
tiHE -dANADA ?I6VEI~N APRIL 13th, x$8l.

Cbofcc lLtteraturet
[JEATHER BELL ES.

A MODERN HIGHLAND STORY.

CHAPTER X.-A JOIJRNEV AND A DISCOVERY.

Soon after four that morning the student was on bis way.
Aftcr a meagre breakfast and a farewell from tht minister
and bis sister, tht black horst and. high-wheeled dog-cart
wended their way up the glen. Gray sheets of beavy cloud
bore their masses of vapour over tht glen, but were im-
pcded and gathered in denstr folds over tht mountain-taps.
For a time ittît was said by cither of thetrtavcllers. Rode-
rick was wrappcd in tbought, for, despite tht weighty na-
ture of bis mission, there was a delightful excitement in
tht prospect of tht new experience before him. So
cbequered is this ile that oftentimes its darkest shades
art combined with such expericnce of tht novel and tht
strange, as almost to obliterate tht sbarpness of sarrow,
or tht keen strain which entangled circumstances may pro-
duce. Tht student was anxious and bundened ; yet tht
lively anticipation of ncw sigbrs and circumstanccs made
bim feel ligbt indeed bath tht solicitude and tht load. Tht
silence wbicb lasted for a timt was not at ahi ta tht mmnd of
the wily old Highlander wha sat heside him. Dannie was
as curiaus and as garrulous as any elderly representatives
of tht other sex could possibly be. There was no small
mysttry about their present jaunney, whicb he was resolved
if possible to fathom ; and he was specially anxiaus ta flnd
out, by tht slyest and canniest arts of innocent talk which
be could command, if McKay's departune bad any connec-
tion with Archibald Graham. A few far-ofi shots, ta
whicb Raderick replitd in curt and gentral terms, prepared
tht latter for tht attack ; and then tht pawkily-veiled bomn-
bardment began. It may be neediol ta explain that tht
conversation whicb folaws is not translated from tht
Gaelic. Tht medium used was tht English language, be-
cautse Dannit prided bimself on bis acquaintance witb that
tangue. He bad gat the length af reading tht Bible in its
Saxon dress, altbaugh reflectians might bc cast an tht car-
rectness of bis apprehiension. Ta bis mind there were no
doubts and no difficulties ; for, wheneven he came ta a word
af several syllables whose face hie did nat recognize, he
without besitation pnonounced it " Leviawthan," and baldly
passed an. lIe was, bowever, really anxious ta imprave
bis knowledge af Englisb ; and on tht present occasion
could not miss the oppartunity of canversing in that tangue
with a " college-bred " man.

"Yt'll no be gaun far, are ye. Maister Raderick?"
"As fan as Edinburgb, at least," said tht student, cau-

iously.
IlEdinhurrie, anc ye? Eh, it's awfu' ta wey that fauks

traivils naa-a-days. I wudna mind a bit jaunt at a time ta
a saycrament or a funeral, but there's that tourer bodies,
tbey gang o'er a' the country sclimmin' huis ike as they
were gamekeepers or gaygers. They're swanming like rab-
bits nao-a-days."

IlMaybe, Dannie, but people must travel sometimes for
other gaod reasons, as well as sacraments and funerals. "

IlYe're no gaun farner nor Edinhurrie, surely ? I thocht
that was as fan as ony daycent body wud cane ta gang
ony wey. "

I am going ta Edinburgh, at any rate, though it's not
qtite tht end ai tht world," was all Roderick's reply.

"Eh, laddie ! yt'ne no gaun forrin, are ye ?" said Dan-
nie in a tant of anxiety and commiseration. '«It's an
awfu'5place that fonnîn."

"What's awful about it?"
"Is that no whan they send ta bad fouk tac femnale

servitude? "
"Fcmale servitude ! Wbat do you think that is ?" said

tht stùdent witb a broad smile.
"'Deed, I dinna ken very weel-an' it be na ta mak'

tbcm tak' wives wbetber tbey will orno.
IlWell, Dannie, I don't mean ta let tbem fonce mc that

way. It's best ta choose a wife for one's own self, isn't it ?"
" Tbey tell me tbat's what even ta Queen's sons and

dochters canna dce. They mauin tak' somc anethat ta big
folks wale out for them. Man, it'hh jist be like suppin'
ca uldypa rric h. But tbene's Mn. Gneeme's dochtens noo-ta
like o' Mis Florince whatever. She wud be muckle tht
better a' some ane ta look eften bier ike-if Ainchie
doesna came hame a'ricbt. Ye wudna ike ta sec ta
likes a' ber without a petecter, wud ye ? Tbey'ne tellin'
meaefflin'." gud ta bier yensel when ye wis a kind a'

"Oh, tbere's no fear ai them; I hope Mn. Graham bim-
self will get better, and then Mr. Cnaig is a sort ai guardian
ta them at present.",

"lA sort, o' garden. Gi'e wae wi' ye. Tbat's no what
a wumman neUds, it's a husband. They're like tht lempits,
tbey need samesing ta baud on b.

IlYou have neyer taken any poar lempits unden youn own
winý, Dannie; you sbould have shown me an exampît long

yt ste, I was aye kmn' of sat ways wl' ta
Wibge I aye gat kmn' o' fcared when it cam' near ta bit.
,Ve se it's a kmn' o' solum sing ta gct mayrit."'149Ves, but bavcn't you hcard what an aId maid said ta
ber ministen about that?"

"A'11 no ken."
"She said it was fan sohem ner not ta be."

no wiser than he came would be neither satisfactory to his
craving for knowledge nor creditable to bis skill as a news
collector. He began a fresb skirrnish.

IlIt's an awfu' peety about Mr. Greeme. They tell me
it's ta parallax he bes. It's no canny tbae new troubles ta
docters is bringin' in. It sud be pitten' a stop tae. A'm
shure it wud belp to gar bim speak gin they could tell him
about Archie. Ye'll no be secin' him in yer travils, wull

"lThat depends on where I may go,"e was the wary re-
ply. IlThe world is wide, and one doesn't meet with peo-
pie from Glenartan everywbere or every day."

IlMaybe no. Bit ye micht kn' o' pit yoursel' in his wvay
if ye kent whar he micht be. Ye micht ask efter 'im in
Edinburrie. Surely onybody could tell ye gin they had
seen 'im. There maun be clever fouk in Edinburrie, for it's
there they mak' ta ministers. They could surely pit ye
on ta wey o' findin' him. Hes he no sent ye ony word
himsel'?"

Tbis was a dloser parallel than the speaker dreamt of;
and the student feIt he must take care bow he met the as-
sault. To delay an answer would be to reveal how nearly
the bow at a venture had grazed the joint in bis harness of
reserve.

"lLetters are dangerous things, Dannie, for one in bis
position. Don't you sec they migbt reveal where he was,
and I don't think he would care to have that known for the
present ? You seem to tbink that he would liktr to see-mc
for instance, if we sbould meet."

IlWbat for wud be no ? Ye're no a gayger or a poliss-
man."

"lNo, but he knows quite well some of us have neyer
tbougbt much either of the company he kept, or tbe jobs
they led him into."

"lMan, ye're getting awfu' proud, laddie. Ye'll no ken
yer ain faitber gin a while, no to speak o' ta likes o' me.
As for ta makin o' ta drap whusky, I dinna think it's ony
waur nor yin o' thae daft picnics, as ye ca' them, dookin'
folks in the water, an' gallantin' wi' the lassies ower the
rocks."

Roderick's purpose was served so far ; Dannie bad lost
the scent, and there was littie time to recover it again.
They bad already crobsed the water-sbed, and their destina-
tion lay in full view littie more than a mile off in the low
bed of the valley. Dannie had still one cartridge wbicb be
meant to use.

Ye'll no be long awa', will ye, Maister Roderick?"
"That I can't say. 1 may be some time. "
'Ye sce, if ye wisna gaun very far, an' were to be back

maybe next week like, or the nex't whatever, a' could come
for ye, an' ye wud say when. "

IlMany thanks, Dannie. I can't arrange that at vresent.
I shalwrite Mr. Morrison."

11Maybe we micht need to get Maister Greem's bago-
nette, ye ken-that is if Master Archie was to be wi' ye.
He'Illbac bocht some kmn' o' thing for haddin' 'is things, nae
doot, an' we wud need to bac room for't."

41Very weIl, if that's the case, I will take care to write
and say. There'b something for yourself, Dannie, and if I
can remember, l'Il bring you some first-rate snuff from
Edinburgh."

The gift and the promise were Dannie's only consolation
in view of disappointment in another direction. As he re-
turned home after parting witb the student at the station,
his speculations and conjectures were many, but they had at
least no basis in anything he had elicited .from Roderick
McKay.

After the departure of McKay, Mr. Morrison and bis
sister bad a second breakfast together about their usual
bour, followed by family worship. Miss Morrison then
went hither and thither about ber household duties, and
the girls were busy in the bedrooms upstairs. The minis-
ter bad betaken himself to the study. Aggie, the bouse-
maid, bcaring Miss Morrison in the lobby below, came to
the landing at tbe top of the stair, and asked if ber mis-
tress could speak for a moment. Miss Morrison wondered
somewbat that the girl bad not come down to say what she
wanted, but the abrupt, halI-frightened way in wbicb Aggie
had spoken seemed to indicate sometbing unusual, and the
lady at once went upstairs in response to the summons.
Aggie had by this time retreated into the best bedroom
wbich Roderick McKay had occupicd over night, and
thither sbe beckoned ber mistrcss to follow ber, and at
once revealed the cause of ber anxiety-no, not at once,
for she stood for a few moments witb a flush on ber
comcely cbeek, and a folded paper in ber band. Tben she
spoke.

ilIf you please, ma'am, this is a letter I found. I
think Mr. McKay must bave left it in the burry this morn-
ing."P

IIWhere did you get it ? " said Miss Morriscn, noticing
some agitation in tbe girl's manner.

"'I lifted the Bible on tbe toilet table there to dust it, and
the letter felI out "

IlWcll, give it to me. We shaîl keep it for bim. I hope
you bave not rcad it," said Miss Morrison, looking ber
keenly in the face.

" Please, ma'am, I couldn't belp it. You sec it was
open, and tberc was no envelope, and it was a lady's band-
write, and I couldn't belp seeing a little. I'm very sorry,
I'm sure, ma'am." So saying, she lifted ber apron witb
ber -ad.Ad.prssed a -*d i -o-eacb-yt-witb er.tbum

"Go on with your work. I shaîl perhaps tell the
minister about it," was ail bier mistress found to reply.

So saying, Miss Morrison carried off the letter to ber
own roomn, where she locked it in a drawer, and then re-
sumed ber duties throughout the bouse. But tht letter
troubled ber ; she could not forge it ; and in course of
time she souglit ber own chamber again, quietly to tbink
wbat she could do. Was it tht near presence of the ob-
ject of ber tbougbts, or mere feminine curiosity, or some-
tbing tIse, or ai together, that led ber to do what she
did? So far as ber own consciousness was concerned, ber
motives were these. If Aggie bad apprehended rightly
wbat she read, there was evidently sometbing important in
the letter, thougb wbat it might be Miss Mlorrison could
not conjecture. Tbe girl bad also declared that she could
not keep it to berself, and thcre was reason to fear that
even a threat might not ensure ber silence. To consoît
tbe minister seemed best, but was it nec-essary to trouble
bim ? He had plenty to tbink of at present, and was at
that very time, in ail probability, deeply immersed in pre.
paration for the coming Sabbath. Was it not ber duty tO
sec what tht letter contained, and do what she could tO
prevent any possible mischief from spreading furtber ?
While these conclusions were being slowly evolved,
Miss Morrison opened tht drawer, and, taking the letter
in bier hand, loaked at it doubtingly. Somne voice migbt
have whispered, " Enter not into temptation," but was it
temptation ? She turned the folded paper from side to side
between ber fingers, glancing every now and again Out
througb tht window at the gray clouds beyond ; tben opened
the page, and read as follows:

IlALTBREAc HOUSE, 14th May, 1867-
"DEAR RODERICK,-I basten to acknowledge receipt Of

your kind letter, welcome for the intelligence it conveycd
of my dear ont, more welcome still for the precious gift

,it contained. Tht ring I shaîl prize and treasure as a re-
membrance of what occurred in the Bay of the Boulders,
and of the undying love tbere confessed on lxitb sides.
Wbat more need I say but tbis, that I trust you will bold
to your promise, and keep it as inviolable as tht anc you
heard from my lips.

"lNo more at present ; I am feeling better to-day.I
trust we sball meet very soon-I am, ever yours sincerely,

"CARRIE CstAIG."
Miss Morrison could not believe ber eyes ; the roolil

swam round ber. When she tried again to read tht
page the lines ran into one another, sa that she could bardlY
follow the sense. Wben the first shock of bewilderment
was over, she did ber best, as any bonest woman would, tO
fnd some explanation, other than lav on tht surface, Of
the plain words before ber; but none would came. That
Roderick McKay was faithless to Florence Graham was
at least possible. She had neyer understood that tbey were
actually engaged ; but that he should, unknown apparentlY
to any ont save tbcmselves, have sought and won the hear t
and hand of Carnie Craig was staggering beyond measure.
Tht allusion to the Bay of tbe Boulders was intelligible
enougb, for Miss Morrison bad beard ail the CircumstanceS
of the picnic tht previous year, from tht lips of entbusiastird
narrators. Tht reality of the attachment between MIcKaY
and Miss Craig was cvinced not only by the substance, but,
also by tht very form of the epistlc. I"Dear Roderick,"
IlEver yours sinctrely," taken in connection with ail
that lay betwecn, made their relations one to another 1i3-
mistakably plain. There was ont feature of tht discovefY
whicb intensiitd Miss Morrison's alarm in no small degrec.
Tht letter bad lain in tht pages of the Bible, which, pret
sumably, be had been using for the purpose af pfivate de-
votion before going to rest. Margaret Mornison's rigbttouS
indignation rose high at the tbougbt of such a conjunction.-
It was tht crowning %in of ail ; and put tht poor student
wbolly outside tht range of any charitable construction she
migbt otherwise have put upon bis conduct. As to presellt
action on tht revelations made by the letter, Miss MNon-
rison had no hesitation. She went at once to tht study
and sbowed the letter to ber brother. Ile was no less
dumfoundcred than bis sister had been, but vtntured ta say
that, howcvcn strang McKay's conduct had appareitîY
been, there was nothing in it amounting ta moralgit
tbough he fortsaw that it would almost certain ly embitten
tht pleasant relations bithento subsisting between theljead-
ing families in tht glen. The minister and bis sister n U
moned Aggie into tht study, and solemnly charged ber to
tell no one wbat she had seen. The girl, who bad bel
own notions, and very proper- notions too, regardiîvg
manly bonour, was bent on informing Miss Flonence Gra'
bam against McKay witbout delay, but was pensuaded at
least to say nothing for tht present, Mr. Morrison eflgag-
ing tbat, if ntcessary, tht young lady in question sboU
be warned in due scason. There tht matter rested for' a
time. Mr. Morrison and bis sister did nat, on relltdtiofl5
think it wise to approach Roderick's father and sisten on
tht subject ; it could do little good ; still less could tbtY
venture to bint wbat they knew, cither to Mr. 'Craig Or
bis niece. Tht letter was rctained till McKay shouîd rt'
iurn, and tbey boped, tbough in the ighteous 50011of
Miss Morrison tht hope was faint, that in some waV the
future would contain at least a measure of nelease frorn the
entangled relations it revealed. With refèetrce ta tht sti.i
dent's journey ont element gyave Mr. Morrison conlfart'
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