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Eir James Stunsfeld, of New Milns, In com-
pamy witk his prandson, young FPhillp, mests

in mn ienhouse his pon Phillp and his son'p | DOSS

purmnmour, Junet Mark, They querrel. Bir

Jurmes goes home, Ring slong his grandson.

That might bhe S murdered by his dissolute
mon and Janet Mark, They take his boly out-
wide and lay it upon an loe foe. in the eflurt
to fasten the crime upon other shouldarm But
the boy Phillp has wilnessed the crime, He
tells bis prandfuther’'s chief teoant, Humphrey
Epurway. and Sporeay succssds in baving the
real mmurderer brougbt to Jastive. He 1= een-
tenoed 10 ‘be hanged, bis svman ascomplice Lo
be trunsported Mysteripusly Phillp Stanefield
osoupes (he gallowr, meews out his wife, fnde
Pwr In the company of Spurway, and tries o
murder har, but does not quite eecceed.  She
iy when awny 1o Abercalrn for cure, leaving
Ber son, young Phillp, in charge of Spureay
mnd in the canpany of little Anna Mark, from
whom he Jearos that In ~ome ways girls are
worth guile a8 much o8 boys For exsmpls, in
the time of the cittle droving, whon Master
Spuresy bough: his wirmer beaste in the mart.
Arma-Degts Phillp In helping to oyt 'them out
S they are excellent friemds, even though
wihe bests him st bher studies In the school to
which they go together. John Biannafield, Phil-
ip's lawyer, brioge In & new teacher. Domlinle
Risprose, o snsll msn, with wonderfal eyes.
Ehortiy aftar Nis coming the countryside I
stiocked anfl thrilled with & nomber of bloody
and myrtcoious murders, evidently for the suke
of robbery, Business ealls Humphrey Spurway
from hoeme In his gluence s big paicking cabe,
purpemting to bo full of fine Spanish wool, 1n
Seliversd 1o Will Bowman, Humphrey'a clerk,
He guts It in the woavitig shed. Thst might
Prilp, pleying about 1L sees shining throagh
the gatse of the pidking ciee o pair of eyon
He oslln Wil BDowman. who counts three, then
mabs the paeking case with o wmzll ewond.
Elood fiowe They open the cnme, and findd
Dominle Ringroase Indide, eppirently Jdead.
Shintly afier the house i attacked by robbers,
whom Ritgros: had meant to let In, They ame
beraten off, but afterwards Thilip's mother ge-
fueen 10 Jet bim spend the holidays et New
Mims.

{Copyright. 1560, by 8. R. Crockett.)
CHAPTER XVIIL—{Continued),

fo, home to my mother I went 1o the
Itie house in the Vennel, whose gable
looks on the port and out on the aen
washing the very sand before our doorns,
a mighty chance for a laddle bred on
the hille. DBefore me ns 1 drewr on my
brocks were hundreds of masis of the
hurbor of Aberonirm, the tall ses-going
ehips 'riding without a: their anchor-
Iplde, the coastwise schooners dimpling
on the swell midway, snd a score of
smncks packed along the quay ke her-
rings in o bharrel

Then such rolling, tarry saliors =3
siouthed and smoked along the sen front
puck curlous, ofled curls, plercsd pars,
strange sathe, Solly skiver - my - tlmbers
comrades All the sullen, melsncholy
sour humors of the Covenanting hlils
seemed In an bour blown away by the
sunburnt mirth and many-tongaed jovial-
ity of the scaport of Abescairn.

My mother, however, bad =a new
gvievance. 8he had often pressed it upon
Umphray Spurway that he was mot the
petaon 1o bring up a well-grown girl verg-
ing upon M or If, who wonld soon spring
up Into & woman, And so my molher of-
fered to take Anna Mark as her daughter
and bring ber up with me In our Jittie
bouse =t Abercairn.

“Bhe wmweids other governance than
yours," sald my mother to Master Spur-
way. “What skills 1t that she can shoot
and feh ond play backsword as well as
any man in 10 parishes? She iz not a
man and the dolng of these things will
only shame her the more™

Here I protested vehemently and was
prompily pui to silence with an asperity
quite foreien 1o my mother's nature.
*You know nothing about the matter,
Fhillp. Ron your ways out and play.”

Bo for the time 1 went, 1l enough
pleased and left my mother to press her
praject upon Umphray Spurway In her
owl manner, which doubtiess she did
with all success. For there was vothing
then or ever that Umphray would not 4o
to please my mother.

Bul when I came in again, I sald o her,
“Mother, what afls you and Little Anna
Mark? Why do you not llka her?

It was n surely simple queation enough,
¢! must my mother fall a-trembilng and
looking &t me with a pale and perturbed
countenanes,

“Listen, Phillp,” she smid. *T have had
enourgh of this LIttle Anna Mark, Ever
sinoe you wwent to the Miln house It has
been “Littte Anna Mark' thie, and Lit-
tie Anoa Mark' that;, ms ofien as you
come back. And when Umphray—Master
Spurway, 1 mean—comes in to drink his
dish of tea, it s Little Anns all over
apnin. And a wildeat madam st the b=st,
I warrant she i¢, growing up among men
there in that mithouse.”

“Why, mother, they all love her,” said
L %o try her. "U'mphmay himself—

Bul st this she stnmped her foot., *1
will hear nothing mores concerning the
minx, nelther now nor again'™ she sald;
and =0 went up to her own chamber,
slamming the door after her.

Then, some time after, when she had
forgotten her strange angers, 1 asked
ber again. “But, mother, if you mre so
st mpainst our Little Anna, why s it
that you desire her to come hither, and be
with e In one houyse™

“I dewire tne thing itself not greatly,”
sald my mother. “But, Indesd, one cnnnot
see the girl being brought up Mke a
beatben among & lot of men, and for n

At one biow; #o I mnde answer: “Why,
mother, what has Umphray done thut you
heve grown to disifke him? I am sure he
is ever fond enough of you™

Whereat my mother dashed her hand to
her brow, pretending that her halr was
falling over her eres (which §t was not
nor ever oould). ’

“T mislike none™ she sald, “but T ean-
not. bear 10 see slilness. And In this
Umphray has been foolish from the be-
ginning™

1 Enew that It was time to stop, so 1
#ald o more at that time, But. as may
be supposed, I thought much sbout the
matier, and the more I thought the less
could T see lght. Fipally T Judges that
it must be on mecopunt of her mother,
wiho had been sent sway across the sens
t0 the Carolings, that my mother hated
Uttle Anna. It could mot be that she
was jenlous of a girl Hke her, Iving in
one howse with Umphray Spurway, who
was old emough to be her father, No, in-
doed, that wnas clean fmpozsthle.

But when next | saw Anna [ got a still
grenter gpurprise. The mannter of It was
s follews: 1 was golng one morning to
the grammar school with Nicholas Kid-
ston, in° Abercalrn, with my books In &
Kirop wnder my arm. whea I met Wilkam
Bowman ridlngy into the town. At this
I was most mightlly rejalced, and, throw-

| a cobbler's shop, where I was acquainted,
1 ran after him.
“Jot me up Dbefore you
1" 1 erled.
“I will do better than that for you,

on yout

| Phillp," he replied; “1 will give you the |

beast{ (tself for the day, If you like to
rlsk {t—ihat ia, If you are not afmid of
the master's birch for truancy tomorrow
morning,™

“Umph—Nicholaa Kldston, Indeed! I
dare him to meddle me" 1 made answer.
*“1 care go little for him that 1 will ride
past the school door.”

And, Indeed, 1 had feared my school-
master onee for all the day when first 1
went to school, by drawing a dirk on him
when he bade mie untruss. That end the
fear of my famous father did the busl-
ness,

So, without further thought of my
schooling, 1 accompanled WIll to his sta-
hile nt the King's Arms in the High strest
of Abercalrn. As he went he told me his
business,

“I am golng on boand a scow ta exam-
ine bills of lading with the captain. He
is from Hull with a cargo of loams and
forelgn yurnms. The customs themselves
will take a full day. Then there are hia
charges and allowancexs to be gone over.
Now I was bid to tell you that little Anna
Mark would fence you for & silver doliar
at the back of the Miln house, and that
Umphray Spurway would be all day wool-
buying at Moreham fsir. You can put
the two and two together, T hope.”

Wil Bowman kept his countepance as
ho spoke. Indeed, It sounded wvery llke
a trysting of lad and lnss, But neither
Anna nor I thought at all of that. We
were comrades—that was all, But never-
theless 1 longed to &ee Her, and I dia
not belleve that she could fence me. In-
deed, 1 chuckled to mysell, for I had been
taking lessons In the art from one Ser-
gount Robert Arthur, sometime of Bu-
chan's foot, but who, as he put it, had
been promotéd for drunkenness, and was
now living In taverns and pasaing as a
veteran of the wars,

It was (a5 I have elsewhere sald) a good
12 miles by the ordinary well-trodden roads
to New Milns, bul there WAS a puss or
€llp through the hills behind Abercalrn
by which the distance was no more than
sEVEND, K good hour's ride only to one that
knew the paths. 8o, when WII had balted
his horse and rested It half an hour, 1
gul across the saddle and rode out of the
town by devious ways so that my mother
would not hear of my evasion.

It was not my habit to go home to din-
ner, for which Indeed there was no time,
my mother's house lying at the far end of
the town from the grammar school of
Nicholns Kidston. Bo the day was mine
own till bedtime.

In Httle ore than an hour I found my-
self at New Milns, For as soon as the
beust got its head homeward thers was no
need of whip or spur. Comrade, pasturs
and manger—or perhaps simply the desire
for home pulled the reln so that presently
the great square of Umphray Bpurway's
mill lay beneath me, and there, by the
mill wheel (a= Will had sald), was Little
Annn Mark. Al slghit of her 1 could
hardly ket my steed quick enough into the
stable and call on Robiln 'Green to take
the care of the beast off my hands, 1
wanted 50 greatly to run to my comrade,
1o tread my old pastures, and forget nli
in the clean downward thresh of the wa-
ter from the mill wheel, the singing of
the welr, and Litile Anna's wvolee atold-
ing me for minding her foollsh message
and coming at all, .

Now if any one thinks thls is golng to
tarn out & love tale she !s grievously mis-
taken. Fuor, Indeed, Anna and 1 were
far above that kind of thing,

On the contrary, we dld nothing but
spar and taunt one another, and for a
long time there wns gearce a clvil word
Zpoken bstween us. But these I nead
not write down, though I can remember
them well enough,

But the serlous part B owill write. And
in the aftercome that proved grave enough
for me,

It was not our custom to shake hands
when we met, much less—but of that we
nad mot as much as thought at that time.
Not I at least.

Bo lttle Anna and I sat down on the
broaud wooden edge of the pool below the
mill wheel, the same into which the man
had fallen the night of the sttack. THere
we swung our lege and watched the min-
nows clreling calmly in the ¢ool back-
wash, till at a cortain point they dived
heels over hoead wnder the impetuous down
rush of the mill stream, were tumbled deep
in the brown turmoll of the pool, and
after a time emerged beaten and breathless
in the zhallowsa once more. It seemed s
good 10 be a fish and wear no clothes on
such a day, For it had grown hot as I
rods over the hills, and down in the shel-
tered wvalley there was aot & breath of alr
stirring,

“How will you lke i, I gald, “when
you come to Abercalrn to lve with my
mother? There are no welrs to sing or
pools to dabble your fest in thare, excepling
salt water ones among the dulse and the
sandjumpers."”

“l might like it well enough,” she re-
plled, very composedly, “only I am not
coming to Abercalrn 1o Ilive with you
or your mother either!™

I could not o 1 my aston t
“But," I remonstrated, "I know it has
been =sttled so. For I heard my mother
persuade Umphray Spurway to it."

““Oh.” she made answer, without looking
at me, “so your mother persuaded Umph-
ray to It ngainet his will did she?”
“Certainly, Little Anpa” 1 made an-
swer, 1 heard It with my own ears."
“Through the keyhole, I suppose’”™
she sald scomfully. But as that was her
manner, I pald no heed. (It was true all
the same.)

“Well,”” she went on, “it will surprize
you t0 hear that I am not coming to
Abercalrn. I do not propose to exchange
a4 house where 1 am welcome for one
where 1 am not.. Besides, my father has
come back to this country. And I am
not going to Abercairn to be snapped oft
In some foreign ship to help Saul Mark
nt his dice tables or to mind his monkey
in the slesping booth.”

Both theke things came lke a thunder
clep on mdé.

Anna Mark would not come to us. Her
father was back In Becotlnnd,

And now, 80 curious s the heart of a
boy—i had cared little or nothing hitherto
about Anna com!ng to our houke in the
Vennel, suve to consider how she would
agroe with my mother, and how late the
oeir of us would be allowed to play on
the guay. But now, €0 soon ns 1 knew
that she would not come, I was In a
mighty taking to make her promige—nay,
even 1o take her bick with me there and
then upon ihe beast 1 had left In the
stable.

“Y¥ou would go to school In Aberealrn,”
I urged, “and learn also those things
which—which lasses ought to learn. For
you know, after all, you are a lassie, You
cannot change that!" -

“Yes" ghe answeresd with great scorn,

because I do not wear knes breeches I
must forsooth sit all day stitching at a
sampler—eo fine—Great A, pinin—Great B,
plaln—little B, fiourish B—Anna Mnrk Her
| Sampler. Be & good girl and you will
suceeed In life and be a nulsance to all
your loving friends.” No, thank you,
Phillp Stansfleld, I would rather a thou-
sand times go help my father with his
cartes and his monkey!"

©Of courseé her father possessed no
monkey., It was only & manner of speak-
Ing the girl had,

Bo we talked and talked, nor did we
meke any better of it. Anna would not
coma to be pressed in a mold ke a jfelly.
She could not be fitted to Mistress Pris-
cllla Allan's set of ladyllke manners. The
day might come whén my motheér would
put her out of the mill house, but that
day had not come.

At this last [nsiavation I fired up and
asked her what she meant by spesking
%0 of my mother, that my mother was a
good womin, as she ought to know.

Which was true enough, but 1 had not
learned then that the best of women are
not always falr to one another—especlally
when the same number of years which
will bring one of them to 19 will land the
other at 40

80 Anna mnd I swung our legs &and
talked, while the sun mounted higher tiil
we were almost out of the shade of the
great beech which grew over the lade.

“*Now come to single stick In the wool
shed,”” she cried, suddenly starting up,
“and L will make you all over biue marks
to earry back to Abercalrn. It will save
Dominle Nicholas the trouble of birching
you tomorrow.*'

I was about to consent when a palr of
shadows fell across the pool. We looked
up, and lo! there on the opposite bank
stood her father, Saul Merk, and my own
uncle John.

CHAPTER XIX,
Sir Harry Morgan's Treasure,

At sight of these two I started to my
feet and made as If T would escape. But
the two men stood looking at us with
such kindly and gmiling countenances that
my suspicions were allayed, the more so
that litde Anna sat still where she was,
pulllng the tart herb ecalled *‘soorocks”
from the molst crevices and erunching
the stalks between her small, white reeth,

“This, then, is his grandfarther’s helr—
a fine Iad,” sald Saul Mauark, after a
while.

“And this your daughter?' Inguired my
uncle, turning to his companion like one
who secks confirmation, rather than like
one who asks a question,

“"How Is It, Phillp,"" he went on, "that
wo s you so0 seldom at the Great House,
which in & manner belongs to you? That
5 not well done to your granédmother,™

"I am at echool, uncle,” I sald, mnot
knowing well what else to gay.

8o 1 see sald he, smiling at lttle
Annn Mark, "It is a pleasant sart of
tutelage. I myself have learned much at
guch an neademy.”

That was the way my uncle John
talked ever, not speaking plain, but in
long lawyer's words—and mostly with
some  othéer meaning than that which
appearsed on the surfacs,

“You were sbout to play singlestick,'
sald Saul Mark. “I used to play mysell.
Wil you have a bout with me, Anna?’

“Agreed," sald hig daughter, rising
quickly, and leading the way about the
mill house to the wool room. As he
entered 1 saw Saul Mark glance around,
as If to verlfy a deacription.

“"Master Umphray s perchance not at
home today?' he said,

"“No,” sald Anno in answer, ‘'but there
are half 4 hundred weavers all busy with
their looms."

And she opened s door Into the weaving-
room where were o erowd of men and ths
crenking elutter of many looms and shut-
tles. Then Anna went and found kome
singlesticks, and she and her father fell
to. Saul Mark had been the finest player
on Glasgow Green on the eve of St
John (which is their hend night for these
ploys In the west), But now he hnd
grown a Mttle stiff, ond it was not long,
whether by accldent or Intent, before
Anna got within hils guard and cracked
his crown eo that a thin thread of scar-
et trickied down his brow. He flung
down the stick smiling and mopping his
head.

“First blood!" he sald, “I 4id not think
that the day would come when a girl
could crack the pate of Sinul Mark! Mas-
tér John, do you try her." n
But my uncle declined, saying that ha
wes a man of peace, and that combats
of wit were ail that were allowed to
gentlemen of the long robe. Bo Baul Mark
‘bide me take the stick, which, when 1
had done, Annp and I played a very fast
bout, as was our wont, the sallow man
with the rings In his ears applauding
avery good and clever stroke. We did
not spare each other, she and I, and
when a halt was called we were both out
of breath, but Anna manifestly the victor,
“Good schooling!' sald Baul Mark, nod-
ding his head.

“Scott sh couriship!" echoed Mr, John
Stansfield smiling, for which I adld not
thank him. And Anna cast the sticks on
a shell and turned haughtlly away.

The two men dld not etay long at the
Miin housa after this, belng as I think
apprehensive  lest Umphray Spurway
would return. And so Anna and I weore
left to ourselves. We watched them going
slowly and in deep cunverse fcross the
flelds towards the great house of New
Milns.

Anna looked long ot them under her
hand.

‘"“We are quointly fitted in the matter
of fathers, you and 1, Phillp,"” she said,
with & strange leok on  hér face, I
thought she wns golng to add, “And
mothers!” But she did not. Indeed, 1
know mot whether she remembered her
own mother or whether any had ever
spoken to her of Janet Marks, the Carolina
slave.

“Now, you will bave n bite of dinner.
and be golng on your way," she sald.
“With so many loving friénds in the
neighborhood you cannot be too -soom
within the Vennel port of Abercairn, I
dld wrong to bring you heré!™

But with ons thing and another It was
after 5 of the clock when I took my
besst from Robln Green and cried o last
good-by to my comrade. She stood by
the white thorn tree at the gable end,
and the westerly sun was rosy on her
face. Thero was & light In her eyes
which smiled upon me, though her mouth
was grave. I dld not offer even to take
her hand, which was a réegret to me after-
wards,

Bo In this fashlon I rode away from
the door of the Mliin house, which I loved
so0 well, and from Annn Mark, my dear
companlon and playmate of many years

1 had mnstered the steeps of the hill
and was making my way quickly throuzh
the perflous bypaths of the hills when
night fell. I will not admit that 1 was
frightened, but drew a Tong breath when
at last, llke & gray shest hung midway

“be silent.

broke uwpon my vizton through a gap in
the hilla,

After this the night feli sharply, and
the dusk seemed almost to speed eastward
lUke a swift-footed runner, as & purpls
cloud, edged with a rim of llving gold,
rose, towered and crenellated. shutting
out the sunset glow,

I was passing a little darksome loaning
which leads to a lonely grange house
called the Hermitage, when 1 heard the
sound of horses' feet behind me. I turned
apprehensively in my saddle, or rather In
Wil Bowman's saddle. I could see a
dusky shape turn Into the main road be-
hind me. The shape seemed familiar, and
a spasm of fear took hold of me. [ put my
finger into my walstcont pocket, whers (a
foollsh boy's trick) I carrled a pinch or
two of powder loose, as another might
earry snuff. Then I took out the pistol
Anna Mark had pressed upon me, ons that
had been left behind on the night of the
attack, sllvar-mounted and a gentlemaniy
weapon, though without crest or device.
With the pinch of powder 1 primed and
cocked it, and was just settlng It in the
holster again, when a volce sald at my
1eft hund: “Bo you are a soldisr already.
You travel armed, I see—n very excellent
hablt in these uncertain times!"

The speaker was Saul Mark, habited fn
a long cloak of black, and wearing a hat
with a feathor, He was mounted on the
very gray horse my father ueed to ride
:;: u;e old deys before my grandfatlar's

enth,

I told S8aul Mark how I had come by the
weapon, aAnd he was Interested greatly
to hear of the attack and all that con-
cerned it. I told him also of little Anna‘s
bravery, and how she had deliversed mé
from the dead man come nllve again.

“Ah, Iad,'" he sald, “you have In vou
the true stuff for adventure., [ can see
that. 'Tis a pity that you will be n rich
man; and never know the aweets of travel,
save In & coach and four, or ges strunger
places than the cltles between here and
London."

I told him that, on the contrary, 1 had

raised in chaffering asa bandinage with
the sallors nnd master mariners, of whom
he bad ever a number about him. So I
felt safe, and my !deas of Biul Mark were
much aitered by the deference which I
heard so impertant & man pay to him.

“"Now, qulet,” he e=ald, "glve me your
hand, The first part of the way Is dark!”

I followed him down a long passige,
still further down a flight of steps, and
nnallg we stood on » hard floor of
crumbly stone which rang hollow under
foot.

“Wait a moment here till T got 2 Hght,”
gald my gulde. He l»t go my hand and
left me standing there In the midst, The
next moment a heavy door clanged behind
him end I heard the sound of shooting
bolts,

“Saul—Saul Mark." T cried, “where are
you? Let me out! Let me out!™

For now It came to me that T had been
tricked. I called on the provost till T was
hoarse. 1 shouted entreaties, repronches,
threatenings, 1 felt ali round the walls,
brulsing my hands as T did so. They were
of atone and solld, yet, with a curious
arumbly drylsh fesling everywhere, My
prison house appeared to come Lo & point
over my head. The irau door at the side
by which I had entered waos now hlocked
up by stone like the rest, and quite indls-
tingushable,

The Egyptlan dark of the place could b
felt lying llke a welzht on the eyelids
Exhauvsted and despernte, I sat me down
on the cold stone floor snid wept,

CHAPTER XX,
On the Trail of the Hunter,

Now I must go back to where I left
Httle Anna Mark. And full time, too, for
asuch a numbskull as I have proved my-
eelf hath occupled the tale long encugh
| T will relate what happened to her, for
| I have renson to kncw It as well as If
it had happened to myseif—or, in faet,
fully better.

[ left Anna, s& all may remcmber, by

the westerly gable of Umphray Spur-
way's house of New Milng when, In the

<=

IT WAS SURELY A SIMPLE QUESTION ENOUGH, YET MUST MY MOTHER
FALL A-TREMBLING.

a natural Inclination for the sea (which,
Indesd, most boya have), and that I hoped
to enter his majesty’s navy and help o
fight the French. .

“That s good enough,” he sald, grave-
Iy, “but there 15 better!™

Then there at once was I all agog to
know what could be better or more ad-
venturous than fighting the French In the
royal noavy,

He leaned toward me a little as T gaped
open-mouthed at him from the back of my
Jogging beast,

“Did you ever hear of Sir Harry Mor-
gan?' he sald.

“No," I angwered, much taken down by
my lgnorance, “who might he be?"*

“He was & great buceaneer,” he an-
swered In a hushed tone. “Harry Mor-
gan took Pnnama and many fine elties,
and was m terror to the Bpanlards all his
days.'”

“But there are no buccanesrs now,” 1
sald, “and I there were, how am I to find
them?* _

It 15 called privateering now,” he sald,
“but It brings In the moldores and pleces
of elght all the same."

I was eager to hear more, but he
seemed all at once to wax mightlly retl-
cent. 8o we rode sllent to the gate of
the rity. Then he seemed to take o reso-
lutlon,

“I will tell him,"” he murmured loud
enough for me to hear. "I care not what
the captnin says!"

He turned to me,

"Master Phillp," he sald, "If you are
man to come with me tonight for half
an hour, I will show wyou such a sight
as ' no lad of your age In broad Scotland
has ssen. 1 have here In this town of
Abercairn the trepaure of Sir Henry
Morgan, the buecanecer, the spoll of n
score of plundered citles. It Is walting
safe transport acress the north water to
Amslerdam, where the alamonds and pre-
clous atones are to be cut and reset.
There are gold pleces of every tribe and
denomination, arms and armor of all
sorts, swords and daggers by the hun-
dred, Indian dresses, bows and arrows,
chaln mall and leather fringed dresses
made for great Peruvian Incas. Many of
these are of llttle value," he added sofily.
“I khow not but that the captaln might
permit me to give you one or twe of them
to take home to your mother.'

*IWho is" the captain?’ I sald. *1 ean-
not go unless 1 know where I am going”
“Oh,” sald my companwon lightly, “take
your horse to stable fimst. He will not
be needed tonight, and then come with
me. You wlil surely not be afrald to go
to the house of the chief magistrate of
this eclty. He it Is who is our recelver
and supercargo. Besides you can Lring
your pistel.”

It sesmad to me Impossible that there
could be the least danger in accompanying
Saul Mark to the housge of Provost Greg-
ory Partan, shipowner and merchant of
the town of Abercalrn. And the thought
of ‘the sults of armor, the damnscened
swaords, and above all the Indlan hows
and arrows tempted me beyond the power
of worda to expresa; I thought that if T
eould only show myselfl to Little Amna
Murk In the costume of an Indian Srive
with feather plume;, bow and arrow «and
tomahawk, there would be nothing more
left to Hwve for.

So I stabled my horse at the King's
Arms without waiting to Inquire whoether
Will Bogwman had returaed or not. Eaul
Mark awaited me at the doar.

“Follow me,'" he said, *‘and remember,
This Is o secret we well to but
few. And there Is & company of horse
quartered In the own.'

We went down' the ‘High streed to the
house of that douce man, Mr. Grogory
Partan, shipmisier and merchat. My
gulde pasried guickly to a side Jdoar ufh-
der & low-hrowod arch, which opened at
the gable end of the provost's house. He
knockad twice.

After a moment the door was opencd
an {néh and I hewd the rattle of a chaln.
“Who's there?" sald n volce.
“Alfriend to'see the treasural™ sald Saul
Mark.

*His nameT"

“Master Philip Stansfleld, the yonnger,
whose mother linws In the Vennel!"

“A detent womman,' sald a volee: “let
him come ln and seé the treasure,”

1 reécognized the provost's volee. T had

dag my books hastlly under o bench In

turning up her poso. T pm o lassle. And

o sky, unspotted and unwrinkled, the sea

evening sunshine, I rode away over the
hills well enough conceited with myssif,
which L no unusual hablt of mind in 16
when It hath spent un hour or two In
the company of an honest young lass.

Well, as I say, I left Anna standing
under ‘the flowering thorn which Umphray
had fetched all the way from Yorkshire—
why, mo one exactly knew. It may be
that one lke it grew In als mother's gar-
den on the edge of the wold, or, perhaps,
once on o time he, too, had left & young
malden standing under the white May and
smiling even ws Anna had now smiied
upon me.

Anna Mark stood a while looking affer
me under her hand, and I, for very pride
of my horsemanship and the straightnesa
of my back, did not turn round In the sad-
dle, Then, since Willlam Bowman was in
Aberealrn and Umphray himself not yet
home, she went off to the ordéring of do-
mestlc matters In the Miln house, and to
see that the foreman weavers shut and
barred all the doors properly, for in this
matter Umphray Spurway trusted ber
wholly, us, Indeed, well he might.

And while she was within doors the sun
began' (o sink, and the coolnesy of even-
ing 10 come up out of the ground, By
and by Annn went out to the hillside pas-
tures at the back to find Jeey Forgan.
the herd boy of the Miln, who ocught (o
have had the cows home by that time.
She was promlsing to herself whnt she
wolld certalnly do to Jocy when she
caught Him. Walking with the swing 1
knew s0 well, and whistling llka & lintle,
she sped swift and light over the bent.
But all snddenly she saw that which made
her stop stock still one moment and the
next drop cut of sight Into a copse of tall
broom. .

The heather grows low down on the
hills above Umphray's, those same purple
hills I Had ridden Into half an hour be-
fore. The gorse and whin-bloom reach
up the burn sides tb meet 1t and all about
thers Is scuttered o bewllderment of rocky
Knolls and great gray stones as blg as
ecothouses, Anna Mark was turning the
corner af one of these buge boulders when
a couple of score of yurds Denenth her
she suw two men speaking together like
folk who have secrets to hide. One, the
smaller and more thickly sel, was Saul
Mark, her own father. The ather wazs a
much taller, more commanding man, in =
laced coat, which, though they stuod in
the shadow, glittered in the tirigbt reflee-
tlon from the western aky. It was of pale
bluga cloth, and the braiding was of no
pattern which bespoke a soldlér of the
king. Saul Mark was stendlng with his
Sat off befors the man In the BLlue esit,
and lUstening with an air of much respect.
The latter appearsd to be glving certain
orders, for, ng he finlshed speaking, Anna
snw her father salute, and presently mount
the horse whose Lridle-rein  had  been
pazsed through his arm. He rode off as
hard as he <¢ould go in the directlon of
the Tinkler's Slap, the nearest pass
through the hills to the town of Aber-
calrn.

The tall, swarthy man stood awhlle look-
Ing after him, and then, turning abruntly
on his heel, he strode past the broom-bush
In which Anna was hldden =o closely that
she could fecl the ground shake with his
heavy tread as he went.

Then it came Into her head that Saul
Mark, her father, had heen ardered to rids
after me for some purpose of Immediute
treachery. She remembered the look on
her father's face as he hnd waiched us
across the 1lttle linn of Kirkconnel that
very afternoon, and do what she would she
could net get the senze of lmpending dan-
gor out of her mind.

Anna looked ahout for Joey and the New
Aliln kye. She could see the last of them
passing In through the great gate amd a
couple of weavers standing on elther slde
to mnka all fast &0 ss0n as they were
safe. Then there cemo to the girl one of
those quick Impulses which, far more than
ordered and ressonable resolves, rule ang
order woman's conduct,

Annn rescived to follow her father
through the hill-gnp, to find out for what
purpose he had rldden off so hotly upon
my trafl, and to find out who the tall
man might be whose orders he had itaken
like a servitor standing in the presence
of his muster. All which Indeed she
achleved before the night was out, though
not In the fashion she anticlpated.

Now, with Anna te think ‘wis simul-

heard it often encugh on the quay up-

taneously to act, which circumstasice

made her so dangercus at fencing and
the singleatick play. 8o i chanced that
ns Baul Mark rode northward by (he
Tinkler's Slap to Intercept me, he had 3
long, lUmber siip of a girl tracking like a
sleuth hound hard upon his trall For toe
first part of her pursut it was not hard
to keep her [ather In sight. He did nst
ride well, bt mather with the seamun’s
roll and lack of both comfort and elegutice
In the saddle. Besides, the puss was Jif-
Ncull and ensugh even for a good horse-
man and In the daytime. What 2 was 10
Saul Mark !n the gray deeps of the gloam-
Ing, only Saul himself knew, and 20 far
he has kept his counsel. But to Anpsz all
this was child’s play. She had wandered
on the hills with Muckle Saunderas Maoac-
millan, till she could run as lightfoot over
the heather and morass as one of his
scouring collles. The moorincd nlght was
to her is the day, being, as I often cast
up to her, eved like a cmt.

And so while Saut Mark was every mo-
ment gripping and slackening hix beast's
reln, and cursing under his breath each
time It stumbled, Anra was watching every
movement with eyes which could distin-
guish the twinkle of the w
rings In his enra every time
plunged over n mossy boulder or
aslde from the fnlrwsy of that
and breakneck path.

When at last SBaul debouched upon me at
the mesting of the hill roads an the hrao
face overlooking the (winkiing t

allver car-

Bieaat

wand

erilous
'y

onjoyed the momt glew
made; At the requeat
the nelghborfiood, the
on An expedlilon o ennl
of sparrows which “w
with the cropa Thelr we
brought back as sp.lls
which the regime
many pounds of
made into an oms
cirenminrence.

Aberealrn, Anna was not |
rear, Yet such was the re
heart that she did not betruy Herself ellh
then or afterwards. Such a lnes n= |
Anna Mark there weaa not in bre
land—no, nor ever will be, That
hera beat as steady and true betwoon the
instant Jaws of danger as when she =21 |

sermon. And always, come siress or eqfe-
mnt, the merry eyes of lwughtor or thoe
grinning sockets of death himsell,
brain abode under her hroad white br
&35 conl and unruflfied as henesth some o
hangleg reek in the foreat you mny 3
In summer heats the caller wuter of somo
crystal well,

So It chaneed that while Sanl tha father
played 'me for ome silly gull, gurging me
with the balt of Hes, which I swallowed
greedy-tooth, hook and all,
Anni played hlm for anoth and fr
safe distance kept us both under observa.
tion. -

And had she been laft o herself,

Moreham kirk llstening to the minisier's |

Is Hitle doubt that would h |
venied nll the evils which followed. B
as Il chance woitld have It, not a score

yards from the entran the town, whe |

should come across h 3t Will Bowmar
He had been walking with his arm abo

a girl's walst, more for something

do than for any pleasure thers might I!
n courtlng the not tou !mpervious dam.
seéls of the town of Ab But a2
the =lght of little Anna

linking It through the busy s
dropped his companion's a
and took after her as bard as
go. He thought It was likely that J
had come over the hills with me to Jook
for Umphray Spurway. and he knew thas
It would mot make any petce that she
should seck him where he was to be founi
at that moment—thit is, to be plaln, in
the Uttle house by the Vennel! corner,
where he sat sipping hls gln=s and devour-
Ing my mother with ayes

S0 on the slanted shoulder of the girl
as she went up the lighted streat of Ab-
ercairn at & harvester's trot, fell the hand

aof Will Bowman.
““Anna,” he sald breathlessly
the world of sin sre vou do

from home? You that should be
warm bed behind burred doors
house of New Miins?T*

Bhe tried to escape from his restrnint
but Will's hand was overstrong 03 2
er eould turn him about her Uille finger
as sha did me—aye, and for the matter
of that, Umphray Spurway also,

“Let me go—let me go, Wil Béwman!'
she gasped. “Do not hinder me, It Iy s
mntiar of life and death. [ am following
Phillp and my father'”

“Your father?' repeated Wil after her,
spenking like o man In & maze

“Yes; lot me go! Or, botter still, come
with me. They parsed up thls street o
moment ago, and we will (oss them If we
are not quick!™

But It was not In Wil Bowman’s po
on this ocdnsion to be quick I
seorned woas upon him. The lady
arm bhe had so0o unceremontously dr
was a certaln Tib Rorrison, who ea

wer

her dally bread In the flah trads of Aber-
calrn. Now, why fish deal should pro-
duce In women a certaln rough readiness

of wit and riaspin of tongue is I
fectly clear. But the fact could not b
doubted while Tib wis explualnings (o Wil

and little Anna what she thought of
them,

“Ye menseless, landward-bred hound!™
she cried, shaking her red fisi, solld ns &

quarter of beef, a bare {neh under WHIs
nose, “ken ye so Iitlle o Iso
fon that y= wad dare to mistr
tak® up wi' a siily partan o' & bolrn like

thls. And you, Mistress HRabbyclouts,
that thinks wi' thae winkin' ¢en o' yours
to tak' Tih Rorrison’s lad frae her on the
high stroet o° Abercalrn—for a hodle
waid tear the bonny fage o ye till 150" )
rig-an’ furr like a new-plowed fleld. Aye,

an' Tib wad do it, top—were it not that

ERkelpin’ wad fit ye better, yo pennywocth

¢ whitey-broon thread tled In a wisp!
""Na, an” I'll no stand out o 3our r

WIHI Crack-tryst! And I'll no haud my
Impident tongiie. What care I If 2° the
toon hens? What bu s had

specr me oot to walk to Lucky By
hooth wi' yve, and pariake o splead

E
gorbread and fardin® saveloys, forbye the
bust o' tnpenny ale? Aye | s, that
did he. the decelvin' thief an'
leave thae plain-atanes bhe is
til he has treated no ouly me
son, but every jther honpest |
within hearin® o the.soopd o'

*“That's right ib! Gle him
through the resk!" chornsed the
o Bar him sounner. Tear .
thiit weo besoma that garred him lichtly
youl*'

“Falth wad I, gin it were me, the randy
that she Is!"

“Aye, an' me
ter]**

“If Tib has only spunk in her
ghe'll never stand ‘the Ilke o' that

Such were  the interruptions
ousiy provocative, which reac
of the already miittant Indy, 1}
beél Rorrison, as she aquared her
strode up 50 o to Anna
oven In the flara of Cthe
from the booths Anan could see th
of her weather-beaten compnle

shallna

th o0t

o'en

A herd lass, nocht bet-

ava’,

Aad mariy ke the reticulations on &
der. A fire was bheg ing to burn in
Anpa's eye, Wfd her and stole down

townrd the difk she carried In her sutohe
pocket. But Will noted the :
ing trouble, and, ing hls he
pocket, he drew Eall n
colns. and held them out to

“Phere” he sanld; “1 will
This (s my masler's daug
{3 sceking nkim ower lals
thae street of Aberdaimn

by

tha next time [ come LW Aheroalr
ye shall hae Lucky Bodden's cand
stool apnd o', gin ye ke

Tib. ‘though » considerably mol
wotlld notf zt once glve in being
prezance of 20 many witnesss
“Gle your dirty siller to wha y¢
Wil Bowman,'" she cried,
ground; “when Tibh Rorrisor
a lad' it°s nelther for the
nor yel tpeany ale, I wad
Will, anxtous to 'be out of

looked arocund for some ones
He espled the h®stler from the
Arms.

“Hey, Jock Pattigrew, ye& Arfe no sae
prood as Tib, Here's five sllver sh
steriing money. Gang doeom to L
and troat every Ind pod Iass that
follow ye, gein’ TIb first chaolce o
saveloys. Guld micht, Tibl Eat your i
and dinng bear mallce!™

And aa under cover of the cheering nnd
back-clspping, Wil and Anr eSCHDE]
down the high street of Abereanirm

(To be coniloued.)

Gigantie Omelet.
A company of the Third African French

bittalion atatloned at Ker (Tunls) recently

had by applvinz
Company of Oregan, 100 Thivd st., ap
to the rent clerk in the building.

THE PALATIAL

UREGONIAN BUILCIN

STIYE

\—4‘-\
=2
= f::Y : ‘ff

“ryx

‘.J_J-."

J fsied e

= Ay Gl

.
3

Xot a dark office o the bLuailding
wbhavlotely fNregecof: clevicle Tishis
and aArtesian wwitee, peolect smndte-
tioa np:l thureazh ve tilatlen s

vaturs ron day aud sight

Manager e "
DAY, 3, 0 &1 3
DAVIS, NAPOLE Colamble

T2ivphone Co "
DICRAON, DL J [Real
DRAKE, DH. § y i
DUNHAM, MRS N i
EDETURL :

EQNNTANLE
Samsiel M:

: . IS Simy sapeer
insazer Miumbatuen
York =10

GRENTER. X

FEA NSO = s il

HEIDIXAE & Flanns snd
Orgaoe ......... 13E disin W

ne o

eral Maoager Coiumbdia Telep
LITTLEFIELD, H. B, 'iye and Surgron
MACRUM, W. 8, Sac Ore; TE |
HACKAY. DR A K., PVya anid Surg
MAXWELL DR W. B. Phye &
MeCARGAR. © A, State Ageot Hankers
Life Associntios e o s en s DS TNTY

M

<13
by )

Sargean
M AN, DT
MANHATTAN

New Voo by
- »
. B
1 v tacy
Telephane Cis ey
e 2. S Py Marsgwe I Colller

Agts S1Y

Publishers

RS CHAT;
wor, Manages

trral Life.
wT= Or

e
- L
14 OR IMPREOTIMEYTS w T TUL T
C. Langfitt. Corpe of Enginesrs 7 W A LS}
WALKER. WILL H. Preddome o
g § 4 B b &
Viiy
(AL ]
W mey 118
s |
gon =g
=44
WARD X, Phys & Su= 304-3
\ 1 Phys & Surg., T0LTWT
WILsOX. Miye & Surs. 800008
wWoOD, DI W -4 1)
WILLAMETITE FIL CO ala
A few more elecant ofllors mar bhs

to Partinnd Trose




