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ing fast. Hie kneiv fot howv it wvas that people so readily belicved
1dmi in, the wrong. In Wick, too, hie had been trou bled with
iiidy Bu-g, and a kind of namel1oý,s drcad possessed hlm ibout

the man; ho could not get rid of it, even after hie had lieard t1iai
iidy had sttiled, in a wvhaling ship for the Aretie Seas.
Thus things weut.on until the end of July. Johin was engagred

110Wv unitil the steainer stopped runninig !n. Septelîuber, andi the
l ttle :suin of ready mioney necessary for the winter's comfort was
issured. Christine iat singing and knitting, or singing and

In'aiding straw, and Damie Alison wvent up and down hier cottage
w~it1î a glad heart. They knewv littie of Johnîîs anxieties. Ghiris-
tixie had li:steiedsymp>atliizingl.) to his trouible about M.-argaret, and
,said, " Thou wait au' trust, Johin dear, an' at the end a' things
will bu w'ell." Even 1{ag)on'b ill-will and Peter's ill woi ds bad not
g'reatly frighitened. themn-" The wrath o' inan shall praise uini,"
read old Alison, wvith just a tuuli of spiritual satisfaction, " an' the
rest o' the wrath hie ivili restra-,in."

It was a Saturday niighit in the beginning of August, and Johin
was at home untàl the following Mondax'. lc dressed himself
and ivent out towa-.rds l3rogzar, and Chîristine iiatched h im. far over
the western moor, and ble.s-sed hiim as hie went. le iad not seen
Margaret for niany dayzi, but huo had a feeling to-n ight that she
would be able to keep lier tryst. And there, standing arnîd the
rushes on the lakeside, hie found ber. They had, so inueli to saý
to eachi other that.Margaret furgot ber fatheres return, and delayed
so long' tixat sIc thought it best to go straight home, instead of
walking down the beach to meet him.

le generally Ieft Stroininess about ha-.lf-p.ist eigrht, and Iii,
supper wvas laid for nine o'clock. But thjis niglit nn sd n
lie did flot corne; and thuugh tlîc delay could bo accounited foi-
iii various ways, she lhad ýa dim but anxious forecasting of
calarinity in liur hecart. The atinosphcre of the littie parlour grew
sorrowful and heavy, thc lamp did not scem to lighit it, lier
father's chair liad a deserted, Ionely aspect, the bouse wag
strangrely siunt; in fifteen minutes she hiad forgotten liow hiappy
site had been, and wvaîdered to and from thc door like somno sou!
in an uneasy dream.

AI! at once sIchon brd. the far-aivay shoutimg of angryv aïid
alarmed voices, and to lier sensitive cars lier lovcr's and lier'
father's names were mingled. It was lier nature to act slowly;
for a few moments slic could not decide what was to ho donc.
l'le first thought wvas thc servants. Thiere w7ere only two, flacon
Flett and Gerda Vcdder. Gerda lad gone to bcd, flacon was not
on tIc place. As she gatbered lier energies together silo began to

.)walkz rapid over tIc springy heath towards the wlhite sands of the'
beach. fier father, if bie wvas coming, -%ould corne that way. Shie
ia angry wvith herseif for the if. 0f course be -%as coming.

Wliat wvas Lucre to prevent iL? She told herseif, Nothing, and the
ietmoment lookcd up and. saw Lwo mon coming tow'ards ber,

and in their arms a figure which she knew instinctly was her
father's.
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