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Jan Vedder's Wife. B 14 |

W perity or happiness was coming, how haughty, how selfish, how
g impatient we should be.”
n “T would like thee to go and tell my father all.”
' “I will tell thee what thou must do—go home and tell the
T, great news thyself.”
w “T cannot go into Suneva’s house. Thou should not ask that
of me.”
n “In the day of thy good fortune, be generous. Suneva Fae
e has & kind heart, and I blame thee much that there waas trouble.
s Because God has forgiven thee, go without a grudging thought,
is snd say—* Suneva, I was wrong, and I am sorry for the wrong ;
snd I have good news, and want my father and thee to share
it.’ ”
* “No; I cannot do that.”
1 “There is no ‘can’ in it. It is my will, Margaret, that thou
0. Go abt once and take thy son with thee. The kind deed
gelayed is worth very little. To-day that is thy work, and we
'3 will not read or write. As for me, I will louse my boat and will
e sell about the bay, and round by the Troll Rock, and I will
y think of these things only.”
- For a few minutes Margaret stood watching him drift with
- the tide, his boat rocking gently, and the fresh wind blowin
d his long white hair, and carrying far out to sea the solemnly
it W& Jjoyful notes to which he was singing his morning psalm.
v “Bless, O my soul, the Lord thy God, and not forget{.l be
b Of all His gracious benefits He hath bestowed on Thee.
’ Such pity as a father hath unto his children dear,
- Like pity shows the Lord to such as worship.Him in fear.”
e Ps. ciii. 2, 13.¥
. :
il “Thou art a good man,” said Margaret to herself, as she
¥ woved her hand in farewell and turned slowly homeward. Most
o B women would have been impatient to tell the great news that
B hod come to them, but Margaret could always wait. Besides,
8 she had been ordered to go to Suneva with it, and the task was
1 @B not a pleasant one to her. She had never been in her father's
P& house since she left it with her son in her arms; and it was
1 B not an easy thing for a wuman so proud to:go and say to the
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woman who had supplanted her—“I have done wrong, and I
an sorry for it.™ .

Yet it did not enter her mind to disobey the instruciions
given her ; she only wanted time to consider how to perform
them in the quietest, and least painful manner. She took the
road by the sea-shore, and sat down on a huge barricade of
rocks. Generally such lonely communion with sea and sky
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*Version allowed by the authority of the General Assembly of the Kirk
of Scotland.



