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T H E  M U TINEER.

S y n o p s is .— D yck  C a lh o u n , g ifted  
y o u n g  I r is h  G en tle m a n  o f  th e  tim e  
o f  th e  F re n c h  a n d  A m erican  re v o ­
lu tio n s , m e e ts  S h e ila  L lyn . s e v e n ­
te e n -y e a r -o ld  g ir l  v is it in g  in  th e  
n eg h b o rh o o d  T h ey  a re  m u tu a lly  
a t t r a c t e d .  S h e ila  n ev e r k n ew  h e r  
d is s ip a te d  f a th e r ,  K rris  B oyne, h e r  
m o th e r  h a v in g  d iv o rc ed  h im . In  
D u b lin  L e o n a rd  M allow  a n d  D yck 
figh t w ith  sw o rd s  a n d  D yck Is v ic ­
to r. E r r l s  B oyne, s e c re tly  In F re n c h  
em p loy , g e ts  D yck  d ru n k  a n d  tr ie s  
to  p e rs u a d e  h im  to  Join in  rev o lt 
a g a in s t  E n g la n d . T h e y  q u a rre l .  
W h ile  D yck  Is o vercom e w ith  
d ru g g e d  w ine, B o y n e ’s seco n d  w ife 
e n te r s  th e  room  a n d  s ta b s  h e r  
f a i th le s s  h u s b a n d  to  th e  h e a rt . 
D yck  Is a r r e s te d  on a  c h a rg e  of 
m u rd e r . H e  d o es  n o t kn o w  If he 
k il led  B o y n e  o r  no t. S h e ila  begs 
h e r  m o th e r  to  go to  D ublin  w ith  
h e r  to  h e lp  D yck. M rs. L ly n  o p ­
po ses  th e  Idea. A le tte r  fro m  M rs. 
U y n ’s  w e a lth y  b ro th e r  In A m erica  
d ec id es  th e m  to  go  an d  live w ith  
h im . D yck  re fu s e s  to  e n te r  a n y  
p le a  e x c e p t “ N o D e fe n se .” H e 
m ig h t  h a v e  e sc a p e d  by re v e a lin g  
B o y n e 's  t r e a c h e ry  b u t r e fu s e s  on 
S h e ila 's  a c c o u n t. H e Is s e n t  to 
p riso n  fo r e ig h t y ea rs . B hella  
w r ite s  D yck , a s s u r in g  h im  o f  h e r  
b e lie f  In h ' j  Innocence . R e lea sed  
a f t e r  s e rv ir  g  fo u r  y e a rs . D yck  llnds 
h im se lf  d e s t i tu te ,  h is  f a th e r  d ead . 
In  L o n d o n  D yck  rece iv es  a  le t te r  
f ro m  B hella  In v itin g  him  to  com e 
to  A m e ric a  a n d  se n d in g  m o n ey  fo r 
th e  voy ag e . H e  fee ls  lie c a n n o t  in 
h o n o r go to  her. D yck  Jo in s th e  
B r it ish  n a v y  a s  a n  en lis te d  m an . 
B ad A d d itio n s  In th e  fleet re s u l t  in 
m u tln i D y ck , Jo in in g  th e  m u t i ­
n e e rs . 1%  ch o se n  by th e m  to  co m ­
m a n d  th% sh ip , th e  A riad n e . D is ­
sa tis fied  vCah th e  c o n d u c t o f  th e  
o th e r  c rew s , D yck b re a k s
w ith  a n d  s a ils  th e  A r ia d n e  to
th« W e s t In d ie s . H e a r r iv e s  in  t l r j e  
tc  tu r n  th e  tid e  o f  v ic to ry  in  a 
b a t t le  b e tw e e n  th e  F re n c h  a n d  
E n g lish  fleets.

(C H A PT ER  XI— Continued.)

On th e  deck of th e  B eatitude , D.vrk 
looked Into the  eyes of C utpuin Ivy. 
H e s a lu te d ; bu t the  cap ta in  held out 
a  friend ly  hand .

“You’re  a m utineer, C alhoun, but 
your sh ip  has given us the  v ictory. I’d 
like  to sh a k e  hands with th e  man 
th a t ’s done so  good a s troke  fo r Eng­
land.**

A queer sm ile  played about Cal- 
nou n ’s lips.

*Tve brought the  A riadne Imck to 
tin* fleet. C ap ta in  Ivy. T he men have 
fought a s  well ns men ever did since 
B rita in  had a navy. I’ve brought her 
hack to the  k ing ’s fleet to be p ar­
doned.”

"B ut you m ust be placed und er a r ­
rest, Calhoun. T h ose  a re  the o rd ers— 
th a t  w herever the  A riadne should be 
found she should he seized, and th a t 
you should be tr ie d  by court-m artia l.”

Dyck nodded.
“ I u n d erstan d . When did you get 

w ord?”
"A bout forty-eight hours ago. The 

k in g ’s mall cam e by a fast frig a te .”
**We took o u r tim e, hut we cam e 

s tra ig h t from  the  channel to  And th is 
fleet. At the m outh of the  T ham es we 
w ere determ ined  to And It, nnd to tight 
w ith  it—nnd by good luck so we have 
done."

"L et me tak e  you to  the  adm ira l,” 
said  C apta in  Ivy.

H e w alked  beside Dyck to  tlie nd- 
m tra l’s cabin

"Y ou’ve m ade a te rrib le  m ess of 
th ings, C alhoun, but you’ve put a lot 
figh t today .” be said  a t the  e n tran ce  to

"M r. Dyck Calhoun of the  A riadne, 
• ir .*

the cabin. "Tell me one thing honest­
ly before we p a rt now -d id  you kill 
E rr ls  Boyne?”

Dyck looked a t him  long and hard.
"I don t know —on my honor I don’t 

know ! l don’t rem em ber 1 w as d runk 
and  drugged "

"C alhoun, I don’t  belB ve yon d id ; 
bu t If you did. you’ve paid th e  price 
and  th e  p rice of m utiny , t«w\ ’ In the 
c le a r  blue eyes o f C ap ta in  Ivv th en  
s.i*» n h**k of friend liness “ I notice 
to o  1 '* ’» " i ■ uniform . Cj ‘boos fi»-

added. “ 1 m ean a  c a p ta in ’s un ito rm .” 
Dyck smiled.
"I never have.”
T he next m om ent the  door o f the  nd 

m ira l’s cabin was opened.
"Mr. Dyck Calhoun of th e  A riadne, 

s ir ,” sa id  C apta in  Ivy.

C H A PTER  XII.

T he A dm iral H as His Say.
T he ad m ira l's  face w as natu ra lly  

vigorous und cheerfu l, but, as he looked 
a t Dyck C alhoun, a steely h ardness 
cam e Info it, and gave a cynical tw ist 
to  th e  lips. He w as a short man, and 
spare , hut his hearing  had dignity  and 
every m otion signiilcance.

He had had his high moment w ith 
the F rench  adm iral, had given his com­
m ands to  the  fleet and had a rranged  
the  disposition of the  cap tu red  French 
ships. H e w as in good sp irits , and the  
w reckage In the fleet seem ed not to 
shake  h is nerve, fo r he had lost in men 
fa r  less th an  th e  enem y, and had cap ­
tu red  many ships— a good day ’s work, 
due Anally to the  m an in sa ilo r’s 
clo thes s tand ing  there  with C apta in  
Ivy. T he admirifJ took In the  d ress of 
Calhoun at a glance— the tro u sers  of 
blue cloth, th e  sheath-kn ife  belt, the 
stockings o f w hite silk, th e  loose, u n ­
sta rch ed  collar, the  tine black silk 
h andkerch ief a t the  th ro a t, the  w a is t­
coat of red kerseym ere, the shoes like 
dancing  pum ps, and the  short, round 
blue Jacket, w ith tlie flat gold bu ttons 
—a seam an com plete. He smiled b road­
ly ; he liked th is m u tin eer and ex-con­
vict.

"C apta in  Calhoun, e h !” he rem arked 
mockingly. "W ell, you’ve played a 
s trong  game, nnd you’ve plunged us 

! in to  g rea t difficulty.”
Dyck did not lose h is opportunity . 

"H app ily  I’ve done w hat I planned to 
do w hen we left the  Tham es, adm ira l,” 
ho said. "W e cam e to get the  chance 
of doing w hat, by favor of fa te , we 
have accom plished. Now, sir, as I’m 
u nder a rre s t, and the sh ip  w hich I 
contro lled  has done good service, may 
I beg th a t the  A riadne’s personnel shall 
have am nesty , nnd th a t  I alone be 
m ade to pay—If th a t m ust he— for the  
m utiny  a t th e  N ore?”

T he nilm lrnl nodded. “ We know of 
your b reak ing  aw ay from  the  m utinous 
fleet, and of th e ir  firing on you as you 
passed, and th a t Is in your favor. I 
can also  say  tills : T h a t bringing the
ship  here w as m aste rly  work, for I 
u n d erstan d  th e re  w ere no officers on 
th e  A riadne. She alw ays had the  repu­
ta tion  of being one of th e  best-trained  
ships In the  navy, and she has sp len­
didly upheld th a t rep u ta tio n . How did 
you m anage It. Mr. Calhoun?*'

Dyck briefly told how the  lieu­
te n a n ts  w ere made, and how he h im ­
self had been enorm ously Indebted to 
G reenock, the  m aste r of th e  ship.

T he adm iral sm iled sourly . "I have 
little  pow er un til I get in structions 
from  the adm ira lty , and  th a t wUI tak e  
some tim e. M eanwhile, the  A riadne 
ahull go on ns she Is. nnd ns If she 
were— nnd had been from  the first—n 
m em ber o f  my own squadron .”

Dyck b^wetl, explained w hat re ­
form s he hud crea ted  in th e  food and 
provisions o f the  A riadne, nnd ex­
pressed a hope that no th ing  should he 
a ltered . He declared the  sh ip  had 
proved herself, chiefly because o f hls 
reform s.

"B esides, she’s been badly ham ­
mered. She’s got g rea t num bers of 
w ounded nnd dead, and fo r many a 
day the  men will he busy w ith rep a irs .”

"F o r a m an w ithout naval expert 
ence. fo r n m utineer, an ex-eonvief and 
a u su rper, you’ve done qu ite  well. Mr. 
C a lh o u n ; hut my In stru c tio n s were. If 
you fell Into my hands, to try  you and 
hung you.”

At th is  point C ap ta in  Ivy Intervened.
"S ir,"  he said, “th e  In structions you 

received w ere general. T hey couJd not 
an tic ip a te  the  special se rv ice  which 
the A riadne has rendered  to  th e  k ing’s 
fleet. I have known Mr. C a lhoun ; 1 
have v isited  a t Ids f a th e r 's  house ; 1 
w as w ith  him on hls Journey to  Dub­
lin. w hich was the beginning of hls hud 
luck. 1 would beg of you. sir, to give 
Mr. C alhoun hls parole on sen and land 
until word comes from  the  adm iralty  
as to w hat, in the c ircum stances, his 
fa te  shall he."

"T o be kept on the  B ea titu d e  on p a ­
ro le !” exclaim ed the  adm iral.

"L and  or sea. C ap ta in  Ivy said. I’m 
ns well born as any man In the king 's 
fleet.” declared  Dyck. " I 'v e  a s  clean 
a record as any officer in h is m ajes ty 's  
navy, save fo r the  dark  fact th a t I 
w as put In prison fo r kUlIng a m an ; 
nnd I will any here. In th e  secrecy of 
an a d m ira l’s m hln , th a t th e  m an I 
k illed—or w as supposed to kill— w as a 
tra ito r . I f  I did kill him, lie deserved 
death  by w hatever hand It came. I 
care  not w hat you do w ith m e"—hls 
hands clenched, his shou lders drew  up. 
Ills eye« blackened w ith  th e  dark  tire 
of b is sou l—"w h eth er you put me on 
parole, or try  me by court m a r tia l,  or 
hang me from  the  yard  arm . I’ve done 
a piece of work of w hich I’ni not 
asham ed. I’ve brought a m utinous ship 
out of m utiny, salted h er dow n the 
seas fo r m any weeks, disciplined her 
d rilled  her, tra ined  her. fought h e r ; ,  
helped to give th e  adm iral o f the  Wesi 
Indian squadron  h ls victory. If !*m 
•mi» a«h<>to af Jam aica , 1*11 keep my 
paro le ; »f I / hv •  p riso n er here. I’ll |

keep my (Mtrole. It' I ’ve done you se rv ­
ice, adm iral, he su re  of th is. It was 
done w ith c lea r  In tent. My object was 
to  save the  men who. having m utinied 
and fled from  adm ira lty  control, a re  
sub ject to capitu l pun ishm ent.”

"Y our th ink ing  cam e late. You 
should have thought before you m u­
tin ied .” w as the  sh a rp  reply.

"As a common sa ilo r I acted  on my 
conscience, and w hat we asked for the 
adm ira lty  h as g ran ted . Only by m utiny 
»lid the adm ira lty  yield to our de­
m ands. W hat I did I would dr. «gain ! 
We took o u r risks in the T ham es 
agains t the  guns th a t were leveled at 
u s ; we’ve taken  our risks dow n here- 
against the French to  help save your 
squadron, am! we’ve done it. T he  men 
have done it, because th ey ’ve been 
loyal to the flag, and from  first to last 
set to m ake th e  adm ira lty  and th e  peo­
ple know they have righ ts which must 
he cherished. If nil your men w ere as 
fa ith fu l to th e  crow n as a re  the men 
on the A riadne, then they deserve  well 
of the king. But will you put for me 
on paper the  writ ten word th a t every 
man now aboard  the  A riadne shall he 
held gu iltless In the  eyes of th e  ad ­
m iral of th is  f le e t; th a t the  p re sen t o f­
ficers shall rem ain officers, th a t th e  re­
form s I have m ade shall become i>er- 
m anent? F or m yself, I ca re  n o t;  but 
for the  men who have fought under 
me. I w ant th e ir  am nesty . And I w ant 
M ichael C lones to he kept w ith me, 
and G reenock, the  m aster, and Ferens, 
th e  purser, to be kep t w here they are. 
A dm iral, I th ink  you know my de­
m ands a re  ju s t. O ver there  on the 
A riadne a re  a hundred and  fifty 
wounded a t least, and fifty have been 
killed. Let the  living not suffer.”

T here  w as som ething so se t in 
Dyck’s voice th a t the  adm iral had a 
sudden revulsion agains t him, yet, a f ­
te r a m om ent of thought, he m ade a 
sign to C apta in  Ivy.

Then he d ic ta ted  the  term s w hich 
Dyck had asked, excep t those concern­
ing tl»e reform s lie had m ade, which 
w as not in h is pow er to do, save for 
the  p resent.

W hen the  docum ent had been signed 
by the  adm iral, Dyck read  the  con­
te n ts  aloud. It em bodied n early  all 
he hud asked.

‘‘Now’, I ask  perm ission fo r one more 
th in g  only, s ir— fo r the  new cap ta in  of* 
the  A riadne to go w ith me to her, nnd 
th e re  I will read  th is  pap er to the 
crew. I will give a copy of It to the 
new  cap ta in , w hoever he may h r.”

T h e  adm iral stood fo r a moment In 
thought. T hen he said :

"Ivy, I tra n sfe r  you to  the Ariadne. 
I t’s b e tte r  th a t some one who und er­
stands, a s  you do, should he In con­
tro l a f te r  C alhoun has gone. W ithin 
tw o days, Mr. Calhoun, you shall he 
landed a t  Jam ncla , the re  to aw ait the 
ad m ira lty  decree. I will say th is : 
T h a t as the su re  victory of our fleet 
has come th rough you, you shall not 
suffer in my report. F igh ting  Is not 
an  easy trad e , am i to fight according 
to  the  ru les is a very hard  trad e .”

CHAPTER XIII.

A L etter.
W ith a deep sigh, the  p lan te r  raised 

h is head from  th e  tab le  w here he was 
w riting , and looked out upon th e  lands 
he had m ade hls own. T hey lay on 
th e  T hom as river, a few hours’ horse­
back trav e lin g  from  Spanish  Town, the 
cap ita l, and they  had the  advan tage  
o f a p la teau  fo rm ation , w ith m oun­
ta in s  in the f a r  d istance  nnd ravines 
and  valleys everyw here.

Now his eyes w andered  over tlie 
space w here w ere the  g rand illa , with 
Its blossom like a passion-flow er, the 
black T ah iti plum, w ith its  b righ t pink 
tassel-blossom , and th e  flue mango 
trees, loaded h a lf w ith f ru it .and half 
w ith  bud. In the d istance, w ere the 
guinea cornfields of brow nish hue, the 
cotton  fields, the  long ranges of negro 
houses like th a tch ed  cottages, the pen­
guin hedges, w ith  the ir beau tifu l red. 
blue, and w hite  convolvuluses; tin* 
lime, logwood, and b read -fru it trees, 
the  avocado-pear, the feathery  bam ­
boo, and the Jack-fru it t re e ; nnd be­
tw een the  m ounta ins and hls own 
su g a r es ta tes, negro se ttlem en ts  and 
l*ens. He heard  the  flight of parro ts  
ch attering , he w atched the  floating 
hum m ing-bird.

It w as Dyck Calhoun.
W ith an Im patien t a i r  he took up 

the sh»*ets th a t he had been reading. 
C hristm as day w as on Ids nerves. The 
w hole town of K ingston, w ith its 
tw enty  to  th irty  thousand  Inhabitants, 
had hut one church . If  he en tered  It. 
even today, be would have seen no 
m ore than  a hundred  am i fifty to two 
hundred people; m ostly m ulnttoes— 
"bronze o rn am en ts”—and peasan ts 
in shag  trousers, ja c k e ts  o f coarse blue 
cloth, and no w aistcoats, w ith one or 
tw o m ag istra tes , a dozen gentlem en or 
so. and probably tw ice th a t num ber of 
Indies. It w as not an island given over 
to piety o r to  religious habits.

B ut let Dyck tell h ls own story . The 
p apers he held w ere sheets of a le tte r  
he w as w riting  to  one from  whom he 
had heard  noth ing since the  night be 
en listed  in the  navy, and th a t was 
n early  th ree y e a rs  before.

T h is w ss the letter:
'My I »ear F riend—

"You will see 1 address you as you 
line» dore we in the two letters I have

had from  you in the past. You will 
never read  th is le tte r, b u t I w rite  it 
as if you would. F or you m ust know 
I m ay never Lope fo r personal in te r­
course w ith  you. I w as Im prisoned for 
killing your fa th er, K rris Boyne, und 
tha t se p a ra te s  us like an abyss. It 
m atte rs  little  w hether I killed him or 
n o t ; the  law  says I did, and the  luw 
has tak en  its  toll of me. I was in 
prison fo r four years, and when freed 
I en listed  in the k ing 's navy, a quo ta  
man. w ith my se rvan t-friend . Michael 
Clones. T h a t w as the  beginning of 
pain fu l and w onderful days fo r me. I 
was one of the  m u tineers of the  Nore, 
an d —"

H ere followed a descrip tion  of the 
days he had spent on the A riadne nnd 
before, nnd of nil th a t  happened down 
to tlie tim e when he w as a rre s ted  by 
the  ad m ira l in the W est Indian sea. 
lie  told how he w us sent over to the 
A riadne w ith C aptuin  Ivy to read  the 
ad m ira l's  le tte r  to the  seam en, and 
then, by consent o f the  adm iral, to 
leave again  w ith M ichael Clones for 
Jam aica , w here he wus set ashore  
with tw en ty  pounds in his pocket— 
and not on parole, by the  ad m ira l's  
dem and. H ere the  le tte r  shall agaiu 
tak e  up th e  story, and he a  n a rra tiv e  
of Dyck C alhoun’s life from  th a t  tim e 
until tills C hristm as day.

"W h at to do w as the  question. I 
knew no one In Ja m a ica—no one a t 
all excep t the  governor, Lord Mallow, 
and him I had  fought w ith  sw ords in 
Phoenix park  five years  before. I had 
not known he w as governor here. I 
cam e to know’ it when I first saw  him 
riding over the  unpaved s tre e t Into 
Kingston from  Spanish Town w ith his 
suite, o rn a te  w ith hls governorship.

"Lord Mallow did not see me when 
I passed  him In the s tree t, b u t lie soon

cam e to know of me from  the  «dm irnl 
and C ap ta in  Ivy. w ho told him all my 
sto ry  since I w as freed  from  jaM. T hen 
he said  I should he confined io a n a r­
row space  n ea r  to K ingston, nnd 
should have no freedom ; but the ad ­
m iral had  his way, nnd I w as given 
freedom  of th e  whole island till word 
should come from  th e  adm ira lty  w hat 
should he done with me.

“ W ell, we had— M ichael and I—but 
tw en ty  pounds betw een u s ;  and If 
the re  w as not p ’enty o f free  food in 
the  island, God know s w hat would 
have becom e of u s! B ut there  it was, 
fresh  in every field, by every wayside, 
a t  every doorw ay. And one day at 
K ingston I m et a m an. one C nssandro 
B latt. w ho had an obsession for ad ­
ven ture. and he cam e and spoke to me 
p rivate ly . H e said he knew me from  
jieople’s ta lk , and would I listen to 
him ? W hat w as th ere  to  do? l ie  was 
a clean-cut rogue, if ever there  wus 
fwie. but a rogue o f  p a rts , ns he 
proved ; nnd I lent an  ear.

"Now. w I at th ink  you w as Ills 
s to ry ?  Well, but th is—th a t oT the 
coast of H aiti, the re  w as h sh ip  which 
had been sunk w ith every  man on 
hoard, and w ith th e  sh ip  w as treasu re  
w ithout counting—Jew els belonging m 
a S pan iard  of high place, who w as ta k ­
ing them  to  Paris. T here  had been 
search ing  fo r the  ship, but none had 
found I t ; but he. C nssandro  B latt, had 
su re  knowledge, got from  an obl-rnau. 
o f the  place w here it lay. It would 
not be an expensive business, but. 
cheap as it was. he had no m eans or 
ra ising  cash for the pu rpose; while I 
could, no doubt, ra ise  the  needed 
money If I set about It. T h a t was how 
he put it to  me. W ould I do It?

"W hy should I tell B la tt the  tru th  
about m yself? He knew It. Gossan- 
d ro  w ns an  accom plished liar, and a 
m an of m erit o f fils kind. T his ohi- 
tiiun’s sto ry  I have never believed ; yet 
how cam e B latt to  know w here that 
treasu re -sh ip  w as I do not know now. 
w hile I am  very rich because o f it all.

"Yes, out we w ent th rough  the  b ar 
bor of K ingston, beyond the splendid 
defenses of Port R oyal and the  inen- 
of-w ar there , past the Palisndoes and 
Rock fo rt, and aw ay to the  place of 
treasure-trove . We found It—th a t lost 
ga lleon ; and  we found the treasu re  
box of th e  c ap ta in 's  cabin. W e found 
gold, to o ; bu t th e  rreasure-l>ox wa* 
the  ch ief th in g ; and we m»de It ours 
a f te r  many a hard  day.

"H ow  I Induced one of the big men 
of Jam aica  to be b anker and skipper 
for us need not be to ld ; bu t he Is one 
of whom men have dark  sayings— 
chiefly, I tak e  it. because lie does bold, 
incom prehensible things. T h a t busi­
ness paid him well, fo r when the rent 
of the sh ip  wus met. and the  few men 
(»a It pa id —slaves they were chiefly— 
he pocketed ten thousand  pounds, 
while H iatt und I each pouched forty  
thousand, and M ichael tw o thousand. 
Aye. to be sure, Michael wus in i t ! He 
is in ull 1 do, and is as good as men of 
ten tim es h ls girtli and history. Mi­
chael will he a rich m an one day. In 
two y ea rs  h ls tw o thousand  hove 
grow n to four, and he m isses no 
chance.

"I 'm  hound to say  th is—one of the  
s trn ig h test men 1 ever met, lia r w ith­
al, w as C nssandro  H iatt. He took hls 
Jew els and  vanished up the  seas in a 
flourish. He would not even have a n ­
o th e r  try  a t the  gold in the  bowels of 
llie ship.

“ ‘I ’ve got p lenty to till my paunch, 
and I’ll go while I've enough. I t’s the 
men th a t don’t go in tim e th a t get left 
in the  en d ’— th a t’s w hat he said.

"And he w as r ig h t ; fo r o th er iner 
w ent a f te r  the  gold and got som e ol 
It, nnd w ere euught by F rench and 
South A m erican p ira te s  and lost all 
they had gained. S till an o th e r  group 
w ent and brought aw ay ten thousand  
pounds, and lost it in fighting with 
Spanish buccaneers. So B iutt was 
right, and  w ent aw ay content, while I 
stayed  here— because I m ust—and 
bought the  land and house w here I 
have iny g reat suga r p lan ta tio n . It Is 
an en te rp rise  o f volume, but It Is not 
beyond uiy capacity , und all would he 
well If I w ere norm al in mind and 
body; bu t I am not. I have a past 
th a t s tin k s to heaven, a s  Shukespeare 
says.

"M en do not t re a t  me badly here, 
fo r I have p roperty  and money, and 
th is  is a land w here these tw o th ings 
m ean m ore than  anyw here  else, even 
m ore th an  in a republic like th a t w here 
you live. B ut w hut can  you expect 
of a chief Justice who need not he 
a law yer, as th is one is not. and has 
(•flier m eans of earn ing  income which, 
though not disloyal, are  low ering to 
tlie s ta tu s  of a chief ju s tice?  And 
not the  ch ief ju s tice  alone. I have 
seen F rench  officers en te rta in ed  a t Gov­
ernm ent house who w ere guilty  of 
inhum anities nnd cruelties. T he gov­
ernor, Lord Mallow, is much to blame. 
On him lies tlie responsib ility ; to  him 
m ust go the  d iscred it. F o r m yself, I 
feel his enm ity on every hand. I 
suffer from  his suggestive opposition ;
I am  th e  victim  of h is d a rk  moods.

"If  I w ant a concession from  a lo­
cal council, h is hand is a t work against 
m e; if I see him in th e  s tree t, I get 
a courtesy  tossed, a s  you would toss 
a bone to a dog. If  I ap p ea r a t the  
king’s ball, w hich is open to all on 
th e  Island who axe respectab le . I am 
trea ted  w ith  such d isdain  by th e  vice­
roy of the  king th a t all th e  island is 
agog.

"H e does not sp a re  me in h is re ­
c ita ls  to ids friends, who carry  his 
speech abroad . Ills  ran co r against me 
Is the  g rea te r, I know, because of the 
w ealth  I got In tbe  tre a su re  ship, to 
prevent w hich he tr ie d  to  p rohibit my 
leaving th e  island, through  the  w ith ­
holding of a leave-ticket to me. His 
a rgum en t to  the local a u th o ritie s  wus 
th a t I had no righ ts , th a t I am a m ur­
dere r and a m utineer, and confined to 
the  island, though not on parole. He 
alm ost su c ceed ed ; bu t the  man to  
whom I w ent, the big rich m an, in­
te rv en ed  successfu lly—how I know 
not—nnd I w as le t go w ith  my per­
m it-ticket.

"W h at big th ings bang  on sm all Is­
sues! If my Lord M allow had pre­
vented me leaving the  island, 1 
shouldn’t now own a g rea t p lan ta tion  
and th ree  hundred negroes. I shouldn’t 
he able to  pay my c red ito rs  in good 
gold P ortu g u ese  half-Johannes and 
Spanish silver, and give no heed to 
tlie ex istence of the  b itt. which, ns 
you p erh ap s know, is equal to  five- 
pence In B ritish  money, such a s  you 
and I used to spend when you w ere 
queen of Ireland  and I w as your slave.

"Then l w orshiped you a s  few wom­
en have been w orshiped in all the days 
of th e  w orld—oh, cursed  sp ite  of life 
and tim e th a t I should have been 
ja iled  fo r k illing your had fa th e r!  Aye. 
he w ns a bad m an, and he is be tter 
in his g rave  than  out of it. hut It puts 
a gulf betw een you and me which 
nothing will ever bridge— unless it 
should som e day be known I did not 
kill hint, and then, no doubt, it will 
he too late.

"On my soul. I don’t believe I pur 
my sw ord Into h im ; hut if I did. he 
well deserved it, for he w as worse 
th an  fa ith le ss  to  your m other, be was 
filltbless to  his country— he whs ¡i 
t r a i to r ’ I rlld not tell th a t story  of 
ids treach ery  In cou rt— I did not tell 
it because of you. Yon d d not de­
serve such infam y, and the  tru th  c a m e  
not out a t the  tria l. I. in my view, 
dared  not lest It m ight In ju re you, 
and you had suffered enough—na.\. 
m ore thun enough— through him.

"1 did not go to the  Glided States, 
a« you asked me to do. Is It not plnin 1 
could tint? My only course w as to 
avoid you. You see. your m other 
knows the tru th — knows that I was 
hilled fo r killing your fa th e r  and her 
divorced husband. T herefore, the only 
way to  do w as ns I did. I could not 
go w here yon were. T here  should he 
hid from  you the  fact th a t K rris Boyne 
w as a tra ito r . T h is Is yo u r right, 
in my m ind. Looking hack. I feel 
*ure I could have escaped Jail it I 
had  told w hat I knew of K rris Boyne; 
and p erh ap s it would have been bet 
ter. fo r I should, no doubt, have been 
«equated . Yet I could not have gone 
to j o t . fo r I am not su re  1 did nof 
tcII Mm.

"It seem s s tran g e  to me th a t 1* ant I 
as near th e  U nited S ta tes  here In I

Jam aica , o r  alm ost as near, ns one 
in London is to one in D ub lin ; and 
yet one m ight us well be ten thousand 
leagues d is ta n t fo r all It m eans to 
her one loves In th e  United S ta tes. 
Yes. d ea r  Sheila. I love you, and  I 
would te a r  out tiie h e a rt of the  world 
for you. I ba the  my whole being In 
your beau ty  und your charm . I han ­
ger fo r you— to s ta n d  beside you, to 
listen to  your voice, to  d ip my prison 
Augers in to  the pu re  cau ldron  of yoar 
soul und feel my own soul expand. 
I w onder why It is th a t  today I feel 
m ore thun 1 ever felt before th e  ram  
splendor of your person.

"F o r I have alw ays loved you, ah  
w ays heard  you culling me. us if from 
som e sacred  corner of a perfec t world. 
Is it th a t y es te rd ay ’s  d iss ip a tio n —yea, 
I w as d runk  overn igh t, d runk in a  
new way. I w as d runk  w ith the

thought of you, th e  longing fo r you. 
I picked n big h andfu l o f roses, and 
in my mind gave them  in to  your hands. 
And 1 thought you sm iled and  sa id :

** ‘Well done, good «nd fa lth iu l 
se rvan t. K nter P a rad ise .’

"So 1 follow ed you to yo ar home 
in the  V irginian country . It w as a 
dream , all excep t the  roses, and  those 
I laid In fron t o f the  box w here I keep 
your le tte rs  and a ske tch  I m ade of 
you when we w ere young and glad 
—when I w as young and glad. F o r l  
am an old m an, Sheila, in a ll tha t 
m akes men old. My step  is quick 
still, my eye is sha rp , and  my b ra in  
heats fast, but my h ea rt is an c ien t 
I am an ancien t of days, w ithou t hop» 
or p leasure, sav e  w hat p leasu re  com es 
in th ink ing  of one w ho m ust ever 
he w orshiped from  a fa r . I w onder 
why I seem  to  feel you very n e a r  to  
d a y !

"H ere  a t  my w indow  grow s a wild 
aloe, nnd It is In flower. Once only 
in fifty y e a rs  does th is  a loe flower, 
and I pick its  sw eet v erd u re  now and  
offer It to  you. T h ere  It lies, beside 
th is  le tte r  th a t  I am  w riting . I t la 
typical of m yself, fo r only once h as 
my heart flowered, and  it will he only 
once in fifty years. T he p erfum e ol 
th e  flower Is like an  ev e rla stin g  bud 
from  the  las t tree  o f T im e. See, my 
Sheila, your drunken , reck less lover 
pulls th is  sw eet offering from  his g a r­
den and offers It to  you. Ho has no 
v ir tu e s ; and yet he would have been 
a thousand tim es w orse If you had 
not come in to  h ls life. H e had In 
him the seeds of troub le , th e  sp ro u t­
ing« of sham e, fo r even In th e  firs t 
d ay s o f h is love th e re  In Dublin ha 
would not re s tra in  him self. H e d ran k , 
lie played cards, he fought and w’en t 
w ith had com pany— not women, never 
t h a t ; hut he kept th e  com pany of those 
through whom he cam e a t  last 
punishm ent fo r m anslaugh te r.

"Yet, w ithout you, w ho can tell w h a t 
he m ight linvd been? H e m ight have  
fallen  so low th a t no t the  w ealth  of 
ten thousand  treasu re-boxes could give 
him even the  ap p earan ce  o f honesty. 
And now lie offers you w hat you can ­
not accep t—can n ev e r accep t—a love 
as deep a s  th e  life from  w hich he 
cam e ; a love th a t would th ro ttle  th e  
world for you, th a t  would fo rce  the  
doors of hell to  b ring  you w hat you 
w ant.

"I look out on a w orld o f Sum m er 
beau ty  and of bea t. I see th e  sheep 
In hundreds on th e  f a r  h ills of pa»* 
Mirage— slieep w ith sh o rt hair, sm all 
nnd sw eet a s  any th a t ever cam e from  
tlie South Downs. I see the n atives 
in th e ir  m ad ras  handkerch iefs. I see 
upon the road som e p la n te r  In h is 
ke tu reen—a sort o f  sedan  c h a ir ;  I see 
a negro funera l, w ith  its  s tran g e  cere­
mony and  its  gum hies of A frican  
drum s. I »ee ‘yam -fed p lan te rs ,’ on 
the ir horses, m aking fo r the  burning, 
sandy s tre e ts  o f the  <*aplral. I see 
the Scots g ra ss  grow ing five and six 
f r e t  high. fo**I unsu rp assed  fo r horse» 
—all the foliage, tin»— beau tifu l trop- 
l«nl tre e s  und shrubs, und here  and 
there a huge breed ing  farm . Yet I 
know that out beyond my sight th ere  
Is tlie region known a s  T re law ney  and 
T relaw ney town, the  h ead q u arte r«  o f 
tlie Maroons, the  free  negroes— th e j  
who fled a f te r  the  Span ish  had  been 
conquered and the  B ritish  cam e, and  
who w ere In ter freed  and secured  by 
the T relaw ney trea ty . I know  th a t  
now they a re  ready to  rise, th a t  th ey  
•ire working am ong th e  s la v e s; and  If 
they rise the  d anger Is g rea t to th e  
w hite piqnilaYion of th e  Island, whe 
are  ou tnum bered ten  to  one.

" Y o u  w o u ld  not c o n e  to  
A m e ric a , «o I cam e h e ro ,
• n d — "
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