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Surel prters, for gunty dg ipace, ful near
In love, do you s shapen ¢hought T bring
At Stureve a feooel That might clos or eling,
Fell kmowimg that bowewer £ appear
To athers poor, your Joter wiil bold 4¢ dear ;
And il the dearsr thaf ibe wng I ring
It aine, and warily The only Ly
That [ cam truly pive of oll wmy gear.

Sisters [ Wond beiler tham we tired ron oty

Fhare absence bells on fove, where bries in vain;
The Bearts ff catiso? quell 1F tivrketl uwa;

And tbus I remd o'er lend end ses, #bis chain
To bind your thrughls o me an bour or 0

In Binke that shail be sther than of pain,
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h‘r the autumn of the year 13—, we wWere tarrying
- at Oban, detained against our will by the storm
" which caused the great Atlantic waves, despite the
natural breakwater of Kerrera, and the many f.rmct.
ing headlands of the bay, to come surging almost
into the houses of the overgrown Highland willage.
- Looking, from the biurred windows of the Great
Western Hotel, upon the wild waste of sea which sob-
merged the garden, we might almost have fancied our-
sclves where about this time we bad counted upon
being : on the ofien turbid waters at the mouth of
Loch Linnhe, on our passage to the Island of Mull
We were fain to acknowledge, in heanng of the
wind and the waves, that we were in a better place,
‘a3, admiring the play of the mighty firces from our
safe shelter, we abided our time!
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it was, perhaps, on the day Ii:ullnwilla,g the storm,
when the shingle, which had toened the high road
into a pebbly beach, had been eleaved awaiy, when
the eclean, porous sofl of the Weatern Highlands
had left the surface dry, and the sun had made a
tift in the retirfing storm-clonds, that we ventured
abroad, hoping to obain from Dunolly a plimpse of
Castle Duart, the old Norse-built stronghold which
formerly made terrible to strangers the entrance to
the Soond of Mull, hasing been long the head-
quarters of chiefs whe exercized o wild sovereignty
over the [sles.

Doart Castle, and the low, black, abmost sunken
tock which lies betwixt it and Lismwore Lighthouse, -
had ever simce I first TLeheld them, on a summer
holiday long years ago, possessed a pc-:uli..ur interest
for tne, a3 having been the scenes ofa highly dramatic
story, the yet unexhausted capacity of which for
pochic treatment, had lately been pointed out to me
by my friend Professor Blackie, It was at his in-
stigation that I had also got held of a littleknown
book by one calling himsclf 2 **semachie® of the
Clan Maclean, which in its turn introduced me to
other curious sources of information; and these
several circumstances abetting, my mind had come
to set with considerable persistency in the direction
of this old roblers’ nest, and was busying itself by
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night and by day with recalling the life of a time in

which, notwithstanding that it was some few years

in advance of ‘the battle of Flodden, the annals of
this part of Scotland were as wild and bloody as
 they could have been in the earliest dawn of civilisa,
tiod, ‘
. To, cur sore disappointment we found on arriving
at DunLliy gate that this was a day on which ne
visitors were admitted to the gmund_s; and we retired
after & shart parley, with a pecoliar sense of infary,
owing to the enclosure to which we were debarred
entrance being a bit of the coast, which I suppose
pruc:_z& itzelf to the natural imagination as a3 sort
of *no man's land,” of which it iz presumptucus for
. any ndividual to claim exclusive pOSsession.  Some-
what sullily turning our steps inland, . we gradually
recovered owr equanimity in mcunting the hill, as a
panse or two and a hadkcward look showed us the
lovely bay broadening itself 1o the view and allowing
‘us a sight of the several outlets between the is_la.n:is
which ber it in. :
 We had but just cleared the hill, had passed the
green “braes ? to the Ieft, and were proceeding, still
bent on obtaining if possible a ghmpse of Castle
Dart, when we saw striding towards us from behind,
he also having mounted the hill on his way from the
town, 4 tall, elderly, but oot old man, whese steady



