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CHAPTER 111. and then her pent-up feelings broke forth, way? Even if his father were worse or dead

She flung her arms round her father’s neck no special purpose could be served in hasten-
and kissed him. ing to them.

When P’iona entered the room it was grow- ‘ Do not grieve over what is beyond re- She was troubled to know what she ought 
ing dark, and her fatter had fallen into a ca,l> ,bc sald, quickly controlling herself, to do. Should she go and call her father 
dose. The dog sprang to his (eet with a 'nor 7el be anxious about me- I’ve no and awaken the servants ? Should she 
sharp bark, and then, apparently liking her dread °' ,he future, none at all. Besides, descend herself and rekindle the lamps ?
appearance, ran towards her, and thrust his things may turn out better than you fear. She resolved that she would wait and see
long nose into her hand. You know they generally do, father. But what Niai would do when he perceived that

' Ah,’said her father, waking up, 1 I see I H keep the hound, and when Nik I comes they had retired for the night. If there 
you are friends already. It is a very fine be,shall see that I bear him no ill-will. As anything of vital importance he would not 
hound, is i' not, Fiona ?’ he s going away again, he can ask for nothing hesitate to knock them up.

‘ Yes,’ she answered, looking up search- [”ore ,now 1 and sufficient for the day—you On he came riding rapidly, for it was .
ingly, - it is a fine hound, but where has it kn°w- . ................... getting late. But on reaching the gate, he
come from? Who has brought it ?’ And Dut evening Torquil.M Iver did not feel looked up and hesitated. After a moment’s
then, with risine colour, - I hope Niai Mor "*"• and retlred unusually early. And delay, he sprang from his horse, and fasten-
has not sent it.’ Dona, not caring to sic up alone, put out the ing the bridle to the gate-post, entered the

' It is a gilt,’ replied her father, evading "«b,s' and we,nl 10 her bedroom. grounds. He seemed uncertain what to do-
her question. And then he added with a 11 was a clear moonlight night, and the for alter proceeding half way up the drive’ 
rather nervous glance, ‘ I'm sure you like it.’ r°om was mkd *"h a soft, mystic radiance, he turned back, then he walked into the 

Fiona went and put her arm through his. V'°na was restless and sleepless. So she middle of the lawn, and surveyed the house. 
The hound followed, licking her hand. dre" on a warm wraP, and sat down by the Fiona trembled from head to foot. She

my question, wl"dow- , , „ had a strange feeling that there
father. Does it come from Niai Mor?' I he moon was at the full, and so bright thing critical and decisive in that moment-

■ He brought it himself,’ was the reply, was '"«."ght that she picked up a book, and but there was no guidance as to how she’
‘and he is more sorry for what he did lur?ed its pages. It was a volume ofl'enny- should act. If her father had been in his
yesterday than I can explain to you.’ sons early poems, and either by accident, or usual health, and not already in bed and

‘ And dots he ihink that 1 .ti lth ran be so by a half-conscious movement as of one aaleep, she would have hurtled to the door 
easily replaced ?’ she said hotly. • Send it , «’ell known pages, she opened upon But she was most reluctant to disturb him'
hack , I can’t keep it Whatever regard I A Dream of Fair Women,’ and partly read If Niai Mor knocked, she would respond
had for Niai Mor is now dead.’ and Par,ly recalled the lines beginning with : immediately. It did not, however, appear

' l0na’ * U Wl,u d "’it speak so if - The balmy moon of blessed Isiael to be her duty voluntarily to bring about
you had seen him this afternoon. He is Wood» ali the deep-blue gloom _with beams a private interview with Niai that night.
cha"R,d' a V 'V|uitc ? d'5erenl man y°u dlv"’‘!" So she made no sign, but waited, and
would find him from what he used to he.’ She read to the end of the lovely lines whcn he had satisfied himself that the house-
- 1. cj’.n 1 ,*ccePt his gift, answered Fiona telling of the fair Hebrew maid who died to bold had retired, he retraced his steps,
decidedly ; it must go back. save her father’s vow, who sacrificed herself *Pran8 "Pon his horse, and galloped off at

'X™ ,b,"k " nLwr- sa d he, father, rather than that he should be put to shame ,u" sP«d-
drawing her closer to him, and g z ng wist- and then she laid down the book and gazed ,10na walched him ascend the
n y.n„d°vCr, eb- * would no, like you ou, of the window wiih tea,-dimmed eyes

■ Whv ™ °r hH , , * Ah,' she mused, ' life is full of painful
offendh|hemV’vT 1 should not riddles and dark mysteries. There’s a cross
mnredfnh™ than h ntVcr ,be. an,y'hin« m every lot, something to bear and to endure.
Wm never shall'e n°W' ' don l love Kl'«hted hnpes and broken heart, are no,

7v „ 6 m " ,u ..., strange things in this world ; and when mv
You will say that now, child ; but time trial comes, I trust that I may learn how

be "friends"^ * 81,861 ’ "r lbc presem’ at least suhhme a thing it is to suffer and he strong.' the wreck on the black culls.
As he spoke, she noticed that his face these*thîig^'andThè inexpre™ihle0nheCàùw a/' ,”aS awild af,ernoon the month of 

seeined to grow whiter and thinner. and peacefulness of the "ene calmed and a"d ,hue huf A,la"tic were
My deir father, she said hesitatingly, soothed her breaking on the rock-bound coast of Mull

Mo „,mhi,lh,yh y°U S|‘eak so' Has N'al Snow had fallen during the evening, and ,hunderokus roar- , ,
”r„h . k m |,nw” over "s? I 'm the silent hills stood out grandly against the ^or more than a week the storm had raged, 

no longer a child ; tell me what you fear.’ night blue sky. The sea sparkled and j"' ,h?ugh e*l«ricnced eyes might
intr rs gA]h.er.ed m h,s cyes as he Kazed shimmered beneath the moon beans A dete^1 that 11 had passed its height, there
into her beautiful face. She was the pride broad pathway of light encircled the shininu "L® aklual ccssall,'n of violence
and joy of his heart, the apple of his eye. waters like a glittering silver girdle Far ln Sruthan Post'nffice pretty Sybil sat
Since the death of h,s beloved mother, she away Ulva, Staff», Ion! and a score of nthür w,,ha d,scon'"lale l™-k- The weather
was the one Imk that bound him to this islands were distinctly visible. Near at hand J'1’1 borrid, she thought. The mails
world. He dreaded to think of her being the few tall pines grouped about the vener delaycd, ’he lobster fishermen could 
tibilidea of Ih I*” ‘he hurdt'ns and re,Pun- ab'c house, stood hke gaunt, patient giants" a"Cnd ‘° lh.cir crcels’ and work on the land

s»*wssKts« sssass-, «.«•_ «...
jsstttrzérsttj £=V, - ».- «**•* -tC ifwVl i 'IIS W!, lhat y°u shou,d kn »w.’ mountains, along the Pass of the Red Deer ^*1 cou,d^rave such a see, and even the 

Wiih r Ch I *’ Sa,d and he ended it arrested her attention It was a horseman over lhe Pass was not to be attempted
with a choking sob. Then he bent down ureine his steed swifrlv .1 „ ,1! , .nn,sen,an without strong reasons.

Zg bC ? Wha' sbe'had "e

- , Kiss t&r t r, ™ ™ ^ —dTor some ^ h^k^t

1 h*r, and had gone my without 10 mndl

( Continued. )

were

* You haven't answered was some-

pass,
wondering whether she had done right or 
wrong ; and then a thin while mist swept 
down the mountain sides, and filled all the 
valley ; the sky became overcast, and she 
saw no more.

CHAPTER IV

nut

What vexed her was that the

young
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