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rilM’TFR XVII evolved. Since Waldegr»»e left Liverpool J'1' ® pledge nl absolute secrecy, showed
CHAPThR XVH. in May shc had not heard a word. Her Mo,'s presents, Mr, Grant',

1 father had written both to Geoffrey endI Mrs. J began to take very definite
, ,nd unst.ttled I told Waldegrave. She herself had written , daughter had only to play her

•He wass so restless and unsettled, Campbell had written to Grace Arm- shape. » and she would be mistress

Pe.k,tothe„ird.-re.

Sr£S
^«^T^^from .1 jJS55L —‘o the^ewrest

cannot have forgotten us so rudes, ^ ^ ^ ple«ed with h.m.^

£l;t ktifsvs’ss -
isISs SSs-Ssf «

E's?.F»rrJof hiah social rank in Canada. .An' what does he dae wi himsel, then ?
, „a L-inna eagerly • 'it can- She cave a stifled sob, and sank, bare y with a seeming indiffet-

■No, no,'answered Hon. eagerly. consciou, to the floor. înce that covered more than natuial
TrifS d^e"saying0'" the old^wise folk CHAPTER XVIII. curiosity., (ch()ed Uch.anm a ,Vy

u, Ye saved Lieutenant Waldegrave the burst,no of the. bubbi.e. whls|,„-Mrs. Gr'."‘«tchint
from the sea, hut he hass,brought you more ^ wffe „ki,. ahoot Nancy Bell, Mistress ?£Por,“""^j ?‘C [ wlll ,ell ye that, for I 
sorrow than joy whatever. , jd , Jchlan M’Cuaig. as that worthy 1)0 , , keep j, quict, whateffer.

dame returned to the back parlour after
wry, l would do t g n g y I Djd |ervi„g a customer. ■ th -He spends all his days an nights
Fiona proudly. But In g ,R nn0 ,• she replied with a semi wea , „roud lass whose father will

*”■“ s s.S*<x ™îs' ',°Aï,i r„,.v,

r56‘2vrfiïsfflw.«*!
iHxŒ—comfort was to he drawnstory re- the auld crow aye spym an keekm aboot. he ^^ Ym no haverin', whateffer, 
gating °the 'movement, of N„. Mur came ^ An htn,

^«c.^-asarc-s
"keTirn happy, and because I've fin^ni.her o-P^" Nancy can keep », .die,/ and
refused him he is going to broodover ,h , O» • hcad ab„ot whateffer she effery day. and ^ ‘ iM ,h,nkin’

- She is ,, fery deep woman, and the «d. -f «  ̂ „„ j h boa,

lo il soefety. he would soon meet with tard trusted her with , t0« of -hentffer i, «ne «1. atone AndI •>«
some one far better suited to become mistress . A â7e'.'Vm no carin'. Maybe the sly ask you. Mrs. Grant, -here be issj
of Sruthan Castle than I could «jer be h h ^ g jd hil „■ «lie. m a but to as hM * d h' eill ,,e going to
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find fault wi ?’ askedevery one
q Why then hef they not written ? 

Fiona shook her head.
need to speakiss no

persuaded every 
folk’
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