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- o g per. King of Spain. those accursed chains in the heat of the diligence In the buming of heretics. Blass.
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does Dot guite succesd. She s taken sway to
Abercairn for cure, leaving her son In charge
of Spurvay and with lttke Anna Mark who
teaches him thatl in some wayw girls are worth
quite us much ms boym Still, they are exoel-
kent friends even though she beats him st her
mudies In the school to which they go. John
Stanafield, Philip's lawyer-unele, brings Im &
new toacher, Dominde Ringrose, & mmall man,
with wonderful eyea Shortly after his coming
the ccuntryside s shocked and thrilled by a
number of hleody and myrterious murders, ovi-
dertly for the sake of robbery. Busines calls
Umphray Spurway from home. In his abeenos
& big packing case, purporting to be full of Qne
Bpanish wool, ia dellvered to Wil HBowman,
Umphray's clerk., who puts it in the weaving
shed. That night Phillp, playing abouit it, eees
shining through the grusze a palr of eyes. He
calls Will Bowman, who counts three, then
ataba the case with a small sword Rleud
fows. They open the case, and find Dominle
Ringrose inside. appurently dead. Shortly after
the house is attacked by robhers, whom Ring-
rose had mweant to let In. They ure beaten off;
buf afterwards Ihilip's mother refuses 1o Jet
bim spend the helidayw at New Mins. Return-
iag from a day's vistt to New Mins, Phillp
Calls fn with Saul Mark, Anna's grpey father,
who, under pretense of showing him Sir Harry
Morgan's treasure, makes him a  prisoner.
Anna finds out his plight. and leads Spurway
on his track. By the help of his sllent partner,
Provost Gregory Partan, Baul Mark, super-
cargo of the ahip Cormumantee, Imprisons both
Armna and Epurway. robbing Spurway of much
money and & porirait of Phillp’s mother. Phtllp
the elder goes cul In Spurway's clomk to his
wife's house, and by threats [nduces ber
aboard the Corramantss. Anna and Philip
make friends with Eborra. He shows them the
secrets of the island, snd where 3ir Harry
Morgan's treasure is, guarded by Fer-de-lunoe
and hie hests. Eborra han soented n boat, in
which he plans to escape with Anna, Phillp,
My, Stansfield and his mother; also Wil
Bowman, who i in the clutches of the plrate.
The plrates mil away with twa or three shipe
The boat starts, encounters other plrates, but
s towod safely sway by a monwer devil-
fish. The boat resches Puerto Hico In safety,
and its inmates apjroach a comvent seeking
help. The convent takes In the women. The
men Fo Into & chaln gang. It ts making a road
for the pleasure of the governor's wife. She
chances to pass along. and Wil Howman and
Phillp dlecover her to be Janet Mark, Meth
Anna’s mother. Janet Mark, now the Lady
Junnita Sllvedn, mands friend to her couniry-
men, butl they soon find 1t 1s & perilous favor.

(Copyright. 158, under fhe name of “Little
Anns Mark.” by & R. Crocksty)
(Copyright, 1808, by 5. . Crockett)
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CHAPTER XLL-—{Continoed.)

Then Donna Juanita talked to us In
English, or more often in the Moreham
Bootch of (he more vulgar sort, while
her husband, not belng able to under-
stand a word, sat and fldgeted. or stood
by the window kicking his heels and
tanging hi: spurs !n the hangings, not
daring 1o suy a word. Save that 1 though:
on the chaln gang and the Inguisition, 1
could have found it In my heart to be
sorry for him,

Donna Juaniia listened to the relation of
our escape with the greatest interest, till,
asking where the othors of our party were,

ghe suddenly bade her husband go back
incontinent to the monasiery and fetch
all who had come with us In the boat.

“T saw & weli-looking voung lad at the
nunnery wall It is mnot falr that he

&hould stay there to play bob-cherry over
50 many walering mouths!™

The commuandante hesitated, as It were
hanging @ the wind for an excuse to
stay.

“1 ehall gend a messenger Immediately,”
he eald, “It |s more fitting, and the heat
of the day i= great”

“I bade you go and bring them, Nichoe
las!" snld Juanita, continuing her talk
with WiL

The Governor shuffied toward the door.
His eyes, full of fury, were turned on
Wil and myself. 1 wished that Junnits
had not showed herself quite so friendly.
In a few moments, however, we heard the
ratile of horses’ feet, and, looking through
the curtains, 1 beheld this most luxurious
Military Governor, with a single atten-
dant, speeding away In the direotion of
the monastery of St John of Brozas.

"l think,” began Will, rieing uneasily,
“that 1 should go and meet—""

“Sit down!" cried the Indy, quoting a
Spanlsh proverb. “The only folly 1 eannot
forgive Is Ingratitude, the only sin stu.
pHity. Time enough to greet your folk
when they arrive!

So perforce we had to sit down agaln,
and tell the lady many things to fill up
the time. 1 spoke of my mother, but eould
not summon resolution to tell her of Anna.
And indeed if any one will take the trouble
to think on all the clreumstances, I judge

that he will not greally blame me, So
that. be #t well belleved, It was with a
tremulons heart that | walted the advent

of my mother and Little Anna Mark.
CHAPTER XLIL
desebel's Daughter.

Before her husband's return the lady
had time to tell ug all her adventures, now
sianding by Will's stool and piaying with
his halr, anon ERzing out at the window
Bhe spoke of Morcham, She queried con-
cerning New Milns. Yet all the time
£he comtinued to inform us In the com-
mon aceent of the vulgar that she only
kl:"“.l lh(‘!“.’.fﬂnt‘-'! from having visited at
the house of a noble family -
rahaicry fumlly in the neigh

“It was in her leddyship's time that I
Eacd maletly about Clay Pots,” she sald
with the ecareless hauteur born of hml';
breeding, “aye, aye, fell fond o me was
her puir leddyship, an' tried hard to met
Up R maich atween me an’ her mnidest
eon Halrry, that is noo my lord. But na—
ro for Leddy Johanna Mackinstry—that
was mysel’. My malden name we maun
ken. 1 falrly scorned him. 1 Julst couldna
bear to jook at him. And then a' things
gard wrang whem the guld cause Eacd
to the war: an’ at the lnst, me that wae
:edpmd. Wwas stown awa' frae my naldve

nd!"

Anon ehe would relapse into a number
of Spanish proverbe, and the curious thing
wne that &0 soon as she ocenecd telling
talex of her own Invention and began to
proralize after the manner of her adoptad
~untry, she spoke good emough Fnglish,
relinquishing  completely the common
Beots” manner of speech.

“But there—I have come %o a country
where the slaves are the only free men,
where T must put up with fools and

-

Anna thought otherwiss, I cared naugh
for the oplnfon of any other.

*“*Now, Fhilip, go and find my husband!™
she sald to me. “Tell him to make haste,
for I am instant to see those who came
from the pirate lsle with you™

1 started up and was at the door In a
moment, but Will was before me.

But this the lady would iIn no wise
permit. She thought more of WillI's bodlly
presence than of mine, belng older, 1
supposs—a thing that made me gind, and
I resolved to vex Wil afterward by cast-
Ing up to him the lady's preference.

“Bide, Englishman,” she said, “let
young Abercalrn go!"

At which Wil had perforce to return
against his will and I departed well con-
tent. But I was none so well pleased
with the sight that met me outside of the
town, For mounted on mules and eanter-
Ing ponles 1 met o whole cavaleades. First
came my mother on a steady pacing beast
of a gray color. Bhe had on a kind of
nun's dres with a white band across the
forehead, In which I hated to see her. A
brown rosary was about her neck., and
she looked as If she had spent all her
life within convent walls, this owing not
S0 much 10 plety as to the delioate purity
of her complexion, of which she always
took the greatest care.

Next came the old witch woman, carried
In & sort of rude litter by two stalwart
négroes. while Eborra ran  beslde her
ready to render any assistance which
might ba n o

But the iast palr caused me the great-
et astonlshment of all. For® Arma rode
boy farhion om a flery little steed with
the Commandante beside her on his black.
She was wtil]l dressed In the manner which
some of the Spaniards have learned from
the Indians; that Is to say, In a youth's
sult of dressed deerekin, fringed and bead-
ed. A ehort tanned skirt of fine doeskin
cameé a little below her knees. Cross-
guricred hosen, little peaked Indian shoes
and a feathered cap completed an attire
pretty Indeed to look upon, but one which,
appearing In Moreham Kirk on a Sab-
bath morn, would have ralsed a revolu-
tion In all the parochin.

All the time the commandante was de-
vouring Anna with his eyes., while as for
the minx herself, as usual, she was eking
out her broken Spanish with her eye-
Inrhes.

“No m&g, senor!” she as saying, “no
mas ngus—

What it was that the senor could not
do, or why Anna wanted more water, I
cannot tell. Most likely the whole was
but &n excuse to make play with her
darkly roguish eyes. For it was about
this time that Anna began to show a
consclousnes: of her beauty wholly new,
and I will admit that, though I misliked
it at the time, afterwards It was plens-
ing to recall her little successes, and how
shie served this one and that other, know-
Ing all the time that her heart was alto-
gether mine,

Fresently they all came within the in-
closure of the castle. 1 help! my mother
down from the saddle 2z from a castle
wall, who, when she had disentangled her-
sell, fell into my arms and wept over me.
The nrst question she asked was whether
Umphray Spurway had yet arrived. And
when 1 told her “no”—"Ah, then,” she
murmured, “he Is surely on his way!™

Over my mother’s shoulder I could see
the red-faced commandante, who had dis-
mounted In puMing haste, holding out his
arms to catch Anna in the free laland
manner,

But of this Anna would have nothing,
for with a merry laugh, the Uttle witch
leaped nimbly down, resting only the tips
of her fingers lightly on Don Nicholas'
outstretched arm. Whereupon the gallant
soldler of the most Catholie King bent
him on one knee In the dust of the exer-
clsing yard, and kissed the small brown
hand which Anna permitted him to retsin

“Why, what harm? I thought I was du-
ing the best for all of us!" =aid my lass
afterward, and gave not & fig for any dle-
trine or proof of mine. But all the same
It had been better If she had chosen an-
other spot for her (li-set tricks than imme-
#iately boneath the window of Mistress
Juanita Silveda,

Will Bowman told me of It afterward.

“l was standing by the window sulky as
a dog that you have kicked,” sald Mas-
ter Will, “and 1 wished I had been one, too,
For the woman came and leaned upon me
—fuugh—and pawed my halr and breathed
upon my neck till I thought 1 would have
burst, or it may be, clouted her on the
far. Had I not remembered that she was
our only hope—indeed, but for your meth-
er's éake and Anna's—I would let drive at
the besom with my foot.”™

I sald something here.

“Oh, that be hanged for a tale. (Wi
did not often ewear.) I knew as soon as
I clapped eyes onm her that the trollop
Was po more of a lady than Tip, our cat.
that rakes the roofs in the midnight! And
as I say, If it had not been for your moth-
er, I would have knifed her and thrown
her over the window to the dogs, ke that
other besom in the Bible—Jezebel, was
that not her name? [ heard Miss John
read about her In the kirk once. And a,
are tale it was, too!

“Then, all suddenly, I had eass indeed,”
Wil went on, “for It chanced that Jezebel
looked out of the window over my shoul-
der and there upon the plaza she saw
King Abam kneeling, if you please, on the
herd mud to our Anna, decked out like
& siripling from a play-acting booth, ali
fine with beads and tags and gauds, And
she, well—looking down at him like the
little vixen she is

“Well—then I tell you, she was i1 a rare
taking. My lady thought no more of
bresthing down my neck. By the head
of Noll, will a cat lick her paws when sho
cnn Lek cream? Jezebel stamped her foot
and clenched her hands, looking as If she
would have leaned down from the window
upon the palr of them. Bhe strode up and
down Hke one of Lag’'s troopers in a cov-
enanting house, and when at last the daor
opened I expected her every moment 1o
fiy at Anna as she came In.

“And she would, too—only that the Don
came first, and the brunt of her anger fell
on him. He qualled and stammered—as
indeed you heard him. His own fine Cas-
tiillan falled him !n the hour of need na
if it hnd been a forelgn tongue.

" ‘Foul foad, spawn of a mud bank,' she

knaves and sing “Why left I my hame?

cried. ‘you would betray me to my face,
and that with a silly ape-faced giri, the
slave of a slave? By our lady, I will mar

Nl
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& fury upon Anna, and if you, Phillp, had
not gotten between them, 1 trow she
would have had it In her heart™

Thus far, Will. 1 may as well tell the rest
in my own plain tale. 1 did step Detween
the two, for Anna kept her ground ga.
lantly as the wife of the commandunte
rushed at her with dagger uplifted.
“Hold, Janet Mark!" 1 ecried loudly,
catehing hold of her: "do not kill your
own chlild.

Bhe struggled wildly for a minute as I
held her by the wrist,

“Bhe s your own child, your little Anna
Mark!" 1 repeated In 2 calmer tone.
And the second time the spoken words
did not fall of their «fMect.

me, uncertainly,
word,

“Aye, Anna Mark, Indeed’ T continued:
*“the babe you dade farewell to on the
steps of Moreham kirk. [ kenned you,
Janet Mark K even as soon as 1 clapped
eyes on you!™

1 expected every moment that she woul1
turmn on me and order us all to the gal-
lows, being In fear lesg her husband should
discover her for the thing she was. Bwum
1 ‘misjudged the woman. Sin ke this
woman's debases the heart, but it does not
kill natural affection.

She looked at Anna long and keenly.
The atlletto, or thin-bladed albacete kn!fe
dropped from her hand. She ran forwand,
caught her daughter by the shoulders and
eagerly perused her features.

“It canna be—{t tanna—it eanna.” she
eried aloud In country speech; *“this l= no
my wee lass—my bonny we lass that 1
left sae far awa'"™

Auna stood mute, looking questioningly
from one to the other of us.

“This is, Indeed, Little Anna Mark™
sald my mother, speaking for the first
time, “but Philip doata. You are not her
mother. Her mother was an evil woman,
a murderess. was transported for
her crime. Bhe was sold for a slave In
the plantations of Carcilna."

Now, thought I, are are done for, Indeed,
Recognizing a hostlle volce, Janet Mark
turned on my mother.

“Who are you?' she anid with a sud-
denly whitened face

“T am Phillp Btansfeld's wife™
swered my mother calmly,

my son.”
Janet Mark lifted her hands and hid her
face In them.
“Phillp SBtansfield's wife!” she mur-
mured, and aga!n, “Philip Stansficld's wite
God be merciful to me a sinner!™
Then she turned to where her husband,
Don Nichcins, was standing open-muouthed,
not understanding a word of our discourse,
but following with hungry curlosity every
and action.
She held out a hand to him,
“Take me away.” ehe sald In Spanieh.
She kept her eyes averted from Anna's
pale face with it look of wondering in-
nocence, In which was yet no foar.
“My Hlttle Anna Mark!" she repeated
wistfully, Hke one In a dream.
the door closed upon the com-
and his wife my mother sank
down In & dead falnt into Wil Bowman's
Anna and 1 looked at each other,
Eborra’s mother muttered incanta-
incantation as If to appense
demon
¥ all the demons of circum-
misfortune seemed to dog our
for the first t!me in all our
wanderings 1 began to despalr,
CHAPTER XLIII.

An-

;

“Little Anna Mark!™ she repeated after |
pausing between each |

“and this I3

| movements he made from time

were no more than the spasm of Ime

minent rigor. But the strong ilquid pene-
| trated to the springs of We. The heavy
eyellds were slowly upralsed, lUfe looked
out of the bloodahot eyeballs. The soul
of the man awoke apd showed
ment ke an evll beast at the mouth of
his Infr. Saul Mark recognized the face
| that was bent over him, and the faint

| downward and to one side. "Stll a
sea-mile to windward of hell, Philip!” he
murmured, and closed his eyes with
singuiar gieam of triumph in them.

Captain Stansfield sighed and went on

between the clenched teeth,

“Not yet,” he murmured: “not yet

Then, plucking !t out again, she flew llke rto succor hnd been dead. The slight | tl, consulting the commandants, we ob-
to time |

tained two men as escort, So, with great

. bell-mouthed muskets loaded with slugs,

a mo- |

{ semblance of a grin twitched his moutk |

&,

| we marched to and fro, the muszle of each
| plece lald affectionately over the shoulder

of a Spanish soldier. In this manner we
had peace, und the weaving nrosperad in
cur hands, Every Bunday we went to the
convent to see my mother and to do what
offices of kindneas we might to the poor
fellows of the chain gang who had once
been our comrades.

But | began to tell of Donna Juanita's
excuraion to take the alr. Anns went
with her, still wearing her fringed In-

| dian hunting dress, which she found ex-

| eeodingly convenlent,
trying to foree a plece of crumbled banana !

And iIn beaded leg-

gings, fringed skirt of tanned doeskin,

| qullied blouse, pearled with silver buttona

{ Death alone shall release me from my |

Ibond. I will pay the price—vyes, to the
uttermost farthing 1 will pay!™

And lifting his eyes. he saw
acroas the crimson arc of the sinking
| =un, very far away. the sierra of the
! Inle of Ban Juan de Puerto Rico.

It was a week or two afterward that
the lady Juanita Silveda. who had re
_covered fromh her brief Indisposition, and
Row went outl more than ever, onlered out
her carringe that she might take the air
With her went Anna, by resson of the
| sudden favor whieh had descended ,upon
t her.  Indeed, the senora eould not  be
| parted from the girl, searcely for an hour

A bedroom had been hastlly thrown inte
" her sulte of apartments In the commnane
‘ derle, and the guards and cloaked gmunt
officers from old Spaln swore under thelr
breaths that Donna Juanita had sudden-
| Iy gone mad. For they =ald It was easy
i to_see that Don Nlicholns had fallen over
head and ears ("and’ that last Is a long
| fall,” murmured Ramon Garcia, Llcu-
| tenamt of Artillery) In love with the young

English girl, whose eves are like fire
. matches and whose skin like the rose
ilﬂ.’l\'" of the huerin of Arthuela

“Carramba, senora,” quoth Don Ra-
lﬂm. curling his moustachlos, “it s a
| shame that one shiny-patsd old command-
i ante with a forehold on him like the port
| of Bpain galleon should monopolize the
Ion!y well-looking women In the planta-
tion. Let them chooses, =nirs, Jet them
| ¢hoose. Trust & woman's eye for plek-
ing out a fire figure of a man.”

And with his conclusion Don Ramon
| #wung the end of his cloak over his shoul
, dor and about his mouth, according te
| the fashlon of the Murclans, who, being
condemaed to grill six months of the year
,In hell-fire heat, and to shiver the other
, #lx In an ley Gehennn, us+s thelr clioaks

| Indifferently to moderate the rigors of |

elther.

| There was also much jeauousy among
| the officers concerning W1l and myself,
| And many thers were, racked with fover
and disappo!ntment, fingered thelr dag-
gers when they found themselves passed
! over In favor of a palr of heretles fresh
from the chaln gang, whose only merit
| was that they kXnew something about the
| dutles to which they had been appointed.
l For ready to our hands (and some-
| what readier to Wiil's than to mine). we
: found a weaving shed whaere Indians and
half-breeds. negro slaves and mulatto
freedmon, starving eolonists and men too
weak for the chaln gang, wrought alde
by side 'n the woaving of the striped
|-mp¢-, the thick-wefted ponchos, the
Enuzy mosquito nets and the comforting
| Moxlean blankets,

By wvirtue of the commandante’s favor
Will was placed In oharge of this, and
bhaving appointed me for his Meutenant,
he set about reorganizing the whole after
| Umphray Spurway's mode! with his own
quick decision,

Now in theso new colonles there Is no

of Potosl, and close-fitting cap, daintlly
feathered, who but Anna Mark “was a

| aight for sore eves,” as the saying is at

| Moreham?
binck |

| other,

|

The soldisrs at the fort
watched for her, hollow-eyed with fever,
ang shook as they wnited. The negroes
worshiped her as though ahe had been a
divinity. The commandante walked be-
side her, with hi» hat in his hand, and,
marvel of marvels, the Lady Juanita
seemed more fond of her than of any
0 much so that it was almost
Impo=saible to find them separate by night
or day.

I know not what tale the Lady Juanita
had told Anna to account for her own
transportation acroes the seas. I have
never asked Anna from that day to this,
Probably It was some Invention of cap-
ture by pirates at sea, or kidnaping at
home, as would appear the more credl-
ble, In thgt it had been her own fate.
AL nll events, Anna. willing, though not
rejoleed, to be claimed as a dsughter
Ly this handsome and powerful lady,
endured many caresses, In the hope that
thus one day she might be able to bring
us all safe back to our native land.

But this thought had to be severely
concenled from the Lady Juanita, who,
naturally enopgh, had no intention of ree
visiting Scotland.

“Two years, Anna” ghe would say,
“and with our economies we will be able
to return to old Spain! Nicholas has
promised it. We shall see the glories of
the king’s court. I shall have my ear-

accompany me. We will marry you to a

| grandee of Spain. You shall have & Win-

ter house In Madrid, & Summer willa on
the mountains—at La Granja, where the

complexion.”

To all this Anna listened without
monstrance or making objection. For,
she sald to me afterwards, when I
to her about marriage with a grandee
Spaln:

“No, T @1d not refuss. For, you
will, Spaln is so far on the road
and If we can get a passage thither
means to make Umphray acqualinted
our case, we shall all see

of bartering the shadow for the sub-
stance. So long therefore as the grandee
abode In the background, she was quite
willing that her mother should talk as
much as she pleased about marriage In
the abstract. All the same, I knew she
had no idea of marrying any Bpaniard,

I will haunt you, follow you, live with
you. You shall not dle, but live on chained
to the man you wronged Phillp Stans-
field, my debt is not yet half pald!™

But the younger man had again fainted,

Then even as Lot's wife stood above
the gate of Bodom, slowly chiiling from
warm throbbing flesh and blood Into a
plilar of salt, so stilled and stiffened to
breathing stone stood the Lady Juanita,
At the first opening of the press she had
gazed with growing horror on that which
lay before her. The sllver rings in the
ears of the gray-headed man fascinated
her. Bhe could not pluck her eyes from
them.

Her lips moved or rather her jaw.

“What—what—what—what 7" she gasped
as if her voice had spoken of Itself with.
out impulse of her will

The man with the silver rings lifted his
head. The surprise must have bean even
greater to him than to the woman. Yet
he manifested no smallest wonder. Not 3
quiver passad over his brown wrinkied
countenance,

“Ah, Joe Janet!™ was all he sald

And though the woman stood there rich.
ly dressed and the man befors her was
chained and well nigh naked, the tones
wera those of a master who speaks to
a slave. Then he seemed to recall him.
s«lf to the case of his companion.

“A happy reunion! he sald, while the
crowd of blacks and msoldlers stood and
gaped, partly at the foreign tongue and
partly at the Iadles. “Phillp must not
mi=s this—I will wake him!™

And stooping down he bit his compan-
fon's ear till it bled, as calmly as a priest
who gives the sign of absolution,

A whip cracked and the lash hissed
across the naked back of the man with
the silver rings. It was Eborma, who
stood before them quivering with anger.

“Let the eaptain alone'™ ha cried, *let
him alone, Baul Mark.™

Saul Mark raised his head and looked
.at Eborvra.

“Yellow Jack!™ he sald ecalmly. ““Well
—the wheel has turned once—it may turn
agaln. I aball not forget.”™

CHAPTER XLIV.
Saunl Mark's Whisper.

But the savage revellie had been suc-
ceasful. Phillp Stansfleld siowly rose to a
sitting posture. His eyes, glased and sunk-
en, gaszed about—at first vaguely, then
with growing terror and comprehensfon
The Lady Juanita stood still as If carved
in marble, her hands gripping each other
convulsively. Anna had passed an arm
about her mother, and now half-supports
ed the elder woman, looking lke a tall
young Indlan in her hunting skirt of
fringed and beaded skins

Saul Mark watched his comrade’s face
with a certain grim and malicious pleas.
ure, laughing a Httle as he did so.

“Janet—Janot Mark!" ejaculated the re=
vivified man, panting and gasping In his
turn even as the woman had dope, and
for the time could say no more, but sa
up mazing wildly as though he had seen a
specter.

“Journeys end in lovers” meeting!™ the
words sesmed to burn and smoke lke acid
that is poured on copper. “Phillp Stans-
fleld and his paramour—kiss one another
—embrace! Is all forgotten between you?
Have ya found other mates? Fle—fle—
thus to deny each other, who sinned to-
gether! Think of the blood shed for that
cause! Conslder—™

But he got no farther. For there In the
midst stood forth the woman whom his
presence had affected with such deadly
terror. But now she was no longer the
Lady Juania Sllvedn. She was Janet
Mark, the felon,

“Aye,” she cried. “I bid you consider
the blood shed—and who shed it! You,
Sail Mark, drop by drop! The gullt may
be mine and his. That I deny not But
bafore God the judpe, the blood-shed®ng
was yours first and last. By your sug-
gestion and compelling [ ainned and fell
I suffered for your crime. And he—he—"

She pauused as If at a loss for words.
Saul Mark laughed a low, cackling lugh,
nodding his head at the same time. He
had crossed his legs under him and eat
upon his feet the chalns that were upon
him stretched to thelr utmost, looking like
some hideous malignant idol of the Orlent.

“What of him—aye, what of him™" he
chuckied. *“Are Phillp Stansfleld’s sins
mine, too?™

“Aye, by God's great mame, are they,
Saul Mark!" she cried, “yours—yours—
yourg™ X

“You are gennrous with other people's
sins, Janet,” sald Saul Mark. “Pray keep
one or two for yourself, lest you grow
jonely In your old age!"

But she went on, her volce rising with
every word till It rang out Into a shrisk
as she pointed her finger at Saul Mark,
the man who was still her husband. Then
Captain Stansfield ralsed his head and
sald, speaking very quletly, “Janet, the
greater pin ls ours alone. Let us endure
the rest! Be sllent as I have been!”

There was a sudden commotion on the
other side of the widening circla. Most
of the men had shrunk away, fearing they
knew not what. Perhaps the forelgn
tongue vased In anger had a strange sound
to them.

And there, through the gap. could He
seen the abbot of San Juan de Brozas
and the Grand Inquisitor, sitting upon
their mulea, listening—the abbot dark,
stern and Inscrutable as ever, the man of
the holy office with hi®s head Inclined,
birdlike, to catch every word.

“Your servant!" sald the latter, bow-
ing. “my Ilady, are thesa more friends of
ypurs? You are most fortunate In friends.
Providence Is Indeed kind to you.™

He turned to Baul Mark.

“And you, my friend are you also from
Scotland and of the Scottish persuasion is
religion -

“I am indeed of Scotland,” sald EBaul,
riving to his feet gespecifully, and speak-
Ing In admiradle Bpanish so that all might
understand, “but 1 am a humble follower
of the trus and anclent falth. 1 claim
your protection, most reverend fathers.
In this cause I have suffered much.™

“By what sign shall we know that you
speak the truth, my son™" sald the Grand
Inquisitor, cunningly.

“By two infalifble proofs,” answersd
Saul with readinese; by this that I shall
show you In my hand, and by the word
which I ghall whisper in your ear.”

He =l!4 down his hand and fumbled In
the dirty breech clout which alone clad
him sparssly sbout the lolns. Then he

will take it back to the King of Spain at
Madrid, and for !t he will make me
abbot of Poblet. I have always desired
that post, their priorato wine Is so gooqd
And for such a treasure even Poblet wers
not too much to bestow.™

During this colloquy Anna had conveved
the Lady Juanita to her carrfage, whers
now abe sat pale and Inert, leaning back
among the cushions like one who had had
a deadly stroke. At thla moment the
commandante rode up hastily. He had too
long been out of sight of Juanita and
Amna. So he came ar the gallop, riding
Iik= ona of the sons of Tehu.

He caught sight of the golden box and
Baul Mark standing erect. The heads of
ths monks were very close together. In
an instant he had grasped the situation, or
at least a part of {t. Treasurs had been
found on one of the castaways who last
bad recruited the chan gang. The black
ravens of Brozas had swoopad upon it
The Captaln of Spain bore them no good-
will. The gold box was his—Iit contained
jewels of price, most ltke. Hs would
soon show thesa clerks who was master
on the ialand of 8t. John of Puerto Rico—
whether they or he, Nicholas Silveda,
Commandants in the service of His Most
Cathollc Majesty, Ferdinand, King of ail
the Spains,

“Give It here™ he cried; “all treasure
Is tha prerogative of His Majesty King
Ferdinand. I claim that which Is found,
whatever it may be, aa his clone!™

“Excellency,” sald the !nquisitor, with
deference, *“this {5 not found treansure. It
is a gift to the holy church, being a box
containing the blessed parings of the great
toenalls of & martyr. Buch even the King
himself could not claim, were he here in
person!™

“The box fo gold. T claim that™ cried
the Commandants, truculently.

“The box i the gift of the holy father,
the successor of Peter,”” sald the priest.
“It cannot be separated from the blessed
relles It enshrines!™
“PDaliver it or I will taks it by force!"
cried thas officer flercely. For In his heart
be hated and feared the rival authorities
of the monastery. “Forward, there, men!
Sless him!™
The two priests put their hands to thelr
sides swiftly as & horseman draws a pis-
tol from his holster. And the next mo-
ment a crucifix was In each right hand
They held it towanrd the Commandante and
his soldlers, who shrank back s they
would not have done from the muzzles
of hostile gune,

“Dare to lay a band on the prieats of the
Lord,” cried the abbet, towering abova
them all on his white mule, “and we wiil
wither the biasphemouws fingers and de-
liver to eternal fire the soul of the dese-
erator! By these rellcs of the blessed mar-
tyr, James, we swear 121"

And so for a’space they remained thus,
daring the powers milltary to come on.
The Commandants was speechless with
wrath, but, locking about, he saw well
enough that his men would not obey him
nor yet seize these headstrong sons of the
church.

“1 ghall not forget this,™ be sald, turning
AWLY.

“Do not.” returned the inquisitor, gently.
*1 pray that you will remember. Let It ba
& leason to you, my son.”

Tha churchmen were riding off togsther
when Saul Mark, seing himself forsaken,
eried out to them: “Hawve pity, deliver
me, They will wreak thetr vengeance on
me, Take me with you, reverend fathers
in God. Do not forsake me, who did this
thing for your sakes!"

But the abbot and the inguisitor seemed
not to hear.

They had obtained all they cared about,
and what mattered & naked man In the
chaln gang. The rellguary was a reliquary,
asuthenticated by the holy father—or, at
least, well enough documented for their s
purpose. But most ko the man wns a
pirate, and got it a. the sacking of somo
town of good Catholica, or mayhap from
& plundered gulleon laden with racks and
thumbscrews and such like, blessed ma-
chinery for the propagadon of the falth,
Leat him ablde. If he were a just man,
God would reward him. They would leave
the matter to him.

Then Saul Mark, secing himeelf deserted
and growing afraid, csled aloud: *The se-
cret—the secret! 1 have a secret that will
make you and your church richer than
Kings of Castile and Arrmgon—wealthior
than the mines of Potosl. I swear {t. De-
lver me and [ will reveal the secret.”

They turned about aad consulted., Saul
cried aloud again with even greater ve-
hemence.

“Save me—deliver me. I swear I have
the seeret—I and only L™

The abbot and the Jesult came slowly
back. Suul stood eagerly woiting, his eyes
flaming and the perepiration running down
from his finger-tips. They bent thelr ears
and he whispered, long. The look of un-
bellef with which they began gralually
merged Into a growing surprise. Then
awe took Its place, and lastly, they cried
out a simultancous guestion: “Where s
1t? Tell us where.™

Then a cunning look passad over tha
face of Saul Mark. He was not a second
time golng to give something for nothing.

“Only I can gulde you thither,” he said
aloud.

Then in a few moments they bads cast
him loose, and he begged that the com~
panion whom he loved and could not ba
separated from night or day might go with
him. This also was allowed. As the two
passed the oarriage of the Governor's lady,
Baul Mark spoke a word, loud enough to
be heard within:

“Do not fear,” ha sald; *“I will not
shorten my pleasure oy reveallng your
secret. Our loving service to you, J¢
Janet! Sleep sound tonight. Oid friendg
are near!"

To be comtinued

Firat Easecntial.

“I understand you hops to make &
great musiclan of your son?™

“Yes, Indeed.”

“Whom bhave you gelected %0 teach
him?T"

“Oh, we haven't advanced that far yet.
At preséent he’s giving all his time to the
doctor, who guarantees to make his hair
thick and luxuriant.”—Catholic Standard
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