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CHAPTER XXXIX.
A RELRASE,

We had a long spell ashore at this time, forwe
were meditating a protracted voyage, and every-
thing had to be left ship-shape behind us,  The
Laird was busy from morning till night 5 but it
would appear that all his attention was wot
wholly given to the affairs of Strathgovan.
Qceasionally he surprised his hostess by ques-
tions which had not the lemst reference to
asphalt pavements or gymuasium chains. He
kept his own counsel, nevertheless. )

Py and by his mysterious silence so pigued
and provoked her that she seized a. favourble
opportunity for asking him point-blank whether
he had net spoken to Mary Avou. They were
in the garden at the time, he seated on an iron
seat, with a lundle of papers beside him, she
standing on the gravel-path, with some freshly
cut flowers in her haud. There was a little
colour in her face, for she feared that the quos
tion might be deemed impertinent; yet, after
all, it was noidle curiosity that prompted her
to ask it. Was she not as much interested in
the girl’s happiness as nny one could be

+¢1 have,” said he, looking up at her calmly.

Well, she knew that. Was this all the an.
swer shie was to get!?

“ [ beg vour pardon, ma'am,” said he, after
a second, **if 1 seem to be making s mystery
where there is no mystery. 1 hate all foolish-
ness like that. T do not mysell belivve there is
anvthing of the kiad ; but 1 wiil just ask ye to
wait for a day or two before speaking to the
lass herself. After that, I will leave it ali in ¢
vour hands. 1 trust ye will consider that 1
have done my part.’” .

“On, | am sure of that, sir,” said she;
though how could she be sure?

¢ There is not muck 1 would not do for that
Juss,” said he, somewhat absently. ‘ Xhe has
8 wonderful way of getting a grip «f one’s heart,
as it were. And if [ could have wished that
things bad turned out otherwise "

The Laird did wuot finish the sentence,
seemed to rouse himself.

¢ Toots ! toots ! said he, frowning. ** When
we are become men, we have to put away child-
ish things. What is the nse of crring for the
moon ! There, ma'am, is something serious
snd practical to consider—something better
worth  considering than childish dreams and
fancies.”’

" And then, with much luecidity, and with a
most.dispassionate parade of arzument on hoth
sides, he put before her this kuotty guestion :
Whether it wasa fit anmd proper thing for a body
like the. Sirathgovan Commissioters to own
public.house property ! That was the general
question.. The immeiiate question was whsther
the William Wallace public-house, situated on
the Netherbiggius road, should be re-let ot sum-
mwarily closed. On the one hand it was con-
tended that the closing of the William Wallace
would only produce a greater mn on the ather
licensed houses ; on the other hand, it was
urged that a body like the Commissioners
should set an example, and refuse to encourage
a mischievons trafic. Now the Laird’s owun
view of the liquor question—which he always
put ferward modestly, as subject to the opinion
of those who had a wider legislative and admiu.
istrative experience than himself—was that the
total - suppression . of the liquor trattic was a
chimera, and that a practical man should turn
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do what was {mpossible,
best.”

of-fact way, *“peither has been done.
not say it has been altogether your fault,
far us 1 have seen, ye have been ou very good
terms
]miil her all whatiattention was expected of ve ;
and

Iy, ““what was the use of my proposing to the

girl only to be spubbedt Don’t 1 know she
cares no more about me than the man in the

i content to take thi

{0 see what could be'done in the way of strin-
gent police regulstions. - He was proceeding to
expound these poiuts, when he suddenly caught
sight of the Youth, who Yud appeared at the
gate, with two long fishing-rods over his shoul-
. der.. . He dropped his voice. :
_*“That just reminds me, ma'am,” said he.
1 am_ greatly obliged to ye—my nephew
equally. so—for ) our great kindness to him.: |
think it will not be necessary for him to tres-
- pass on your forbearance any longer.”
¢ 1 don’t quite understand you.”
Ce L think 1 will let him [fn back to his own
jursuits now,"” said the Laird. - .
“Oh no,"” she said.  ** By all means let him
come with us to Stornoway. e has been very
good in not grumabling ever any inconvenience.
You wuiild not semd hinaway just as we. are
~‘going to start on our longest cruise ¥’
:She could not way any further at the moment,
for the Youth came up the gravel -path, and
threw the two huge rads on the lawn,
“ Look there, unele "' hie cried. . ** I don't
care what kind of lithe you get on the line, Tl
bet those rads won't brenk, anyway. Sutherland
used to be lamenting.over the big fish you lost

“ap.in the north’; try them with these things."”

Here tlieir hostess ymased on and into:the
house with her flowers. . Unele and nephew were
Jeft by themselves. CRaR e S e
i3 Howard, lad, " said < the telder of the two
omen, “bring that chair over, und sit opposite
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There are one or two matters of business
wonld lke to put before ye."’

The Youth did as he was bLid.  The Laird
paused for a secomd or two ; then he began :

“When 1 asked ye to come to the High.
Ivnds,” said he, slowly, ‘1 putan alternative
before ye, with certain consequences. ~ There
were two things, one of which 1 wanted ve to
do. Ye have done neither.,”

Howard Smith leoked somewhat alarmed ; his
hostess was not there to put a joculsr air over
that bargain. -

“Well, »in,"™ he stummnered, * I--1 could not
I—1 have done my

““ Nevertheless,” said the Laird, in a matter-
I will
Jo

tha

with the yvoung lady ; aud-—and—yes,

”»

* Well, you see, uncle,”™ he interposed, eager-

moon 2 Why, anvbady ceuld see that. OF
course, you knew, if veu insist on jt—if vou
drive me o it— if You want me to go in and’gat
snubbed—1'l do it.  I'll take my chance.  But
I den’t think it's fuir. 1 mean,” he added,
hastily, **1don’t think it is necessary,”

1 do not wish to drive ye to anything,”
said the Laird—nu any other oceasion he might
have laughed at the Youth's ingeunousness, bat
now he had serfous business on hand. 1 am
{ 25 as they are,  Neither of
the obj=cts L had inview has leen accomplished;
verhaps both were impossible ; who can tweli
what fies in store for any of us, when we begin
to plan and scheme ! However, 1 am not dis-
posed to rrgard it as your fault. 1 will impose
no fine or punishment, as if we wire pl‘\yiui:; at
theatre-acting. I have neither kith nor kin of
my oW ; :}n:l 101wy wish that, at my death,
Denny.-mains should go to you.” ’

The Youth's tace turned reds yet he did not
know how to vxpress Lis gratitude. It did net
qaue seemi a time for sentiment 1 the Laird was
talking in sush & matter-ofifact way. :

““‘:\‘ub;_ejn to errtain eonditions,” he continued
X Yirst of all, T sjeke some tipne ago of spend-
mga sumoof L3900 ana steame-vachl,  Dise
wiss that from your mind, | cannot atford it
neither will vau be able.” k
The young man stared at thia.

A ! For although
he cared very little abour the steam-yacht—

halvmg a less liking for the sea than sowme of ns
~=he  wa

e surprised 1o hear that a-sum like
L3000 waz even o matter for conshirratind to
a reputedly rieh man Uke his uoele, :
. 0, certainly, sin,” said he, % don't at
ail want a steam yacht ™
:‘ Very ,“'e“’ we will now procecd.”
_The Laird: took up one of the decuments be
side him, and begau to draw ceriain lines on
the back of it. '
CtYe will renember,” said he, pointing with
his peoell,  ““that whers the estate pl&piﬂ of
Denny-mains mins out to the Coulier-burn road,
there s 2 picce of land belonging to ine, on
which there are two tenements, vielding toge-
ther, I should say, about €300 & vear. Dy nnd
h}', if a 1oad should bs cut so—ucross Lo the
Netherbiguing road- that lamil will be thore
valuable { many a ave will be wiantjug o havs
that plece then; mak wy wards. - However, 16t
that stand Ly, fu the ‘meantime 1 have ocou
sion fora sum of ten thousand three hundred
potnnds—. : '
The Youth looked still more almmel ; had
hiz uncle hogn speeninting ’
S and 1 have considersd
ask: You, as the Tuture propictor . of Depuy:
mains i all  huwans probability, whether ve
wguld “rather have these two tenvgients ,sl)fd,
with as . much o’ the adjoining land as would
make up that sum, or whsther ve wonld have
the sun made a cha X
amd take your chanee of ‘ihat Lol rising in
value 2 What say ye 77 )
The Laird had been prepared for of this'; bnt
the Youth wasnot, He lasked mther frichtoned.
*1should be sorry to hear,. sir,” he stame
mered, " Cthat — that “you  wern presasd: : for
woney.”! Lo :
“ Pressed Tor money 27 said the Laird, severe.
Iy L not. presssd for mouey.. There is not
agquare yard of Denny.maina with » farthing
of mortgage on it Come, let's hear’ what yo
have to say.” : o :
"¢ Then,"”
wits, “miy- opinion Is that a nan
what he Jikes with hisown." e
CThat’s owell said! returned  the  Laind,

it my duty ‘te

should _do

wiwere- Lo rou

W pothat Tand, that guarrélsome
Lody Johnn vinije.

fwve',,. l‘dq'»not want iy papers 4o by disturbed,

y - Guthrie aaighit w6t be fryinjed

_bouron any consideration..

below to pack sueh things as had been loft in

tge ow the estate generally,’

sabl the 'young mas, colleating’ Jis.

much mollified ¢ And. I'm ho'sn re but that if

O

o Wellyw 1 wi
to Todd and Buchanan about it at.onee:!': R
“The Latird rose and began to.bundle his papers
together. “The Youth' laid. hold of the fishing-
rods, and was about to ‘carry them off some-
where, when he was suddenly eslled back.

s Dear me ' said the Laind, *“my memory's
going. There was another thing 1 was goingte
put befors ye, lad. . Our good friends here have
been very kind in asking ye to rewaiu’so long.
I'm - thiuking ye might offer to give up your
state-roomn before they start on this long trip.
Is there any business or vccupation ye would
like to e after in the south ¥

The flash of light that leaped to the young
man’s face! :

4 Why, uncle,” he exclaimed, eagerly, diving
his hand inte his pocket, *‘1 have twice been
asked by old Barnes to go to his place—the bust
partridge-shoating in Bedfordshire "

But the Youth recollected himself,

“ 1 mean,” said Che, ¢ Barnes, the swell
solicitor, don't you know-Hughes, Barpes &
Barnes. Tt would  be aw . uncommonly. good
thing for me to stand well with them,  They
are jost the muking of a young fellow at the
bar when they take him up.  Old Barnes' son
was at Cambridge with me; but he doesn’t do
anything—an idle- fellow—eures  for nothing
but shooting and hilliards. 1 realiy ought to
eultivate old Barnes.” )

The Laird eyed hinvaskauge.

CON yo go to your partridge-shooting, and
make no more pretence,”” said he ; and theu he
added : ¢ And look here, my lad—when  ye
leave this house 1 hope ye will express in =
proper form your thanks for the kiudness ve
have received. No, no ; 'do not like the way
of you English in that respect. Ye take no
notice of anything, Ve receive a wan's hospi-
tality fur a week, a fortnight, a month: and
then ye shake hands with him st ‘the door, and
walk out-—as if nothing had happensd ! These
way be good manpers in England @ they are
uot here.”

“1 can't make a speech, unele,” sid the
Youth, slyly.  “They don’t teach s those
things at the English public schools.””

“Ye gowk,”" said the Laini. severely,  do
ve think 1 want  ye to mike o speech like
Norval on the Grampian Hills 7 ] waut ye 10
express in proper langusge your thankfulness
for the attention and kindnesz that have been
bestowed on ye.  What are ve afrard of 1 Huve
ve not got a month?  Frow all that 1 ean hear,
the English have a wonderful flurney of epesch,
when there is no occasion for it atali ; bletherin
away like twenty steame-engives, aml not a grain
of wheat ta bo found when a' the stour is tad.™
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CHAPTER XL,

COWHILE TUE BIRPLES FOLD UEON SANDS OF
G

3 and il the Laird professed
to be prefoundly busy o oamd.our departue for
the south was further and further pastpaned.
The Youth had st first expressad Wi fotention
of waiting to see ns off 1 which was very kind
on his part, esusidering how anxtous s was to
enltivate the acqusintanee - «of thay Dmportant
solicttor,. His patiener, however at Jast gave
out; and he begaed to ba allowed to sfarg on «
certain moming. The evening before wo waikod
down to the shors with him, and gt puiled ont
to the vaechy, and sat on deek while he went

The days passed

hiv atate-room.

it will be a strunge thiog,” sad acr genthe
admiral-in-chief, ¢ for us to havea sabin empiy.
That has never happensd tous inthe Hivhlands
il the time we have been-here. Tt will b n
sort of ghost’s vroom . we shall net dare 10 Jock
into it for fear of seeivg something to. awaken
olil memoties. )

She put her hand in her pocket, anddrew om
some small obiect. _

SOTaok," sand st quite sentimentaliy,
St was ondy a bt of & penctl o 40 i1 had by
the skull of Socrates, shn could not have rewgard.
ed it with greater intersst,

“Tt s the peneil Aogus died to mark eur
games with, . 1 found it i the saloow the day
betore yosterday 3" and then she wlded, alnrost
to herself, ¢ 'wonder where i i3 now £ :

The answor to this question startled us,

“tn Paris,” said the Laird, R

Bat uo sooner had he utteral the words
fre geemed somewhat embarrassaml, 0 L .

JHThat 3s, 1 beliove so,"" le sadd, hastily, 01
am wot in correspondence with him, - 1de not
kuew for eertain. 1 have hewrd—it has besn
wtated to ane-cthat be might perhaps remanin
until the end of this week in Paris befors going
on to Naples.”

He appeared rather nnxions to avold being
Lurther questionsd, Ha began to discontse upon
certain poems of Barng, whom he had oance or
twice somewhat slightingly treated, He  was
now bent on making ample amends.” T especial,
he ssked whether his hiostess did not. remember
the beautiful verse in ©Mary Morigon,” which
‘deseribes the Tover looking on at the  dancing of
A number of - young people, and conseions. ouly

than

that his owp m‘éuthqart is not there,
7 Do ye remeniber it ma'am 77 anid he 5 and
he proveedad to repeat it for hier '

Y entreen, when- 1o the trenihling string
Tha dunee goad theorigl the lighted hat, ©
7 To then my fauey tonk itewingy 700
o Fany, bot uelther hedrl nor saw.

4 'l'hﬂujkﬁ lﬂfu WaN ‘lﬁif. nnd 1ini; AK hrl;iw,‘_
And:yon the toust of &’ the town, . °

buy it sud 1 would not have himfor a neigh

b oalghisd, wndd said, among them w’,

‘e Beautiful; beautiful; is’ it mot 7 And that-ia
_an” extraordinary.; business—and s old s the
hills, téo-—of.one’ ybun{g worson waling out an.
cother as the objict of all the hopes of his or her
life ; wud nothing will do but'that one. Ye may
show theni people. who are. better to look at,
richer, cleverer ;“ye may ‘reason and argue’s ye
way wake pling, and:what not ; it-isall of no
use. Aud people. who have grown up, and who
forgot what they: themselves: wers at {wenty . or
twenty-five, -y gay what they please about the
foolisliness ol n picce of sentiment:} and_they
nmay prove to-the youny folks that this wadness
will ‘not -Jast, an()l that’ they should marry for
more substantialoreasons ;- but ye are jist talk.
ing to the wind! Madness or not maduess, it
isﬁmmt\n nature’ and ye might jist as well try
to fight against the tides. .1 will say this, too,”
continued the Laird, und as he warmed to his
subjoct he vose, and Legan to pace up and down
the deck, “*if 2 young wan were tocome and
tell me that he: was ready to throw up a love
mateh for the sake of prudenee and wcr‘ldly ad-
vantage, I would say. to him . * Man, ye are n
poor erayture. Yo have not pot the backbone
of n mouse in ye.! 1 have no respect fora
vonng man who has pradence beyond his vears ;
not one bit,  If{t is human pature for « man at
fifty years to laugh at sentiment and romance,
it is hunan natere for & man_ at twenty-five ta
believe in it ;. ond he who does not believe in it
then, Isay i9'a poor crayture. -He will never
comie to anvthing.  He may make monay ; but
he will be a-poor stupid assall his days, just
without  those experiences  that make life x
beantiful thiug to look back on.” .
He came and sat down by Mary Avon,
“Pochaps a sad thing ftee,'” said he, g he
taak her hand in- his, © but even that is better
thau a dull causeway, with’an aniwal trudging
aleng, aud ‘sorely - burdened. with the world’s
wealth. And now, my  lass, “have ye got
everything tight and trim for the grand voyvuge 1°
fOShe  liag been abo it again, sir"osaid hos
hostess, interposing,  *'She wants to set out {o
thie south toanetrow morning, "

#Tt wonld be a eonvenient chanee for mn,"
said the girdy simpiv, * Mr. Smith might be
wood enough o ace me as far as Greenock -
though, indesd, 1 don't at all wind vravelling
by myzelf I must stop st Kendal—is that
where the junetion is F—for I promised the poor
old worman who died in Esdinburgh that 1 would
exdl anid see sonee relations of hers who live near
Windermere.”

CPhey esn wail, surely I osald the baind,
with frowning exvebrows, as if the poor people
at Wintenmere had attempted w?do kim soms
deadly injury,

b, thers is o hurry for theny,” sald she
“*They odo not éven know that 1 am voming,
But this chanes of Me, Smith geing by the
steamer to-mnrraw. wonhl be convenient*
“Pat that fauey sut of your head,” said b,
withodrebston. Yo are godige to no Greenoek,
and to s Rendal, a1 the present time, Yo are
sty @way with us to the North, 1o see such
thinus as v usver saw before i vour life,
wnad 1f ye are anxious 1o get on with veur work,
PUH teli yeowhat P de. There's our. Pravos
MeKendrick Bas bevn many o time telling me
sf the for almonfishing he got at the west
sblrof fewiy ~ ) think he watd ot a place called
Hametra-— "
YGrneTstat 18 here snggested,

¢ The very plises Yo sloll paint s pictare
of Grimersta, cmy dass, on conmmission for the
Pravent, ] anthorize ye o i ke will not take e,
B owddl tuke it omwyseif,  Never mind what the
place is Jike~the” Provost has us more jmayin-
ation thau 4 batled Tobster 1 but he knows when
he has good friends, and god fishing, anda
gaot wlaseof whisky 5 aud, depend on 11, he'it
he promd to havew pietare of the plaee, on your
swi tevmse J tedl yo 1authorize ye,” ’

Hers the Yauth came oo deek, saving he was
ready to go ashore, v

P vaukoow, wir,"" said his hostess, rising,
“Cwhiat Mary hag been trving to get'tne {6 be-
Heve Tocthat she 3s afraid of the equinoctials 1™

The Loivd langhed alond, R

“That 187 good one—that is & gond one 17 b
eried 1 never beard n better story. about
Homesh" - R : .

1 knaw the gales are very wild liere when
they beuin,” said Miss Avon, serfvusly, ¢ Lvory
Ale Hays so,." o :

_But the Laird only lndghs the more, and is
=l chuckling to: ifmsell ws hv'gets down into
the gig s the wotlon of Mary Avaon befng afraid”
of nnything—of iftren “dozen of wquinoetial
guled, Torexamplé - was to bim simply * ludis
Grons. :

dut ahrked and unusnal ohange came over
the Laird's musnner when we got back to Caxtle
Oswprey.  Daring all the time he had bren with
us, although hie liad had-oecastonally o admin-
ister rebmkes with: more or less'soleminity, he
ladonever once Jost his temper, . We should
have imagiined it impossiblé for anything to
have distnrbed his serenwy dignity or domeanour.
Bat puw-—when he discoverad that thera waz no
letter: awaiting anyone of uy-—~his impatience
seemmend dangerously akin to vexation and anger.
He “would have the servants saminoned and
“eroas-examined. Then  he would. not believe
thew, Lhut mvst needs sesreh the vivioas roomns
for himselfs wopost Nad really
‘ wpor-—addresadd to.
hrew into the
it We

)}z;\iithl of the

Y e are e Mary Motison,'”

was. burely“eivil, 1a




