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NOTHER winter has
least we hope so, and the world
around is |]];1l-;i]1':_; tentative efforts at
spring. The trees are budding,
birds are nesting, long lost flowers
are peeping timidly above ground,
and nature is beginning to look
cheerful once Eli_;:l.lt], We had almost
saicl are we, but that would
scarce be accurate. We have been
most aggressively cheerful all winter.
Concerts, dances, plays and parties
have gone merrily on during the
past five months or so, and, whatever
the 't'h'illt';"l' ]lli:l’_'l.' have been out of
within it been full of
glowing hours which we have not
been slow to chase with flying feet.
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(ol ]'L:LU':'I'HE_ or =ome other of
the masters of colour, have wisited
the hall one evening 1n January, he
would have found there a s
worthy of his brush. Merry dancers,
in the gavest costumes, fitted around
in a 5_;’|ut'i.-nllﬂ kaleidoscope ol blending
colours.  Red, blue, green, gold,

b L it £

L every hue of the spectrum dazzled

the eyves of the observer, as lords and
ladies gay, soldiers and sailors, fairies
and prerrettes went whirling by. The
occasion was the Annual Fancy Dress
Ball ; and the ingenuity and care,
which had obviously been expended
in devising the warious -;‘r,r:-':tl_]u]-,;:-t,
were well repaid by the excellent
effect obtained.

A keenly contested billiard tourna-
ment was held during the first
fortnight of the year. No fewer than
ﬁ“?{-twu E'1!llril'|:'l.'liT_ﬂl'!% entered the
lists ; and some very fine play and
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enery aof the _
which we had now entered and wi
;l|l1,'!'u::-'fr|i:|_._' Colintrave _pi»'l'. Ak,
the manse of Glendaruel is some ten
miles up the glen,”
the clerical 5.J'I|1:.-'r'|-.:i. L
panion. ' It's a pity we
VICW ‘Ilil'l|15:‘|etlt of the famous
Maclaurin family.” Sweeping
landscape with his glass, the reverend
gentleman continued : °° There should
be a little 1sland hereabouts—T mean
the Macaulay ment where
the Earl of Argyll left military
stores when he and  Monmouth
attempted to fu:'*“«'wl] Ixing William's
invasion of 16858 Suddenly calling
his lady friends, the cleric continued :
" see, there it is; there is a single
tree growing om it, and you can see
the ruined fort which King
sailors blew up with gunpowder.”
But the steamer sweeps round the
end of Bute, and we gight of
famous Eilean Dearg, or the * red
island.” The “'lll"-.'i”.'r about of
various portions of luggage interrupts
further conversation for a  few
minutes, The |lli_* L |];11'E]]; breen
put m order, one of the ladies
demands of one of the hands tao be
shown °° the statues of the amons
Maids of Bute.” “Och, mem’”
r;-1:li¢-- the sailor with a broad smile.

thae thing no' statues at all
they are jeist twa lang stanes like
weemen, an’ daft body put
some pent on them.” * Ah, 1 see’
saidd his fair inquirer, and she also
smiled. But here the steward rang
the lunch bell, and the whole
American party disappeared below,
leaving us to contemplate the scenery
around Ardlamont Point.
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hile sailing towards Tarbert,

|_ 11 'II'||-|'I, 1:|E-
tating on the extraordinary history ol
the Maclaurin family, and were pleased
Lo remember that a handsome mural
tablet has i‘:‘.=l contly besn erected
to their memory in the Parish Church
ol Glendaruel, the gift of two zentle-
men who are natives of the parish,
-LIK F"II'I'h'*—' HI|-‘u—u'i| 0l 1'|.1||.|||Hq.‘\..i|-|'.
LEdinburgh, and hiz brother, Lieut.-
Colonel "L, [©. Russ=ell, of the Army
Medical service.  The eldest
thu was  the  Ides
Maclaurin,
minister of
afti

Gilaseow,
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Sl I

son of
John
Wils innel
1719, and was
called IRamshaorn in
He has ]:l'."l.'l'l called the
most profound and elogquent theo
logian of the cighteenth century, and
‘scarcely  less  intellectual  than
Butler”” Colin, the S041,
and friend of the protege of Sir Isaac
Newton, born in Kilmodan
Manse in 1698, the vyear of his
tather's death. He succeeded Dr.
[]i'k';‘.:'ll'_'-.' in the chair of mathematics
at |';|1i1|]?11r,’_{]|, and has been :-'»T,j.'l-:'f.l
“ the only first-rank native mathe-
matician trained in Great Britain
in the eizhteenth century.”  But we
arc now approaching Ardrishaig, and
the bustle of making preparations for
landing directs our thoughts to other
matters. Yes, Ardrishaig is a lovely
place, and we envy the dwellers in
these quiet-looking villas along the
shore of Loch Fyne. The crowd
Passes up the ]"il'l' to catch the canal
boat for the journey to Oban, and we
bid farewell to our fellow-passengers,
we are going in the opposite
direction—that 15, towards Orms: iry.
We place ourselves and our modest
bag in Mr. M‘Arthur’s mail-wageon-
ette, and are soon * en route " for
Loch Kylesport, across South Knap-
dale towards the Jura side,
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