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CHAPTER YI-ýContinued.

But af dinner the Laird gzot on very well with
our new guet ; for fIe latter lisfeîîcd most re-
specffully wbemî Deuny-mains was demonstrat-
ixig the exceeding purif y sud trengfb, sud fit.

es of the speech mscd in fIe South of Scot-
land. And indeed fIe Laird was generous. He
admitfed fIat flere were bleniles. He depre.
cafed flic introduction of French wordR, sud
gave us a niudl longer liat oUflihoce ciens flan
naually appears in hoouka. Wbat about conjee,
sud que-vee, sud fracaiv as uaed by Scotch chil-
dren snd old wivec ?

Then after diner-at fuiie o'chock tIc won-
derful glow of tIceamimmer cveuiîîg was cfill fil-
ing tbe drawiug-room-thc Laird muet need,;
lave Mary Avon iug to hirn. If was nuft a cus-
foin of bers. She rarely would siîîg a soug of
set purpose. TIc innef singe aIl day-when
you do nof watch lir; but aIe will not ing if
you go and ask,.

However, ou this occasion, lier loafess went
f0 thc piano, sud caf duwn to play fhe accom-
panimeut ; and Mary Avon stood becide bier,
sud sang, in rafler a low voice-lint it was ten-
der enougli-sorne modern version of the old
bslhsd o!flice Queen's Maries. WIat 'were flic
words ? Tlese were offthern, anyway

Yemtreeu thie Qucen had four Maries;
This nigt sle'Ii1lise but tiîree

There was Mary Beatoui, and Mary Seaton,
And Mary Carmichaci, and me."

But, iudecd, if von lied ceeu t bat grac'eful,
slim figure-clad al in black velvet, with fIe
broad baud oU gohd friîmge round fIe neck-aîîd
tIc small, sîapeiy, cuîootlly-brusbcd head above
flic soft swatles of whife muelin ; anmd if you
lad caugît a glirnpse oU tIc black eyelaslea
droopirig outward frorn fIe curve oU tIc pale

cbeck ; sud if you laed Icard flic tender, low
voice of Mary Avon-you miglif lave forgoffen
abont thfliQecn's Maries aitogefler.

And tIen Aungus Suthîerland ; fIe Laird wae
dcterrned-imi truc Scoftch fashioi-t bat c vcry-
l: ody who couhd not sing alould le goaded fo
bng.

"Oh, wel," said fIe young main, witl a
laui, '"you know a studemîf in Germany muet
ciUg, whetlier lie can or nof. And 1 learned
tIers f0 smaah ouf sonimthiug ike an acconm-
panirnent also."

And le wenf fo flic piano without more ado,
sud did sah ont an accompanimi-uf. And if
bis voice was rafler hersl--wcll, we should
bave calîcîl if raucons in tle case of East Wiud,
but we oîmîy callcd if mauly sud strenuone when
if was Augus Suflerland wlosang. Aîd it was
s manly song, fo-a fifting song for our lestf
îîighf on sbore, flic words lailiîîg froîn flic

green woodc of Fuinary, fIe air u air that lied
mnsny a finie been beard auîong fliheeten scas.
If was fIe msong oUfIe BiorliunufIat lie sang f0
us ; we comld hiesu flic brave chorus anî(itfe
eplash of flic long oarc:

Send the bioriin on careerinr;
Clieerily snd ail torether-

Ho, ru, lansmen
A long, tronz pull toge'her-

Ho, ru, ciansmen!

(,ive lier way and show lier wake,
'Miiisliowering spray and curling eddie-.

Ho, ru, lanarnen!
A long, Ptrong pull toweiler-

H-o, ru, clan8men

Do wc nof lîcar nul'thfliimesured efroke in
fthe darkuvss of tIcinîorniuig ? TIc water springs
frumn ber bows ;onme iy one tIc leadlands are
îassed. But luo!tfe day is breakiug ; fIe dawîî
will surely liring a breeze withif i ; sud tIen
tlI ssi i uthfli galiant craft wilh bear lier over

Anoilier cliser, our Ilie appears1
Our biorlinn bears lier on the tasoel-

Ho, ru, clansmen!
A loung. strong pull together---

Ho. ru, ciansmen

Aliead she gues i the land slie lnows 1
Behoid! tlie snowy shore@ uf Canna-

Ho, ru, ciansmen 1
A long, sironir pull together---

Ho, ro, clansmen i

A long, sfrong pull togi-fler, indeed; who could
reeist joininig in flic thunder of fIe chorus?
And wc werc bound for Canna, foo ; t hie was
Our lesat niglit oui shore.

Our hast nigif oun clore, lu such circnm-
Aýstances uns nafnrally lias a glauce round et flic

peuple witli whom oneS is to le brought imto sncb
clupes contact for msny snd mauy s day. But in
flue* parficular case wliat was fIe use of ppecu-
lafing, oz grumbling, or remonfrating ? TIers

But lîowever unipromnising tIc outlook migît
lie, do we not know tIc rernark thiat is usually
made by that hard-worked officer, the chief mate,
wîen on tIe eve of s voyage le finde hirnselt
confronted by an unusuail'v mougrel crew ? He
regards those loafers sud outcasts, frorn tbe
Bowery, and Ratchiffe Highway, and the Broom-
ielaw--Greeke, niggers, and Mexicans-with a
critical and perliape scoruful air, and forthwitli
pro('eeds to address tbcm in fIe foilowing highly.
poiislcd mariner .

IlBy stcetera -etcetera, you are an etceteracd
runî-hooking lot ; but etcetera-etcetera nie if I
dou't lick you inio chape before we get to .Rio.''

And co-good-night !-and ]et ail good people
pray for fair skies sud 'a favouring breeze! And
if there is any song to le beard in our drearne,
let it lie tIc song of the Qucen Maries-in tIe
low, tender voice of Mary Avon:

There was Mary Beston and Mary Seaton,
And Mary Carn.iehael, and me."

CHAPTER VII.

NORTHWARD. .

We have bidden good-bye f0 the lanîd ; tbe
wuodcsud thc green bille lave become paile in
fIe haze oU tIcsummer ligît; we are ont ere,
alone, on tIc sbining blue plain. And if Angue
Sutherland bef rave a tende ncy to keep forward,
couvercing witl John of Skye'about blocks, sud
tackle, and winches ; and if the Laird-mwbose
parental care sud regard for Mary Avon is le-
coming beaufiful to eee-should lave quite a
mouoîîoly of tIc young lady, sud le more lient
thau ever on amusiug 1er witî il good one;"
sud if our qucen sud governor sîould spend a
large portion of ber tiîîîe behow, in dccorafing
cabine witl fiowers, in ove-rhauling napery, sud
in carneaf consultation witl Master Fred about
certain culinary myteriea-nofwitbetandiug ahl
these divergences of place and occupation, our
lit fle kiugdom afloat ie compact enough. Tbere
is, always, for example, a re-assemliing et nîals.
There is ani instant community of interet mwlien
a sudden cry cellesal bande on deck to regard
some new thing-the spouting of a whîale, or
tIc ilvery sphashing oU a eboal of mackerel.
But now-but now-if ouhy corne cloud-cornpeh-
Iiug Jove wouhd break flue insufferably fine
weatber, simd give us a rat tling good gale !

If is a strange littîs kiugdorn. It lias nu
postal service. Shilling felegrame are uuknown
in it ; flere i5 1no newspaper at breakfast.
Serene, independent, self-centred, if minde ite
own affaire ; if thc whoîe of Europe were ro'aring
for war, not even an ecbo of thc cry would reael
nS. Wc only lear tIcemoft calling of tIc aca-
birds as wc it sud read, or talk, or arnoke, from
firne f0 time watchiug flic sbadowe move on tIc
blistering lot decks, or gueasing at tbe namea of
tIe great mountains tîat risc above Loch Etive
sud Loclaber. But oh for flic cwift gale to
tear flic calrn to piecca? le there no one of you
gianfa accretîy brewing a storin for us, far up
there among fhe honehy dliasms, to spring down
ou these glassy seas?

IlThey prayed for rein in tIec durcies hast
Sunday-so Captain John sys," Mary Avon
remarks, wlien we assemble fogether at lunch.

Il The distilleries are stoppcd ; that's very
serions," continues tIe, Laird.

IIWell," says our iege lady, "peuple talli
about the ramn in thce'West Highlands. It mîust
lie truc, as evcrybody says it is truc. But now-
excepting tIc yesr wc went to America witb
Sylvia Balfour-we lave been bere for five years
ruuning ; and esdli year we muade Up our miDd
for a dehuge, thinking wc lad deaerved if, you
know. -Weil, it neyer came. Look 5f f bis
now.",

And flic tact was that we werc lying motion-
heas on the emoofli bocom oUfIe Atlantic, wif b
flic sun so lot on flic dccks fIat we werc glad
f0 get below. -

"6Very trange-very efrange, inidced," re-nmarkcd flic Laird, witb a profounid air. IlNow
wlaf value are we to put on aîîy historical cvi-
dence if ws find sud 5a confiict of testimony
about wîaf je at our own doors ? How should
there le two opeenions about the weatler in flic
West Higblands ? It is a maffer of common
experiene--dear une ! 1 neyer leard fIe like."

IlOh, but 1 thitik we migbhttfry to recoricile
those diverse opinions," sidAngue Sufherland,
wiflm su absohute gravity. I"You lîcar moetly
fIe conîplainfe of' London people, wîo make
mudli of a passing shower. TIen fbe touriet anmd
holiday folk, esecially frorn fhe South, came
in the auturn, wlen flic fine auminer weafber
las broken. And thon," lie added, addresciug
limnAcîF with s fran.eihe f0UtIc-- ra&L- creatur

WHITE WINGS:1 "Oh, I arn sure that ie it !" called ont Mary into it. Ay, he'e a fine, good-natured fellow,
Avoni, uite eagerly. She did flot care how she and 1 arn glad lie lias flot been led astray by that
destroyed the Laird's convictions about the mischievous book, the 1'Vestiges of Creation.' "
value of historical evidence. "lThat is an ex- Corne on board, now, boys, and swing up the
planation of the wbole thing." gig to the davits. Twelve fathoaus of chain ?-

At this, Angus Sutberland-who had been away witli ler, then !-and there is a roar in the
professing to treat this matter seriously rnerely silence of the lonely littie bay. And thereafter
as a joke-quickly lowered lis eyes. He scar- silence ; and the sweet fragrance of the peat in
cely ever looked Mary Avon in the face when the night air, and tlie appearance, above the
she spoke to hirn, or wvhen lie liad to speak to black bille, of a clear, shining, golden planet
ber. And a littie bit of sby embarrassrnent in tbat sends a quivering line of liglit across the
lis manner toward ber-perceivable only at water to us. And, once more, good-niglit and
tirnes-was ail the more singular in a flan who pleasant dreams!
was shrewd and hard.lieaded enougli, wbo bad But wbat is tliis in the rnorning? There have
knocked about tlie world, and seen rnany per- been no pleasant drearne for Jolin of Skye-and
sons and things, and wlio bad a fair arnount of bis merry rnên during the last nigit ; for here
unassurning self- confidence, mingled witli a vein we are already between Mingafy Bay and Ru-
of sly and reticent hurnor. He talked freely na-Gaul Lîglithouse; and before us je the open
enougl wlien he wae addressing nur admiralim- Atlantic, blue under the fair skiesof tlie rorn-
chief. He was not afraid to meet lier eyes. In- ing. And bere is Dr. Sutherland, at the tiller,
deed, tbey were so farniliar friends tbat sbe with a suspiciously negligent look about lis hair
called him by lis Chiristian name-a practice and shirt collar.
whidli in general elie detested. But sbe would "I have beeni up since four," says lie, with a
as soon bave tliougbt of applying IlMr." to one laugli.Il I beard tbern getting under weigh,
of ber own boys at Epsom College as to Angus and did not wish to miss anything. You know
Sutherland. tbese places are not so famiiar to me as they

IlWell, you know, Angus," says slie, pleas- are to you."
antly, Ilyou have definitely prornised to go up IlIs there going to be any wind to-day,
to the Outer Hebrides with us, and back. The John Y'
longer the calrns aset, the longer we shall have «'Not mucli," says John of Skye, looking at
you. So we shall gladly put up with the fine the cloudlese blue vault above and the glasey
weatber." sweeps of the sea.

IlIt je very kind of you to say so ; but I have Nevertbeless, as the morning goes by, we get
already bad sncb a long boliday-" as mnucli of a breeze as enables us to draw away

"Oh !" said Mary Avon, with her eyes full frorn the maiulaLd-round Ardnamurchàn ("tlie
of wonder and indignation. She was too sur- headland of the great sea") and out into tbe
prised to say any more. She only stared at hirn. open-witb Muick Island, Rnd the sharp Scuir
She knew lie had been workiug niglit and day of Eigg, and the peaks of Rum lying over there
in Edinburgh. on the still Atlantic, sud far away in the north

I niesu," said lie, basti]y, and looking down, tbe vast and spectral mountains of Skye.
"1 have been away so long from London. lu- And now the work of the day begins. Mary

deed, 1 was gettiug ratber anxious about my Avon, for mere sliame's sake, is at hast coin-
next rnontb's number ; but luckily, just before pelled to produce one of lier hlank canvases, and
1 left Edinburgb, a kind friend sent me a moat open lier box of tubes, And now it would ap-
valuable paper, s0 I arn quite at ease again. pear that Angue Sutherland-though deprived
Would you like to read it, sir ? It is set up in of the authority of the sick-room -ie beginning
type. " to lose his fears of the Englisb young lady. He

He took the sheets frorn hie pocket, and makes hîrnself useful-not witli the elaborate and
lianded tbern to the Laird. Denny-mains looked patronizing courtesy of thie Laird, but in a sort
at the title. It was "lOn the Radioharians of of cubmissive, matter-of-fsct shifty fashion. He
the Coal Measures," and it was tbe production slieatbee the spikes of lier eased with Cork, so tliat
of a weli-known professor. The Laird handed tbey shaîl not mark the deck, He rige up, to
back the paper. witbont opening it. couniterbalance that lack of etability, a piece of

"No, tbank you," eaid lie, with corne dignity. cord with a heavy weight. TIen, with the easel
"If 1 wisbed to lie instructed 1 would like a fixed, lie fetches bier a deck chair to ait in, and

saler guidé thau fIat man." a deck stool for lier colours, and these and lier
We looked witb dismay on this dangerous lie places under the lee of tbe foresail, to be ont

tbing that bcd beeni brougit onu board ; niiglt of the glare of the sun. Thus Our artist ic started ;
it not ex pl ode and blow up the slip ? cIe is going to make a sketch of the after-part of

IlWby, " said our doctor, in unaillectedl won- the yacht with Hector of Moidart at the tiller;
der, and entirely mistaking the Laird's exclama- beyond, the calm blue seas, and a faint prornon-
tion, "lie is a perfect master of bis su! ject. " tory of land.

IlTbere is a great deal too mucli speculation Then the Laird-havinc confldentially re-
nowadays on tbese matters, and parteecularly rnarked to Miss Avon that Tom Galbraith, than
arnong the younger men," rernarked the Laird, wirn there is no greater autliority living, in-
severely. And lie looked at Angue Sutherland. variably moietens the freel canvas with rnegilp

1I suppose now ye are well acquainted witli the belore beginning work-has turnedl to the luet
Vestiges of Creation ?" report of the Semple case.

I have beard of the book," said Brose, re- IlNo, no," sys lie to our sovereigu lady, who
gretfully confeseing bis ignorance, "lbut 1 neyer is engaged in sorne mysterione work in wool,
bappened to see it." " it does not look well for the Presbytery to go

The Laird'e ebuntenance ligbtened. over every one of the charges in the major pro-
"lSo mucb tbe better-so niudh tIe botter. A po.ieetiou-supported by the avermients in the

most mischievous and uncettling book. But alrinor-only to fiud tbern irrelevant, sud then
the hsrrn it can do is counteracted by a noble bring home to him the part of the ibel that deals
work, a conclusive work, that leaves nothing to with tendency. No, no ; that shows a lament-
he said. Ye bave read the 'Testimouy of the able want of purpose. lu view of the great
Rocks,' no doubt r' danger te be appreliended from these secret as-

IOh yes, certainly,"- our doctor was glad to saults on the inspiration of the Scripturee, tliey
be able to say ; I"but-but it was a long tirne should bave stuck to esdli charge with tenacity .
ago -wlien I was a boy, in fact." Now I will j uet show ye wbere DYr. Carniegie, iii

" «Boy or man, you'Il get no better book on the detending Secundo-illustrated as it was witli
history of the esrtb. I tell ye, air, 1 neyer resd the extracts sud averments in the minor-het
a book that placed sudh firm conviction in my the whole tbiug slip tlirougli bis fingers. "
mind.- Will ye get any of the new mein tbey Butif any one were diýposed to lie absolutely
are talking about as keen an observer and as idle on this cahjn, sbining, beautiful day-far
skilful in arguing as Hughi Miller? No, no ;. away from the cares and labours of the land !
not one of thern dares to try to upset the ' Testi- Out on thc taffrail, under cbadow of the rnizzen,
rnony of tie'Rocks.' "tbere ic a seat that is gratefully cool. The glare

Angus Suthierland appeahed againet this sen- of the ses no longer hewilders the cye; one can
tence of finality only in s very humble way. watch witb a lazy enjoymneut the teemiug life of

"0. f course, sir," said lie, meekly, " you know the open Atlantic. The great skarts go wbizziug
that science is still moving forward-" by, long-necked, rapid of fliglit. The gannets

IlScience ?' repeated the Laird. "lScience poiso in the air. and tIen there is a suidden dart
may lie moving forward or moving hackward ; downward, sud a spout of water flashes up wliere
but can it upset tbe facte of the eartl!1 Science tlie bird bhas dived. Tbe guillemots fill the
may say what it likes ; but the facts remain the silence witl their eoft kurrooig-aid liere tliey
sanie." are op ahi cides of us-Kurroo ! Kurroo !-dip-

Now this point was soi conclusive that we ping their bills in the water, hastening away
unaniînously bailed the Laird as victor. Our fromntbe vessel, and tIen risiug on fIe surface
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