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they stand in the greatest nced of a
priest. I am convinced that the lot of
many of us will be to bide ourselves in
holes and caves, that we may avoid our
persecutors and succour the people. It
is my firm conviction that if the priest-
hood stand firn ind make up thcir
ininds to suffer, wve shall preserve the
faith of these people, lot England do ber
worst against us.'

Father," said Lady Elizabeth, "yo
do not think very liopefully of our*
success."

The priest shook his head Child,
a nation cannot learn in a moment how
to govern itself any imore than a n.
A sudden opportunity has fadlen in our
way, a golden oe, did wo but know how
to use it; but it has comle too sucdenly,
we are not prepared. We are not a
uinited body: factions and jealousies
(livide us, and while ve dispute and dis-
Cuss, the tine slips on. If once the
Lord Protector, ais they tern hini, sets
bis foot here, Ve are lost- ineau for
this generation at lcast."

"The Nuncio," said Mary, enquiringly.
"My Lord Nuncio is, as is said in

Holy Writ, ' a truc man,' but lie under-
standeth not our people. Verily, we are
harid to understand : hating the common
foc, and yet notwilling to make common
cause against him; wary in many
things, and yet most prudent in others;
brave as a lion in actual fight, yet easily
cowed by threats. Who can wonder the
Nu-neio is secretly perplexed, and pur-
sues a course of action, we sec to be
unadvisable."

Mary now left the priest and Lady
Elizabeth together for private conversa-
tion, while she 'ent in search of the
barefooted lad, who had borne sandry
packets with him-from the cart of suli
trifling articles for the Father's use, as
their own poverty and the difficulty of
transit had enabled then to bring.

(To be continued.)

TEI CURSE OFMOTIROSE.

several years bave elaped sin ce I
frist visited the dounty of Sîtheirlancl,
,by far the most-desolate and uninhabit-
cd district iii the ]3ritish Isles. Gir-
cumstances, overwbih the poiver of
inan had littleontrol, have thinned its
once populous gleis, and driven tli

hardy niountaineer to seek somé Morae
genial climate where the fcrtility of the-
soil is such as miay yield a better re-
compense to his labor. The gcntry,
also, of whom there were forimerly
nany-cadets and vassals of the ancient
house of Mackay-ave dwindled away.
One by one, their possessions have fal-
len froi then, and now, withl a few tri-
vial exceptions, the whole of tlis ex-
teisive country, its wilderiness and
foiests, its imueintains, lakes and< rivers,
belong to thait noble fainily wlo wear
the ducal coronct of Sutherland.

Few are the tiavellers, evein at the
prcsent daiv, who have explored the re-
note wilds of' this siigul lar cou ntrv.
Not thiat any grcat degree of coll-age is
required for the task, lor "l there be ne
lions in the path;" and the hand of' the'
Highlander grasps not at the dirk so
readily ais it did of yore.; but thel re-
(inement of iodern taste leads the gei-
erality of' tourists to prefer the shelter
of a coifortable inn to a couch of stravr
or heather in a sliopherd's bothy, and
'the sinmering variety of the flesh-pots
of Egypt to a th'ec weeks' browse upon
salmon and salted hiam. Mdoicover,
stage coaches aie there unknown, yet
for the sportsman or the painter Suther-
land bas abundant charms. Every one
of its lakes and rivers abounds in trout
and salmon; grouse and ptarmigan,
swarm on the hills, and oftenî oni the top
of some precipice you May descry a
noble decr-a stag of ten-gazing down
the valley. Then stop and look your
fill. Another foot-fall, and the appari-
tion has disappeared, silent and sw'ift
as the shaclow of a passing cloud. To
the painter its savage scencry affords
the noblest study. Far nearer than
Alps ai' Apennines arc those inaterials
to be found, from ivhich Savator .Rosa
drew lis inspiration and his file.

I belong îiather to the class of sports-
men than to tiat of painter's, andIl-have'
no shamiine ïh confessihng tliat my'fii'st
visitto Suth'eriland wasnide wuitli meic
refer'enco te thi pi-spotie coanténts of
rny g1m-bagaal pelnicr than my
skceth-boo k. 'I had sjoi-iied for sev-
Oral days iNiidst the daica1. solitudes of
Edderachylis, and was now proccédgihg
s¯lovlý on m yjm n'mcly lomiuewaid, With
ny old mwhite pony, the venerable Punf

tagruel, yhehio ad rather more thar


