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«"0Oh, not.those beantiful hirda " says ‘she of
the empty Jarder.. % Wel cannot have Hurling.
hem transported. to the Highlands.” - -
@ Whaoever trier to shaot: those pigeons won't
find ita Hurlinghsm business,” he remarks.

But the Lnird has a roul above luncheons, and
larders, and pigeon-shonting. * He is still pro-
foundly absorbed in thought.

“ No,” ha snys, at length, to the young lady
whn, ax nsual,is by his side. ¢ T am wrong."”

She looks up at him with some aurprise.

“Yes, 1 am wrong,"” he savs, decisively.
Ve must keep in toat isdand, Ye must waceri:
fice picturesqueness to trnth.  Never wind the
pietnre ¢ keep the faithful record.  In after life
ve will be able to get plenty of pictures, Lut ye
may not he able to get - an exact recard of the
things ve saw when ye wero sailing with the
White Dove,”

«“ Well, you know, sir,” abserves Miss Avon,
with a somewhat embarrassed smile, * yon den’t
give me much enconragement.  You . always
spenk as if 1 were to ha compelled to keep those
sketehes. ~Am 1.to find nobody silly enough to
buv them ' :

Now, sonfrhnw orother, of late the Iaird has
been more and more jnelined - 1o treat this aale
of Mary Avon's pictnres a8 n most irresistihle
joke. * Hw laughe and chuckles at-the mere men.
tion of such n thing, just as if Homesh were
srmewhere abonut,

¢ Sell them " he says, with anather deep
churckle,  “ Yo will never sell them. Ye could
not have the heart to part withthew.”

““The heart hus 1o be kept in proper subjec-
tion,” says she, lightly, ‘' when one has to earn
one's iving."

Queen Titania glances quickly at the pirl ;
but apparently there is no profounid meaning
concealed in thisspeech.,  Miss Avon has taken
her seat on a-shelving piees of gray rock;
anid -if she is ecaoneerned about anvtbing, it
is about the safety of cortuin plates and knives,
anil cush thivgs, Her hand ju quite steady o3
she halds out her tum hler for the Youth to pour
some watir into the clret.

Imncheon over, she returns to her work ; and
the band of xenl hunters, taking to cigars and
pipes, sit and wateh the tide »lowly ebb away
from the gelden-brown sea weed. Then, with
many & caution as to patience and silence, they
rise and get theie gnus, and set out,  Already
thers ix & disposition to sloneh the head and
walk timidly, theugh as yet there is no need of
anv precantion. :

“ekiiche Reise * says Miss Avon, pleasant-
1y, #5 we pasgs,

Angens Sntherland starts, and turns his head.
But the salntation was net for him {it was meant
for the Yourh, who is understond ta be the maost
eag-r of theseal-bunters.  And Mr_ Smith, not
having hiz answer pat, rveplies, ** 1-hope s0,”
and then looks rather confused as hie passes on,
earefully stooping his head, though there is no
ocession whatever,

Then, Ly following deep gullies and crawling
over open ledwes, we reach paints commanding
the various bava ; and with the ntmost caution
peer over or tound the'rocks, - And whereas ves-
terday, being Sunduy. the bays wepe alive with
seals, disporting themselves freely in full view

of a lurze party of prople who were staring at

thet, to.day, being Monday, finds not a senl
visible anywhaere, though every one s in hid:
ing, and absolute silence must bave reigned in
the island since ever the lobster-fishers left jn
the morning. - No matter; the tide isatill ebb.
ing 1 the true bunter must possess his sonl.
And vet this lving prone for hours on a ledge
of exceedingly rough rock must have been mon-
otonous work for our good friend the Laird.
Under his nese nothing to Inok at but seraps of
orange lichen anid the stray feathers of sea-birds;
abrosd nothing bt the glassy blue sea, with the
pole monntuins of Jura rising into the cloudless
sky. At last it seemed to become intoleruble.
We could see him undergring all serts of con-
tortions in the ¢ffort to wrest something out of
his cont pocket without raising any portion of
Lis body above the line of cover. . He himself
was wot unlike n.gray seal in the shadow of the
rock, especially when he twisted and turned
himself about without rising an inch from the
surface, And in fime he snceeeded. - We could
see him slowly and carefully uufold that news-
.paper—probnbly. not “more than & week old—
Just beneath his face. . He had no need of spee-
tacles; his eyes were almost touching' the page,
Aud then-we kuew that he was at rest, and
the hard rock and the seals sll forgotten. For
we took it that this loeal puper wis one which
contained - a -most. important - leading  article
about the proposed public park for Strathgovan,
_calling upon the rate-pnyers to'arise and assert
theie rights, and put a check on-the  reckless
extruvagance of the Commissioners.  The Laird
himselt was openly  pointed at as oune who
would introduce theluxury of the later Rowang
"into a sober Seoteh community ;-and:there were'
obsvure references-to those who seemed to con-
sider that .a man’s dwelling-house should be-
come nathing -more - or less than a umseum of
“picturos and statues, while- they wounld "apply
taxes raised from’ a hard-working population in
adornmeunt of places of recreation for:the idle.
But do you think-that the Loird was appalied
by this ficrce onslanght 1-"Not a bit of it.  He
had read and ‘re-read it to us- with delight,
He had {riumphantly refuted the. writec’s
sophistifes ; “he had exposed. hia ignorance of
the most clementary faots in political economy 3
“he was alwnys rejoiced to appear before Tom Gal-
‘braith'and. Mary Avon as one who was nat alraid
. :-tosufferfor his championship of art:: “And then,
““when he had “trivinphed ‘over his epemy, he

would fold the raper with a sort of contvenvted

sigh, and would say, with a compassionate air,

% Poor crayture | poor craytare I''“as if the poor

crayture.could not be expected to know any bet-
ter, ) : i

Atlest ! at last! " The Laird mnkes frantic
gestures with his newspaper—all - the more fran-
tic that they-have to he strictly lateral, and that
he dare not raise his hand.  "And’ behold ! far
away out there on the still blue surface n smooth
round kuob, shining and black, - Without a
muscle ‘moving, eager eyea follow that distant
object. The seal is not alarmed or suspicious ;
he snils evenly onward, seldom looking to right
or left. ~And when he disappears there is no
splash ; he hag had enough of breathing ; he is
off for his hunting in the deep seas. .

What iz more, he remnins there. We catch
no_further trace of Lim, nor of any other liv-
ing thing, around those deserted bays. Human
nature givesin. “The Youth getsup, and holdly
displays himself on a promoutory, his gun over
his shoulder. Then the Laird, seeing that
everything is over, gets up too, yawning dread:
fully, and folds his newspaper and puts it in his
pocket, '

‘“Come along!” he calls out.  ““ It is no use.
The saiuts have taught the seals tricks. They
know better than to come near on.a working-
dﬂy,"

And so presently the sombre party sets out
aguin for the otherside of the island, where the
gig awnits us.  Nota word is said.  Cartridg s
are tuken out;  we pick our way throngh the
long gruss and the stones. And when it is found
that Miss Avon bas roughed in all that she re-
quires of her present stuly, it is gloomily sug-
pested that we might go back Ly way of the other
tsland, that so haply we might secure the ma-
terinls for a pigeon-pie before returning to the
yacht.

The evening sun was shining ruddily along
the face of the eliffs as we drew near the other
islamd ; and there was nn sign of life at all about
the lonely shores and the tall caves. Bat there
was another story to tell when, the various
guns having been posted, the Youth beldly
walked up to the mauth of the largest of the
suves and shouted.  Presently there were cer-
tain flashes of blue things in the mellow even-
ing light ; and the shirp bang ! bung ! of the
gun, that echoed into the great hollows,  Hur-
lingham ? That did not seem much of & Harling-
ham performance,  There were no birds stand-
ing bewildered on the fallen trap, woundering
whether to rise or not; but there were things
coming whizzing through the air that resemblad
nothing so wneh as riffe-bullets with blue
wings. The Youth, itis true, ot one or two
easy shotsat the month of the cave: but when
the pigeons got outside, and came flushing over
the Eu-:uis of the others, the shooting was, on
the whole, & hap-hazard business, Nevertlieless,
we got a fair number for Master Fred's lanler,
after two of the men had acted as retrievers
for three.quarters of an hour among the rocks
and bushies,  Then away agaio for the solitary
vessel Iyving in the silent loch, with the pale
mssts stealing over the land, and the red sun
sinking behind the Jura bills.

Agun, after dinner, amid the ghostly grays
of the twilight, we went furth on another com.
missariat excursion to capture fish. Strange to
say, however, our doetor, thouph he was learned
on 1he sulject of flies and tackle, preferred to
remain on board ; he had some manuseript to
send off to Landou. ~ Aud 'his hostess said she
would remain too ; she always has plenty to do
about the ssloon.. Then weleft the White Zove
and rowed away to the rocks.

But the fullowing conversation, as we after-
ward heard, took place in our absence :

| wished very much to speak te you,” said
Angus Sutherland to his hostess, without mak-
ing any maovement to bring out his desk.

¢ { thought s0,” said she, not without alittle
nervous apprehension.

And then she said, quickly, before he could
begin:

“ Let me tell yon at onee, Angus, that:1 have
spoken to Mary.  Of course 1 den't wish to in-
terfere 3 1 wouldn't interfere for the world : bug
—hut 1 enly asked her, lest there should be any
unpleasant misapprehension, whether she had
any resson to be offended with you. * Nonein
the least,” she said, She was most positive. She
even seemed to be deeply paived by the misun.
derstanding, and—and wished me to let you

know ;_so you must distiss that from your mind

anyway.’' i

He listened thoughtfully, ‘without  saying
snything, At:last hesaid:

1 have determined to be frank with you. 1
am. going to tell you a seeret—ifitis a secret,”
o %1 have guessed it,” . she said, quickly, to
spara him pain. . . o

1 thought sn," he said, quite quietly.
<« Well, 1 ‘am not ashamed of-it, 1 have no
reason” to be ashamed of it. - But since you
kuow, you will:see that it would be very em-
barrassing for me to remain longer on board
the yacht if--if there wasno hope.™

He turned over the “leaves of a guide-book
rapidly, ‘without- leoking: ‘at them ; the hard-
headed doctor had mnot much command over
himsell at this moment. 5
¢ 1f.you have guessed, “why not. she?’ he
aaid, ‘in a somewhat hurried and anxious man-
ner. - And—aund if I am to go, better that |
should know ‘at ouce, ' I—1 -have nothing to
complain of —1 mean T have nothing to reproach
‘her with 3 if it is a misfortune, it:is a misfor.
tune-~lut—but  she used .to be more friendly
toward me."” :
* Those two were silent.

‘before their minda? ~The long summer even-

What was passing

ings'in the far northern seas, with the glory dy-
ingin'the west ; or the moonlight walks on the
white deck, with the red star of Ushinish light.
house burning in the south ; or the snug saloon
belnw, with its eards, and candles, and laughter,
and Mary Avou singing to hersell the song of
Ulva ? - Slie sang no song of Ulva now.

¢ Mnary and [ are very intimate friends,” says
the other, deliberately.” *I will say nothing
against her. Girls have curious fancies ahout
such things sometimes. ~But I must admit—for
you are my friend too-—that I am not surprised
you should have been encouraged by her manner
to you at ome time, or that you should wonder
a little at the change.” - :

But even this mild possibility of Mary Avon's
being in the wrong she feels to be incompatible
with her customary championship of her friend,
and so she instantly says .

¢ Mind, I um certain of this—that whateeer
Mary does she believes to be right.  Her notion
of duty is extraordinarily sensitive and firm.
Once she hag put anything before her as the
vroper thing to be done, she goes straight at it,
and nothing will turn heraside.  Andalthough

there is something about it I can't quite under-’

stund, how am I tointerfere? Interference never
does uny good. Why do not you ask ‘her your-
sel( 1"

‘I mean to do sn, when [ get the chance,”
said he, simply. ¢ 1 merely wished to tell you
that, if her answer is *No,” it will he better for
me to leave vou. Already I fancy my being on
board the yacht is a trouble to her. I will not
he a trouble to her. Tcan go. Ifit is a mis-
fortune, there is no one to blame.”

‘“ Bat if she says }"cs{'f,b" “cried his friend ;
and there was a wonderful joy in her eyes, and
in her excess of sympathy she cauzht his hand
for a moment. “*Oh, Apgus, if Mary were to
promise to be your wite! What a trip we shoutd
have then -—we should take the IWhite Dove to
Stornoway !”

That was her ultimate notion of human hap-
piness—sailing the I¥hite Dove up to Stornoway.

[ don't think there is much hope,” said he,
rather abseutly, from her manner of late. But
anything is better than snspense. If it is a mis-
fortune, as I say, there is no one to blame, |
had not the least wotion that she knew Mr.
Howard Smithin London."”

‘¢ Nor did she.”

He stared rather.

“ They may have met at onr house ; but cer-
tainly not more thanonce. You see, living in a
country house, we have to have our friends down
in a staccato fashion, and always by arrangement
ofa few at atime. There is no general drop-
pingin to afterncon tea.”

** He never met her in London,” be repeated.

¢ 1 shonld think not.**

‘“ His uncle, then ; did she never see him be-
fore "

¢ Certainly not.” : ‘ :

“ Then what Jdoes he mean by treating her - as
a sort of familiar friend who was likely to turp
up any time at Denny-mains?

His companion coloured. somewhat ; for she
had no right ta betray confidences,

¢ The Laird is very fond of Mary,” she said,
evasively., “‘ It is quite beautifal to see those
two together.” )

He sat for a little time in silence, and then
begged to be excused—he would go on deck to
smoke. Buat when, some little tiwe thereafter,
we returned from our brief fi-hing, the dark
figure walking up and down the deck was nat
smoking at all. He paused &s the gig was hauled
fast tn the gangway.

¢ What luck ¥

* About two dozen.”

“ Al lithe 77

‘“ About half a dozen mackerel.” .

Aund then he assisted Mary Avon to ascend the
swall woodsn steps. . She said ¢ Thank you!"”
as she withdrew her hand. irom his; but the
words were uttered iif a low voice ; and shein-
stantly erossed to the compinion and went be.
low. He stayed on deck and helped to swing the
gig up to the davits.

‘Now something had got into the head  of our
Admiral-in-chief that night. - She was. very
merry, and very affectionate toward Mary. She
made light of her foolish wish to go away tothe
south, She pointed out that this continnous fine
weather was only hoarding up electricity for the
eguinoctials ; and then we should have a spin !

**We aranot goingto let you go, Mary, that
is tho long and short of it. And we are going
to keep hold of Angus too.”  He is not going
away yvet—no, no, ~ We have something for him
to do. We shall ant rest satistied until we see

him sail the IFhite Dove into Stornoway Har.

bour. : : L
: t To be contrnued. )

Chic, says a writer in Figaro, appears to be
about as diffienlt to define as *‘ the salt of the
oarth " it is neither nobility nor distinction,
nor beauty, nor opulence, nor wit: it is chic.
It is chi¢ to be noble but all nobes are not chic,
A very chic eduention, according to the Figary,
is fo have a privata tutor first and to finish with
the Jesuits or the Dominicans. 1t is chic to play
at hilliards ;. dominos or dranghts are not. chic.
A mau who wishes to bo chic mnst never wear a
frock coat before four o’clock for fear of bring
mistaken for his notary; he wmay wear old
clothes, but his linen must bs fine'and his socks
must be of silk. The articla continues, in the
same strain concerning rings, liveries, scarf-pins,”
servauts and all the little details of the life of

suparior persons, o o

MOTHER'S VOICE.
I stambled blindly on a dark hill-side, -
And paunsed —ahove me rone a pleading bleat,
Sent thriugh the gloom rome far off thing to greet,
Aund from afar a pitenus hieat veplied - . :
A motber and her lamh dissevered wide—

Bleat ans wering aager hleat, butrying to meet,

Thev met in tander transports atmy feet,

And something in mv 00l woks up and arled :
Thrice bappy lamh ! but. ah ! what griefs were thine,
Ro strayed by evil hap.or avil ghnics ! Le N
1" 1o vely, helpleas, wHd with unknown fears,

1 onaly anid Inat—nnne heeding thy vain fears~—

I.ast in the night, left in dark pain to pine, .
Thou could'st not hear thy mother's pleading voice.

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

‘A ‘corLoureD, widow in Lexington. Ky., who
is now drawing a peasian of 83 rermanth feom the Gav-
errme it, recently rejented an offer of marrirge. remark-
ine, by way of explanation : = * If [ does, da gunhment
will tike my penshun ‘way, an’ nary nigger in Kalatook
is wuff 8 a month to me.” .

Dr. L called upon a lady acquaintance
the othar day. and was met at the door hy the lady's
little girl. - He asket har to tell her mamma that Dr.
L~—— had ealled, - Tha ehild went up-staim, and pra.
aently raturned, © Did yon tell your inamma ¥’ asked
the daector. ** Yes,” *‘ And what did she say ¥"' * She
seld: * Oh, pshaw.'”

“DocTor,” said a lisping fashionablz belle,
who had gratuated at half a dozan hnarding-srhaols, to
a friend af anre, who had judt hean inrroducad ta her at
an evening party «* doatar, which da  yon prefer, thot.
idity of intellect or hrillianthy ¥ Thnam admire thatidity,
bt ath for me, na Shakthpeare thavth in hith * Bride nl
Atyidoth,” ‘I prefer tholidite and hrillianthy eomhined.' '
The doctor sank into the pearest chair exhansted.

A DECENTLY:DRESSFD werkman came to a
phrtographer's recently 1o hava the portrait of hiz wife
taken, While the aperator w+s srranging the camera,
1he htshand thanght it tn give xame adrire tn the sam-
panion »f his life coneeraing her pose. ** Think of same.
thing ser nne,” he said, * or elte vou will lauzh and
spoil it. Remember that yvonr father ie in prican, and
that voor brother has had to eemponnd with his eredi-
tore : and try 1o imegine what wonld have become of
youif I had oot taken pity upon you."”

“Cax von keep a seeret P' said Mr, Middle-
rib, impressively, Inoking at hiv wifa, “Tndesd [ can."
she pxrluimed eagerlv. running aernss the rnom that
she might eling tn the lapeli of his cnat whila <he liaten.
ed. * Weall" gwid the 'ratal man. ** ven ean do A great
deal more than T ean, then. I nev r eanld ramemher ona.
Inng enaugh 1n tell i, She didn't say a ward, hat all
threngh his breakiast that morming be kent wandering
why the xngar taated 20 mnsh of aalt, and hasw nader
the sun hiv steak gnt &a fall af gand. Bt ha knew
enough, or at least he thought he knew ennugh, not to
ask.

HUMOROUS.

A DpisTINGUISHED foreigner visiting this
country remarksd that the [Fnited Srqtes waz the greatest
canntry he ever saw for well.irassed hagunve, Ha ra.
ferrad ta the vonge men who hang aronud the church
eutrances.  Only paupers do so abroad.

ITis said that 8t. Launis has the palifest lawrer
in the eonintry, A lang and terrific rotl of thunder hav.
ing stapped him in the midst of an addreds 1o the jare,
on . resuming he howed and courleonsiy said: Geatle-
men, pleats gxande thisintarmation

ARTEMER WARD once toll us that the fanniest
story he ever hoard nae ahon! an inehriatad rennrter,
whao lepned aver the raliing of tha repnrterd gallery in
the Eaglish Honse of Lords and ingnired : ~ Will sham
noble 'ord ples’ shing 8 comie shong 7

“ Go where there is the most sin, sir,”" said
the nld . clargeman’s avachmin, when aekad  which
of the twa calls the dominis tnght taaccept.  The good
man thanght it aver, and ronc'ndat that whara there
was mast monsy there would be the mast sin, - 8n he ac-
cepted the eall which nffered the most anbatantial aalary

HARNEMANYN, the founder of the hamanathic
school, was ane dav cansnlte! he a wealthy Faglich
tord The doctar tistene ¢ patiently to the patisnt,  He
tank / small phinl, apened i*, and held it nunder his lard.
chip's nnse, ” “ Smell! Well, can are cnved.”” The lord
asked insurprize) ' How mneh da Towa 3™ “ A thenaand
franes,” was the peply. The lord immediately pufled nnt.
a hank note and he'd it uudertue doctor’s vose, “Smell !
Well, you are paid "

Notlong agn a new railway was apened in the
Highlande, A Highlander nomed Dannld heard of it
And hought g tieket for the first exenrsion, The train
was phont haif the distanca ta the next statinn when a
collision took place; and poor Donald wa< thrawn inte &
park.  Afier recovering his senaes ha made tha haat af
his way home, when the neighhaars askeit him how he
fiked t ho'drive. ObY replied Donrld, * ¥ iked it fige,
but they hind an awful quick way in puttin’ me cot.”

T¥ you want to keep yonr bov at heme make
it pleacanter for him than the atraet,  Chalk a hapaaatah
in the hall, put a hogvhend of molakies on tap in the
kitehen, have a dag ficht ia the backivard, make a
* bully slide " oan the cellar doar. havsa hand.orgsn and
monkey in the recantiop.room And & G arman bamt on the .
ataite, hire A “Geevas us™ ta be chafad, lat the hoy ehalk
callers’ backs on tha first of Jannary, theow his base-hall’
throngh the windaws, ring the hajls and run-away, and
O plug’ the eaok with fish-balle Sunday mornings i bt
even then you will have to engags A cireus 1o drive
through the premides two or threa times in the sea%son {o
'* make it pleasaoter than the street.” B

NEW NOTICE.

PiMPLY RRUPTIONS ON THE FACE can -be
driven out of the system by Acur Priis. They
contain no arsenic or any poisonous drug : nor
do they debilitate, hut strengthen-and tone up, -
aid digestion, and. purify the blood.. . Box vith
full particnlars mailed to'any part of Canada or
United States for §1.  Sample packets 25 cents
(stamps). - Address, W, Heary, Druggist,
Ottawa, Canada. : : S

YOU CAN BE HAPPY.

If you will stop all your extravagant and
wrong nolions in doctoring yourselfand families.
with extensive doectors or humbug cure-all, that
do harm always,'and’use oaly nature's simple
remedies for all yourailments—you will be wise;-
well and happy, and save great expense. - The-
grentest remedy for this, the-great, wiss and
good will tell 'you, is Hop Bittars—bslieve it.
Se6*‘ Provarbs” in another column. E




