& sense.

' in
| all around the country.
wisited the mutive settlement,
sme five miles from the mansion,

1 called De Nortiers palatial

@' had tramped over thé island,
h was about fiftecn miles square;
had seen about all that there

%s to see upon it. But I had not

able to dlscover where the ad-
urer kept the treasure, which he
y from the vessels that he scut-
tléd. I knew that the gaileon on
which Donna Carmova had been, was
mden with treasure for-the Spanish
¢rown; knew that he had taken many
other ships laden with gold.

My life went on much as usual
De Nortier had been gone for (two
monthe, but I saw no change In my
candition, the servants were at my
beck and call, always ready to walt
upon me. I spent my day= fn roam-
ing over the izland, my nights in ex-
ploring the great house

Somewhat dlscouraged 1T was, as |
wended my way homeward, thiz Felb-
roary evening. The alr was fresh
and balmy, despits the fact that |t
was winter, and the pecple In Fng-
land were huddied over the fires and
were wrapped in thelr great  coals
and furs. [ had spent the day hunt-
ing, and two matives who trotted in
front of me carried the spoils of the
day, a lordly stag: a third Indian
earrled my muskateen The last
three months had heen spent profit-
ably In a way; the-time had heen
passed in the open air, und my mus-
cles were like stee] 1 could spend

the whole day in tne chase and at|
1 had|

night be fresh, and natired
alzo devoted a good deal of my time
to learning the language of the In-
dlans and had gotten such = falr
Ydea of it. that I conld earry on an
intelligible conversation

But T waue low spirited and down-
cast, Wounld I ever sec  FEngland
agaln and Margaret? At the thought
1 gremned aloud, and the wound
caused the Indians 1o lonk bhack ul[
me. Shouting 1o them to go on, |1
quickened my footstaps and follow-
ed faster They were raplidly get-
tng out of speaking dlstance, and
breaking Into a long swinging trot,
they turned In among some 1Tees,
lnﬁ_ were lost (o my view

1 resumed my train of thought

burn me alive, If I 50 m as
mate to this fellow. what T know
about his !mprisonment. 7T

lshman wilt kill me if 1 do mnot tell,
and between them [ know not what
ta do”; he finisheq In a wail of ag-
ony. Herrick still looked at him un-
moved, [ thoughe 1 could even dis-

fnl- |

B

breast plate, for the blade coming

viciously down, struck full wpon i}

and glanced off harmlessly, or I
would not have héen here to tell the
tale, In an instapt T had drawn m

cern, from where [ jay, 8 faint trace
of irony about his mouth,

“And thou wouldst have
head.” he refoined, <1 we had hot
come upoh thee In the nick of time,
one plght three months agoe."

“What wouldst thon have?” Fath-
er Francis crieff, “the fool had me
fuddled with. wine, ang offered me o
King's ransom. What could 1 do?”
The seaman shrugged his shoulders,
“What matters it is done, we saved
thee, and now what other strange
thing hnst thou seen the count Jdo
lately? Thou are llke a cat, creeping|
silently about the houss, thy paw In|
the cream of all”

“The count gighs for some lady
love,” the priest continved, deliber-
ately, eveing his companioh to  see|
what effect thls annoancement would
have upon him “Why even on the|
night I tell thee of, did 1 not hear
him call out onee, twles, Margaren
Margaret, and he chuckled to him-
gell In glee at the thought.”

[ started in my hiding place, and
a lump of dirt diglodged Itsell pnd
rolled down to where the villains sat. |
They started, ¥Francls sprang to his
feet In terror, “What s that?"  he|
erigd, and he peered unemslly up (o]
where 1 cronchedd

Hlg companlon
movead, “Art
“tn be ired ot
lod of dirt falllng.
ag If thou hadst soen a ghost” and
he laughed at his allles fright,

The priest resumed hls seat,
gazing up to awhere [ lay.
Sir Thomas Winchester s
In every bhreeze [ hear”
as he rescated himeelf,

“Calm thy minid,”" the geaman re-
foined, “he s safe at a supper long
ere this, dreaming over the King's
wine,'" and he grinned

“RBut what foolishness Is this. The |
eount yeurning for some fafr  Iady.
Doxt thou take me for a schonl hoy,
that I ghould believe thig? DD he
pine for some maobd, he would bhestir
himself and take her, quletly if pos-
ailbife, If not, then hy force.  Falth:
thon Jittle knowest  him thou |

kept his seat un-
thou a fool,” he sald.
of thy wita by a

Thou art even

8

still |
“T fancy
nfter me,
he mutterad,

Ir

Taeee
Eng- |

Tt

What d1d Margaret think had
come of me, or dd she care?
land 1 would fain again
more than FEngland, more than all
elze, [ longed for a glght nf Ther
whom I worshipped ns= henthen
worship the sun She my Run,
As the captive longs for o slght of
the sun, when shuv up for  weary
months In =ame deen dungeon, far
below the prison walls, w0 1 Tonged |
for one slght of the Lady. Margaret
Carroll, and with it [ would !
been content R
What had berenme ani
the lovely Epanish malden? Waere |
they safe In Spaln, or had the pirnte
but eozened me with promise, |
and were they ont now In =ome pris-
on like myv own? If Steele h-.:-l]
reached Englend safely, had hoe deliy
ered my message toomy ady”  What
would she =ayv 1o sueh a grecting ns
that? Thege and many thir |
. thoughis filled my mind, a2 1 walk-|
ed briskly on (o oveortake my  ©4r-
rlers
Desconiding
grown with
1 gaw far below e
dred yards awa e
the windows ¢ whilih thi
streamed Aown, and lighted the duek
below, for 1L was beglnnhgg ta grow
dark. 1 had almoat reached the oo
of the hill. when I stopped. The dull
murmur of conver=alion enught oy
ear I ll"':\"'} I ] ther.
no  one slght Wher maled
gound ecome from? Tt = I
somewhers turned
my ¥leps o few Toeol
coming nininer
for [ dld not kniw
ning Intn, | peired
The nodee il
the ground heneath
hedge of bhughes  wae
and from this
Softly push!ing them |
behind them Felow me | ocomld s
a light: that was where peopl
were, evidently, and talking In Fng
1izh I erawied unider the huashi
and f{ound myeelf fn oa low
Quierly Ing forward I Yk
down The =oft dtrt on  which
mtoni AT AR r
g sheer fall of tiftesnm
rect] heneath
Flrting
g candle
and
Herrirk
warid
Vs,
ward  to et
come hark

"

the
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hear what
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But the glrane-
He
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forward
stralghtensd back
i looked up Ui whien
“It 12 n shame'
on, "to keep w.
hiere In thls
mald, et him have  het
banged to him.'
“Thou wilt sing
when [ tell the o
sald,” Hoerrick
leaned back  calmly
rock, ;
“Hell and the furles” cried
old rogue, hiy face while with
ror, “Thou wouldst not tell what
hive mald In Jest?"
“Why nol” answereil the  gallor
] could get & handful of gold for |
“Herrick,” the priest dmplored, his
fabe ashy with tright, "ask whst thou
wilt, I will do anything. If thon will
but Neep secret that 1 have sald tn
thas here, only in jest" and he roge,
“ & look of terror, awful 1o Lehold up-,
on his face. !
S Well, I will keep sllent,” the pi-
5 omale' answered, seemiugly  enjoying
i the fright of his companion, “hut
& Conly upon one. condition, whieh
will tell thee In a Mmoment But
what sald thee a whlle ago, that the
ebunt was dafi-crazy, why dost thou
sy that 7

1 I['I'
Kallunt

hote 1T Ty

different

it owhat thog st
anil T

apgalnst the
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ter-
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Francls hesltated, then he answer-

“Dig I not see him walk the floor
.agony pnly a few days ago, and
' opt ar if In pain? Would a man
iy segees do that, thipk thees?”
t may be that he Was something
“is mind, that thou does not

‘ the saflor replied, his
stolld.

and d
H ﬂlm- .
A Saiabman

| Wis

lexult

think'st he woulil jine over any

! malden

“Al} the same eomrade, T saw him
wring his hands. Wil myv own eyes
bt three short months agg. and ery
out as [ have told thee, the name
Margaret, Who could this Margaret
be if not a lady?”

All this time 1 was eraning
neck to citeh every word  tanht
uttered, my miind In a tumult
Al the ¢onnt ery Margnret ?
hut one Margare:, pure,

_Wie], anon would 1 hav.:
(B9

wa'tefl n owarm o ralse his ey
to “-- for distant stars. ns that this
blnod-statned viiain =honld

ritige his
ovl) her, #o far him, |
Anil waould this not my
detention? Perhaps tho
peeted to lure Margnrot
home, ang bring
ture me with the
nrms hefore he
with myg
Yer, It was like him
In s#ach exaguisite
unid at the
o1l together,
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wldd T owith one swift blow pat
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whisper 1t In
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Herrlih
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in Thir

lvanud forwnrd,

hin
priest bent nver 1o
In my vagerness (o

ear, | leaned forward furthor, fur-'

er over the edge af the ledge, and
I Dame Fortune, with g (wist of  her
1'!!”---1 fturned the  propitious  falea
asile For even as | bont forward,
my stralned 1o eatch the slight-
eef whisper, the roft ereth under me
ig:n'v- wiay, and In w perfect avalapnche
| of dirt, shrubbery and rocke, 1 roll-
ed- down Inte the eamp of my one-
mion.

With a yell, shril), lond and plere-
Ing: which rang through the eave,
ke the Blawt of a trumpet, the priest
Mprang up.  With one spring like a
wild gost. he was upon the ledgo
from which only ope short moment

eyon |

L3 g

lost :hy‘
| to business.”

| th protect himself,

d I"-'l.

| Ihg

| the throat of some good hound.

sword and was on guard, -
“I have against thee a gobdly ac-

count to pettle, Master Herriek,” T

said. “The nlght wanes and we must

L]

MAye” he cried, “I will rid the
world of one rascal,” and he pressed
upon me, thrusting, cutting, strikng
with such fury, that had my _blade
not been a good one, it would have
broken sheer off, from the very force

of the blows.

I let him come on, contenting my-|
solf with parrying his  thrusts, for)
by -and bye I knew that he wonld ex-|
haust himself, and then T would force |
from him the secret of my imprison-|
ment, for the priest had whispered|
it Into hir ear before [ had rulled!
own upon them. Of Father Francis|
I had no fear. Ha would not bring
help to his comradé. Wa I knew him
too well to think that he would falil
it was to his In-
terest that Herrick shgpld be silenc-
now that he knew s0 much, and)
he was too shrewd not to know what
was best for his own Interest.

So 1 held my own and let -him ex-
haust himself with nhls fruitless ef-
forta, Back he came upon me, strik-
Ing down blow after blow with hia
blade, any one of which had It gone
home, would have spllt me llke a
herring I could have run him
through at anyv moment, for he left|
hisx whole Dbreast exposed In his in-
=ane fury, hut I merely waited; calm-
l¥, coolly meeting every thrust, h:-nr-|
rying every cut with a wrist of steel, |
Flve minutes passed, and the smile]
which at first hag been upon his fuce,
died awny, The great beads of sweat
began to gather uapon hils forehead,
as he saw his every trick and man-
oenvre met, caslly without an effort,
and how fresh 1 was, and knew that|
he was rapldly exhausting himself. |

Another little trick he tried, but T
read what was coming In his eves, |
even hefore he thrust, and met him, |
parrled his hlade, and thrusting back |
Intdl opon hisa cheek, the first time
that 1 had drawn blod,  Then slr-w-l'
v T hegan 1o advance towarids hig,
thrusting faster, faster, faster, sur-|
reunding him with a flaming wall of|
ateel which, try as he might. he rould
not  peactrate Barkwards, bhack-|
witrilg, 1 pressed him

It was a grim wierd seene. The
white hare walls of the cave, it u»p:
v the gleam of one 1Httle candle, the
shadows coming and poing apon the
iddes, as (he alr from above flared
the of the candle Now  we |
were in the lght, now in 1!Jrknnu.«_1
The wind was rizing outstde. already
It walied and moaned, like the soula
aof the lost There was not a sound
to break the stillnesa  that  relgned
thraughout the ecave, save only that:
for we had fought in grim ellence:
only the sound of our fest upon the
slones, as we moved and turned hith-
er and thither, and the quick pant-
ul our hot breath.

There within the walle of the cav-
ern, we fought out e inst hard bat
e, that sooner or (ater, In some
gulse or other, comes to g1l of mor-
tal flosh, that grim sllent atrugegle In
darkness pgd agony, nnd in that Jde-

I‘\-I"?‘!nu_u the Mearl, as we

last race, with life In the
angd the  spectre  “Death™
holding in hls  fleshless  hand  the
tles, 1 eould feel hils presence Lhat
he stalked abow uas,  hiag
almost tonching us, as we

and fro, «hut off from
with only the feehle ravs

Hitle eandle,  1Afe seomed] far
und anreal; death seemed near
dmnlpresent. |
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I vut and thruet at the
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Hind Tonleed twently vears
lav i =tate, in the
It Hmond Cantle, My voars seemed
too Ll from me ns a mantle, and
wis agnin the little  boy,  Innocent
angd fresh. ns holding  my nurse's
hand, 1 ooked down upon the eold
wiaxen features, of one whom 1 had|
krvown and loved., T remembered the)
thrilt of fesr, or was It only dread
o the unknown, that filled my mind.
I lonked upon the  change  that
heen wrought by rthe hand . of
great desgtroyer? The cdim, se.
fimturey lovely with a  beauty
not of earth, with that lonk of majee-
| shivh denth heings to the fice of
they lle wrapped in the
isf the dast foe” It Is ne hn!
the llnes and wrinkles,
wnd eare have wWronght:
toll and galn of this ecold
imprinted wpon that pa-
foee, and Ingtead would Impring |
1pan e enlm Tineaments, that great
ey, which none hut the immor
I It all rame ek o
mil 1 eonld remembier how 1 had !
trrned o i the throes of my 11r-.1'|
renl erief Ah! many smee then had
ol “"Thne” hrought me, bt nons
Liittey as the firet,
ingge thoughts to
prosgcd the ¥aa rover  bick
the wall;: ah 1 had him; but  he|
prang nimbly aside and my  bliule
pagsed under hig arm. 1 had forgol-
ten my echome to spare his life, the
Maml thirst was upon me, the blond
nf 1 Nghting Richmonds wan ii|-I

arim ]'l-|

mather |
gy, e Rlve
greart  hall  ary
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the
Angered by the long Aght, angered at
mysell that 1 had not slaln him when |
I had a chance, | pressed him hard-
er and hoarder, with no thought but
to run him throug!l,

And now his boek waws ngainst the
wall, he conld retreat no forther. He
turned In despalr, as I  have seen
some hunted thing do when driven
to its lalr; as 1 have séen mome lone
waolf, when brought to bhay by the
hunters, and hope has fled; determin-
o 1o strike one Jast blow, and then,

| Its red blade stlll dripplng. Stopping

| drew a coin from my pocket.

| left

{ blew out the stub of my candle, and

| down,

| the

if neod be, to go down with s face
to its foes, and Ita teeth clinched In
The|
much
to Kive

wdventurér sprang at me in
fury that I was compelled
bick a pace or two, or be gut to
pleces, BPut his strength was gone,
e wous ocxhauosted, the #nd had come

I know mnot gt that last moment,
whether | would have spared his
e, 1 cannot tell; dut fate, who
ever piands patiently #t our side,
awalting a favarable opportunity to
Interfery, took the matter out of my
hunds  For even as I drew back to
end the matter by one home thrust,
my fest slipped upop the stone nnd I
stumbled. With a ery, he thrust rul)
nt ‘my hreast, o blow that would
have Onlehed mé, but he wis  too
much exhousted to sieike true. The
blade slipped  between my arm,

] or wpoke:

mysef, and yuy

0%0 T had fallen. 1 hoard Wim tear
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That figure which, but & short mo-

ment before had ween an w
hatred and thirst for my lfe, was
now powerless to help or h&m
Only a moment ago he had ‘A
man, with. a man's sonl,
and gorrowed; had rejolced. and

mourned, had toiled uand striven, now|.

he was but a lump or senseless clay,
He had fought a good fight, he had
his faults, buy he was a man; peace
to his ashes,

Picking. up what remained of the
candle from the floor, 1 walked back
further Into the cave. " It seemed to
me tb be the work’ of nature, and at
the further end a long, dark passages
way led deeper into the earth I hes-
ltuted & moment, as I peered into It.
Then I listened, but conld hear nothe
ing, 80 I plunged boldly Into the tun-
nel, the eandle in my left hand, my
drawn sword before me in my right,

I wiped the blood off upon my ker-
chief and passed on down the narrow
way. Where it led I did not know,
nor with what secret traps it was
filled. It might be that 1 would
learn the mystery of my captivity, at
the end it might be that I would
meet with such a fate as Herrick.
Probably this tunnel led to some
place where the plrates gathered to
discuss the plans for their expedi-
tlons and forays, or it was possible
that De Nortier hagd his treasure con-
cealed somewhere within @ Ita  dark
depths, and even now these two men
which I had seen had been sent to
watch {t. I must be carefiil or I
would walk full into thelr arms. 1
had walked perhaps a hundred feet,
when [ stopped. Two paths diverg-
ed here, one to the right, the other
to the left; both yawned dark,
gloomy and mysterfous before me. [
had long since passed out of the na-
tural part of the cave, and this was
plainly the work of man, for 1 could
gsee upon its gldes the mark of the
pick and shovel. Both ways looked
allke to me; hesitating a moment, I
IT the
Queen’s head fell uppermost, 1 would
g0 to the right, If the reverse to the

I tossed the coin Into the alr and
hent over it as it fell. It had fallen
upon its face, and turning to the left,
I passed on down the path about one
hundred and fifty feet more, [ stop-|
ped again,  Before me, shining down|
from the top of the rock overhead, a
few yards away, there gleamed a
light.  Moving coutlously forward, I

in 8 moment came upon a fight of
gtane steps.  Looking up I gould see
that what had appeared to me to be
o ight was simply an opening In the
wall above me, which led into a
lighted room.

Ascending the steps, T stood In the
bedehamber of De Nortler. I had
never been in it before, It was the
only room In the house, so far as [
knew, that | had never entered, but
the door was always fastened when
I tried it. and 1 could find no Key
that would fit the lock. Heavy tap-

o a1,

estry 1lneq the walls, and as | stood |
in the room, T was concealed frum[
view by the embroldered wrras,
which hung directly in front of the
trap door, hiding it from the sight of |
the occupants of the chamber The
floor wus of polished wood, n: was
the rest of the house, and hending
I eloaed the aperture through
which T had come, noling as 1 did sn
how cunningly it fitted Into the wood,
80 as to be indiscernibe to the eye

A thought struck me, T, had hest

that thoge who had
might
It would warouse saspicion were it|
found elosed. Dending down 1 en-
deavored to again open the door, Lt
In valn. It was evidently worked by
some secret spring, and  desisting
from the vain attempt, 1 peered|
thrpoygh the hangings into the hril-
Hantly lighted room. The same fold-
en candelabra suspended- from thel
walls; the same heavy, elegant fur-
niture, uand luxurlous couches, the
same #oft rugs and sking upon the
floors,  even the {dentieal odor
flowers, -troploal and swest-scented,
that pervaded the rest of the house.

Upon a little fable stond a

left it  open |

I
had dArunk bafore, even the very
golden goblets were there,
which .De Nortler and T, and also
Father Francis, had sipped the am-

hor julce. 1 had not  tasted =urh

of |

hottin |
'ﬂf that same deliclous nectar that

from |
| in

wine as that since the fat priest had |

drupk. with" me, thar night
had proved so near his undoaing
Nortlar had salled the next
where, T dld not know,
Francis I had not aeen since. untit
thls evening In the cave, onlvy Her-
rick, the grim, with a few harfly ruf-
flans had remained behind.
I had already stepped
room,

De
day,

Into
thinking to let myself out of
door ahd .iato the great hall,
when the soft thud of approaching
footsteps camsed me to dodge back
behind the friendly’ tapestry. A key
urated in the loek, the door swung
apen, and 1 heard the tread of foot-
steps aeroas the threshold. The
turned agiin, and the volee of
Nortler broke the silence.
my dear lord, thou art gafe here. Be
seated pray.”  The nolse of a couch
pushed over the floor, and T could
hear them throw themselves upon
the conches,

Only one man avith the count, who
1 did not know. [ had only heard
him growl out a brief “thank thee"
a4 he took the proffered seat, A man
of rank, too, evidently, for De Nor-
tler had sakd * lord.”" What did
n noble in this part of the world?
finglish, too, by hig volce. [ had as
soon expected 'to see  an  elephant
here as an English lord, The strang-
*“Where is our prigsoner?*
he sald in & , clear voice, “1 care
not to meet him during my brief stay
hero." b Whare Ipd f heard that
volce befora? It'aounded as familiar
to me an my own, In London, sure-
ly. but T coud not for my life re-
member whose It ‘was. Could I but
peer out from my hiding place with-
out detectlon 1 would soon find out
who the vislior was.

Carefully, very earafully, I drew
anlde a fold of arras and looked
out. Thers hg me. and looking
down at De Nortler, who st ' oppos
site, @ grin of pleasure upon his face,
it the Viscount James Henry p-
fon, same pler

the

which I had thrown forward to save| dark
shounid b ht

“The burly I

“Come, |

which |

s |

with
the fairest of earth's mortals,
vinely beautiful, and 1; hlnoeunl lﬂ:
an ‘ange ¢ upon whose
word, all London hangs; to the
Margaret Carroll,” and he drained
the great golden goblet at & draught.
“The Lady Margaret Carroll,” rejoin-
ed the sea rover, lifting the goblet to
hig Tips, “May she He the bride of the

bravest gallant,” and he too drained|

hig cup to the dregs.

The viscount stily stopd staring at
him as the count finished his cup and
sar It upon the table. “Yes" sald he
finally, with a frown, *May the brav-
est man win hér,” and following the
exunmple of De Nortler, he resumed
his reclining position 'upon the couch.

“And now my tord,” the adventur-
er continued, "how tong since (s it
that thy noble uncle ated, and thon
didst come into the possession of the
titlé and estate?"

“Ony a bare two months ago,”
answered Hampden, with a growl
“I thought the old Yool wonld never
die, He hung on to the estates and
title . as though he thought that he
could carry them in his doublet with
him, when he passed out of this
world,

I had thought that T would fimally
have to end his sufferings with my
dagger, but he at last saved me that
trouble, the saints be praised” With
a devout sigh at the thought of such
sin and wickedness he put to his lips
the goblet, that the count hag refill-
ed, and drank off half of its contents
at a gulp. Then purting it down once
more on the table, he continued:

“I had been here long since had It
not been for that., but from day to
day I kept walting for the old lord to
die. Each day we thought would be
his last, but he held on for months,"
and looking up at the golden candel-
abre he sighed again,” And what ef-
fect had the title and estates.upon
thy lady love?" asked De Nortler,
with a slight smile. *“8Surely, Lord
Dunraven, the posssssor of an an-
clent title ang lordly estates would
be a fit mate for any lady, -barring|
none; even the Queéen  would not|
stoop, did she unite her fate with so
noble a line®

Lord Dunravem frowned blackly.
“It 18 true many a titled lady would
be proud th be Lady Dunraven, wife
of one of the greatest noblemen’ of
England, but the foolish gir] Is as ob~
stinate as n donkey. BShe would have
none of it, told me she would be my
friend ever, but 1 could never hope
for more. The foul fiend fly away
with such a friend,” he eried, his an-
ger stimulated by the rich wine, ar-
islng at the thought.

“I belleve that she loves this Sir
Thomas Winchester, 80 I had .thee to
bring him here.”” My heart gave a
great bound of joy as 1 heard this.
Wae It possible that Lady Margaret
Carroll, courted and admired; with
the cholce of England's nobillty be-
fore her; herself the bearer of a
proud name, and with grear estates,
ilid she, could she, love and remem-
ber o gentleman spurned by his own
family, penniless, an outcast from his
home? Was she true to me, or was

nge thoughts croxeed my mind, | jopve the trap door open, it might be| It only maldenly coyness, but used to|.

heat my lord’s passion, that she re-

with to go through it agaln. Pulsed him thus?

“If 1 cannot win, he shallt not,”
and rising to his feet, he bhegan to
pace the floor. The pirate’s face
wore a serlous alr, and fingering the
goblet before him, he spoke to Lord
Dunraven, as he tramped restlessly to
and fre. "If thou fearest that my
Iord, why not say the word? A dag-
ger in the back, and thy rival would
he out of thy way forever."

“No, Dumraven sald, stopplng for
a moment his aimless walk. "No, I
rererve him for a more exquisite tor-
ture than that; he would not suffer,
@ blow, and he would be out of his
misery. But to see her In my arms,
his succesaful rival, to have her cry
to him for ald, and he bound help-
less, unable to do aught but writhe
impotent agony—agony which
wrings the soul. Ah, my friend, that
would be revenge, Indeed, such as I
long for. Watch over him-ecarefully,
I would not have him ¢ome to harm
for an earl's ransom. Curse him.
How 1 hate him. When T can bring
him to such a fate as this I will be
content, and not until then shall I
rest."” !

“And whal are thy plans?™ De
Nortier asked, his hands still finger-
ing listleasly the massive goblet, Tha
other looked at him keenly with his
cold gray eye,

‘“Can 1 trust thee?" he asked, sus-
plelously. B

The adventurer Jaughed sardoni-
cally.  “Thoy hast trusted me thas
far,” ha anstwered. “Have T played
thes false in aught, that thou askest

“Forglve me,’”” replled the lord.
“Forgive me, but there hangs &so
much at stake that I fear to. trust
mysell. Listen and thou shalt learn
my plans and purpose and drawing
up a h-uv;- thair to the table he seat-
od himself. Filling up another gob-
let of wine, and drinking it down as
though it were a thimble full, he re-
sumed. ?

“The lady will not ylefd to me. 1
will glve her but ene more chance
to freely, and of her own will, be-
come my bride. If she still refuses
to consent, then,” a frown dark and
omnfous, passed over his face, *1 will
by some ruse obtaln possession of her
and ,by force carry her on board one
of my ships, and then ho! for Eldo-
rado, ' Yes'" he mmiz, noticing the
look of astonlahment upon the Span-
iard's face, “8ir Thomas Winchester
shall behold her bride. When he
has enough o satisfy me, 1
will. put him out of the way, We
will stay here untll my lady becomes
reconciled, and then will sall back to
B d snd home,"” and his eyes, so
‘ lghted up with de-
as he surveyed the

face of the other..

«His mnag daid not a

once
speitk, but sat in sllence,
. :"d

And it
iy, “all| the

i S

th light,
st have searched m&
~fhave found ‘thelr ma
. comeliness and martial bearing
raven, with his )
striking face,' hiz proud pose, :
brown hair and beard; the Bpaniard
mora slender, but  quickery more
aglle, his jet black halr and  beard
gleaming llke the wing of a crow In
the light, They were a dangerons
couple, De Notler was the leopard,
restiess, cunning, lurking, ready to
spring at a moment’s warning, not
so big ashis bulky ecompanion, but
with musacles of steel, Dunraven, big-

r, heavier, clumsier, but more pow-

rful; the bear. Woe to the creature
that he locked In hfs iron arms; he
woild crush the lfe from him, éven
as a vise. - ;

They both now eat silent and mo-
tionless, ,wrapped in their
thoughts, neither breaking the deep
silence that reigned in " the room.
Quick steps sounded upon the floor
outside, ® loud rap upon the
and then another. ?

“What s it?" De Nortler erled,
springing to his feet and ocatching
up his sword, which lay upon the
floor beside him.

“The sentry swears that he saw
the gleam of the meonlight upon a
sail, cdptain”, w gruff volce answered.

“The. flends,” cried the adventurer.
Then turning to Dunraven, who had
risen to his feet, he whispered rapid-
ly, “Down the stairs Inte the passage
way, quick, Walit for me there; 1 will
join thee as soon as I can,” and he
stepped forward to unbolt the door.

Hampden dashed behind the ‘tap-
estry. “Where?" he cried;  "What

e way?' and he looked at the
gonr about him,

“I forgot,”” De Nortier answered,
‘“*Thou dost not know the secret,” and
crossing the room and pushing aside
the tapestry, he knelt a moment upon
the floor, and pressad his . hand
againat it. There was a quick click,
and slowly the trap door raised.
Hampden sprang through It. I held
my breath, my unsheathed sword In
hand. Surely they must see me; but
no, they were too much engaged. De
Nortier sprang up as soon as the
trap door yawned open, and runﬁlns
aover to the door, unlocked and epen-
ed It It shammed to behind him,
and he ran down the hall, the sailor
following.

In an instant I was through the
opening beside me, sword in  hand.
My enemy was In my grasp, w
would fight out the quarrel below,
with none but the dead to Interrupt
us, One of us would ceme out, per-
haps he would have the fleld to him-
self; how ever {t ended the matter
would be settled. If my lord fell, T
would have the ground to myself; if
he triumphed, It would not distarb
me; If T fell benewtn his sword, it
could not matter to the dead.

At the sound of my footsteps he,
not knowing who it was that follow-
ed, quickened his own. The dim
light through the trap door died out,
and we were treadiag In total dark-
ness. Guided by the sound of his
feet, T ran on after him: I had no
wish to fight under De Nortler's
chamber; some one might hegr and
Interrupt us, T would walt untll we
got further into the cavern,
where we would be undlsturbed. Bev-
eral minutes passed: I judged that we
ware out of hearing, and raising my
volee shouted: “Wny hurry, my
lord? The night is_young yet, and
we have much to settle between us.
Walt for me but A moment, and I
will join thee

{ heard him stop in the darkness.
“Ha,” he sald, “speak of the devil
and we hear his wings. 80 thar was
thou who ran down after me Into this
hiack hole; thou must have been be-
hind the arras and have hearmd all
that I sald. Well, no matter, dead
men ftell no tales,” and he laughed,
2 ring of menace sounding fn It

I thrust out in the darkness bafore
me with my sword: he could not be
far away by the sound of his volca,
but my blade only struck agalnst the
wall, the steel ringing. as thongh
by a hammer. I hear his foolsteps
moved on down the tunnel. “Stop,"
1 cried, “I have long wished to set-
tle several small matters with thea
If thou wilt but wait for me #n Ins
stant, we will go out into the moons
light, and there we will oross blades
and fight out our dffferénce”

“Why should'st I fight thee?" he
answered, his volee coming.from in
front of me, “the game {5 mine; did
I wish thee knifed a dosen men stand
ready to do it at my command,, Why
should'st T risk my Hfe? I do not
wigh to kill thee, for I.reserve thee
for & more dellcfopis® fate,) and. his
laugh, low ‘and amothered,  floated
back tn me. e

“Dog.,"” T cried, my anger. getting
the best of me—anger at the taunt;
anger that my swofd could not reach
him. “Poast not, there be many @
slip twixt the cup and the lip, 1 may
not win my lady, buf thon, &t ledst
shalt not have her, Rather would T
see her dead than meet such a fate'

“When thou baholdest her re ;
peacefully upon my breast, my
around her, my lips nressed close
hers, then, and not till then, will I
content. Fear not. Only a few v
mopths and thon wilt her
mine. Till then adlen.” and his.
steps moved again. Then silonce.

. With a cyrse 1 rushed on d
dark passageway, ing with
sword the walls, cutting a{.h
In front of me wildly. Like a mad-
mhan | dashed on untll cracking .
head against the prdjant‘u
staggered back, fell at full ) g
on. the floor ema
my
agnin 1 called. No sanswer., "D
raven,” 1 cried, “where art
but only the echo of

ered me. L

He' wae gone, as though
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Thad probably
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about the. ,u!i"liumm&d
me, . mueh ¢ other.
sldes ang n-b‘m-
‘which gleamed In the candle light. T
e agout two hun-
t when came a sudden
gust of wind, which blew my candle
out. Now I was at &
for this, as it felt
G e S et e sad
as if some one. a t fan
created & breewd, ling about I
found my ﬂldnt_'nn'q. y »hich I al-
w carried ~me, and striking
it, T relit my light and looked around.
There was no one In sight, and 8o
pausing an Instant, I started on my
way .

I had barely taken a couple of
steps when there came a second blast
of wind, as sudden and unexpected
as the first, and my candle was
blown out agtin, as silently and
aquickly as it had been before. Ex-
aspera by this re-occurrence, 1
angrily struck another light, mnd as
1'dld so the candle was snatched
from my hand, and = low moeking
laugh rang through the tunnel: sin-
ister and cold it sounded in my ears,
and at the nolse T shrank back. I
am not a superstitious man, I have
seéen top much of the world for that,
but the flint and steel as I struck ft,
had lit up the cave around me for an
instant with a flash of ljght, and it
was at that instant that the candle
had been cought from me. It had
been no human hand that had done
this, for I could see distinetly around,
and naught had touched my hand,
only as I looked had the candle fall-
en from my fingers.

Again and again I struck the fiint
and steel, and peered wonderingly
about mae., There was no trace of

about

like an ar-
one, More

cold wall of the cave could I see, as
I stood with white face and shaking
hand. The accents of a volee, stern
and low, from I knew not whera, fell
upon my ears. ‘“‘Go beck, go bagk,
and if thou wouldst live, come not
wgain to this place.”” 'A cold shiver
passed over me, and my knees knock-
ed together with terror; theéere was a
grandeur and majesty in them, that
I had heard in no hly language.
It was as though I ened to the
volce of w God. A sudden dread fell
upon my soul, as I stood there, and
the craven fear, which 1 had never
known before In all my life, on the
flelds of Ireland, or In great London,
smote me with is cold hand,

Gone was my manhood and eour-
age now, and I became as some old
withered hag. crouched In the chim-
ney by the fire. With a yell I turn-
»d and flad down that silent cavern,
as though grim “death” himself
were at my heels. Twice I dashed
into the wall in the darkness and
fell, screaming at the top of my
voice, thinking that the fiends had
me for sure, but I was up again In
an instant, n‘ld with another wild
yvell, had resumed my flight. . My
rezgson had forsaken me for the mo-
ment, and T was as though a mad
man. 1 fancled T could see whit fig-
ures, with outstretched hands and
glaring eyes, awaiting me at every
step. Screaming and yelling I rush-
ed, and never once did I slacken
pace, until In front of me I saw the
light streaming through thé under-
growth of the entrance.

Dashihg up the embankment, I tore
through the bushes and out Into thé
open alr again, where 1 cast myself
flat and sobbed with thankfulness for
the sunlight, and the calm blue sky
gbove me, and the fresh wmir beating
upon my face, It must have been &
rure of De Nortler's to frighten me
from the cave, fearing that T would
discover some of his secrets, or per-
haps hig buried treasure; and if it
were a trick, it servea Its purpose
well, for never from that day to this,
have 1 put foot again In that cavern.
Not for a barrel of gold would I tread
agaln Its dark recesses and feel that
thril of horror at the sound of that
‘dgolemn volce. 1 sometimes now at
‘might awake, trembing with fear,
thinkiog 1 hear In. my ears those
calm, majestio tones, the llke of
which I.‘h:va mever agaln heard from

Al:’ph.m after 1 had rushed from
the cavern I was standing on the
porch of the .mansion, watching the
ocean, as it romred and = chafed
agalnst Its sandy prison, as though it
were somé caged thing striving to be
free. Two had flown by since
1 had N d to Yord Dunraven's
volce In De Norfler's chamber’ Two
weeks In whith T had waited; my
nerves keyed up to the highest.pltch,
for the next move from my enemies;
but noisound eame. My lord I had

seen  since that night when he

in the caverm. It

was ‘as though he had vanished for-
ever, but I knew that somewhere be-
hind the scens, he was watching and

' for the time to ripen, so that
‘the courtain: could. rise for the last
| gcene in the tragedy. De Nortier had
r‘ld naught to me, though heé must

ave known of Herrick's death, and
of the fact that 1 now had discoversd
the secret of my caplivity. He still
came and went as heretofare.

1 heard the nd of footsteps be-
?h‘:d me and turning 1 s&w one of

dan &t _ ,_lillkd Jose,
o M"What Js At 7" 1 asked him,
wishes 1 talk  with

' 3 "&\mn now he

" and #o
into the houae,
“had come af-
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