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to be hanged, and his womas accomplice to be
tranmported. Mysteriously he escapos the gal-
jows, secks out his wife, finds her In the cotn-
pany of Spurway, and tries to murder her, but
does pot gults succeed. Fhe ls taken AwWay to
Abercalrn for cure, leaving her son in charge
of Fpurway and with lttle Anna Mark, who
weaches him that in some ways girls are worth
quite =s much aa boym Eilll, they are exoel-
Jent friendm even though she beats him at her
studics In the school to which they go. Johnm
Btansfield, Phillp's lawyer-uncle, brings In 2
new teacher, Dominle Hingrose, a small man,
with wonderful eyes. Shortly after his coming
the countryaide s shocked and thrilled by =
number of bloody ond mysterious murders, evi-
dertly for the sake of rubbery, Business calle
Umphray Spurway from home. In his absence
& big pucking case, purporting to be full of e
Bpanish wool, Is dellvered to Will Dowman,
Umphray's clerk, who puts it In the weaving
shed. That night Phillp, playing nbout it, sees
shining through the gause & pair of eyes. He
calls Wiii Bowman, who counts three, then
stabs the cuse with a mmall sword Blwd
fliows. They open the case, and find Dominle
dilngrose inside, apparently dead. Shortly after
the house Is attacked Ly robbers, whom Ring-
rose had meant to let in, They are heaten off:
but afterwards Phillp's mother refuses to It
bim spend the holldays at New Miins. Return-
ing from & day's visit to New Milna, Phillp
falls in with Saul Mark, Anna's gypsy father,
who, under pretense of showing him Sir Harry
Morgan's treasure, makes him a prisoner.
Arnna finds out his plight, and leads Epurway
on his track. By the belp of hia silent pariner,
Provost CGregory Partan, Saul Mark, super-
carge of the ship Corramantes, imprisons both
Anna end Spurway, robbing Spurway of much
money and a portealt of Phlllp's mother. Phillp
the elder goes out in Spurway's cloak t hie
wife's houss and by threats induoces her
aboard he Corramantes. Anna and Phillp
make friends with Eborra. He shows them the
pecrels of the lsland, and where Sir Harry
Morgan's tressure is, guarded by Fer-de-lance
and his hosts. Eborra has scented a boat, in
which he plans to escape with Anna., Fhillp,
Mrs. Stansficl] and his mother, alse Will
IEwman who e In the clutches of the pirate.
The pirates sall away with two or three shipa.
The boat starts, encounters other pirates, but
s towed safely away by a monster devil-
fish, The beat resches Puerto Hico In safety,
and its locnates approach a coanvent seeking
help. The convent takes in the wunes. The
men go lnio a chaln gang. It s making a road
for the pleasure of the povernor's wife. Ebhe
chances Lo pass nlong, and Will Bowmasn and
Fhilip discover her 1o be Janet Mark. [ittle
Anna's mother. Janet Mark, now the Lady
Juanita Sllveda, mands friend to her country-
men, bul they scon find it Is & perilous favor.
Notwithsanding Jatet grows viclently jealoue
when little Anna somewhat takes the Gover-
nor's eye. Bhe In about o kil the girl, when
Philip tells her the truth—that Anna is ber
own daughter. Another boat comes ashore at
Puerto Rico. It holds Saul Mark and Phillp
Stanefield, who have been beaten In the en-
counter with bostile plrates ESanl recognizes
his wife, He and Stansdield persuade the Gov-
ermor to Mt out a ship, promising to retum to
the nle and bring back the Morgan's treasure,
He plans to maks Phillp bring it from the
burning lake. The vessel salls with Phillpy and
Wil Bowman abound, and Anna, who is dis-
guised. The expedition reaches the Isiandm
and they find the wolcane active, and Morgan's
treasure {orever just

(Copyright. 1508 under the pame of “Little
Anna Mark. " by 8 R. Croclett.)
(Copyright, 1880, by & H. Crockett)
CHAPTER XLVIII—{Continued.)
That which fronted us now Was no cas-
teliated wall of black” basalt. The dry,
black sand had grown hot under foot and
crumbling slopes of locse, gray ash sloped
steeply up a hliltop which snorted
and roared above us. Sublerraneous rum-
blings made our hearts quiver within,
and the red Hght we had seen sprang up-
wiard and anon sank low, We were now
near enough to see that this was nol
fire, but, ns we say In Scotland, the ‘skar-
Tow or reflection of the Hery hear: of
the mounizin thrown upward on the great
hooded column of smoke, shaped lke
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ppalm tree or long-stalked mushroom that

towered above all into the sky.

The dawn was now coming fast, and
the column of smoke or steam changed
s aspecl every moment, now growing
pink bBke a roseleal and snon Hashing
nto willeness, as, rising out of the sex,
the sun ¥mole Its upper part long be-
fore 1t reiched usx where we stood among
the black and blasted growihs on the edge
of the foress

gazing upward, It was the first time 1
had ever seen him reaily smile, for I do
not count the grimacing of Yellow Jack.
He pointed toward the mountain we could
see breaking (hrough the Jungle before
us.

“Harry Morgan has come himself for his
treasure.” he sald, “and has brought his
master along with him' They are both
wvery giad to see Master Baul.™

And, inde>d, there was something emi-
nently devilish in the smoking, coughing,
spliting, roaring monster before us. [
Jooked ncross to where Baul Mark stood
shading kis eyes with his hands apd

watching the raging fire mountain whers |
be had expected the quiet lake of piteh. |

It must have been a terrible disappoint.
mont 1o him. Yet of that he showed noth-
ing.

“Forward!” he cried, polnting upward
to the cone of ashes
the expedition he started up the wingward
side of the fSery mountaln,

“Bring these Inds along’™ he cried to
our guaris, thinking of us even in that
moment of distllusionment,

And so, bent double by the slope of the
mountain, and elipping among the loose
clinkers of the luva streams, we mounted
ax best we could after him. Anna came
lightfoot with us, often running a Mitle
before and giving us a hand when other-
wise the weight of our chalns would have
broaght us to a standstilL

It was very mear now. The flery fur-
nace In which Saul Mark designed that
we should walk. But there was in my
heart none of the confidence of the three
youths In the book of Danlel—and that
I;. gn of both Eborra and Captain Stans-

Euddenly, as we mounted the cone
Black ashes changed to crystals of'::l:
phur yellow and brown. glistening ke
the stones which come from off the moyn-
tain called Calrngorm. Wide black rifts
and holes, their sides feathersd in bright-
est red and yellow. led down Into the heart
of the mount. These continually belehed
up burning steam and odors,
which blew in our faces ke the breath of
Gemons. If thix was as Eborra |

And first of all |

indeed I do not blame him,
and sounds were heart-shaking enough.

This is what I saw. '

Immediately bencath me and so abrupt-
iy so that one could toss a stone to the
bottom, was a lake (as It seemed), no
longer of pitch sluggishly turning over In
its slesp, but of fire bubbling merrily, like
& great broth pot. From this jets of
steam hissed * furiously upward. Bilocks
of glowing rock spat out viclously, and
when a loose stone or bowlder fell from
the precipices above into the caldron it
was Instantly dispersed, often exploding
with a loud report llke a bombshell and
casting the fragments high over our heads
as we lay and watched. I have listened
to pleasanter music than the sound of
these black jags of rock as they snored
past us, booming upward like drone
beetles In the summer gloaming.

Saul Marks stood near us. I could see
him biting his lip and clenching his hands
as he looked down, But even then and In
this place he seemed to know no fear
Dan Nicholas and one or two of the
bolder spirits among the Spanlards had
mounted after us, and we stood all close
together on the highest part of the erater
lip. In every other direction the deadly
vapors prevented closer access, and
though the stones fell ahout us ke sum-
mer rain, they were mostly small and did
us no great hurt.

“What of Morgan's treasure now?* sald
my father, looking at Saul Mark with a
kind of grim pleasure on his dark face
In & Tull of the nolse.

The -man's features were instantly con-
torted with an access of devillsh fury.

“Morgan’s treasure s gone” he cried:
“but 1 tell you there is another over
yonder—(he pointed to the direction of the
pirate village)—a greater doubtless than
Morgan's.”

“We might have gone thither at once,
then" answered Captaln Stansfield: *it
wins a waste of time to bring us here with
%0 great ceremony, all to see this devil's
caldron holl.”

I could plainly discern that for some
reason of his own my father was try-
Ing to irrftate Baul Mark. And If such
weare his intent. it is certaln that he sue-
cecded. Baul turned upon him with a
ﬂl!r;.‘r action of the head.

“I will show you. Phillp Stansfiel
whether T have brought you here on;!)-'
tn see A pot boll. Cast off thess chalns'™
he eried to the soldiors. “Now coupls
the lads together. They are traltors and
:-!itllu!m.“'rhrlr black slave bind also with

am. e has decelved us. Fi hem
ag‘mm into the fire™ -y

& soldlere, obeying a sign from the
Commandante, who stood lowering darkly
behind Saul, began to Ao as they ware
bidden. And then In spite of comfortings
and promises, T thought that our hour
;:at; truly m:lne Anna sprang toward her

er, running so carelessly along
perilous edge and among the rotten 3:
phur crusts tll my very bowels WeTe
turned 10 water to look at her. She
cmm:t :-:ml Mark by the hand and be-
sought him to spare us. He threw
Elrl off with such violence that she 1:::
almost fallen and would, I think, hawve
done so if the Commandante had not
renched a hand and caught her by the
fringes of her hunting dress.

“Let alone!” he cried to Baul, “You
::illtle ‘:;3 ll!ht:ch upon you! Do as you

t Yo here
touch the mud!"un‘ PPN

Saul moved his hand with a command-
ing gesture, without answering the Com-
mandante. The soldiers set us three cloms
together, coupled at walst and wrist, on
a ledge overlooking the fiery furnace be-
neath. There was a moment's Ppause as
they brought Eborra from below.

“Now,” cried Saul. as with a Jeer of
triumph, he turned to Captain Btansfield,
“I have kept my word. My work is naar.
Iy completed. On the day you wronged
| Baul Mark he promised that he would
drog you down to the pit and blot out
your name and geed from the esarth. Be-
| hold the fire heated geven times for your
first-born! Bee how It leaps up. It is a
quick and easy death. Hold back the Eirl
l:hlvrrv!uj;lnke ready. Fling them in'

o feel the soldiers at my arms and
buck breathing deeply and retracting their
‘mmiu a Nttle as men do who are about
1o make a mighty efflort. 1, too, firmed

( terror. ] saw Wil Bowman holding back
| with his feet stiffened against the black
| cauldron lip.

Suddenly Phllip Btansfield, who had been
standing quletly a Httle beyond Saul Mark,
(Eprang at lm and caught his enemy In
| Bls arms.

| The man with tMe earrings struggled
flercely, but the grasp was too strong.
| Captain Stansfleld pushed him steadily
'rorwui tll they stood among the last
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“What!" he sald, “becauss two prison-
ors cast themselves Into hell before their

shore, In order that we may rest and
find out by means af scouts the way to
the village, and the dispositions of the
robbers there."”

“Let one of your men go with me™
sald Eborra, "“to witness that I do not
lle. We will spy out the buccaneers, and
bring back word within 12 hours!™

The te conferred apart with
the Grand Inquisitor, and presently
Eborra was sent off with one other In
whom they had confidence, an expert
woodman who had formerly served with
Captaln Key on another Island.

80 upon the edge of the sea, at a
place where there is a pleasant sundy bay
we were sét down to walt. Our chains
wefe takenm off, and one more kind than
the rest gave us a salve and lint for our
chafed skin and ankles and where the
welight of the beit dragged heaviest above
our thigh bones. Anna made broth for
all in thé cauldron, and in this fairly
Eood case we walted Eborra’s return. It
was curious that all rejoiced greatly that
Baul Mark was dead, which may appear
firange when one of us was a daughter,
and a mald of tender heart Hke Anna.
But after so many trials and so much
evil, both threatened and accomplizshed
by this man, there were no tles of affec-
ton poasible between them. And when
Anna brought us broth In the lron 1id of
the pot, before beginning to eat we all
clasped hands and sald, “God be

But In this we thought chiefly we spoke
of Saul Mark For of my father, who
had striven to do one great deed at least
to wipe away so much ovil, I at least
could not think save with gratitude. And
I wondered greatly what my mother
would say when we told her.

Now, though both the Commandante
and the Grand Inquisitor had been sorely
disappointed in the matter of Morgan's
treasure, yet I could gather, as they stood
consulting togesher, that they were not
altogether {ll-satlsfied with the turn af-

fairs had taken For though at the first |
Snul Mark had been taken up by the |

priests and afterward supported by Don
Nicholas, 1 judge that nelther of them
was unwilling to be rid of so dangerous
& man and one who threatened to sup-
plant them In authority.

We lay all this day on the sea edge
among green bushes and under the shade
of wiid coltton trees Immediately be-
neath us the iand crabs were rising mys-
teriously from the midst of the white
coral sand, trundling hither and thither,
and, as It were, shaking themseclves fres
of the dust of thelr holes. We could hear
thelr great claws clicking together like
tallore’ sclesors as they scuttled In and
out thelr warrene. The smaller wers
Ereen In color, but the big warty senlors
were as gray and bioodthirsty of aspect
as If they had been formed out of the

these sgaln  appeared the
fringe of white surf, the deep Indigo blue
reefs sunk In the azure of the Caribbean
sed, with the sun beginning to sink com-
fortably In the west

Anna went to and fro among us deal-
ing out what provender had been landed
from the ship. Beveral of the negro over-
seers accompanied her, and at the back
agalnst & wall of rock a fire was lighted,
the smoke of which dispersed Itzelf among
the tangled mass of creepers hanging
down from the cliff.

Anfd so quickly do men In these out- |

landish places reconclle themselves to
@eath and change that, If It were not
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THE MAN WITH THE EARRINGS STRUGGLED FIERCELY.

Thus the whole expedition followed Ebor-
ra through a kind of parkllke savannah
country. He was making a long detour

could still see flickering beyond the high

wide like autumnal sheet lightning. as It
had been the night beforse. The blulsh
swamp fog hich eame up from the
creeks spread sideways il
much as we could do to see the men in
front of us. It would have been easy
enough to have “dropped off"" here and
none the wirer. But the prospect of hid-
ing all night on rotting leaves In an at-
mosphere of pure fever was not inviting
enough. We resolved to wall, according
to the half-caste’s Instructions, till the
guns began to go.

The freflles continually jetted across

ishing agaln Into the pall of mist.
“] wonder {f they know their way or

I was ever prone to potice irifles at the

have been upon more serlous matters.

“Who are golng where?™ growled WilL,
whose legs were palning him, where one
or two of the prickles had broken off in
the flesh.

“The fireflies!™ sald L
show any Interest. He was sore and mis.
erable and felt the beginnings of a ten-
dency to shiver. He muttered
with regard te the firefllas which consort-
ed [l with his recent confession of Church
of England baptism,

are going!™ he added sharply.
About an hour after this, the word was
__passed along the ranks that now we must

in order to avold the volcano which we

woods. But the light was not clear and |

it was as -

us, fiying almost Into our eyes and van- |

where they are going™ 1 whispered. For .

wrong times when my thoughts ought to |

But Will 414 not |

a wish |

“l would be content to know where we |

[ Ing up, I could see that he was hung In
chains, the scarce-dimmed metal glinting
in the cold gray of the mist-choken moon.
Then we heard Eborra laugh. In such
| & place it was a sound to chill the blood,
“For heaven's sake—speak Eborra, who
are these?" [ hordly knew my own
volee as 1 spoke.
Light as a blown leaf., Eborra danced
a quickstep and clappsd his hands.
| “Pirates—buccanecers! Captain Key and
his men!" he cried. “The English sallors
have hanged them. There are three ships
of war in the bay. Now the Spanlards find
much rare treasure. Harken! There they
go. Eborra warn the English Captain.
Pimieato—red pepper In the pod, the
Bpaniards will get tonight. No more
i chaine—no more slave gangs! The English
have taken the Isle of the Winds. We
Just wait here a littie till the botheration
| past. Then we will go down! Ho, Cap-
taln Key and your bloody pirates—now
you swing by the neck! Hitch farther
along! Leave plenty room for Don Nich-
olns and the little black priest!™
| And again Ehorra danced his welrd
dance in the feeble light of the moon, as
the erackling of firearms thinned out and
! the hurrahs grew louder beneath us.
| "Now we go down—but Eborra first to
mnke all safe!™
| The half-caste left us down by the east.
ern shore, where the liberty men used to
take thelr wnlks, It was almost day-
break. though as yet thére was no sign
of the day, for the false dawn had long
passed and the moon was eclipsed by the
high trees we had left behind us
Over the reef passages we could see
the mist beginning to break, and whirl
away In rolling cloudlets, ag peat reek
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man and T with one wvelce. And Umph-
ray Spurway It was
CHAPTER L.

The Witch's Death Soms.
“Tell the Gogs that If 30 much as &
hatr of her head be touched I will twist
his wizened poplsh neck. Higher than

will I hgag him and all his slave-

losophy of & man and the courage of a

While we salled for the Island of Puerto
Rico, Umphray told us all that had passed
since we were carried off, and I had left
bim standing over his own open grave In
the limekiln of Provest Partan. He told
how by favor of the King's Advocate he
had gotten letters of Introduction to the
Governors of Jamaica and Barbadoes,
commanding them to put at his dispoaition
all His Majesty's avallable sea forces
within thslr jurisdiction. Armed with
this he hurried to Abercairn, where he
had put Into commission the best and
stvundest fighting brig that ever cleared
from any Scottish anchorage. Here he had
armed under letters of marque, and put
a notable crew aboard, all the most dar-
ing hlades of half a dozen ports. He told
us how long he had searched before he
discovered the whereabouts of the bue-
caneer's city of refuge, from one of a
former crew, married In Barbadoes and
settled down to respectabliity upon his
galns. Then he proceeded to recount how
he and the commanders of His Majesty's
two vesscis had arrived too late 1o capture
their prey, but just in time to take Cap-
tain Key and his desperadoes after a stift
fight. The captain and the ringleaders
had been promptly hanged for a hundred
enormities, even as Saul Mark and Phillp
Stansfield would have been—and that In
spite of Captain Key's quasi-commission
from the Governor of the New England
plantations, They were just about to burn
the place and depart when Eborra was
brought In with his sirange message. The
rest we knew.

As to thosa who had been left behind
in Bcotland, Umphray Spurway had ne
very recent news. My poor grandmother
was dead and my Unele John In full pos
session of all the properties. That waa
all he could tell me.

“But we will flit him.” sald Umphray,
“and that ns soon &8s we get your mother
out of the clutches of those gentry!™

He indicated the poop where the Grand
Inquisitor and Don Nicholas were walking
up and down In grave converse.

It is not necessary that 1 should write
down the tale of the sack of Puerto Rico
by the English. It is written in all the
histories of these parts, ag well as by M
Champlain, the Frenchman, In his very
entertalning travels. Hesldes, there are
things that It is not very pleasant to re-
member as being done by men of our
Nation. Yet though an Immense booty was
taken, there was no brutality to women
and Httle vindictiveness, save to the more
cruel of the slavedrivers, whom the ma-
rines and sallor men chivvied all over the
island as hares are coursed on the holms
of Moreham. And they recelved as litile
mercy as poor puss when caught

As soon as the capture of the castle and
town was assured—({and they were carried
at one charge, as It were by mere wind
of the assailants’ attack)}—Umphray and a
strong party hastened toward the Mon-
astlery of SL John, and the Convent of BL
Mary of Brozas. At the first breath of
the assauit upon the town many of the
bilacka and mulattoes, thinking that the
plrates had come and that a period of
universal rapine would begin, made an
assault upon the nunnery. They had even
liberated some of the worst of the chaln-
gang, brutal ruffians sentenced for erimes
done on the fsiands, not heretics from old
Bpain lHke Jean Carrel, of Carcassonne,
and his brethren.

The nuns had barricaded themselves In
thelr chapel, and when we arrived the ruf-
flans were engaged In smoking them out
like bees. We could hear thelr loud shout-
ings. and see the reck beginning to swirl
up from the gates and door agains: which
the faggots were plled,

“Now. let them have It Ilads!™ eried
Umphray to his men, and the Scottish
muskets went off In a volley. The blacks
and convicts ran like caged rats, and
were shot down as they fled or bayonet-
ted ag they crouched in corners. Then we
called out that the doors be opemed, but
the erying of the serviters and the chant-
ing of the Sisters for a tme prevented
them from hearing us.

Meanwhile, however, in mpite of our
scaltering it outside, the fire was gaining
. and there was no time 1o lose,
5o Umph Spurway and his ship's cap-
taln slung a mahogany pole for a batter-
ing ram and forthwith drove In the doors,

We streamed in, and Anna, who knew
the place, led us at once to the chapsl. 1
forget the sight which greeted
threw open the doors—the
it as for a high festival
in the cholr,

%

BFEREBEEESE
il
it
; ]
E

either Anna

80 very long.”

E

religion one is borm and

the
in!
‘We were ill happlly on board the Mary,
Umphray had called his vessel—that
ve Eborra and Janet Mark Tha
welcomed her commandante back
happiness In her eyes, scarcely
by the fact that his majesty's
had made firewood of the pred
conch. The news of Baul Mark's
perhaps also that of my
made a gew woman of her.
time forth she went no mors
the mouse In the walnscot,
Nicholas, re-sstablished in his
Governorship with lttle loas, save of tha
household gear that had besn stolen,
kissed with more than his anclent affec-
ton the plump band of Donna Juanita
Silveda.

The Grand Inquisitor was shipped back
to Spain by the San Esteban, which,
having been left on the opposiie side of
the Isle of the Winds, escaped capture,
and came 10 Puerto Blico three days aftes
the English had taken ship again. Her
Majesty's vessels, however, broks up the
chain gangs and gave all a free pas=ago
to Jamalca or New England, where they
were to be permitted to settle. Jean
Carrel, however, elected to return with
Umphray Bpurway, having o desire to
learn the Epglish and Scottish weaving.
And so he came on board with us, Im-
proving dally, with the sea breewss and
the stearn Scots’ diet or oatmeal three
times a day.

It was our one unhappiness to leava
Eborra behind us. We would have given
much to have brought him with us. Um.
phray offered him a livalthood If he
would return. But at the thought of a
new country and settled hablts he de.
clined.

“Eborra will dla out of the woods!™
he sald, smiling. “He will go back ta
the Isle of the Winds and keep guard over
Morgan's treasure’

So, since no better might be, Umphray
gave him muskets and ammunition. to-
gother with a half-decked boat, which
he bought for him in Puerto Rico. He
would take no money, but we loaded hia
little ship with ell that makes weaalth
in these parts. Before he bhade us good.
bye, he told us that his mother was dead,
She died the same night Philip Stane.
field hnd leaped into the flery abrss with
Saul Mark In his arms. She had stoo]
upon a point of rock near the castle all
the evening, muttering incantations and
stretching her hands out toward the sea,
till some of the guard had threatened to
shoot her for a witch. But soon uafter
midnight she had broken Into a corg,
singing in a glad, strong wvolce, llke thut
of & young woman. No white man knew
the meaning of that song, but down In
the megro quarters the blacks crouchel
and sweated with fear In the darkness=

“That is the death song'™ they whia-
pered. "“Obeah surely comes now to
clalm his own!™

And from the sea horigon toward the
Isle of the Winds there came a sound
of a mighty thundering.

In the morning the sentinal looked,
and lo! there upon the rock lay the witch
woman, dead, prone on her face, even a3
she had fallen, her =kinny arms and
¢lenched hands stretched out toward the
piace of her desire.
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CHAPTER LIL
Tutor at Law.

It was night when we arrived In the
town of Abercalrn. The Mary cast ans
chor, by a curious chance, almost in the
same place from which the Corraman.
tes had set sall. It sefmed mos: marvel.
ounly strange to =it on deck In the eur.
llest morning and see the gllmmer of
the lrtle whitewashed row of houses
about the quay, and then, as the dawn
camo on, to lsten to the cocks beginning
to erow in the scattered landward farm
towna.

In the moming I was to go to cla'm
my Inheritance without delay, Wl Bowe
man and Umphray Spurway accompary-
Ing me. Anna and my mother were 1o
remain on board tHl we made things
ready for them at the Miln House, or if
my adventure with my uncle gshould fal

out well, at the Great house of New
Milng. When we landed. there was =a
prodigious gathering of folk on the quny

to meet us, and foremost amaong thoss
who #tood there was Frovost Gregory
Partan,

“Oh, lads, lads™ he cried, ere we got
up the steps, “saw ye ocht o' my benny
ship, the Corramantee—that I !n mine
innorence dellvered Into the hands of
wicked and designing men™"

He -evled the words down to uns he-
fore we had time (0 grasp a hard or
answer any of the warm greetings which
were showered upon us

*The Corramantee was s common ;l-
rate, sir.” sald Umphray, sternly, “amd
the men you put In charge of her wer:

Here he stopped, as If Dot willing o
say anything against the dead or per-
haps because he thought of Anna anl
me,

“Oh, sirce me dinna say that
turned out blackguards—the ke
never kenned! And =ae muckle o’
guld pear In the!r handlin®. Is ther
saved—nocht ava’ o' a' my advs

“Stand out of my way. Pro
tan—1 have nothing to do with you™ satl
the Englishman. “the deaths ¢f many ara
upon your consclence!™

na, na, guld Master Spurway, say nog
80." cried the Frovost, In some
“] was but as a lamb In the milst o
wolves, I konned noething o oniy ill-
doings beyond the seas'™

“Sir.” eried Umphmy, with decision,
“she blood of these young chlldren en-
trapped Into yuur foul hole of a lme-kiln,
pold into slavery. dead or dying of Hl
usage and cruelty In cane-brake and plan-
tation shall never cvase to lle at your
door™

*No at mine—no at mine—* wal'ed the

they
was
my

distress,

provost, “tak’ temt 0" your wonrds, It
eanna be proven that ever T ha 1 a
plack o' the price. What kenned I o' ony
nefarious pracitces? But tell me, muld

Maister Spurway, is thére like to be no a
even onto

be =

farthin® savitT Is &' tint the
uttermost? Awesl—aweel, gin
the lord's wull be dune! It |
bleaped thing to hae the consolatt
yin's heart—aye, & great and solit
fort:™

We three left the Provost to his consola-
tion and procesded on our way. The lttle
house In the vennel was empty. the key
in the possession of a nelghbor who had
had the kindness to keep on fires In the
Winter season. But we (d!1 not bide thera
Moch more remainad for us to do.

And oh, when we had gutlen us horses
and taken the track over the hills, it was
& joy beyond words to feel the caller alr
biow in our faces, to discerm the Milm
House shining sfar among !ts willows
copses, and o hear the welr singing and
the mill wheal clattering on as of yore.
The weavers were all at thelr tasks as if
Umphray had simply stepped out to show
hispitality tc a custamer.

Yot meither did we tarry here, greal
as our desire was to do so. My uncle
was reported at home. He had spent
much of his time lately at the great
house, oftentimes riding all the way {rom
hls law business In Edinburgh.

It was the deep sllence of noon, a
brooding day sullen with great heat, when
I turmed down the avenue past the lodge

com~

through which—but I had other matiers
to think upon today. Will Bowman was
on one stde of men. Umphray on the other.
1 was surely coming to my own at last

which,
saw the turrets of the bhouse of New
Milns. All was in excellant order. better,

golag grimly down. “Phillp lad, are you
foared to face him™ We will come In with
you If you i




