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blow high or low, in sleet and bail, until the ship ré.aches 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 eut it down, and the boy ývho does it is the hero
of the day, and has won bis footing on every Shetland boat.

What wonder, then, that Margaret was proud. and happy?
What wonder that in ber glow of deligbt the tbing she had
been seeking was made clear'to lier? How could she go better
to Suneva than with this crowd, of happy boys? If the minister
thought she ougbt, to share one of ber blessings with Suneva,
she wTouId double ber obedience, and ask lier to share the
another's as well as the wife's joy.

IlOne tbing I wisb,' boys," she said haýppily, Illet us go
straigbt to Peter Fae's bouse, for HlEal Ragfier mnust tell Suneva
Fae the good news alko.ý" S6, witb a sbout, the littie cornpany
turned, and very soon Suneva, who was busy salting sorne fish in
the cellar of ber bouse, beard ber naine called by more than
llfty shrill voices, ln fifty differeùt keys.

She bnrried up stairs, saying to berseif, " It will be good
news that has corne -to pass, no doubt; for when iIl-luck hais the
day, lie does not eall auy one like that; he cornes sneaking in.*"
ier rosy face -was full of siniles when she opened the door, but

when she saw Margaret and Jan staniding first of ail, she was
for the moment too amazed to speak.

Margaret pointed to the wreath: "gOur Jan took it froin the
top-muat of the Aictic Bo'inty," she said. IlThe boys brougbt
hirn home týo me, and I bave brouglit bum to thee, Suneva. I
thought thou would like lit."

« Our Jan !1" T1 those two words Margaret cancelled every-
thing remembered against ber. Suneva's eyes fiiled, and she
stretched out botb ber hands to ber step-daugbter.

ICorne in, Margaret!1 Corne« i, my brave> darling Jani
Corne in, boys, every one of you! Tbere is cake, and wheat
bread, and preserved fruit enougli for you ail; and 1l shall find
a shilling for every boy bere, -wbo bas kept Jan's triumph with
hlm." And when Suneva had feasted the cbildren she brougbt
a leather poucli, and cot-nting out £2 14s., sent tbern away fid-
dllng, and. singing, and shouting with delight.

But Margaret stayved; and the twvo womèn talked their bitter-
nless over to, its -very root. For Sunev said: "We m 1I1 leave
nothlngr unexplained. and notbing that is-doubtful. Teil me -the
worst that thon hast thouglat, and the worst tbou hast aeard,
and wvhat I cannot, excuse, that 1 wii say, <'I arn sorry for," and
thou wilt forgive it, I «kuow tbou wilt." And after this admis-

sion it was easy for Margaret also to sa.y, Il arn sorry; " and
when iiau part of tbe inatter had been settled, she added,
"'.Low then, Suneva, 1 have great good news to tell tbee."

But with the words Peter and the niinister entered the
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