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loosening bis boat, plllle(l for life and death towards Mayness Isle.
Once in the rapid ccrace" that divides it and Olla from the ocean,
hie knew no0 boat would dare to foilow him. Whiie. yef; a mile
from it hie saw that hie -%vas rapidiy pursued by a four-oared. boat.
Now ail his -%ild Norse nature asserted itseif. H1e forgot every-
thing but ti-at he wvas eluding his pursuers, and as the chase grew
hotter, dloser, more cxciting, bis enthiusiasm carried him far be.
yond ail prudence.

H-e began to sliout or chant to bis -wild efforts some olti Norse
death.song, and just as they gaineti on hin lie shiot into the
"irace " and detieti themn. Oairs wcre useless there, andi they
wvatchied bim fling thern far' away anti stand up wvithi outstretchied
armis in the littie skiff. The waves tosseti it hither and thither,
the boiiing racing floodi hurrieti it withi tf;rrific force toward the
ocean. The taiil, massive figure sw%-ayed like a rced in a, tempest,
and suddenly a liaif dcspairing, haif dcfying song was lost in the
roar of the bleakc, green surges. Ail knewr then what hati hap-
pened.

"cLet nie die the death o' the righitcous," murinured one olti
mnaii, piousiy veiling bis eyes with his boai-net; andi then the boat
turned andi went silentlv back to Stromness.

Sandy Bcg- was in Kirki-wall jail. lie had made a Cean breast
of ai,1l fbis crimes, andi measures were ra.pidly taken for John
Sabay's enlargement and justification. When lie caine out of
prison Christine andi Margaret were waiting for hinm, anîd it wvas
o )rarga,.ret's comfortable home hie 'vas taken to sec his niother.

"&F or we are anc bousehoulti now, John," slic said tenderly, "lan'
Christine an' inother will ne'er leave me any mi.

Sandy's triailan on at *tbe suminer term. Hc -%Y.as coiw'icted
on bis oWn confession, andi sentcnced to suifer the penalty of his
crime upon the spot -where lie stabbed Peter Fae. For some time,
lie sulkily rejected ail Join's efforts to mitigate bis present con-
ditionî, or to prepare him for bis future. But at Last the tender
spot iii bis heart was founti. John discovereti bis affection for
his haîf-savage mnother~and proinised to provide for ail lier neces-
sities.

ciIt's oniy ta poun' o' taat, an' tai bit cabin ta sheiter hier shie'1l
want at a'," but the tears fell heaviiy on the reti, bairy hands;
ccan' you'li na tell lier fat i1i outsent came to puir Sandy."

"cThou kens I wviii gie bier a' she ,needs, an' if she chooses to
corne to, Orkney-"

"cNa, na, she wullna icave ta Hieiand his for naught at a'."
"iThen sue shial hae a silier crown for every month o' the year,

Sandy."
The poor, rude creature hardly knew how to say a "lthanks;"

but John saw it in his glistening cyes anti lîcard it in the softly-
rnuttered words, ,"She was ta only ane tat e'er caret for Santy
Beg."y

It wvas a solernn day in Stromness when he, went te the gallows.
The beils tofled backwvard, the stores -%ere ail closeti, andi there
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