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 CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Yo o

us.  What has become of your thunder-storm 1
Where is the gale from the south, John ¥’

| wass never seeing the like of this weather,
mem,”’ said the bearded skipper:  Then hé ad-
ded, anxiously, “ And iss Dr. Sutherland him-
sell going away from the yat 1"

“ Hewould like to,"” she ‘says ;. ““but how is
Leover to see land agaein if you banish the wind
so "

“But it will no’ be like this long," says Cap-
tain John, engerly : for he appears to think that
3.t Sutherland has got tired of the fine weather.
¢ Oh, no, mem, 1 will answer for it.  If Dr.
Sutherland will wait another day, or two days, [
am stire there will be plenty of wind,  Awd we
can e in West Loch Tarbert for one say, or
two days " .

¢ Aud starve 1" she says, alraptly,

flut now it np{lwars that one or twa of the
men had heard of a mysterious village lying
sonewhiere inland from the mouth of the loch
and from a comparison of these vague rumours
we gather that we may ot be so far from civil.
jzation after all.  Perhaps wo may once again
hehold loaf bread.,  Visions of cutlets, fowlx
grouse, and hares arise.  Wo shall once more
hear some echo of the distant world, if prichance
there be in the place n worn and ancient news-
paper.

Ay, said the Laird, hastily, T weuld like
to see a Glasgow newspaper.  'm thinking they
must have got the stiam fire-engine by new’;
and fine games the bairns will have when they

begin to Yrm:tic«e with it, skelping about in the
water. It would be u grand thing te try it in

the public garden when we getit | it would keep
the shrubs and the borders fine and wet—
eh t”

* And it wonld be quite as interesting as any
plaster fountain,” says hLis hostess, etncourag-
mgly.

“As handsome every bit,” says the Laird,
langhing heartily at his play of imagination,
*avany bit laddie done up in stucco, standing
on one leg, and holding nr o opipe ! Ity 2 outili-
tarian age, ma'ain-—a utilitarian age; we will
have, instead of o fountain, a steam fire-engine
—very good | very good '—aud the bodies whe
are always erying out against expenlditure on
decoration will be disappointed for onee.”

The Laird has at last distovered the where.
abouts of the mysterious village on the Adwiy.
alty ehinrt.

* But what newspaper will we get in n place
hidden awny like that I-—out of the reach of all
communication wi' the workl.  They'll be a
century behind, mark my words. It is when ve
live within a reasonable distance of a great
centre of coevilization, like Glasgow, that ye feel
the life of it stirring your own place too; and
ye must keep up with the times ; ve must be
moving. Gonservative as | oam, there is po
supersteetions obstinacy abont me ; moving. -
moving--that’s the word.  The more important
the matter in-the interest of the pablic, the
wore necesssry is it that we anu{d have an
impartial mind.  If ye shuw me a new sort of
axphalt, do ye think 1 would not examine it, Jist
hecause 1 recommended Jamivson and Mae-
Gregot's patent 1" '

He appealed boldly to his hostess,

COh, certainly ;. certainly yon would 1'' she
sayvw, with an earsestness that might have made
Jamnieson and MacGregor quail.

¢ For three weeks,” says the Laird, solemnly,
1 was on that committer, until it seenied that
my breakfast, and my ddinner; and’ my supper
every day was nothing but tar simoeke.  What
wi’ the experiments without and withing 1 was
just filled with tarsmoke,  Aund would ye be-
lieve it, ma'am, one o’ the Radieal newspapers
went as far as to say that there weps secret in-
fluences at work when Jamteson and MacGregor
was decided on. My friends said, ¢ Proscente
the man for libel;” but ] said, * No: let the
poor erayture alone ; he has got o earn his live
IV )

CPhat was very wise of you, sir,” s
hostess,

4 Blessme ! aman in Ynhlic life were 1o
hieed everything that's said about him," ob-
sorves the Laird, with a fine air of uncouncern,
' what would become of his time? No, no 3 that
is not the principle on which a public man
should found his lifé.  Do.yonr best for your
fellow-creatures, and let the squabblers say what
they like.  Asahsay, the poor wretches have
to carn their living.'' : : -

Here Mary Avon :\]“)]wan‘d, somewhat pale and-
tired-looking ; and the Laird instantly went to
condole with her, and to get” her o deck chair,
and what not. At the same moment, too, our
young dactor came along—-perhaps with a brave
desire to pitt an end to her cmbarrssinent at
once—:\m‘l shook . hands with her, and said,
“Good-morning ; 1 hope. your headuche is bet.”

ter.”  Her hand was trembling as it fell away

from hix; “and her * Yes, thank you,” was:al-
most inaudible.  Then she sat down, aud the

Laird resumed his discourse, - }

* U was once taken,” said he, by s fellaws
commissioner of mine to a sort of singing-place,
or musie kall, in Glasgow.” : :

*“What 1"

“Thoy wanted to have some such place in
Strathgovan,” continued the Laird, paying no
heed, *and T.was askaed to go aud see what sort
of entertninment -was provided in. such places.
It was a sorrow(ul sig{n:, ma’am--a sorrowful

_ sight; the wretched craytures” on the stage
laughing at. their own songs, and the people not

Inughing at all, but given over to tobacco-smok-
ing, and- whisky, . and talking amongat them:
-selves. - No'glint -of buimeur—stupid, senseless

stufl;.  But “thers was one young man suug o

1y his

€& > 1> oy

song that had abetter sound ir. it—I. cannot
remember the words, but' .1 sometimes think
tllprc.\\'us cominon-sense in them ; it was about
minding your own business, and doing your
own work, and letting fools sny or think of ye
what they please. - Ay, I think there was some-
thing in that young man ; though 1 doubt, by
the look of his eyes, but he.was a drinker.”” ’

He turned to Mary Avon, who had: been con-
tent to be o mute and unaobserved listener.

* Well, Miss Mary,” said he, brightly, ** and
the headache is going!  And are ye looking for-
ward to getting letters and newspapers when we
got back to the world? There is a post-office at
that villaga of Clachan, John 2

““Oh ay, sir " said John. *“There will be a
post-office.”

The Laird looked up at him reproachfully,

*“ But why eannot yo learn the English pro-
nuneistion, man ¥ What's the necessity for ye to
say pohst-uffes 1 Caunot ye pronounce the plain
English— post-naglice”

‘“‘Iam not very good at the Knglish, sir,”
said Captain John, with a grin, :

“ Ye'H never learn younger.”

Then e went to Mary Avon, and suggested
that a walk up and down the deck might do hes
headuche good ; and when she rose he put her
hand on his arm. ) )

“ Now,” said he, as they started off, “{ do
not like headaches in young people ; they are not
natural, Aud ye may think lam very inqueeai-
tive, but it is the privilege of old men to be
talkative and inqueesitive, and | am going to
ask you a question.” ’

There was certainly no effort at keeping a
secret on the part of the Laird ; every onemight
have heard these two talking as they quictly
walked up and down.

T am going to ask ye, plump and plain, if
ve are not anxious about foing to London, and
worrying yourself about the selling of your pie-
tures.  There, now ; answer me that.”

¢ Not very mueh, sir,” she says, in a low
voice

 Listen tome,” he snid, speaking in a remark-
ably emphatic way. ‘“If that is on your mind,
dismiss it. 1 tell you what @ T will undertake,
on my own responsibeelity, that every painting
in oil, and every sketeh in oil, and every water-
colour drawiny, and every sketch in water
culour, that ye have on hoard thisyacht, will be
sold within one forinight of your leaving the
vacht. Do ye understand that ¢

** Youare very kind, sir.”

“1am not bletherin',” said he : * no man
ever knew me draw back from my word. So put
that anxiety away from your mind altogether,
and let ‘'us have no more troubles. 1 could sell
-—1 could sell four times as many for yein & fort-
night.  Dless ye, lassie, ve do not know the
people in the west of Scotland yet—ye’ll know
them better by and by,  If there's one thing
they understand better than another, it is a wood
picture 5 awd they are ready to. put -their hand
iu their pocket.. Oh ! they Edinburgh bodies
are very fine eroetics—they have what they be-
lieve 1o bie an elegant society in Edinlurgh—-
and they talk a great deal about pictures; but
do thev put their hand in their pocket 2 Ask
Tom Galhraith. - Ask him where he gets thrie-
fourths of his income. e lives in ¥dinburgh,
tat he gets bis income from the west of Sent-
land. . Tom's a wise lad. He knows how to
featlier his nest. And when he has become in-
depandent of the picture-dealers; then he'll gé
to Londou, and fight the men there on theirown
ground,”

1 should like to gee some of Mr. Galbmith's
work,” she said, * before I return to England.”’

* You will have plenty of leisure to look at
them by and -hy,”” replicd the Laird, quite
simply. “* 1 have some of Tom's very best things
at Denny.mains,”

Tt was not until the eool of the afternoon that
a light breeze sprang up to - fill the sails of the

White Dove, and press her géntly on toward the
const of Cantyre. By this time every one on
board knew that Angus Sutherland was leaving,
and leaving for good. L : ’

“ T'hope yvo will come and se¢ me at Denny-
wains, Dr. Sutherland,” said the Laird, good-
naturedly, ¢ when ye happenté be in Scotland.

! have a neighbour there ye would be glad to

subjects-- Mr. Stoney.'!

silent and distraught.  His eyés had an absent
and heavy lonk in them.
tCA ‘most distinguished man,” the Laind coun-
tinued, ¢* 1 am told his reputation in' Eagland
is just ws great as it is in thiscountry. A~
distinguished man-indeed, . -He read a paper be-
fore the British. Association’ not many years
ago.'’ ) : S -
4% About what-~do you remember ' said the
other at last. R o ,
CH'm " salid the Laird, apparently puzzling
his memory, - ““ Yo see, a man in my poseetion
has so mueh to do with the practical business of
lito that pierhaps he does not pay just attention
to the speculations of uthers. But Mr, Stoney
is"a romarkable-man ; -1 am  astonished ye
should have forgotten what the paper wasabout,
A most able man, and a fine, logical mind ; it
is just beautiful to Wiear him point out the closo
fitness botween the charges in the major pro:
poseetion in the Semple caseand the averments
and extracts in the minor. Ye would be greatly
delighted and instructed by him, doctor. And
there's another.thing.” S , :
~Hore the Laird looked slyly nt Mary Avon,
* There's a_young leddy here who has a secrot
of ‘mine ; ‘and -1'm thinking  she has not- said

much abont it.  But Fwill make a. public con-

meet—a man who could talk toye on yer own,

Our ‘doctor paid but-little heed. ¢ was

A Yory.

fession now ; it has been on my mind - for some
time back that I'might.-buy a screw yacht.”? -
- The Laird looked triumphantly around ; he
had forgottén that it was'a very open secret.

“ And wouldn't it be a strange thing if this
very party, just as we are sitting now, were to
be up at this very spot next year, on board that
yacht—wouldn’t that be a strange thing?1”

‘1t would be a jolly pleasant thing,’” <aid the
Youth. : .

*‘ You are very kind to include me in the in-
vitation,” said Angus Satherland ; ““but I doubt
whether I shall ever be in Scotland again. - My
father is a very old man now ; thatis the only
thing that would call me north.  But [ think I
could get on better with my own work by goin
abroad for some years—1i0 Naples, probably.
have to o to Italy before long, anyway.”

He epoke in a matter of fact way'; wedidnot
doubt that he might pursue his researches betier
in Naples. ’

It wasin the dusk of the evening that we
slowly sailed into West. Lioch Tarbert—past »
series of rocks and islands on which, as we were
given to understand, seals were more abundant
thau limpets,  But  whereas the last baunt of
the seuis we had visited had introduced us to a
solitary and desalate loch, with sterile shores
and louely ruins, this loch, so far as we could
see, was a cheerfnl aud inhabited place, with
one or two houses shining palely white amid the
durk woods.  And when we had come to anchor
and sent ashore, althongh there were no pro-
visions te be got, the men returned with all the
necessary information for - Angus Sutherland.
By getting up very early next morning, and
walking « certain distanez, he would catch a
certain coach which would take him on to Tar-
bert, on Loch Fyne, in time to catch the
stesmer,

Aud so that night, before we turned in to our
respeetive eabing, the doctor bade us all forinally
good-bye ; aund Mary Avon among the rest. No
one could have noticed the least difference in
ber manner.

But in the middle of the night, in the ladies®
eabin, a sound of stifled sobbing. And the
other woman goes over to the berth of her com-
panion, and bends her head down, and whis-
pers :

“ Mary, why are you crying? Tell me.”

She cannot speak for a time : her whole frame
is shaken with the bitter sobs.  And then she
says, in a low, trembling, broken voice :

““ He has not forgiven me. Isaw itin his
face.”

{ 7o be vontinumed.)

HEARTH AND HOME.

Hose Truvps,— Unfaithfuiness, evasion of
duty, sloth, and self-indulgence are everywhere
the loss of happiness, and nowhere more surely
than in the family. -~ They are largely caused in
the home-cirele by the unfair depreciation so
freuently enst upon the share of labour that
belougs to the wife and mother.  Work that is
undervalued or condemmned is seldom done in
the best mantier, and so long as we measure the
worth ef labour only by the money that it will
bring we cannot expect to see the best possi-
Lilities of the family life realized.

Trvr Love.-—Friendship of a sublimated
sort is what love becomes after a year or s0-of
marriage, and he who is friendly to the very
depthis of his soul enters into this state happily,
aud is ready for all the delights that follow.
But a man who is eapable of nothing but that
fleeting aflection which ever pursues 8 new ob-
ject, and cares for no woman when she is won,
hates the domestic ties and becomes detestable
in consequence. It is the man who would die
for his friend and for whom hiy friend would die
who makes a wiraculously happy wife of the
woman to whow he searcely knew how to make
love when hie courted her. ‘

“Rosy Cueeks.—The simple practice of wash-
ing with cold soft water :mt} rubbing the cheeks
briskly with a soft rough towel asa daily habit
will do more to produce rosy cheeks than the
best artificial inventions. Not only may a na-
tural bloom be thus secured, but the fulne.s of
tlie cheek is sustaived by the healthy flow of
blood ‘which feeds its muscalar structure. The
muscles of the' cheeks have very little action;
they therefore become flabby and sunken at an
early age in.persons whose habits of life are
snch as to maiotain little energy in the general
systent. - The simple frietion ol the cheeks will
do mueh tosatixfy fair readers -who may take
the hiut. - '

JUDSMENT, AcTIvivy.—In business life iwo
things are’ essential ‘1o sucecess—first, sound
Judgment’; second, activity. In " all depart-
ments we tind a greater deficieucy in judgment
than in other requisites. ~ Loug familiarity in a
given department Jdoes not necessarily produnce
it,” theugh ' this. will undoubtedly nid . and
strengthen it.© Only by reliance on oneself, and
feelingg individually responsible for. the results
of netion founded on one’s own eflorts, can the
fact be established of good or bad judgment,
Men who have the capacity te comprehend. the
whole question presented to them, to properly
woigh “unot only .the ‘side’ of suceess,. but of
failure, and- who'nuderstand the importauce of
right thinking, are the ones who sueceed, and,
whuther they et eredit for having good judgs
mert or hot, they certainly exercise it,

Goon CoXvERsSATION. —-(oad conversation: is
flowing and natural. 1t i8 neither heavy nor
frivolous ; it is learned without pedantry, lively

without noise, polished without equivocation ; it

is made up neither of lectures’ nor of epigrams.
Those who really converse reason without ar-
guing, joke- without’ punning,” skilfully unite
wit and reason, maxims and sallies, ingenious
raillery.-and. severe morality.  They speak of
everything in order that every one may have
something to-say ; they do not investigate too :
closely for fear of wearying ; questions’ are in-
troduced as if by-the-bye apd are treated with
rapidity. Precision leads to elegance, each one
giving his opinion and supporting it with a few
words.  No one  attacks wantonly another’s
opinion, no one supports his own obstinately.
All discuss in order to enlighten themselves,
and leave - off when dispute would begin ;
every one gains information, every one recreates
himself, and -all go away contented ; nay, the
sage himself may carry away from what he has
heard matter worthy of meditation.

BasurrLxess.—Most girls: find a bashful
lover very wearisome and irritating. He adds
nothing te the attractions of society ; he is in-
variably quiet when he should speak, and ¢on-
stantly makes mortifying blunders, ‘Worse
than all, "he basn't the courage to declare his
love, though his heart is full of affection.” His
tongue is tied, and, instead of really enjoying
the society of her of wham he is enamoured, her
presence renders him uneasy and unhappy,
with the consciousness that he is not appearing
to the: best advautage and the fear that he is
losing his chances of winning the object of his
desire by the wretched show he is making of
himgelf.” He retires from the interview de-
pressed and mortified, and, much as he longs
to see the loved one again, the remembrance of
his previous bashfulness and awkwardness,
which, perhaps, he exaggerates, will keep him
fromn her side. What to do with such a fellow ?
It is not easy to manage him; but as bashful-
ness is only a form of self-consciousness, a girl
should try to make him forget himself, and, by
the exercise of tact, draw {rom him the story he
is anxious to tell.

THE GLEANER.

Avoon KHax israisiug a new army at Herat.

OFFENBACH, the French composer, died in
Paris yesterday.

Tur Sultan of Turkey is reported to be sutfer-
ing from an attack of paralysis.

CarpINaLl MANNING's health is causing much
anxiety to his friends.

AN Alexandria despateh reports the rising of
the River Nile progressing satisfactorily.

THE report of the Czar’s marriage with the
Princess Dolgorouki is contirmed.

Tie Hungarian budget shows a deficit of up-
wards of twenty-five million flurins,

M. BastieN Lessace’s Jenane d'Archas been
purchased by an Americau for 20,000 francs.

Tue 8t. John, N.B., Sun suggests that the
centenary of the landing of the Loyalists be
celebrated in 1383 by the holding of a Dominion.
Exhibition in the city of St. John.

LITERARY.

Tur Duke of Marlborough has abandoned the
idea of having the Sunderiand Library sold by auction.

A coMmumitTEE has been formed at Syra to
raise funds for the erection of « statae to Lord By ron at
Missolonghi,

SPror. G. MasreEro has returned to DParis,
bringtog: with him fromn the muaseums of Italy a rich
treasure of unedited inscriptione, &c., for his projected
History of Ancient Egypt.

A XEW novel, illustrative of modern Faglish
fife and manners, by Mr. George MacDonald, 2utitled
* Mary Marston,” is 10 be published sbortly.

A Gueerx manuscript of one of the Gospels,
written in letters of silver on purple vellum has, says
Nates and Queries, recently beon discovered in Calabria,
The discoverers claim that it is the earliest surviving
illuminated  manuscript of the Gospels, and assign it to
the latter part of the fifth vr beginoing of the sixth cen-
turies.

LE Comte Riaunt has just discovered the long~
lost Chrooicle of - Philip of Navarre, which, under the
title of Gestes des CRiprois, contains. the history of
Cyprus from 1131t 1303, The M8, of this Chrosicle is
from the baod of a prisoner pamedJshan Le Midge, who
finished it in 1343, ‘ :

~WrLL be published next wmonth The Barly
Iistory of  Charles James Fox, by Mr. . O. Trevelyan,
MY, The volums will unite the cliaracters of history
and of biography, and will be’'op vue hand the picture of
a most critieal and eventful period in our annals, and on
the other it will be drawn from the point of view ‘of the
individual who is the hero ofthe book.

Tur Front Gate—It was night. - The sable
sgoddesy stretched her leaden sceptre oOver the silent,
slumbering world, and they were still swinging on' the
old front gate.  te had placed his nrm around her grace-
ful waist, awd drew har eloser to bis throbbing breast to
protect her from the falling dews of hedven, tlar bhoad
was resting on his atrong, manly aboulder, and the lova.
Hght seas shining iv ber lustrous eyes s bright as the
head.light of a locomotive. He looked her earnestly lo
the ayes, and passionately murmured ;- “*Jemima, is your
folks hod 'a mess of spring peas yett” -

NOT A BEYVERAGE.

“They are not a beverage, but a medicine,
with curative properties of the highest degrée,
containing wo poisonous drugs., They do not
tear down an already debilitated system, but
build it up.  One bottle contaius more hops,
that is, more real hop strength, than a barrel of
ordinary beer.” Every druggist. in - Rochester
sells them, and therhysioinns resceribe ‘then.”

Rochester Evening Licpress on Hop Bitters.




