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CHAPUER XIV.—Continea,

By this time the ladies had arrived, and the conversation
was cut shutt.  In a few aunutes all wete busy among the
viands, and enjuying & heany lunchevn, Seldum of ever
had they found the provert mure tue to eapenence that
‘ Hunger makes a good sauce.” When the repast was
over, the ladies began a fire of guestions, fur thure were so
muny things they wished to know, and on the w.y it had
been next to impossible to keep up anytling like a lengthy
conversation,  Mr. Wyatt and Roderich were those to whom,
because of their supenior educativn and culture, the appeal
wos chiefly directed.

** What wonderful sunshine we have here? " began Miss
Wyatt ; T have not scen anything like it elsewhere.”

*¢ Perhaps not, my dear,” snid her uncle. ** You remems
ber Byron’s words,

“+Not as in northeri. climes abscurely bright,
But onc unclouded blaze of hving hght.’

You must keep in mind, Miss, that you are not n the
shores even of your favourite Devon, but of fair Ligutia.”

¢ Oh, that's one of the things I so much wanted to know,
Why is this'coast called Liguria? \What is the origin of
the name 2"

[ really do not know," replied Mr. Wyatt.  *¢ Perhaps
Mr. McKay can tell us. Ibelieve 1t’s an old classical name.
Whdt say you, Mr. Roderick?”

¢ Well,” said the student, ** [ believe the Ligurians were
a Celtic race who came from: Asia Minor, and peopled this
coast. For maony a day they were independent, but at last
came under the Roman yoke. The district called Liguria
at one time embraced all the country between the Rhone
and the Arno.  Of the word itself there are half a dozen
derivations given. 1 shall mention only two of the most
probable. Some say it came from the name of an ancient
mythical hero called Ligure ; while others derive it from
the Latin verb Ligurio, 1 lick, because the whole coast was
lapped by the waves of the Mediterrancan. [ think the lat.
ter view is more likely to be correct.”

*¢ I should be inclined to favour the other explanation,”
said the young lady in a belligerent tone. ¢ It's so nice to
have these places connected in imagination with old mythi-
cal stories ; and the second view is so wretchedly prosaic.’

¢ I that 15 your bent,” respunded the student with a
smile, ** you may have it gratificd to the full. Would it
satisfy you to have the Riviera linked with the fortunes of
our first mother Eve 2"’

“With Eve! " cried Miss Wyatt in amazement.
don’t mcan to say ther= s any such story 2"

* Of course there 15,” answered McKay; **1 an. sur-
prised you have not heard it before now.  The legend goes
that when Eve was leaving Paradise, she picked up a lemor.
and carried 1t oft with her, declanng that she would plant
the seeds on the spot of the earth she could find most like
to the beautiful Eden behind her.  She wandered and wan.
dered and wandered, until she came to the Riviera, and in
its fertile soil she deposited the seeds as tn point of loveli-
ness the nearest approach to the primeval Paradise.”

¢ There now, Chatlotte,” said Mz, Wyatt, * you surely
do not want any more ancient myth than that; and it’s
as worthy of belief as 2 hundred more of a later date.” -

“ I'm quite satisfied,” said the young lady : **and as to
faith in the story, thut's 2 matter on which I elaim the right
of private judgment.”

¢ Well, then,” broke in Miss Nesta, *¢if that's settled, 1
have a question to ask. Pray, why did the people long ago
build their towns far up on inaccessible heights like this
Gorbio ?"

¢ That I will answer myself,” said the banker, ¢ because
1 do not wish Mr. McKay 10 have the monopoly and credit
of all the instruction going. It was for fear of their cnemies,
You find the same thing in Palestine, and it's often alluded
to in Scripture. This coast was, in the ninth and tenth
centuries, liable to frequent and furicus incursions of the
Saracens - and th ¢ natives, fearing to dwell in the lew val
leys, perched their villages vn these lofty heights su as to be
as far as possible beyond the reach of their focs. Fot the
same reason they built strung walls arunad their wowas, like
those we noticed down there at Gurbiv, and planted castics
in the heart of them.  As to the Saracens, yuu temember
Ste. Agnese, which we saw in the didance as we came up
to-day. I think there is one in our company who will not
forget it in 2 huere  \Well, that place i said to have Ween
capi.ted and held for 2 vime Yy Harvun, a Satacen chcf,
whd huilt its now ruincd cast ¢.”

¢ Thank yosu, uncle, *hat explains it all,’”" said Nesta,
“‘though it must have cost the poor people feazful labuur,
and seems to do so still.  Think of those poor womcn—of
whom we saw so many to day ~toiling up and down those
frightful paths, with cnormous bundics of sticks ot fodder
on their heads.  I'msure T can't tell how they stand it.”

*¢ The women on the Rivicra are used 1o hatd Jalout,™
replicd her :nzie; ** I have scen two of them in San Remo
aurrying a great iron garden seat between them on their
heads, without touching it with their hands, whilc a young
™an, 'ch:uing gaily and puffing a agar, walked by ther
side.’
“\What a shame: " ctied the clder Miss Wyatt, **I'm
sure it’s enozgh to maic one o i for women's nghts in
their very wildest form.™

**Well, the fair sex here,” smid M, Wyant with a2 smile,
which cvidently meant that there was something coming—
“qhe fair sex bhere must centainly be mecker and more
paticnt than many we have heard ol clsewhere. T have
read o1 scen somewherc an ¢pitaph on one who wwuld, T am
persaaded, have resented sach treaiment.”™

“Come now, ancle,” sid Miss Nesta, “that's one of
your fearful bits about the women, I'm sure. I saw it com

“ou

ing; [ know youof old. RBut you'd betser out with it now ;
it will at lcast tickle the young gentlemen if 1t's one of the
usual kind,”
** Oh, it's very simple and very innocent,” said her uncle,
laughing, ** Hetcitis: .
¢ ¢ Here lies, thank God, a woman who
Quarrelled and stormed her whole life through.
Tread lightly o'er her smouldering form,
Or else you'll rouse another storm.’”

What a jewel of a wife that woman would have made 1"
said the Licutenant refectively ; and then added mournfully,
I wish 1 had been born a little suoner, just tv have had the
pleasure of her acquaintance.”

‘“Oh, dont grieve over that, my dear sir,” said Mr.
\Vyatt soothingly, patting the young ofticer or. the shoulder,
‘“there are plenty of her sisters still above ground."

By this tme the afternoon sun was fast declining, and
they began their descent frum old Gorbio.  Skirting the
slope of a long mountain-side, they came down on the
picturesque old town of Roccabruna.  Passing by its vener-
able castle, and through its narrow and tortudus strects,
they descended by a steep path to the main highway be-
tween Monaco and Mentone, and reached their respective
homes at a late hour.

Three or four days after this excursion, Rodedick McKay
and Archibald Graham received quite a bundle of letters by
one post. The most important by far, if not the most ten-
der or lively, was one from Mr. Craig to the student, As
there were contained in that letter many particulars which
have a close and especial bearing on our narrative, we trans-
cribe it herein fell:

“ ALTBREAC HoUusg, GLENARTAN,
Ross-suIrg, June 17, 1857,

My Dear McKav,—I have just received your most
welcome letter.  Its contents gave me much gratifics ‘on.
I shall say more when we meet.

¢¢ I should like this letter to be read by Mr, Graham as
well as by yoursell. I think I shall beable to show reason,
satisfactory to both of you, why you should turn your steps
homeward as soon as possible. 1 must condense as much
as I possibly can.

‘¢ Or your suggestion, I pald a visit 1o old Meg on the
hillside. I could make nothing of her; threats and coax-
ings and Lribes were all equally useless. She would en-
ter into no conversation at all about Mr. Graham, and
foiled me in trying to discover whether or no he had visited
her on tiwe night of the arrest. She confessed, however,
that one of the smuggling panty, a stranger to the glen,
had come wounded to her cottage in the early morning.
She bad seen in his possession, as she dressed his sore, 2
silver-mounted pistol, with which she solemnly assured me
the exciseman had been shot; and shot by the very man,
and no other, 1n whose pocket she had detected it shining.
She also promised me (though how the old creature knew,
I cannot tell) that I should receive, though not from her,
full confirmation of all she had said within a very few days.

*“ Would you believe it?  Her words came literally true.
The very next day 1 got a letter frum Dr. Anderson, saying
that hus patient Ross was now out of danger, and that I'was
free to visit and examine him, provided that I did not stay
too long, or in any way press him too hard. I went at once
to see the exciseman, and was glad to find him wonderfully
recovered.  Of his story all 1 need record is this, that his
assailant was cestainly not Archibald Graham, whomhe would
have knowa even in the darkness, but a stragger, a tall,
powerfel man, with a black beard and a heavy stoop—one
whom he believed he had never scen before.

* Two daysaiter came the Inverness Conrser, out of which
I cut and wend you enclosed slip. (The paragraph related
10 the conviction of a notorious smuggier named MclInnes,
belonging to a nouth-western parish of Ross-shire, who had
been captured in a raid on a bothy a week or two before.
He was sentenced to 2 long term of imprisonment 3 and
when committed to gaol, confessed that he had been con-
cerned in the affray which had taken place in Glenartan in
March.) I have no doubt we shall ind that it was this man
Mclanes who fired the pistol shot; but on that peint [
mean to make further inquirics.

** As the outcome of the above facts and of vasious com-
munications which I have had with the authorities, I am
now assured that no further steps of any kind will be taken
against Archibald Graham. Iie was no more than an ac-

cessory ; and thoscreally responsible for the smuggling have |

Leen already tried, convicted and scat to prison for various
terms of continement. I hope that this settlement temoves
fully any objections which Mz, Archibald may enterntain
against returning home without delay.

* Then, in addiuon, I have 2 motive to urpe to which 1
think he cannot be indifferent.  His father has recently
made wanderful progress toward recovery, and nuw that he
is able fully 1o take in all that has happened, is longing in-
tensely to see Mr Archibald at home. He authorises me
1o press that desire of his strongly vpun yuu both, and to
convey to you personally his warm thanks for your great
kindncss in the wholc matter.

** Perhaps it is well that T should let Mr. Archibald
know that I have recently, and in quite an accidental way,
come to know of the eagagement between hitn and my nicce
Carric. I say no more at present, and would not have said
cven se much were 1 not aware that you alsu are cognizant
of their relations to one another.

**1 cannot closc this letter without adding sad intelii
geuce.  We have had two deaths, both somewhat sudden,
quite recently among us.  Sis Arthur Munro dicd in Lon-
don un Satarday fast ; and I hear the property 1s likely to
come int» the market. The other, I am sorry to say, isa
greater and sadder loss.  Mr. Macintosh, the much 1e
spccu:d minister of Glen Feoch, is no more.  He had been
alling for some wecks (scvere bronchitis, 1 believe), and
was taken tq his rest and reward at an carly hour on Tucs:
day. 1 feel much for his poor widow and family.

** Hoping roon 1o hear that yoo are buth un yout way
dome to Glenartan, and with best wishes ftom all here, 1
am, my deat McKay, yours most traly,  J. M. Cratw.”

Whea Ruderich and Archic had sead and discussed this

~

businesslike letter, they finally agreed to leave next morn-

ing for home. Their tniends the Wyatts, with the Licuten.

ant in attendance, had already left for Germany ; and they

themselves travelled on the day fixed—first by diligence

:I«,\oqg the famous Corniche road to Nice, thedce by rail to
aris.

CHAPTHER XV.~—HOMR AGAIN, AND JOY.

On Fnday, the 27th June, Roderick McKay and Archi-
bald Graham araved in Glenartan, and were cardially wel-
comed i thear respective homes. Mr. Craig had dnven
vver for them n lus carnuge, a distance of more than
twenty oules ; and an the course of thewr journey from the
railway statton to the glen, they had such an interchange of
views on many matters as could not have been realized
through hfty letters.  Mr. Craig and the student came to
the conclusionghat they should as early ns possible wake
certain calls in the glen, which they hoped would in more
ways than on: have a benefiaal effect. The lawyer told
Archie to say to lus father that they hoped to call on him
next afternoon, and would, if agreeable to Lim and Miss
Graham, 1ake tea at the farm.

Before noon on the morrow Mr. Craig drove dowa to
the catechist's house, and there dismissed his carriage.
Entering the house, he conversed with Dugald McKay, and
had a few quiet jokes with Ellen, while Roderick was pre-
paring to accompany him. He and the student then
walked down to the village, for their first visit was to be
paid to Ross the exciseman.  They found i greatly im-
preved—in truth, almost quite well again, and able to con.
verse with freedom, and even cheerfulness.  He had heard
in full delail of the confession made by McInnes the smug-
gler, and expressed the belief that it was hpanest and true.
He was decply interested to hear from Roderick some
scraps of the version given by Graham of the night’s pro
ceedings, and declared his persuasion that i was the stran
ger who had fired the shog, though with Graham’s pistol,
Before leaving, Mr. Craig slipped into Ross® hand a sum of
money, sufficicnt not only to meet the expenses of his illaess,
but to leave 2 handsome balance besides.

Returning up the glen, they called at the Free Church
Manse, and were glad to find Mr. Morrison at hone, e
gave McKay a most heargy welcome; and for some time
the three gentlemen eagerly discussed the situation together.
The ministsr then rang the bell, and told Aggie to say to
his sister that Mr. Craig and Mr. McKay wercin the din-
ing room, and would be glad to sce her.  After consider-
able delay Miss Morsisun appeared. She walked smartly
upto My Craig, and, with a smile, bade him cordially
welcome; then turned, and, with a countenance utterly de-
void of any sign of emotion, touched rather than shook the
student by the hand. Al three gentlemen at once observed
the contrast in her behaviour toward the lawyer and the
student.  Mr. Morrison alone knew the cause, and tried to
hide it, but in vain.

4 My dear,” said the minister, a-\dressing his sister, ** we
have just Leen talking over quite 2 number of things con-
nected with the long journev which Mr. McKay has had.
I am sure we're all glad to see him back again, and look
ing so well.”

I hope he may prove himself worthy of your joy,”” was
Miss Morrison’s {reezing respanse.  Evidently there was
something seriously wrong somewhere.

* Margaret,” sad her hrother beseechingly, ** you must
really not introduce anything unpleasant to-night. \Wait
till Roderick and we arg alone, if you have any complaint
to prefer against him.” *

I cannot do that,”was the lady’s decisive reply, uttered
with rigid lips, and confirmed by an emphatic forward nod.
¢ It concerns Mr. Craig as well as us —in fact more.”

“\What is it then, Miss Morrison 2" said the lawyer
calmly. *‘ We had better havg it out, and be done with it.”

Miss Morrison nervously fumbled in her pocket, and
thiew out on the table first 2 handkerchicf, then a pair of
garden gloves. “en a ball of worsizd, and finally Miss
Carne Crag’ 21 of acknowledgment to Mr. McKay for
Arclne’s nng.  alt opewng the precious epastle, she tossed
it on the table, and said :

s¢1 belicve that belongs to Mr. McKay. He left it up-
stairs on the toilet table—ay, within the leaves of the Bible
{she added solemaly)—* the morniag he went away.” (Miss
Mornson then detailed the aircumstances of s discovery,
and wound up by sayingl—** I return 1t to him now, aand I
think he owes you, Mr. Craig, some cxplanation of the re-
lation in which he stands to your nicce. That’s all [ have
to say, though I couldsay more. There’s some one clse
will suffcr unless I am much mistaken.”

‘“\What's the meaning of all tlus, McKay?
tcll us 2 " asked Mr. Craig.

* [ amreally ataloss 10 know,” said the student.  ** The
letter 3s certainly mine, and I claimat. 1 gotat from Miss
Craig alter one [ had sent to he:, but unfortunately I lost
at, and had no idea [ bad icit it hicze.  As to what Mis,
Mornson has said, there s the letier, Mr. Craigs take and
read 1t for yoursclf. I behieve you will understand at, and
if 3t needs any explanauons, Iam hcie to give them, but~—
toyou alonc.

Mr. Craip took the letter from McKay's hands, and, ad-
vanang i0 the window, carclully read it there.  Had any
one at that ume been looking 1n from without, they might
have watchud a smile quictly {orming about the edges of the
lawycr's mouth, but 20 thosc within the room nothing was
wvisible save the somewhat shaggy back of his head. At
length, tumning round, he bent his body downward, and
placed a hand on each kneg, while hus pent-up feclings fairly
cxploded 1o laughter. The burst was soon past, and he
checked himself suddenly.

“1 beg pardon, Miss Mornson: I beg pardon most
humbly. 1§ have been very nagghty. very navghty. Believe
we, | was not laughing at you—by no means—but at the
reaily comical clement in this misunderstanding.  Allow
me, good sir ” (adatessing Mr. Mornson), **and you ma-
dam ™ (addressing the sister), **to expiain this matter as §
conceive it really stands.”

Can you not

Miss Morrison stood sull, but uttered not 2 wosd. She




