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ingly; after luncheon we fitted out an expedition
to explore that distant island.” ‘The Youth was
particolarly anxious to examine these ecclesias-
tical romains ; he did nov explain to everybody
that he had received from. Captain John a bint
that the shores of this sainted island swarmed
with seals, = =~ o

And now the gig is shoved off ; the four oars
strike the- glassy water, and away we go in
rearch of the summer jsles in the south. The
Luird settles himself comiortably in the stern ;
it scoms but nataral that he should take Mary
Avon's hand in his, just asif she were alittle
child.

«« And ye must know, Misy Mary,” he says,
quite chcerfullf',' ‘“ that if ever ye should come
to live in Scotland, ye will not be persecuted
with our theology. No, no; fur from it; we
respect every one's religion, il it is sincere,
though we cling to our own. And why should
we not eling to it and guard it from error? We
bave had to fight for our civil and religions
leeberties inch by inch, foot by foot ; and we
have won. The blood of the saints has not been
shed' in vain, The cry of the dying and wounded
on many a_ Lanarkshire moor--when the cavalry
were riding about and hewing and slaughtering
——was not wasted on the air.  The Lord heard
and answered, And we do well to guard what
we have gained : and, if need were, there are
slenty of Scotsmen alive at this day who would
}m(rly spend their lives in defending their own
releegion. But ye need not fear. . These nre the
days of great toleration. Ye might live in Scot-
1and all your life and not hear an ill word said
of the Episcopal Church.”

After Lm‘ing given this solemn assurance, the
Laird ¢ast a glance of sly humor at Angus Suther.
tand.

1 will confess,’" said he, *“ when Dr. Suther-
land brought that up this morning about Peter
and Andrew, and James and John, I was a bit
put out. But then,” be added, trivmphantly,
 ye must remember that in those days they had
not the inseedious attacks of Prelacy to guard
against. There was no need for them to erect
bulwarks of the faith. But in our time it 15
different, or rather it has been different. I mn
glad to think that we of the Seoteh Church are
emancipated from the fear of lome ; and I am
of opeenion that with the advanecing times they
arein the right who advocate a little moderation
in the way of applying and exacting the Stan-
dards.  No, ne, | am not for bigetry. | assure
ye, Miss Mary, you will find far fewer bignts in
Keotland than people say.” )

] have not met any, sir.”” remarks Miss
Mary.

1 tell you what,” said he solemnly ‘I aw
told on good autharity that there is a movewent
among the U. I Presbytery to send up to the
Synod asort of memorial with regand to the Sub.
ordinate Standards-—that i, y# know, the West.
tinster Confession of Faith and the farger and
Shorter Catechism—just hinting, in » wild sort
of way, that these are of human composition, and
necessarily imperfect ; and that a little amount
of —of-on :

The Laird conld not bring himself to pro-
nounce the word *laxity.,” e stammered and
hesitated. and at last gaid : .

“Well, a little judeecious liberality of con-

struction—do ve see !—on- cortain . pointy, 18
admiss ble, while clearly defining other points
on which the Church will not admit of quoation,
However, as 1 was saying, we have little fear of
Popery in the Presbyterian Chu ch now, and ve
would have no need to fear it in your English
Church if the English people were not so sorely
wauting in humor.  [{ they had any sense of
fun, they would have laughed those millinery,
play-acting people out o' their Church long
aro - "
" But at this moment it suddenly strikes the
Laird that a fair proportion of the ‘pecple he is
addressing are of the despised English race : and
he hastily puts in a disclaimer. .

] mean the clergy, of course,” sayshe, most
unblushingly; * the English clergy, as having
no sense of humar at all—uoune at all. Dear me,
what a stuphd man 1 met at’ Dunoon hust year!
There were some people on hoard the stramer
talking about Homesh—ye know, he was known
tu every wan who tmvelled up and down the
Clyde—and- they told the English clergyman
about Homesh wishing he was a stot. © Wish.

‘ing he was a what ' says he.  Would you be.

lieve it,’ it took about ten ‘meenutes. to “explaiu
the story to hinmi bit by bit ; andattheend of it
his face was as blank -as n-bannock before it-is
put-on the girdle.” e

‘We ecnld sce the laughter brimming in the
Laird's eyes’; he was thinkingeither of the stot or
some other story about Homesh. - But his rever-
ence for Sunday prevailed.  He fell back on' the
Standards ;. and was most anxious lo assurg
Miss Avon that if ever alie were to live in Scot.
land she would suffer no persecution at all, even
though  she still determined to' belong to the

" Episcopal Church.

Are those tears that she hi\:sﬁl_V brushes aside !
But her face is all'smiles to welcome her friend.

" She declaros that she is charmed with the still

beauty. of this remote and solitary loch.

“‘I'hen other figures np¥ear ; and at last we are
all summoned on deck for morning service. 1t
is not an elaborate ceromony.; tl'\em are no
candles or genuflections, or embroidered altar-
cloths.  But the Laird has put on a black frock-
cont, and the nien lave put aside- their scarlet
cowls, and wear smart sailor-looking cloth eaps.
Then the Laird gravely rises and openshis ‘book.

“'Sometimes, ‘it is ‘true, our good friend has al-

most driven - us to'take notice of his accent, and-

wa have had our little jokes on hoard about it ;

but you do not pay much heed to these peculiar-
ities when' the strong and resonant voice—amid
the strange silence of this Loch of tha Burying-
Place——reads out'the: 103rd Psalmn :** Like as a
father peetieth his children,”’ he may say ; but
one does not heed that, " And who is to notice
that, us he comes to these words, he: lifts his
eyes from the book and fixes them for a moment
on._Mary “Avon's downcast face? ““Like as a
futher pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear him. For He knoweth our }mme :
He remembereth that we are dust. - As for man,
nis days are as grass : as o flower of the field, so
he flourigheth, ~ For the wind. passeth over it,
and it is gone; and the place thiereof shall know
it no more.  But the merey of the Lord is from

-everlasting to everlasting upon them that fear

him, and  His righteousness unto  children’s
children.”  'then, when he had finished the
Psalm, he turned to the New Testament, and
rend in the same slow and reverent manner the
sixth chapter-of Matthew. This concluded the
serviee ; it was not an elaborate oune,

Then, about an hour afterward, the Laird, on
buing appealed to by his hostess, gave it ag his
opinion that there would be no Sabbath desecra-
tion at all in our going ashore to examine the
mins of what appeared to be an-aneient chapel,
which we could make out by the aid of our
glasses on the green slope above the rocks. And
as our young friend -—Angus and the Youth—
idly paddied us away from the yacht, the Laird
began to apologize to his hostess, for not having
lengthened the servies by the exposition of some
chosen text.

“Ye see, ma’am,” he observed, ‘‘some are
gifted in that way, and some not. My father,
now, had an amazing power of expounding and
explaining—1 am sure there was nothing in

* Hutcheson's Exposestion’ he had not in his

memory. A very famous inan he was in these
days as an  Antl-Lifter—very famous ; there
were few who could argue with him on that
memorable point.””

* But what did you call him, sir ?* asks his
hostess, with rome vague notion that the Laird's
father had Jived in the days of body-snatchers.

“An Anti-Lifter : it was a fumous controversy
but ye are too young to remember of it, perhaps.
And now in these days we are more tolerant,
and rightly so. 1 do not care whether the
minister lifts the sacramental bread before dis-
tribution or not, now that there is no chance of
Popery getting into our Presbyterian Churelt in
disguise, [t is the speerit, not the form, that
is of importance; our Church authoritatively
deelares that the efficacy of the sacraments du-
pends not *upon any virtue in them, or in him
that doth adminvister them.” Ay ; that is the
cardinal truth.  Bot in thoze days they consi-
dered it right to guard against Popery in every
manuer ; aud iny father was a prominent Anti-
Lifter ; and well would he argue and expound
on that and wost otherioctrinal sulgeets. . But
I have not much gife that way,” added the Laird
modestly, qiite forgetting with what clearness
he had put-before us the chief featares of the
gread Semple case, .

“We have none in the neighborhood of
Strathgovan,” he remarked quite simply; *“ but
ye could easily drive inta Glasgow” —aud he did
not notie the quick look of surprise.and inyuiry
thaty  Angns Sutherland  immediately. directed
from the one to the other. But Mary Avon was
looking down, : o

It was a loug pull ;- but by and by the features
of the distant island became eleared, and we
made out an indentation that probably meant
a ereck of some-sort,  DBut what was our sur-
prise, as we drew nearer and nearer to whay we
supposed to an wainhabited island, to find the
toptast of a vessel dppearing over some rocks
that guard the entrancetotho bay ! Aswe pulled
into the still waters, and passed the heavy black
smack lying atanchor, perhaps the two solitary
creatures in charge of her were no less surprised
at the appearance of strangers in these lonely
waters.  They came ashore just as. we landed,
They  explained “in more or less imperfect
Euglish; that they were lobster-fishers and that
this wax -a convenient haven. for their smack,
while-they palled in their small boat round the
shores to look after the traps.  And if—when
the Laird was not looking—Dhis hostess privately
vegotiated for the sale ot half a - dozen -live lob-
stery, andif youug Smith also took a quiet
opportunity of inquiring abont the faverite resorts
of the seals, what then? ‘Mice will play when
they get the chance: The Laird was walking
on with”Mary Avon, and ‘was telling her about
the Culdees, : . R i

“And all the time we wandered about the de-
serted island; and explored its-rning, and went
round its hays, the girl kept almost exclusively
with the Laird, or with hev other and gentle
friend ;_and- Angus had but little chance of talk-
ing to her or wulking with her. Ho was left
pretty much alone. Perhaps he wag not greatly
interested iu the ecelesiastical remains,  But he
elicited: from the two lobster-fishers that the hay
scattered on the Hoor of thechapel was put there
by fishermen, who used the place to ‘sleep in
when they came to the jslaud.” And they showed
him the curious tombstone of the saint, with its
sculptured “slephant and man on- horseback.
Then he went away by bhimself to trace out the
remuains of a former civilization on -the island,
the withered stumnps of a blackthern hedge, and
the abundant ‘nettle. A big rat van out, the
only visiblo tonant of the crumbled habitation.

Meanwhile” the others had . climbed  te the
summit of the. central hill';. and ‘behold tiall
arouud the smooth bays were black and shining
objects like the bladders used:on fishermen's
nets, But tlhiese moved: this: way -and that ;

sometimes. there was a big splash as one dis-
ap][)éared. The Youth sat' and regarded this
splendid. hunting-ground with 'a breathless in-
terest, SR A .
“1'm thinking ye on$ht to get your seal-skin
to-morrow, Miss Mary,” says the Laird, foronce
descending to worldly things. o

“Oh,:I'hope no one will bhe shot for me !’
she said. ¢/ They are such gentle creatures !

““ But young men will be younﬁ men, . ye
know,” said bhe, cheerfully. “*When I was
Howard's age, and knew | had a gun within
reach, a sight like that would have inade my
hcartjump." _ )

““ Yey,” said the nephew, ‘“but you never do
have a sight like that when you have a rifle
within reach.” . .

< Wait till to-morrow— wait till to-morrow,”
said the Laird, cheerfully. * And now we will
go down - to the boat. [t is a long pull back to
the yacht.” ) )

But the Laird’s nephew got even more savage
as we rowed back in the calm pale twilight.
Those wild duck would go whirring by within
easy shot, apparently making to the solitudes
of Loch Swen. - Then that grayish-yellow thing
on the rocks. Could: it be a sheep? We watched
it for several minutes, as the gig went by in the
dusk’; then, with a heavy plange or two, the
seal floundered down and into the water. - The
splash echoed through the silence. :

“Dil you ever see the like of that ¥’ the
Youth exclaiwed, mortified beyond enduranece.
“Did you ever? As bigasavow! And assure
as you get such a chance it is Sunday "’

‘1 am very glad,” says Miss Avon. “ [ hope
no one will shoot a seal on my account.”

‘“The seal ought to be proud to have such a
fate,’” said the Laird, gallantly. ¢ Ye are
saving him from a miserable and lingering death
of cold, or hunger, or old age.. "And whereas in
that case nobody would ecare anything more
about him, ye would give him a sort of immor-
tality in your dining-room, and ye are never done
admiring him.- A proud fellow he ought to be.
And if the seals about here are no’ very fine in
their skins, still it would be a cumiosity, and
at present we have not one at all at Denny-
mains,”’

Again this reference to Deuny-mains ; Augus
Sutherland glanced from one to the other; but
what could hesee in the dosk?

Then we got back to the yacht : what « huge
gray ghost she looked in the gloomn ! Andas we
were all waiting to get down the companion,
Angus Sutherland put his hand on his hostess’
arm, and stayed her.

““You must be wrong,” said he simply. <1
have otfended her somehow. She has not spoken
ten words to me to-day.”

(Lo be vondinved.)

HEARTH AND HOME.

Tur good opinion of our fullow.men is the
strongest, though not the purest motive to vir-
tue. The privations of poverty render us too
cold and callous, and the privileges of property
too arrogant ani conseqguential to feel ; the first
places us beneath the infiuence of opinion, the

second above it. -

THe most appreciative persons are by no
means. persons of greatest equanimity. To be
able to feel intensely ‘in oue direction, a person
wmust - be able to feel. with like intensity in the
orposite direetion, whether he wants to er not.
He who is always cheertul is never a person of
very strong feeling or exceeding refinement and
sensitiveness. He of all others understands
least the cost of a tine and high-struug nature.

Tue chief preventives of idleness ave that the
heart be 'in the. work, aud that there bLe
thorough preparation for it. Instead of scolding
and threatening, it is far better to supply the
lack of knowledge, or skill, orpractice, or what-
ever is needed to ensure good and successful
work.  Let auy one once teel the powerto ac-
complish: sorething, and he will' of himself
exercise the power.

SoprieTy and tranquillity tend to self-com-
mamwl, self government, sand that genuine self.
respect which has iu it notuing of self-worship ;
for it is the reverence that each man vught 1o
feel for the nature Heaven has given Lim, and
for the laws of that nature, Itis one thing to
plough aud sow with the expeetation of the
harvest in due season when the year shall have
come round ; it isanother to ransack. the ground
in the gold-field, with the heated hope aml the
craving for the vast returns to-morrow or to-day.

No man of good. fecling can enjoy the lfeast
comfort if he be not conscious of working ftor,
or having honestly come into the possession of,
fuily as much. as he spends.  To persist in
living ‘beyond- our incomes is to live a life of
dishonesty ; and' to subsist on-the industry of
relatives, as is sometimes the ease with the idle

and the dissolute, is worse still, for it involves.

an excessive. . meanness of spirit  and hard-
heartedness,- thus adding depth-to the criwe,
and will be sure to be visited some day with feel.
ings of anguish and remorse, :

Work.—Mr. Carlyle, in reply to o request as
to & course.of reading, said— ‘It iz not by
booxs aloue, nor by books chietly, that a man
becomes in all parts a man.  Study to do faith.
fully whatsoever thing in your actual situation,
there ntid now; ) ou-tind expressly or tacitly laid
to- your charge ; that is your post-—stand-to it
like a true soldier. " -\ man perfects himself by
work much wore than by reading. . There are 'a

rowing kind of men .that ¢can wisely  combine

the two things-..wisely, valiantly can do what

islaid to their hand in their present sphere, and
prepare ' themselves: ‘withal for. doing - other,
wider things if such lie before them."” ~ " =

Tui conceited man, to be happy, munst not be
troubled with one doubt. He must have com-

plete faith in himself.. He must be utterly and

entirely given over to self-complacency, else ‘all
his trinmph is turned into defeat. The admis-
sion of a single doubt troubles the smooth sur-
face of the mirror. - It lets in the power of ridi-
cule, which is fatal. For necessarily the con-
ceited man i3 a man of small mind, “with a
strong love of approbation and a perilous crav.:
ing for the praise of others. If he never doubts
his own powers he believes in his complete suc-
cess. He has the reward for which he struggled.
His friends are all laughing at him, and he
thinks they adinire or are jealous of him ; the
truth is” of small matter. His: pleasure 'is
assured, and his self-enjoyment undisturbed.

FoveatioN. — Fadueation, in its broadest
sense, nay be divided into two parts—that
which we receive fromn external inltuence:and
that which is gained from what goes on within
us. Without the latter, of course the former
would be uselegs as food witheut the process of
digestion. Bat, while all the civiliza} world i3
anxiously engaged in providing lor the former,
but little compurative attention is paid to the
latter.  Schools, teachers, books, parental in-
fluence, associates—all that can act npon the
child from without—are rightly the objects of
close attention and watchful care by conseien-
tious educators. But we have yet much tolearn
of the more delicate and ditticult task of train.
ing the mind itself to respond to these in-
fluences, to assimilate into its own being the
knowledge, principles, and strength thus offered ;
ina word, to digest its proper food.

Equasouiry.—Fquanimity or evenness of
dispasition is frequently assumed to be a mere
ahsence of strong feeling or excitability, and to
betoken somewhat of apathy, or, at least, in-
difference to the stirring concerns of life, to its
hopes and fears, its longings and terrors, its as-
pirations and enthusiasms. It is true there is
an innate insensibility that uever gives way to
outbreaks of any kind, simply because it is too
dull to be aroused ; but this differs as widely
fromy true equanimity as the silence of sleep
differs {from the silence of intense watchfulness.
There is, too, an artificial stoicismy, which is
simply the crushing out of all natural desires,
the toning down of all vivarity, the suppression
of all impnlse, the deadening of all emaotion.
True equanimity, so far from being any such
weak and puerile negation as this, is, in faci,
the fruit of combined forces. Earnest desires
controlled by a strong will, powerful passions
curbad by intrepid resolution, ardent enthusiasm
guided by firm wisdom, mauly energy steadied
by a resolute purpose, warm impulses directed
by unwavering principles—these are the mater-
inls out of which an equanimity worthy of the
name is fashioned.

MUGSICAL AND DRAMA1TIC.

Patrt is fond of hilliards.

CaMina Urso isin New York.
GOLDMARK 1s writing a new opera.
WinngLas is still in New York.

Me. Joseen Maas has gone to Paris.

CuristTiNg Nussox is a great sufferer from
rhenmutism.

Miss AxNie Lovise Cany talks of retiring-

from the atage,

Verpt and Boito will call their new opera
* fage.” instead of © Othelo."

Mur, ARTHURSULLIVAN is at work on another
apera for production in this conotry.

“AMERICA is my country,” says Campanini
ta 31 with whom he enuverses abroad.

ApeLixa Parrrwill appear as Desdemona in
Verdi's ** lago ™ next sutumuo in Paris.

Mas, Zerpa Seavry, the well-kunown con-
tralto, whose hasband died in October, is to be married
in the full,

It costs only 870,000 per year for gas at the
Paris Grand Opera Honse, It doesn’t cost as much as

that for opera singers at some of the American opera’

houses.

Sia, G OrerTe has been engaged to lead the
orchiestra with the Dudley Back Opera Compazy after
the first performance of ** Deseret,” which the composer
will himseif direet in persou.

Tue right of publication of the ¢ Pirates of
Peazance V' has beeg suld by Messvs, Githert and Salli-
van to Messrs, Clhappell & Co., Loudon, who will izsue
it about the first of vext Jannary. ’

Frenreasti, the butfo singer, hos turned com-
poser and written a waltz, ** La Mia Nioa.” for the cor-
vat.  1tis dedicated 1o bis doyg and bas beeo played by
Liberti, the coraet saloist, at Brighton Beack,

Tue American friends of Miss Lillian Norton
will be pleased 1o learn that she is meeting with eon-
tinued suceess on the Halian operatiostage. She recentiy
appeared at Anuila, aud won a decided rinmph as Gilda
in ** Rigoletto. ' L i

GiLeeRT and Sullivan, the well-known nu-
thors aud composers, are at work upen another new

oapera for the United States, with the hope of making an-

other ** Pinatore” success there, 1118 said to be a miry
story ;" that the lines will ba in Gilbert's brightest vein,
and thut Satiivan will tnke more pains - with the musice
than he did with the poor patchwork,  Pirates of Pen-
zance.””

Mz, GeorGr Grove, the compiler of the
Musical Dictivnary now beiog isstied, and, by the way,
nearly completed, was recently preseuted with's’ testi.
montal in London, consisting of oue” thousand guiness
and a chronoweter (wateh, - lo presenting the. gift tha
Archbishop ol Cantorbury, wished . Mr. (Grove (o kuow
that the expressioniwas in betulf of 1hosa *‘wholackoow.
fedged his servives iu behalf of waslo and literature.
There ure scores of gratéful Canadians who desire 1o on
dorse the sentiment. Sl




