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srceive that the calm vault around us
an vninterrupted blue, but melts into a pale
reen a8 it nears the enatern horizon, Angus
Sutherland leaves the artist to her work, Hoe
w)l tiot interrupt her by idle talk,

There is no idle talk going forward where the
Laird iy concerned.  He has got hold of an at-
tentive Hatener iu the persou of hin hostess, who
is deep in needle-work 3 aml he iy expounding
1o her. more clearly than ever the nierits of the
srent Scm]‘-lc case, pointing out more particu-
arly how the charges in the msjor projosition
are borne out by the extricts in the minor.
Yeu 3 aund he has caught the erities, too, en the
hip. Whut abont the discovery of those elever
gentlemen thal Genesis £ and 19 was incorreet ?
They thouglit they were excerdingly smnrt in
proving that the founders of Babel were the de-
seendnuts, not of Ham, but of Shem. Bt when
the ruins of Babel were examined, what then 7

“ Why, it was distinetly shown that the
founders were the descendants of Ham after all
sy Dennyosuains, trivaphantly,  ** What de
v think of that, Dr. Sutlierland T
T Aungns Sutheriand slarts from a reverie: he
fay pot been listening,

= Of what 7" he says.

dAeT

w0k, well," be says, rather carelessly, * all

is not

The Semple case ¥

ethere te Keeppeapls fran thinking”

Angus Sutherbum] isnat aware of having said
anythimg startling. He continues, quite inno-
aentiv.

"Any aoaupatitn 14 valuable epongh that
diverts the mind—-that is why Jand w
dnetve to complete mental health
mntter whather 11 Ix proisesbho

ark iseon.

1, 0T Catua

mandin ran army, or wranghing sheat wstar or
Hoa e were continually

Wnsr propoaitions.
to b faciugg the asfol wmyatery of cxitenioe -
asking the record of the earth and the stirs how
he caase Lo be here, and getting no answer at
alleohe st dnevitably po ommb. The brain
couhl net srand it 1 the lnouan reer haed et
taried a3 with wars and commerer, ansd se
forth, i1 must centuwies wgo have comemitied
stk Thatds the value of hard work 1o ke
peapte (rons thinking of the apkoown around
them o the more x o eccupird, the happier
Livis 1 3t does 1ot matier whether he ooinpirs
bimeedf with Sebeol Bods, or salmon-fishing,
or the proseccution of o hepetie ™

He it ot renmnk the anrazod Yook on the

3 1 har ".'\11’%‘:‘

YT et .
sre ikety to Gl 1o thiaukiog abont the real ui
iry of CXIstPre ANYWHATS, 1T IS amnby s

3 what a tens
sothe hestore of thp
Yeouean't think about such thivgs in
Repent strevt ;) the vigay nhv;n, '3;;'
irg peaple, eecupy you, Bt bere ven

he theae, where von wee

warenien? bt

eatli,
“J?y.\, the

et

aht Twick, s 30 were, Liowil osorts of
prioeiples s and commonplaces appear some
in therr o freshinss. In BHegent oy

KO Rl t
and that Jdeathids s stiange ihing, AU VY
Bave leen tobd ey aned you badiewe i, g
e neste abant 1.0 Bt here, with
skiva atoausd yon,

ciuw that Die s a stranpge thing,

and with

. the &
wthink, H

yeu S the STEAT e

night making
sews of the e things,

: Now Junt Yook over 3
thiv Biun sen, atid the bine \'n’_‘.‘, and the 3l

x4 earjaus ing to tldnk that thev will be
sbining there sl astley are now, o0 ju-t such
E , oAt you anabic to see them
passed away e s gliost, And
will be aailing up lere; aud

[EITRPN

e

thie

CWLH, Angus, Uoda declaee,” exelaims onr

sovereign nastrese, fven kore chinaen oa come
fortabile thing to talk about this merning ' Are
wo to be aloavs thinking abaat anr cotlin ¥

Y the contrary,” oys the Yo
ol was only indisting on the wholesomepeas of
prsple arenpying  thetose utjy with
spme distmaction o athor, hewever tnvisl, And

how de yeu think the Semple case will end, |

sirt”

But cur good friend of Dennyomains was far |

tow deeply shocked and astospnded ta reply The

grear Semple casioa trivial thivg -~ distraction |
watr necupation to Keep people ftom serious
The public duties, teo, of the Com. |

thinking !
missioner fur the Harghof Strathgovan; were
these to be regarded s a mere playthingt The
new steam firecengine was only a toy, then?
The propesal niew park and the addition o the
tates wers (o be reganled av a piese of amiahle
diver won ¢

The Laird knew that Angus Sutherlansd had

not read the “ Vestiges of Creation,” and that
wag s hopefnl sign. But, Pestigesorno Pesthnes,
swhat were the young men of the day coming ta,
if their daring speculation Jed them to meand
the most rerious and important concerns ot life
asi pastime T The Commissioners for the Bargh
of Strathgovan wern but a parcel of children,
then, playing on-the sca-shore,. and unaware of
the awful deeps beyondt ‘

T am looking at-these things only as a dos-
tor,”" says Dr. Sutherland, lightlv—secing that

the Laird i too dumbfonnded to answer his
“question, **and °1 sometimes think a dector’s
‘history of civilization would be an odd thing, if

only -you could get at the phydological tacis
of the'case. 1 should like to know, for example,
what Napoleon had for sipper on the night be.
fore. Waterloo. .~ Something indigestible, you

may be cure ;) if-his bewin had beonclaar on the

18th, he would have smashed the Allies, and
altered modern history, 1 should have greatly
liked, too, to muke the -acquuintance of the
mian who first snuounced his {nc)icl that infants
dying vnbaptized were to suffer eternal torture.
I'think it must have been his liver. 1 should
like to heve examined him.”

“ 1 should like Lo have poisoned him,” says
Mary Avon, with a flush of abger in the soft
6y08,

N, no; the poor wreteh was only the vietim
of some rilment,” said our doctor, charitably.
*Phere inust huive been something very much
the matber with Calvin, too. I know 1 could
Liuve cured Schopeuhiaver of his pessimiv if he
hod let me put him on a wholesome regimen.'”

The Laird probably did not know who Schop-
enhiaur wax; but the audarity of the new sclivol
was altogether too much for him,

1 suppose,’” be said, stammering in his
wsmazement, * ye would have teken Joau of Are
and treated her an a lunatic °

“Oh, no; not as a confirmed Innatie,” he an-
swered, quite sinply.  *‘But the diagnosis of
that case is olivious ; 1 think she could have
been cured. A}l that Joanns Southeote wanted
was a frank }'»h}‘xivi;xn.

¢ Mury Avon was standing at her easel,
that wranghitvg i ay good ai ocenpation as apy |

iodees ot

1wy dnctor,

The Laird and went forward to where
She i-
stantly tesnmed her work, and pretended not to

Foase

U hisve heen listening.
Thie Laved atires, as if be bad not beard aright. ¢

CVery goodeevery good," says he, as if kix
whole ttention had  been occupied by her
ssketehing, ©The rotlections on the water are
Sinst fines Yo must fet nie show all your sketehes
Sl Tem Calbruith before yoo go back to the
Cwouth,”

“© hear vou have been tatking abeut the
mysterios of existenes,” she ys, with a sile,

COh, oy, iU s
sharply, and not sailing to confess that he hias
Feen ddriven away from the fleld. ¢ am afraid
there i an unscttling tendeney  amaoug the
vouug wen of the present day—a want of re.
speet for things that have been estalilished Ty
the vcommenesense of the warbl. Not that | am
azain=t all innovation.  No, un.
eanal stand stll, Dmvself, now ;o ye know
that { was wtneng the tirst in Glasgow to hold
that 1t might be perinis<ibls to havean organ to
bl the paadmedy of @ church 17

S Oh ndeed U sayy she, with mueh respect,

COThat tstrue. No, poop Lam not one of the
bigrote tive mie the Bssentiala, and 1do not
et 3 ye pal g stons cross on the top of th
chneele tell ye that hopestly o 1 wanbi nat
al el even Lo vtoss s the bndlding i ail was
soned within.”

Ol am sure von
Marv Avou, gently,

OB e Lyl

e

g with the Fasentials,

ax Tor $he naliinery, and incenwe, awl en

Gf $he et cravtliurs that Lave not the eonrave
to go tight oves to Honsee-who stop on this side,
and plavaact at being Homans -t s seecketing,

1
perferily seeckening. As forthe Bamans them-
seives, bdo pet oondemn them, No, ona, 1Y
they are in error, D doubt uet they believe with
aogesd conseience. Awd when Damina Sareign
town, ated one o their provessionus of privsis and
by eveme by, 1 oradse my hat, Tado dudeed”
,omnradiy,” says Mary Avan,

NG, no, continnes Dennyvomains, warmly,
Sihere e none of the Bigot abont nie, Thereis a
winister of the Episcopalian Chureh that 1
know, and there is 0o one more welesine inmy
[ask hine to wy grace st as § would a
minister of wy own Chureb.”

# Ared which s that, sir #7 she asked meckly.

The Larrd 5 at her. Is it pessible that she
has heard him ro claborately  expound the
Semple prosecution, and not be aware to what
drtomination he Lelongs, ¥

O he Froe—-the Free Chareh, of cuirse,” he
saya, withe some surpriss, ¢ Have yo not seen
the Report of Procecdings in the Semple ease ¥

“No, T have nat,” she answers, timidly.
S Yy have been se Kind in explaining it that
et dial s printed report was quite unpecessary,”’

hut D will get ve ene—l Wil et ve ene
Sivectiv,” sevs b 740 have several roples in
Dy peatmantean.  And e will see ney name iy
“front as one of the elders who copsidered it fit
sand proper that a fall report should be publish-
#d, xus To warn the pubiic against these insees
Cdious attacks . ag 1 ooar faith, Don'tinter-
rupt your wark, my Bur 1 will got ye the
patphiet 5 and whetever you want to it down
ter g thee, ve wiil find it most intercsting reads
ing--most interestiug.’”

Amd so the worthy  laird goes below to feteh

that valued report, And searcely has he disap-
pearesd than a sudden comimetion rages over the
deek. Behold ! oa bavess comding swiftly over
the sea, tutfling the glassy decp ax it appioaches !
Angus Sutherland jumps to the tilier, The head-
i xails i1}, and the btoat begins 1o move. The
leesshests are hauled tant 5 and now the great
mainsail is illed, too.  There is a rippling and
hissing of water, and a new stir of Hie and mo-
tion thronghout the vessel from stem to stern.

It secms but the beginning of the day now,
though it is near lunch-time,  Mary Avon puts
away hersketch of the acad ealm, and sitsdown
just under the lee of the boom, where the cool
breeze iy blowing along. - The Laird, having
Lrought up the pamphiet, is vigarously pacing
the deck for his morning exercise ; we have all
awaketied from these wle reveries about the
mystery of life, ; S

¢ Ha, ha,*’ he says, coming aft, *“thisis fine,
now. Why not give tha nien a - glass of whisky
all ronnd for whistling up such “a fine breeze ?
Do ye think they would object ¥ o

N
fitgne

very easyv o talk,” he says,

for their'dinner,” suggests Queen T——, who is
nio lover of whisky. ‘

But do you think the Laird is to ke put off his
story by any such suggestion? Wz can see by
his face that'he has auother anecdote to fire off.
Is it not apparent that the mention of whisky
was mude with a purpose ¢

“ There wna a real good one,” says he—and
the laughter is already twinkling iu his eyes—
‘“about the man that was apologizing before his
family for having been . drivking whisky with
some friends, ¢ Ay, says he, “ they just held me
and forced it down my throut.' Then says his
son—a little chap about ten—says he, ‘1 think
! could ha' held ye mysel’, feyther—ho! ho !
ho ! savs he—* T think I could ha’ held ye my-
sel!, feyther ;' and the Laird laughed, and
laughed again, till the tears came into his eyes.
We could see that he woy atill imernally laughe
ing at that good une when we went below for
luncheon.

At luncheon, tao, the Laird quite made up his
feud with Angus Sutherland, for he had a great
wany other good unes to tell about whisky aud
whisky-drinking : and he Iiked a sympathetic
sudience.  But this general merriment was sud.
denly dushied by an ominous suwegestion comiog
from our young doctor. ** Why,”' he asked,
“should we ga on fighting agzinst these northerly
wind« 2 Why not turn and run befors thom 07

*Then you want tn leave ns, Angus, " sabd his
hnstess, reproachiully.

“Oh no,” he said, with some coolour in his
e, T dun’t want to go, but { fear T omust
very socat now.  However, { did not make that
suagpestion on omy own acconnt ; if 1 were
pressed fortime, [ enuld get samewhere where 1
conld eateh the Clewsnven,”

Mary Avou locked down, saving uething.
“You would not leave the shyp dike that ¥7
ays bis hostess,  ©* You wonld not run away,
surely ¢ Rather than that, we will turn at auce.
Where are we now 17

I the brecze Lasts, we will gt over to Uist,
to Lock-na-Maddy, this evening, bat you must

| nat think of wdisring vour plans on my account.

The world |

Dot the suggestion becanse of what Captain
Jolin was sayving.”

 Very well,” says our Admiral of the Fleet,
taking no heed of properiy consututed au-

thority.  “*Suppose we set out ob our return
VOVage ta-moTIow msrning, nz roand the

ather side of Skve fora chan
Angus, it is not fair of yonte ;
say yoursel! there is nothing pant
to London,”

“ “‘li, "
Justyet. Lanm g
Therneis an vucle o
manse.”

*FThen you will b oo

‘i \'P"'V‘

“Then why uot
s yeur way baek

twas not ke this havt-headed voung doo-
tor to appear so embsrrassed, ) )

YoThat is what 1 alisuld lke very mach my-
s, he stamrmersd, 00 i were ot in the
way of your ether arranzeme "

S We shall no other arranmments,
says the other, -lefinttely.  “ Now that
promise, mitd. o hae :
put it down i writiog, and hold

u)

ke,
s whien you
ar calls you

savs hi

mive, 1o, oo g visit to the

ing south again

criadse with us

¥

HIEW

make

&
v ail this time.

Mary Aven had ot loaked o )
“You shonbi not press Dr. Sosherland oo
much,”” shr savs, ;.'},'\'}‘\- ;f Iu-rh:ip.\‘ 16 hasother

friewds he would Like 1o see belore Jeaving Scot-
lamd.”? "

The hypocrite ! Did she want. ta make
Angus Sutherisnd burst a bleod-vessel in pro-
testing that of ail the excursions he had made
m his life this woald be ta him forever the most
memorable ; ansl that w repetition or extension
of it wes adelicht in the future alwost too great
ta thiuk of ¢ However, sheseomed pleased thut
he spoke so warily, ard she did not attempt o
contradict hint. 1§ Lie had really enioved all
this rambling ldisness i wonld no sdoubt the
better it him for his work in the great capital.

We beat in te Lech-ui-Maddy—that i, the

ake of the Doge—in the quiet eveniy
the rather vonmonplace low-dving h
plain houses of the remote Hittle villag
beautiful cnough under the glow of the western
skies,  And we went ashore; and walked indaud
for a space, threugh an intricate net-wak of
lagoons inbranehing from the sea; and we saw
the trout Jeapiug and making circles on the
geld-red pools, and watehed the herons rising
from their fishing and winging their slow fight
across the silent lakes,

And it was a beautiful night, too, and we haid
a dittle singing on deck. Perhaps there was
an upder-current ot regret in the knowiedge
that  nowi—for this voyvage at least—wa had
tenched our farvthest point. To-morrow we were
to set out again for the south.

s, and the
. looked

CHAPTER Xill.
FERDINAND AN MIRANIA,L

The wind was lavghing at Angus Sutherland.
Al the time wo had been sailing north, it had
blown {romn the north; now that:we had turned
our faces eastward, it wheeled round to the east,
rs it would imprison hiw tovever in this floating
home. )

¢ Fow wauld faiw get away—this was the
sound that one of ux seemed’ to hearin' those
light airs of the morning that blew along the

white canvas—** the world calls ; ambition, fame,
the eagerness of rivalry, the spell thal selence

. s throwsover her disciples—all these are powersid,
+“Ratter give them, a conpla of botilew af heer f and they draw g, ond you weubd fain gre

avay. But the hand of the wind is uplifted
against you ; yow may fret as you will, but you
are not round Ru Hunish yet 1" g
And perbaps the imaginative small creature
who - heard ‘these stranie things in the light
breeze against which we were fighting onr way
across the Minch may have been forming her
own plans.  Angus Sutherland, she used often
to say, wanted humanizing. He wag too proud
and scornfal in the pride of his knowledge ; the
gentle hand of a womun was needed to lead him®
into more tractable ways,  And then this Mary
Avon, with her dexterous, nimble waman's wit,
and her indomitable courage, and her life and
spirit and abounding cheerfulness; would she
not be asplendid companion for him during his
long and hard struggle 7 This born match-maker
had long ago thrown away any wotion about the
Laird transferring our singing-bird to Denny-
mains. She had almost forgotien-about the
project of bringing Howard Smith, the Laird's
nephiew, and hall’ compelting bim to marry
Mary Avon ; that was preposterous on the face
of it.  But she bad grown aceustomed, during
those long days of tranquil idienesy, to see our
voung doctor and Mary Avon together, ont off
from all the distractions of the worbl, u n
Paul and Virginia, Whg—she may have aske
herseif-- shoubl not these two golitary waifs,
thus thrown by chance together on the wide
aeean of existenze, why should they not eling
to vach other and strengzthen eash other in the
eoming days of trial and storm ¥ The strange,
pathetie, phantasmal furce of life s brief; they
cavuot seize it, and hold it, and shapa it to their
own ends ; they know not whenee it comes or
whither it goes; but while the brief, strange
thing lasts, they can grasp each other’s hand,
and make sure—amid all the unknown things
around them, the mountains, and the wilde seas,
and  the starc-of some commen, humble,
sympathy. It is so natural 1o grasp the hand of
auother in the presence of something vast and
nnkuown,

The rest of us, at all events, have no tims for
such @ dreams and reveries, There 15 no

idieness on board the 75 Jisec our hers on
the shining deep. Dr. Sutherland has riggad

up for himsel 2 sort of gvmnasium by putting
a rope acress the shirouds to the peak halyard

and on this rither clastic cross.bar he is tuking
bis mornin ise by going throngh a series
\ . 3

of perform
many. Miss Avor
jong headland reon

ked upin
¥y with a sketch of
st to Vaternish Paipe,
thongh, indeed smeath Atlantie roil makes
it ditfienlt for her to keep her feet, and intro-

s 4 vertaitn amount of bap-hazard into her
handiwerk. The Laird has brought on deck &
§ farmidable portfoelin of papers, o donbt relating
Pro the pabiie stfadrs of Strathrovan, and Las put
i y 5, and s get his prencil in
"y d iy reareangiog theeating the
wistress of the vaehitis looking afrer bor tlowers.
Ansd then fis heard the veice of Johu of Skye—
Stand Y Bawd hip U and the
dewn, and the 31b and foresail Aatter
s Dincky and sheets; and then the
, and the Bhoe Docs is away on

bl

8 Stand b

ack.

, Daive in,” savs Mary Avon at lasy,
as a heavier lureh than usual threatens to thraw
her and her easel together into the scuppers.
It s no wsel”

+ 41 thought you never gave in, Mary,” says
i our admiral, whose head has appeared again at
! the top of the companion-stairs,

1 woender who eould paiunt like this,” says
Mary Aven indiguanily. And indeed she i
trussed up ke a fowl, with one armi round on
of the gig davits.

“ Turner was lashed to the mast of a vessel
in onler to see asorm,’ savs Queen Teeee,

“ Buy not te raing, " retorts the other, ¢ Be-
sides, T am not Tarner. Bestdes, T am tired.””

By thic tinte, of ¢ourse, Angus Sutheriand has
come to her help, and removes Her easel and
what not for her, and fetches her a deck chair.

* Wounld you Hike to play ehess ¥ xays he,

COh ves,' she answers, duzifuliy, “if you
think the men will siay on the board,

* Dravshics will be. safer,” savs he o and
therewith he plunges below and feteties up the
square boand and the pleces.

And so, on this beautiful summer day, with
the shinitg seas around them, and & cool breeze
temyoring the heat of the sun, Ferdinand and
Miranda set to work:  Amlitw
to see them-—her soft dark eves )
anxions care to acyuit herself well ; his rebust;
hard, fresh-coloured face full of a sort of good-
natured forbaarance, 7 But nevertheless it was a
strange game. Al Scotchmen are supposed to
play dranghts, and one bronaht up in a manse
s almost of necessitya pood player.  But one
astonished  ou-looker began 1o perceive that
whereas Mary Avon played but indifferently,
her opponent played with 3 blindness that waa
quite remarkable. She has a very pretry, small,
white hand; washe looking at thar, th at he
did not, on one ovecasion. see how he could have
taken three pieces and ¢rown his man at one feil
sweep ! And then {3'it cousidered incumbent
on & dranght-plaver to inform his oppouvnt of
what would ba s hetter ‘move on the part
of the latter 7. However that may be, true it is
that, by dint of much advice, opportune blhind:
ness, and atracious bad. play, the dector man-
aged to get the game ended in a dmw,

4 Dmar met” says s Mary  Avon; A4 never
thought - 1. should “have had'a chance.  The
Scoteh are such good diaught.plavers.’! i

* But you play remarksbly well,”” said- he—
und there was no blush of shame on his f{ace.

Dranghts and hncheon earry us on. to the

@£
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