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Synopseis of Previoos Chapters.

Bir James Stunsfield, of New Milns, in com-
pany with his gruodson, young Phillp, meets
m mn lnnheuss his son Phillp and his saon's
paramour, Jane: Mark They quarrel; Sir
Jamuwe poss home, taking along hin grandson
That might he $» murdered by his dlsolute
o gnd Janet” Miork. They take hia body out-
@lite uri lny it pon an ioe fice, in the effort to
Tustony {he erime npm other sbouldecn, Dut the
boy Philip hes withessed the crime. He tells
tis prandfatbor's cohtef  temsnt, Humphrey
Bpurwsy. and Spurwey suncesds in having the
o] meurdeser beought to Justice He s oen-
tenced to be Mmnped his woman acocomplice to
be tranmporied.  Mymerionsly, Phiilp Starsfield
exnpern the gullones, pecks out his wife, finds
her i1 the company of Epurway, and tries t0
murder ber, but doss Dol quite sucoeed, She
W takes pway o Abersairn for ocure, lsmaving
her son, young Philip, 1D cange of Sperway and
tle Anno Mark, from whom
o some wars ‘girls are worth
se boywm, For example. in the
tie droving, when Master Spur-
® winler beasty o the mart
Annd beste Fhillp In heolping to cat them out.
Still they ore exoullent friendm even though
ahe bemts fim & ber stodios In the school to

in the pompmrng of |
e boarna thei

way bought

which they po Weether, John Stansfield, Phil-
ip's liw uncld, btiogs, In o pew teacher,
T Hingres, a &nas men, with wander-

ful oyes wetly &fier hin cexzming the country-
e is ssociod mnd thriled with a number of
binody mnd mystesious murders, evidenily for
the sake of rodbery. Business calls Humipiirey

Brumeay n home. In bis sbeence a big
packaps smeas, parporzing 1o be Tull of fine
Fr=uhth weol, s deliversd to Wil Dowman,

derey’s ciork. § plte it in the weaving
ol That night ™ playing about It seem

wisning throurh Ut

uze of the packing onse

INS, under the mame of *"Littie
Antie Murk,” by 5 BE. Crockett.)

Will Bowmne Counts Three,
opyright, 1800, by S H. Crockett)
CHAPTER XV.

That I @id not scream out, as Anne
Merk bad done when she crouched be-
hind the emse, I have always put down to
& lam wisp of Dutch courage given me by

{

the Umphray's swall <le. At any rate, 1
anily dropped my glass and stared ap the
fire hurd, trying w think what 1 should
da.

Clearly I must tell WIII at ‘ocnee, and
_¥et If 1 moved away with any haste the
would naturally suspect, and
So 1 continued 1dly
fire for some time,
le away the heravy-

hanging TS iking pleces off dry
boughs and to==dng them like ope carcfu!
of hix aim.

Presontly I hea
and the vwoles of
S0me nrgument,

“Coming, Will!" T eried aloud, starting
quick!y from my meal, as i 1 had heard
him onll me,

a nolse In the parjor,
Villlam Bowman loud in

And, with my heart in my mouth, T went
o the door which led within the house,
my own dark shadow etalking lengihlly
before me, uncertuln and blurred In the
leaping flames of the burnlng wood
I &id not dare evon to_ginnoe In the di-
pection of the mysterlovs pack'ng-case, But
1 shuat wnd bolled the door behind me 2o

soon ax 1 hadl pessedl through.

Wil Bowman was golng up the stairs
Lo , with hig hools in ki=s hand,

L7 1 whtspered, “Will, we are all
dond men. What Arnn aa:d & true, There
& & murdersr In that case™

W patamct] the second step.

“Whe: mesn? Have you gone
€y mag &S T he snid, smiling,

But as soon us T md 10ld him of the

1 Iacleed] mt me through Lhe
he cime back down the
mn o consider, scrntching
hizking hard without drop-
» boots out of his hand

helr
changehouses by this
“"There will not be
w Alfine by this hour

1, nre you stanch? Can
Fou s=tmnd behind me in this? will go
and outface him now, thiel or murderer

or whatever i "

I nnswy that 1 would eertsinly do
that wifich In me lay, though I knew not
what he meant to be at,

He wae back In & moment with a coupls
of small swonds and a dagger.

“Comoe o™ he sald: “we will try cbld
Kteel on our furker. A pass or two will do
ter's Spanish wool no great harm,
witng  bisgng wads into $t at
¢ would set the =tuff on fre
would be the end of me with
y Bpurway™
nE me one af the raplers, Wil
took & ocandle in one hand nnd
in the other. We

el

Bowmen
his own small swosrd
went into the greatg &lient weaving shed,

where he set the enndlestick down on &
Joom. But, Indesd, with all my throwing
of Tfusl on the dogs of the grate, the place
was like doy, snd even the dark corner
where the pecking-case stood wes {illed
with Nght.

As we went softly down the floor we
heard a light patter of feet bohind us, and
10! there at the door was Uttle Anna Mark
with u pistol in her hapd.

“Ah" she wos beginning,
tell you? I thoughe—*

But Will stopped her with = wave af
hie hand. We sood before the canvas-
covered case. It loommed up higger than
ever, Jooking blank and Inanimate enough
to have contaloed gravestones.

I heard Wil suck In & long breath as he
threw back his swaord that was in his
Nand to be ready for the thrust, Then
be spokeo In a Joud volece

“Now,” he cried, “we know that there
i = man Inglde thies packing-case, We
are here fully armed, and are resolved
to try the truth of our suspicion. Who-
ever Fou may be, I bld you in my mas-
ter's name and the neme of the low to
surrendor yoursell., 1 will count three,
and thereafter thrust the ecpse through
&nd through with my sword. I glve you
fair warning.*

Then he counted siowly, “‘One!™

There was no sien or sound from the
packing caee. though we Ustened Inlent-
Iy, and 1 own 1hal I quaked to my very
ghoo lentheyr,

*Twci™

Sl thers wad no snswer, not o slgh or
& guiver, oot the stirring of o rat in the
wislnscot

“For the last time T warn you, whoever
¥ou are!” sald WIl Bowman, very grave
and =low. “After T ecount three I will
thrust, and the Lord have mercy on your
soql™

I knew where he had gotten that

“dd 1 mot

He

had ssen W i the Old Bafley trials, a
ol ‘on of wileh was in the house.
flavine == epoken, he paused 1t might

hove bt
knew not

“Thyoe!"
shout,

His sword arm daried ocut, the' clean
etei! Jerking forward lke an arrow. The
thrust appeared o pAss right to the back
of the rure. exrily nnd slentiy.

Wil withdrew the steel with a great
gusp of relief

*Fhere!” he cried, fiercely, “will that

five seconds or five hours, I

be counted, in a lopd, sudden

set you at rest? Or are you glad that
your rursed imagination should put us all
| in this fret for nothing? You, FPhliip,
desprve a raw-hidnig, or, belier, & Egood
cobbing with & barre]l stave over a heam
| when Umphray comes home. And, by
| gad, vou shall have it. too!”

He looked angrily aboont at us as we
stood a lttle way behind him.

“But see.”” he cried, *T will take it On
myselfl 1o make certain!™

And with a gquick hand end In a sud-
den, churacteristic burst of anger he tore
away the rough sacking and yellow gauzy
stuff from the blowhple in front. A
nquare of wool, fine and white and clean
was reveales—nolhing else.

*“Th-there!" he cried, actually stammer-
ing in his anger, “‘get to bed, both of
you, for wrelched lttle croaking beasties!
And el me fusten up this case agnin As
best 1 may.”

He wns bending down to pick up the
torn sheeting, when, in a clear, childish
treble, little Anna Mark ultéred the
words, “Will what Is that on the point
of your sword?®’

Willlam Bowman held his sword up, lo!
the fine polnt of the ripler was red for
a good three inches. A drop or two had
also distilled upon tha floor.

Instantly Will's face took on: the fight-
ing look of his North Rlding forsfathers,
His under jaw shot forward, his ferehead
soemed (o flatten, His eye Tell on the
ease, and In the midst of the while square
of wool n red spot had appesred at the
place from which Wil had withdrawn
his hlade,

“Ah! 1 have you this time, cowardly
murderer,” he cried, In a volce ke a
harsh snafl.

“Hold!! Hold, Will! Do not kill him™
I shouted. But I was foo lute,

Wil felt with hi=s rapier point for the
row of smsil airholes which went about
the oase asbove the middle and through
these he sent thrust after thrust, swift as
the successlon of pulsing lghtnings.

Then followed the most appaliing ory
that it has ever beon my lot to listen to.
No words came from the recesses of the
box. only scream on scream of direst
human agony. There were signe of ve-
hement upheaval within, And after rock-
ingz violently to and fro with a mighty

| erash the packing case fell face downward

upon the floor.

I ran to the door In terror and horror.
But Willlam Bowman steod his ground
with little Anna Mark Deside him. Her
face was white, but she passed him the
ioaded plstol without = word,

Then with the pistol ecocked In his
hand and leveled at the box, he called
to me over his shoulder to run to the
change house and warn all that were
there. Then 1 was to return, beating
the wenvers cottages for recrults 8o
I ran my best, snatching the alarm horn
and blowing it 88 I went. 8o that in half
an hour 1 was bark with a dogzen men,
all more or less untouched by liquor.

Will Bowmnn stood where 1 had left
him, with a set Jook of grim determination
on hls face. But llttle Anna was nowhere
to be seen. He had ordered her to bed as
=oon as he begrn to senlize what might
appenr when the box was opened. Peor-
haps also he Tomembéred her words, *1
thought I heard my father whisper!"

The men slowly torned the packing
case up from the blood-stalned floor and
stood It face forward as it had been at
the frsi. Then with bars of Iron and
plekaxes they tore away the hoards, Wool
was nicked tightly at the sides and all
around, but as they lifted this away swift-
Iy and fearfully, the arm of & man holding
n plstol appeared. still twitching with the
last remiing of vitallty. Another pull and
the face was yevealed. It was that of
Bornard Ringross, the new dominle.

He appeared to be quite dend,

Then 1 thought, as T went upstnirs and
found Anna Mark. a Hitle white-clad fig-
ure listening on the stalra, that surely
now the end of avil had come, and that
the murderous hound who had so long
dlsturbed the peace of Scotland had nt
last born taken io his own trap. I knew
not that this was only one broken thread
In t"]? nét of evil which was closing upon
u= =l

“Go to bed, lttle Anne!™ 1 sald, “all
l= welll™

They lald the dominle back agaln In
his beautifully-fitted case.. among the

wool and siained serape of netted fabric.
Will Bowmnn's first thrust had gone
through his shoulder a Httle beneath the
spring of the neck. Yet so fieroe was
the desperndo In his delermination that
no murmur hed escaped him even when
the sharp steel ran clear through his flesh
i1l the polnt encountered the wooden
back of the case agninst which his shoul-
ders wore braced.

A knife with a sharply-curved biade wns
in his right hand, doubtiess Intended first
1o cot & way out of hls wrappings and
(secondly) to slit every throat Jn the
Miln house, for that was the pattern
of previous attempts of the same kind
made at other mansions and lonély places
throughout Bcotland.

There were at that time In Scotland
many thousands of broken and outinw
men.  Indeed, the wi=est head In the
renlm (that of one Fletcher ‘of Saltoun)
estimated the “beggars nand gangrels'
alonr—that Is, the open nnd declared
vagabondage. at nothing short of 200,000
Bo, what with the recent changes of
government, the troubles with the High-
land border, the Incuvsions of the cater-
ans, the encouragement of plracy and
worse upon the scas, meon lived in a kind
of terror, and all who could provided, ns
Umphray Spurway hoped he had done,
for thelr own safely.

The king's army, save a reglment or so
about the capital, was either scattersd
athwart the face of tha Jacobite distriets
or had besn cuarrled overseas 1o help the
Dutch to fight the French.

Bo It enme to pass that in the most
setiled and loyal of all the provinces of
Beotland the worst and wildest deeds be-
Ean to be wrought—at first under the
cloud of night: but In a little while In
open daylight also.

And thus it hnppens that (n svery dis-
trict of Jowland Scotland there I8 ono un-
varying story of the deeds of these dos-
perndoes who at wvarlous times called
themselves *““The Night Rakers,” ‘“The
Bold Lads” "The Devil's Dragoons,”
and were famed over all the south o=
“*The Wiid Riders.™ .

In at Jeast three cases their attempts
had been successful, end onevery occa-
slon a large package had upon some pre-
text, boen dellyvered the night before at
the doomed house. PBut this was the
first time they hnd tried eo great and
defensed o place s Umphray Spurway's
milL

And right well had they chossn thels
time. Umphray away with the most part
of his men. the rest taking advaniage o!
his pbsencr. all save a sober few, and
leavirg thelr houses empty and the mill
el well migh defenseless,

An epon ar Wiil Bovmman realized what
he bad done, he set about making hls
preparations. He di=mpatched by a back
door ope of the most frusty of the men,

|

who had hurriedly rallied to him with or-
ders to call In all the women and children
out of thelr houses. For belleving that
the defenses of the mill would be tried
before morning, he would permit no min
tp return to his house. Nor, indecd, waa
there any who, looking at the set face
of the dominle and the lip he-had bit-
ten through in the wvain attempt to keep
hls .secret, desired to set a foot outside
the defenses of the Miln house that night,

As 1 have eald, the flgure of the mill
was four square, with a large courtyard
in the center. On the river side littie
watch was necessary, the Eskwater fret-
ting flercely against the sheer walls, both
darksome and deep, and effectually pre-
venting any surprise. The easterly or up-

gone, with all the other arms of the bete
ter sort which Umphray kept in his bed
chamder for eafe and dry Keepng. .

I came out mgnin. and thers, with the
very musket dropped ‘st the ready, the
bhayonet” fixed, ‘and the priming fn the
pan, stood Anna Mark. who stamped her
Httle foot and called on me to stand in
the king's' mame In the most approved
fashion. ™ ,

Whereat 'T bade her ta be careful, for
that such things were not to be trified
with, save by thosze who underaiood
them. At which Mistress Malapert turned
up: her pose, and, handing me the plece,
she crled: . “Blr Wiseacre, see {f Um-
phray- himself could have charged Il any
better!”

It was true. All was
cxamined it, and with w
I could find no fault. )

“There,” she sajd. “You might have
had this at the frst If you had asked
properly. I made It ready for you. Bo
do not forgéet that alrs and graces nelther
become nor advantage you, Master Philip
Btansfield.”

To thias I had me time to enswer, nor
indsed any answer ready to hand, So 1
betook - me down the stalrs, having ve-
cured Umphray's powder flask and 20
charges of ball

I found Will Bowman a very important
nnd a very proud youth, Indeed. The
women and. children he had put In the
low-vaulted chamber ovor the river, whare
they would be safe both from the danger
of fire nnd from strey =hots,

He had at his disposal only seven men
upon whom he could rely to see him
through the night, and this, with Anna
und myself, was all hls force.

Five of the geven he had sat at yarous
loophoiee along the alde which looks
down the river. For there, he judged,
wita our greatest danger,

He himeself, with & man who had skill
in gunnory, was te¢ have charge of the
lttle four-pounder earronade, which was

rfect when ]
good Intent

placed on the top of the maln zutehowss

THEN HE COUNTED SLOWLY, “ONE!"

strenm end was defended In llke manner
by n gorge scross which straddled on ita
trellls work of wood the “lade"” which car-
ried the water (o the great wheel. Thera
were windows along this slde at which o
sharpshooter or two could enfilade a Teg-
iment. But It was on the slde averse
from the river and on the contiguous
northerly front that the burden of any
attack must fall.

For the bufldings that ran ardound the
square courtyard were of wood set In o
foundntion of stone, and if any evil de-
signing person got to within Hghting dls-
tance of thess, the whole mill, upon which
Umphray Epurway had expended hils life,
would mount up In a sheét of flame to the
skles, Therse were many alio who hat-
¢#d him, not only becsause of his success
and supposed riches, but because he was
an Englishman,, using mostly his own
countrymen to weave for him and (as It
seemed to the lgmorant and even to thoss
who should have known better) taking
the bread out of the mouths of honest
Scots, For those who wove in thelr own
homes at small, narrow looms, which
could only produce m web one-third the
width of Umphray's cloth and at a far
greater expense of time, inbor and ma-
terial, :

I did not bide long upsialrs, you may be
sure, The heart Autter and tremulous ex-
gitement of the night would not let me go
to alecp. Indeed, I never so much as tried,
but sat on my bed lstening to the hum
ebout the mill as this one ran this way
and the other that., I could dlstingulsh
clearly the sharp Incldence of Will Bow-
man's shouted orders. Presently 1 heard
a light step without.

1 pesped out at the door, and there, #f |

you please, with her bandoller over her
shoulder. her powder flask, pistol and
ekenn dhu (or Highland dirk) was lttle
Anna Mark, pretending to mount guard
on the side which looks to the south over
the mill lade and the birchen linn to 1ne
Kirkconnel water singing below in the
dusic.

At sight of her array I was greatly
stung. I. a boy, and the first dis¢overer
of tremchery wns behindhand In the de-
fense of the place which gave mea shelter
—while a girl—

Well, after all, it was lttle Anna Mark.
And that was a very different thing, I
told myself,

Ax soon ar she saw me she called out,
*Oh, Phllip, you are there—I thought you
had gone to bed!™

And continued her promenade In a mll=
ltary manner. L

“I am golng Into Umphray Spurway's
room,”” sald I, “to get his new musket
that has the bayonet devised by the gen-
eral who ran away at Killleerankie.'

“1 dare you to take It.," =he gald, for
she did not want me to be better armed
than she.

“And pray, miss, what have you to do
with 1t?" I asked her.

She nodded het head In an aggravat-
Ing way =he had, as one who would say,
“Never mind," yet refralns from saying
it. .

“1 wager you a pound I will take !r
and uge it and never be faulted for 1t!"
I made answer. For I thought of my
mother and of my standing with Um-
phray Spurway on her account.

“Done!" she cried, with her thumb
caught rakishly in the sirap of her ban-
Aolier Hike a frolick blade standing guard
in n plnca where he can be stered at by
the malids,

I ran toward Umphray Spurway’s room
to et the new musked. which [ had al-
ways coveled an occes’on to try. But
when I got to the upper deot T heard o
mocking Inush behind me which qulck-
ened both my pace and my deslre. The
door =tood- open, and as =oon as 1 got
within 1 spw that the next was emply

and the bird flown. The murkel was

tower. The battlements stood a lttle out
nnd were constructed to sweep the whole
long eastern slde.

One man was placed on the roof of the
mill to watch the water front, whilea Anna
Murk had Installed herself, as I have told,
in the corridor which overlooks tha litile
inn of Kirkconnel

Presently I slood on the tower with Will
and the man he had chosen as his com-
panion, one 8lephen Sawkins, Umphray
Spwmiway's carpenter., He was a bronzed
man, with large sllver rings In his ears
llke those worn by Saul Mark, and a
Hentish man by birth,

Ah, Master Bowman," he was saying
when 1 reached the top, “this {8 the first
time I have shoited a gun since 1 suiled
with my brother, Captain Sswkins, to the
Bouth seas and the Isle of Plate. Turned
over a new leal I have since the day we
took Hilo and got a pint of molasses apieca
for our palns!"

“If you were In that business, you ought
have all been hanged for bloody plrates,
every dog of you!"” zald Willlum Bowinan,
drawing the tarred sallcloth off the care
ronade and kneeling before it while Ste-
phen Bawkins stood by with a lantern {n
his hand. .

“Nay, Master WIIL" objected the latter,
‘“We never robbedl our fellow countrymen,
but only Spaniard and penistiédl settlers,
not one of them properly marrled or with
any respect for living religion llke as Eng-
Hshmen have.”

“Quit argulng and sce you if this charge
be all right,'" sald WIlI, "“We will dzht
them with grape.”

Stephen Sawkina laughed.

"Right—aye, right enow,” he sald, "“Thia
will ssting them whether horse or foot!"
He sighed as a thought came over him
“Pray God they come at all!” he ndded.

Nor was 't long til we had tidings of Mr.
Ringnoge's aasoclates, Wil had purposely
allowed no lights, =ave and excopt the
dark lantern which he had himself taken
to the top of the gate tower in order that
Lo mignt see to cast loose and load the car-
ronade. Now, whether the dominle was
to make gome signal to his mates wih a
lantern or no T canmot tell. Certan It
I8 that aone was found., with the tinder,
flint and steel, all ready to be llrhted, at
his feet. And it m be thal Will or Ste-
phen Sawkins, turgns the glim this way
and that at the charging of thelr plece,
unwittingly made the slgnal agreed upon
or something like It So much wis never
known. !

At all events, It was not long before, in
the ‘dim light, we could make out & row
of dark figures running from the wiliow
copses and gcrubby onkwoods on the north
and east, toward the Mlin house,

We three crouched behind the batile.
ments of the llitle tower and strained our
e¥es Into the darkness.

CHAPTER XVIL
Resnrrection of Dominle Ringnose,

The enemy came in thres divisions to the
number of, apparently, some M or 40, bat
our fears and the night may very llke
have doubled thelr numbers.

The largest part ran stralght for our gate
tower, Ancliter bapd made for the north
side and scrambled down Into the ditch
with Intent to reach the line of windows.
Little. dld they suspect thal behind each
recond onc of thoseerouched a stout weav-
ér nccustcmed to the use of arms with a
loaded musket at his shoulder. A third
and smaller number, not more than threa
or four, descended Into the gully of Kirk-
oonziel lirn in ths direction of the “mll
lade.'””  In fact, Lhey attacked all three
vulnerahle party of the Ain house

At hi gate Immediately bereath us, the
ma!n party paugsd In evident estonish-
ment, It was of mecsy wood, sirengihensd
with plates and bosses of wrought lron.
They had evidently expected to fund 0t

‘open, and when it loomed up before them
solld ‘and uncompromising, they stupped
astonished anG dlsmayed.

Then cne bolder than the rest, a tall fg-
ure etched In blackness ngainst the groy-

men turf, went baldly up and tried both’
v

es, throwing his whole welght upon
them. They rested still silent and Immov-
able. Then this apparent leader wenl
back to consult. Had they mistaken the
slgnal? Was it a trap?

They were meditating when the volea of
Will"Bowman rang out:

“What do you here, under arms, at my
master's gate? If you do not Instanty
betake yourselves off whence you ciame, 1
will blow you all’ {o the devil!"™

We could ace thelr llne reel at the unex-
pected salute and make n movement bael-
ward. I know not what they wounld have
done If they had been left to themsalves—
perhaps retreated. But at that ‘'moment
from the deep gully of the linn there came
firat one shot and on the heels of that
another. Then there was the cry of one
In paln, the hoarse cry of a man. It was
Httle Anrna Mark at work, first of all the
defenders of the Miln house to emell
powder,

“Bravo!" cried Stephen Sawkins, "Bhail
I let them have It, Master WIII?”

“Hold!™ eatd WHL. “It s my duty
save life If I can—

“Aye, but our own, not the lives of cui-
throats!" muttered the ex-buccancer,

I will speak once more to them!™

“You will woste your words!" sald Saw-
“kine.

Will began In a loud volce.

“Your spy ls dead. We are fully pre-
pared for you. You cannot take our fort-
ress. With a movement of my hand T can
sweep you all to perdliion. But I give you
o chance to save your lives for the =mi-
lows, Call off your men; leave us and our
houses unmolested and we will serve you
the same."

“Dog of the Englizh,"” cried the volce,
we will not leave one allve In mll your
dirty kennel. We will burn you nlive,
to teach you to bide at home and not
come here, taking the brend out of our
mouths!"”

Then another volce, deeper and flercer,
erled, “Forward!" And with o loud
shout a full secore rushed at the door.
Tt stood the strein and then two of the as-
sallants brought forehammers and room
was made for them to wield them.

“Clang!"”" went the first on the outer
plate of thé great lock. And we could
hear the sound reverberate through the
weaving hall, where lay the body of the
dead epy In his comfortable packing of
wool.

The door leaned on Its hinges and the
man swung his hammer for a second
blow,.

“Once more T warn you—and for the
last time!" erled TWill, depressing the
muszle of the carronade over the buttle-*
ment, while Stephen Sawkins cowered and
tgighted behind for the heads of the
throng. "'Go back, all you who value your
ltves."”

The only answer was the thunder of
both hammers on the door at once, and
the startling reverberation of the souns
from within as from a drum. Then from
along the north slde came a stmggling
volley. The weavers had flred upon the
foes who were escalading thelr defenses,

A black worm with a glowing tip ap-
proached the touch of the four-pounder.

“Stand awny!" sald Wi, as Stephen
hovered behind, stlll anxious about his
alm.

There wna a leap of flame from the
touchhole, & thundering crack which mo-
mentarfly deafened us, and then there en-
sued an awful turmoll beneath, shrieking
and moaning, oaths of rage and cories of
despalr, 1 looked over the battlement,
but belng temporarily blinded by the
tongue of (lame which bunat from the gun,
I could make out nothing save a writh-
ing confusion, n whirl of limbs and white
faces, some gripplng and biting their
nelghbors in their agony, like crabs in a
basket, while the confused sound went
up to henven in a many-volced shriek of
despalr,

From the tower top there went forth no
sound of triumph. Wil Bowman and
Stephen Bawkins were too busy makng
ready for the next line of asenilants.
But none were prepared to adventure fure
ther just then. They had not &ven be-
gun to earry off thelr wognded.

But from the other side we heard the
triumphant erles of the assailants, g8 they
tllmbed up to the lower windows The
muskets of the weavers spoke agaln and

again, as [t seemed, without much eof-
fect.
“Run, Philip,” cried WilL. "“Go to ths

corner there, and from the corner loft you
can command the whole northern front
We shall need you here.”

For, Indéed, I confess that thus far 1
had besn of no usa In the fray, so stunnald
was 1 between the suddenness of the re-
port and terrible effect of the grap=shot
upon the assallants of the galeway.

On the way to the north cormer I had
to pass through the great dlm weaving-
room, now dusked and terrible 1o me with
the thought of the dead lying in his bler,
on whieh he had Inin himself a llving
man. Yet the ladder by which I must
mount wos immediatsly at the back of
the packing-case, and to gain my post I
must needs poass It

As 1 went hastlly by I had not meant
to look at it, Indeed, I had been nerv-
Ing myself all the way to keep my eyes
stralght In front of me. But & stealthy
nolse somewhera In' the room, and A mo-
mentary unleaping of the flames of the
dying fire drew my regard, In gplte of my-
&self, to the place where I had seen them
lay the dead man.

Then It was that 1 got the most horrld
surprise that ever in all my Ufe stilled
and ‘dismayved my soul within ma.

The packing-casse was empty!

And beyond it, in the direction of the
gtirring molse which I had heard, my
eves fell upon a sight to afiright and
subvert my reason. He that had been
dead was standing by the great doora,
awnying, staggering on his fee!, and en-
deavoring to undo the grest Iron stan-
chlons, o that, when pushed agnlnst from
without, the leaves might open inwsrd.

I erled aloud in fénr. My hands trem-
bled so that 1 dropped my musket on
the ground. In a moment the terrifying
apparition had turned toward me. 1 =aw
the countenance of o dead man come to
life, straaked and blotched with bload.
the eyes fixed and injected, staring like
knots in window glass, with an inwnrd
green hght. Scmps of woo! stuck to his
dross here and there, with an effect In-
comparably bizarre. Yet such twas ths
sirength und fidellty of the man in evil
doing that at the first sight of me he
sworved, and stendying himself, wth an
Inarticuiate cry that was more than hnlf
@ moan, he raised the knife which was
In his right hand. and came toward me
with the stealthy tread of a wild beast,

Hls mouth was wlde open to draw In alr
enough to clear for the moment h's clog-
ging hungs. His bregth eame In lbored
and gurgling pants, nevertheless h= had
the resolutlon to pursue me, In order that
he might finlsh the work for which he
hed come, and open the great doors for
hia friends.

I could scarcely leap behind the empty
case before he was dpon me. 1 trigd to
eicape cliher way sbout it, but from hls
swaying uncerfalnty of motion he woss
rendy fhere with his knide. 8o I had to
content myself with felnting first to the.
right, and then to the left. [ was afrald
that he would =ee my muske! lying at
the foot of the stalrs, but elther*his ginged
eyes ‘dld not percelve It, or, as Is morz
probable; he did not Judge it wise for
the success of his project io fire a shot,
At any rtate, he began slowly and dellb-
crately to move the emply packing-cass
toward me to trap me In the corner.

It must have hean the welrdest spee-
tacle, and knd I besn able to waleh It
llke' an uninteresied spectator, the dusl
between the terrified boy, dodging and
doubling like a eornered rat, and the dving
man grimiy resolved to finleh his d're
work, must have been worthy of the Ro-
man arena. Gradually and mothodiea ly
the dominle reduced the space in which
I turned and twisted. pivoling the box
alternately on one angle and on the othir,
Then he;would lean ovir fo sew If he cou’d
rench me with his knlfe. At last I was
59 penned In that I could move neither

way, and as I reallzed this I Ifted up my

volee in a great, pHeous cry of “Anna—
Anno Mark!™

The terrible streaked face, the gouted
breast, and the fingers clutching about
the knife were very pear to me now, I
could see the ruddy fonm break in bubbles
between the gray of hin lips. But at the
ory of “Annn Mark' he scemad to pausa
I pushed with all my weight againic the
case. It toppled and feil over sgalnnt
hip breast, eausinag hm to stagger back.
ward.

Then, ers he could recover and sge: It
uwp mgiin on sdge, a sharp report came
from the steirway, waking the echoes of
the great weaving-room, My pursuer ut.
tered a sobbing cry, hia knlfe jinzled on
the -floor from his twitching hand. and
ke fell backward with all thw welght of
the packing-caze upon him,

Little Anns Mark stood on the steps near
the top with a smoking musket In ber
hand. =

Then she threw It down and began to
wEEp.

“0 I have killed n man,” she ecried.
“T.am a wicked girl'

I mn to her and told her that the
man was as gnod as dead anyway, and
that If she had not shot him down as ghe
did, mot only 1| but all In the mill wouid
have been ruthigssly slain

Which was nll very true, but did not
comfort her greally.
“1 will fight no more' she sald. *

5
never thought befors nbout guns killing
people!™

Having refixed the single stanchions
the bolts the dominie had drawn, I pl
up my gun, and Anoa and 1 rsn up
corner of the north slde, from Wwh
conid see the whole expased front of the
mill. The moon had risen late In her last
quarter, and now began to throw a pale
light acgoss the woods of Morsham.

The atitnck had complately fatied. Wa
could see a few [igures hurrying away,
mostly In bunchkes of three or four, ¢ar-
rying thelr dead, whilst & nelghing of
horses and a claftering of hoofs told that
the robbers had made all ready for re-
treat.

Presently Wil Bowman cams gushing
In.

“& glorlous victory,” he sald, “but I
would have glvem a whole year's wages
to have had znother lick at them with
the carronade ru“ to the muszle of siugs
and rusty nolls!”

I told him of my adventure, and wa
went down to look at the fastenings of
the great doors, one of which had been
forced up. The marks of Ringrose's
hands wers wet and red upon it Fiad
his frisnds retwrned In force the doots
would have opeéened at a touch.

Wa went down gnd looked at the man
who hnd been so hard to slay, so faith-
ful unto death In the devil's service.
Three of WHI'S strokes had plerced
Lim. but only one fatally. Anna'a single
bullet had sunk 1tseif Into his braln.

Wil stood musing upon him.

“1 tell you what, Phillp Stepsfleld.'” he
sald presently, “there lies a kind of man
with whom It was a toss-up whather he
hecame his grace of Marihorouszh
this poor plece of ciarrlon. -Thia dominle
wite 4 man brave enough to win a scors
of battles. But he took the wrong turn-
Ing. Well, Umphray Spurway will not
think the wors=e of him for his pluck.”

“Nor for trylng to kill me!" 1 cried,
for my charity did not reach quite =0
far. nor the matf{er strike me go Im-
parsonally,

“No,” he answersd ecoolly. "He held
hia tongue when I thrust him through
gnd through, though he was held fast
hand and foot In a dark box. And while
dylng by Inches, he could yet ri=e to
finish hils work before he ded. I t=ll
vou what, Phillp, If vou and I stick to
our jobs as well as this Dominle Hing-
rose—why, we may =it down and take =
rest awhile when we are well out of it
all"”

and
*ked
the
we

ar—

CHAPTER XVIIL
Anna Sends 1 Challenge,

Willlam Bowmaun sent Anna Mark and
me off to bed with many expresslons of
commendation, auying that bhe would In
form Umphray Spurwiy of our courage
and resolution. And this presently he
did, though, lWeaven knows, it was |ittle
enough I had done. But Anna Mark be-
ing ns zealous of what others should
tiink of me us zeilous 1o Dedl me pri-
valeiy at all manner of plays, gave such

&n account of my siruggle with the
dominle that I bhaa afll the eresiit for
having stopped him from opening the

doors 10 his confedsrates

And not to be outdone In generosity
by o girl, I toid them that bor for her
ciaver shot from the stairs, 1 haid bean
B ~very dead boy Indeed, and In all prob-

mbliity most of those as well to whom
1 spoke.

in the early morning of the next day
arrived Umphray Spurway with s
whole carsavan, and a wild man he wis
when he found the wicked fact that had
s0 mearly been perpetrated upon his
folk and property.

Without pausing even for food, he
atarted to hunt down thes outlaws. But

they had dispersed bver a greal morsss
called Crichton moor, thmt lles to the
rorth, a few golng thls way and a few
tont. The oniy claar trall led to a lttle
shaltered bay called Byness bay, and
here wered many tracezs of horses and
the trumpilng of gravel down to the
shore plain to be seen, Ba It was
thought that the dead had been taken
out to ba buried In the son, ench with
o stone tied to his feet, and that the
,others who were not of the country and
secretly allled with the desperadoes, had
escaped in a ship, A fisherman on the
shore told Umphray that as hs was go-
Ing down to fish for lohsters a wvelcs
from an anchored lugger halled him and
bade him keep away if he did not want a
lenden bullet In his gizzard.

And on his replying that he wns wish-
fu! to do no harm, but only to set his
partan cages In Byneas bay, o hiack-a-
vised man In o knitted cap set hls head
over the hulwarks and bade him do ne
harm somewhere alse than in Byness bay
for a day or two,

“See you,” he sald, "If your wife Is a
good sort, don't go crosswise [0 muaks
her a wilddy., For that's no kindne=s to
her unless she knowd of a better man
than you! So, take my advice, go w0

or go north—but kesp wids of this ¢

tiil you =ea our topsalls Jow over the
north water!™

“An ugly dell he was—so I tnolk my
traps on my back nnd dwa' acrozs to
the Black point. It's no chancy to nr-
gle=bargie wi* yon kind o forelgnesr
sentry.”™ -

And 30 strange it wns that none heard
of any dead In all the countryalde,
though some wers never heard of
pgrin—young sparks, too, of no me

degres, who were sald by their fumdl
tn have departed overseas, buti w
weors shrewdly sospected to heve had a

hand in the “"Brennineg oot o' the Eng-
Uishman,’” which was the name the ae-
tion got, from the Intent, not the deed

of the assallanis.

And nfter this [ wna no more parmitted
to spend all my holldnys af, the louse
of Umphray Spurway. And this was
chiefly owing to an |dea my poor mother
bajl that those who attacked the Miin
holize Intended chiefly to kill me, and not
merely to plunder the mill. alleging in
proof thereof that the spy. Bernard Ring-
rogse. hnd been a tool of my uncle John,
and If he were not, why had he rixen as It
were from hls very grave (o attnek me
with his knife.

And from thix she could not ba beaten,
though even Umphray Spurway laughed
f#t her. Tor curely It was not pozsible that
o man of law, and one so nearly related
to me, could wish me (Il And moreoaver,
if he dld, there were many wavs of
juring me without asmnlting the chisfest
stronghold In the countryside.

{To he comtimessl)

His Chalk Gave Ouot,

Papa (at the breakfast tadble)—Willle,
my hoy., why are you looking o thought-
ful? ‘Are you not feellng well?

Wiille (very serlousiy)—Yes papa; but
I ad a strange dream this morning,

Papa—Indezd! What was it?

WiHle—I dreamad, papn, that I dled
and went to hegven, and when St Peter
met me at the gate. inwtead of showing
me the wny to the golden streets as 1
expected. he took me out Inte a lnrge

field, and In ths middle of the (leld there

was a lndder reaching away up Into the
sky and out of sight Thin St Poter
told me that beaven was ai the top. and
that In order 1o got there F mumt k
the big plece of chalk he gave me an
siowly climb ths ladder, writing on each
rung some 3tn [ Bad commit
Papa (laying down his newspaperi—Aad
d&il you finally reaich Baaven, my »
Willle—No. papn: for just ns ¥ was try-
Itz to think of somothifng to writs on
the second rung [ noked up Into the sky
and snw you coming duwn
Papn—And what was |
for, proy T '
Wilille—~That's fust
papa, and you toid
for mores chalie —1ife=

coming dows

whiat 1
me youl

anlked
ware

you,
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