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CHAPTER XI1V.
EVIL TIDINGS.

We had indeed returned to the world; the
first thing wesaw on eutering the saloou in the
morning was & numberof letters—actual letters,
that had cowe through a post-office—Iying on
the breakfust table.  We stared at these strange
things,  Qur good Queen T. was the first to ap-
proach them.  She took them up /s if she ex.
pected they would bite her. .

¢ Oh, Mary,” she says, * thers is not one for
you—nbt one.”
© Angus Sutherland glanced guickly at the girl.
But there wus not the least trace of disappoint.
nient on her face. On the contrary, she said,
with a ehicerful indifference

¢ So much the better,
peeple.”

But of conrse they had to be opened and read
—even the Lalky parcel from Strathgovan, The
only bit of int-lligence thar came from that
quarter was to the effect that Tora Galbraith hal
been jilted by his lady-love ; but as the ramar,
it appeated, was in circulation among the Glas-
gow artists, the laind instaptly and indignantiy
refused 1o believe it. Envy is the mennest of
the passions ; and we knew that the Glasgow
artists could searcely sleep in their hed at night
for thinking of the great fame of Mr Gulbrsith
of Edinburgh. However, amid all these letters
one of us stumbled upon one little item that
certeinly concerned vs. It was a clipping from
the ndvertisement column of a newspaper. It
was inclosed, without word or comment, by a
friend in London whe knew that we were
slightly acquainted, perforce, with Mr. Frederick
Smethurst.  And it apeeared that that gentle.
man, having got into difficulties with his credi-
tors, had taken himself off, in asurreptitions and
evil manner, insomach that this newspaper
clipping was nothing more or less than a hue
and cry after the fraudnlent bankeupt.,  That
letter and its startling inclosure were quickly
whipped into the pocket of the lady to whom
they had been sent.

By great good Inek Mary Avon was the first
to go on deck. She was anxious to see thiznes
harbour into which we had got. Aml then, with
considerable dismany on her face, our soversign
mistress showed us this ugly thing, She was
niach exeited, Tt was so chameful of him to
bring this disgrace on Mary Avon! What would

“‘the poor girl say? And this gentle Tady would
not for woilils have told her while she was with
us——until at least we got Lack to some more do.
finite channel of iuformation.  She was, indeed,
greatly distressed.

Bnt we had to order her to dismiss these idle
troubles, We formed ourselves iuto a committes
on the zpot ;3 and this committee unanimously,
if somewhat prematurely, and recklessly, re-
solved—

First, that it was not of the slightest conse.
Awence to us or any human creatore where Mr.
Frederick Smethurst was, or what he might do
with himself.

Secondly, that if Mr. Frederick Smethurst
were to pnt astring and a stone jound his neck
and betake himself to the Lottom of the ses, he
woulid earn our gratitude and in some measure
atone for his previous conduct.

Thirdly, that nothing at all about the matter
should be :atl to Mary Aven; if the mau had
eseapeal, there might probably be an end of the
whole Lusiness. ’

To these resnlutions, carried swiftly and
unanimously, Angus Satherland added a sort of
desultory rider, 1o the effect that moral or im-
moral qualities do sometimes reveal themselves
in the face.. He was also of opinion that spare
persons - were more easy of detection in this
manner. le gave an instance of a well-known

~ character in J.ondon—a most proicising ruffian
who had run through the whole gamut of dis-
creditable oflences.  Why was there no record
of thig brave carecr written in the man's face?
‘Brecause nature had oblitersted ‘the lines in fat,
When'a mau attains to the dimensions and

“appearance of a scrofulous toad swollen to the
aize of an ox, moral and mental traces get rub-
bed out. - Therefore, conteuded our F.R.5., all
persons _ who sét out on a career of  villainy,
and don't want to be found out, shauld eat fat-
prodncing foods. Putatoes and snzar he espe-
¢i»)ly mentioned as being caiculated to conceal
crime. B R

HHowever, we had ‘to banish Frederick Smeth-
crst and-hia evil deeds from our minds; for the
yacht from end to end was in a bustle of con.
fusion about our going ashore ; and as for us—
why, we meant to run riot in all ‘the wonders

They only bother

# -and. delightaof civilization. Innumerable fowls,
_‘tons of ‘potatoes and cabbage and lettuce, fresh
. butter, new loaves, new wilk ; there was noend

“to the visions that rose before the excited brain
of our chief commissariat officer. And when the
laird, in the act of steppiog, with much dig.

". 'nity, into the gig, expressed his firm conviction

that somewhere or other we should stumble
uron a Glasgow newspaper not more than a week
old, so_ that he wmight show us the reports of
the meetings of the Strathgovan Commissioners,
we knew of no further luxury that the mind
could desire.

And as we were being rowed ashore, we could
not fail to be struck by the extraordinary
abundance of life and business and activity in
the world. Portree, with ity wooled crags and
white hauses shining in the snn, secmed a
large and populous city.  Tue smooth waters of
the hay were crowided with eraft of every de-
scription ; and the beats of ‘the yachts were com.
ing aml going with so many people on board
of them that we were quite stared out of coun-
tetance. And then, when we landed, and
walked up the quay, and nscended the hill
into the town, we reganded the signs over the
shop-doors with the same curiosity that regards
the commonest features of a foreign  streei.
There was a peculiarity about Portree, howeser,
that is not wet with in continental capitals,
We telt that the ground swayed Hghtly uunder
our feet. DPernaps these were the last eseilla.
tions of the great voleanie disturbance that shot
the black Coolins into the sky.

Then the shops 1 such displays of beautiful
things, in silk, and wool, and enuning wood-
work ; human ingennity declaring itself in a
thousand ways, and appealing to our purses.
Qur purses, to tell the trush, were gudong. A
craving for purchase possessed us.  But, afier
all, the Lord could ant bay servant-givly
searfs as « present for Mary Avon; and An-
aus Sutherliod did not veed a second water-
proofl coat ; and though we reached the tele-
graph-office, there woull have been a certain
monotony in spending inunmerable shitlings on
untecessary telegrams, even theagh we might
be rejoicinyg in one of the highest conveniences
af eivilization.  The plain truth must be told.
fhur prrehases were Hmited to some tobacco and
u Lox or twa ol paper collars for the men ; to one
or two shilling wovels, and a flusk of eau-de-
Colorne,  Wedid not half avail ourselves of all
the luxuries spread out <o temptingly before us.

Do veu think the men will bave the water
on board yet ' Mary Avon says, as we walk
back.,  **1 do nat st all like bzing on Lol
The vun scorches 50, and the airis stfling,”

“la omy epeenion,’ savs the Laird, ¢ the
authorities of Portree are deservieg of great
eredit for having fxel up the apparatus to let
boats get water on board ar the quay.  Itwas a
public-spirited prij-ct—it was that. Anl I do

to pay a shilling for the privilege, 1t is «
legeetimate tax. 1 am soee it woatd have been
a long time or we could have got such a thing
at Rrrathgovan, if there was need for it there ;
ye would seareely believe it min'am, what a
spirit of opposition there is among some o the
Commissioners 1o any hmprovement, vo would
not believe ie.”

“ludeed,” she saye, in innscent wonder ; she
quite sympathizzs with the public-spirited re-
former. .

Ay, ivs true. Mind ye, T am a Conservative
myseit ; 1 will bave nothing to do with Rueli.
zals and their Repnblies s no, no, but a wiss
onservative knows how to march with the ae.
Take my owwp posection t for example ns soon
as | saw that the sleam fire-rnzine was a neees-
sity, I withdrew my opposition at onee. I am
very thavkful to yon, wa'am, for having givea
me an opportunity of carefully constdering the

aquestion. 1 will never forg-t our trip rousd
Muall.  Dearwme ! itis warm the day," added

the Laivd, as he ratsed his broad felt hat and
wipesl hig face with his voluminous silk hand.
kerchief,

Here come two  pedestrians—good-looking
youny lads of an obviously English type—and
tanltlessly equipped from nead to heel.  They
look weither to the ‘left ‘cr-right; on they go
maniully through the dusi, the sun scorching
their fae a; there mast be a tritfle of heat nuder
these hnapsacks..  Well, we wish  them fine
weather and whole hiéels. Itis not the way some
of us would like to pass a holiduy.  For what is
thig that Mi:s Avon is singing lightly to her.
self ug shie walks carelessly on, occasionally paus-
ing to look inat n shop— 0
Aot nften have we seamen heard how men are killed or

nodone, -
By overturos of carriages, aod thisves, acd fires in
.- Londun. o :

Hére she turns agide to caress a small terrier ;
but tha animal, mistaking her intention, barks
furiously, aud retreats, growling and ferociouns,
into the shop. . Miss Avonis uotdisturbed, She
walks on, minl completes her nautical ballad—
alt for her own benelit— _
We've heard what risk all landsmen run, {romn noblemen

" to tallors, .

8o, Billy, let's tuank Providence that you and I are
o sathars ! :

““\What on earth is that, Mary.?” her friend

babind asks. : .

. H Tre o ey F .’
not suppose that any oune grambles at having dingy came sweeping by.

The girl stops with a surprised look, as if she
had searcely been listening 1o horsell ; then she
anys lightly :

“ 0Oh, don't you know the sailor's song—1 for-
get what they call it '
A strong sou-wester's blowing, Billy, oan’t you hear it

rORT now 1
Lord belp ‘sm, how I pities all unhappy folks on shore
now, ' : . A

“Yon have become n thorough sailor, Miss
Avon,” says Angus Sutherland, who has over.
heard the last quotation: i

« ] like it better—1 am more interested,”
she says, timidly, “since yon were so kind as to
shaw me the working of the ship.”

“ Indeed,” says he, | wish you would take
command of her, aml onler her preseut captain
below, Don’t you see how tired his cyes are
becoming?  He wou't take his turn of sleep like
the others 3 he has been. searceiy ofl the :lvc_k
night or day since we left Canna; and I find it
is 1o use remonstrating with him.  He ix too
anxious ; and he fancies 1 am in a hurry toget
back ; and these coutinual calms prevent his
getting on.” Now the whole dilliculty woull be
solved, if you let me po back by the steamer;
then you could lie at Portree here fora night or
two. and let him have some proper rest.”

[ do believe, Angus,” sad his hostess,
laughingin her gentle way, *that you threaten
to leave us just to see how auxious we are to
keep yvou.”

get some sleep now,  Surely the men can tako
chiarge of the yacht 1"

“*tQh, yes, oh, yes!" aays John of Skye,
“ They can do that ferry well,"’ :

And then ha pansed —for lie was great friends
avith .this young-lady, and did not like to dis-
oblige her. ) : :

* You will be having your dinner now. After
the dinner, if M. Satherland himsell " will be
on deck, T will go below and turn in for a
time.”” - :

4 0Of course Dir, Sutherland will he on deck,”
says the new eaptain, vm’mplly s amd shewas sg
sure of oo member of her crew that she added,
“and he will not leave the titler lor a tmoment
until you come to relieve him.”

Perhaps it was this promise—perhaps it was
the wonderful beany of the evening-~that made
us hurry over dinner.  Then we went on deck
rgain 5 and our youug Doctor, lm\-ing got all
his bearings and directions elear in hiy head,
took the tiller, and John of Skye at lewath sue-
cumbed 1o the authorty of Commander Avon
and disappeared into the foreeustie,

The splendour of colour around us en tha
still evening ! —away in the weat the sea of »
pale yollow green, with each ripple n ladh of
rose flame, and over thera in the gouth the
wreat mouutaios of Skye—the Cooling and
Blaven, and Benona Calleach—=become of o
plam-purple in the clear and clondless sky,
Angus Sttherland was at the tidler contew-

““ My position as shin’s doctor,” he retorts,
‘i3 compromised. 1 Captain Johu fulls ill on
my hands, whom au 1 to blame but mys=1f 1"

“ 1 am quite sure [ can get him to go below,”
says Mury Avon, with deci~fon—** quite sure of ;
it. That is, espucially,” she adds, rather 2hyly,
“if you will tak= his place. I kuow he wonlt
place more depandence on you than on any of
the men.” i

This is & very pretty compliment to pay toone !
wha is rather proud of his nantical knowledwe,

“Well,) he says, leaghing, ¢ the responsi-
bility must rest on you. Order him below, to-
night, and see whether he obeys,  If we don’t
get to a proper anchorage, we will munage to sail
the ya-ht somchow awmoug us—you belog cap-
tain, Miss Avon.” ;

“ 10 [ am eaptain,’’ she rays, lightly —thoagh .
she turns away her head somewiat, 1 sbail
forbid vour deserting the ship.” :

**So longas you are captain, you need not
fear that,” he answers, Surely hecould say no |
less.

But it waxstill John of Skye who was skip- !
per wlien, on getting under way, we nearly met
with u serions accident.  Fresh water and all
provisious having been got on board, we weighed
anchor only to find the breeze die wholly dowu,
Then the dingy was got out to tow the yacht
away from the sheltered harbour, and our youug |
doctor, always anxious for h.rd work, must’
needs jump in to join in this service.  DBat the

{littie boat had been straining at the eable for

searcely five minates when a squadl of wind

came over from the north-west avd suddenly
Glled the sails.  ** Look oat tiers, boys ! calind

Captain John, for we were running full down
an the dingy.  **Let'go therope ! Let go ! he
shinuted; Lut they wonld not Iat go, as the .
In feect, she canght:
the yacht just below the quarter, and seemed to
disappear altogether. - Mary Avon uttered owve
briel ery ; and then stood pale-—ciaspiug one of~
the ropes—not- daring to lask,  And Jdohn of
Skye uttered some exclamation in the Gaelie ;

atd juzuped an to the taffrail,  Bat the next]
thivg we saw, juat avove the tifratl, way the rel

and shining and langbiug face of Angus Sather-
land, who was hoisting himvsell up by means of |
the mizzen boow ; and directly alterwards aps
peared the scarlet cap of Hector of Mobdars, It
wus npon this latter eulpnt that the full foree
ot Johu of Skye's wrath was expenrded.

Y Why did you ‘uot let go the rope when |
wass call to you 17 )

*luis all sight, andif] wass put .into the
water, [ have bwen in the water befure,” was the
philosophic reply.

And now it wus; a3 we drew away from Por-
tree, that Captain Mary Avon endeavoursd to
assiine supreine command aml would have the
deposed skippwr go below and sleep.  Jalin of |
Skye was very obedient, bot he sud'; **Oh, ay.
Lowal got plenty of sleep.  But that hill theie,
that is Ben Inivaig ;and thers is ot any hiil in
the West Highlands so bad for squalls as that
W, By aud by I will get pleaty of sleep:™

But Inivaig let us go - past its great, gloomy,
forbidding shuulders and eliffs without visiting
us with anything worse thnn a few variable
pally'; and we got well down intn the Hansay
Nurrows. - What a pictuce of stitl summer love-
liness was around wst—the rippling blue seas,
the green shores, aml fur over these the black
praks of the Coolins now takinga purple tint in
the glow of the afternoon. The shallow Sound
of Scalpa we did mot venture to attack, espe-
clally us it was now low water ; we went outsule
Scalpa, by the rocks of Skier Dearg.  And atill
John of Skye evaded, with a gentle Highlaind
courtexy, the orders of the eaptain.  The silver
bell of Master Fred summoned us belaw for din.
ner, and still John of Skye was gently obdurate,

** Now, John," says Mary Avon, seriously, Lo
him, ** you waunt to make mo angry.”’ R

““Oh, no, mem’; ‘I not think" that,”’ says he,
deprecatingly. . -~ e

“Then why won’t you.go and have some
sleep?  Do'you want te be ill?” _

‘“Oh, there iss plenty of aleep.'’ saya he.
“May be wo will ‘gt to” Kyla Akin to-night;
and there will-be pleaty of sioop for us.” :

plutively smokiog an ahmost black meerschaum |
the Loied was diseoursivg to ns abont the +x-
trrordivary pith and conciseness of the S uteh

Pphrases in the Northumbrinn psslter ) while

ever and amon a certain vounyg ludy, lHoked

farm o in-arm with ber friend, would bresk the
tsilenee with some almless tragment of ballad

ot old-waorld air,

And still we plided onwards ju the beautiful
evening; aud wow abead of ux in the dusk of
the evening, the red star of Kyle Akin light.
house steadily gleamed.  We might get to

“anchor, alter all, without waking Johu of

Skye.

*In weather Like this” remarked gur save-
reign fady, “in the gabering darkness, Jolhn
mizht keep asleep for ity yenrs”

ke ip Van Winkle," said the Loird,
proud of lus eondition, ** That is a wonderful
story that Wiashington lrving wrote—a very
fue story.” ’

“ Washington trving U~the storv is as old as

the Coolins, " said Dr. Sutheriand,

The Laind stared as 3 he had been Rip Van
Winkle bimswll ; was he forever to be cheek-
miated by the encyclopa-iic knawledge of Yonug
Eogland-—ur Young Seotland tather —and that
Kaoaledge only the gutherings aud sweepings
of musty books that anyboldy with a parret-hike
habit might aequire !

Wiy, sueely vou koow that the legend be-
Tongs to that vommon stock of  lepends that
through all Hteratdre 17 savs our younyg Doctor,
1 have no doubt the Hhinelnos ave their Fpr
wenides ; and that Peter Kiats tarus ap some-
wheti ov ot r [a the Gaelle stories. However,
that is of Hittle fmportanes 5 it )y of hmportance
that Captuie Jobnshould get some sleep. Hee-
tor, cowe hepe !

There was o brief consultation about the
fength of anchor-ehnin waunted for the Litile
barbonr oppasite Kyle Akin,  Hevtor's instrue
tians wers on uo acvowut o disturb Jobn of
Sxye. Bat no sooner had they setabont gesting
the chainon deek ti wnother Rgure apprared,
Blaek winosg viee rigatog 3 and there wona woils
Enawn vaies beand forwand, Then Captan Jobn
catne aft, and, despite ali ranvnsteapees, wenid
relicve bis suostitnte. . Rip Van Winkle's sleep
b Lasted abont an honr wsad a halil

Aud now we steal by the biack shores ) and
thatsoiitiry red ol r vonies nesrer anid nearer in
Be dusk ; wmd at bsnh we catl uake oul two
orthive other paler Jights close down by the
wirers Beboll ! the yellow ports of a steame
yachtat anchor ; we know, as our own anchor
goes rattling out e the dark, that we shadl have
atfeast one neghbour and companion thipngh
the still watches of the might.

CHAPTER NV
TEMPTATION.

But: the night, acconling to John ef Skye's
chronology, lasts ondy until the tide tarns or
untila biveze springs up, - Lang before the wan
glare in the east had arisen to touch the highest
praks of the Coolins, we hear the tread of the
wen on deck getting the yaeht uuder way, And
then there s sbullling noise in' Augus Suther-
land’y cabin ; and wegness that he s stenlthily
‘dresaing in the dark. 18 he aoxious to behold
the wonders of duybreak in the beantiful I:ch
Alsh, or is lie bonud 1o take hivghare in the snil-
ing of the stip?  Less porturbed spirity sink
back again futa sleep, aud contentedly let the
White Dave go on her own way through the ex-
panling blue.gray light of the dawa,

Hours nfterwards there is astrident shouting
down ‘the companion.way, everybady-is sum-
motied on deck to wateh the yacht shoot the
Narrows of Kyle Rhea. . Anl the Laird ia the
first - to express s swrprise} are these the’
dreaded Narrowe that have cau-od Captain John

to: sturt before -daybireak s6_as to shoot them

with the tide 7~ All wiound is a dream of sum-
mer beanty and quiet. A more perfect picture
ot peace nud lovelineas could ‘not be imaginald

than the green crogs of the mainlaud, and the
vast hills of Skye, und this placid chanuvel be. -

tween_ shining 1u the fair light-of the. morning.

‘“ But I'am asking you as a favour to go and

The ouly thing we natice iy that on’ the grassy




