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black ance.his feet, and shouted to Fiona. She did not a gude end. They lookit gay
understand him ; for she doffed and waved But a’s weel that ends week'

{Continu'd.| her cap in response. ‘Ay, that ill a good laying, whateffer. >
. ... ,. „„„ C....I 1n,i Kona'.d ‘He’s going to try it,’ exclaimed Geoffrey, ‘An’ ye’ll hae no cause to complain o

, ^ . jv _ „ rancino the cliffs' with a sickening dread that he would succeed, dame fortune, Ronald. She s smiled on ye 
whose keeneyes were ranging the chits, He saw Njtfreich the edge of the cliff gay often lately, mair especially in gien ye
CX<inl,mv Knit rhere she iss ' Stop, men I op|x>sitc the rock. He paused, measured sic a honnie wife. Faith man 1 wad be
Backwater ^ There iss Miss Fiona waving th- chasm with his eye, made a step or two glad to get maint mysel gin I could win anc
m ns she fired the cun ’ back, and then flung himself forward across like her. ,
tous. She fired me g ,pe chasm. ‘There are not ferv many, doctor, replied

He pointed into y ‘ There he goes, oh, my God, he’s over. Ronald, wnh a bright laugh ; ‘ye’ll hef to
nC‘Wh!‘re5?'asked Waldegrave huskily. No ; he has slipped ; he’, falling down ; seek a long time afore ye’ll find another

’ vine h v imnhc havnto the he’s gone. No ; he has clutched hold ol Grace Armstrong.’
He was looking beyond the bay som(fthing. ,le‘|| do it ; he’s climbing up ‘Ye’re richt, as ye aye are.

1 „ir .. rnclt whcre I found on his hands and knees. He'll reach her in man canna hope to pick up a diamond ; sac
•There, sir, on y on rock where 1 loo nu I shall hae to bide single. Ye say the yacht

the starnag’s eggs ,n the spring C the boat wa, nearer now. Again is e„ieckit sune ?’
‘Thank fPid l she's safe ’ P Waldegrave shouted to Fiona, who was ‘Ay, and ye'll stay, doctor ; we will be giv-
Whs, wax p, he done ? ' How could they standing in the recess, watching the efforts ing them a real Highland welcome home, 

nlrklv rescue her ? The plank was of the rowers, and unaware of the danger at T will that. Ye ken 1 haena seen Fiona 
most quickly rescue her t t he pianx was _j mean Mrs. Waldegrave-syne the day
gone. 1 he situation was g p • behind I' he cried. she was marrit, nearly twa years by
Fiona had made her escape to the rock, and J-o kte ^ ^ ^ ^ gnd But herc comes lh, bonniest bride to be
htdden there. , steppe(j to the shoulder of the crag. Then found in a’ Mull.,
Pnniîdm«planed hto bthe rowjs ‘I ran shj gave a low cry. Niai had hurt himself ‘Oh, doctor, you’re incorrigible ; you re
Pî h nn on this side and I'll let Miss Fiona in his last spring, hut he was creeping to- turning a most inveterate flatter, exclaimed 
down w^h a r V lfm 'klL and stVad; wards he, like a wild tiger, his eyes aflame Grace in a clear, soft voice w„h a npple of

men for this place ..«he fery jaws o’lhejld the^ of^dnm. ^ ^ a ^ . he answered, as he clasped her

bows6 S and1 kciTa^een eye himself on the moniacal laugh ; ‘we shall die together.' hand warmly and gazed at her with half-
bows, and1 y, «uhmerced It was a moment of supreme agony. A envious admiration. ‘Your am man will up-whose 'e h woufd tear the btl" open struggle with a madman on' the side of that baud me. He just said it hunselV
I ke a saw A heavv swell from the Atlantic crag would inevitably end in both being 'Ah, then I shall have to lecture him for
Inhed into the idoomv bav sending angry dashed to pieces on the rocks beneath, using such extravagant language, she an- 

n.^'?„ems tn«in/and boiling among fhe Quick as thought her decision was made, swend, blushing and shaking her finger at

km: saw-si bsssk sfi^is theyweri to reach JU ** perilous height into the surging doçTir, and^met»^ us,

Th mehtVaWemve was’toVabsorhed 'with With a terrible oath Niai sprang recklessly in the saddle a’ day, an’ I’m no sae young as 
îShnrghintems» to take in the particulars, he after her. He fell with a crash among half- I ance was, I get tired suner than I used 

■ I | I. the sullen horror of the submerged rocks, and disappeared in one of to dac. 1 was joking Ronald aboot gettin 
lrnn.lH h.d riuhilv called it the iaws the pools, rr was drawn under by strong’cur- marrit, gin I could fin anither Grace Arm- 

Sf h it RaJ h d k y rents, and swept into unknown depths. He strong ; bat the fac’ is I sud hae thocht o
01 i had not worked their wav far before was never found. that thirty years ago, only I had aye sae
... ,, y turned pale and clenched his Fiona had dived where she saw that the niony sick folk to look after. An I cou dna 
Waldegrave turned pale and clenched ^ ^ gnd c|(,ar ,icforc she re. lhink o’ a wife siltin' alaue a’ day an' half o'

n,lff h.j anD,.,red climbing appeared, Waldegrave had plunged in after the nichl feared lest her man sud be drown-
îL clfffsmiard. he tar hel. and when she rose to the surface his ed ,n crossing lfronach Water, or break hi.

•Vf fffwr mind ’ =iid Ronald ‘Miss Fiona strong arm was round her. With a great neck with his horse tumbling owre the Black 
h^hfvun he «nno.re.ch her’ cheer Ronald and his companions drew them Crags in the dark An’ noo I’m too .old,

•She can " have loaded again, or we should both safely into the ’Ftonnaghal.’ an’ maun bide my time a wee b.t langer, an
sne can I n*vc iu«ucu. awa quietly.when ma day’s wark is done.

have seen her, replied Geoff rey. CHAPTER XXVI ‘Oh, but you will he with us for many,
‘lake enough she s got nothing to load it many ÿears yet, I hope. I don't know what

with,’suggested one of the rowers. epilogue. we should a'l do without you.’
for thcre^was^nothing he could do. He 'Weel, Mr.Camphcll, this is a braw simmer ’Ay, weel, we ahall see ; but ima^ heart; (J 
clutched hi, revolver, but-M fa daytorthe ‘Sea Swallow' to win into Loch- V-n^Grane. J ^

grew stem "and Terrible. They began lo Dr. Mackenzie looked very hot. He had wha has got owre her trouble fine since the 
grow quicker, and Ronald, though he knew just ridden up to the gate of Tigh an-Fhas- “J’?*1'"?' 1 1 v"(“uc* folk hame
the danger, did not hinder them. The boat arch, where Ronald was superintending "f'Tfi' 'hame i, ' he remark*

rutting through the water like a some men who were putting the last touches Fa,th‘ ,n a fine hame it u noo, he rern
8 8 to a triumphal arch, andjhoisting a row of ed, as he gazed at the house, on which a

1 1 host of workmen had been employed for
more than a year, turning it into a stalely 
pile worthy of the noblest traditions of the 
M‘I vers. ‘Mrs. Waldegrave willna ken her

CHAl’TF'.R XXV

:

ken every

I hae been

was now

‘1 fear he’ll reach the rock,’ groaned flags.
Waldegrave *1 never saw a man run along 'Sure it iss,’ he answered, 'and every heart 
the cliffs like that before.’ in Fas-Ghlac is as bright as the day. Grace

Niai was leaping down precipices and was tellin’ me all the folk in the glen hef had
”mT$ g0,8CS With lhC rCCk,CS’,U,V <:r. U vi.it'Trom ° Mrl. yacht thegither ?’

‘It iss not possible, sir,’ replied Ronald, Waldegrave soon. She will be here in an ‘Yes ; the whole family. ...
too intent on steering the boat among the hour or two, and everybody will beat the ‘Weel, weel, it beats a. An your husband
swarm of rocks to look up. ‘There iss no quay to welcome her.’ tells me that the auld laird ha. ta en a new
man in Mull that cnuld jump across.’ ‘Weel, weel, mused the doctor aloud, lease o his life, an look, better than he has

Waldegrave was not sure He sprang to ‘muny a time I feared things »adna hae sic done for years. An Mrs. Waldegrave I.

knife.

auld hame. An’ they are a' coming in the
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