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CHAPTER I.

It would be easy to walk many a tfrtw-
through "Fife ard a' the lands about

"

ana never once find the little fishing ham-
let of Pltten raigle. Indeed U wool f«*

a Singular th;ng if li was f »und, unless
»om>- special and direction ??

It. For clearly It was never Irrtended that
human bring* should build homes where

th« M <.:ng <.:ng rog> her, between sea.

and »ky; a few here and a few there,

hidden away in every bend of the rwk

where a little ground could be leveled,

until the tides, In stormy wfat her, break
with threat and fury on rhe very door-

?tefru of the lowest f-ottagee

Vet as the lofty semicircle of hills
bends Inward, the sea follows, and there
Is a fair harbor, where the fishing boats
ride together, while their sails dry in the

afternoon sun. Then the hamlet Is
for the men are sleeping off the weariness
of their night work. wr»U the children
play quietly among the tangle and ths

women mend i.ets or bait the lines for the
next Ashing. A lonely little spot, shut tn

by sea and land, and yet life is there in

all Its passionate variety?lov< and hate,

jealousy and avarice, youth, with Its idea!

sorrowr. and infinite expiation#; age,

with Its memories and regrets, and "sure

and certain hope."
The cottages also have their In livilu-

alitlee. Ali ougti thty are much of th-

sam« sis- and pattern. an nerving *"<?*

would have picked out the Binnie cotuge

»s distinctive and preposse-sint If

outside walls were as white as lim- coud
mak« them. Its small windows br;«*uencd
with geraniums, and » mushu ewrtam, and

the litter of rope and r\»»-i and 1p :ni

fish which encumbered the majoritv of

thatches were pleasantly absent. Stan-l-
ing on a little level, thirtv fee- ar>ov< »h.»
shsngle. It faced the oper. sea. snd was

constantly filled w'th the confused note-*

of Its sighing surges, and Penetrated >,y

Its pulsating, tremendous vitality It l;ad

been the Iwime of many generations ot

F.'rnles. and the very old and the ve-y

young had iMualfy shared its omforis to-

gether, but a' the time of my story thero
remained o f the family onl> the wldos of

the last proprietor, her son Andrew, and

her daughter Christina.
Christina was 3» years old and still un-

married a strange thing in plttencraigle.

where early marriage is the rule Some
Mid she was vain and sr' up with her
beauty, and could find no lad k>kkl enough;

others thought she was a *e|flsh, cold-

hearted lassie, fcaied for the ?ares and
labors of a fisher's wife. On this July

afternoon the girl Iml been some hours
stretching and mending the pile of nets

at her feet, but at |en«th they were in per-

fect order, and she threw her arms up-
ward and ontsard to relieve their
TII ss, and then went to the open door. The
tide was coining In. but the children were
still paddling In the pools and on the
? old hladder-wra<-k. and she st« pped for
ward to the edge of the cliff and threw
tbem some wild geranium and ragwort.

Then she stood motionless In the bright
sunlight. lookinK down the shingle to-

v atds the pier and the little ta\ rn, fr mi

which came In drowsy tines the rough

monotonous songs which r a men sing.

Standing thus In the clear, sfor.R light,

her great beauty was not to be denied.
She was tall, and not too slender, and at
this m«nnent the set of her head was like
that of a thorough-bred horse, when It
pricks its cars to listen. She had full,
»oft eyes, with long lashes and heavy
eyebrows: an open air complexion, dar.-
Sllng, even teeth, an abundance of dark,
rippling hair, and a flush of ardent life,
opining her wide nostrils and stirring gen-

tly the exquisite mold of her throat and
tu'St. The morat impression she gave wis

that of a pure, strong, compassionate
woiran, cool-headed, but not cold, capa-
ble of vinoro:!* jo>s and griefs. After a
few minutes' Investigation she went back
to the cottage and stood In the open door-
way with her head leaning against the
lintel. Her mother had begun to prepare
the evening meal, fresh fish w.«s frying
over the fire, «nd the oati-akea toasting be-

fore It; yet as she moved rapidly about
she wa» w itching h«-r daughter, and very
at on itave words to her thouiihts.

"Christina, you'll no require to he look-
ing after Andrew. Tin lad has been a; 1 .k»

ever since he ate his dinner."
"1 know that, mother."
"And if itV Jamie 1.. i uler you're think-

liu? o". let tne tell you It's poor business. 1
have a fe«r and an inward down sinking

ai>out that young man."
"Perfect nonsense, mother' There's noth-

ing to fear you at ut Jam:.
I "What good ever came throush folk

?aved from the v i"* Tl -?> bring t- rrow
ha< k »T them, and that a a fact we. 1
know n."

"What coubl Andrew do but sa\«i the
lad?"

"Why was the lad tunning before su h a
eea" lie should have got Into harbor;
Ihcre was time enough And If it waj* An-
drew's duty to save him, it is tut your duty
to be loving him, you may tuk.' that much

aense from tne
"

"Whist, mot tit r! lie hatna said a word
| o' love to me."

"Ho perfectly changes i olora the moment
| he sees you, and you are juat making your-

self a speculation to the whole village.
Christina T'm io liklna the 1 ...k o* the
thing, and Andrew's no liking It. and if

| vmi dlnt-a tak' ' are o' > out self, you'll be
In a burning t< \ r t lovo and bc> mt
all reasoning with."

The girl f' ishi ' liotly, came tr' o \u25a0*

house atid h*gan to res. \u25a0 the tea tray, for
?he heard Jamie s f >j v the rooky
road, a-d h'a .. <1 , i« v,! -k»-:'d s
ga>l\ whistling If tt>»- C. v <.f i?k h"

"Th« tea cups .»r t' r-i;ht. C r st.na.
I'm talklar .a rent J* >?.? . i. *r el. |

Is just a temptation to * c ? n n'll nee,|
to ask foret'eujtt: to (>? k> t t>, mi t a-
tlon. for the test O* t'S Jiti I t \;» ( t
atrength to res m it "

Christina t urr. d ! >r i ?> ?er mother
? n.l then left her to a »#.<r Jamie l a -
der He came in t''«- mome' wi:h a
I'ttle tat'tan s *wl tti 1 - h.c \u25a0 r ,

gallantly threw a r<>ss t ,e s! aild'-rs ( i
Miatre«s Bit-nie "I > u'st b. >g' ? r
feom Si JV .Idler Mon," ' ? sari. ' It's t..>r
Itie and soft. .«? ! :t s ts Aim weel. and 1
hope you'll jd< i- :?>- *1 !.\ wearing it

Ills ft--* W(S >..1 'in: ''er «>

B !nn-" to r" ' at \ \u25a0»> > flee -hm?.
charm \u25a0 . ' tt v>s v >ie foe Jj
flat'erlng Uddic." ' »-.«e-. j. >.. 5 t « ,
st-oket ind "

? g k»-
?While % -hHstfra . > - ?try* * w
bright w . *: ie 'vv ,< |n , w .

1 It the soft <?»! u fell \u25a0 i her
the d«v>r »' the ?-

% 00.; «
, j

Andrew im» »!\u25a0\u25a0«;.::\
"The flsh 1s burr ag > ! the »? , ke«.

too. f->r I'm srrtel!" g r '.-at '.e- he *

se
??

ha «a 1. and Janet m iV '« 1
hastily turat 1 her :- fc . | ,ke«

'\u25a0l "I'm feir-d > 'it'll no t > nk **? :-t» o*
your m. a* ? ? ." \u25a0 - , . -eg -. ?

"the t>-a s ? i '\ 1 '

' N'e> r t \u25a0 d ' e »?- i \u25a0 ' s i i
Andrew ; "w # !-\ eta eat

'

% ?\u25a0Never mM th< What |V>rfect

fo'k that m.-t m 1 < - « ,

"Weel, then vau s * be si \ i ?

J'OU-'Vd*. »t: *? V ...

a young lass e w' e ? 1 set v \ s -

and the meat 'sV c - «-e »«..

"\fe vain! Vv n*' Ni. >vh -? »-

Janet Ptnn.e ,« i aav * 'e's x« n | n>i
weel, th»t I sm a \u25a0 - «

t'ire. wj" little ?ee S j' I -g % , ?». e -h, -

o' myself .*r n.> '? .
-? }' ' aw > \u25a0>

table ard ?tt V'l w t -a ? , *?*

j>r->ve b.' er th.«-\ *.S"s tv
They sat dow a w t . ,

that s -n '" \u25a0>* 'er 1 into m-? ; [ t

; tor. «s Jamie 1 .attde" b. . to t--;., an I » \

? w ' i 1 ~1
|let hi -e l?* r ? -*Vt-ft '

\

* tar est, add'"< j> th* last th tt *

,| c wrh ? s, a- t 1* . ; i |

*<ra t Kit ci.l to 1.

#KNIGnT
"^-NETS,

Amelia-"
tf.iiiarr;"

**Ou, ay. senselessly civil, nae doubt o

K
" said Janet. A peddler aye gives the

whole village a fit O' the liberalities. The

l?k«- o* Jean Robertson spending a erown
on hm. The worts are no to seek, that

she'll get from me In the morning."

Then Jamie took a letter from his pock-

et and showed It to Andrew. -Robert
Toddy brought It this afternoon." he said,

"and as you may see, it Is from the Hen-

dersons o' Glasgow, and they say there
\u25a0ws :11 be a berth soon for me in one o' their
ships. And their boats are good, and their
captains good, and there's changes for a

fine sailor on that line. 1 may be a cap-

tain myself one o' these days!" and he
laughed so gayly and looked so bravely
Into the face of su<-h a bold Idea that he
persuaded every one »!se to expect It for
him. Janet pulled her new shawl a little
i loner and smiled. her thought was?"Af-
ter all. Christina may wait longer and

STANDING TBI'S IN THE CLEAR
STRONG LIGHT.

fare worse, for she's turned twenty;" yet

she atiowed a little reserve as she asked:
"Are you then tilaagow born, Jamie

louder?"
".Me Glasgow horn! What are you

thinking o ? I'm from the auld East Neuk
and I'm proud o' being a Fifer. A' my
common sense comes from Fife. There's
liane loves the 'Kingdom' mair than
Jamie louder. We're a' Fife thegither. I
thought you knew It."

At these words there was a momentary
shadow across the door, and a little lassie
slipped In, and when she did so every one
put down their cup to welcome her. An-
drew reddened to the roots of his hair;
bis eyes filled with light, a tender smilo
softened his firm mouth, and he put out
his hand and drew the girl to th»- chair
w hlch t hristina had pushed close to his
own.

"You're a sight for sair e'en, Sophy
'!raill." »ald Mistress Finnic; but for all
that she gave Sophy a glance. In whichthere, was much speculation, not unmixed
with fear and disapproval, for It was easy
to s»;e that Andrew Binnie loved her, and
that she was not at nil like him, nor yet
like the Usher gnls of Plttencraigle.
Sophy, however, was not responsible for
this difference, for early orphanage had
placed her In the care of an aunt, who
carried on a dress and bonnet-making
business in Largo; and she had turned tho
little Usher maid Into a K irl after her ownheart and wishes.

She umc frequently. Indeed, to visither own people in Pittencralffle. hut shegradually grown less and less liket ifin, and there was no wonder that Mi.s-

!-vvk ,

®inn
,

ie *s ked herseit f»arfullv.U hat kind of a wife at all she wouidmake for a Fife fisherman?" She v\»s so
small and «*Bty. she had such a lovelyface, such fair rippling hair, and he'rgown was of blue muslin made in hefashion of the day. and finished with a.lace coliar round her throat, and a rih*>onbelt round her slender waist. "A bot.nio

»

a . ca !ZiaMv Pair." thought
Janet Binnle. \u25a0 hut whatever will she do
* 1,01,1 ind the no' to speak o'
the ha*rnji, and the howwark?"

Andrew was too much in love to con-
aider these questions. When he was *

«rm?.« »

he , ha ' l c »"led Sophy in hisarms all da> long; when he was 12 thevhad padoled on the sands and fished andPlayed, and learned their lessons together
She had promised then to he his wife as

?r,\ aLh : x m *n *n 'l ha,j « ho«se
and a boat of Ms own: and never f-«r one
moment since had Andrew doubted thetaJdity and certainty of this premise To
A,. Andrew '" faml '.v. ami to
the whole village of rittencraigie themarriage .f Andrew J?i nnie ard Sophvrraill was a fact beyond disputing. Somasad it was the right thing," and more
said it ww -the foolish thing.'' and anvmg
the latt.r was Andrew s mother, though
a* yet sue had said it very cautiously toAndrew, whom she regarded as -cleandaft and senselessly touchy about the

But she sent the young people ft!lt ? r
the hou-» Willie redd up the disordermade by the evening meal, thouch as shewiped her tea eons she w P nt frequently
to the little window and looked at the fou-yottr.g things sitting together on the Sit
of turf Which carpeted -he top af the ."'iffb» 'ore the cottage. Andrew, as , v -.'x \
leg 1 love- h. Id Sophy's hat, ' Chri«Y" ,

«-'*f to her brother ar 1 f. m*
Tender, so it was rn«y \u25a0 . fw »,ow her t .
V.'r died HV ! her manner softened to t*~ ?>
charm of his merry canw-sation. h *

snatches of hr« eiy sea sons;, ar l h's ,U v -

bits of mimicry And Ja«et walked ?->

and fro. string h«r cuj- an i ptate, the
ta *k ar i putting in |.J i e the table
cha rn. she did what we might .'I
tr» frequency ar * he »; ?> w v. ? ? ...

she talked to herself. to the real n a'an
w ' i her. a. 1 thus got fa toe t> ? t
things

ftt less th*n an hour there be x -tn to he
a n lvem.-nt .'vv,r the pier and then A- -
d-««» and .l.ii! ? away < their night*
w ' g< r 's still and watch- 1

?
" ?« ' - *'? l«\ -! «*nd«. and the

i
x rf\ < g- ,v;t f\u25a0> fV* fro I*' ' ;

the* we-' ha k to the cattnr" 1f
;

" ' W.«>- ss | -vie ,1 -,W -I, >,
."

V . Itr «nd «->ne ? > cl at with a crorv,»
w ti\ J V t v,. .

"We -e »ur la- e, s--.n\ . <\u2666 - s-
- wm.n f a-e ."en m,, ?? 5 .,«

a t «.,? . the - - ? melae ho'N
of ron» otis «.t ' Vnewl. ted love v? a! ' \ h' " *? < ft si n » a .. »j?\ ill no?h.,v- »>een «\u25a0 arra*. ' M «.'-.e b.e-, q, r .*

?
o' t'. s: \u25a0 was rel Met !>!, K t
t--a w «>? S" > « a-et ,
hat hern .in-s tn.'y ro t\ t« « *

men w ? t s-

\u25a0

!"« " left k?> .«» ?<> »m -|g | , - ?,V . ,
" « Übor ,v» ' rn bit !h. m«? k -
t'\u25a0 n< lie ,ra -he !- ft f r. \» ? -

v aa #? wf. r
,

.

*-**e s .??m-iir a «»-?...<
,

a-d w -e > t , ; , i . nf
' * ' Pf >». Clf I%* f ' \u25a0 R J ? 4 <4 .

w ':r> fir-a.,. <*N">. e ?. || - .

...

fa ?" r * Hated tho.juht and feeling, \u25bahj.
en the \r-c» of that experience w hlch *!o-
--! th# The e*q;;l>; .

K f.r ' e the ter ler sk> the t. 11 heava?a * * in *-x#n t *v n\*h\ ,- n

?
"

1 * ' - ' fretful voice
? ;V! " ' ' "*?" '' 1 a !. 1 h«
"It s a w 1 \u25a0 «. t !io» .j,,

*'i«t talk':. v.»u W f ha*' v
e ch h ;f an hour s\ »i. ??

"I wasn't ha-ipy at all."
**V i!?t.. i i V,o %ouw. \u25a0e. fv* i>- \u25a0| f t

> w dt - fearful i-. t a L«. a.- to
trll one.**

? r*!l Ho away from PrencraJ«i« tomor-

row mom."
"Whatna tor""
"I mv r»a»o?i»

"

,
-Na Wiht yOi ha* * *beeauw of roor

owr. bu- what will Andrew say? Hm no

expecting It"
"I d?nr<a what he savs.
"Sophy Tnill" A

_ . .

"1 dinna Andrew is 3* the wfctMa

o' life to rae." ....

"Whatever !» the matter with you.

"Naething."
. .. ,

Ther th»re w** a pause. and ,ni »

thoughts Sc* eeaward. In a few minntM.

however. Sophy began talking again. r>o

you often rom> as far as Largo. Chris-

tina?" she asked.
"While* I take mys*3 f that far. Ton may

count me up for the last year; I sought

you every time."
"Ay. Do you mind on the T-aw roa a

honnle house. fine and old. * braw
garden and peace- ks in it. trailing '^!r

Ion? feathers o'er the grass and gravel

"You'll ' e rrean'ng Braelards Folks

canna miss the house, if they tried to.

"I was wonder-in* if yoxi ever noticed a
young man about the He is

dre«=»ed for the saddle, or else he :s tn the
?addle, and so, maist sure to ha* a wr:,p

In his hand."
**WlHtare you talking W

__

?He b rawly handsome. They rail him

Archie Braelands "

"I have heard tell o' him. and hr what Is

said. I shouldn't think he was an improv-

ing friend for any young grl to have."

"This or that, he likes me. He likes me
beyond everything."

vou know m'hat you are say .ng

Sophy?"
"I do, fine."
"Are yon liking him""
"It wouldna be hr.rd to do
"Has he ever spoken to you?"
"VVeel, he's no as hlate as a fisher lad.

1 find him in my way when I'm no thinn-
ing and see here, Christina! I got a let-
ter fmm him this af:*rnoor.. A real love
letter. Such bonnie words! They are like
poetry. They are bonnie as singing."

"Did you tell Andrew this?"
"Why would I do that?"
"you are a false, little cutty. Snphv

Tralll. 1 would tell Andrew myself, but
I'm loth to hurt his true heart. Now, you

be to Ipave Archie Graelands alcne, or
I'llken the reason why."

"Crude preserve us a'! What a blazing

passion for naethituz' Can't a lassie gin

a bit o' lassie's chat without calling a

eri rt o" sessions anenf It'.'" And she ro? A

and shook her skirt and said with an air

of offense; "You may tell Andrew if you
like to. It would be a poor thing if a girl

Is to be miscalled every time a man told
her she was bonnie."

"I'm no saving you can help men mak-
ing fools o' themselves, but you should hae
told (Iraelanas you were a.promised wife."

"Everybody can't live in Plttencraigle,

Christina, and if you live with a town
full, you canna go up and down paying to
every man-body: 'Please, sir. I hae a lad
o' my ain, and you're no to look at me.'
Hut gude nJRht, f'hrlstin i. >ou and me
are auld friends, and it will be mair than
a lad that parts us."

"But you'll no treat Andrew ill. T
couldna love you, Sophy, if you did the
lik" o' that."

"<»ie him a kiss for me, and you may-
say I would hae told him 1 was going

back to the morn, but 1 canna bear
to sep him unhappy. That's a word that'
will set him on the masthead o' pride and
pleasure."

CHAPTER 11
Christiana was troubled by Sophy's con-

fidence. but she thought it premature to
distrub Andrew's sincere faith in the girl
he loved. He was as his mother said.
\ery "touchy" about llophy, being quite
aware that the women of Pittencraigie
d.d not approve the change In her. "And
so many things happen as the clock goes
round," she thought. "Braelands may put
himself off to some far awa* country, or
'them behind' may sort what I canna
manage, sae I'll just keep a shut mouth
anenr the matter: one may think what
one daurna say. but words aince spoken
canna be wiped out wi' a sponge."

Christina had also reached a crisis in
her own life. The feeling between Jamie
louder and herself was that eager lo\e
which begins with love, and a week after
Sophy's visit Jamie hid found hiii oppor-
tunity to teach t'hriatina the secret of her
own heart. Sitting on the lonely racks,
with the moonlit sea at (heir feet, they
had told ea.h other how sweet It was to
love and the plans growing out of this
? onfession. though humble enough,* were
full of strange hope and happy dreaming
to t'hrisiina. When Jamie gat his berth
in the great Scotch line, she was to be-
come Ills wife. Then she would have to
make her home in Olasgaw. and these two
fans were stupendous ones to the simple
fisher girl and scarcely less so to her
mother, who wan both pleased and fearful
in the prospect.

"It's a crand thing for Christina." she
said to her crony. Marget vUoy. "and th»
lad is a respectable lad. handsome and
wed spoken o', and I'm thinking the line

(Ot a bargain in him. and is proud o'
it: still l'nt feared for my bairn, in such
a wi. ke l-like place as rilasgo*. Rut she'll
hae a floor o' her ain. and a* things con-
venient. and that's some safety and com-
fort. She's my one lassie, and I'm sair U>
1 ise her. but we canna stop the lock, an!
ye ken. Marget. that marriage is like
death it. is what we must a* come to."

' Weel, J.tnet, your Christina has been
la tig spared from it "

"f'hristlna has had her ofl>r«, but what
will you? We must wait for the right
man or go to the de'il wi* the wrang one."

an'll be lonely p»ou' wanting her, for
I'm hearing Andrew Binnie isna' to be
kept single much and Sophy Traill
canna fill Christina's shoes."

"Sophy"* weel fnou'. She suits An-
drew. and it is Andrew lias to live -wi'
her."

"And you. too. mistress?"
"Not I. Andrew is to build his ain

b.gging. I hae the life rent o' m ne. Hut
I'll he t leal in Ciasgo* mysel'. Jamie
has h:- heart fairly sot on th«t

"

She male this statement with an air of

w HE oi n T \NK. S< 'rilT, SAID
«'HRISTIN V

sa ->' i and M s*re«« Rov
wis r 'n. . :r» t 'o i«r »

e-ter anew
4 > k - « U '1 'if

* iT .t ? s , ; W.f,

?* ? k *'' 1 H >' ,i \u2666,
w ?» ! "V ..-iM :. U% l f natu

/

*' u o* t»;r r hf*
i 1 "r1 gr g,p * *\njp? |

* * r *x' '«"> pas* ard h*t
" \u25a0 is* w-t'k. !?.*« a rviurrfu*

sp»

It s." n saerei m >tre«« H nnie.
\u25a0v*

v » 'he on *h.e * ad when th*
t gag ' 'V. '-y arc like ta be n

-m. aad ti ghr g»»» til " >
' ? And hew comas Jamta and

a, <e 1"u;ar they'll he Want-
!: ;?«" - Id s*»n dge "

; '

\u25a0tv. an : < ->' ?sa was r, »t hungry, she
b< "

mat --- to talk over
?

-? \u25a0 - .

1 " ' - 7"" W t i:ng dre>a ar'l
t . 'i ?\u25a0

. |hc | «perv «r 1
; i-.. i«. M?_ w to ior wau

"THEN" T'l.T. RF: CAPT. BINVTE, OF
THE NORTH SEA FLEET."

at tho door sten. That's his foot, or I'm
much mista'en."

"Then I'm awa' to Lizzie Robertson's.
My heart is knocking at my Hps, and I'll
he saying what I'll want to unsay. Keep
a <alm sough, Christina. Let Andrew do
the talking, and you'll be a' right."

Andrew entered with that air of strength

and capability so dear to the women of a

household. He hail on his kilt suit, and
Christina thought as he sat down by the
open window how much handsomer he
looked in his blue Guernsey and fishing
cap. "You'il be needing a mouthfu' An-
drew?" she asked, but Andrew shook his
head, and answered: "I had my tea wi'
Sophy. Where is mother?"

"She's awa' to Lizzie Robertson's. The
bairn is still sick, and mother will sit by it
till the night turns."

"And Jamie?"
"He said he was going to the fishing.

He'll hae caught the boat, or he would hae
been back here again."

"Then we're our lane, and I've been seek-
ing this hour. 1 hae things to tell you,
Christina, that must go no further?not
even to mother?unless the time comes.
I'll not ask you to gie me your word.
You're Christina Binnie, and that is
enough."

"That is enough. Andrew. You and me,
and God our witness.'

"Christina. I hae been this day to Edin-
burgh. 1 hae six hundred pounds in my
pceket, besides the siller ben the house. I
hae sold three shares In the 'Sure-Giver*
and as you ken. I've been saving siller
ever since I put on my sea boots."

"1 hae thought saving siller was your
one fault, Andrew."

I kt n fine that it is my besetting sin.
Many's the time | hae forced mysel' to
give a white shilling instead o' a penny
bit at the kirk door; just that T might get
the better o' the dejl. Rut I hae been sav-
ing for a purpose, and now I'm most ready
to tak' my desire. What think you? I
am going to put my siller in a carrying
steamer, ane o' the Red-White fleet, and
I'm to be her skipper, and sail her from
the North S« a to London. Sh''ll hold
three thousand 'trunks' of fish in hi r ice
chambers, and with good weather I'll
make London in forty hours at the out-
side. Then I'll be Capt. Rinnie o' the
North Sea fleet, and Sophy will hae reason
enough for her muslins and ribbons, and
trlnkums-trankums. (Jod bless her!"

"I'm proud to hear tell n' it. Andrew.
If you hae the siller, and the skill, why
shouldn't you lift yoursel" a bit? Sophy
willna shame any place you put her in?-
and you may own a fishing fleet yoursel'
someday."

"I'm thinking o' It." he answered, with
the air of a man who feels himself mas-

ter of his destiny. "Come wl* me, Chris-
tina."

He led her into the inner room, moved
aside a heavy chest of drawers, and lifted
a short plank beneath them. Then put-
ting his arm far under the flooring, he
pulled forth a locked iin box. and opening
it, displayed to Christina a hoard of
sovereigns and Rank of England bills.
The money in his pocket was added to th.s
treasured store: the flooring and drawers
replaced, and then without a word the
brother and sister left the room together.
There was a look of exu'tation on Chris-
tink's tare, as Andrew "You un-
derstand now. Christina?"

"I hae seen." she answered. " and I ken
wi'i'l, that Andrew Binnle isna moving
without knowledge."

"I'm not moving at all for three months
or longer. The ship I want is in dry dock
until the winter and it's the siller 1 am
anxious about. IfI should go to the fish-
ing some night, and never come hack. It
woul 1 h.. the uae as if it went down wit ft
me not a si'll but mvsel' knowing it was
there. Rut I'll b>> happier now, for if that
thir s ha; you inus* tak' the money
o:st ?o' hiding and give Sophv Traill one-
-1 ilf o* it. and the oth«r half is for mother
and yourself And abo% -e a' things. I
charg > you nev- r to name to mortal crea-

ture the w' ere.ibouts o' the hiding."
"To wo; are in my heart. Andrew,

ar 1 they'll never pas* my lips "

"That's enough o' the siller, then. I
have h., i a happv day. Christina. Sophy
w-.js wi' mp to Edinburgh. and the beatify
n* h> And the sweet innocence and love-
*omene«« o' her wavs! I bought her a
ring wi" a shhiing ston»* in it; and a gold
v --v h. ,»r1 a bonnle pieee o' white mus-

lin with the laep fo- the trimming o' it;
and the iov (' the lassie set me laughing
w ' delight* I wouldna tall the queen my
coi.(= n this nig >t

"

o'igh* to love you wT all her
heart. Andrew."

"She "' as sr'e-1 h«r heart and her hand
to n:t\ I thank the Rest for this
nv rrv !"*

"An i you can trust without a
d ht. Andrew "'"

" I rave as n { , fa''h in Sophy as I
h.-v. in my Bible."

"T th> wa\ t i trus' It's the w*v
I trust Jamie, though had hearts a:,d ill
tongues are aye r - ady to g;e one a sense
o* js»picion

"Th«v jre me a moment's trou-
' i p Kirsty Johnson called after me this
morning ~'tak' tent to yoursel' Andrew
Binnie a beauty is hard to catch ail
» tur to k»e--a 1-.! I -"idna answer her by
word or look, for I ken wee! woman's

« 'anna he vrvpped. not even hv the
Fourth c >mmandment."

N~vr had «*ira fel* so happ"-" as on
\u25a0 r. i t. J.irme had been so tender, so

full if arv pat .so proud of his love
ar,i V.:« t \u25a0 .n*. a \u25a0 d Andrew ha 1 chosen
her f-»r his confidante. Rut som<* divine

"*e>» ty of l'fe e-ver "dns Joy and sorrow
toge: '-ier. an i w! r hpart was boun 1-
irg w*' gladness she heard f>vjt*U:>s
that rave « *r>* k. They wer»» Jamie's
fonts t»->s, and fvti while Andrew was
*; j»ak ? g !e ? ?' -fd the cottage. An-
drew Ijtkt i a I him \\ia Qditk susi'i-

cfor?. a"sail, dour!}*: "You sail Pi
wool 4 talk* v.y I sec you carsna be
trusted."

""I have fsniM a reproof. Andrew, hut
I'll »j lie about tbe matter. I met a
friend, arl « was poor and thirsty. art
I took him to the tavern and cave Mru i

bite and a sup. Then the whisky s*>t u*

talking. *Td T forget the fishing, a" 1 the
boats went aw a' without me.

'

"A ni'-e lad you'll be to trust !n a big

ship full o' men and women. A glass o*
whisky and a crack In the 'public' set
afore your work and your duty! How
will I trust Christina wi" you? When you
mak' Andrew Binnie a promise he ex-
pects you to keep It. T>inna fors- t that.
It may be of consequence to you." With
these he went into his own room
and bolted the door, and Jam;' sat down
bw Christina and waited for her to <k.
But she could not be as friendly as sh®
wished. It was love out of time, and place
and season. She would rather he ha 1 been
with the boats and her mind also was full
of Andrew's revelation; she wanted to be
alone to realise all that it meant. Po the
interview was cold and constrained and
Jamie was offended and finally went awa\-
ouite out of temper. He kicked the stones
in the path out of his way, muttering an-
grily: "I'm no caring! I'm no arne'
The moral pride o' the BinnJes is ridlc*-
lus! One would require to he a ve-a saint
to come within sight o* them."

This cloud was. however, but a passine

one. and the next few weeks went by, as
time does go. when Love and Hope bright-
en every hour. The fishinsr season was
unusually good the men making money,
and the wnmen had Christina's marriaye

and marriage presents to talk about.
Kvery now and then some relative sent
her a piece of home-spun linen, or a quilt,
or some china, and each article was exam-
ined and discussed by all the wives and
maids in Fittoncraigie. Christina and her
mother had no objections to this kind of
popularity; nor was Jamie averse to the
good-natured freedom.

Andrew's love affairs were not «« prom-
ising. Sophy rame less and less to the vil-
lage; s'>e said "her aunt had gone to Perth
for a bit of holiday, and the shop couldna
be left to tak' care o' itself:" and the ex-
rusa seemed to be a good one. At my
rate it satisfied Andrew. He made a deal
of money diirir.tr the fishing season, and
was evidently, to Christina, preparing for
some great change. Tie went frequently
to Kdinburgh. and on his return always
cave h»'r a glance full of the assiiranre
of success. And for some weeks he ap-
peared to very happv with Sophv; then
there was a sudden change, and Christina
noticed that he often came hnck from 'Lar-
go with a heavy step and a grave face.
Occasionally he admitted he had been
"sairly disappointed"?Sophy had gone
awav for a week's r<st, or she had a head-
ache and couldna see him: or there was a
bride s dress making, and she couldna
spare a moment: the excuses were numer-
ous and varied, and finally they began to
cause a 3ad and fearing wonder even in
Andrew's trusting heart

One morning early in October Jamie got
his long looked for appointment, and be
ran hastily up to the Binnie cottage to tell
Christina and bid her "good-by." And
his joy was so great as he kissed her tears
away and he so kindly to Mis:ress
Binnie and so bravelv to Andrew that it
was impossible to feci anything but aglad excitement in his departure. After
be was fairly out of sight. Andrew- called
Ohrisina to the fop of the cliff, and they
s»4t down together. It was an exquisite
morning, full of the salt and sp.arlt'e, the
motion and burst of the sea. and they sat
silent awhile, looking down on the cot-tages. the creels, and the grown nets, thepicturesque figures in sea boots, and
striped hanging caps, and the no less pic-
turesque companion figures in strioed pet-
ticoats. Some of the latter were old wo-
men, and wore high-crowned, unborder-
ed caps: others were young ones, withno covering on their exuberant hair, but
with long rings in their ears, and bright
scarlet kerchiefs on their necks. Andrewglanced from these things to his aister,
and touching her striped petticoat, said:

"You'll be changing that soon for what
they ca' a eown. ram going to buy vou a,
silk gown for your wedding, Christina,"

"You'll set me up beyond everything, if
you do, Andrew. I'll never forget such a
favor."

< hristina. I'm no* very happy mvsp!'."
Thon he told her plainly how difficult he
found it to get Pisht or speech with Sophy,
and hnw low-spirited she was with him.
"I'm feared she's ill." he said, drearily.
? You ken her mother died o' a consump-
tion when she was hut a young thirty."

'Andrew, hae you told Sophy what your
plans are 0 Hae you told her she may be a.
lady and live in London some o' these
days? Hae vou told her you'll be Capt.
Rinnie o' the North Sea fleet?"

"Nae. nac! What wpuld 1 bribe the las-
sie for? It is plain Andrew Rinnie 9he has
to marry."

"You're wrang. Andrew. Oirls like men
that hae the spirit to win siller and place
for them. Tell her what you told me, andyou'll be a happy man."

This argument Chr:stina used so skill-
fully that Andrew was fired by her con-
fidence md enthusiasm. "I'll tak' your
advice and go and tell Sophy," he said.
"The las*ie ha« grown into mv life as the
sea and the stars and my hame and my
iin folk hae grown, ami if she'll love me
better for the news, I'm that far gone in
love w-i' her that I must win her hv any
means possible."

He went on this errand of love with a
1 ght heart, a- 1 then Christina sought her
mother. "Andrew is going to gie me a
silken gown for my wedding," she cried.Joyfully, and the two women spent the
morning in talking over the most desirable
color, and the necessity of having !*o fine agarment made in Largo. After the noon
meal Janet Rinnie took her knitting and
went to tell her neighbors about the silkgown, and Christina did the Ironing, and
as she smoothed the linen she sar.g a verse
or two of "Hunting Tower." and then shethought awhile and then she sang again.

She did not expect Andrew- home until
the evening. He would likelyha\e his tea
with Sophy and walk hark afterwards
Rut in mid-afternoon she heard his «tep
and she put down the Iron with a sudden
faint feeling and turned her face to the
door. Andrew entered the cottage, looked
at her despairingly, and sinking into his
chair, covered his wretched face with his
hands. It was not the same man who had

"AY, I SEE THE MARK O" IT."

Jpft her a few hours before. A e u an? lik"
that which a hot iron would make upon a
fresh leaf had been made in the handsome,
happy, hopeful brother She eould not
avoid an exclamation that was a crv of
terror, and she went to him and kissed him
and murmured, she knew not what, words
of pity and of love. He begran to weep, to
sob. to shake and tremble like a ree.-j j n H
tempest. She closed the door and slipped
the bolt ir It and camp back to his s;de.
"Andrew: my brother Andrew " sh* said
softly, "what sorrow has come to you?
Tt 11 Christina."

"Sophy's dead?d*-ad and gane for me!
Scthy, Sophy, Sophy!"

"Andrew, teil m»> a straight tale. You're
no' a woman to let your sorrow g«t the
maatery o' you. And if Sophy 1 as deceived
and left you, ther* is still the Faithful One,
who ehangeth not."

Ttsen be straightened hims»!f and lin-
the kerchief a? his throat, and

cr>r;-Tina ? >ened the window and let t;w

ferccza \-ir*a lorn. AM.I tx<cc

"THE SILLER* THE SILLER! IT IS
V GANE!"

"There was One tholed for me the lash
and the buffet and answered never a word.
I can thole the lash for Sophy's sake. A
poor-like love I would hae for Sophy If I
put my ain pride afore her pood najne. If
I pet help from beyond I can bear the
lash. Christina."

He was white through all the tan of
wind and sea and sun, and the sweat of
his suffering stood in preat beads on his
pallid face and brow. Christina lifted a
towel she had Just ironed and wiped it
away, and he sa.d feebly: "Thank you.
111 po to my bed a wee. I can think nae
mair. I can sutler nae mair, till I get
strength."

So Christina opened the door of his
room and he tottered in, swaying like a
drunken man, and threw himself upon his
bed. Five minutes afterward she stepped
softly to his side. He was sunk in deep
sleep, fathoms below* the tide of sorrow,
whoso waves and b.llo*\.s had gone over
him.

"Thanks he to the Merciful." she whis-
pered. "When the sorrow is too great
then He giveth His beloved sleep."

CHAPTER HI
Oh. th« dreary wastes left hv the loved

who have deserted ua . These are the va-
cant places of Jife which we water wish
bitterest tears. Had .Sophy died. Andrew
would have said: "It is the 1,->ri; let
Him do wh.it seemeth right in His sight."
It was the manner and tho means of his
loss which filled him with a dumb rage
and forj-ow, for in spite of his mother's
and sister s anger. he- would say or donothing likely to Rive Sophy the slightest
trouble or notoriety. He remained in his
room or took a boat and went alone on
the sea. but he made no complaint, andthough the village was ringing with gos-
sip concerning Sophs-, not man or woman
ventured to name her in Andrew's pres-
ence. Still, for all, he was in these days
what Janet. Binnie described ns "an illman to l.ve wi*. a man out o" his senses
and failing away from his meat and his
clothes."

For two weeks this misery continuedw thout abatement, and Janet's and Chris-
tlna's sympathy began to be tinged with
resentment. Then one morning a cousin
of Sophy's came up to the Binnie cottage
and brought with hf>r two rards tiedgather with a bit of silver wire Thev
were Sophy's wedding cards, and she had
sent also an Edinburgh paper containing
a. notice of her marriage to ArchibaldBrae.ands. The ceremony had taken place
at st. Andrew's church, and the womenremembered that one of the Braeland*'Irving lassos had told her the family sat
in St. Andrew's when thev were in Edin-burgh during the winter. The news was
satisfactory to Janet. | t gave he, a kind
of pleasure to carry It to Andrew Hewas walking moodily about the bit oflevel turf in frotr of the cottage and sheput the snow-white cards into his brownnana*

iviphy s <ousin Is.ibe] brought them,"she s.iid. with an air of resentment fie.
looked steadily at the message and :hestruggle of the inward man shook the oir-
w*rd man visibly. But in a moment
w:th a Quick upward fling of the head heregained that which he had
voluntarily abdicated. "You'll tell lsobel."h« said, "that I wish Mistress. Braelandsevery good thing, baith for this world andt!.e next." Then he stepped closer to his
mother and kissed her. Janet was so
touched and amazed that she could notspeak. But the look of loving wonder onher face was better than words. She mw
h:m put the cards in his pocket and go
down to the sea, ,tnd she returned to the
cottag< and gave lsobel the message sen f
A ! » ir visitor had gon- she « .v
to Christina ?

' V ?ir brother is a' right now. Andrew
Binnie isna the man ?o fret himsel' abouta wife not his He'll break no command
for any la and sae Sophy Braelands
w:!l hav* r > vacate h's vera thoughts.
I'm gist «.V» marr'ed and done wi'. tnd
I'm wishing her ~a e mair ill than she has
called to hersel'."

"She has hr .ughr sorrow enou* to ourhous'." *a 1 fhristlna "All the davs o'
my a n courting hae be+n darkened wi'
the worrv an l rare o' her. Andrew
could ni even feel wi' me when" Jamie
went to pla es far awa', foreign and a'*
tha\ And you you reel', mother, havenafound time nor heart to talk wi' me aboutJamie, i wonder where he the da' ""'

Janet thought a mom»rr and ' an-
swered: "He would leave » w York forharne las? Saturday. 'Tis Tuesday morn
and h* will maybe rearh Glasgo' nexttiesday. He rould be in Pittencralsie ?

few hours later."
"Me-ll nj be let c Tie gf) a- h<>

Warts to. mother. He'll hae to obey or-ders fK steamship and a fishing boatarena equal things at a'."
Tut, tut. lassie' It would be a ?poor-

like ea ptain rha t ,j;,jna hflv ? a
!ng for a lad in love. Hope wee| an( j ft a e
weel."

With such cheerful counsel the workwent happily, and the shadow lifted fromhearth, and when Andrew returnedt - old grave smi> was e.n h:s face, Hn( \
Jane: said t0 h«rseif: "He has hai his
wrasrle and come out wi' a victory."

Just before dark Christina was standing
a- d*,' looking over the immerse
cheerless waste of waters. Mists vat e'an t the background of dre ,n Vw -re on the hor zon, and there was a f-eU?ng of melancholy in the air. But «heliked the damp, fresh wind, with Its tasteo. brine, and sne drew her plaid roundn.-r, ani breathed ir with a sense of Pn .

) . A*ylrew rame t » her side and-a t: ?< 1 rist I got a ietfe r today andI *a. «r.-, in g about >b. -ness i , oli you
-i i start casly_ ui ihe morning,
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home, and -.ow a« they talked * v.us
ronfldentiatiy Christ In® told her mother
wba: Sophy hai sa 1 about Arrhle Brae-
lands.

For a moment Janet RSnr.ie was g'ad;
she lifted rhe pok<*r and struck a

blo<-k of <~oal tr.to a « ire of piece?, ar.d
with the blow scattered the unkindly, self-
ish thooghrs whl<-h had invaded her heart.
"It is what I expecte»i," she answered,
gloomily; "hut say nothing to Andrew.
He Is wise enou" to tak* his aln wav,
though Ood knows rati» can play the fool
like a wise man! But what then? Is
there anything to gain by word or warn-
ing" Naething. And if Andrew Is to ha*
the fling and the buffet, he will tak' it
better from Sophy than from any ithcr
body. Let be, Christina."

"Folks will talk anon."
"They are talking already. Do yoa

think I didna hear this clash before?
I-ucky Sims and Marget Roy, and every
fish wife In Plttencraigle ken the begin-

ning and the end o' It. They hae seen
this, and they hae heard that, and they
think the very worst that can be. The
first calamity is to be born a woman,
and It sets the door open for every other
sorrow, the mair so if the lass is bonnie
and alane in the world. For mysel* I'm
thinking nae wrong o' Sophy: it's Andrew
that is irl fault. He's that set on having

a house for his wif« that he'll lose tho
wife while he's saving tne siller for the
house. I hae told him, and better told
him. to bring Sophy here, but naething

but having her a' to hfmsel' will he hear
tell o". It's pure wicked selfishness«in the
lad! He canna thole her giving look or
word, that isna for him, and him his lane.
Parfect scand'lous selfishness"'

"Whist, mother! I'm thinking he's qjost

heart throbbed hotly with anwr aM pity.
"Speak, and let your grief hae MHIP way.
Andrew," she said. "DM you see Sophy?"

"I saw her. I met her <ir v'.r.x \ a. doc
cart wi' the master o* Rr.if!gn.;<. 1 mw
br»r looking: in bis face she never lookit
in my face. She never loved me yon way,
Christina."

"Did you speak to her?"
"Ay. She was coins: to pass me wrhotit

or lock, but I called out to her.
Sophy! Sophy!" and I saw her cuddle

clos* 10 Braelands. and I saw h m lift the
whip to strike the horse, ant afor* I
kent what I was doing I had the beast by
the head and the lasn o' the whip stung
me clear across the cheek hone."

"Ay, I see the mark o' it."
"Braelands called out:

' *Tis your aln
fault, fisherman: the lash wis meant for
the horse;' and I was in a passion and I
shouted a word I ahouldna hae said, ml
hid Sophy get out o' the cart and come M
me, and Braelands cried. 'Pinna dare to
ca' this lady Sophy; she'll ho mv wife
anon;' and then she fried a little scream
and covered her face?for nae doubt she
was frightened?and. he struck the horse
again and the creature bounded fcr'ari
a id I fell on my back and the wheels .V
the cart *ra*el the soies o* my shoon as
they parsed me. 1 dinna ken how lang I
lay there."

"The wicked lass!"
"You arna able to judge her, Christina."
"But you can judge Braelands. Get a

warrant She morn for the scoundrel."
"And mak' Sophy ;he common talk for

far and near? How could I wrang Sophy
to right mysel*?"

"But the whip lash! The whip la-sh
Andrew! You canna thole the like o
that."

f rut ur> what ri! r»f ! in ?>,,

? say naething to mother ? !! a-
i settled. I t,ld >\u25a0 r , sninKnew boat sh- r.-A.-r ~sked a q

> -a a bht ie reat re; - .ot thft Jj*
' contented bairns.

? L wish we were haith m* r vj.,«- leaver ye*».-Jar
and frusta tomorrow wf **'

catches every Mink o« happiness"
passes her.

"It is a dour, siortn-like skv An-
swered Andrew. P-nting*'
"We ll ha" a spring >ree Sr anon** TVhe remembered Jamie louder Jfl(i 7
turned the conversation to Mm", am \*
Christina tell her h IPM fe®pjT
ask his id vice . n many martens
trouble had hithert prevented

''

ing to him.
ftfr n*»-

After eating some bread and
the women, Andrew went to his
The storm he had foreseen was then nTine around the cottage: the Sh-tfertLwaves making strange noises on the MM!
and falling on tie r> k» with *lashing sound. The mother ani! hmrjl, h,.r, ..."iffi?*Sophys marriage, and Jamie', °r
speaking in a 1 w voice, and oftento wait while t.-.A -'? »t-larien w,nd hfi&

j down ;h» wide chimney. i r . one of the.'
, pauses they were startled by *

| cry, loud and pterclne, and quite

i from the turbulent roar of the wim,
waves. It came from Andrew's room !2
the women were at )r> lor in a mcm*m
At first he paid r > att. -tnn to thelrTqulries, but when Janet Vgia
weep he turned the kev jutf yj®
entered Andrew supported hlmarlf
the chest of drawers, his countenance *»,pale and distraught, md a quiet far*burned in his eyf>s. He ma.je several *1tempts to speak ere he WJIS able to \u2666 jam1
late: '

? The sdler' The siller! It is *? CTnf *.

"Gane!" ? rie<i Christina. "That is w
impossible!"

"It is a' gane'" Then he laid hh. btf
with a cruel Krip upon her shoulder a J
asked In a nerce whisper: "What mv 2
do wi' it?"

"T never puf a nmrT on it. Andrew» *-

drew: You are surely not calling me 'th»f
in vour heart!"

"Wha* then'' Wha' then'''' he crieri
less it be Jamie I.auder."

' Ir "

"Pinna wrans folk sae wickedly.
knew nae mair than the unborn hahe a'
siller."

in*

"Hovr do Iken? HOTT do you ken* Th*night I showed vnu the siller he n Ujrt? u
ha* been in th#» boats, and he wa.«na. TVp.at
do you mak' o' that?'*

"N'aethmg. He is as innocent as lam
and fiod Almighty?"

"Pinna take Hi* nam" In your mouth
And leave m<\ my lane. I tell you baith to
po awa'. I'm no' a responsible creatur*
\u2666he nno. Will you po? Haifh o' you t
want to be mv lane wi' my sorrow." And
his passion was so sour and stern that th»
women were terrified: for the very fashion
of his countenance was changed, his hair
stood upright, and he continually smot*
his hands topether.

So they left him alone and went hack to
the sputtering fireside?for the rain was
now beating down the chimney-and h
awe-struck whispers Christina told h»r
mother of the money which Andrew had
hoarded: and of the plans which its loss
would break to pieces. It was a mightv
sorrow, even for the women, and Jan»t
wept like a child over the hopes blasted he-
fore she knew them, "lie should hae told
us lanp syne," she sobbed. "What good
could come o' siller hid awa" from every-
body but himsel'? It wouldna hae row «a
ill road if his mother's thoughts had befti
round about it He was the vera sams
about Sophy. Naebody but he, his lan*,
must hae word or look from the lassie, and
she wearied o' him. A' these years he musf
keep his siller for his ain hopinp and pleas-
uring, and it has ta'en wings to itsel' and
flown awa'. He weel deserves it."

Christina had her own share in the sor-
row. It was evident that Andrew doubtfd
both Jamie and herself, and though aha
put the thoupht indignnntlv away, a dim
suspicion of Jamie would torture her. It
was iKtssible that, having missed the !>oat,
he camo up to the cottage and saw til
light in Andrew's room: perhaps also saw
Andrew and herself over the money. She
could not remember whether the curtain
had been drawn or not. The whole affair
was so mysterious that it stupefied htr.
But she felt, that it contained elements of
trouble and separation between Jamie and
hersi 'f. However, Jamie would he home
in a week and then?and then?

Rut when Jamie's ship reached Glasgow

there was no time for visiting. Jamli> was
so sure of this that he did not even ««lc
permission to run up to I'ittfneraigle. To
have done so would have been to ask for
his di? hargc. and lie wrote and told Chris-
tina the position in the most loving and
sensible manner. She believed him fully,
and was satisfied; yet she felt ashamed to
tell Andrew, and when she did so his an-
swer gave her a double heartache. "Na*
wonder he keeps awa' from Pittencraigie,"
ho said, with a scornful laugh. "He'll
come here nae mair, unless he is made to.
And if it wasna for you and your guds
name, Christina, 1 would bring lilm hera
tomorrow."

Thus backward, every way. flew ths
wheels of life in the Binnie home. Andrew
took a grim pleasure in accepting his pov-
ertv before his mother and sister. He rt*

nised all offers on a humbler basis from
the fleet, and went back to his fishing boat.
And In the home he made them feel thiSt
everything but the barest necessities wers
not to bo thought of. All «'hristina's little
extravagances of bridal preparations were
peremptorily stopped. There would be no
silk wedding gown now. if there would be
h wedding at all. For Andrew's continual
suspicions had an Influence she fought it
vain against, especially as Jamie did not
< ome to Pittencralgie after the second or
the third voyage. Then people began to

talk and to wonder, and to ask embarrass-
ing questions: and anon there was a shake
of the bead and a sigh of pity when Chris-
tina was mentioned.

Sn four wretched months went by, and
then, one moonlight night in February,
Christ; "a heard the quick footstep and the
joy m < whistle she knew so well. She stool
\u25a0: p trembling with happiness, and as Jatnls
tlung wide the door she fled to his arms.
For sorno moments he saw nothing and
cared for nothing but the girl clasped to
his heart, but as she V gati to S">b he looked
at Janet, who had purposely gone to the
china rack, that might have her bark

'"DO YOI' SAY ! TOOK IT? MIND YOCB
WORDS. MAN!" ___

hn; »n«1 ? >?-n ,it A; who stood,

and *trm, with both hands in hi*
pockets, regarding 1 him.

f

"VVhatfwr is th*» ttihM *. \ndrfv * r*

(il'M. "You *r» na' like vourwl'. Yoo ***

111, man. Oh, but I m v» \#'d to *'\u25a0« you sa»
changed."

"Where is mv siller. Jair\r% T,a'ider.

Where In the siller you took from me? Th*
savings o'rny lifetime."

"Your siller, Andrew' Me tnk' vour »!'?

IT! You are mal, or jokin', man! f5a *

do»s h* mean at a", Chrintlna?"
"I mean that T had nearly a thousand

pounds taken out o' my room th«»
you should ha« cone to the boat" ana
«J;dnr» «??."

"Do you say I took It? Mind your word*,
man"" Flo ha i put Christina from htm.
find ho stood squarely before Amir* w. hi*
faro a flame of passion.

''l am m 1 -t Mir<? von tor.k It. Prove to
me you didna."

ICtiuciudci Hat Sa unlay. 1


