
A KNIGUT OF THE NETS

Jamie would be received. Andrew had saved
his life in a sudden storm, and brought him to
the Binnie cottage until he should be able to

return to Iiis own place. But instead of going
away, he had hired his time for the herring

season to a Pittendurie fisherman; and every
spare hour had found him, at the Binnie cottage,

wooing the handsome Christina.
The village was not unanimously in his favour.

No one could say anything agrainst jamie Logan;
out lie was a stranger, and that fact-was hard

to get over. A man must serve a very strict
and long probation to be adopted into a Fife

fishing conimunity, and it was considered " very
upsetting " for an unkent mari to be looking up
to the like of Christina Binnie, -a lass whose

forbears had been in Pittendurie beyond the
mem'ôry or the tradition of its inhabitants.
Janet also was not quite satisfied; and Chris-

tina Iknew this. She expected her daughter to
marry a fisherman, but at least one who owned

his share in a good boat, and who had a house to
take a wife to. This strange lad was handsome
and good-tempered; but, as she reflected, and

not unfrequently said, "' good looks and a laugh
and a song, are not things to lippen to, for house-

keeping." So, on the whole, Christina had just
the same doubts and anxieties as might trouble
a fine lady of family and wealth, who had fallen


