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CHAPTER XXVII.

AN UNSPOKEN APPEAL.

"Wh.it lave I doue ? la she vexed t Have
I offended lion 1" lo ssked, Lhe ntxt morniug,
lu a rapid manner, wlien lis hosteas came on
dock. The gale lad abated aomewlat, but

gboom overspread eartb sud aky. IL was nothing
Lu LIe gloum that ovrspread lis usually frank
aud cleerlul face.

111You mean Mary 1" aie says, tlough she
knows weil enough.

«lYes, haven't you seen? She seema to treat
me as thougih we lad neyer met befor-as
thongh we were perfect 9trangers ; sud I know
aIe la ton kînd-liearted Lu causé, any one any
pain--"

Hervo ho looks somewhat embarrsssed for a
moment ; but lis cutomary traight- forward-
nesa cornes to lis rescue.

«lYea; I will coutesa I arn very much hurt
ly I. Ad-and I should ike Lu kuow if thore
was any cauae. Surely you mnust lave uoticed
til,"

She lad noticed I, sure enougi ; sud lu con-
rast with that studied colduesa which Mary

Avon lad slown toelier friond of former days,
aIe lai remarked Lhe exceediug frieudluesa LIe

ioung lady was exteuding Lu Lhe Lard's uophew.
Bp 1t would she draw tIe obvions conclusion?
Net ikly ; aIe was tou staunch s frieud Lu le-
ievo any sudh thing. Ail the same, there ne-
msined lin rmind a vague feeling of surprise,
wiLli perlapa a Lunch of personaliujury.

IlWell, Angus, you know," aIe said, evas-
iveiy, " Mary lis very much preoccupied just at
preseut. Honr whole condition of lifo la chsugod,
sud aIe las many thinga Lu think of-- "

IlYes; but she is frauk enougli wiLihone
otber frienda. What have I doue that I should
be msade a strainger of ?"

A strauîgo aîswen comes to these 1dle frettinga
of LIe lour. Far away on the shore s number
of smaîl black figures emerge from Lhe woods,
sud alowiy pasq along LIe winding road tiat
akirts Lhe rocks. They are following a crt-a
commun farm-yard carL ; - but on Lhe woodon
plouks la placed a dark object that la tourhed
lore sud tIere witl ilver-or peniaps IL is onby
Lhe white cords. Between the overbangiîîg
gloom of Lie mountains sud île cold grays ut
LIe wlnd-swopt aea the emali black lino passes
slowiy ou. And tieso Lwo on board Lhe yacht
watch iL lu silence. Are Lhey listoning for LIe
wail of the pipes-Lhe paLletic 'dirge'of «'<Lord
Loya," or LIe cry of LheIel'Cumladli ns
Clinue ?" But LIe wiuda are bond, aud LIe
ruahiug soas are od ; sud uow LIc rude farm-
yard car, wiLh ita solemu burden, is away ont at
LIe point, sud prosently LIe whle simple
pageant lias dissppeared. The lonely buryiug.
ground lies far awsy among LIe hlis.

Angus Sutherland turns round again with a
rihef igl.

Il wil le al LIe same in a few years," lie
says Lu lis hostes; sud thon ho adds, indiffer-
eutly, IlWhat do you say about startingt? The
wiud ha against us ; but auytliing is botter LIan
lyiug bere. There were some bad aqualis lu Lie
niglit."

Very soon after this the sulent loch ha reaouud-
ing wiLl the ratLe of halyards, blocksansd
dhams ; sud Augus Suthierland 'la seeking dis-
traction frorn those secret caves of LIe moment
lu Lhe excitemeut of lard work. Nov la IL any
jolie getting in that euormous qusntity of ancior
chalu. lu LIe midst of al LIe noise sud buaile
Mary Avon appears on dock Lu aee wIaL la going
on, sud sie La immediately followed by yon
Smith.

Il'Wiy don'L you Iolp Lhem t" sIc says, laugh-
ing.

64Su I would, if I kuew whaLLte do," le says,
Rood-naturedly. ' l'Il go sud ask Dr. Suther.
land."

It was a fatal stop. Anus Sntherland sug.
gest<-d, somewbst grimby, that if le iiked lic
miglit bond a baud at Lhe wiudbaas. A muacula'
yonng Englisîman dues nuL like Lu givo hn, sud
for a time le lild his own with Lie lest of tbem:
but long before Lhe tarboard ancbur lad bot-r
got np, snd Lhe port une love short, le liad lise
onough of I. Ho did nuL vounuteer Lo assiat si
tIe tinoat lslysrds. To Miss Avon, who wai
oalmly looking ou, ho obsonved Liat iL woubei
taire hlm about a fortuight Lu geL lie bl
straigît.

IlThat," said sIc, findiug an excuse for liny
iustantly, Ilis because you worked too liard at il
at first. You slould lave watched LIe Isiaj
man. AIl]lie dos late cal <Heave l' sud ti
make lis alouidens igo up as if lie were gohug tg

witlout auy ombarrasment ; nor did she ap.

p ear to regard iL as singular that Augua Sutber-
Iand shoubd have been spokon of speciably as a
friend.

Augus Sutherland lin-.soif cornes napidly aft,
loosena the tiller.ropes, sud jams Lhe lielm ovor.
And uow the suchor is love iglit up ; LIe reefed
pialusail sud aniabl j ib quickly fil out beforo Lîls
fresi breeze, sud presently, with a sudden ces-
sation of noise, we are spiuning away Lîrougi
the leadeu-colonred waters. We are not sorry
Lu geL awsy frorn under the gloom of liese giant
bill ; for Lhe day stilI looks squally, and occa-
sionally a scud of nain cornes whippingacos
s carcely sufficieut to wet the docks. Aud Lîene
is more life sud animation on board now ; a good
deal of walking up sud down lu Ulsters, witi
inevitable collisions; sud of nexarks sliouted
againat, or wiLb, Lie wind ; snd of joyfl point.
ing towsrd certain sibvor gleama of ligît in the
west sud soutl. There is hope in front ; behiud
us uotbing but dsrknessansd LIe hreatenings
of storm. The Pass of Gbexîcoe las disappeared
lu ain; Lhe linge mountains on the iglit are as
black as Lhe deeda of murder doue lu the glen
below ; Ardgour over thene, sud Loclaben bore,
are stooped lu gloorn. And iliere il bs sadus
uow lu Lhe obd refrain of IlLoclaber," since
theve la a prospect of the South shining before
us. If Mary Avon is singiug Lto henseif about

Lop.baber no more, sud Lnchaber no more-
Weil maybe returu to Lochabor no more,"

iL la wiLh a ligît heart.
But thon it la a fine thing to go bowling aloug

with a britk breeze ou our besm, IL is very dif-
férent when we geL round Ardahiel, sud find the
sotherly wind veeriug to meet us dead lu Lhe

eeth. And ibere is a good ses vunniug upLocb
Liuuhe-a leavy gray green ses that LIe White
Dove meetsansd breaks, witI apurta of spray for-
ward, sud a lino of liissing foani lu our wske.
The zigzag beaîing takes us alterustely to Ard-
gour sud Appin, until we can sco love sud there
t he cheerful patcles of yellow corn at the foot of
Lhe giant and gloomy bis ; thon I<''Bout ship"
agalîl, sud away we go on Lie hesving sud rush.
iug grsy.green ses.

And la Mary Avon's oldeat frieud-Lhe womau
wbo la Lhe stanclicat of dhampion-being at
lasLdiven to look askance at LIe girl ? la IL fair
that tlie young lady sliould le so tudiousiy ileni
when lier faitiful doctor la by, sud hnstantly
hegin to alk wheu lie goos forwsrd Lo bel pat the
jili on fore-sail shots ? And wlien le ss erh,
as in former dayq, to take Lhe tiller, she some-
what coldby declines the offer hoe bas su timidly
sud respectfuily mide. But as for Mr. Smith,
tIat la a very different mater. IL la lie wlion
she albows to go below for some wrap for ler
neck. IL la lie who stands by, ready to shove
over Lhe top of Lie companhon wieu sbe croucheP
to svoid a passing slower of vain. t la le wiLi
wlîôm lie jokes sud talks-wieu Lie Laird does
not monopolize lien.

I would lave boieved IL of auy othengirl
in Lhe wold ratIer than of lio," aays lier oat.
osa, to sitother person, wheu Lbese two happen

ito le abone lu Lie siloon below. I do't be-
lieve IL yet. 1Itis impossible. 0f course a gil
who la left as penuilesa seaie is migit le par.
doned for looking vouud sud being friendly wit'

1icli people who are well inclined toward lier:
but I don'L beieve-I say IL is imposibe-thsi
aIe sbonld have Llrown Angus over juat lecaust

i e saw a chance of marrying Lihe Laird's nophew,
r Wly, there nover wasa7a girl we have ovei
a kuown au independeut as she is !-not any ong

Isîf as proud sud as feanbesa. Sho looks upot
going Lo London and earning hon own living i
nothing at ail. SIc 18 the very last girl in ti

-world to speculate on making a good match-siý
bas ton mneh pride ; aie would not spesk ai
other word Lu Howard Smith if sucli a mon

-strous hiiug were suggesîed to 1er. "
il Very well,"'sasysthe meek listenen. «Th,

-possibility was nuL of ils suggosting, assuredly
i le kuowa botter."
r TIen the Adminal-lu-chief of LIe White Do'
à aiLs sileuL sud puzzled for a ime.

« 'And yet lier treatuient of pour Angus la mos
a unfair. Ho is deeply lunt by lt-ho tuld me a,
d tuis uîoruing, -
ýt Il'If le ilana fearfully sensitive that hoe can
ýs go yachting sud eujoy bis ioliday because s gii
d dos not psy hlm attention-"

k '16Wby, wbat do yon suppose lie came bac'
lore for 1" she says, warrnly. Il'To go sailinizi

n Lhe White Dove ? No, nuL if Lwenty Whii
it Dovos were waiting for lim ! He knows to we
y Lhe value of lis ime Lu stay away su long froi
:o London if iL were mereby Lu ake LIe tiller of
ýo yacht. Ho came back loee at gpreat p)ersonî
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the novels on to the coucli with an impatience
they do not at ail deserve. But at length she
gays :

Il«Well, 1 nover thouglit Mary would have
been s0 fickle as to go cliopping and changing
about within the course of a few weeks. How-
ever, I won't accuse her of being mercenary ; I
will flot believe that. Howard Smith is a mosf
gentlemanly young man-good-looking, too, and
plessant tempered. I can imagine any girl lik-
ing him."

Here a volume of poems ia pitched on to the
top of the draught-board as if it had done lier
some personal injury.

"lAnd in any case bhe might ho more civil to
a very old frien d of ours," she adds.

Further discourse on this matter 18 impos-
sible ; for our Fredricli d'or coules in to prepare
for lunchoon. But why the charge of iucivility?
When we are once more assemblod together, the
girl is quite the reverse of uncivil toward him.
She shows him-when she is forced to speak to
him -an almost pain ful courtesy ; and she turus
lier eyes down as if elhe were afraid to speak to
him. This is no flannting coquette, proud of
lier wilful c-,iprice.

And as for poor Angus, ho does lis best to
propitiate lier. They begin talking about the
picturesqueness of various cities. Knowingtbat
Miss Avon has lived the most of lier life, if she
was not actu'lly born, in London, lie strikes
boldly for London. What is there in Venice,
what is there in the world, like London in moon-
light-with the splendid sweep of ber river, and
the long linos of gas.lamps, and the noble
bridges? But she is ail for Edinburgb ; if
Edinburgli lad but the Moldau running through
that valiey, and the bridges of Prague to span
it, what city in Europe could compare with it 1
And thé- Laird is so delighted witli ler ap.
proval of the Scotch capital that lie forgets
for the moment bis Glaswegian antipathy to the
rival city, and enlarges no less on the picturesque.

>ness of it than on its wealth of historical tradi-
tiouq. Thiere la not a stain of blood on any
floor that lie does flot helieve in. Thon the
Sanctuary of Holyrood ; what tonies lias lie not
to tell about that fanions refuge 1

III believe the niysterious influence of that
sauctuary bas gone out and charnipd ail the
counîtry about Edîiiburgh," said our young doc-
tor. IlI suppose you know that there are seve-
rai plants, poisonous elsewhere, that are quite
barmiess in the neiglibourhood of Edinburgh.

5You remember I told you, Miss Avon, that
evenitig we wet out to Artliur's Seat t"

It was well done, Queen Titania must have
*thouglit, Lo expose this graceless flirt beforo lier

new frienda. So she lad been walking out to
Arthur's Seat with him, in the summer aftor-
noonal?

IlY-yes," says the girl.
44 Ay, that is a moât curious thing," says

the Lairdl, not noticiug ber downcast looks and
tflushed cheeks. " But what were they, did ye
r 88Y ?"

t "1U mblliferous plants," replied Angus Sutber-
y land, ln quite a matter-of-fact manner. 'l<The
e Rnan~the crocata is one of Lhem, 1 remember;

and 1 think the Circuta vi rosa, that is the water-
hemiock."

y~ i wold jist like to know," says the Laird,
somewliat pompousiy, Ilwhether that does not

a hold good about the neighbourhood of Glesca
ýr also. Thero's nothing 8o particular heaithy
le about the climate of Edinburgh, as far as ever I
s8 heard tell of. Quito the reverse-quite the re-
h verse. East winds, fogs-no wonder tlie pcople
ýs are shlpit-looking creatures as a general rule-

like a lot o' Paisley weavors. But the ceoty is
r1 a fine ceety. 1 will admit tbat ; and mauy's
tthe timo I've said to Tom Gabraith that lie

n could geL no fluer thing to paint than the
31viow of the Higlh street at niglit from Prince's

l street-o-specially on a niooniiglit niglit. A fine
r.ceety ; but the people tliemseives !"-here the

;h Laird sliook lis head. "<And their mauner o'
s ?eecl i8i most vezom-a long sing.aong kinî

t o yaumering, as if tlioy lad not sufficient man-
e linese to say outriglit wliat they meant. If we
v. are to have a Scotch accent, I prefer the accent
r -tho vory slight accet-ye hear about Glesca.

le 1 would like to hear wliat Miss Avon lias to say
>n upon that point."
a 111I amn not a very good judge, air," says Miss
ào Avon, prudently.
le Thon on dock. Tbe leaden black wavos are
n- breaking in white foaml along the shores of
n- Kingairlocli and the opposite rocks of Eilean-na-

Shuna and we are stili laboriously beating
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ho. The breeze is falling off a bit. But you
may put me down as wiliing to go anywhero
witli you, if yoni will lot me corne."

This decision seemed greatiy to deliglit bis
hostesa. She said we couidiot do without him.
SI. was ready liersoîf to go anywhere now-
eagerly embraced the Yonith's suggestion that
there were, according toJolin of Skye's account,
vast numbers of seals lu the baya on tbe western
sbores of Knapdale ; and at once assured Lhe
Laird, who said lie particularly wanted a seal-
skiu or two aild some skartta' feathers for a youug
lady, that lie sbould not be disappointed. Kuap-
dale, thon, it was to be.

But ini the meantirne? Dinner found us iu a
dead calm. After dinner, when we came on
dock, tbe sun had gone down ; aud in Lhe pale,
tender blue.gray of the twiligbt ttie golden star
of Liamore light-bouse was already shining.
Thon we lad our warning liglits put up-the
port red liglit shedding a criimsou glow on the
bow of the diugey, the atarboard green liglit
touching wiýh a cold, wan colour the iron
s'nrouds. To crown ail, as we were watching Lhe
dark sbadows of Lismore Islaud, a thin, white,
vivid bine, bike the edge of a shilling, appeared
over Lie low hili ; and thon Lhe full moon rose
into the partially-colourod sky. It was a beauti-
fui niglit.

But we gave up ail hope of neaching Castie
Osprey. The breeze bad quite gone ; Lie calm,
sea slowly rolled. We went below-to books,
draugîts, and what not -Anun Sutherland sione
romsiuiug on dock, having lis pipe for lis com-
panion.

It was about su lour afterward that we were
startled by soundq on dock, sud prosentlv we
knew that the White Dovo was again flying
througli Lhe water. The womeu took anme
littie Lime to get their shawis and things ready ;
lad tley kuown wlat was awaitiug Lhem, they
would have been more slert.

For no sooner were we on deck than wo per-
ceived that Lhe White Dove was tesring thvongh
the water witiout the- slightest landmark or
bigît to guide ber. The breeze thstliîad sprung
up lad swept before iL a bank of aea-fog-a moat
unusual thing ini these wiudy and changeable
latitudes ; sud so dense was this fog tiat the
land on ail aides of us lad disappeai-ed, while iL
was quito impossible Lo say wherd Lis, *noro liglit.
house was. Angus Suthe.rland h d prouîptly
surreudered the 1dlm to John of Skye, and lad
gone forward. The mon ou Lhe lookout at LIe
bow wero themselvi s invisible.

«lOh, it jas ail riglit, nîem," called out John
of Skye, thvough the dense fog, in answor to a
queistion. I 1kuow the lay o' the l very

>well, tbougli 1 do not see iL. And I wiil keep
lier down Lo Duart, bekaas of Lhe Lido." And
thon lie cailed out,

IHector, do you not ace any land yet ?

q <'lCha n'eil 1" calla ont Hector, in reply, in
l is native Longue.

IlW'1i put a tack on lier now. Ready about,
boy,î!"

64 Roady about 1"
B Round slews lier hoad, with blocks aud ssii,
clattering and flapping ; there is a scufflie of
miking fast Lhe be-shoots, then once more the
White Dove goes pluîîging into the unknown.
The non-exporta see notlîing at ail but tie fog;

tthey havouiot the leasL ides whether Lismore
aliglit huse -whidh"is a solid object Lo run
yagaint-is on port or star'aosrd bow, or riglit
Iastern for the mstter.of that. They are liuddied

lu a group about the top of the compaulon. They
ecan only listen and wait.
- John of Skye's voice rings out again:
s Hector, can you not mek outthe land yot?"

'< CM n'eu 1"
e<Wiat doos lho say 1" the Laird sks, almoat

ýein a whisper ; hoela afraid Lo distrsct attention
Pa at such a Lime.

«eIlHo says ' No,' " Angua Sutherlaud an-
Lswers. «lHo cannot make out Lhe land. IL la
D'very thick ; and there are bsd rocks between

d Lismore and Dnsrt. 1 Lhink 1 will climb up to
LI te crosa.troos, and lave a look rounîd."
le WlaL was this?1 A girl's hand laid for an in-

it stant on lis armn ; a givi',s voice-low, quick,
a. beseedhing- saying «' Oh, no 1

IL1 was the trifle of a moment.
IlTbere is flot Lhe least danger," saya lie,

as ligiLly. Il'Sometimos you can see botter a't LIe
cross- Lreos."

re Thon the dirn figure is seen going up Lhe
Df shrouds ; but ho is not quite up at Lhe cross.

I

îy <'elm lard dowu, air!


