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Eynopsis of Previous Chapters.

Bfr James Stansfieid, of New Milna = mm-l
pany with his grandson, young Puill;, meets in
an innhouse his son Phillp and his son's pam- |
mour, Jenet Mark. They quarrel, Sir Jumes |
goes home, taking his grandson. That night he |
is murdersd by his “dimsciute mon and Janet .
Mark. They lay his body cutside on an lew
flioe, In the affort to lay the crime to otherm.
But the boy Phillp has wictneased the crime. He
‘tells his grandfather’s chie! temant, Umphmy
Spurway, who sucoeeds in naving the real mur-
derers brought to justice. Phillp la sentenced
to be hanged, and his woman accomplioe to be
transported. Mystoricusly he escapes the Eai-
Jowm, seeks out bin wife, finds her in the com-
pany of Spurway, and tries to murder her, bat
Goen Dot quite succesd. Ehe Is taken away o
Abercairn for cure. leaving her som In charge
of Spurwsy and with little Anna Mark, who
teaches him that in some ways girls are worth

quite ns much as boym Stll, they are exoel-
lent friends even though ehe beatw him al her
stodles in the school to which they go. John
Stanafield, Phillp's lawyer-uncle, brings 1= &
pew tsacher, Dominie Hingrose, a mnzll man,
with wunderful ¢yen Shortly after his coming
the countryside in shocked and thrilled by &
+'. number of bloody and mymerious murders, «vi-
t tly for the sake of rodbery. Business calle
mphray Spurway from home. In his absence

4 a big packing case, purporting to be full of fine

Ringrose irside. apparently dead Fhortly after
the houme is attacked by robiers, whom Ring-
rose had meant to Jet in. They are beaten off:
but afterwanie Philip's mother mefuses o jet
im spend the holidays at New Milna HRetumn-
ing from & day's visit to New Mina Phillp
falle in with Saul Mark, Anna's gypey father,
whao, under pretense of showing Mm Sir Harry
Morgen's tressure, makes him a prisoner.
Anna finde out his plisht. and leidn Spurway
oo tls track. By the belp of hin sllent pariner,

Arnca and Spurway, robbing Spurway of much
money and & portrait of Philip's mother. Philip
the elder goes out in Spurway's clouk to his
wife's bouse, snd by thrests Induces ber
aboard the Corramantee. Anna and Phillp
make friends withk Eborra. He showa them the
secrets of the isiand, and where Sir Harry
Morgun's treasure is, gusrded by Fer-de-lance
and his hosta. Eborra has seented & boat, in
which he plans to escage with Anna, Philtp.
Mra. Stanstield and his mother; also Will
Bowman, who is in the clutches of the pirate.
The pirates muil away with two or three ships.
The boat sarts, encounters other plrates, but
ts towed ssfely away by a monster devil-
fish. The boat reaches Puerto Rico in safety,
and its inmates approach a convent seeking
help. The convent takes in the women. The
men go Into & chaln gang. It ' making & road
for the pleasure of the wovernores wife. Ebhe
chanres to pass along, and Will Bowman and
FPhillp Qlecover her to be Janet Mark, llitle
Anna's mother. Janst Mark, now the Lady
Juanita Ellveda, stands {riend to her country-
men, but they soon find It s a perilous favor.
Notwithstanding Janet grows violently jealoos
when little Anna somewhad takes the Gover-
nor's eye. She Is about o kill the mirl, when
Fhillp tells her the truth—that Anna is ber
own daughter. Another boat comes ashore at
Puerto Rico. It holds Eaul Mark and Phillp
Bransfield, who have beem besten In the en-
counter with hastile pirates Saul recognizes
his wife. He and Stansfield persuade the Gov-
ernor to fit out a ship, promising Lo retum o
the jole and bring back the Morgan's ireasure.
¥He plans o make Phillp bring it from the
burning lake.

(Copyright. 1808 wunder the name of “Little

Anna Mark.'” by & R Crockett)
(Copyright, 1808, by E B Crockett.)

CHAPTER XLYV.
The San Esteban.

And in this matter S8aul Mark was as
. Food as his word. Interrogated in private
by the grand Inquisitor, as to how he came
to know the Lady Juanita Siiveda, he de-
clared that Scotland was a small country,
the shank bone of the larger and richer
England. His companion and he had
heard of the dignified and distingulshed
family to which the Lady Juanita be-
longed and of thelr sorrow at her disap-
pearance while on a voynge to claim an

esiate In the Western plantations.

But the donna had seemed overcome?
Well, so much was to be expected, hear-
ing for the first time for years news of
ber family.

It was about this time that the rivalry
which Rad long existed betwesn the ecele.
Eeinstical settlenent of San Juan de Bro-
zas and the town and military post of
Puerto Rico began to resolve itself Into*
mutual courtesles and most punctilious
amity. In order to appease the mind of
the Commandante, still seething and
working after storm. In the matter of the
reliquary, a sult of marvelously chased
and damascened armor was sent him with
the compliments of the Grand Inquisitor
and the hope that it might fit the body of
the brave and worthy representative of
the King of the Spalns in these islands.
It had belonged to a knight whose body,
when last seen, had been wrapped about
in & well-fitting sheet of Name, provided
for the purpose by the Holy Office of
Mother Chunch.

Hut this in his note of benefaction the
Grand Inguisitor 4id not mention. It was
not pertlnent to the giving and recelving
of & present between a dignitled church.
man &nd a loyal soldler of Holy Church
in parlibus. Anon (so ran the accompany-
ing missive) the Abbot would ride over on

*hls mule with a train of monks, or the
Grand Inquisitor require the pleasure of
the company of Copmandante Nicholas
and his noble lady at his next fest in the
grand square. For now by great efforts

the road was finished so0 that the Donna
Juanita could the more easily drive
thither. e

After n day or two Eborra brought us
word that Saul Mark and Captain Stans.
field with him were aliowed their full b
erty In the Menastery of San Juan de
Brozas. T'ney occupted one room, ana
some of the negro guards had heard the
man with the sllver earrings laughing dur-
ing the night, “like the bird which laughs
in the woods, where no man s (8o they
expressed I1). And they were afrald, for
it sounded like the devil trilumphing,

During the day Captain Stansfield walk- 1
ed sllently up and down the quadrangle
of the Monastery, or read books from the
library. Ue spoke little and ate sparingly.
A sentinel with a loaded musket contin-
unlly followed him. Sau! Mark, on the
other hand. did not appear to he watched
at all. He went eve ere about the
settlement, and a tnbie was kept for his
use near the apartmenis of the Grand
Inquisitor. Here, under the shade of a
vine-clad arbor, with papers, inkhorns
and charts spatterefl about him, Saul gat
drawing mnn):m and aften all day

long.

As for Anna, T saw litlle of her during
these days. But by means of Eborra and
his witch-mother we managed to exchange
greetings every morning. She was well.
Bo came the news She had found my

mother busy with her broldering among

the kind sisters, when last the Lady Juan-
ita had driven over (o the nunnery.

| donna was kinder to her than ever, but,

for fear of Saul Mark, never allowed her
out of her sight for a
day. Ewven al night she
the door of her chamber half a
times—ao that she was compelied to
to us on scraps of paper
under her plilow when
mother coming.

I could well understand
reason for keeping her | 4
while so dangerous & man as Saul Mark

Janet

was close at hand, and with allles %o
powenful as the Abbot and the Grand
Inguisitor. But because of thess precau-

tions, I could not very readlly communi-

Meanwhile, Will and I
moist-hot weaving shed,
pretty much our own WAy, S0
turned out enough cloth for the
ind alzo for the galleon, which
#top here on Its way to
bringing wool and taking webs of
as well as forming the mailn
communication between our
ante and his superiors.

But we soon became aware
preparations were being made
dstant expedition. The San
the single ship of any size in the
wis belng scraped and cleaned down
out and within. Wil and I used
down at nights when the moon
full to see her masts stand up
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much as glowing with a whitish green
fllumination up in the black sky. The
firetlles glinted blue among the branches
of the orange trees. and the glow-worms
Jetted fire at our feet. We watched the
darting lamps alighting near thelr mates,
the tiny fires first brightening, then dulls
ing, last of all beilng obscured as the In-
sects consummated thelr love affalrs, all
of which Interested us much.

On board the San Estesban we could
hear a sound of hammering, and some-
tirmes flgures moved up the stays and
about the rigging, all black as ebony,
save for & silver edging to each span

the fat mud banks of the shore—great
speckled fellows they wers, and with the
appetites of unfed tigers for good -fresh
Scottish blood.

On these pights it was hot, with a
kind of lukewarm heat, and Wil and I
would gladly have cast off our light
clothes and plunged Into ths heaving
We refrained, however, owing

like black bottles se
aef, save that they p

ther a8 they vanished Into
shodo%®. They were the back fins of a
school of sharks, and, as may well be
belleved, the sight put bathing out of our
heads.

It war upon our return from one of
these rambles that we found Baul Mark
walting for us. He greeted us cordially
enough, but with more than usual of
the sneering manner which made me hate
him =0. He was seated very much at his
ease In the little chamber at the end of the
weaving shed, where for ordinary we
ewung our hammocks and kept what
privacy was possible for us, It was a
pleasant place save for the mosquitoes,
and these we made shift to rid ourselves
of by ralsing a great smoke or “smudge,™
a= we called |t, outside, just beyond the
veranda., This we started on one side
or the other, nccording as the vind blew.
It was, therefore, through a fine cloud of
this smoke that we discovered our un-
welcome wisitor, his black beady eyes
sparkliing and his large silver earrings
glinting in the smoky firelight which came
in through the open door, bringing with It
the roliing smoke, This last kept us all
three coughing, and rendered more bi-
garre our interview with Anna's father

“"Your health, gentiemen,” he sald, with-
out moving, as we came in.

He had found and opened a large square
case-bottle of Hollands, the gift of the
Lady Juanita. He lfted a tankard and
quaffed to us courteously, leaning back the
while In our only chair, and crossing one
lez over thé other very much at hia ease,
at which Wil Bowman only grunted, but
I saluted the man courteously
both hecause he was Anna's father and
because (save In a matter of consclence)
I have always tried to sieer the course
which most avolds the perils of our [{fe's
pllgrimage by land and sea, not always,
I admit, with entire success, but always
with the best intent.

“You have been out to visit the sen-
oritas—ah, youth, youth!” he cried, hold-
ing up his hands., ““Well, T am the Ilast
man to blame you. I drink, Instead, to
your falr lndles’ ayes™

“We have been down by the shore edge
to admire the moonlight upon the water,"”
#o I answered him, gravely.

“Ah™ he cried, with & note of added
gusto In his wvolce, “20 It was In my
time. 1 also went to admire the moon-
light upon the water!™

“Nevertheless, the thing Is true, =ir"
sald I, with a respectful assurance which
1 thought fitted to convince the most un-
believing.

“Ah, what have you in that pocket?"
he sald, pointing to the place In my blue

blouse whers I carried Anna's
letters In a flapped inside pouch, secured
with & button and tag. B

At this T was astonished, and, I fear,

showed something of It

sottle down a lttle." -

And his expression was that of & de-
mon driver who cracks his whip of fire
over a new and unstalled team.

whils Will sulkily . combed the back of

The his hand with a tessle.

“We will not fall you!” I answered.
*Nao, 1 shall ses to It that you do sot!™
he answered, smliing,

that was the one word of threat

1 And
ening he used,

CHAPTER XLVI

Sanl Mark Explains.
In addition to warning Wi and my-
self, that very honest man, Saul Mark,
made himself clear to all concerned on

certailn hot evening & fortnight later.
It was in the wide, half-underground
apartment set aside for Caplain
feid and his companion in the monastery
of St, John of Brosas, The Donna Juanita
Stiveda had just arrived to vi:t her com-
patriots. As was her wont on such oo-
casions, she had left Anna without in
were Saul Mark's papesrs
girl lifted one at ran-
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gTew “I will not—"
shrilly. *T tell you I will not—I
die mooner!”

Whereat the girl moved nearer to the

it

"And who piantad the thought In our
hearta? Who hounded us to that which
was done?’ It was her mother's voice,
mﬂlﬁd n.hmlh L l:od‘ shriek, that Anna

as she st trembling among the
heavy crimson-petaled creepers,

“Hush, Janet, It Is useless” joined in
the deep. quiet volce of Captain Stans-
field. This man Is our taskmaster, Let
him say the thing he wilL'

Saul Mark laughed a HNttle scornfully.

“How wise s Sir Philip” he sald
“How clearly he grasps the situation!
It s a pity te!s presclence had not come
somewhat earter. It.would have pre-
vented many things—the blue room at
New Milins for one thing, the limekiln
of Provost Gregory Partan for another,
a hundred .all ships seuttled and burned
upon the high geas, plungings from
slinpery plank ends, poor Jim Pembury
and the lads of the Corramantee, some
thousand boys, dropping one by one In
plantation cane brakes—these and much
more. And now Bir Phillp chooses to he
nice about a-puling woman and a palr
of youthn as Hitle distinguished from the
others as the acorns of one tree!™

“Saul,” sald Janet Mark, as If trying
to teuch him, "one of them is his son
and Joves our daughter'™

If she spoke the word with the Intent
of execiting pity it was {ll-judged. He
only shook his silver and laughed
a short, crackling !augh.

“Ah, ‘love,’ Janet—'love!" It is a great
word. And who knows Its meaning if
not rou? You loved me. You told me
50, remember, once on a day. Stir

there once loved his father. He
loved his wife, and swore it at the altar.
His brother John loved him. Then by a
twist of the sandgiass all s changed.
You, my lady, loved Phillp, You hated
me. Phillp hated his father, his wife, his
child, Only I, poor Baul, do not change.
I love you as much now as ever., And [
will help you all to obtain that which your

desires. ™

“Viliain!" erfed Janet - “You, not
killed Phillp Btaneficld's father. You mh.‘
him to speak the words which condemned
him—in the blue room of New Milns it
was your hand struck the blow!"

Looking past the linte] of the arbor door,
Anna could see Captain Stansfield 1ift his
arm and Iay his palm

on the table), and what do 1 see? _Still
this love. Phillp loves his wife. You, my
dear wife, love Don Nicholas and—your

red coach. My daughter loves
Btansfleld the d.. Again I am
the only falthful one. I alone love you all,

and make my dispositions without consid-
ering the turning of hour-glasses and the
chameleon called Love BEternal!™
P:.’:"Mn 1d spoke:

t which you bave to say, Baul
What do you wish us to do?

HF

“
)

do me too great honor, Sir Phillp—
& bargaln, you and I. For mso
you gave so much. Did not you re-
that which you bargained for? Am
a devil then because my side of the bar-
galn holda™"

“Say plainly that which you desire, Saul
Mark,” cried. Captain Stansfield, wearily,
In no mood to bandy words As
main contention, God knows 1
not.™
* My desire’ say you." answered Baul
curl of his lip, "‘well, to be plain,
tired of all this. I will no lohger
pirate, privateer, conquistador, 1
go home to that which !s mine. I
settle down at New Miins, live de-
and cleanly, huzsa for the Kirg
nation day, hobnod with the par-
Sundays, squeeze Umphray Spur-
d in a word, Sir Phillp, do all the
which the little matter of the blue
room and geveral others prevent you from
golng home to do.”

“There are obstacles™ gald Captaln
Stansfield, quistly, “the law—my brother
John, who will yield nothing easily—my

-
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“Stop."” sald Baul; “we will only consider
the last, if you please. As for the lawyer,
Jock (the name I your own), 1 hoid him
in the hollow of my hand, even as I hold

any necessary
and lving by that name. The thing is
&t best but a conventlon. There are many
ways by which kiliing Is no murder—the |
holy Inquisition, for one. There Is to be |
an auto-da-fe In a forinight., If you, Sir |
Fhillp, have any suggestions on heresy for |
the rdverend fathers of St John, they |
will, 1 doubt not, be plensed to consider |
them. There Is much done In these !si- |
ands which is Impossible even in the capl
tal of the his most Christian and Catholie |
majesty of Spain, But I know of scme-
thing better for him and for all of us |
The lad Is brave enough and shall &e a |
brave man's death, You have heard of
Morgan's treasure? Well, 1 have found |
It! T have promised It to the convent and
Don Nicholas as the price of my ybarty. |
The good fathers are even now fitting out
an expedition to recapture the Isle of the |
Winds, to rec the tr e, and bring |
the whole back whither!™ )

“But Morgan's treasure cannot be
reached alive,” sald Bir Phillp. “How wil] |
you perform your romise?"

I Intend that |

*“1 shall not perform It
Masters Phillp Stansfieid the younger and
Will Bowman shall reach It. They shall
descend to the pltch inke! Whether they |
be permitted to return Is another matter!" |

“You shall mot—you shall not!" cried
Janet flarcely. “Of this your wickedness |

| masts and

| to the ring they
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It was Anna, as usual,
the word that we were delaying In
tn allow the new levies to be landed
of the great galldon now on her way
Carthagena to Port of Spaln.
One morning, however, as we
of the weaving =hed, we
s'des looming

emnly up the hay, llke some huge
monster, and the same evening
dlers were ashore, a goodly band of stout

1

i
!

behind by means of Pompey Bmith and i’
traveling forge. But, instead

»

earded by your husband, the dector?
Mra. Dr. Newwoman—] am sorry to say 1

CRUSHED HIS HOPES.

mPWﬂumhmMMlm.bnnmmdﬁmd'mh
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—my husband—Don Nicholas shall be iIn-
formed!™

“Bllence,” cried Saul Mark, * “your hus-
band," says you—I am your husband. 1
and none o You shall do as 1 bid
you, Janet, or I will go t¢ Don Nicholas
and tell him the Lady Juanita is a sen-
tenced murderess, the paramour of =&
parricide, the gamester's lure, the lime
on the fowler's twig!"” .

“Saul—Saul,” the woman cried, “have
pity! Have some pity. Who made me
these? Was 1 not Innocent before I knew

u’l™

“Innocent — Innocent,” sneered Saul
Mark, “how innocent we all are! Go tell
Don Nicholas of your innocence after
1 have done with him! Where wera your
carriages then, your snowy mules, your
petticoat governments—all gone up in the
flery reek of the next heretic burning."

Janet Mark was silent. She knew her
new husband's Spanish nature and was
afrald.

“And Anna?' she sald weakly, as If
she had abandoned her former‘contention.

“Anna shall bide here with you-—she
nead know nothing. By and by we shall
marry her to a don. And that poor
sage bird, your lawful spouse, by good
Phillp, will make an excellent nun. We
will keep her safe out of the Yorkshire-
man's reach. I am an easy man, but
she could do lttie harm even if she were
free and had a swallow's wings."

He looked first at one and then at the
other. They were both sllent before him.

“Now, you see,” he sald, rising from his
seat, “how moderats T am. The lad and
his friend are all I demand, who might
have asked ft. It ls, Indeed how runs
your Beripture (you were plously brought
up, Philip), a work of necessity and mercy
to remove two such youths from an evil
world. And the boy {8 a great seeker of
treasure. Well, he shall find It now!™

When Saul Mark came out and looked
about him. Anna, his daughter, was lean-
Ing over the brimming baain of the cen-
tral fountain. laughing and trying to catch
goldfish with an angle.

CHAFPTER XLVIL
The New Powder Monkey,

It may be understood that Anna's news,
which she carried that very night to Wil
and me In the weaving shed, touched us
very nearly. For me [ did not fesl near-
ly so much terror as= In such melancholy
circumstances, I might have anticipated.
And as for Wi, I think he 4id not be-
lleve in the reality of the danger. He
had that kind of English conceit that
makes & man consider himself the mas-
ter, not the alave, of eircumstances.

*“Courage, Phillp,” he sald. “You and
1 are far from being dead yet. We are
forewarned—which Is 10 saw forearmed.
If they take us back to the Isle of the
Winds, 'as they must If this be so—why,
we shall sscape and maintain oursclves
in the High Woods till we get a passage
home. Then Umphray Spurway wiil sure.
iy charter a ship and with our fighting
weavers as well as the erew, falth, 1t
will go hard with us If we do not drive
these Spaniards into the sea”™ :

But somehow this seamed too remota
a consummation to afford us any real
comfort. But-it was Will's way and I did
not contradict him. Then we sent for
Eborra privately, to seexk his counsel,
who when he heard that Saul Mark knew
(or sald he knowk of the hiding place of
Morgan's treasure, Was very grave and
sllent for a while.

said, and so left us quickly. It was well.
nigh an hour before he returned. looking
much downeast and disconcerted.

“Tt 1= true* he sald: “he knows. Bome
strong Obeah has spoken to him. TBut not
so strong as my mother's. We shall con-
quer yot. but it will be hard. And we
must walit. Tf you g0 to seek the treasure,
Ehorra will go also!™

‘“'thl'pi they will not permit yon,™ 1

sald,
“Yes. yes, they will allow.” sald Ebor.
m. T alone ean keep the bhlack men
auiet. T alons know the woode. Perhape
Sanl may kill me after, but first he will
Iet me mo.**

T need not recount the anxions dars,
the hot and sleepless nights we spent.
Wil and 1. while the San Esteban was
belng fitted up and the expedition for the |

“1 will go and econsult my mother,” he |

lhthonu.

af wood driven into the ground om the
outs’de. It was (In other clrcumstances) a
most laughable predicament that we wers
m.

For we were thus able to do our work,

our chains, though unable to reach the
fastenings by which we were tethered.
The negro and half-breed women and

great profession of sympathy to assure us
that this was wholly the commandante’s
doing. but that it would not be for long.
All was belng done that could be done,
and the good will of the abbot and the
Grand Inquisitor were belng uwsed on our
behalf.
“But what can such young sparks ex-
pect™ he sald, with a cunning leer. “1
am advised that your favor has been al-
together too high with the Lady Juanita.
Ah, sly dogs—sly dogal™
But we held our pesce, save to say
that we had done nothing to desarve
chalns, and that we hoped that they
would soon be removed.
As of course we could not sleep in our
hammocks in the Inner room. some of the
kinder of our workfolk brought us woven
mats of plam filber on which we alept
not so (il, having pulled our walst rings
round, a5 they showed ua, tiil the chain
and It attachments was In front. Bo we
made shift to get some
Iy on our backs, which, on any hard bed
is the only position of comfort.
In this dolorous manner we lived at
the weaving-house of Puerto Rico till the
salling of the Port of Spain galleon, that
is the better part of & week. new
soldiers, not yet accustomed to rou-
tine of small colonles, came and
hat us to pass the time. After a or
two in these climates they would be con-
;?tder.l‘oun to do nothing when they came
uty.

At last, _the day of the embarkation ar-
rived. The Ban Esteban was loaded deep
with stores and men. Not much provision
was taken, for with a favorable wind,
the distance waa no great matter. Yet
there was ever a thought in my heart. |
wondered how with this one ship, loaded
down with soldiers as she was, Saul and
his Spaniards could hope to force the per-
tlous passage of the reefs to the anchor-
age of the Isle of the Winds. But I might
have been advised that Saul Mark would
certainly have a plan clear In his head
before setting out. .

Not till we were being taken on ahoard
were our chains taken off. As soon as [ got
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And If you are to be a
shall see that you do
board.”

Anna

day.

:

to take advantage of &
able moment in another's feeling.
“Philip,” he maid, T speak to you.
are my som. It Is true, I have been no
worthy father. Yet now, before
into the presence of the Judge, T would
shake your hand. Mine s stained deep-
Iy enough, God knows, but, though guflty,
the blood of a father, for which men h
me in loathing. fs not upon it. Taks my
hand and tall me that you forgtve!™
*1 forgtve you frealy for all the 1l you
bave dpne me,” I answered; “the evil yoy
bave brought on my mother I cannot

At least. tell her that the thing
which I shall do I do for her saker

I reached out my hand to Captain Stans.
fleld. I always thought of him as that
—not as my father. His grasp came ta
me through the darkness. He held my
hand in his for a long moment, and thea
moved sllently away., 1T cou'd see him,
by the light of the red, reflected glow
nbove the (rees, stand by the foremast
watching the men going over the side
into the boats.
We made our way slowly through the
forest. Saul Mark leading with chart and
compass. The lantern carried beside him
was the only one allowed to the company,
rest of us cume stumbling after as
we ocould Four men mads shift te
the Grand Inquisitor in a kind of
iitter. Will and I were each chained to a
veteran of the fsland wars.

It was indeed well that we had landed
far down the desert side of the fslg
for the large company, most of them
quits unaccustomed to the high woods
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But Saul Mark evidently 44 not relish
an attempt to force the passage of the
reefs In the teeth of a hostile force, com-

During this period, Baul deliversd his
directions to the crew through their of-
ficers, and proved himself so excellent
& seamhn that these, for a time, at least,
lald aside thelr natural Jealousy of a
forelgner and alded him with a will to
make his dispositions.

But what pussied me most of all and
turned my thoughts saway from the ship
was a tall column of smoke, or rather
cream-colored gteam, very light and
graceful, which arose high Into the air
from the place where the Island showed
plainly, lying pale blue and as If It were
water-logged In the warm water of the
Carlb Sea.

WIll and I talked this appearance over.
It 414 not seem like the smoke of a great
conflagration, or I should have

that the pirates were burning the wvil-
lage. It was lighter, daintier, more ethe-
real. Sometimes it came In curious spurts
and puffs, as If the Isle of the Winds
were smoking a peaceful pipe before re-
tiring to rest. Anon, It was only a soft,
gradual exhalation, llke steam wreathing
up from a caldron of bolling water. By
and by Eborra came to us, but not even
his mother's maglc enabled him to put a
name on the cause of the mysterious ap-

pearance.

“Maybe the High Woods are on fire"
ha sald, “yet it I» the wrong season of
the year for that: or maybe plrates bum
thelr priges. Tomorrow we see!™
4 This was all the assistance Eborra could
give us

It seems strange to me now that, know-
ing what we did of the Intent of Bau;
Mark, we should yet be able to regard our
return to the Isle of the Winds without
any great apprehension. Yet so It was
Perhaps it was Decsuse we had been In
so many terrible places, and In epite of
all had won our way out. Or more likely
because in a wild trople place Ilke the
pirate isle we thought that there were
many more chances of escape than in one
eottled and cultlvated llke Puerto Rien.
We knew that if once we had five min-
utas' start, with Eborra to help us. we
might remain hidden forever in the dense
woods And T for one had visions of an
{deal existence In BEborra’s tiny bay, with
Anna and Wil and the half-breed. T had
already planned how- wa were to carry
off my mother from the nunnery, and I
think, also, the abbot to marry uas, If
necessary with a plstol at his head.

So that when Will spoke of what we
should do If we were compelled to de-
scend Into the loathsome crater in which
Morgan's treasure was forever broken oz
a wheel $of pitch, I answered him Indeed,
but somehow not as though I belleved
that it would ever come to the pinch with
us,

Toward evening, as the sun sank to the
sea, the crcamy smoke-cloud over the
highest part of the Isle of the Winds grew
rosy, and we could see that [t extended
a very long way upward, finally becom-
ing combed out toward the top and blow-
ing seaward over the high woods In a
long dragoon’s plume of trailing lflac mist.

As the twilight deepened and the wind
freshened, the San Esteban drew Inward
toward the side of the Island farthest
from the pirates’ village, Here BSaul
Mark knew of an anhorage,” safa from
every wind exept a furlous tempest from
the Gulf, and of that at this time of year
there was little probability.

We looked Into the loom of the lofty
and savage cliffs =z we drew nearer
with mingled awe and admiration, which
were rendersad greatear by the strange
pulsing glow, now red as blood. now
yellow as wheat straw, that beat lrregu-
larly behind them. The appearance was
as If some wvast conflagration had been
dying out heyond the hills, and the beat-
ing light was accompanied at intervais
by a low, roaring sound llke heavy surf
on a windless night. Anon 2 recumring

a throbbing whirl of the brain, ltke that

Elow redd
died down, till &
ness only that long, contlnuous surf would
boom on unseen heaches.

We soon found that Saul Mark 414 not
mean to take any riaks of our escaping.
Even when the boats were belng got
out, and while, the first soldiers were

our irons were reaffixed and
our wrists put In heavy fetters. Anna
went to her father and besought him to
trust us not to escape, but he only shook
his head.

*“I1 cannot afford that."” he sald. speak-
ing without heat ““These young men are
over-clever to take any chances with.'

Then WIlI and I resolved that If the
frons were kept on us we would not
march at all through the woods. They
might carry us If they chose, that was
all FPresently Eborra came and
crouched with us behind the bulwarks.
We spoke In low tones of the hiding-
place of Morgan's treasure and its dead-
Iy guardians. BEbcera tried hard to teach
us the low, hissing whisper which, as we
had seen, charmed. the spakes. We made
varfous attempts at I, but without
enough success to glve us any real con-

tarily, and

out of the weaving shed, I looked every
way for Anna, but saw no sign of her. I
felt momewhat sorehearted thus to part,
without & word of farewell from her. But
a3 best we could behind the bulwarks on
the main deck. The anchor came up with
a rattle and a cheer, the salls filled, and
we were off. I sat watching the long bat-
tiements of the Castle of Puerto Rico, but
saw no wign of my sweetheart. Not a
kerchlef waved along the whole dull front
of mesonry, which made my heart yet
sicker and sadder than ever before.

But T had not time to think heavy
thoughts long. For the drums beat to
quarters and Don Nicholas and Saul Mark,
with the Grand Inquisitor standing near
them, appointed all of us our stations in
case of any attack.

fid 1 judged that most llkely the
charm lay in the person using It more
than in the actual sound. Nesvertheless
we did our best, and, as Eborra sald
succeeded not il

' Thus we four—Will. Eborra, Anna and
I—were walting our turn to dizembark
and Nstening to the dipping of the oars,
when suddenly a shadow fell between us
and a bank of stars on the side of the
ship farthest from the Isle of the Winds
I saw even In the darkness of the night
and the unilluminated ship's deck that
it was Captaln Stansfleld who stood there.
He wmlited sllently, leaning on the bul-
warks and watching the phosphorescence
of the sea deep's wave llke a banner
under our keel. But as soon as the deck
was quiet about us, and all possibla listen-
ers removed, he spoke to us In low, firm
tones.

| o1 and of a visage that blackened under

de a nolse which might have waked
the dead.

»
very cave of darkness. Men stumbled
ahead of us, falllng over prostrate trunits
with tha rattle of accoutrements, and re=
covering themsclves with strange oaths
Tall trees moaned overhead. Lianag
creaked llke cordage between us and the
roof of leaves., Invisible things threw
thamselves from strand to swingingstrand,
From beneath our fest came the rustls
and hiss of disturbed snakes, and as often
as u bough scratched my face I could
bave cried out, for I felt in every thorn
prickle the dreadful lashing stroke of the
fer-de-lance.

And ever In front of ue pulsed, cleares
and broader, that strange ruddy Ilight,
agalnst which the leaders of our advance
stood out black. Sometimes during s halt
1 could see Saul Mark, his chart spread
on & frllen tree. Eborra was at his el
bow, the lantern in his hand and the
iron hook peinting out something on the

-3

map.
Then, In & moment, we would be cal

forward again. Often I could not hear
the whispered order, but each of our
guards simultaneously gave & Iug ;lt ths

;

chain by which they held us In
And once, as Will d1d not move fast
encugh, the brute promptly set ths point
of a knife in his back and pricked him
sharply with it. I could see Will tum
white with anger. In a moment he would
have been nt the fellow's throat, but I
caught him by the arm.

“Walt,” 1 said, "if we pay at all, let
us pay our debta at one settlement.™

The fellow with the knife flourished It
over his hesd and for pure deviltry would
have pricked Will with It agalm, but al
that moment the red glow shone out lks
sheet-lightning and against It I saw mo~
mentarily something dart, biack end
stralght as an arrow. The next moment
Will's guard uttered o terrible scream and,
dropping his arms he his palms
to his face with shriek after shriek of
paln and terror.

Saul Mark looked dack quickly.

“Gag that man!" he commanded. “He
will bring every pirate In the isle wpon
usl™

In & moment Eborra was= beside us. He
carried the lantern. I saw him stoop to
the man on the ground and turn his head
with his lyon hook. Wl and I were atand.
ing quite clome. Wil Indead still chained
to the soldler. By the light of Eborra’s
lantern we could see two tiny punctures
behind the ear where the great veln of
the neck !s.

*“*The man !s dead,” =ald Eborra, stand-
ing up, “"Fer-de-lance has stricken him.*™

And so it proved, for, while flourishing
the knife over his head to threaten Wil
he must have touched the branch on
which the snake lay.

Then a great fear fell on all the com-
pany. It began to be whispered what the
man was doing when the serpent struck
him,

“Why do you not sing, Eborra,” I whise
pered to tha half caste, “he may striks

agaln.

“No,” he eaid in & similar tone, “this is
no living snake, Phillp. Fer-de-lance does
not strike &t night. This l& a jomhl that
enters the body of a snake to strike
down his enemy. Do not be afrald—my
mother = working great Obeah for you
now. The jombis are all about us. They
will tect you!”

An?lmlndead Jt is true that we did feel
all about us the sense of invisible pres-
ences. Yet the sensation was not a pleas-
urable ome, but rather as I!f some one
unseen wers about to put his hand on
your shoulder in the dark.

At this moment Saunl Mark ordersd W1
to be chained to another armed guard
They cast ths dead man loose. (He died
whils we stood looking, strangely conto

our very eyes.)
“Forward!' commandsd Saul, “lead on,

Yellow Jack, !f you know the way. Thers
is not n moment to waste. It will scom

Then Eborra summoned to the front

through the still- |

rumble would shake in our ears, causing | aloft the lantern and directed them.

which accompanles fever. At this the | glow going and coming like & furnace that
then | dies out and s continually refreshed. Tha

Jrilla sod pure

all the blacks and Indian Iadorers and
serfs to bring thelr machetes and cut a
way through the tangle. He himself heﬁ.

was a strange s'ght, the red, throbbing

densa blackness of the canopy of leaves
overhead enveloped us. The waste

hanging vegetable cordage seemed tryving
to entangle ue—llanes and lialines ke
huge hawsers and cables, others again thin
as trout lines. As the light of the lan-
tern flashed across thess other planis
were seen clinging to them as the mistle-
toe does to an apple tree In the orchard
at New Mliine—rossttes of gorgeous bloom,
flaring red and white and orange aven in
that somber light, some tled ke favors
on the lianas, others drooping unexpect-
edly from above like a spider letting him-
sclf down out of the midst of his web.

In th's place the machetes made fleree
play. Hack and siash and cut they went.
Green frults, strange and leathern ap-
ples, horny plums like musket halls, In
soots like walking twigs, vast splders with
lea that burnt as they touched the bare
skin. halry caterpillars as bizr as bean

s, rained down upon our heads, But
=il Eborra hastoned the work and we
made our way toward the aource of tha
Heht.

Wa rose gradually as we proceaded, pass-
ing the great swamp hy a firmer path
than that which we had formerly crossed
from the dlrection of the pirate villaze
A moft. steamy miat, Impresnated with
a sulphurous smell, swelled and billowed
about ns

Suddenly out of the denes shadows and
ereeping vapors of the bigh wonds we
smerged upon a wonderful =scene. Rafore
us rose a great. black hill In shape most
ke the T.aw of North Rorwick seen from
the shoulder of Moorfoot: hut It was not
the hollow tower we had seen. The dense
undergrowth, the matted carpet of moss
and wild hemp, the quaking hill—all hed
van'shed. There wnas a hot and deadly
talnt In the a'r which kept us gasping.
Our mouths heeams dry as the dead hona®
of the dessrt with the thin sandv grit
that showersd upon ue and spemed to pers
vads evervthing, crunching between ouf
teeth as we walked.

(Tn Be Continped.)

“Pwe fewsls—time and mood advies™
Two bnon companioms, Hood's Sarsapas




