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report about” that one old hen, We cannot
ration passceugers and erew on one old lien.

And hers, as wo draw away from Cunna, is
the vast panofamn of the wea-world around us
once mwore—the mighty mountain rango of Skye
shining fuintly in the northern skies ; Haloval—
Huskeval still of a gloomy purple in the cast ;
and wway beyond these leagues of rushing At-
Jantie the pale blue line of North Uist, W hither
are we bound, then, you small captain with the
mle face and the big, soft, tender black eyes ?
)l)n you fear n shower of spray that you have
atrapped that * tightly-fitting Wlater round the
amin {;(rncufu! figure T And are you ifuite sure
that you know whether the wind iy on the '
ar starboard beam 1

“Look ! look ! look ! she calls, and our
F.R.S., who has bLeen busy over the chiaits,
jumps to his feet.

Fust at the bow of the vesael we see the great
<hining blaek thing dissppear. What if there
hiad been aeollision ?

Y on vannet call that
AIYS f\ht‘. oy
feot Joug 1"

Y es, yuent memsnretent,” sava he,
it had a back i, whiel ix suspicious, and it did
pot Blow,  Now," e awlds-tor we have been
Tooking all round for the reappearance of the
Buge stranger--" 4 you want to see real whales
at work, just ook over there, close ander Rum.
I shoubd way there was a0 whole shosd of them in
the Sound.”

And there, sure enough, we ses from time to
time the white spoutings wrising high into the
air in the form of the fetter ¥V, .‘nn'ivf\ln\&‘}\' fall.
ing again.  They are teo fur away for us to

port

t ) B porvoler, anyway,”
Vhy, it must have been vighty

“* But

Tur

, of
.“nli'u‘-’v(', the

any glinigse, throngh e bext ot onr pelassis,
their appeatanee it the surfaee,
sohtery straniger that Bearly ran agajust our
tows wakes no appearatice ; be has enongh of
thee wonders of the upper world for a tine.

Pois a fine saidling morning, swl we pay but
Higtle stiention o the fact that the wim
wseal, sooen gets to Lo dead ahiead, So lony as
the bieear Blowa, ared the suy shines, and the
Wit spray s from the Yows of the ¢ White
Diave,” what care wo whieh Lurbar is to shelier
ns fer the night 7 And i we cannot get 1nto any
hathar, what then I We carry anr own kinadom
with uk and we are far from beng «hv;wz‘u{..m
o1 the one olid hen,

Pt in the midst ol mu b baghing 20 one of
the  laind’s  poed  ones - the inexbhagstible
Homesh was again 1o the foreeon hewd Ajrpears
at the top of the companion.wa and there g
s respeetful siteuse. Unseotnty doirth sdies away

Y fore the awful (’Iigl;i{“’ of this person.

l_, L)

“Angus,' she osavs, with a serieus remon-
sty o her faee, Ctdu ven whal
waentifie peopie tell you ™

Angus Sutheriand starts, and jooks 51 he

bga been deep in a chart of Loeh Bracadaiie.

Do’ thiey sxy that water finds s own
tevel? Now do e eall this water finding its
ewn devel Urand s she propounds 1
droam, she clings on tig o the
compahion, for, in tra the M4
carvetting a goved deal among those g
of waves,
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©Anether tumbler broken ! she exolain.
tNow who eft that tawbler on the 1alde 7

O know, " says Mary Avon,

" Who was i1, then " savs the
the companien-way ; «d we heg
for the culprit,

“ Why, yeu yonrsel{ ™

“ Mary Avon, how can youg el such a story
says the athery witha stern face,

0k, bat that is s, calls
“for Jomyeelf saw you bring the
the Indies’ eabin with water for the fawers

The universdd shout »f laughtsr that over
whelms Madame Dignity is tao much for her
A vertain conscious, hurking smile begins o
Yronk through the sternness of hir fue,

1 don't bedieve a word of 11,7 <he declares,

pant of
.

i to trembie

1t the Dortor,

T4
tumbler nut of
‘

[T

aring o shot as she retreata, © Not a wand of
it. Youare two draters,  To tellisuely a

3o

tale about a temblere——

But at this moment a further assault
on the majesty of this {mpericus small
age. There s thumder at the bows ; 2 mttling
as of pistel-shots on the decks forwand ; and at
the same momeut the fag-ends of the spray come
flying over the after part of the vacht,  What
teemnes of one's dignity when one gets a shower

0y

s made
’,g-mun.

of sult water over one’s head and neck 7 Go
down balow, madsm toeretreat,  retreat, dise

comiited lego, dry veur face and vour benny
brown hair-—and bother us ne more with your
troken tumbler

And despite those plunging seas and the oe-
easional showers of spray, Mary Avon still
clings bravely to the rope that {s round the
titler ; and as we are bearing over for Skye on
one long tack .she has no need te change her
position, - And if from time to time her face gots
wet with. the salt water, iz it not quickly deted
again in the warm sun. and the breeze 7 Sun
and salt water and sea.air will snon chase away
the pallor rom - that gentle face ¢ cannat oue
alwerye already-—-after only a fow dayvs” sailing
—a touch of sun-hrown on her cheeks ?

And now we are drawing nearer and nearer to
Skye, and before ws lies the lonely laoch
Breatal, just under the splendid Coolins,
how vast the slopes of the monntains appear to

“come shoer down to the lake ; and there is a
solt, sunny green on them--a- beautiful, tender,
warm colour that befits a summer day. . But far
abave and beyond those sunny slopes a different
sight appenrs, Al the clonds of this fairday
have gnt‘i'cmd ‘round the upper. portionsol the

S¢e

sound of thesr blawing, ner can we rateh |

mountaing ; and that solitary range of black
and dagged peaks iy dark in shadow, dark as if
with the expeetation of thunder, The Coolihs
are tot. beloved of mariners.  Those beautiful
sunlit’ ravines are the sweet haunts of hurri-
canes that suddenly come out to strike the un-
wary yachtsman as with the blow of « hawmer.
Stewdd by, forward, lads 1 About shipt  Dowon
with the helin, Captein: Avon f—and behold ¢
wu are sailing away from the blaeck Coolins, and
ahend of us there is anly the open ses; and the
sunlight shining on the far eliffs of Canna.

“When yonr eourse is dus nerth,” remarks
Augus Sutherland, who bas:relieved Mary Avon
at the helm, “and when the wind is due north,
you get a ghod denl of sailing for your money.”

The profound truth of this remark becomes
more and more :q):[mrvnt as the day passes in a
series of tong tacks whish do not seecm to be
bringing these  far headlands of Sxye much
wearer to us. Aml 0 we are beating in this
heavy sen all day wnd night, i there not a
chance of one or other of our woman-folk
collupsing ¢ They are excellent sailora, to bLe
sure--but-- ot

Ur. Suthefland  is  consulted.
Tamd's allvice is prowgt and eniphatie,
and only precaution agaiust sea.sickoess s
stmple: resolite eating and drinkiug. Core
for wia-sickness, sfter 3t has set in, he declares
there is noue o prevent it, eat and drink, and
et the drink be brot champagne.  So our two
prisonars are ordensd below o undergo that
punishment.

And, perhiaps, it is the bret champagne, or
verhiape it s merely the snngness of our little
lauchenn-party that prompts Miss  Avon to
temartk ot the excecding selfishness of vaeht-
ing nd G suguest a proposal that fairly “takes
away ont breath by s audaeity, i

P Now,™ she says, cheerfolly, 1 could tell
you how you could ocenpy an idle day on board
a vachl so that you would give a grear deal of
Happinesss -nuite o shiock ot delight <to a large
uutiher of peaple.” ‘

His sole

Wotl we are all attention,
AL what says the fnancier of our !
;
prarty,

A g eost,”

This ix still mere promising. Why =hould
1ol W Ensmx;i'&}’ sed abont makizz;: —d” thivse
prople happy ¢

“AH vou have got to do is to
af the
parpeer.”

Y pand how aee wetn gefauy such thing
ue postentlicr, Nooomail ealls n
ewspapers do net geaw mn the rocks
Sracadatle”

“However, Tet g sappese we Lave the paper.”
“NVery well A vou have ta o ic 1) st

re

gel 2 copy
Fleid ar of the Tags, or sume such

!
*
i

Canna, N

ol feeh 1

A and take the advertissments, and write to
o

the peaple, secepting all their offers on th
awr denmss The man whe wants 5068, fer hi

g the antuum | the man who wili sell
s steam vacht fur 70000 [ the curate who will
take 1 another vouth to baard at 2007, 3 vear ;
the Laly whao wants to let her countrv-bouse
aring the Londen season 1 all the people who
ivoansious to =il tharps, You offer to take
moall, If o man hasa vackt to I=t on hire,
vou will yav for pew Jersevs for the men. Ifa
want has w Bonse to let; you will take all the
fivtures as bis own valuation, Al yon have to
do i taw twir or three hundred letters—as
an anonyinens persol of coutse--atd van make
two or three humired people quite delighted for
prorhars x whobs week 87

The Lard staret at this voung lady as if she
hod gone wad: but there was only a lock of
cernplacent friendliness ou Mary Avon's face.

“You mean that you write sham lstters &
~avs her hostess, * You gonll those unfortunate
ple tuto believing that all their wishes are
friped ¥
*But yew make them happy 7 says Mary
Avan, confidently,

*Yes—~and the disappeintment afrerwands< 1™
retetts her friensd, almest with fwdignation,
* hmagine thar disappointment when they find
they have been duped | Of covrse they would
write letters and discover that the anenymous
persan had ne existence.”

* Ol no " savs MaryAven, eagetly, ““There
will be no sach great disappointinent. The hap-
dness wouhl be definite and real for the time.
Ihe disappoiutment would only be a'slow anil
wrasdual thing when they found uo answer
coming to their letter.  You wonkd make them
happy for a whole week or 5o by accepting their
offer s whereas by got answering their letter or
lotters vou would only puzzle them, and the
matter wonld drop away into fergetfulness, Do
vou nat think it would be an exeellent scheme ¥

Cone un deck, vou peaple; this girl has
gor demented; And behold? as owe emerge
ance wore into the sunlight and whirling spray
and wind, we hind that we are uearing Skye
again ou the port tack, and now it is the mouth
ol Loch Bracadaile that we are- approaching,
And these piflars of rocks, outstanding from
the olitfs, and worn by the northern seas 17

COWhy, these mmst e Macleod's Maidens ™
savs Angus Sutherland, unrolling one of the
charts, '

And then he diecourses to us of the curious
fancies of sailors—passing the lonely coasts from
year to vear-—and recognizingas old Iriends, not
any living thing, but the strange conformations
of the racks—and giving to these” the names of
persans and of animals.  And he'thinks there is
something miore weird and striking about these
solitary and seavworn rocks fronting the. great
Atlantic than abeut any. comparatively modern
Sphinx or Pyramid ; until we regard the sunlit
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gmhvr dn_\'-—t!ml s the Yoreje
i think there can be no doubt th
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pillars, and their fretted surface and their sharp
shadows, “with a sort”of morbid imagination ;
and “we’ discover  how the seilors have fancied
them to be stone women : and we see in the
largest of them—her head and shoulders tilted
over a bit—~some resemblance tn the position of
the Yenus diseovered at Milo,  All t[nis is very
fine ; but suddenly the sen gets darkened over
there ; a squall comes ronring out of Loch
Broeadails ; John of 8kye orders the boat about;
and presently we are ronning {ree before thiy
ptF from the north.cast.  Alas! alug! we have
o sooner got ont of the reach of the squall than
the wind backs to the familiar nortk, and our
laborinus beating has to be eontinved as before.

3ul. we are not discontented. Is it not
enough that the golden and glowing afternoon
wears ou, to listen to the innocent prattle of
Venny.mains, whose mind has been fired by the
sight of those pitlars of rock. He tells us a great

and Armorican ; and he discusses the use of the
Druidical stones, as to whether the priests fol-
lowed serpent worship or devoted those circles
to human saerifice.  He tells u< shout the Picts
and Seots ; about Fingal and Ossiun ; about the
doings of Arthur in his kiugdom of Strathelyde
It is & most innoesnt sortoof prattle,

“Yed, #ir,” suvs  Brose--qnite gravely—
though we are not quite snre that he
ing fun of our shwple-hearted Laird, ** there can
be o doubt that the Arvan race that firstawept
over Burope spoke a Celtic’ langoage, more ot
Yess akin to Gaelic, and that they were pushed

to the land they laid hold of, from Galicia and

waddy a siranger, vou find everywhere. | Fingal
filinacl i3 only Filonn-gull—the Fair Stranger
Draikegafl--that iz, the familiar Dugald-—or the
Black Stranger 1z what the Islay prople cail
a Lowlander,  Za-ua-ymad; tht we pussed the
ner’s Point, |
at the tribes that
tirst brought Aryvan civilizstion through the west
of Baropespoke Laelic or something likeGaelie,
“Av,” said the Laird, doubefully. He was
nat sure of this young man. e had heard
something about Gaclic being spoken in the Gar.
den of Fden, snd suspected there n
Joke lving about senmewhere.
However, there was noe joking ahout our
FORS. when he bezar 1o tedl Mary Avon how,
it he had time and wibiclent foterest in such
things, he woull set to work 1o stuwldy the Basque
people and their langusge ~that strange rem-

B

nant of the old rice s died the west of
Furope long hefore Sear, or Briton, or Roman,
or

Teuton bal mude
enie,  Might  they

¥ have traditious, er

1L

forefathers © The Lurd seemed

pre-historie

and Seots—and Fingal amd Anthue and all the
20

7

{
1

T

rest- of them-~were mere mwodern interiopers.
What of the wysterions ruce that eccupied these
islands betore the grent Armm thde swept over

from the Fast?

Well; this was bt enouvgli: but when the
Doctor began to declare his convietion that no
one had the least foundatien for the variouns
copjectures about the parposes of those so-called
Drudical stones —that i1 was sil a matter of
guess.work whethsr as regarded council-halls,
wrave-stoues, altars, or serpent-worship--and
that it - was quite possible these stones were
erected by the non-Arvan race whao inhabited
Furope before either Gaul or Roman or Teuton
came west, the Laird interrupted bim, trinmph-
antly--

“But," says he, “the very names of those
stones show they are of Celtiv orign—wiil ye
dispute that t What s the meaning of Carnac,
that is in Brittany—ch T Ye kuow Gaelic 27

* Well, 1 know that much,” said Angus,
langhing. ¢ Uarnae means simply the place of
piled stonmes. DBut the Celts may have foupd
the stones there, and given them that oame.”

‘o1 think,” says Miss Avon, profoundly,
*that when you gointea question of names,
vou can prove anything.  Aml I suppose Gaelic
iy as nceommaodating as auy other language.”

Angus Sutherland  did nor apswer for a
moement ;. bat at last he sudd, rather shyly—
©Gaelic is a very complimentary language, at
all events. . Ko ista woman ;' and beasnachd
is ¢a blessing.” Au 7 a Beannaisd tn—that
is, “the one who blessed you!'”

Very pretty : only we did not know how
wildiy the vonug wan might not b falsifying
Gaelie grammar in orider to say something nice
to. Mary Avon. )

Patience works wonders.. Diuner-time finds
us so far across the Mineh that we can make out
the light-house of South: Ulst.  And all these
outer: Hebrides are now lIving in a flood of
golden-red light ; and-on the it of Cauna, {ar
awav iu - thesouthieast, and now dwarfed so that
they lie like a low wall on the sea, there ‘is &
paler red, eangbt from the glare of the snuset,
And ‘here is the silver tinkle of Master Fred's
bell. '

On deck after dinner; amd the night atr is
cooler now ; and there are cigars about | and
onr young FRL.8. is at-the tller; and Mary
Avonis singing, apparently to herself, some.
thing about a Berkshire farmer’s daughter. - The
darkness deepens; and the stars come out | and
there is one. star-—~larger than the rest, and low

ut

down, ‘and burninyg s steady red” light—that we

know to be Ushinish light-house. And then
fromm time to time the silence is broken by,
“8tand by, forrard { 'Bout ship!” and. there
is a rattling of blocks and cordage and then the
head-sails fill and ‘away she goes again on the
other tack. We have got up to the long head-
lands of Skve at last. :

Clear as the night s, the wind still comes in
squalls, and wi have the topsail down. Inte
which indentation of that fong, low line of dark
land shall we errep in the darkness ?

Bat John of Skye keeps away from the land.
It is past midnight. There is nothing visible
but the black sea and the clear sky, and the red
star of the light-lisuse ; nothing audibie bat
Mary Avon's humwing to herself and her friend
——the two women sit ar-in-arm under balf a
dozen rugs—asome old-world ballad to the mouo-
tonous acvompaniment of the passing seas,

One o'elock : Ushinish light ix smaller now,

many remarkable. things—about the similarity |
between CGaelic and Irish, and between Welsh

i5 not muk-

out, by successive waves of population, inte

srittany, and Wales, and Irelaud, and the
Higtdands, And [ oftea wonder whether it was |

thiry themselves that modesty called themselves |
the foreigners or strangers; und atfixed that naone $

Gaul o falloway aud Galway 7 The Gaelic word |

hi be oo

fils appesranee on the |
castoms, of verbal survivals to teil us of their

quite shocked to Lear that his favourite Protsd

a-minute point of red fire, and the black line of
Jand on our right looms larger in the dusk.
Look at the splendoar of the phosphorous-stars
on the Tushing waves.
And at laat John of Skye savs in an under.
: tone to Angus—-
P Wil the Jeddies be going below now
i ““lioing below ! he sayvs in teplv. ¢ Thew
sare waiting till we get to anchor. Wi must he
! just off Danvegan Loch now.”
. Then Johu of Skye makes his eoufession.
i Oh, yes; been into Dunvegun Toeh more
. as two or three times ; but 1 not like the dark
t to be with usin going in ; and if we He off 1ill
! the daylight comes, the leddies thev can go ba-
Hlow to their peds. And if Dr. Sutherland him.
pseif wonld hike to see the channel in woing in
will 1 send below when the davlizhie e
* No, no, John s thank vou,” is the answer.
“When [ wturn in, | surnin for good. [ will
- leave you to find out the chann-i for veurself.”
And so there is a clearanas of the deck, and
crugs and camgpestonls handad Jdown the com-
fpanion.  Seochewneidierriy in the camdle-lit
csaloon i To hed—to bed !
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1 1t is abeut tive o'clock in the iaorning that
i the swinging out of the wnchor-chain rau

vacht to tremble from stea to
pets start in theic P

Yy
Daware that they are at
© And do you know where the brave
“is lyin
Cany stirring of wind—and
{coming over to uy from this f

y, bRt are vaz

a gale anehorage at fas
S

now ¢ Surely if the new dawn b

i dosan

i
-

'
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and romance —it s the wild,

pvegan ! The mists are clearing fron
Tthe day breaks wan and fair; the

iuastle, sunli
Pdawn on th
s or it the enld wind of the morning,
Pand sinyes to us in cur dreams—-

tenehied by the early
vl mmrmaring seas Andis i

i
2

" Duovegan—ob ! Danvegan!
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¢ Tur Englishi lord whent Miss Vanderoily is to
Jmarry s ta debt about a quarter of a willisn of

dotlars,

he
three years.

b Tue death
Danish Antie
Putersen, who

is annaunesd
explorer and ir
was horn in 13

I7 15 said that seventeen aditions o
Guriield are in preparation by ditferss
for virculation during the canvass,

XN

T heat has been so intense o
lands south of Tennesser that even
had teleave the corn and cotton fir

g e

the middle of theday,

i
o
She is very large, is the

i racing vicht ever buiit of steel, and is 2arrying
evervibing before her,

Loen

A serpten under the first Napoleon ha
fouud by the census enumerstor in Celcasieu

parish, La. His name is Pilerre Lancire, He
was captured after the battle of Moscow and sent

to Siberia.  Hels now eighty-seven yoars old,

Tar German sculptor, Muller, whoss
of *‘ Promethens Bound ™ has been bov
60,1100 marks by the government and placed
the Berlin National gallerv, was, when a poar
boy, a cook in « Munich hotel.

Tur Empress of Austria carries bher hunting
tastes even into the decoration of her tabls. 8he
has ordered in Louden s maguificent china sar.
vice for breakfast, dinner and -dessert, hois
to be ornamentad with hanting seen aftar
designs by the best British antmal painters.

Ox herreturn to England at the vnd of this
month the Empress Bugenie will only stay fora
fow days at Claselhurst, as she intends 1o spend
the antumn at Arenberg, her beautiful place on
Lake Constance.  Before going to’ Switzerland
the Empress will pay a visit to Queen Vietoria
at Osborne. : ,

TuEg vear 1880 is destined, it is believed, to
be very memorable in the ecelesiastical annals
of Germany, inasmuch as not only is it to sew
Cologne eathedral completed, but the venerable
eathedral of Frankfort-on-the-Main, part of
which was burnt in 1867, restored,  Intersst in:
this structure centres iu the electoral chapel, in
which the Archbistiop of Maintz. used to crown
the German Emperors, whowere then anneinted,
before the high altar. The first was thus crowned
in 1562, she last in-1702. - o




