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CHAPTER XXXV,
TO ARSENT FRIENDS,

Next morning, however, every oue perceived
an extraordinary change in the appearance and
manner of the girl.  Mary Avon had come back
to us again, with ail the light and life of her
face, and the contented gentleness of the soft
black eves. What had wrought the transfor-
mation? Certain confidential assurances in the
silence of the night that Angus Sntherland, so
far from not forgiving her, had insisted that
she was not to blame at allt  Or the natural
renction after a long strain of suxiety.? Or
wmerely the welcome fresh breeze of the morn.
ing, with the cheerful wooded shores, and the
white houses shining in the sunlizht * Anyhow,
there was quite a new expression in her face ;
and we heard the low, sweet laugh again. 1t is
true that, ouce or twice, as she walked up and
down the deck with the Laird, her eves grew
pensive as she looked away aieng the hills on
the southern shiores of the loch. That was the
direction in which Angus had left in the morn-
ing. And these hills were somewhat overcast ;
it scemed to be raining inland.

Moreover, there was something else to make
our breakfast party a clad one.  The two men
who had rowed our young doctor across the loch
at break of day had had the curiosity to pierce
inland as far as the villags of Clachan ; and
the scouts had brought back
accounts of the Promised Land which they had
discovered. They had penetrated a fertile and
deeply-wooded valley, and they had at length
come upon a centre of the highest civilization.
There was a post-office. There was a chureh,
the clock of which struck the hours.

¢ Just faney that?' exclaimed our hostess,
** a clock that strikes the hours ! and a telegraph
office! We might send a telegram to ask
whether the country has been imvaded anv-
where, or whether the Prime Minister has com-
mitted suicide.”

* 1 would like to hearabout the steam fire-
engine,'’ said the Laird, alinest to hiwself,

‘ However, breeze or no brecze, seals or no
seals,”” she says, with decision, *“ we must stay
over a day here, to have the vacht thoroughly
provisioned. .- We cannot go on skating on the
edge of tinned meats.  We must have a plenti-
ful supply of fresli vegetables, and fresh milk,
and eggs and butter; aund then two or three
joints are always so serviceable—cold, 1 mean,
for luncheon ; and if Fred canuot get any game,
at least be must get us some fowls. What o
vou say, Mary? Shall we walk over to this
place, and clear the way for Fred 17

“*Oh no,” says the other, lightly; “you and
1 are going with the seal-shooters.” They never
get nearanything, so we cannot be in the way. 1
assure you, sir, we shall be as quiet as mice,”
she adds, addressing the Laird.

#*Ye will come with us, and ye will speak
just as much as ve please,” said the Laird, dog-
matically.. ¢ What signifies a seal ! The cray-
ture is good for nothing. And the. idea of vou
two going away by yourselves into the country !
No, no. Come away, and get ready, Howard.

If ye cannot shoot a seal with two leddies in the
And the sea.

boat, ye will neverdo it without.
breezes, Miss Mary,"” he added, withan approv-
ing air, “are better for ye than the land.breezes,
Oh, ay; ye are looking just Hue this morning.”’

A short time thereafter he was on deck, look-

ing avound him at the pleasant trees and the

the most glowing |

blue waters, when Miss Aven joined him, fully
equipped for the expedition ; and just at this
moment they began to hear a sound of musie in
“the stillnessof the morning air. ~ And then they
perceived a rude old rowing-boat, pulled by a
small boy of twelve  or so, coming uearer and
nearer; while another small boy of about the
same-age was peacefully reclining in the stern,.
his head thrown back so that it met the full
glare of the morning sun, while he played vigor-
ously, but rather inaccurately, ** The Camphbells
are Coming,”™ on a tin whixtle. - ’
“ Look at thut !" said the Laird, with delight;
““is not that perfect' happiness? - Look at his
pride and laziness—having another boy to pull
him: about,” while he shows.off ‘on. the penny
whistle.” Dear me; 1 wish | was that youung
rascal 1" . ‘ T

“ He seems happy enough.”’ she séial with a

sigh. e :
g“That is because he does not know it,"’" re-
marked the Laird, profoundly. ¢¢If you proved
" to him that he was happy, it would immediately
vanish,” S S ) e
“*“You cannot be conscipusly happy, but you
msy ba_ consciously unhappy—that is rather
hard,” said she, absently. - o g
. However, these two philosophers were with.
.-drawn from this occult point by asummons from
the Younth, who had already got the rifles and
tartridges into the bow of the gig. And, indeed,
ag we rowed away. from the yacht, in the diree-

Avon seemed determined to prove that, eou-
scionsly or unconsciously, she was happy enough.
She would noteven allow that "Angus Suther-
land conld have felt any pang of regret at leav-
ing the H7Aite Dore and his friends.

“ Poor chap!” said - the Laird, with some
compassion, as he turned his head and looked
away towand those gloowy hills : ““it must have
been' s lonesome journey for him this morning.
And he so fond of sailing, too. 1'm thinking,
when he saw what a nice breeze there was, he
was father sorry to go away. - | should not wen-
der if it was wi' a heavy heart that he went on
board the steamer.”

*Oh no, sir ! why should vou think that
said Mary Avon, quickly aud anxiously. ¢ 1f
Dr. Sutherland had uwothing 1o constder but
vachting, he might have bean sorry te go away.
But think what lies before him : think what
ealls himm ' Look at the position he has won for
himself alrewdy, and what is expected of him'!
And you wonild have him throw away his splen-
Jid opportunities in yachting ! There 1s not a
university in Burope where he is not known
i there is not a man of science in Europe who does
not expect great things of him ; and--and how
proud his father must be of him

She spoke eagerly and almost breathlessly
there was a pink tlash on her cheek, but it was
not from shamefacedness,  She seemed desper-
ately anxious to convince the Laird that our
doctor ought to have left the yachi, and must
have 1:ft the vacht, and could not o anything
elze but leave the yacht, Meanwhile her friend
. and hostess regarded her curionsly.

** A man with sach capacities as he has,” con.
tinued the girl, warmly, *“with such a great foture
before him, owes it to himself that he should
not give way to mere sentiment.  The world
vould not get on at all if prople—1 mean if the
great peopls, from whom we expect much-—were
always to be consnliing their teelings. Perhans
he was sorry to leave the yacht. He does like
2ailing ; and——and I think he liked to be among
friends.  But what is that when he Knows there
is work in the world for him 1o do ! If he was
sorry at leaving the yvacht, you may depend on
it that that had passed away before he  stepped
onboard the steamer, For what was that tritling
sentiment compared: with the consciousness that
he had acted rightly " - i S
Semethiug about the  precision of  these
phrases—Ior the girl but rarely gave way to such
a fit of earnest talking -seemed to suggest to
the silent person who was watehing her that
this was not the first time the girl had theught
of these things. . .
“ Idle prople,” said this youthful controver.
sialist, *“ can atford to indulge in sentiment, but
not those who have to do great things in the
world, And itis not as if—Dr, Sutherdand,”’
—she always faltered the least bit just before
pronouncing the pame—* were ouly- working
tor hiz own fame or his own wealth, It is for the
good of mankind that he is working ; and if he
has to make this or that sacrifice, he knows that
he is doing right.  What other reward does a
man need to have 1" :
‘1 am thinking of the poor old man in Bautl-
shire,”’ said her friend to her, thoughtfully. “[f
Angus goes.away to Ttaly for some years, they
may not see each other again,” E
At this the girl turoed strangely pale, and re-

this moment all' attention was “attracted to.
ward the seals. i

There they were, no doubt, andin large num:
hers.  We eould see the occaxionally moving
forms, scarcely distinguishable from the brown
sea-weed, on the long projecting ‘poiuts of the
low rocks ;- while here and there one of the ani-

semicircle—head and’ tail in the air—like the
letter O -with the upper four-fifths cut off. © But
the problem was, how ‘to _get' @nywhere within
shot.”  The rocks, or small islan.ds; had no
doubt certain ewninences in the middle, hut they
were low and shallowall round. Obvieasly it
was no use bearing straight down on them from
our present position ; ko it'was resoleed to give
them a wide berth, to panll away from the istuts
altogether, aud” then approach- them from the
routh, il haply there might in-this wise be semne
possihility ol shelter, It was ohserved that
Queen Titania, ‘during these ".whispered and
eager - consultations, - smiled - gravily, “and was
silent. She had been in the Highlands Lefore!
- Seals are foolish “animals. - We were: half.a
inile away from thew, ant we were going still
farther away. - The rocking of the water made
it impossible for us-to-try a hap-hazard shot,
evenif we had ‘had ariflic that would hive car-
ried anything like eight hnudred yards with

their heing alarmed. . Bat all the @ e, aaiwe
silently and slowly paddled awsy frons them —
actually away from them-—the. huge boi.:

. tion of ‘the rockn at the mouth of the Joch, Miss

mained silent ; but she was unnoticed, for at,

mals conld be made out, ‘poising himself in-a

precision.” There was not the lé -t reason for

LOuS

so there was not a seal visible through our best
binoculars. And Queen Titania calmly smiled.

But, ns everybody knows, there are two sides
to an island, as to everything else, ~So we
baldly bore down on the shores nearest us, and
resaived, on getting npear, on a cautious and
silent landing,  After many a trial we' found »
creck where the stern of the gig could be backed
into fairly deep water, along a ledge of rock,
and then two of us got out. The ladies produced
their kuitting materinls.

With much painfal stnol;ing and erawling we
at length reached the middle ridge, and there
laid down onr rifles to have a preliminary peep
round, That stealthy glanse revealed ~the fuct
that, on the other side also, the sealyhad been
alarmed, and had left the rovks 3 but still they
were ot far away. We could see here aud there
a black and glistening head moving amony the
apping waters.  Of course it would have -been
madness ta have risked ourall on & random shot
at sea. Hit or wiss, the chances: were ahong
equal we should not get the seal, so we quietly
retired again behind the ridge, and sut down,
We eould see the gig and its. oceupants. It
seemed to one of us at least that Queen Titania
was still amused.

A deéad silence 3 while we idly regard the
washed-up stores of sea-shells around us, and
patiently await the returi of the seals to the
rocks.  Thena sudden poise that makes one's
heart jump ; a couple of terns have discovered
s, and the irate birdsgo wheeling and shriek-
ing overhead with  sereams that would have
aroused the Rleeping Brauty and all her house-
hold. 1n their fright and wrath they come
neaver and nearer ; at times they remain wotion-
less overhead ; butever continues the shrill-and
plervingshriek.  The face of the Youth is awful
to see.  Againand again he puts up his ritle ;
and there 1s no doubt that, if he were to fire,
ke might accomplish the feat which is more fre-
quently heard of in novels than elsewhers.
shooting a bind on the wing with = rifle,” But
then he is loth to throw away his last chance:
With a gesture of despair, he lowers his weapan,
aml wlances toward the gig, Queen Titania has
caught his eve, and he hers.  She is baughing.

At length we ventu e to hazard everything.
Furtively vach rifle is protruded over the ledge
of rork ; and Turtively each hand creeps up by
the stock, the hand on the trgger-guanl.  The
caution is unnecessary, . Thers i3 vot a sign. of
any living thing all armand the shores.  Even
the two sea swallows, alarined by enr moving,
have wheeled away into the distance ; weare left
in undisturbed possession of the island. . Then
the Youth rlambers up to the top of the rucks,
and looks aromud. A skart, perebed on a far
ledge, immediately takes flight, striking the
water with his heavy wings before he can get
well on his way ¢ thereafter o dead silence.
© 491 was the tern that did that,” says the
Youth, moodity, ax we return to thegig, *The
seals must have knoan well enough.” - L

* They geueraliy do cuntrive 1o know sone-
how,"” is the answer of ote who ts not much dis:
appointed, and who is still less surpriseid. ‘

But this wicked woman is ali a-laughing when
we relurn to the gig ! ) :

“ Camp, children,” savs she, *‘weshall barely
be back in time for lunch ¢ and we <hall be all
the longer that Angus s not here to'sing his
¢ Ho, ro, ¢lansmen * But the quicker the sooner,
as the Highlandman said, Jumpin ™

‘[t was ait owing to those zea-swatlows,” re.
marks the Youth, gloowily,. . I

“Never wnind,” says she, with great eiuani.
imity.  * Mary and'] knew you would not shoot
anything, or ‘we should. not have come. Lot
us hasten back to see what Fred has shot for
us with hissilver sixpences.”

And so we tumble into the gig, and push away,
and have along sawinging pull back to the IF hite
Daove. : .

There is still some meagure of justice meted
out upon the earth,  Tha face of thisfiend who
has been laughing at us all the morning becomes
a tritlemore anxious when she drawy near the
yacht.  For there is Master Fred idting up at
the 'baw, instead of being below looking altér
the vast stores he had’ got on board, und, mora:
over, as we draw near, sud - as he cumes slong to
the gangway, " auy. one ean perceive’ that our
good Frederick D'oris notin a facstious frame
of mind. e RO T v

¢ Well, Fred, have you got a good supply at
last 1 she eries, taking hold of the rope, and
putting her fyot on the step,

Fred mumbles scomething in reply. CL

$OWhat have you got 7 she suys, when wh»
is on deck. -t Any gna 1 :

#¢ No, men”

“ Oh,never mind ;
well” e RS

Fred is rather silent; notil ha ey
he could nat get any fowls

4 Nabvwls? . What  buichers . mnat,
suys sl sutpewhat indignantly.

ONunet o T —

“ None - Nothing ' says she; anil w low
titter hegind to prevail smong the axsemblod
crowid, - Tlave. you not got a-jdut ot any
sort {" i ST :

S Fred s almost nuwillitig to -confess—ha. s
ashuwined,  angry, “disconecerted. - Av st he
Wluarts out, o - Sl - -

441 eonld get nothing at all, waem, but fower
loaves,"” ' : . - .

At this there wass toar of laughter, ” What
had become of a1l her freshimilk; and tmtter, ol
eggs; her'mutton; and fowls, und entlets i her
grovse, and wnipe, and haves 7 We did not- care

“the fowls will “do very

then 1

by one flopped and waddled, and dropped ist0.
t}hﬂe watar with.a splash, . In about e minute s’

tor-our privation ;  we only vejoiced tn her dise
omfilture T S :

plains thit

““'That is just like 0 Scotch village,” says she,”
savigely ; *Cspending all {ts money on'n: chureh
boll, aid not able: to kedp n decent shop open !
Do you mean to say.you coulil not got a cnrrot,
‘or-a eabbage, ar o pennyworth of milk ¥
¢ No, mem.” e

* John,” she says, in n domineering way,
“ why don’t yon get the sails up ¥ What is the -
use n?stuying ina place like this?" ;

John cames forward timidly, and stroking hiy
great beard § he half believex in these furious
rages of hers, ‘

OW yes, mem, if yo plense, mem, 1 will get
the sail set ;- but—but the ride will be turning
seon, mem, and the wind she will be ngainst uy
as soon as we get-out of the loch ¢ and it will
be a'long, long time before we got to Crinan, [
not well wegquent - with this place, mem; it we
were npinonr own partoof  the Highlands, do
you think the people would let the White Doee
b so-lonyg without the fresh cabbage and the
milk-? Noi Dnot think that, wmem.”

“Clut we are not in our own part of the
Highlands," says she, quernlously 5 *“and do
you think we nre going to starve:t -However,. |
suppose Fred “can give usa biseuit. Letus o
balow.™ : ‘

Our Junch was, in trath, simple enough ; but
perhaps it was this indireet appeal to Fred that
determined that worthy to surprise us at dinuver
that evenivng, - First'of all, after we had retarn.
ed from another ineffectnal seal huant, we found
e had decorated the dinnertable in an elabor.
ate manuer. - Thers was aclean cloth,  shining
with' the starch in it. There was a great dish
of scarlet rowats in the middle of the table ;and
the rowuns had a border of white Leather—.
gathered ot Loch-na.Chill ; the rowans were for
tovely colour, the heathier was for luck:  Then,
not coutent with that, he had Snt all our avails
able silvaron the table, including the candle-
stivks ami the sunffer tray, though the sun had
not yet sunk behind the Jura hills.  But the
banguet defies. description. The vast basin of
steaming kisiney soup, the boiled lithe, the fried
mackeral, the rounid of tongue, the corned beef,
the tomatoes, the pickles, the sardines, the con-
volutions of pudding and apricet jam-—what
Figh-mounger, or Dry-aulter, or Gun-maker, could
have wanted more!  Nor was thers any A
mantus at the feast ; there was the smiling aud
benigh conntenance of the Laird, who again and
agaain made ficetions remarks about the kirk
bell of Clachan. Then he said, more formally,

* Ladies and gentlemen, [oaw going to ask
ye to drink a toast.”

“ Oh, ancle ' said the Youth, deprecatingly;
“we arte pot at 'a Commissionery’ meeting at
Sirathgovan.”

“Aud 1 will thank ye to 11 yonr glasses,”
said the Laind, taking no heed of young Kug-
land and--his modern want of wmanners. “1
have to ask ve, ladivs aad gentiemen, te drink
the health of one wlho is an eld and salued
friend of some of us, “who is admired and re-
speeted by us all, - 1t would il become ug, now
that he has been separated from us hial by a dav,
that washould forget i in his absence,  We
have come inelose contact with him ; we have
zeen his fine qualities of temper and character;
and b am sureno one present will contradict me
when 1 say that, great as are his abeelities, they
are not more remarkable than his medesty, and
his good-humour, and his simple,  plain, frank
wayx. - With a man of less solid judgment [
might be a{raid of certain dangerous tendencios
of these times ; butour friend has a Scoteh head
on his shoulders ; he may: o dazzled by their
new-fangled speculations, but not convineed—
not pouvinced. It s a' rare thing—I[ wiil say
it, though T am but a recent acquaintance, and
do not know him as ‘well as some now at this
haspitable boatl—to find such powers of -intal-
lect united with such a quiet and unassuming
manhivess, Ladies and gentlemen, | give yr
the health of Dr. Angos Sutherland, We regit
that he has gone fram us; bot.we koow that
duty calls, and-we hanour the man who stands
to his gnus, [t may be that we may see himin
these waters once more ; it may be that we mayv
not ; but whatever may be in stote for him, or
fur e, we know he will be worthy of the hopes
we build onhim, and we drink his health now
in his absence, and wish him godspead.'’

¢ Hear I hear.! eried the Youth, who was
greatly amuged by this burat. of old-fashionad
eloquence. -~ Bat Mary Avon sat white and
trembling, avd quite torcot to put.the glass to
her Vips. It was her hostess who spoke next, with
alaugh, o0 RN

CCpahink, sin®” siblshe, ot give youa
Bint. 18 you were o go-ups on deck and ask
the men ‘whather they wonld like. to ddnnk
Avgus’ health, Dilon's think they would e
frse, !’ coe - : - )

ST a most eapitalsnaigestion)” waid the
Ladnl, risiug to take dawn hig wideawake,

*

CIAPTER XXS VI
LAY SPTRLANS.

1 was handsmpely done. on the part of the-
Laird, to i shat tesbinte Lo his vanquished and
depirted “enemye, - Dot uext - morning, - agowe
Were getting duder way, he got a chanee of
speaking to” hin hnstew alone, and he conld not
aquite forego n litle i of boasting over his sue
perir astuteness and priseienes; .
SOWhat-dud 1 say,anan, ' ha askeld, with s
‘confilent - olckle, ¢ when yeo mada o come
muniention:to. me.nit the sahiject.of ont friemi
“whio buw jost feft un 2 7 DA T oot otfer to-make
ye n wager, theugh Dani but Jittle of u gambler 1
Agakl ring, o wixpenge, -aml-a stlver thimble

did tler. to Wage three nrticles




