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But her heart was beating more rapidly
than usual, for a peculiar look was on An-
drew's face when he made the suggestion.
It was intended for no one but herself, and
she alone saw it.

For several minutes the old man rowed
in silence. Then he stopped. The an- was
still, there was scarcely a sound on the lake,
and no life visible anywhere. Even the cave
was so effectually closed by the door that
the relighted candle did not throw out a
spark oflight upon the water.
"You have something to tell me," said

Marie, "but we must speak very low, al-
most in a whisper."
"You are right, there are men on some of

these islands who are oor enemies. But
they don't count Janet and me. We are
auld folk, ye ken, each with a foot in the
hole, an' they think it sic an uncanny posee-
tion that they dinna care hoo lang we gang
that way. So they just leave us to ourselves
in oor auld cabin. But that wasna their
fault. In the rush of the slaughter last night
thejr didna find it—that was a'."

• And are all the other buildings burned
as well as the Eyrie?"

"Yes, every man John of 'em."
"And what of our cave? Did the fire get

in there as well ?
"

"No, I think not. I tuk a look this mom,
after all had gaed awa* in their boats, and
my impression is that the inside stone slab
saved it. I dmna believe that even the
smoke got intil't,"


