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is yaur oldest lricud. H- wsrdilahere ou akii
ai âull'cran ce, 1 amn sure we aie bat i us grestlý
ebligcd ta ye."

Here tlere was the ususi deprecation.
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CHAPTER XXIX.
THE LAIRD'S PLANS.

Who is first up ta thrust aside those delusive
yellow blinds that suggest sunshiue, whetler
the rnarning be fair or fouI? But the first glance
througli the panes removes ail appreheusions ;
the rnffied bay, the fluttering ensigu, the shin-
ing white wings ai the Whtite J)ore, are ail a
sumnions ta the sluinbering bouse. And the
mistress ai Castle Osprey, as soon as she is
djessed, is up.stairs and down-stairs like a inrred
flash ai Iightning. lier cry and patent com-
mand-a reminiscence ai certain transatlantie
experiences--is, "Ail aboard for Dais "1" She
will not have so fine a sailing rn'ornuug wasted,
especially wlen Dr. Ang'us Sutherland is with
us.

Strangely enugh, when at last we stand on
the white decks, and look round on the shining,
brasa and varnished wood, snd help ta stow
away the various articles needed for aur cruise,
he is ihe least excited ai ail those clattering,
people. Thero is a certain conscious elation on
i§tartiug on a voyage, especially on a beautilul
marning; but there alsa rnsy be some vague and
dim apptehensiou. The beginning is here; but
the end? Angns walked about. with Captain
John, sud was shown aIl that had been done to
the yacht, and Iisteued in silence.

But tIc rest were noisy enough, cslling for
tbis sud that, handing things down the com-
panion. and generally getting in the way ai the
steward.

WelI, Fred,"' says aur facetiaus Laird, ''have
yebhuuizupall the game that Mr. Simith brougît
back irom the moor yesterday Y" and Master
Fred was sa mucd tickled by this proiound joke
that le lad ta go down into the forecastle ta
hide his gtinning deliglit, sud went covertly
smiling about bis wark for the next quarter aof
an hour.

Then thc hubbnb grsdually ceased ; for the
hoats lad been swung ta tIc davits, and the
fVhitc Dove wvas gently slippiug savay irom ber

morings. A fine northerly breeze, a tuffled
blue ses; sud the south ail shizing beiore 1er.
Haw sbould we care whither tIc beautilul bird
bote ns? Perbaps before tIc niglit feli we
should be listeuing for tIc singung ai the mer-
maid of Colonsay.

The wooded shores slowly drcw away ; the
horizon widened ; there was no stili bine, but a
flue windy gray, in the vast plain ai the sen that
was apening ouI hefore ns.

"'Ol yes, mem," says John of Skye ta Miss
Avon. '«I wass sure we wotnld get a gaad breeze
lot Mr. Sutherlsnd when le will came back ta
thc yat."

Miss Avon does net answer; sIc is îooking at
the wide ses, and at tIe far isiauds, witî sanie-
wlat wistiul eyes.

"Wauld you like ta tek tIc tiller now, mcm
says tIe bearded skipper, in lis mogt courteous
toues. Mr. Suthcrland waa aye very proud te
see yc at tle tiller."

"«No, thauk yau, John," she says.
And tIen sIc becomes awarc that aIe las -in

ber absent mood-spoken somewbat curtly ; se
she turus and cames over ta hlm, sudsasys, in a
canfidential way:

" To tell yon the truth, John, I neyer ledl
very asie in stceriug wlen the yacht isgoing lbe'
lore tIc wind. Wheu she is close-Iauled, 1 have
sonethiug ta guide nie; but, with the winc
caming behind, I kuow 1 may make a blundey
without knowiug wly."

"No, no, meju ; yon must not let Mr. Suther.
land lest you say that, when le was se prood a'
learnin' ye ; sud there iss no dancher at ahi ol
yonr making a p)lunder."

But'if thso mmet ar fun -doto1-isb

id iiiteriercuce, wiihî bairna iii a garden. Let them Weil, wc manage&l, aser ail, ta bore througli
id steai wtiat they like. Green :ipples ?--blcss ye, the glassy swirls ai the Damuia Mohr-'the out-
[y tbcy're thxe ic o' chilîlen. Nature puta every- Iyîug pickeba, as it were, ai the fiercer wIiî'ipools

thiug ta riglîs. Slic kens better tîan books. Il aud currerils ai Currievrechan -sud, thc liglît
1 catcîed the acleal-master leeki n' up tle eys breeze euh lcautinuing, wc crcpt aloug lu the
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in their play-lours, my word but I'd send him evW I GHfe wumos indignant with this scîooî- e
mater, ath lg e was te be ai lis ewn Ilwal. dig

37 IE?.CXISE..A..3 C T-EJ.. 1'1)g" lHe was detcrmined that tle lads slould -D(
have their play, lessons or no lessons. Grecen fli

31 BLACK. appies le prcferred ta Grcek. The donainie et,
would lave ta look out. on

,r of Hcth ""là, Su/e Attire ""T/te Straw.ge " Do yen think, ma'am," le says, lu an in- ya
The Monarch af Mincing Lane ;" IlMadcap sidiaus mianner; " do ye think she would like wl
ke Marriage of Moira Fergus, and Thte ta lave s luruished hanse in Landau for pairt ai
of Pare; Lady Silverclale's tIc year? She mugît have ber lrlcnds ta th

rt;" etc.' sec--" d
Naw ai last this is too mucl. The gentle, Ai

amaîl crasiturc las been listening wtl a flue, et
praud, hurt air ou lier face, sud with tests near ex

"And I wiii say, " observes the Laird, with ta lier eycs. la It tIns that 1er Scotch student, hE
tIc same prolaund air, Ilthat lis canduct sluce ai whotu sIc is the fierce champion, is ta e le
I sent for hlm bas entirely my approvai-cui- tlIma aside ? N
tirelymny approvai. Ye kuow what 1 mean. 1Il"WIy," sIc says, with au indignant warmth, th
wouid not say a word ta hlm for tle world- "you take it ail for granted 1 I thonght it was t
no, no-aiter the tirat intimation ai my iishes ; ajoke. Do yon really think yonr nephew is bu
no cocrcion. Every anc for himsli; no ce- going ta marry Mary ? Anid Augus Su therlan t fa'
ercion. " lu love with bier 1" n(

She docs not sccm sa overjoycd as migît have IlGod bless me !" cxclaimed the Laird, %vitI ec
becu expccted. sudh a start thait tIc bulky "Municipal Lau. b]

Il O1, ai course not," she says. It is oniy lu don" banged down on thc cabin floar. le
pîsys sud books that anyhody la iorced int a Was it thc picking up af tlat luge tome, or
niarriage ; ai least yau don't aiten find a insu the cousciaunss that he lad leen betrayed
driven ta marry auybody against lis will. And ia an unusual ejacîtîstion that crimsoncd the
iudecd, ir," sIc adds, with a fsint smile, " yau Laird's face ? Wliheicast uptiglit again, low-
ratIer frighteuled yaur nephcw at first. lHe evex', wonder was tle chief expression visible lu
tbaught you wcre goingia play île part ofia stage lis eyca.
guardiai>, sud disinlerit him il lic did not marry "0Of course 1 lave no tight ta say s," sIc in
thc youug lady. But I boak thcliblerty oflsay. instantly sud bnurricdly adds ; I"ut is only a L.
ing ta hlm that you could not possibly le so un- guess-a suspicion. But haven't you accu it ? P
ressonable. Because, yau know, il Mary refnscd And until quite recently I flad otber suspicions in
ta mariy hlm, liow couîd ilat be any inuit ai tao... Why, what do you think wauld induce asts
hs"rcsl o"si I arl i rn man in Angums Sntherîand's position ta speud h

IlPrcsey o" ad heLirinhi radsudh a long time in idienes 2" 5s
inanner. "lA nmostjudeccions sud sensible te- But by this time tIc Laird had rccovcred bis A
ma.rk. Let him do bis part, sud I am satisfied. equsuimity. Ile was natta bedisturbed by any TE
1 would ual exact impassibleeties iromn any bogie. Hie smilcd screnely. cl
one, ninch lesa froni anc that I bave a par- -"We.will sec, ma'aîn ; we will sec. If it la
ticular regard for. And, as I was sayiu, How- sa with tIc young man, it la a pecty. But you
ard is a gaod lad. " must admit yojurseif that yc sec how things are ai

TIc Laird sdapted a ligîter touie. likely ta tutu out."
"Have ye observed, ma'am, that thins are 1I don't know," sIc ssid, with reluctauce - a'

nat at ail uuiikely ta turu ont as we wislied V" sIc wauld not admit that she lad becu grievonsiy w
le said, lu a liali whisper ; sud tlere was a secret troubled dîîring the past few days. il
triumph lu lis look. " Have ye ebscrved ? Oh IlVery well, ma'am, very wll," said thc a:
yes ; yonug flks arc vcry shy, but their eiders Laird blitlely. IlWe will sec whe la rigît. I I
are not bliid. Did ye ever sec twa youug ani not a gambler, but I would wager ye a goid a
people that seuîied ta get ou better together on ring, a ixpeuce, sud a silver thimble, that 1 am it
s0 ahori an acquaintance ?" ne' se fat eut. I have my eyea open ; oh, ay ! a

" Oh yesq," shc 5ays, ratIer gloomily; Iltley Now 1 arn goiug on dcck ta sec wbere wc are." c
scem ta le very good tricuda." ' And -se tIc Laird rose, sud put thc bulky al

"Yachting la a lamons ithing for making volume by, sud passed aiang the saloon te the m
people acquainted," says the Laird, witl lu. cempanion. We heard a
creasiug delight. -"Tbey know oae anotler uaow" ' 'Sing tantara! sing tantaral '"9

as well as thaugli iley lad been frienda for as lis head appearcd. Hie was lu a gay bumor. P
yt.ars ou the land. Has that struck yc uaw le- Meanwhile thec W/site Dove with ail salis set,

.fore ?" lad couic aiaug ai a spaukiug pace. The wea-s
"lOh ye," aIesasys. There la no delight oit ther tlreaiened change, it is truc ; thcre w~as 'P

lier face. s deep gloana overhead : bui along thc soutlern1
"I il is e I apis i yad e horizon there was a blaze ai yellow lighi whicî

if tic Lard aparca nme, ta sec these twa ctal- lad the odd appearance ai beiug a sunset in theIl
lisled ut I)eniny-msinas," says le, as if le were middle ai the day; and lib tixglire tIc longc
laakinig ai tle picture belote lis very cyca. bine promantary knowu as the Rhintts ai Islay,a
Il And we have a flue aolt air lu île west af wiihin s3ight ai tIc Irish coasai. And se we weuî
Scotlsnd ; it's no' like ssking a young EnIgliali dowu by Easdaii, sud pasi Calipali sud lis slate1

ileddy ta live lu île bleaker parts ai tIc noril, quarties ; sud ve kucw this constant brtceze a
or smoug the east wiuds ai Edinlurgl. And I would drive us tîrougî the swirls ai the Doruis
would ual lave thc children sent la any public Malt -thc " Great Gale. " And wcre wc lisicu-
achool, ta learu vulgar ways ai speecch sud clip. ing, as wc drew ucar ir tle aternoon ta îhet

bpiug ai words. No, no ; I would wale oui a rose-purple bulk ai Scarba, for île low roar ai
youug man Iroru aur Glasgow liiversity-auc Corrievrechan ? Wc knew île old refrain
lamiliar ii thîe proper tradeetions ai île Eug- "'As you pasa tiirangh Jura'@ Sound
liaI language-and lic wiil guard againat the Bond yaur cour8e by Scarbs's shore;

3clipping lashlon ai Cie South, just as againat Shun, oh, ahun the jralf profonnd
ilihe yaiiuxering ai île Edinquirgh ladies. Ah Where Corrievrechan'a surges rear!"
wiil walc bini ont maseli. But no' toa mcl But now ilere ia no amnons murmur sang
education; n, no, lIatislatIc watst gift yc can tbose distant sbores. Silence sud a sombref

i besîow upon bairus. A sound canatitutian ; gloana bang aver île iwo lalanda. We arc glad1
lItatisl the flrst sud 'foremoat. 1 would ratIer te alun ibis desolate coast; and glad wlicn theic

i sec a lad out sud about slooting rabbits tIssu Wltite Dove is carryiug us away ta tIc pîcasanter1
alut up wi' a pale lace among a lot ai books. sonîl, whcu, lclold ! bebold ! another sigît!

1 And île laya wil lhave tîcir play, 1 eaua as- As wc open ont thc dreaded guli, Corrievreclan
.sure ye ; I will aend that feliow Andrew about utsd1 becomes but au open lane Ieading eut ta
a is business if he does ns stop uettiug sud anar- tIc west ; sud tîcre bcyaud île glooni, aniid1

i iug. WIat do I este about the suipping ai the île golden seas, lies star tIc mnsic-Isuuied Co-
r sImula ? 1 wiil put ont turuipa ou île verra lousay 1 h la the ealm ai tIc aitertioon ; the

iawu,. jiat ta sec tIc rabbits run about lu tIc suas lic golden saug the rocks;: surcly tIesii-
moruîug. TIc boys shah lhave ilcîr play ai ors cneau lst er singing uow for île lover she
Dcuny-mains, I eau assure ye ; mare play than loai su long ago 1 Wlat is ih ilat tItilla thc

i sebool bours, or I'm misiaken." brain se, sud Ails the cyca witl tests, when we
"Aud no muzzle-leaders," le continues, wiiI eau lest ne sonnd ai ail caming aver tIc ses?

f 1A1 ai suden erinsus11"No a.uzz4-lad0 h a îe ad wb1summus-ns ack t

ecclesiastieal colonizatin about this caast, and
that iii especial there were a rtuined chapel and
reniains uon nc a a sinali group ai isiands that
we could see on the southeru horizon. Accord.
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vening past Crinan, and along the Ionely coast
fKnapdale, witli the giant Paps ai Jura dark-
ning in the west. Night fell; the breeze almost
ied awav ; we turned the bow ai the White
)ove toward an opening in the land, and the
ood tide gently bore hier into the wide silent,
npty loch. There did not seem to be any liglit
n the shores. Like a tali gray phantom. the
Lelit glidcd through the gloom. ; we were some-
7hat sulent on deck.
But there was a radiant yellow glow carning

hrougli the sky-lighit; and Master Fred lias
[ne his best to, make the saloon cheerful enougli.
Lnd where there is supper there ouglit to be
lier old-fashioned institutions-singing, for
xample ; and how long was it since we had
tard anything about the Queetu's Maries, or
'lHa, ro, Clananien V' or the Irishi Brigade ?
ýobody, however, appeared to thiuk of these
hings. This was a sulent and lonely loch, and
he glnoîn of' night was over land and water ;
mt we stili seemed to have belore out eyes the
*r island amid tlie golden seas. And was there
iot stili lingering ini the night air some faint
,ho oi the sa)ng of Colonsay ? It is a lieart-
)reaking song; it is ail about the parting af
overs.

CIIAPTER XXX.

A SUNDAV EN FAR SOLITUDES.

Mary Avon is seated ail alone on deck, look.
ng rather wistfully arouud lier at this solitary
1ach-na-Chill, that is, the Loch of the Burying-
Place. It is Suinday morning, and there is a
îore than Sabbath 1peace dwelling over sea and
iore. Not a ripple on the glassy sea; a pale
iaze ai sunshine ou the isianda in the south ; a

tillness as of death along the low-lying coast.
Aseal rises ta the surface of the cahin sea, and
rgards her for a moment with lis soit black
,yes ; then slowly subsides. She hias not seen
him ; she is looking far away.
Then a soft step is heard ou the companion,

and.the manner of the girl instantly changes.
" 1 don't think you have anythiuig to regret,

sr," said our youuig doctor, as lie careles.sly
oerked the oar withi one hand, Ilthat yau did

Liot bather the brama aif John and his men witli
any exposition of the Sermon on the Mount.
sn't it an add thiug, that the common fishermen
and boatmen of the' Sea of Galilee nnderstood.
lie message uhrist brought thcmnjust at once?
and nowadays, when we have millions of
lutrches built, and millions of money being
spent, and tons upon tons of serinons being
written every year, we seem. only to get lurther
and further juta confusion and chaos. Fancy the
great army ai ablu.bodied men that go on ex.
pouuding and expounding, snd the learning snd
time aînd trouble they bestow on tlieir wark, snd
scarcely any twa ot them agreed ; while the
people who listen ta tlemi are ail in a fog, Simon
Peter, and Andrew, and the sons af Zebedee,
must have been men ai the most extrsordinsry
intellect. They uuiderstoad at once ; they were
commissioned ta teach ; and they had not even
aSborter Catechism. ta go by."

The Laird looked at hiin daubtiully. Hie did
not know whether ta recagnize in him a true
ally ar not. However, the mention ofithe Shorter
Catechism. seemud ta suggest solid grauud ; and
lie was just about entering inta the question ai
the Subordiniate Standards, when an exclamation
of rage on the part ai lis uephew startled us.
That haudsomu lad, during aIl this theolagical
discussion, liad beeu keeping a watchiul and
rnatter-oi-fact eye an a number ai birds an the
shore; and, now that we were quite close ta the
sandy pramaontory, hie had recognized them.

IlLook ! look 1" be said, in touies ai mingled
eageruess and disappointment. IlGolden pie-
vers, every one ai them 1 Isn't it too bad ! It's
always like this on Sunday. 1 will bet you won't'
get within hall a mile ai them ta-morraw."

And lie reiused ta be cousoied as we lsnded
au the sandy shore and lound the galden-dusted,
long-legged birds ruuuing aloug belote us, or
tiittiug from. patch ta patch af the moist green-
sward. We had ta leave huxu behind in maody
contemplation as we leit the shore snd scrsmbled
up the rugged and rocky slope ta the ruine ai
this solitsry little chapel.

There was an air af repose aud silence about
these cruînbling walis and rnsted gates that was
in consonance with s habitation ai the dead.


