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CHAPTER XXXI.

THE MAN PROM OUNNA.

The castle when they passed, was mournful dark, withno light m it-at lea^t that could be seen. Its evelCrooms looked to the courtyard; outwardly its walls rSf
S' "fr"°"^r' *^''"' ^^'^ star-bSght curved?
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though the ivy^ stirred theSt tCT °^
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oroucLed beyond it. lent itheight

:
the tower would seem to lift giganticaUy. Bats

Z>n t^ ^'^^' ''" * ^'"^ °* °'°"d «»»t Wd the

th^t *IJ°
"e" and the horse were on a private way

the win. wL"^ *^""'«'' ,*'^''
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^^'^'^^ them andthe walls WM but a garden border, and they spoke inwlujpeiB. It was aa 3 they feared to spoil Muffin's
"Bate at nibbling, MacCaileinI Rats at nibbling !"

said Ninian. "The wonder is to me Himself can de%
Sl^tiand."
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u.'^'*°i;^*"':^u'^^^ PV* '" •'^ ''O"^ »t tJie back of the

took Ninian up the stair with him to find a supper r^y.
All Annabel said to her man was, "There you are'"

is" *'*^''' ®'"' ^^ from him the

«J^V^^^ ''^'j*''- "'^'"" *'<* *"« ^"h a smile.What a fine enduring woman I Many a wife left to


