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SH EIL A .

S y n o p s is .—D y ck  C a lh o u n , g if te d  
y o u n g  I r is h  G e n tle m a n  o f  th e  tim e  
e f  th e  F r e n c h  a n d  A m e r ic a n  re v o ­
lu t io n s , m e e ts  S h e ila  L ly n , s ev en  
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 e y  a r e  m u tu a lly  
a t t r a c t e d .  S h e lia  n e v e r  k n e w  h e r  
d is s ip a te d  f a th e r ,  E r r l s  B o y n e , h e r  
Knottier h a v in g  d iv o rc e d  h lin . In  
D u b lin  L e o n a rd  M allow  a n d  D yck  
f ig h t w ith  s w o rd s  a n d  D yck  is  v ic ­
to r . E r r l s  B o y n e , s e c re t ly  in  F re n c h  
em p lo y , g e t s  D y c k  d ru n k  a n d  t r ie s  
to  p e r s u a d e  h im  to  Jo in  in  re v o lt 
a g a in s t  E n g la n d . T h e y  q u a r re l .  
W h ile  D y ck  is  o v e rc o m e  w ith  
d ru g g e d  w in e , B o y n e 's  seco n d  w ife  
e n t e r s  th e  ro o m  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 r t .  
D y ck  Is a r r e s te d  on a  c h a rg e  o f 
m u rd e r .  H e  d o e s  n o t  k n o w  If he 
k il le d  B o y n e  o r  n o t. S h e ila  begs  
h e r  m o th e r  t s  go  to  D u b lin  w ith  
h e r  to  h e lp  D yck . M rs. L ly n  o p ­
p o ses  th e  id e a . A le t t e r  fro m  M rs. 
L ly n 's  w e a l th y  b ro th e r  in  A m erica  
d e c id e s  th e m  to  g o  a n d  liv e  w ith  
h im . D y ck  r e fu s e s  to  e n t e r  a n y  
p le a  e x c e p t  " N o  D e fe n s e ."  H e 
m ig h t  h a v e  e s c a p e d  by  re v e a lin g  
B o y n e ’s  t r e a c h e r y  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 r is o n  fo r  e ig h t  y e a rs .  S h e ila  
w r i te s  D y c k , a s s u r in g  h im  o f  h e r  
b e lie f  in  h is  in n o c en ce . R e le a se d  
a f t e r  s e rv in g  fo u r  y e a r s ,  D yck  finds 
h im s e lf  d e s t i tu te ,  h is  f a t h e r  dead . 
In  L o n d o n  D yck  re c e iv e s  a  l e t te r  
f ro m  S h e ila  in v i t in g  h im  to  com e 
to  A m e r ic a  a n d  s e n d in g  m o n ey  fo r 
th e  v o y a g e . H e  fee ls  he  c a n n o t  in  
h o n o r  go  to  h e r . D y c k  Jo in s  th e  
B r i t is h  n a v y  a s  a n  e n l is te d  m an . 
B a d  c o n d itio n s  in  th e  flee t r e s u l t  in  
m u tin y . D y ck , J o in in g  th e  m u t i ­
n e e rs , is  c h o s e n  b y  th e m  to  c o m ­
m a n d  th e  s h ip , th e  A r ia d n e . D is­
sa tis f ie d  w ith  th e  c o n d u c t  o f  th e  
o th e r  s h ip s ’ c re w s , D y ck  b r e a k s  
w ith  th e m  a n d  s a i ls  th e  A r ia d n e  to  
th e  W e s t In d ie s . H e  a r r iv e s  In t im e  
to  tu r n  th e  t id 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 lis h  fle e ts . C a lh o u n  Is a r r e s te d  
fo r  h is  p a r t  In th e  m u t in y  b u t 
th a a k e d  by  th s  a d m ir a l  fo r  h is  
w o rk  In th e  b a t t le .  T h e  B r i t is h  
g o v e rn m e n t  g iv e s  D y ck  th e  f r e e ­
d o m  o f  th e  Is la n d  o f  J a m a ic a ,  o f  
w h ic h  h is  o ld  e n e m y , L o rd  M allow , 
is  g o v e rn o r . W ith  a  co m p a n io n , 
D yck  s e c u re s  t r e a s u r e  w o r th  £40.0W 
fro m  a  s u n k e n  S p a n is h  sh ip , a n d  
b ec o m es  a  w e a l th y  a n d  re s p e c te d  
p la n te r .

(C H A P T E R  X III— C ontinued .)

“T h e  gov ern o r h a s  been w arned , hu t 
he  g ives no  heed, o r tr e a ts  It nil lig h t­
ly , p o in tin g  ou t how  few  th e  M aroons 
a re . H e fo rg e ts  th u t a few  d eterm ined  
m en can d em oralize  a w hole s ta te , can  
fight an d  m u rd e r  and  fly to  d a rk  co­
v e r ts  In th e  trop ica l woods, w here 
they  can n o t be track ed  dow n and  de 
a tro y e d ; and , If th ey  hav e  m ade su p ­
p o r te rs  of th e  s laves, w h a t conse­
q u en ces m ay no t fo llow !

"O ne th in g  Is c le a r  to  me— only by 
hounds cun these  people he  defea ted . 
So su re  am  I upon th is  po in t, th a t I 
h av e  se n t to  Cuba fo r  six ty  hounds, 
w ith  w hich, w hen th e  tro u b le  com es— 
and  It 1s not f a r  off— w e sha ll he able 
to  hu n t th e  M aroons w ith  th e  only 
weapoo* th ey  rea lly  f e a r— th e  dog’s 
sh a rp  tooth . I t m ay he th e  g overnor 
m ay In te rv en e  on th e  a r r iv a l o f  the 
d o g s ; Put I have  m ade f rie n d s  w ith  
th e  p rovost m arsh a l g en era l and  som e 
m em bers o f th e  Ja m a ic a  le g is la tu re ; 
a lso  I have  a friend  In th e  d ep u ty  of 
th e  p rovost m arsh a l genera l in my p a r ­
ish o f C larendon  here, and  1 w ill m ake 
a good bet th a t  th e  dogs will he let 
com e Tnto th e  island , govern o r o r  no 
governor.

"W hen  one se ts  one’s se lf  ag a in s t 
th e  crow n one m u st he su re  o f one’s 
ground, and  fe a r  no foe, how ever g re a t 
and high. W ell, I have  won so far, 
and  I sha ll w in In th e  end. Mallow 
shuuld  have som e resp ec t fo r one th a t 
l»eat him  a t  I ’hoenlx p a rk  w ith  the  
s w o rd ; th a t h ea t him when he  would 
have  me Ifip rlso n ed  h e re ;  th a t beat 
him  In th e  m a t te r  o f the  sh ip  fo r H aiti, 
■nd th a t  will h ea t him  on every  h azard  
he se ts , u n less  he stoops to  underh an d  
acts , w hich he  w ill not do. T h a t m i# h  
im jst he sa id  fo r  him .

*B ut w h a t Is th is  I see? M ichael 
(llonea— in h is w h ite  Jean  w ais tco a t, 
w h ite  neckcloMi and  tro u se rs  and  b lue  
c o a t—Is com ing up th e  d riv e  In hot 
hfiMie. h earin g  a le tte r. H e rh le s  too 
hard . H e h a s  n ev e r c a rr ie d  h im self 
easily  In th is  c lim ate . H e t r e a ts  It ns 
i f  It w as Ire lan d . H e w ill not p ro tec t 
htmi»elf nnd, If p en a lty  follow ed folly, 
shou ld  now he In h is grave. I like 
you, M ichael. You a re  a boon, h u t— ’*

C H A PT E R  XIV.

S tran g er*  A rrive.
Dyck C a lh o u n 's  le tte r  w as never 

ended. It w as only a n  llc o f  the  y ea rs  
sp e n t In Ja m a ic a , only a sign o f his 
w ell-being, though  It gave no real pic­
tu re  o f h im self. H e w as In a p p e a r ­
ance  th in , d a rk -favored , buoyan t In 
m an n er an d  s te rn  In face, w ith  sp len ­
did eyes. H ad he dw elt on O lym pus, 
h e  m ight hav e  been sum m oned to  Judge 
• n d  c h a s tise  th e  sons o f men.

W hen M ichael C lones cam e to  the 
doorw ay, Dyck laid  dow n Ills quill pen 
an d  eyed th e  flushed se rv a n t In d is­
approval

“W hat Is It, M ichael? W herefo re  
th is  s ta rk n e ss?  Ia to m e one com e from  
h e a r  an V' |

“Not p r t s 'M y  from  heaven, y ’r  hoc 
m, •

*•*  M t a t o l t  M a r ,  t o ,

w ith  but-lng  an d  come to tile  real m ut­
te r .”

“W ell, sir, th ey 'v e  com e from  Vir­
g in ia .”

Dyck C alhoun ilow ly  got to  hi« feet, 
hie face  paling , hla body stiffening 
F rom  V irginia I W ho nhould be coining 
from  V irgin ia , save she  to  whom be 
had  Just been w riting?

“ W ho h as com e from  V IrglaU ?” 
H e  knew , h u t he  w anted  It ««Id. 
“ Sure, you knew  a  vessel cam e from  

A m erica lust n igh t Well. In h er w as 
one th a t w as celled  the  queen of Ire­
land  long ago.”

“Q ueen of Ire lan d — well, w h a t then ?” 
D yck 's voice » n s  tuneless. Ills m anner 
rigid. Ills eyes burning.

‘W ell, she— M iss Sheila Llyn and  her 
m o th er a re  going to  the  Salem  p la n ta ­
tion. dow n by th e  Kxsox Valley m oun­
ta in . It Is h er p lan ta tio n  now. It be­
longed to  tie r uncle. B ryan  Llyn. l ie  
got It In paym ent o f g debt. l ie 's  dead 
now and  a ll h is lan d s and w ealth  Im re 
coine lo  her. H er m other, Mrs. Ll.vu. 
Is w ith  h er and  they  s ta r t  tom orrow  
or th e  next day  fo r Salem ."

Ityck  C alhoun m ade an  Im patient 
g e s tu re  a t th is  lust rem ark .

“Vwi, yes. M ichael. W here a re  they 
now  ?"

‘‘T h ey ’re  a t C h a rlo tte  B edford’s lodg­
ings in S pan ish  tow n T h e  governor 
w aited  on them  th is  m orning. T he 
govern o r sen t them  (towers a n d —” 

"F lo w ers— L ord  Mallow sen t them  
flo w e rs! H e ll 's  fiend, m an, suppose 
he d id ? '

'T nere  a re  h e ttp r  flowers here th an  
an y  In Span ish  Tow n.”

W ell, tak e  them , M ichael; hu t If 
you do, co rn , her«  ngnln no m ore w hile 
you live, fo r I’ll huve none of you. 
D o you th in k  I'm  en te rin g  the  lists  
ag a in s t th e  k ing ’s governor?"

“ You've done It before, sir, and 
th e re ’s no harm  In doing It again . One 
good tu rn  deserv es an o th er. I've also  
lo tell you, sir, th a t  Lord Mallow h as  
asked  them  to s ta y  a t K ing 's house.” 

“Lord M allow h as asked A m ericans 
lo  s ta y  n t K ing 's house?”

“B u t th ey ’re  Irish , nnd lie knew  them  
in Ire lan d , y ’r honor."

“ F rom  whom  do you get your Infor­
m atio n ?” asked  Dyck Calhoun w ith  an 
a i r  o f suspicion.

"F rom  D ariu s  Boland, y 'r  honor,” 
answ ered  M ichael, w ith  s sm ile. “ Who 
Is D ariu s Boland, y o u 're  a sk in ’ in y 'r  
m ind? W ell, h e 's  th e  new  m anager 
com e from  th e  Llyn p lan ta tio n s  in 
V lrg in ln ; nnd r ig h t good stu ff  he Is 
w ith  a tongue th a t 's  ns d ry  ns cut 
w h ea t In A ugust. 1 saw  him  th is  
m orn ln ' on llie quay  n t K ingston. He 
w as o rd e rin ' th e  p o r te rs  about w ith  an 
a ir— oil, bedad, an  a i r !  I saw  th e  
nam e upon the  p a rc e ls—M iss Sheila 
Llyn of M oira. V irginia , and so I spoke 
to  him . ‘W ell,’ sa id  he, ‘w ho m ight 
you he? F o r th e re ’s queer fo lks In 
Ja m a ic a , I ’m to ld .’ So J sa id  I w as 
M ichael Climes, an d  u t th a t  lie doffed 
Ills lint and held ou t a hand. ‘W ell, 
h e re 's  luck ,’ sa id  he. ‘Luck nt the  
very  s t a r t !  I 've  h eard  of you from  
my m istress . Y ou're se rv an t to Mr. 
Dyck C alhoun—a in ’t th a t  It?’ And I 
nodded and  he sm iled  aga in —a sm ile 
th a t ’ll cost money an y w h ere  e lse  th an  
In Ja m a ic a . Q ueer w ay of ta lk  lie has, 
th a t m an, ns q u eer ns— "

“ I u n d e rs tan d , M ichael, B ut w hat 
e lse? How did you com e lo ta lk  about 
th e  a ffa irs  of Mrs. and  Miss L lyn? l ie  
d id n 't Just sp it It out, did he?"

" S u re ;  not so quick and free  us 
sp iffin ', y 'r  honor, hu t w hen he 'd  so rted  
m e out. a s  it w ere, lie sa id  Miss Llyn 
had com e out here  to  tak e  ch arge  of 
Salem , h er ow n e s ta te  in V irginia he- 
ln ’ in such  good m im in ' o rd e r  and  h er 
m ind b ein ' ac tive . W ord had com e 
o f  th e  tro u b le  w ith  th e  m anager here, 
and  one o f th e  p rovost m arsh a l's  depn 
y e s  had  w ritten  acco u n ts  of th e  flog­
ging and Ill-trea tm en t o f slaves, and 
th a t 's  why she m in e— to  pu t th ings 
righ t a t  Salem  I"

‘T o  pu t th in g s w rong In Jam aica , 
M ichael, th a t 's  w hy sh e ’s come. To 
loose  th e  hall o f confusion  and  free 
th e  flood of trag ed y — th a t 's  why sh e ’s 
com e! Man. M ichael, you know her 
h is to ry — w ho she  w as nnd w hat h ap ­
pened  to h e r  fa th e r. W ell, do you th ink  
th e re ’s  no trag ed y  in h er com ing hero?
I killed h e r  fa th e r , they  sny, M ichael 
I w as pun ished  fo r It. I cam e here 
to be f re e  of nil those  th ings— lifted 
ou t and  aw ay frorti them  all, I longed 
to  fo rg e t th e  pas t, w hich Is only sham e 
and  to r tu r e ;  and  h e re  It is all sp read  
o u t n t my door again  like a m at. w hich 
I m ust see ns I go In and  out. T here  
w as no  ta lk  on B o land 's p a r t o f th e ir  
com ing here, w as there , M ichael?”

"N one at all, sir, h u t th e re  w as th a t 
In th e  m an 's  eye  nnd th a t  In h is tone, 
w hich m ade m e su re  hp thought Miss 
Llyn nnd you would m eet."

“T h a t would I«» stran g e , w ouldn 't It.
In th is  lim nonse c o n tin e n t!” Dyck re ­
m arked  cynically . "S he knew  I w as 
here  befo re  she  cam e. I w onder h er 
m o ther le t h e r  com e here . H er m o th er 
knew  p a r t  o f  th e  tru th . She hid It all 
from  th e  g ir l—and  now they  a re  h e re !

"Yes, Michael. T h ere 's  only one 
th ing  to d o —fu m  all the  fac ts will) all 
th e  evidence, and  you a re  f a d  and 
evidence, too. You know m ore of the 
tru th  thun r.ny one else.”

S ev tra l hours la te r, when llie sun 
w as ab a tin g  its force a little , a f te r  
'ra v e lin g  the bu rn ing  road s through 
yaius and cocoa, g ren ad illas  and all 
k inds of I prtis and  roo ts and vagrant 
trees. Dyck Calhoun nnd Michael 
C lones cam e into Span ish  Town.

Dyck looked a round  upon the  town 
with new »yes. l ie  saw  It like one for 
the first tim e v isiting  It. He saw the 
people passing  through  th e  wide 
veran d as of the houses, like a vast 
colonnade, down th e  s tree t, to  he hn|>- 
pll.v sh e lte red  from  th e  tierce sun. As 
they  passed  K ing 's house they  saw- 
troops of the  v iceroy’s guests Issuing 
from  the  palace—ofllcers o f th e  king's 
navy and  arm y, ofllcers and  men of the 
Ja m a ica  mi lit in. pale-faced, Idg eyed 
men of th e  creole class, m ulattoes, 
quadroons and octoroons, Samboes 
with th e ir  w ives in loose sk irts, » Id le  
stock ings nnd p innacle  hats . Snatches 
of song w ere heard  and voices of men 
who Imd had a full m eal and had 
"tak en  o bservations"—a s  looking 
through  th e  holtom  of a  glass of 
liquor w as called by |>enple w ith naval 
sp ir it— w ere  m ixed In ca re less  carou­
sal.

All th is  Ja rred  on Dyck Calhoun and 
gave revolt to his senses. Yet he was 
only half-eonselous of the  g rea t sen­
suousness of the  scene a s  he passed 
th rough  it. All w as brought to  focus 
nt las t, how ever, hy th e ir  a rriva l nt 
C h a rlo tte  B edford 's lodgings, which, 
like m ost houses In th e  town, had a 
lookout o r  belfry  fitted w ith  green 
b linds and  n telescope, and had a 
g reen-pain ted  wooden ra iling  round It.

At th e  very en tran ce . Inside the  gate, 
In the  gurden. they  snw  Sheila U yn, 
h er m o ther and D urlus Boland, who 
seem ed to  he enduring  from  the m oth­
e r  som e sh a rp  reprim and , to  the 
am usem ent o f  the  daugh ter.

As th e  g a te  closed behind D.vek nnd 
M ichael, th e  th ree  from  Virginia 
tu rn ed  round and  faced them . As 
Dyck cam e forw ard , Sheila flushed 
and  trem bled . She w ns no longer a 
young girl, hu t her slim  stra ig h tn ess  
r.nd th e  soft lilies of h e r  figure gave 
h er a d ign ity  nnd chiinn  w hich made 
her young wom anhood distingu ished— 
for she  w as now tw enty-five and had 
a c a rr ia g e  of which a p rin cess m ight 
have been proud. Yet it w as plain 
th a t the  e n tran ce  of Dyck a t th is mo­
m ent w as d istu rb ing . It w as not w hat 
she Imd foreseen.

She show ed no h esita tion , however, 
hut enuie fo rw ard  to m eet her visitor, 
w hile M ichael fell hack, us a lso  did 
D arius B oland. Both these seem ed to 
realize th a t the  less they  saw  nnd 
heard , th e  b e t te r ;  nnd they  presently- 
got to g e th e r  In an o th er p a r t o f the 
garden , ns Dyck Calhoun cam e near 
enough ulm ost lo toueh Sheila.

Surely, he thought, she  w as supreme 
In ap p earan ce  and design. She wns 
touched hy a rose on each cheek and 
m ade w om anly by firm  nnd yet gener­
ous b reasts , ten d erly  Im prisoned by 
tlie w h ite  chiffon of her blouse in 
w hich w as one b righ t sprig  of the  buds 
of a ch e rry  tree—a touch of m odest 
luxurian ce  on a person sparse ly  ornn- 
m ented. It w as Sheila herself, whom 
lim e Imd en riched  w ith fa r  m ore thun 
y ea rs  anti experience. It wns a p er­
sona lity  w hich would anyw here  have 
tak en  p lace  and  held it. It w as un- 
defea tab le . p e rsis ten t anti p e rm a n e n t;
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“M ichael, o rd e r  my ho rse  and  I wffl 
go to  S pan ish  Tow n. T ills m a tte r  m ust 
be b rough t to  a head. T h e  tru th  m ust 
be told. O rd er my ho rse  I”

" I t  Is th e  very h e a t o f th e  day, air." 
"T hen  a t  five o'clock, a f te r  dtnnor. 

‘b a r*  my horse hare .”
■Am I to  rid*  w ith y .v  a ! ,? '
Dyck «odds'*
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limn was like one who hail come from  
a hanging, who had seen Ills dearest 
sw inging ill the end of a ro |s '. t l is  
fare  w as set in eoh iticss; Ills linlr was 
streaked  with g ra y ; his forehead hud 
a Hue In the m iddle; his m anner was 
rigid, almost frigid, Indeed. Only In 
his eves was there that which denied
all that his face and m at...... mild a
hungry, absorbing, hopeless look, the 
look of one who searches for a friend  
In the denying desert.

Somehow, when he bowed low to 
her and looked her In the eyes as no 
one In all her life had ever done, she 
had an alm ost agonized understand ing  
of what a man feels who has lieon 
Imprisoned—th a t he Is never ihe sam e 
again. He w as an ex-convict and yet 
she dltl not feel repelled by him. She 
did not believe he Imd killed K iris 
Boyne. As for the la te r  crim e o f  m u­
tiny, th a t did not concern her niueh. 
She was Irish ; hut, more than  th a t, 
she was In sym pathy w ith the  m u­
tineers. She understood why D.vek 
Calhoun, enlisting a s  a common sailor, 
should take  up th e ir  cause anti run 
risk to advance it. T hat he hut) ad­
vanced It was known to  all Hie w o rm ; 
I ta t  he hail paid the price of Ids m u­
tiny hy saving the king’s navy w ith 
a stolen sh ip ; aud th a t lie Imd won 
wealth wns hut ano ther proof of the 
m an 's power.

“You would not come to America, 
so I came here, and—” She paused, 
her voice trem bling slightly.

“T here Is much to  do a t Salem ," ha 
added calmly, and yet with Ills heart 
bentlng as It had not beaten since Ihe 
day lie had first met her a t H uym nre.

"You w ouldn't take  the money I 
sent to DuMln fo r you—the gift o f a 
believing friend, nnd you would lint 
come to A m erica!"

“I shall have to tell you why one duy," 
he answ ered slowly, "but I’ll pay my 
respects to your m other now."

So saying he w ent forw ard  nnd 
bowed low- to  Mrs. Llyn. L'nllke her 
daughter, Mrs. Llyn did not offer her 
hand. She w as pale, d istraugh t, tro u ­
bled—and vexed. She, however, m ur­
m ured Ids nam e and bowed.

“You did not expect to see me here 
in Jam aica ,” he said  boldly.

"F rank ly , I did not, Mr. Calhoun," 
she said.

“Y'ou resent my coming here  to  see 
you? You think It hold, nt least."

She looked nt him closely and Arm 
ly. “Y'ou know why I cunnot welcome 
you.”

“ Yet I have paid the account d» 
mnndcd hy the law. And you had m 
regard for him. You divorced him.

Sheila hud draw n near, and D.vek 
m ade a gestu re  In her direction. “She 
does not know," he said, “and  sin 
should not h ear w hat we sny now."

Mrs. Llyn nodded, ami in a low tone 
told SlicIJa th a t sl e w ished to  he alone 
wit!. Dyck fo r a little  w hile. In 
Dyck’s  eyes, ns lie w atched Sheila go, 
w as a thing deeper than  he Imd ever 
known or show n before. In her w hite 
gown and w ith h er light step  Sheila 
seem ed to  float aw ay—a p ic tu re  grace­
ful, sta te ly , buoyant, "keen nnd small 
As she w as about to pass beyond 
d u m p  of pim ento “bushes, she tu rned  
her head tow ard  the two. and there 
wns th a t In h er eyes w hich few ever 
see and seeing a re  a fte rw ard  the 
sam e, it  wns a look of inquiry, of 
revelation , of em otion w hich w ent to 
Dyck's heart.

"No. she does not know the  tru th  
Mi's. Llyn said, “B ut It has been hard  
hiding It from  her. One never knew 
w hether some chance rem ark , some 
allusion In the papers would tell her 
you had killed her fa ther."

“Did I kill her fa th e r?” asked Dyck 
helplessly. “Did I? I w as found gull 
ty o f It, hu t on my honor, Mrs. Llyn,
I do not know and I do not think I 
<lld. I have no m em ory of It. Wc 
q uarre led . I tlrew  my sw ord on him, 
then he mude nn explanuHon and  I 
madly, stupid ly  d rank  drugged wine 
in reconciliation  w ith  hlin. and then 
I rem em ber noth ing more— noth ing  at

X
Dyck Looked A round Upon th e  Town 

W ith  New Eye*.

It w as the sp ir it o f  Ire land  loose In 
a w orld Hint w as s s  fa r  a p a r t from  
Ire land  as she w as from  h er dead, d is­
honored fa th e r.

And D yck? At first she fe lt she 
m ust fly to  h im —yes, In sp ite  o f the 
fac t th a t he had  suffered prison fo r 
m an s la u g h te r B a t a n e a re r  look a t 
him  stopped th e  Im pulse a t  Its  b irth  
H ere w as th e  Dyck Calhoun she  Imd 
known In day* goo« by, but not the 

,J>yak »be had looked to i n ; (hr th is

all."
W hat wna th e  cause of your qunr 

rel ?"
Dyck looked n t her long before an 

aw ering. "I hid that from  my fnttio:
e v e n , | , n , |  | , | , ]  p  f ro m  ( |„ ,  vvor| , | — , | | (|

not even m ention ii in court a t  tie- 
tria l. If I had, perhaps I should not 
have gone to JnU. If | had, perhaps 
I should not he here In Jam aica . If 

had ” He paused, a flood of re 
floctlon drow ning Ids face, m aking Ids 
eyes sh ine w ith black sorrow .

"W ell, If you had I . . . Why did 
you not? W asn 't it jrour duty  to save 
yourself and save your friends, if yon 
could? W asn 't th a t your plain d u ly ?”

“Yes. and th a t wns why 1 did nol 
tell w hat the quarre l was. If | had 
even bad I killed K rrls Boyne, the  
Jury  would not have convicted me. o r  
th a t  I am sure. It 
Jury."

“T hen why did yon not?"
Isn t It s tran g e  Hint now, a f te r  all 

these  years, when I have aeitled  the 
account w ith  Judge and Jury, w ith 
s ta te  an d  law —Hint now I feel I m ust 
tell yon th e  tru th ?  M adam , your ex- 
husband. E rrla  Boyne, w as a tr a i to r  
H e w as an officer In th e  F rench  arm y 
and he offered t*  m ake me an officer 
aiae and pay me well In F rench  gov­
ernm en t money, ff I  would b reak  al 
la d a a e e  and servo the  F rench  c a u e e -

wns a loyalist

All, don 't s t a r t ! H e knew  I w as on 
my last legs fliiniielally. H e knew  I 
Imd a c q u a in tan ce  w ith  young rebel 
leaders like Kiuiuet, and  he felt I 
could be won. So he m ade Ids p ro  
posnl. B ecause o f y our d a u g h te r  I 
held my pence, fo r sh e  could liea r It 
less Hum you. I did not te ll th e  cau se  
o f  (lie q u a rre l. I f  I had, th e re  w ould 
have been for h er th e  doub le  slinnie. 
T h a t w as why 1 held my lienee— a 
fool, hut so It w a s !”

T he w om an seem ed alm ost robbed 
of u n d erstan d in g . I lls  s to ry  o v e r­
whelm ed her. Yet » h u t  th e  mull hud 
done w as so quixo tic , so C eltic , th a t 
her senses w ere a lm ost para ly zed .

"So m ad—so nmd an d  hail an d  wild 
you w ere." she  sa id . “C ould  you no t 
see It w as y our d u ly  to  te ll a ll, no 
niHlter » h u t th e  consequences?  T h e  
m an whs h v illain . B u t vvhut m adness 
you w ere gu ilty  of. w h a t cruel mud- 
ness! Only you cou ld  hav e  done a 
tiling like Hint. K rrls  B oyne d eserved  
d ea th — 1 care  not w ho k illed  h im —you 
or an o th er. H e d eserved  d eu th , anil 
It w as righ t lie sh ou ld  dte. B ut tlu it 
you should  kill him , u p u rt from  ull 
else— why, Indeed, oh, Indeed, It Is a 
tragedy , fo r you loved my d au g h te r , 
hihI th e  killing  m ade a gu lf lictw eeii 
you I T h e re  could tie no m arriu g c  In 
such a case. She could no t b e a r  It, 
uor could you. B ut p lease  know  thla, 
Mr. C nlboun, th a t sh e  n ev er believed 
you killed Krrig Boyne. S he  bus sa id  
so again  nnd again . You a re  th e  only 
m an who tins ev er touched  h er m ind 
or h er senses, though  m any  have 
sought her. W herever sh e  goes men 
Iry  to win her, bu t sh e  h as no th o u g h t 
fo r any. H er mind goes hack  to  you. 
Ju s t when you e n te red  th e  g ard en  1 
lea rn ed —and only th e n — th a t you w ere 
here. She hid It from  me, h u t D a r­
ius B oland knew, an d  he  hud seen 
yo u r m an, Mlchuel C lones, an d  sh e  
had then  m ade him  te ll m e. I w as 
Incensed. I w as h e r  m o ther, an d  yet 
she  had hid th e  th in g  from  ine. I 
tbought she  cam e to  th is  islund  fo r 
th e  sa k e  of Salem , und  I found th a t 
«he cam e not fo r Salem , h u t fo r  you.
. . . Ah, Mr. C alhoun, she  deserv es 
w hat you did to  sav e  her, bu t you 
should no t h a v e  done It.”

"S he d eserves nil Hint uny b e tte r  
mun m ight do. Why d o n 't you n iurry  
her to som e g re a t m an In y our repub  
He? It would se ttle  my tro u b le  fo r 
me und free  h e r  m ind from  an x ie ty . 
Mrs. L lyn, we u re  n o t ch ild ren , you 
nnd I. Y’ou know life , an d  so do I, 
and------ ”

She In te rru p ted  him . "B e su re  o f 
lids, Mr. C alhoun, sh e  know s life  even 
b e tte r  tDim e ith e r  o f us. She Is, an d  
lias a lw ay s been, a g irl o f sen se  an d  
Judgm ent. W hen she  w as a child  she
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•Lord M allow— He C ourt*  H er, Does
H er

" a s  my m aste r, even In Ire lan d . Y'et 
'h e  w ns obedient nnd fa ith fu l, nnd 

ept h er head In nil vexed th ings. 
She 'v l |l hav e  h er w ay, an d  sh e  will 
have It a s  «lie w an ts  It, nnd In no 
•Hier m anner. She Is one o f  th e  

world 's g re a t women. She Is unique. 
1 lilbl ns she  Is. she  still u n d e rs ta n d s  
all th a t men do. am i does It.”

Why does she  nol m a rry ?  Is th e re  
mi mail she  ra n  h ea r?  She could have  
Ho- h ighest, th a t’s su re .”

l ie  spoke w ith  pusslon an d  Inslst- 
" ,v - If she  w ere  m arried  h is tro u ­

ble w ould be over. T he w orst would 
have com e to him — like d ea th . He 

nd the look Of S lost angel one who 
-•’II w ith B elial In the first d in s  of 
»In.

"T here  Is no  nmn she  can  h ea r— 
except here In Ja m a ica . It Is no use. 
D m r governor. Lord M allow, whom  
She knew In Ire land , w ho Is d is ta n t 
kin o f mine, he h as a lre a d y  m ade 
advances here to her. a s  ho d id In 
Ire land—you did not know th a t. She 
I* rich, and he would he g lad  o f nn 
e s ta te  th a t  b rin g s In sco res o f  thou- 
winds o f pounds yearly . H e lias asked  
u* to s tay  a t  K ing 's house , h u t we 
have declined. W e s ta r t  fo r  Salem  In 
a few  hours. She w an ts  h e r  han d  on 
th e  w heel."

M allow —ho c o u rts  her, d<— 
■ o f  Ml* f a s t  grew  grim m er. "W ell

* « -  <Bitht rt0 
» e r e  o n *  of u,, , ^
**• her la '“""ii
hbu. | or Z
men are!
........ loo. ,11|W" I 'N

,M"  ,,r ■ lower 
*° ‘Ho ‘log to « ,, ""¡'»h 
¡ ''""•vs Of tain*,,

he would 0„ u ;
“ * husband»

.......* my enemy | J "
,'nu“r  " '“re u  o n ,m
•vour daughter. Z  *
Uml 1 " " " 'J  m ihS?*
............. . that J |h T

' “ "'H Mallow.
l>«*iliK on « urtli *
I.I.VU, now tin t yuu ku"

" 'fe e  have * ,T » C  
'¡md Is small Mt, J*?1 
doors, don't yo» J  '- 
should l*. mid thi I 
everything for u*  ^

oh-nrer. uml w|1|™*

5rr* .............  "nht tiiioig
Hhl you not tell [,,,
W1,N? T l....why bUiae l
your pence lu „ „

*......Kilt. I held ». -
Ihe sam e re,so«; |1M 1 . 
a woman uow tliat sbewa"
,,s she could am |„ „  J  
fitfo lii Limerick, fo <
un K|K*ak. o Ue of w
uml I think it should u - 
see. though I know | d * - 
holding the faen ib w ; 
w ith K rrls Boyne, jetD  
h er Hint he was e tralt**̂  
t ru th  now ur nothing, 
view.”

He saw how lined uf 
h er fu c e ; he noted the -  
her carriage; he realisedr 
w as putting  un her, „ d *  
lented. "No, 1 will d« *  
w ith sudden will, “»„d | 
now, if l may."

"Oil, not today—iug - 
sa id  with a plteoui loot 
he today. It la our Sat 
and  we a re  due at King’, 
u tght. even lo m  hour m» 

"B ut isn 't It better i, 
now? Stipisise Lord Mallow 

"H e did not before. Uik 
ly now ," was the vexed f. 
h th ing  u gentleman will - 
a  lady?"

"B lit you do not know ’ 
lie thought she Imd ten
he would not hesitate. W 
you do, if you were Lord P 

"No, not today," she ;
Is all so many years ay, It 
n au g h t lo wall u little loager.* 

"W hen nnd where shall It: 
a sked  gloomily.

"At Salem—ut Salem. W<‘ 
se ttled  then—and steady, 
every  reason why j-oh should 
me. I have suffered is 1 
have  suffered, und I do wC 
I am  only sorry."

F a r  down at the other wd 
g arden  he saw Sheila, ller‘ 
III profile— an evquldte SUhe 
m oved slowly amonj the 
bushes.

"A s you wish," he said wlths 
sigh . The sight nf the girl 
Ills soul.

CHAPTER XV.

A t  Salem.

T h e  plantation of Salem 
region below the I’edro plila 
p a rish  of St. Elizabeth. »1 
th e  aloe, nnd torch-thldlMsfi 
o f  wood which niter the 
o f th e  plain from the Sontl 
o f E ngland, hut where thi 
c a t t le  anil horses even 1n I 
w ere  m aintained. The sir it 
t r te t  wns dry nnd elastic, sad 
le red  down lo tile valleys 
Hint w here Salem was with b1 
le r s  of negro huts nnd ofien 
and  d istille ries  where sus»r 
w ere  niutle. Salem wss 
th e  Black river, aecesslhle l| 
a n d  cunocs. The lints of 
w ere  n ea r  the sugar mill*, 
re g a rd  lo order, hut In ela«ten 
nann , avocado-pear, limes and 
an d  w ith  the cnltlvnted l«d 
th e ir  h u ts  made an effective |t 

E very  plantation  hud « sn 
received  a small sum for •' 
on every  slave, whMe spedtl 
m idw ife ry . Inoculation, etc. 
l lc u la r  allowance. The s», 
lo  a tte n d  lo about four hi 
live hundred  negroes, on «»" 
flfldj p e r  annum, nod l"*d ■  
lug nnd trashing, besides whi k 
from  Ills p ractice with the 

Salem  w as no worse Ihso 
o r  p lan ta tio n s  on Hie Island hd 
f a r  beh ind  such p1antat!ow>» 
ow ned  by Dyck Calhoun, and 
no to rio u s 'o r  the cruelties 
on If. To such an estate a 
S heila  Llyn would he s h«*- 
not on ihe place a <1“! 
s ta r te d  reform s which 
p la n ta tio n  Ini" " ni™ L 
I louses, food. trenmiCM «  ™ 
hwTinie fit once a sttiily ’’ 
h e r  experience  In Vlntln^ 
iiiiMi1. She hod 
w ork flic sliives too M  "  
pc rioil of th e  day ; and sh*' 
In te res t hy having '■*"« • 
ta b le  Ihe favorite oil" tb“ ,a 
o f  p lan tain* , l*:uiann* J* 
eddoes. rnssav i. and t " “  J 
boiled w ith silll fish and 
cay en n e  pepper. Tin'* 
r ip e  ro asted  plnntuln «*

health*"*a n a tiv e  relish and

•I k d it— I «»¡J "»•
feBOW whet y.«f ^


