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Synopsis of Previces Chapters.

Eir James Stxrefieid. of New HMilna, in com-
pmry wiiA hie gremims. veung Phillp, mests
In an intbodass iy son Phlllp wnd bis esm'e
pmrzmmor, Saned Mark They wgquarrel, BSir
Jotes g Nome. taking siong hls gFrandsen.
That night tee |» murdersd by bils dlesclute som
and Jame: Mark. Thsy take hie body sulmde
and fuy It spon an joe foe, in the om0
Tasten (he erime upon cther shotldere Bat the
oy Fhilip has wittoessed ithe crime. He 1olin
e grandfutbwrs chiel temant, Humphirey Spur-
way, end Spurexy stcseds tn hoving the real
snunterer broaght to fustice. He i senienced
to be Manged, kis woman ssoomplice to be
trapegeecte]  Mymosirosly Phillp Stanedeid <o
caper thd gnllows. seeks outl hila wife, fnds her
in the company of Spureay, and triss o mur-
dir her, Dt Aoes Dt quits muosesd Khe i
Lakst away ts Ableremirn for cure, lsaving her
oop, young Fhillp, iz churge of Spurwey and In
the mompany of Iitle Asss Mask, {fram whom
be lsarme tha! In exne waye pitie are worth
quits as much as boys, For szzmple, In the
Ume of the mitle (Iroving, when Mester Spur-
way bougtht his wioter beawis = the mart,
Adnms beut Prilip #n beiping o cot them aot
Bl they are excellent frieads, wven theurgh
she beats him ut her studies in the school o
which they mo togeiher. John Suaneficlid, Phil-
ip's lawywr unnle. bringe in a new teacher, Dom-
inle Micgroms, o enaell man, with wonderful eyes,
Ferthy after hia oomisg the coontrywiids b
ehecked and thrilld wilh a number of bloody
ard mynierioms murders, evideutly for the mbe

of roblwry. Bosiness oulls Romphrey Spurwiay
from hume 1o hie sleenme o big pasking cese,
eerperting W b full of Nne Spaniah wool, e
dullvered te Will Boeman, Humphrey's oleri
He pute i I= the weaving sbed. That might

Feillp, playing adout i, sewe shining through
the puuse of the parking case o palr of eves
He calis Wil Bowman, who counts thres, 1hen
male the packing cube with a small oword.
Bicad flown (hey open the cane, gnd And Dome
inis Hingrose inside, wpparently desd, Bhortly
afler e hows i aftacked by robbees, whom
Hingriee had meast % M4 . They are bealen
off, but afierwands Fhillp's mother refuses to
bt bm spend the holldayw a1t New Milte He-
torsleg from e day's wisil o New Mllre, Phillp
Fails 1n with Saul Marik, Anna’s gypsy fathar,
who, uniér prwienie of showing bhim B Hurry
Morgan's tressgre, makes hWln & prisoner.
Anna findls out hie plight, wnd leads Humphrey
Fyureay on kis track.

Provost Gregory. Partan.
CHAPTER XX1
But by this time it was too late. All
traoe of Eaul Mark and his compauion
was gone ocompletely. There only re-
muined o vin the King s Arms to see 1l
aoy one had notised In what dirsction I

had depurted. But though Will's horsa
was duly in stall, nelther landlord nor
howtler could be meen. And the King's

Arms close was bare as the palm of a
man's hand.

And vow what to do, Anna was erying
by this time, the tears rolliing uncheckad
down her face, even as they passed the
fiEring resin torches of the boathe, which,
ke swallows' nests, monstrous and foul,
were plastered about the walls of the
gront kirike

They would go to the Hittle houss on the
Veansl It was juast possible | might have
e direetly home. But even In that mo-
ment Anna rebelled aguinst mesting my
mother. 56 that he two women mosi
conoerned about me—mother and my
commde, woold have nothing to =y 1o
exch other, So Anna Merk abode without,
while Will Bowman bent his head to the
lighted witdow, but could seo nothing,

“Ix you hear Philip's voloe, WINT
whisperod Anna from the dusk of a close
acroes the ARTTOW ORUSEWAY.

"Nar” sald Wi, bending yet closer,
"yt 1 hear s man eprak within!*

Littia Anna Mark could gusss who, and
& scornfal smile, which none could see,
pamcd over her face

“Umphray Bpurwsy has come back!"
whilspered Will Bowman, I ¢an hear his
Yorkahite bure!"

“Knock on the door,
tedl him alil™

“He will break my head for leaving the
borse, end Phillp's, when he catches him,
for bringing you hither!™

“Nuy.” the enpwer camn clear noross the
Vennel, “what are broken heads at worst?
And, besides, Phillp cares nothing for me
or he woull have gone straight home to
his mother, ns 1 bade Him.

Wil Bowman staliped boldly to the little
door In the vorner house which xives vpon
the guay honeath, He kKnocksd, and after
a long pauss there ensded the roft gritting
of iron on lren. Then came the mattle anil
Jar of a door which has bren op=ned upon
the chaln. Which was my mother's crdi.
nary muthod, ever sinoe the face of hee
husband had looked In upon her through
ke open window of the Yett cottage in
the wood of New Miina.

"1 am Wilam Boewman, ssrvant to
Muster Spurway, of New Milns, madam,"
Annn could hear Wil saying, in reply to
& gusstion from behind the chali=! door.
"I am anxious aboul your son Phillp. He
entersd the town 4t durk upon o horse
and bath not beem seen since. [ came to
know if he had returned nome.’

Then came to Anna the sound of heavy
steps upen & Aegged Noor, the rasp and
tinkle of a dropped chaln, and the lght
about the doer, lanstend of belng a mere
thres-nlded crack, became o broad oblong,
tll the whole space was again filled up
Ty the mant figurey of Umphray BEpurway,

Eé sudden was the apparition that
though he kad expecied his master's pres-
etoe, WII gave back a4 step. Umphray
Bpurway had a wsy when dsturbed of
boxing the sire of & servant whe annoyed
Bim, end that without sxamination or dis-
eusslon—a hahlt which epabled him tn
preseree exoellent disolpiine, but which
pornetimes ledl to momentary lajustice,
And Umparay Spurway's hand was no
fentbrer boleter.

“WWhat @0 you Rere, W™ his volow
rambled scross the narrow streel, Anpa‘s
heart beat and she would have run to him
bt 207 the knowledgy that “thut woman™
wha peeping timidly past his shoalder.

Then Wil went over t + history of the
sy &r 50 i known to him, Umphiay
standing glooming in the Soorway with the
warm ard lightsd house kitchen behind
him =od my mothwr's knitting dropped on
the ¢ rat-2wept hearth,

AL svery mentlon of my belng lost my
mother uttersd o iNtle moan of apprehen-
won. For since the Yetl bouse terror st
wight! #nd Say contiguoun 1o ber Jips, At
the third repetion Umphray Spurway
turened Mlm about swiftly,

“Mary,” be sald, 0o not fear, 1 will
brimg the lnd back to you If he be In this
town'"

Aol te wheeled Into the house agaln to
gl b cooad, unplumed hat

“Shut the dour, Mary, bebind ua* he
pald: “rpen 1t to nome, And kesh weur
benrt up. This is but asme boylth lay =~f
Phrilp'e, for which I will tan his ll-con-
Gilened Eie.”

“Way. say. wotl If rou jove me™ sald
my meother tErough the door: “promis
s wlll pol, for my maka. 3t le all Phil.
W' bigh spirit

“EHigh devil's tricka” Umphray growied
MHuch Righ apirits are best moderated

Wi, =nd Jet us

| with a rope’s end! Bide within, Mary, and
‘do am I bid youl™

Tmphray had found Bis ordinary way
with nil men to serve him bLest with my
mother also. For ghe loved mastarftu)
men (ar Indesd most women do), tud nat-
araily obeyed them.

S0 out into the mild, star-sown clarity
of the sight Umphrey Bpurwsy cams. And
as soon as Anna heard the chain rattih
back to its place behind the door of the
{ittie corner house in the Vennel, shs ran
lghktly to Umphiray and clpaped him by
the arm.

“Annal" he eried, in great nstonlshment,
stopping at the edge uf the gquny. “what
In heaven's name o you in this plnce at
such an hourT™ And he tumed the girl
about with her face to & lighted window,
thai he might /e what was in her mind,

Then, in hasty, broken Senlences, the
gir! told him all the tale that hus Deen
told already—of my uncle John, of SBaul
Mark. of the bout at singie-stick and of
the tracking of her father across the hill,
finkking with her meeting with Wil and
how 1he two of them had lost their quarry
st the outsr port of Lhe town.

Umphray Spurway went on stroking his
beard as he listened. The masis of tha
ships stood op black into the sky, a star
greater or smaller sitting upon tne top of
wach. The surface of Lhe harbor swayed
and dlmpied, tremanous star dust sown
Lroadcust across it. Little Anna had pev-
er scon the like, and even In the turmoll
of ber spinit It came to her with a kind of
shock hat she waE In another world,
where her acguired cleverness of the
woods and hillstdes wis of no use to hen
Whe creaking of mast-tackle, tne groans
Ing of man-braces, a bortswaln's piercing
winlstie, the ciear notes of & “@0up's bail
strickel somewnere out In the aark over
the weter—all were wanderiul e¢nough to
the girl, ans remalned with her &l her
life, da impressions OAfd CUIrOUMSIANCOES,
bowaver trivial, ire wont (o do Whlti coe
incide wita wome supreme moment.

Now, It enasces thatl, even as thess
three, Anaa, Wil and My, Spurway, stood
thus on the quay of Abércairn, and Whle
Umphray roovoed Dis coin with bis no-
gers, that a couple of men strodied down
she falrway, If such the mnarrow path
could be cwiled which iled between ihe
gubles of tha ssaward houses and iha
ranged barres and cooper s staves upon
the whart,

One of these was large and portly of
body, with an outllne 1n the region of
the stomach which obecured both the
hend and the wall lights of the ship an-
chored out In the bBuy. He wore a great
hat tucked up with a sliver buck.e al
the side, while a well-fed, pursy [nce,
twinkling oym and ahort, thick legs thaj
hardly passed each other b walking. in-
formed all concerned that Provosl Greg-
ory Parton was sesing to the safoty and
prospecity of the town of which he was
it onre the ornament and chlsf mater.

His companicn on the right was of an-
other mold; 4 lthe dark man, wearing
a bhat of forelgn make pulled low over
hin eyes. And as he went, jarge silver
rings a8 wide ms crown pleces, glinted
in his ears. Al aight of Him Anna Mark
grasped the arm of Umphray Spurwiy.

“Look—look!" =hs whispered, ‘‘there is
my father. Ask him where Phillp 18"

The two men ware walking arm In
srm, and presently, stumbiing over &
cask, the provost swerved a littie w the
left to avold the plled confuslon of the
quay, and, as he did =0, he noted Um-
phray Bpurway standing by the corner ol
the strest with his companions a lttle
way behind him In the dusi of the wall

“A bhraw and balmy nicht,” he saild mik-
Itig his magiserial ssiutation, which was
always conaldered to be of super-excels
lent dignity. “Al! good Master Spurway,
what gives us poor folks of Abercalrn the
plonsure (and 1 may add honor) of your
company? But 1 forgot—yes, yes I haye
heard there In an attraction at the foot
of tha Vennsl that robes us in & worthi-
ness not our own. A dainty bit widow,
Master Spurway, or, rather, when I think
of It, scarcely a widow, but If one may
pay s without affense, so much the more
taking on that acvcount!™

“Not even you. Provost Parian, can may
such things without offense'” returned
Umphray very gravely, while Anna
shrank deeper into the dusk pf a doorway,
and Will Bowman spread his masters’
oont-talls abroad to shisld the girl from
her father's eyes.

“No oftense, man;: no offence at all'™
replisd the provost amicably. *“Surely we
have kenoned ane anither weel aneuch this
score o' years that 1 may take the free-
dom o & jeat wl' you, T mphray, my
friend T

“1 have been serking a iad of the name
of Phillp Stanafield.” said Mr. Epurway,
without contnuing the sublect; “he was
laxt seen In the company of your com-
panion, Mr. Saul Mark. Perhaps he can
give us some Information as to the boy's
present wherenhouts!™

“My eompanion,” erfed tha provost,
seandalized: ''nas, nne companion o
mine. Saul Mark is fust the supsrenrgo

o a bit boatls that rins to Boerdeaux wT
oor Aberealrn staples—thread. halth black,
white and whitey-bhroon, birk plrns to
wind It on, and your aln manufacture o'
vraideloth—whilk, gin 1 may say sae, han
mades us famous through a' the land o'
France,”

“*Of what ship in Sanl Mark the super-
oargo™ asked Umpbray

The provost tiited his hroad hat a Uttls
to the aide un he siowly and meditatively
soritd ved hla head.

“The namz o' the boat?' he nnswersd.
“"Dod—1 eanna Julst bring it to mind at
this present moment.” (Here he glanced
cautiously over his shaulder.) *Ye sea.
thene's the trip back frne Bordeaux, and
though. of coorse. she comes in ballast.
ravin' sisnes an’ gun flints, there's whiles
ofd things get stowed awa'—2ic as ankers
0" bhrandy. wee barrels of the fine clalry
wine, tobacco tha! will mak’ tha noblest
ehesshan In the worl' (will yet try ma
hoxie, {U's ¢ the best? Na weel than?),
anil maybes a warp or iwa o' Valenosens
Ines. A Balrmless encuch., but not to ba
spoken aboot as loud as Master Fbene
ezer preaches In the muckls kirke Ya
tak me! 1. Gregory Partan, am the
chisf magistrate o' thia ceety. and ns
uch a law-abldin' man. But the ill-set
oustoms dutles are nelther houss duss nor
town dues, nor vet for the eommon puld.
They are nocht but a sondin® awa' o
euid willer oot o the municipality, And
1 Alnea han'd wi' them ava!™

Tn thi= fashion, and at considerabls
Jenres tha p=voet axnoundsd his theory
of the pev=>pl ‘ncldents nf imoerinl and
fornl taxatior. to which Ty Bpure
wav Netened ‘re=gtiently sn-mpgh.

“Bul. provosl.” ba htske ln sx snon ne
opportont*r alowsd, "this Iad scas ssar
10 antar tha *owm *=ith Ban' Mark snt
== roan o fAnd where he e ~aneenled
T sbinly wen awh for your meglefesrin) ae
ragramen  T* ha ha o #hinho-=d s —wai
— e ApA meprer B PRIYR Stape.
FaA Al fhe %el= b a InTER BNA ‘mmeetapt
wenmnarty and fu. fnfteall f ward af ke
manter :t Statr, the kiag'a own afvoonte

°r
“Forbye” said the provost coming gver
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and pinching Mr. EBpurway's arm jJo- |
ceaely, “the only son o' his mither—and
ber o weedow—or the next thing to 'It!™

“I'be name of the man's ship, If you
plénse, provost!” sald Umphray In a curl
tone. He was geiting angry, and began
to suspect that the provost was mirely
putting him off.
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For milk or for Butter har match I ne'er kzew,
Thid basent-fuced, ring-stralkit suney suld coo?

And s he hummed the provost's small
and Wary eye was turned avery way in
, and he cocked hils sur =l ev-
Presently the regular alp of
onrs came to him across the harbor. At
the dlstance of a hundred yards from the
land a Vight was waved thres Himes horl-
sontalwlise, and then after o papss once
op and down. The provost moved nearer
to the steps and leaned aguinst a stone
post grooved and smooth with the frio-
tion of ships’ hawsere. A muttered order
made him Inclinp hiy ear. He heard be-
neath him the grating sound of a hoat's
keel, an oath and then the dull rumble
of ours softly shipped and the scuffle of
men fending off with the palms of thelr
handa,

A head popped up caitiously over the

der us. Rest assy the giri Is safe
with me. Wa will And her very usaful aft-
er she 1s snugly seitled. I will put ber
Into good training on the other slde Be
aldes, you know, she will be near her
mother. And In the meantims she wiD
serve to clvilize us abonrd the Corraman-
ten. God Rnows we nesd jL'°

“And what will ‘he’ sy to & woman
on board?™" Saul Mark ehuckied as he re
plied.

““‘He.' ap you call him, Ia' & fury and
all of & fing captaln. But—wsll, Saul
Mark Iy & supercargo of tha Corramantee,
unil the entire cargo is his business Bear
that In mind, provost! Now, lads, bend
your stHY shellbhcks On hands and knees
till we are clear of these accursed light!
Good night to you, provost'

And, like the links of a great ssrpent,
nne palr of howned shoulders after another
pazsed Gregory Partan as he stood there
leaning on the grooved stone pilinr, I
full X men had gone by, and, save for
the seraping of cutless sheaths against the
plind barrels and the gleam of a distant

wvs tasnswn §
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“HEARD YE EER 0’ THE BAILIE 0" MICKELHAM'S CoOr™

The provost shook his great head, re-'

moved his Hatl, dnd coolly wiped the brim
miditatively with his suff

“Na, Malater Spurway, try aa I wull, 1
canna call it to mind. My memory Is no' |
what It wae, Bul I ken 4 better way o'l |
The man shail tell ye himsel'. Saull" (hae

quay edge. A mouth whistled the first
line of the tune the provost had just been

| humming to himnsal{:

Hoard ye «'or o' the Hallle 0" Micklehara's coo?
The provost from behind the stona pil-

| lar responded with a flutellle second line:

put his hands to his mouth and mado a | Her face It wee bascnt, and bisck wan her

trumpel of them). "Baul Mark! come

hither, man, Umphray Spurway has loat |
dne o' hlg bufrme and wants to Ken ya

hae him in your tall pooch!" {
By this time Saui Mark had disappenred

moa!
From where he stopd the provest of
Abercalrn could see the stern of the boal,

black against the softly-leaving phosphor-
dwcence of the Inner harbor, For nan nast-

among the tumbled casks and cordnge | erly wind had been filling the water with

plied upon the quay. They could sse noth-
ing but the masts standing thick against |
the aky, and oven the Hght of the stars
was dimmed by clouds which began to
bear up on the land wind,

“Saul—8aul Mark! Come hither and
speak with Master Spurway!"

The bass bull's thunder of the provost's
summons seemed to wake moet of tha
sea front. Doors opened and shut. Thers
ensuad a naolse of men moving cautiously
in dark places. Lanterns
moment and were gone. The sound of oars
came up from the water, together with
a muttered curse as somobody at the bot-
tomm of the rude stone steps fell Inward
into - n boat with a ciatter and a barked
#hin, The surface of the bay wus stlrred
with phosphorescence by the regular dip
of ourhiades, and then dulled agaln, as
littie Aurries and eatspaws bagan to ripple
the dark water into a thousand wavering
dianmond polnts. Then, passing through
the masts with a sharp flick-fiick of cord-
nge, they eped away ower tha town of
Abercalrn townrd the unseen hills where
the ahesp lay out among the heather.

“Na," sald the provost, "“I'm dootfu’,
Snul’'s gans on. His time s unco prec-
jous, ve undemmtand’! A supercargo in o
Bordéaux ship har nae siny-cure, A richt
honest Ind, Saul—wlll render ye a reckon-
ing to the value o' & bawhes, Moddles a
wee over muckle wi' the carter and the
dice, says you, But that's nelther hers
nor there when every penny o the profit
o' your venture s clinkit doon an the
nafl™

“! must pursie my search alons, then,
provost. !f you cannot aesist me.” hroke
tn Umphray Spurway. for the notion that
he waa being played with to put off time
was now almost & certalnty.

“*Hoot awa'."” erled the provost, genlally;
*“the nicht's young yet. I warrant  the
young vigabond is off to see the lnmwes
He will be turnin’ oot some mgin’ galli-
vantin® birkie He the daddle o him, He
will be hame at his mither's heartstane
by this tima, I'se warrant. It's julst no
porsible that a muckle Inddie ke (hat
can be lost in (W8 decent, law-abidin'
God-fearin’ toon o' Absrealrn, and that
yrder the provostshlp o' Gragory Partan,
merchan! and shipowner thers!”

“T pan walt no longer. T bid you good
night, =ir.”" erled Umphray Bpurway, sa-
luting the masistrate and moving on. Ba
the three pearchers Jeft the provoast of Ah-
ercairn standing on the guay with hi=
hands behind his back. e watched them
go with hi= fingers netted In front of him
and his thumbs ronning races alter aach
other Ilke n pupsy chasing itx tall. A
cartous light twinkled In hls small shrewd
eyes 24 they followed the three 111 the
darikneas swallowed them up.

“Ave, nys—umpha—ave, guld Majster
Englishman,” he medltated, “ye  think
vniewel’ clever. But 1t will be mosy a
were day and short nlch! afore y= esn
Me~owsr your weedow's ar =on In my anld
‘tme-kfin. Falth, my doddie kenned what
he was aboat whenohe coairived the
bony sll*n’ Acar fhat yo& mierYt seak for
A" vour 1ifs an’ no fnd. and ihep Yerlt a
atprercom fo caver a° -~urm Treen o
Tuitd he wa= nnd n malster masam, theneh
he never ralse 1o ba nrovort ke me! TTe
f=isnded the, anl hole-In-the-wa" to be
filed wi' Jow country lace. French hran-

gleamed a I

dy, and whatever the King's

Jeliyfish till the nemrer deeps appeared to
pulse with a softly silver light, now black
as night, agaln soft and lawny ke moon-
light filtered through mist

The men were asctambling out of the
boat now and ascending the steps ons
aftér the other, The pravest moved nenr-
er tha verge. The owner of the black
head which had emitted the whistle pro-
jected his whole body sbove the stone
pArapat,

Ik all safo?' he whispered as he érect-
&d himsaif.

"It 13" answerad the provost,

""Where 18 the Englishman now

The provost sllently Indleated the diree-
tion In which Umphroy Spurway had tak-
en his departure. The door of a chango
house In Bhip row opened. A broad beam

. was nothing to tell that a score of tha

of Ught crossed the quay and momentar- |

[y fllumed the group of dark heads and
the massive form of the provost. Tha
heads of the newcomers wers mostly tled
up In colored handkarchiefs, and in the
eurs of the whistier twinkled softly a
pair of Inrgo sllver rings.

“Will he have the bulk of the moncy
on him, think youT' whispered the ring-
letdder,

“God forbld that I should ken ocht
aboot that' suid the provoimt quickly; *1
hae nelther alrt not pairt In your unholy
ploye. Business ls business, but Gregory
Partan 13 nas highway robber'”

This he sald Indignantly, Then le paused
#& moment and added In & thoughtful,
musing tone as I to himeelf:

“But yet I seenn where ha could hne
left It. Hao has been {n nae hoos== in Ab-
grealrn except that o' Mistress Stansfleld
In the Vonnel, and It's no |ike that he
wad trust sie 4 great sum !¢ & woman!
Na, aye, umpha—it's mair gor likely!™

“"Thank wyou. We muost be off)" asaid
Saul Mark. “Any orders, provost?’

“When is ‘he’ to be aboard?’ anked the
provost, golng A slep nearer the super-

Cargo.

“By 13 o'clock at Iatest”™ sald Saul,
suocinotly, “we sall with the morming tide,
full to the hatches with bonny young
two-legged cattle.”

“And 4 fine riddanco It will be to the
toon o' Abereairn, forbye some siller in
my pooeh, gin the Lord gle ye success and
r guld@ market on the Ither side of the
water. But mind ye, keéep within the law.
And be proparit to render m Mriet account
o' every hpad amang them, ¢ither in yel-
low gulneas or the best Virginlan tobne-
o0, Are ye to tak’ the boy on bodrd wi'
ye the nlcht?”

*Fasent, L. e, dn with while
| "tﬂ. an' th%e. o0, if we have
{uck "

“What lassieT"
aulekiy. I thooht that it was & sirlet
rule that there should be nasthing o
that kipd!™

Shul Mark jaughed an ugly NHetlé laugh

“Burely you have forgotten the heart af
A parent, and you & man with a family!
::;vm 1 mean my own danghtsr, An-

"0od!" enaned the provost: “ve are nev-
et gieonn o deerll ir-amate na to: 820l Four
ain flanh and hleod ™

“Ard what fnr no™ returmad (he suner-
oargn.  “is It oot dobe every dav? Did
not yon yourssif give your duuszhtsr Fl-
speth to the drunken lawyer Kirkup for

The provost tnrm-d'
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"burn before s following wind *

light dimly reflacted on & pistot buit, there

most deaperats rufMans in the world wese
abrond (n the sirsets of Abersalro.

CHAPTER XXIL
Sapercargoe of Corrnmantee.

In the narrowest part of the ailey which
wound |te way past the gable of Gregory
Partan's property, Umphray Spurway
wis groping with his lantemn in his hand,
A nojsome place 1t wis in the daytime,
gloomy sven In mid June, with ta slanted
bars of lUght and ita deep shadows, where
low villainoutly browed doorways opened
off into the unknown At night it he-
came A mere plt of darkness, avolded by
man and dreamed of as a standing borror
by womén and children: for 1L was re-
puted huunied by crovching, maliznant
flends und nameless horrors among all the
superstitious  of Abercilrn.  Strange
sounds c¢ams up out of its desp throat!
Lizhts had been seen by soudding night
wanderers flickering far down (t, ks the
will-o'-the-wisps In the marshes.

But Umphray Spurway was not ths
man to be Intimidated by balmiy dreads
or old wives' tales. In the course of kis
ssarch for me he had obtained n Inntern
Bt the King's Arms by the simple pro-
ceas of going Into the satabie and light-
Ing It with his tinder box: and now, with
a spars candie In his pocket. he wae
systematically searching every corner of
the town of Abercalrm to which by any
tlinnce I tmight have wandered,

As bhe patsed up the High street he
kept close to thie houszes on ona slde,
flashing his lantorn this way and that,
as If he were sweeping the greven cause-
way with & broom of light. &n many
unholy and unbeautiful things 4id thet
feeble (lluminntion Inll, But It was Anonm
Mark who obtalned the first clew, for,
ke a roving free lance, the girl went
peering and tirying back from =ida (o
Mlde of the narrow strest, doubling and
twisting as a seent dog does on A mixed
trall.

Al the wery entering in of Partan's
Clos2 she Hfted o riding switeh of wik
low, or, &% it i called In these parts,
“saugh wand.'

“Seal" she cried, “ha has been here
This proves It I cut this with my own
gully knife on the hanks of the Lina of
Kirkconnel this very day at 4 o' the clack.
Bes, there i» whers the gully alipped and
nearly whanged my finger off.""

She handed the switch tn  Umphray
Bpurway, who examined 1t with much in-
terent. Will Bowman also bent over [t

“It ceruainly looks as If you misht be
right,” sald Umphray, “but. after all,
one cannot be certalin, Thers ares n thou-
sund ‘saugh’ bushes betwixt Abercailrm
and the Linn of Kirkconnel. Apd, be-
aldes, any knife may alip.”

“That Is the wand I gave intn Philip's
fingors as he rode away, scolding him
teat he had spent over much time sl
ready, and waming Blm to ride Ilke mule-

Anna Mark spoke positively. She was
not & girl to have doubts when she made
up her mind,

“Well" sald Umphrsy Spurway, “heg-
gars must not be chomeers It s & poor
clew, but the only one we can find. Here
gosa (o examine (he Provost's Chose
Ugh"—{he miffed)—"the fiithy plge. These
shore folk never clran anything tlll they
have lalred themselves to the eyes In
mueit”

He took hie way down the alay, throst-
ing his lantern out In front of him and
fes)ing the clammy sides with his unoe-
cupled hand il he came to a locked door.
“Bide where you are, Anna,” he éalled
back: “nnd you, Wi lock 1o her. 2 &=
falr wading here What's that?

“*Help!™ It was Wil ‘% voloe,

Umphray Spurway
pent of fhe Frovest's

. . Umphray Spurway. or yom
B et 3

“Nor will rou, Massr
Spurway, If you delay anothsr minuts '’
“Then 1 will cry the alarm mgwelrf.'

He lifted up his mighty volce so that It
ehook (he sleeplng 1own il the burgesses
trembied in their heds

“Help thers! Murder!—tiack murder.”

“Front rank, make ready to fire. Scipio,
cul the prisoner’s (hroat If he shouts
again. Now, Umphray Spurway, will yoao
surrepder or will you dle?”.

The greal Englishman was not yet con-
guered.

“For me" he said, “T would rather dla
than yi=ld 10 any tallow-faced mos-swab
allve [ will Aght any man of you wih
any weapon you like (o mame.”

“Pighting for honor {3 not our business,
Our Dusiness is to have yoiur mosey aml
get aboard Now, [ give yau 10 seconds
and If yuu will not deliver it, by the Lord
£ will kifl the lad and tha girl before
your eyea!™

“Meroy of God, man, ahs Is your own
daughter!™

The more reason then that 1 ahould do
what | liks with my own Now, yuo
are wasting times. Wil you give up the
money and submit? Half & minute {rom
now. dcipho, count the scconds.”™

A rich oleaginous vo'ce In the back-
ground, with a ma swing In it like the
overword of n chantey bagan (o count

“One, one—one—one—one— Two, Iwo
two—two—{wo— Three. thres—thrte—
three—three!”” And w on through the

mumarals, each st of repetitions telling
off n second as nearly as might be.

Umphray Spurway hong o moment in
the wind, doubtful whother to maks a
ruah for It Instead, he elevatad his lan-
term, and its lght fell on Anne Mark, help-
jess in {he arma of a giganilic black, whone
great pilm was pressad aganst the gorl's
mouth. It was this man who was count-
ing the aecopds in s momotonous alng-
song, and swaying from sfde to dide pa he
did s0, Behind Wp Umphray caught &
glimpwa of & couple of dark-skinned ruof-
fians stuffing a gay into Will Bowman's
open-mouth, while other two held him pin-
foned by elther arm.

Umphray wia a braye
knew. Wwhen to give In

“Fmough,” he sald. T surrender.”

“Pass over the money Lhen!” ondared
Saul Msri, shortly.

The Engliahmoan took s shagresn pociort-
book out of his coat, and slipped ne
ieather strap over the leveisd mouth of
tho mearest muskel. The owner reacRed
it hack a8 & haymaksr lifts hay on &
fork. Saitl Mark cpensd It briefly

“Hare, bon'n, the dark lantern! Lat the
giim fall on iz he sald snd with a
nuick and methodical sccuracy he sheckad
the nmount nodding his head ws be 2l 20
with a satistied alr.

“It 1a as well for you, Umphray Spur.
way.” he suld, a8 hs buckled It up, “that
you hiave not trisd to play with ne Now
right-about facel Put your hands behind
you. Take threp steps bockward. Halt!
Bos'n, tie the gentieman up.**

CHAPTER XXIIL
Jucob and Esaw.

WL you let the boy and glrl go?" =aid
Umphray, when he had obeyed, which ha
did without murmuring, Eknoewing (hat
with soch desperate. raMiane there was
nothing els® 1o be done

*The girl I» my daughter™ said Saul
Mark: “you have o0 long separatad par-
ent and child. | am sure your warm and
generons Deart will taks plessurs in hav-
ing brought about go happy a reunion, 1

man, but be

am Innnitely obliged to you for jyour
care of Anna. But now I wil pelleve
you of your gusnrdlaunship. [I[ndesd the
girl wizhes It herself, do you not, my
daughter?”

Anna struggied vehemsntly mIn the
clutches of the diack Colorsus who held

her, but only one mufed, Ingudide sound
esgnped from under the great palm,

“You Bear?” mnld Saul Mark, =miilng,
“she cAnNnOt Even sxpresa her Jay.'’

“You are & devil” cried Umphray, in-
digmantly. “Listen—inks my ife and (ot
the girl go.'"

Saul Mark lsughed sloud.

““Ihat would be nelther profitsbile nor
yet & Christinn ast It e trus, you can-
not go back o your mill gatd after you
have remalned a lttle whi'es |n o secloded
apot. But we are no! mupderens,  Ba.
sides, we want you to go and weave ua
more money than this pattry sum you
have peld us on aceomnl. Do mot mag-
ne that this pays buck the blood money
you owe for Dominie Ringrose's life! Hias
death we will require at your bands and
at those of this bhrave young man hers,
whoss fame 5 50 great 'in all the country-
alde.'"

Ho turned about to Wil as he spake.

“Ab, sirrah.’™ be sald with a deep soeer,
“you are bBut an agprestics, but for all
that you will pay. Oh, yes, you alsa will
help to settle tha blood debt. Bicod for
bicod ahnil you pay. Drop for drop
Agony for agony, til every lo: and titule
be redeemed.”

To all wnich, wikely enough, Wil Bow-
man answered nothing. For the fellowa
who heid him on either side threatened
flm with knives {f he trled to speak. Hy
this time they had tled up Umphray Spur-
way ms he stood, with hls Back o Bagl
Mark and his men, in the opening
the FProvoet's Close,

"Now,' sald Saul, "i* remalns that o
bold a setker should ba taught how
fnd."™

He pessed Umphray by and, taking the
lantern, which had falisn (o the ground,
be followed the darksome pussage 1o it
enid. Here he unlocked a door under zn
archway, the same hy whith some hours
bitore 1 had descended to view the treis.
ura of Bir Harry Morpam.

"Hring him along, three of you!"™ Sand
erfed bBack, “the rest s smug! Now,
Umphray SHSpurway, bend your head If
you wish your brains to remain in thelr
case. Follow me along the passage. and
it the sod you shall find safe and sourd
that for which you have searched In
vais all thisa night*

It was at the same moment of tlme
that 1 started wp from the dusty foor
af the deserted Nme-kiln, & wild bope
that I was to be dellversd sloging In my
heart. 1 heard volces, footstepy, the tramp
-of men approaching. Fear and hope nfd
alternate hand on me. The low door,
which 1 had not been ahle ta find In the
dark, showed |ts=lf platnly enowgh now,
Hght darting from the keyhois nnd Sash-
ing all arcund ths (-Attng edgen”

The door opened. A tull, brond-ehoul-
dered Ogure Olled all the doorway, [ was
tound—1 was delivered.

“Umphray Spurway!™ I eried and sprang

hl

m.

“My poor boy." Be suld, “I ean do noth-
Ing for you. I also am & cupiive [n crusl
Mm’u

“Whatt" I erfed; “you s prisoner™ For
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FEtln’ e the taon parks in lexse perpel- | “Umphray Spurway, bsipl They sre| Morsover, you shall have s chanee to main
sl shoking mel” i o(nn‘:uu-mhdu—w
The provost o taunt The great Englisthman turnad drew | (hereabents o4 sra going ssafaring,
He kept on :ﬁt&“&umm bis sword. He ran dack Woog the mas- | Philin my ol sod I fewr o your B ls
shakicg his head Bt b - i Sefnre i napas wt yonr hand
whmﬁm“ﬁgm"ﬂ‘:& wan aware. touched the biack muzzies | Intn his puele! snd see what you fnd.~
thhl;anm’a'n.'.-hr"h of haif = Soson muskets which with one | 1 will pever rois Mr. Spurway.” | ssid,
will gung an far as §t s in woerisl pasn nothing daunted, he Ited bis gward apd =ith (e silver rings in his sere He was
to gang—accordln’ te m§ constience, that woull have drfess. on furioasly Inta [hefr lﬂ-lmll.ﬂhl Lhe itthe, enatamptuons wmlle
it But to »=il ane's flesh and biood—" “Stand therel—on four lifel-or we Wh.‘nh;:.ln to that Master Spurs
““Apprentice,” i the ward, provost” | . 0 way? Me Be wote b turned o the
sala Snul Mark, smifng: “BUt You Bi- | Ty oo, gayl Mack who spoke He stood

= |

you can Kut 1o maks a fgure thers. o do
nat fall to take advastage of this your
beniefactor's Wiines ™

Then, meing thut it was oseless to do
| otherwise. and sitce e Nimself bade ma,
I put my hamd reluctantly eneagh into
Mr. Spursary's pociets, ane By ome, and
drew out fram his coattulls & snuffhax
|of zold, set =ith pearis. and a skik kar-
| ehief of fine materinl. Out of the mber
came & lttle Tod-bound praysr-bhook,
which struck mes 28 strangs, [or Dmph-
™y wasd aevear known to be plous or
aven so much i4s to c¢ross a kirie door

*1 wiil rlleve you of that sanflSHow,
Phillp.” sald Saul Mark it s & habiv
| meat fou!, and sne that growsog boys will
o wall bot to aoquire.’” And hw held out
hip hand for the hox.

For a moment I heeitated, and e
‘neat Ssul's volne chamged from susvity
l!:)‘.o a perfect gust of [srocity

“Ship's manners’™ he oried. “Lenaw
ta chey! Not af onee, bl x jong mile
shead of that After yuu have Besn =
month on the Corfumantss with the
Ir_‘apl.\;n on bosrd, rou will learn o
obay, Defores, not afler. yOu aAre spoken

tal™
| Startied almost eut of my Jodgment, I
| hunded him the box

HNow procesd with your Inveatary.
and maks Basin! I eannat keep my
las here 21l night walting oo your
fumbliog!™

Then 1 took from my friend's broeches
paciet hin tobaccn plpe In ite allver case.
The stare uascrewed iBto two plrees, and
the bow! was larger than cummon. After
that cams his tohacon bax and tindef,
Thes= also Saul Mark took from ma an
the same pretext, and hamded (o the sea-
men behind him, [ aever sw them dgnin,
Mr. Spurway’s keys he permitind me o
put back into his podket, saying (hat am
e was 0 ceturn (o the MiUn bouss and
| weave more monsy for them, be had bei-
ter have no more dlMeyltiss than wers
neceptary put in hin way, Noxt came his
parse, waich the supercargn bade mn put
Inte my own pocket, "“for the prement™

Then | wna commanded o sear-h be
me:knu fn hix waistcoat, o take the
watehh and seals out of him fobi, a0 1o

put my hamnd Into his bredst, from which,
though I Ensw 1t not, Be kud himeetf al-
rendy talsn ont the pockwitioole Aw I
did thin faat I feit something wmall and
oval hidden desp within asd ssch Ume
my hand passed scross (L [ enuld feel Nim
wince, 8o 1 Judged that Umphray desiesd,
atove ail the rest, to retnin this articks,
whatever it might be. 50, of courss, I
paseed It by,

Bo bowy was T st this work (hat I 48
not banr the sound of feet along ihe
passage, nor any ooe aewnding the ateps
which (= into my dungeon

“Srhat iz this™ md a volos thet sound-
ed In my sdrs [[ke o trump of doom;
ungrateful younyg tiger cal. '8 he Tob-
bing his benglactor, his fimtsr parsmt?

We must teach him Dbetllsr manners oo
the Corrsmantes!”

I turned e about, and there taller
than any by s hend (exoapt Umphrar

Spurway alsne), stood wmy [sther, Phillp
Stanafisid, the condemned parrieils, the
almast assiwmiln of my mothar.

*) tomnd afterwards thet the reases T could
ot dlacirer thie docr In the durk was borause
8e maer de of 1L, thal corwer-ie me, had e
purpessly focsd with e rougheusd on Ve

surface and mede Lo adbers frolly with ples-
1syer = halr

| HF WAy arslees T N BARGGTRE geTl-
laced coat, wWilh epauietics upon his shoul-
dera and n cocited Bat on s head. tHke
| thast worn 0¥ 2igh offionrs of his majesty's
NGVY. A® ever, e wis 4 man of hend-
some Hgure, and carried himecll proadly
and mastarfully.

As he sntered Haul Mark atood back,
and I couid mee the sallormen shake with
femr. FPnilp Stanstield stiode b
| where | stood speschives bDeside U'mphray
Bpurway.

“A lantarn hes=!" he cried. And when
Saal Msrk obediently broupht &, bhe put
his hung under my ghin mars genily han
1 had =xpertell, and foll 10 pursuing my
ince na though L hed Dess & inced
ook,

“Humph" he said, slc tiy aft=r 4 potss,
and Then turnmed sway

over

“And, now, bruve Master Spurway,*™
he weni on iz anolber toe. T hear you
nave pet goarmif op om my property as
A power In the land. What hnders (Bat
I shoutd pot stick & Rolfe Into you sad
| huve you fMung over the gquay® You hunts
el me with dogs. 4id youT You brought
| tha evidence to condemmn me 1o the Eai-
lowa, 44 yon? Huve you gone (Ardugh
him, menT What! my gallant son rae o=
| muady Ifted the lool Well, I am mot
progd; | wili s=a If thore are any lsav-
g

ARl with o he sivode to where Um-
| ohray stood, ry gruve aad gulst hie
| arms miratntd bebind his back and bergan
to pasy R fngers ooyposs his prreoR

eeelking for anythlng that he might have
eonesabad, | ¢ 4 #2s the Engllshiman’s
fare winee avery time Phillp Sisnsfleld's
hand wont nenr his briasi, where 1 had
fait & lUitle hazd, oval thing

The starcher poisd he involuntsry
movement dnd thrust his hand inte the
noer pocket of Rle walsteoat {romy whi-h
he brought out a (ittis mininture on fwory,
Bandsomely et with domonds. I waa
randing & lQle behind, and as Phillp
Stanzstield held |t undernénth the rayy of

the Iantsrn [ could =fe [T guits philnly
within & yard of my eyse
it wms & portralt of my mother!

| AR this unexpected cllmnx my faiber

lagghed & curfous lkugh. [ never heard
but one thing like It In all the worl of
moand. ‘Tha: was the low growling rum.

bie uf Dondders grinding agulny sacdl sther
in the bed 4F a Bouded river. [T wub pot
A lToud nole, wikd certaialy
somathing apnsliing about |t

=go," =it my ather, turning o Tme
ghray Spurwiy. It s as | thought, Mas.
| top Jaeah, the Nuppianier. You huyve bean
amusing vourseif with Haau's wifiy, hawve
you? Aod that when tha proc man wee
abroad in the deserl. Well, Eange has come
| home again. Whit Bave you o sy i@
hmT

I have sothing jo say to you, PR ip
Sanefteid,” sald Umphray wery calmiy.
asve that T cherish for the sufsriunace
l=dy who once was your wife a fes=ling
sach as your nature could oevsr ander-
| stand. Tne pletums you hald in yoos hand
|! had made privately., She knows pothe
ing of o

“That will do.™ sa'd my fatler, ahorily.
"1 need neither inntryétion nor nfurma-
tom fram you. What iy between us £
| can settls for myaelf, Here, suporesrgo.
take my won and ibe other |Firenrers

but 1hete

aboard the Corramnnies immedisisly!™
He turmed upoti Umphray Spurwayr
“Anmd nmaw. v’ he il B guod

rnough (0 Gbmerve the mantfsll conven-
lonces of this kiln. as sn ellgible permi-
pent eesldencs Here " (he pulisd sway
& looss board by & ring) "ls & qulet seet-
ing piece—desp, Fou sow ASS quite unoe-
cupled, ‘There™ (painiing to = whilish
gray hdup fa the dorner) "is an sbhundascs
of quickilms walting only a enn of waise
to do s dury. | have a knify hare, sharp
encugh to settle ail scores With Master
dncal. In fhe meantime [ smp o feaiing.
honried man. Take your cherming minise
ture to the pince you are goong %o

a0 not desirs to pomsess such m sonstang

reminder of past feblelrty.”

- (To be continged) :
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