CHRISTINA AND ANDREW

in love with some handsome fellow whom her -
relatives were uncertain about favouring.

A week after Sophy’s visit, however, Jamie
 found the unconquerable hour in which every
true love comes to its blossoming. It was the
Sabbath night, and a great peace was over the
village, The men sat at their doors talking in
monosyllables to their wives and mates; the
children were asleep; and the full ocean break-
ing and tinkling upon the shingly coast. They
~ had been at kirk together in the afternoon, and"
Jamie had taken tea with the Binnies after the
service. Then Andrew had gone to see Sophy,
and Janet to help a neighbour with a sick hus-
band; so Jamie, left with Christina, had seized
gladly his opportunity to teach her the secret
of her own heart.

Sitting on the lonely rocks, with the moonlit
sea at their feet, they had confessed to each
other how sweet it was to love. And the plans
growing out of this confession, though humble
enough, were full of strange hope and happy
dreaming to Christina. For Jamie had begged
her to become his wife as soon as he got his
promised berth on the great Scotch line, and
this event would compel her to leave Pittendurie
and make her home in Glasgow,—two facts,
simply stupendous to the fisher-girl, who had
.never been twenty miles from her home, and
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