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HEA THE_R_ BELLES.

A MODERN HIGHLAND STORY,

CHAPTER NIV.~=AT MENIONE—AN RXCURSION.

On the following day (Monday), almost at the very hour
when Mr. Craig and his family circle were autending the
thanksciving services in the Free Church of Glenartan,
Archibald Graham and Roderick McKay met with a sur
prise—leasant and yet unpleasant- at Mentone, They
had strolled along the promenade skitting the waters of the
West Bay in order to hear the band play in the public
gardens. The sun was bright and warm, and thre was not
a ripple on the blue Mediterranean, For a time they
walched with curiosity and interest the operations of some
brown-legged fishetmen on the beach. Their method of
ensnaring the Lright svoils ot the deep was new to both
young men. A boat shot out from the water’s edge, paying
out a net, of which one ¢nd had been left fixed on shore.
The course described was a great loup of which the wider
sweep was some hundred yards from the beach ; and then
the other end’of the net was brought to land at the very
spot from which a start had been made. The boat was
then hauled up on the gravel, its part in the novel opera-
tions over for the present. By and by five: or six strong
men, pulling on the extremities of the net, slowly diagped
its entire circuit to shore. The catch consisted of multi.
tudes of little fish of the sardine species, which lay in a
gleaming mass upon the stones. There they leapt and
sparkled in the sunlight, maoy of them springing clear
out of the meshes into delusive freedom.  No sooner had
the spoils been poured into suitable receptacles than the
men prepared to_repeat the same course of procedure for
another catch. Pursuing their way, G.aham and McKay
seached the public gardens, to find, notwithstanding *he
lateness of the scason, a considerable concourse ol people.
All ranks and classes and nationalities were represented
there; Mentonese wortkmen and townspeople and chil-
dren ; nurses with groups of little ones under their charge;
pale invalids in their chairs who had come to bask in the
sun; gay visitors from the great hotels; French and Ita-
lians,’Germans and Russians, Britons and Amecricans. For
a time the two young men sat on one of the seats to listen
to the music and study tlie varied characters and cosiumes
of the crowd. All of a sudden they were hailed by a friendly
and cheery voice wh':h cried 2

** Hullo, what iu the world are you two doing here?
\When did you com<?”

The speaker was ULieutenant Ashby, and before they
could reply to his inquiries he had shaken each of them
heartily by the hand. Graham, as will be understoud,
was considerably embarrassed by the situation, for he
dreaded exposure 2s to the reason for his presence on
the Riviera; but Roderick McKay threw himself inio the
breach.

**How do yox do? We are glad to see you. We might
in Scotch fashion retort your question upon yousself ; but 1
shall answer first.  Botl: Graham and 1 have been travel-
ling 2 bit, and have come to sec Mentone.”

For the time being the answer was sufficient, for the
Licutenant went on to say, in 2 sort of apologetic, bash.
ful tone :

¢ The Misses Wyatt are here and their uncle. It was the
soung ladies who noticed you first.  'Cute of them, wasn”t
1t? You must come and see them. There they are, a little
beyond the band stand.”

So saying, he led his newly-found fricnds through the la-
- sinth of loungeis to the place where the young ladies and
their uncle were sitting. .

* How do you do, gentlemen?™ said Mr. Wyaty, **1
think somechow we have met befoze.  Thisis an unexpected
pleasure. So many people have gone within the last few
weeks thatfwe searcely expected to meet any one we knew.”

The ladics cordially greeted the two young men, who in
a short ti: answered as fully as was safe and possible all
their kind inquities about trieads at home, trom My, and
Miss Craig down to Danme, the'mimster's man.  Maiss
Wryatt expressed their Jdeep cuncern at the sad antell.gence
of Mr. Graham's illness. It was then the turn of Graham
and McKay courtcously to ask how long the banker and
his nicces bad been in Mentone.  In teply ey were told
that Miss Nesta had been far from well, and had been
ordered to the south of France. She was now convales.
cent, however, and intended leaving in about a week for
some watcring place in  Germany—probably Wiesbaden,
Leaving the public gardens, the whole party turnea up the
val.ey of the Carrer, and walked as faras the mills. On
the way they were amused o observe the proceedings of
the washerwomen, who knelt in shallow laskets close by
the scanty waters of the stream.  Every anticle of dress,
whether white or coloured, whether for use by night or by
d:_ was vigorously squeczed and rubbed*and pounded on
the flut stanes, ull the wonder was whether a singls but-
1on could possibly remain unbroken, and how long the
vatious threads and fibres were hikely to wear and hold to-
gether.  The only advantage the ladies could see in sucn a
system Yeas that the dirty water 1an by, so that there was
a fresh zapply for-every dip of the clothes ; and they ad-
mitted that nowhere had they ever known lincn made so
faultlessly white as on the iviera.  On teturning from
their walk they parted at the bridge near the Promeaade
du Midi, having arranged to meet again niext day, and,
ndced, every day as lang as they remained 1n Mentone.

That evening Rodenick Mchay wrote to Mr. Craig,
and, as the letter conveyed imporntant snteiligence in brci
and appropriate language, we transfer it entsze to our pages.

‘“ PeNsioN BEAutiry, MeNTONE.
June 12, 1567

** DEAR Sir,—I reccived your last letter on Saturday,
and was glad to hear *good news from home.” 1 was
specially delighted to know of the young commaunicants, to

whom I trust that yesterday proved a day of rich spiritual
blessing. The various little business matters referred to in
‘our communication shall have my scrupulous attention. 1
ave little time to write this cvcn?ng,' but I know you will
huil with gladness what I have to tell.

** During the last few wecks a great change for the better
has come over Archie Graham. I do not now refer to his
badily health—that has been improving steadily, as you
know—but to his whole thoughts and feelings about divine
things. I thought of writing you on this subject more than
a fortnight ago, but feared to do so lest the apparent
change should prove but temporary. Now, I firmly be.
lieve the salutary impressions made upon him to be renl
and great, and 1 hesitate no longer to speak of them, lle
realizes keenly his needy and helpless condition as a sinnér
before Gud, and is earnestly seeking the way of peace. I
dare not say he has yet passed * from death unto life’; so
far as 1 can judge he has not ; but he is deeply in earnest
and most diligent in the use of means. For some time after
we first met at Monte Carlo I studiously sefrained from in
any way forcing the subject of personal religion upon him.
Knowing his temperament and ways of thinking, 1 thought
it wa better not to doso. Gradually, hiowever, the sub-
ject s pped into our conversation ; and a few days ago he
told me to speak freely and unreservedly of divine things
whenever I pleased.  DPechaps I should add that one thing
more than any other secems to hase been used of God to
bring about this change, but what that is I cannot inform
you now ; I may tell you some day by your own fireside.
It has nothing to do with me. I think it better ta say no
more at present ; I know we shall have both your sympathy
and your prayers.

¢ I am also happy to tay that Archic has expressed his
teadiness to return home in a short time, if the way is in
any measure clear. This readiness has grown upun him
pars pacie with the better feelings I have spoken of above.
If you can prepare those at home for our return, and make
things as smooth as possible for Archie, I think we might
leave he1e in a fortnight or so and travel by easy stages.
Woth 1us would like to see something mcve of Paris as we

through it ; but I trust that, for the present, a day may
. uce for that purpose.

 We were surprised to-doy to meet Mr. Wyatt, the
Misses Wyatt and Licutenant Ashby at the public gardens.
Miss Nesta has been seriously ill, but is much better, and
they leave in a week.  We have planned some excursions
together.  Mentone has so many of those beautiful valleys,
one can escape out of town from: any part in five minutes
and then there are delightful drives to east and west along
the sunny coast.

*1 shall await your reply to this letter with anxiety, as
its nature will decide the question of our returning home, or
remaining abroad for some time longer.

*¢ Give our united kind regards to all your home circle at
Altbteac — I am, yours most respecrfully,

¢+ J. M. Cnig, Esq., W.S. (ODERICK McKav."

This letter the student posted the same eveming, hoping
to have a reply in tenor twelve days.  The nearer came the
pos<ibility of an carly return, the keene. became his heart-
hunger for homeagain.

After several minor excursions on successive days, to
Montiv to Capo Martina, to the Italian frontier, and Dr.
Beanett's beautiful garden, Mr. Wyatt proposed that the
whele partv should make the gscent o the village of Gor-
bic and rctuzn home by Roccabruna. The doctor had said
that cven Miss Nesta, if she rode all the way, might join the
excursion 3 and this cunsent, Mr. Wyait held, fully covered
the case of Archibald Graham as well. Gorbio is an ancient
and picturesque town, some five miles from Menione,
perched on the crest of aridge between the stream of the
same name ard one of its tributaries. It stands fully 1,400
feet above the sca-level, and isgirded on three sides by lofty
mountain-tops. Friday was chosen for the day’s excursion ;
and the Ponte di Carrei was their appointed rendezvous. It
was left to Mr Wyatt, who spoke French fiuently, to ar.
range for three or four donkeys, which the ladies and some
of the gentlemen 1 turn might mount, as the pathways were
known 0 be steep and trying, and the route proposed was
at least ten miles long.

On Friday at ten o'clock the whele company, consisung
¢ Mr. and the Misses Wyatt, Licutenant Ashby and Mcssts.
Graham and McKay assembled ar the trysung-place. There
alsu four donkeys, with a2 Loy and a girl 1o aitend them,
wete ready, if not eager, for the journcy. The boyls name
was Andte ; that of the gir] Lisette. The ladter told Miss
Wjatt on the way that she belonged to Gorbio, that she
camc down daily to accompany Jadies and gentlemen with
thec donkeys, and that after they had made the round pro-
posed on this cccasion, she would return from Mentone in
the eveaing to her mountzin home.  The two donkeys nd-
dea by the ladies rcjoiced in the names of Heltne and Cadi-
chon respectively 3 and were, on the whole, willing and
capable animals. Leaving behind them the pretty villas
which lay on the outskirts of the town, their route lay at
first up the lower teackss of whe Val di Gorbio, the soad
running parallel to the stream.  On cither side of the high-
way they rode at varied intervals through clumps of sombre
gray-green olives, which scemed to bear in pauenceand sad-
ness the burden of life, and passed ruddy-soiled teriaces,
whete the vinesstalks were rapidly shooting upward, and
the clegant leaves wore a fresh and brilliant hue, Ever and
anon came shady groves of orange and lemon, bencath
which the scanty grass was richly interspersed with the
s vectest of wild flowers. The sunshine, unditnmed by cloud
01 Yaze, fell in sparkling saintillations on the pools of the
nive., and threw over hills and trees and ficlds us beautiful
and bewitching brilianze. Erc lorg the highway came to
an cnd, and was succceded by a bridle-path, which led them
to the foot of the ardunus ascent in front. At length, cross-
ing a torrent bed, now almost dry, they toiled up the sharp
cdge of a sidge whose sides sunk precipitously dawn to the
streams on cither hand. At times the pathway was mode-
rately level, but in great part it consisted of broad rough
steps, paved (if the word is_not 100 suggrestive of lar-
ity) with shnrdm stones large and small, over which it
was impossible 1n any ordetly manner to pick one's steps.

Those on foot generally found the example of the donkeys
a good one, and for their own comfort went zigzag from
side 10 side of the path wherever the way seemed smooth-
est. No wonder the descent was toilsome. Therte were
countless gaps and holes where stones should have been,
but were not ; while those which had been loosened, and
many more from the banks above, lay scattered all over
the track. The path, winding about, now on this side,
now on that, now on the very crest of the ridge, mounted
lgher and higher, every broad step representing neatly a
foot of elevauoun, to the heght o} 1,000 feet above the
sea. From that cospn de vantage a beautiful view was ob-
tained of Ste. Agnese, a village poised on the sharp peak
of a sermted muuntain-spur, $ts ancient Saracen Castle, a
pictutesque rutn, blazing i the sunhght, It was when
gazing on this attracuve wbject that a little mishap befell
one of the party. At this ime the Licutenant, mounted on
one of the donkeys, was leading the van, closely followed
by Miss Wyatt on the fiery steed Cadichon. When tlie
cavalcade halted, and the company, looking across the in-
tervening valley to Ste. Agnese, were discussing the beauty
of the stene, their thoughts and eyes were suddenly
diverted by shouts and shricks from the front.  What had
happened 2 Sunply this: Cadichon, on which rode Miss
Wyatt, was either a very reflective, or a very humorous, or
u very vindictive ammal.  \Whether 1t was that he pictured
to himself the provender awaiting him in Gorbio, and was
impatient at the delay ; or whether he thought what he was
about to do a remarkably good joke ; or whether he was
moved by revenge fur some past offence, pethaps of 2
similar kind, it is probably beyond the power of man’s
poor mind to determine ; but what be did was very simple
and cffective.  He sharply bit the tail of the Licutenant’s
donkey, which stuud right i front of lim!  Instantancous
action fullowed. The victim promptly resenied what was
both an injury and an insult by flinging her heels high in
the air behind her, quiie regardless of consequences, and
rhen started off at a rapid trot along the path.  The brave
Licutenant was first thrown from his seat, then dragged
along with cne foot in the sticrup and one hand convul-
sively clutching the wounded tail, and at length deposited
allin a heap in a bush of white heath which grew on the
slope below the edpe of the roadway. Lisette, the girl
driver, was after the flying donkey in a moment, shouting,
“Vilaine bete ! vilaine bete ! (wicked beast ! wicked
heast ) at the top of her voice. By the time she had
caught the fugitive and bruught her back a capuive, the
officer was on his feet and on the path, receiving the con-
aratulations, especially of the ladies, on his wonderful es-
cape. Archic Graham was wicked enough to ask which
he liked best—a plunge into the deep waters of a cave,
or a dive into a great bush of heath? but this levity and
lack of feeling were not encouraped by the company
generally. . .

In duc time the panty, all alike faugued with the jour-
ney (fur the sun was buling hot), arnved at Gorbio, Dis.
missing the drivers and donkeys 10 obtain needed food and
rest, they wended their way through the narrow streets,
the admired of all admirers, and objects of special interest
to z knot of idle urchins who followed them wherevar they
went. They visited the village school, where Mr. Wyatt
said a few Kind words to the dominie and his thirty pupils.
They entered also the primitive old church, dedicated
S Sali Deo,” and were for a time prisoners within its walls,
for the mischicvous boys had runa stick through the out-
side handles of the main door to prevent their exit. In
duc time they quitted the-village and ascended the rising
ground behind.

Archibald Graham and Rederick McKay, for various
prudential reasons, had been on the knoll long before them,
and, by their active hands, 2 simple collation had alceady
been tastefully spread on the grass.  Just before the Wyaus
and the Licutenant arnved Roderick caught his companion in
the brownest of brown studics.  Giaham was sitting on the
sward with an clbow on cach knee, and a closed fist at either
side of his brow, gazing northward where the mounta
peaks and ndges closed m the wiew, It was not just the
time for a serious interview, so Roderick adopted another
ven.

** A peony for your thoughts, Mr. Graham. Judging
from appearances, they would scem to bLe very valuable
just at present.”

*Indeed ! said Archic. **Am 1 very ntcllectual
lookiog? 1€ 50, 1 must not move a muscle till the young
ladies come, and perhaps I mav be able tocut out the Licu
1nant yei, notwithstanding the way we have left hims the
ticld for the last half hout.  As to my thoughts, my dear
fcllow, you would not give a cent, much less a decent
Bnuch penny, for them, though I should el you.”

** Come now, rejorned Koderick, °* your eyes were to
the north, and your thoughts were in Glenantan, 1 think
if I tried hard I conld local:ze them still more exactly.”

“* You're a clever young man to-day,” was all the re
sponse, cold and suff, but ncither cold cnough nor xiff
cnough to check McKay in his course of banter.

*Y'cs, you are gazing now on the porch of Althreac, and,
as for the fereground beneath your eyes, if you kaew 2
little more French and could sing in that tonguc as well as
you do in your own, I should hear you chanting,

¢ Baisse toi, niontagne,
Leve toi. vailon,
Vous m’emocchez de voir
Ma Jeanncton.”

** Which, bang inievpreted, 1s 2 7 said Archie, tuzning his
head with an nquining fook.

** Well,” replicd Rodenck, ** 1 can’t give you a metncal
translation all at unce, ot 1 would; so vou must be content
with prosc:

** Sink thyzelf, mountain,
Raise thysclf, valley,
Ye hinder.me from beholding
My Jeanneton.”

{ To be continiued. )




