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blow high or low, in sleet and hail, until the ship reaches her
home-port. Then it is the supreme emulation of every lad, and
especially of every sailor's son, to be first on board and first up
the mast to cut it down, and the boy who does it is the hero
of the day, and has won his footing on every Shetland boat.

What wonder, then, that Margaret was proud and happy ?
What wonder that in her glow of delight the thing she had
been seeking was made clear to her? How could she go better
to Suneva, than with this crowd of happy boys ? If the minister
thought she ought to share one of her blessings with Suneva,
she would double her obedience, and ask her to share the
mother’s as well as the wife's joy.

“Onpe thing T wish, boys,” she said happily, “let us go
straight to Peter Fae’s house, for Hal Ragnier must tell Suneva
Fae the good news also.” So; with a shout, the little company
turned, and very soon Suneva, who was busy salting some fish in
the cellar of her house, heard her name called by more than
fifty shrill voices, in fifty different keys.

She hurried up stairs, saying to herself, “ It will be good
news that has come to pass, no doubt; for when ill-luck has the
day, he does not call any one like that ; he comes sneaking in.”
Her rosy face was full of smiles when she opened the door, but
when she saw Margaret and Jan standing first of all, she was
for the moment too amazed to speak.

Margaret pointed to the wreath: “ Our Jan took it from the
top-mast of the Arctic Bounty,” she said.  The boys brought
him home to me, and I have brought him to thee, Suneva. I
thought thou would like it.” .

“QOur Jan!” In those two words Margaret cancelled every-
thing remembered against her. Suneva’s eyes filled, and she
stretched out both her hands to her step-daughter.

“Come in, Margaret! Come in, my brave, darling Jan!
Come in, hoys, every one of you! There is cake, and wheat
bread, and preserved fruit enough for you all ; and I shall find
e shilling for every boy here, who has kept Jan’s triumph with
him”  And when Suneva had feasted the children she brought
a leather pouch, and counting out £2 14s., sent them away fid-
dling and singing, and shouting with delight.

But Margaret stayed ; and the two women talked their bitter-
ness over to its very root. For Sumev said: “We will leave
nothing unexplained, and nothing that is-doubtful. Tell me the
worst that thou hast thought, and the worst thou hast heard,
and what I eannot excuse, that T will say, < I am sorry for,’ and
thou wilt forgive it, T kuow thou wilt.” = And after this admis-
sion, it was easy for Margaret also to say, “I am sorry;” and
when thai part of the matter had been settled, she added,
“ Now then, Suneva, I have great good news to tell thee.”

But with the words Peter and the minister entered the
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