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CHAPTER XLVI.
YFLIER! AUF ! HINAUS "

This splendid seene of life, and motion, and
brisk excitement! We flew through the nar-
rows like a bolt from a how ; we had scarcely
time to regard the whirling eddies of the current.
ANl hands were on the alert, too, for the wind
came in gusts from the Skye hills, and this ter
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tyous strait is not a pleasant place to be taken
unawares in. But the watching and work were.
altogether delightful after our leng imprison.
ment. -~ Even - the grave John of Skye was
whistlipg *¢ Fhirs bhata '’ to himself——some-
“what out of tune. .

The wild and _storiy sunset was shining all
along the shoresof Loch Alsh as we got out _of
the narrows and caree in sight of Kyle Akin.
And here were & number of vessels all storm-
staved, one of them, in the distance, with her
sail set.  We discovered afterward that this
schooner had dragged her anchors and run
ashore at Balmacara : she was more fortunate
than many others that sutfered in this memor.
shle male, and was at the moment we passed re-
tarning to her former anchorge. .

The sunlight and the delight of moving had
certainly got into the heads of these people.
Nothinz would do for them but that John of
Skye should go on sailing all night.  Kyle
AKin *~—tbey would not hear of Kyle Akin. And
it was of no avail that Captain Joba told them
what he had heard ashore—that the Flearoe had
to put-back with her bulwarks smashed ; that
here, there, and everywhers vessels were on the
rocks s that Stormoway Harbour was fuil of
foreign craft, not one. of which would put her
nose out.  They pointed 1o the sea, and the
seene around them. It was & lovely sunset.
Would not the moon be up by eleven ¥

©Well, mem,” said John of Skye, with 2
humenrous smile, **1 think if we goon the
night, there not mich chance of our rinning
against anything.”

" Aund indeed he was not to be outbraved by a
couple of wormen. When we gotto Kyle Akin,
the dusk beginning to creep over land and sea,
he showed nosigns of running in there for shel.
ter. “We pushed through the narmrow straits,
and came in view of the darkening plain of the
Atlantie, opening away up there to the north,
and as far as we could see there was not a single
vessel but ourselves on all this world of water.
The gloom deepened ;. in under the mountains
- of Skye there was a darkness as of midnight,
Jut one could still make ont abead of us the
line of the Sealpa. shore, marked by the white
breaking of the waves. Even when that grew
invisible we had Hona light to steer by, v
The stormy and unsettied look of the suuset
-+ had prepared us for something of a dirty nighs,
and as we went on both wind and sea increased
considerably. - The southwesterly breeze that
had hrought us so far at a spanking rate began
to veer ronnd to the north, and came in violent
squalls, while the long swell running down be-
tweeni Rassay and Sealpa and ths mainland
cansed the I§7hite Dore to labour heavily. Mare.
over, the nicht got as black as pitch, the moon
had not-arisen, and it was lucky, in this la-
hourions - beatingz. up against the mnortherly
squalls, that we had the distant Rona light by
“.which tojudge of onr whereabouts,
. The two women were handdled together in the
" companionway ; it was the safest place for them ;
we conld just make ont the two dark figures in
* the ruddy glow coming up from the saloon.
*lan’t 1t splendid to be going slong like
this,*? said Miss “Aven, “ afterlying at'anchor
“solong ¥’ . . .
~ Her friend did not answer. She had been
s oo chiefly instrumental in persuading Captain John
_“to keep on during the night, and she . did not
quite like the look of things. For one thiug,
she had ‘perceived that the men were all now
clad from head to foot” in oil-sking, though as
‘yet ‘there .was nothing but spray coming on
board, . o o .
Our young doctor came aft, and ‘tried to get
down: the .companion-way. without disturbing

the two women. @ oo Uo :
¢ 1am going below: for my water-proof and’
leggings,” said he, with a’slight Jaugh. “There
‘will b¢ some fun before this night is over.”
. The tone of the girl altersd in'a momerit.
" ¢.0h, Angus,’’ said she, grasping him by the
- arm, A% Pray don'tdo that'! - Leave the men to
~work the boat. If -there ‘ia any danger, why
. don’t:they mnake away for the land somewhere 7
. *¢There is no_ danger,” &aid he, *“ but “there
rater by-and-by."” ‘
{ the great wayes was certainly
{3 z a beautiful kight it was'to wark
the red iort light:shining on the rushing masses
“of foam as they swept'by the side of the vessel,
Our: whereabouts by - this time” had - become
. wholly.a matter of conjecturs  with the  ama.
eurs, for the night was' quite Black 5 however;
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When Angus Sutherlaud came on deck again,
she was on the port tack, and the wind had mod-
erated somewhat. But this proved to be a {ull
of evil omen.  There was a low roar heard inthe
distance, and almest directly a violent squall
from the east struck the yacht, sending the boom
flying over before the skipper could get hold of
the main sheet.  Away flew the NWite Dove
like an anow, with the unseen masses of water
smashing over her bows.

““In with the mizzen, boys " called out John
of Skye, and there was a hurried clatter and
stamping, and flapping of canvas,

But that was not enough, for this unexpected
squall from the east showed permaneuce, and as
we were making in for the Sound  of Scalpa we
were now running Iree before the wind. .
“ We'll tek the foresail off her, boys !” shout-
ed John of Skye sgain, and presently there was
another rattle down oun the deck.

Onward aml onwanl we flew, in absolute dark-
ness but for that red light that made the sea
shine like s foaming sea of blood, And the
pressure of the wind behind inereased until it
seemed likely to tear the canvas off her spars.”

¢ Down with the jib, then!” called out John
of Skye; and we heard, but could not see, the
men at work forward. Aud still the T hite Dove
flew ouwand through the night, and the wind
howled and whistled through the rigging, and
the boiling surges of foam swept away from her
side. There was no more of Kona light to guide
us pow ; we were tearing through the Sound of
Scalpa ; and still this hurricane seemed to in-
crease in fury.  As a last resource, John of Skye
had the peak lowered.. We had now nothing
left but A mainsail about the size of a pocket-
handkerchief

As the night wore on, we wot into more shel-
terad waters, being under the lee of Scalpa @ and
we erept away down vetween that island and
Skye, sesking for a safe anchorage. Tt was a
business that needed a sharp look-cut, for the
waters are shallaw here, and we discovered one
or two smacks at anchor, with no lights up.
They Hid not expect any vessel to run in from
the open on a night like this.

And at last we chose our placn for the night,
letting go both anchors. T&:en we went below,
into the saloon.

* And how do you like sailing in the ¢quinoc.
tials, Mary 7 sud our hostess. i
“ [ am glad we are all round this table again,
and alive,” said the girl. ‘ :

‘1 thought you said the other day you did
not care whether the vacht weut down or net 1"

HOf the two,”” remarked Miss Avon, shyly,
‘it is perhaps  better that she: shouli  be
afloat.” R :

Angus was passing ‘at the moment. . He put
his hand 1ightl1y on her shouliler, and said, in a
kind way, ) : . )

“ It'is . better not to tempt the unknown,
Mary. Remember what the French proverb
says, ‘Quand on est mort, ¢'est pour longtemps.’
And you kuow you have not unearly completed
that great series of TFhite’ Dove sketches for
the smoking-room at Denny-mains.”

“The smoking-room' " exclaimed the Laird,
indignantly. ‘“‘There is not one of her sketches
that will ot have a place—an honoured place-
in my dining-room ; depend on that. = Ye will
see—baoth of ye—-what I'will do with'them ; and
the sooner ye come to see, the better.”

We this evening resolved that if, by favour of
the winds aml the vilour of John of Skye; we
got up to Portree next day,;” we ‘should at once
telegraph to the island of Lewes (where we pro-
posed to cease these swunmer "wanderings) to fn-
quire about the safety of certain friends. of ‘our
whom we meant to - visit. there, and ‘who are
much given to yachting i for the equinoctials
ihust have blown heavily iuto Loch Roag, and
the little harbour al Burva is somewhat exposed.
However, it was not likely that they would
allow. themselves to be “caught, “They kiow
something about ' the sea aml about boats. at

i

Borva.”™

- CHAPTER XLVIL.
AFTRETHE GALE.

¢ Well, indeed!” excluimed the Laird, "on
-putting his head out next morning, ¢ This is
wonderful—=wonderful ! Co :

Was it the long imptisomment in the dark-
ness of the equinoctiala that made him welcome
with so much delight. this spectacle of fair skies
and sapphire ‘gens,” with the waves. breakiog
white in Sealpa Sound, and the sunlight shining
slong the Coolins 2. Cr was it not rather our
long isolation from the ordinary affairs of the
world that made him greet with ‘acelamation the
pieture of brisk and busy humanlife, now visible
from . the deck: of the yacht} . We wete no
longer alone iu the world, . Qver there, srogmd
the:'big black ‘smacks—that looked 1ike' sg:

ight still did us good

s

- | many hens with broods of chickens—swarmed a

fleet of fishing boats';  and as rapidly ns-hands
cowld manage it, both wmen and women:were
shaking out the brown mets, and securing the
glittering silver. treasure of the sea, It was'a
picturespue sight—the stalwart brown-beanled
men in their yellow oil-sking and huge boots;
the bare-armed women in their searlet short

wns; the masses of ruddy bLrown nets; the
owered sails. . And then the Laird uqrcnived
that he was not slone in regarding this busy
and cheerful scene, :

Along thers by the bulwarks, with ono hand
on the shrouds, and the other on the gig, stood
Mary Avon, apparently watching the boata pass-
ing to and fro between the smacks and the
shore,  The Lain! went gently up to her, and
put his band “on her shoulder.  She started,
turned round suddenly, and then he saw. to his
dismay, that her eves were full of tears.

“ What, what ¥" said he, with « c{uick doubt
and fear coming over him. Had all his plang
failed, then! Was the wir! stitl unhappy ?

SCWhat is it,. lass?' What 'is the matter ¥°
said he, gripping her hand so as to get the truth
from her.

By this time she had dried her eyes.

*Nothing—nothing," said she, mther shame-
facedly. 1 wasonly thinking about the song
of ¢ Caller Herring' 5 and how glad these wo.
men must be to find their husbands come hack
this morning. Faney their being out on such a
night age last night, What it must be to be n
fisherman’s wife~ and alouw on shore—""

‘¢ Toots, toots, lass!” eried the Laird; with »
splendid cheerfulness, for he was greatly re.
lieved that this was all the cause of the wet
eyes. **Ye are jist giving way -to a sentiment.
1 have observed that ,o;ﬁe are apt to be senti-
mental in the morning before they get their
breakfast. ‘What ! areye peetying these folk ?
I can tell ye this is a proud day for them, to
judge by the heaps o’ fish.  They are. jist as
happy as kings ; and as for the risk o' their
trade, they have to do what is appointed to
them. - Why, does not that doctor friend o'
yours say that the havpiest people are theyv who
are hardest worked 1

This reference to the doctor silenced the voung
lady at once, .

4 Not that | have much right to talk about
work,” said the Lainl, penitently. ' 1 believe
I am becoming the idlest crayture oun the face of
this world.”

At this poiut a very pretty littde incident oc
carred. A boat was passing to the shore, and
in the stern of her was a young fHsherman—ga
Fandsome voung fellow, with a sun-tanned
face and vellow beard.  As they were going by
the yacht, he caught a glimpse of Miss Avon
then when they had passed, he id womething
in Gaelie to ‘his two cempanions, who tinme.
diately rested on their cars.  Then he was seen
rapidly to filla tin can with two or three dnzen
herrings, and his companions backed their bont
to the side of the yacht. The youny fellow
stood up inthe stern, and with ashy laugh~but
with no speech, for he was donltless nervous
about his English—otfersd this present to the
young lady. . She was very much pleased ; but
she blashed quits as much as he did, And she
was confused, for she could not sammon Master
Fred 1o take charge of the herrings, seving this
compliment was 50 “directly paid ‘to herself.
However, she boldly gripped the tin can, aud
said, ** Oh, thavk you very much’y” and by
this time the Laird had fetched 'a- bucket, into
which the glittering beauties wurwslipped. Then
the can was handed back, with further and piro.
fuse thanks, and the boat pushed ofl.

Suddenly, and-with great alurm, Miss Avon
‘remembered that” Angas” had taught Her what
Highland manners were, .

““ Ob,-I'beg your pardon,” - she- called out to
the bearded  young . fisherman, who instantly
turned round, and the oars were stopped, - *'1
beg vour pardon,” said she, with sn extreme
and anxious politeness, “* hut would. you take a
glass of whiskey "’ ;

‘“ No, thank ye, mem,” said the fisherman,
with another laugh of friendliness on the frank
face ; and then away they swent: .

The girl was in desjair.  She was shout to
manry a Highlander, and already she had for-
gotten the tirat of Highland customs.  But un-
expected reliel was ut hand.” Hearing something
going on, Johu ol Skye had tambled up from the
‘forecastle, and instantly saw that the young
lady “was sorely grieved -that - thoss - friendly
fishermen had ‘not accepted this return com-
pliment. He ealled aloud,: in Gaelie, and in »
severe tone, - The three men came back, look.
ing rather like schoolboys who would fain es-
cape from an embarrassing interview:. And then
at the same woment Captain John, whe had
asked Fred to bring up the whiskey:bottle, said,
in & low voice, to the young lady, : :

“*They would think it forry. kind, mem, if
you would pour out the whiskey with your own
hand.” - STy :

And this was done, Miss Mary going through’
the ceremony without flinching ; and as esch of
the men was hamled: his glass,” hie rose upin the
boat, and took off his cap, and dravk the health
of the young Indy, in the Caelie. > And Angns
Sutherland, when he cane on deck, was greatly:

pleased ‘to hear whut she had done, though the
“Laird: took oceasion’ to remark at breakfast that
he hoped it was not a common .. custom mnoug
the young ladies of England te get up éarly in
the morning to haveclunds
handsome 7 o
»“Then all hands  on-deck ; for now there are
two-anchors:ta be got in, pnd iint nat lose
any of “this plessaut’ sniling breeze, .1y these'

‘yonng fishermen,. .~

sheltered and

stine flirtations'with |-

sg_ining ;yg}en‘tberé are soarcely | !

nuy traces of the recent. rough weather, except
that the wind ‘still:comes’in variable' puffa; ang
from al) sorts ‘of unexpected divections. : In the
‘main, however, it is' north-by.eant, and a0 wa
‘have to set.to work tolelsurely boat up the Sound
of Raanay, = 007 o T

S €OWel), this is indeed like“old times, Mary,"”
Queen  Titania crigs, s “she cownfortably u;;.
scoucen herself in a camp-chair; for Mins Avon
is at the helm, and. the young doctor, Iving at
full length on the sun-lit deck, . is watchfug the
sails and ‘criticising her-steering, and the Laind
is demonatrating to o -humible Jistener the im.
measutable rdvantages enjoyed Ly “the Socoteh
landscape painters, in that thoy have within s
sruall & compass every variety of mountain, lake,
woodland,  and ocean ‘scevery. Moo becomey
facetious, too, about Miss Mary's sketehes. What
if he were to have n roow set apart for them ag
Denny.mains, to be called the IFhite Dove Ga).
lery't  He might bave a skilled decoratar yut
from Glasgow to devise the furniture and op.
namentation, so that hoth should snggest the
seq, and ships, and sailors. S

Here John of Skye comes aft.

¢ 1 think,” seys he to Misy Avon, with a
modest smile, ** we might put the gatf-topsail on
her.”

“ Ohoyes, cerininly,” says this experioneed
wariner ; and the dottor, seeing an opportunity
for bestirring himaelf, jumps fo his feet, .

And so, with the topsail shining white in the
sun-—a thing we hiave not seen for some time...
we leave behind us the gloomy opening inte
Loch Sligachan, and beat up through the Ruasay
narrows, anil steal by the plessant woads of
Raasay House, - The Laind has returmed to thas
project of ‘the Marine Callery, and he has s
cured an attentive listener in the person of his
hostess, who prides herself that she bas w sy
instinct as to what is * right” fulmurad de.
coration. :

This is indeed like oll tiwes come back
again,  The lght eonl brecze, the warm decks,
tﬁv pleasant lapping of the water, and wour
stegrswoman partly whistling and pardy bum.
ming -

' They Ul put 8 papkia ronnd my enn,

They'ti 00 let e sne ta dos ¢ :

And they 1} never o) on to my faither abd mither,

But Joam awn' o'er thie aea”’

And this slie is abstrctedly and contentadiy ga.
ing, without any notied. of ths fact that the
song is supposid to be a pathetis one,

Then our youngdoctor ; of what does he Jdic
coursy to us during thix delightfal duyv.drean.
ing nud fdbeness 7 Well, it has been remarkd
by more than one of ux- that Br. Anges hac
become tremendousdy practical of late.  You
wonld searcely bave believed that this way i
voang F.IL3, wha used to startle the good Laird
out of hiewits Uy his wild speculations ai
the origin of the worldl and #milar 1
Now his whele  interest stemed to be centn ]
on the commonest things 5 all the Comnitssione
of the Burgh of Strathgovan pat tegether
sould not have been more fercs than he wa,
about the necessity of supplving houses with
pure water, for example,  And the abuse that he
heaped on the Water Companies of Landan,
more especially, and: on the governgent whioh
did not interfers, was so distinetly lbelioos
that we were glad no-alien overkeand is,

Then as to arsepic in wall-paper ; ke
squally dogmatic and fedigoaut ahant thae
and here it was hix hostess, rather than e
Laird, who wan interested. She ragorly cone
mittad to her-uotebook a revipe for tasting the
presence of that vile metal in wall-papers or
anything sise ; and some of us had ‘mentally o
thank Heaven that she was pot likely to ot
test tubes) and-2zine filings, and !:yd;ml;iu.wr::'
acid in Portree. The weman weald have blown
up the ahip. '

Al thix amd much more was very different
from the kil of conversstion  thatl yemd wo
serionsly to trouble the Laird.  When he heart
Angus talk, with great common-sense aud by,
dant information, about the varicus cliates
that suited particular coustitutions, and. et
the beat soils for building houses on, aml abeas
the necessity for strict municipal supervision of
drainage, he was ready to belieyve that sur vouuy
doctor bad not only fer his vwn part never
handled | that danf:erous baok, - the. ¢ Ve
tiges . of . Craation,” but- that he had pever
even knowu any one who  had glanesd a2 its
sophistical pages except with. a smile of pity.
Why, all the tine that we were ghut up by the
equinoctialy, the only profound and mysterioas
thing that Angus had saild was this 0 There is
surely = something wrong when the ! man whe
takes on himself all -the trouble of drawing »
bottle of alw ig hound te give his fricnd the first
tambler, which is - clear,  amd keopthe second
tumbler; which is muddy, for bimselt.” " B if
you narrowly look into /it yeu will find that
thers is realiy nothing dangerous or unsetihing
it this saying, vo grumbling against the ways
of I'rovidence whatsoever., 1t was-mysterious,
perhaps 3 but then do would wmany of “the nics
points about:the Remple cass have heen hal we
not had with ng an nl‘ulngaxpdsitor. S
Y And “on”this ‘occasion, a8 wé ware maning
along for: Portree, - our’ F.R.8, ‘wax chiafly en-
fngc‘d i warning ug againsl paying too serious
1eed to certain extreine theories about food anl
drink whinlr.were thien being put fotward by 2
ntimber: of diktinguished }vhyﬂlﬁil’lu’!v' S :

U Fopspeople i good. Tealth, - the very worst
advisor is the doetor,”-he was kaying ; when he
was“gently reninded by 10stess Lhat he must
ot maligu his pwu.calling, ov deatroy a supr
stition that might Tn itse)l liave curative effects.

<Ol 1 iy entl mayself n doctor,” e saidy
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