
"i.My ýtongue's no -under tliy beit, Tulloch; but it's weel kened
that since thon -ivranged us thon ne'er liked us."

"'-Mother, inother, dinna fash ýtheesel'. ls ahtat- a' but a.
mistake; an' li gae wiS ailie Inkster; if he's fearèd'.to tk. my

"Ieoul&'tak tliy:%ord- fain enough, JTohn-"-I
"tBut -the -thîng isna possible, Iûkjster.. Beside.s,, if lie 'wvere-

missing Mlonday morn, I, being V' some sort a 'rel.ation, -,ad. be
under.suspicion o' helping him aWa.."
* "Nebody wadl e'er .suspect thee- o'a helping 'or mercifu' deed,
Tullocli. Indeed, na "

"eTak care, -dame; thon art àdiiitting it would lie ae mercifu'
deed. I heard.P.eter Fae say that John Sabay stabbed him, an'
Ragon TorËr and RHacon Fiett saw John -as 1 undsan ' I e

Moer"said J ohn, "do thon 'talk to nane but God. *Thou
Wilt hae 't lead th.e 'prayer thêesel'ý to-iight;ý dinna; fqrgetline.
I'mý as -innocent o' this matter -asOliristine Is; mak up Vhy uimd
on that.'

MGod go wi' thèe, John. A' .the inen V' OrIYney can.do nae.rnair'
than they may against tliee."

"tlt's. an unco g-'rif -and- shame to me," said. Tullocli. ,-but the
Sabays hae aye beên a thoru V' the iesh to me, ail' John'8 -thé,
last oô' them, th.last o' theml"

« Thon art. makin' thy' .count witliout Provýidence, TulÙch
There's mair Sa baysthan Tulloehs; for- tjiere'à* Ane for -them. that.
counts far bèyoit-a'n'.abovea' that can lie against them. No,,
thon step aif- my honest liearthstane-there is .mair room for thee
without -than wit.hin."

ýThen John held 'lis mother's aùàd sister's -hands a Mnoment aild
there was swcb, viýt-ue in the çlaspj and, such 'light -and ti-ust iÙ
theit faces, 'that- it was- impossible, for hlm -not to catch. ýhqpe 'ýÈo
them. 'Suddeûly' Bàiie -Tullocl -'noticed 'that John .was * ii his

Sabat-dy -clothes. Ju. itself this #as mot -remarÉkable ..on a
Saturday night. iost of thé' pËe ople kept this evening asàakind
of 'prepara.tion for thé 'Hojy -Day, and the best 'cIothing aud',th
festival meal wýejre very gêneral1. But jusfr 'then it -ýtlmck -the
bailies as worth inquiiring 'about.

"Where are thy 'Warking-claes, John-tIe uniformn, I mean, o'
that steamshnp, cpany, thon sails fôr---ý-Lnd why hast .na .them on
thee ?"'

«Ic.had.a visitto.mak,:ân ' Iput on m#y .best-to mak it in.* The.
ithers axeij' my r.ýom;"?

Get tîemi; Christine."
Christine retuined iu -a fewi minutes pale-faed' -and empty-

bande. itney re n,«ot there, John, nor yet i' tly-kistÉ

~Thg' odl~ep ~,'itr!I know not where they are."
Rve P~li. Ik~serlooked doubtful andi troubledI at this cir-

cumÉtâstane. S-Ilence, cold epud supcos elupon. thEp, andpjoor'

561Oete'.,.e.iiong Étèp.


