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“Into this cell the Greeks thrust me
and, locking the door behind them, dis-
appeared, leaving me to my own reflec-
tious. That these were not cheerful I |
need not assure you. Although I was
but partially awakened to my misfor-
tune, I had no AdQifficulty in seeing
whither it tended. Hood, as I now per-
eeived, had discovered the secret gal-
lery and had made his escape by that
and not Ly the sally port. But wby
was he lingering about the entraunce to

the passage? And Low came be in
eompany with his allies?—~had not
coutewplated this pfoblem for five

winutes ere the secret of wy capture
dawned on me and, I will coufess,
fairly turned my stomach. Through
the gallery lay the one road to the
treasure, and Hood and 1 were the
only two people in the drama who
knew that. My seizure meant, then,
that the way was now clear for Lim
and his enterprise. The treasure of the
Vyvians was at his IErey.

In these desperate considerations |
spun out the better part of an hour, at
the end of which tiwe the key creaked
suddenly in the door, and Sercombe en-
tered, bearing a Leavy lamp. This he
set down upon the rude bench table
and turned to me, seating himself in a
chair ‘and disposing himself with com-
fort

*“1 regret, Mr. Greatorex,” said be
suavely and pulling at bis cigar, with
his bLat on the back of Lis head, I re-
gret that | am sowmewhat lute to wy
appointineut with you. It was to bhave
been 9 o'ciock, 1 fancy.”

Now | recalled what, to say the
truth, | bad completely forgotten in
the adventure which I bad experienced
—that | bad wyself named such an
bour to receive the capitulation of the
captain. It maddened me to remember
the fuct and my triumphant diplomacy
of the afternoon in the face of my dis-
mal failure and this bland and sprawl-
ing creature. But I was not to tuke a
tebuff with my eurs down, and s0 |
spoke up as caiwly and as politely s
himself.

“You are right” sald I. “Nine
o'clock it was. But, like you, I have
been unavoidably delayed. So please
dou’t apologize.”

A swile lit up his face—and he was
always best when Le smiled—and bis
eyes twinkled.

“I begin to see, Mr. Greatorex,” he
sald, “how it is that you have come so
near winning this eampaign.”

“I bave no Coubt I shall win it yet,”
F returned.

“No doubt,” be replied cordially. “But
forgive me, Mr. Greatorex. [ see you
bave no refreshments here, and I am
sure you are in need of them. It was
unpardonable of Hood.” 8o saying, he
rose and went to the door, shouting
some order to a man below, whom, I
Judged, | must consider my sentry.
Presently, and before the captain re-
sumed his seat, Hood bimself entered,
bearing in his bands a tray containing
a bottle of whisky, a carafe of water
and some glasses. He cast an eye of
scrutiny on Bercombe, who lolled once
more in his chair, but he said nothing
and retired to the door. Sercombe
filled two glasses,

“Allow me, Mr. Greatorex,” he sald
and puffed for some minutes in silence.
Indeed, it was I who first resumed the
conversation,

“I presume, Captain Sercombe,” I
sald, “that you have come to tell me
that you do not accept my offer.”

“Precisely,” he owned, taking his cf-
gar from his mouth., “That is ex-
agtly the position, Mr. Greatorex. I
don't know how you guessed it, but
there it is. I do not feel justified, iu
consideration of my relations with
Mr. Hood, in accepting your proposals.”

“Then,” I said biuMy, but keeping up
the farce, “1 see ne reason for our con-
tinuing this interview, and, as I am
sowewbhat tired, if you will excuse
me"'—

“I would not trespass upon you in
the slightest,” be interrupted. *“But I
bad ap idea that perbaps we might ar-
rive at a compromise.” 1 sald noth-
ing, for I bad not the faintest notien
of what bhe was driving at.

“You are aware,” he continued in his
pleasant voice, “that there is an access
to the dungeon in which, justiably or
otherwise—1 express no opinion—you
confined our host.”

1 bowed and sipped my whisky and
water.

“You are also aware,” be went em,
“that now you, the only other persom
who bas knowledge of that private
road, are, let us say, enjoying the hos-
pitality of the Woodman, the treasure
chests are not likely to remain long
where they are.”

He waited on my answer as. if somo-
thing anxious, but I merely nodded
and watcbed bigp. Captain Bercombe
from bis comfortable attitude bent his
red brows at me. “May I ask you,
Mr. Grqatorex,” he said quite ceelly,
“if you happen to have locked the door
of the dungeon?’

For answer and without giving the
matter a theught I produced the key,
which, as I bave already narrated, }
bhad put in my pecket.

Bercombe’s eye lightened. Ne rose
and went to the door, opening it and
glancing into the darkness. Then he
returned and drew his ch-lr nearer to
mioe,

“You made me a proponluon this
aftegnoen,” he sald earnestly.

on, payine no uttention to wy sarcasm
| —*not n good enovgh. But w xt
do you 1 l make oue to you now?
I sbrugged my shoulders. “I am at
your wercy,” I said.
*~1 envy you your powers of ease,” he
said. *~I am pretiy but I admit

47 suid I, “wlidh T pow Dleg to

ret

“ft was not good enough,” he went

you beat wme. DBut « am making {
you a proposition. What do you say?”
*“f have alre:dx said it.”

“I see I will et uo more <ll.m~o out
of you,” bLe s2id soleriy. “But I kaow
a man to trust when [ see Lim.
has heen my s ard, Mr. Greatorex.
And I kmow a mun to distrust, though
sowetimes it is unaveidable”— [Ile
broke off. *“Your
where you went
suddealy.

“Why do you ask?* I said.

he duugeon door is locked it s |
impossible thut they can get into it.
But if your friends Lad the key.” he
went on, growing very carnest, “what
would hippen? [ imagine that lheyl
would open the door, find the bird
£own and perhaps the entrance to the
secret passage disclosed.”

This began to interest me. What was
the rascal’s purpose?

“Well?” I put ia.

He lowered his voice, which convey-
ed a certain effect of fear to my mind.
“In which case the treasure would
remain in the possession of the castle.”
“You speak like a book of Euclid,” I
returned, after a pause. “And now,
captain, let me ask in my turn what
proposition are you making to me?”
He cousidered for & moment. “There
gre three of you,” be said. “But I con-
fess I cannot reckon my friend Mont-
gomery. Let us say two, then. I am
willing to go halves with you. In
which case, as you will see, there is &
quarter for yourself.”

“You would betray your assoclates,”
I said dryly.

“Pardon me,” sald the captain, “we
are pot lLiere to pass criticisos on mor-
als. And, if it comes to that, what are
we all? I see no pim prick between
us. I do not invite your conclusions
on my conduct. I bave the honor to
make you a proposal.”

The rascal leaned back in his chatr
and watched me with a curious air of
satisfaction. Indeed, his com
was well grounded, and I could pot but
admit to myself that he was making
me a handsome offer. His distrust or
his fear of Hood was strouger than his
greed, and it was to that we owed this
unexpected intercession whep fate had
turned clean against us. Here was I,
a prisoner and with no possibility of
escupe. The treasure lay at the mercy
of these vagabonds, and even at this
moment the pieces might be slipping
through Hood's loving fingers. Assur-
edly I should be a fool, I thought, to
refuse Bercombe’'s compromise. He
must certainly have made the proposal
in good faith, for all I was invited to
do waa to surrender the key, a key
which could be of no possible use to
him now that the subterranean en-
trance to the dungeon had been dis-
covered. I withdrew it from my pock-
et, He nodded confidentially,

“That is all I ask,” he said.

“And 1?7’ I queried.

“You shall be at liberty at the earli-
est opportunity I ean find,” he return-
ed. “Opserve, Mr. Greatorex, that I
am taking a great risk. I am depend-
ing upon your word.”

“If I give it,” I replied, “you may
depend upon it. You will warn my
compunions?”’ I asked,

“I will see that they pay a visit to
their prisoner,” said be, “and I reckon
they will want little warning after that.”

“You muy take the key,” sald I after
a pause, But at that moment a slight
sound ns of soft feet upon the creaking
stalrway reached us, Sercombe whit-
ened visibly and looked uneasily at the
door,

“it I8 better that I should leave you
now," he sald burrledly. “We can set-
tle this tomorrow morning.” And,
showing clear signs of discomposure,
he left the barn.

An for me, I sat with the key in my
band, eonsidering. I thought I could
put a name on the owner of those steps.

CHAPTER XVI,
FRCOMBE was not so good as
Lis word. 8o far from complet-

* Le asked

ing the bargain on the morrew,
he never came near me, and 1
passud the day quite alene, save for
the eoccasional visits of ome of the
Greeks bringing my food. I began to
huve' a very intelligible view of the
situation, . SBercombe had been fright-
eued off the arrangement he had con-
templated by the fear of his compan-
fon, or 1f that were not so, though I
was nbw quite prepared to credit it, he
deemed it wiser to postpone the ad-
venture still further, in which case 1
might stll keep my hopes allve and
nourish an ambition of final success,
But the truth was that each day lost
was 80 muck gained toward the ac-
complishment of Heod's object, and
even ns 1 sat and gnawed my fingers®
and reflected in this doleful mood the
treasure was: fast Jéaving the castle,
passing Into the possession of alion
and bloody hands.
There was yet another lltorm\uvo.
avout which ¥ could not make up my
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their bargsin together. I would trust
neither scoundrel beyond the reach of
my arms or the audit of my ears, and
1 was pretty sure that neither weuld
trust the other. Their whole assocla-
tion rested upon a mutual compact of
greed, and it was odds but, the geld
once under their hands, they would
fall out in some mortal strife, accord-
ing to the ancient proverb. If that
should happen, perbaps, according to
the anclent proverb, we, as represent-
ing honest men as nearly as possible
in the circumstances, might come by
our own, or, speaking more properly,
some one else’s own.

For the present I bad gained nothing,
and lay, a disconsolate prisoner, in that
airy cell, guarded by watches of the
Greeks. 8o far as I could determine,
we, the defenders of the castle and the
treasure, were in a bad position, and
there was nothing for it on my part
but resignation with as ¢ivil a grace as
might be. I bad already taken account
of the defenses of my prison and saw
little prospect of escape, but I will con-
fess that throughout the first day of
my captivity I was somewhat under
the influence of hope and hourly ex-
pected a conference with Bercombe,
This, as you may imagine, drew my
attention from the immediate scrutiny
of my surroundings, but upon the
morning of the second day, when Ber-
combe still failed to visit me, I cast
about for other means of escape.

First of all, I examined the barn
very carefully. It was a huge bullding
and rose at the apex to a height of fif-
teen feet or more. The sides were of
wood, but the top was composed of a
skeleton of rafters, thickly coated with
thatch. Two windows shone in the
room, one at the back part and away
from the door, the other inserted In
one of the remaining walls. The door
was, of course, kept locked, but by
screwing my face agalnst the side win-
dow and craning my neck I could see
the figure of a man on guard, evidently
at the foot of the ladder. There was
little chanee of Lreaking out this way,
The second window gave on & low ly-
Ing stable at the back, and beyond that
there were the great trees and cool
: deeps of the forest. It was securely
barred and fastened, and that, from
all appearances, quite newly., The
sccond exploration seemed to offer no
more encouragement than the first, but
I was not yet resigned to defeat, and,
sitting down upon the floor, I fell to
thinking, mechanically opening a small
penknife which was in my pocket, and
paring my o

1 do not know if I were consclous of
the act, but I remember that it was
quite a long time, and when I had
grown almost desperate in my coun-
sels, that the advantagé of this tiny
wenpon occurred to me. The wooden
walls were not higher than six or
seven feet, and above them, as I have
explained, rose the superstructure of
thatch to the pinnacle of the roof, I
paused in my occupation and rose
quickly., By standing on a chale 1
rould easily reach the thatch betweun
the rnfters, and without a momertary
hesitation I plunged my kuife into the
mass of reeds. Bharp as o razor, the
small blade cut through the straw at
a stroke, with a slight rasping nolse.
My blood flowed in a strong Stream of
excitement. Here surely was a road to
the outer air,

But this was a venture to bo essayed
by night and after my jallers had re-
tired for the evening; consequently I

mind, Hood might have bought the
allcgiance of bis traltoroug assoclate,

| we rolled and struggled on the house-

for T2 fall of 4ok W
I'ras not uum 10 o'clock at might that
I dared to mrke my experimeant. By
that time my supper had been (‘wmd.
?d tLe Greeks had beem gone for
%ﬂ The barn was in _solid dar l..,ens
I'h,u was 21l the betfer for wmy pus-

pose, and, getting upon my chair, 1
set 1o work at ounce among the siraw
of the tha‘ch. If any one should evme
fn from tlis point onward my adven-
ure would be hopeless. I should stand
‘coufessed in my task and doubtless be
doomwed forthwith to a more secure and
less comfortable prison. Thercicre the |
pecd of haste was the greater, and |
with fiugers and  kuife 1 shesnad |
through and fore asunder the thatch
with the utwost celerity. The job was
pone too easy, aad I sweated at the
work, with my head buried under the
debris of the straw and my throat
choking with the ¢ry and rotten stub-
Lle. Yet I had worked bard and fast
enough to have opened a liole two feet
through the thatch in a couple of
bours. Through this the night lower-
ed dark and somber upon me.

There was now no uecessity for de-
lay. Iundeed, the pecessity was all for
fnstant action. I listened at the door
and window for sounds of the sentry,
but I could hear nothing. He wight be
asleep. At any rate, e lay upon the
fartiber side of the barn, and I might
bope 1o escape his notice by breaking
over the stables into the wood. Has-
tening back, I got upon the dhair and,
pulling myself up by the rafters, grad-
ually drew to the level of the hole.
My bead once outside, I breathed deep-
Iy of the purer air. Tlen, dragging up
the rest of my body, I dropped gently
to the ground beyond. It was a deeper
fail than I bad auticipated, and I eame
down with a certain clatter, but, rest-
ing a woment in the shadows, I bheard
pothing. No alarm was raised. 8o,
creeping to the stable, I elimbed softly
upoif the roof and clambered across
tiie eaves in the direction of the for-

bu.l Jdenly a small noise arrested me,
but ere I could collect my senses to
determine it a dark body crept round
a corner of the roof and grappled with
| me. 1 seized it fiercely, resolved to do
battle for my liberty with all the
| strength at my command, and together

top. Then wy opponent gave a shrill

whistle, and the next thing I was con-

scious of was the grasp of a fresh pair

of arms from behind. After that I

gave it up, more especially as we had

rolled to the edge of the roof, and a re-

newal of the struggle would send us

over into the yard with broken limbs

and bloody pates.

“If some one will take his foot out

of my stomach,” I gaid, “I will descend

into the yard.”

At that the tension upon me was re-

laxed, and I was pushed forward

roughly to what appeared to be a trap-

door in the roof, down which I climbed,

thrust brusquely from above. Here I

found myself in a small loft above the
stalls of the stable. My captors fol-
Jowed, and one of them struck a

watch, when the light fell upon Hood’s
face. From that familiar and sinister
countenance my eyes glanced about me
to several figures In the half light. I
saw at once what had been my undo-
ing, for this loft was used as a dor-
mitory for the Greeks, and the noise
of my passage along the roof had evi-
dently alarmed them. At a gesture
from Hood two of these brutes seized
my arms, and I was forced to descend
the ladder to the ground. I protested
against this treatment, saying that I
bad given my word not to attempt to
escape, and I suppose some sign pass-
ed from Hood, for the men suffered
me to proceed unmolested, keeping,
bowever, upon either side of me. We
entered the inn by the back way, and
I expected nothing now but to be
thrust into some dismal cellar, there to
rot and fester until such time as my
jailers were pleased to deliver me. To
my surprise, however, I was taken
into an inner parlor of the inn, where
I was left to myself, the Greeks turn-
fng the key In the door as they retired.
No word had been uttered upon thelr
side throughout the scene. They moved
like automata at the beck of the jun-
keeper. A lamp was burning on the
table, which was covered with a green
baize tablecloth, and the little window
looked upon the road, where the sign
of the Woodman, with his uplifted ax,
was swinging gently.

Immediately afterward Bercombe en-
tered, with Hood upon his heels,

“I regret, Mr. Greatorex,” sald the
adventurer, “that you should bhave so
small .a notion of us as to try this
game.”

“It very nearly came off,” I answer-
ed.

“I grant you it was very ingenlous.
Mr. Hood and I have just been making
sowe investigations, and I congratulate
you on your fertility of idea, But your
cleverness is only partial. You have
never throughout the whole affair been
thorough, Mr. Greatorex; for which
naturally you pay the penaity.” He
spoke very jauntily and plucked his
mustache quite gayly, while it sickened
me to see the blackguard there in this
new role, who but forty-eight hours be-
fore had pledged me his word to carry
out another arrangement. But if he
could betray bis friends I had certainly
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no ground of complalnt that he should
also betray me. 1 don’t suppose it cost
Lhim a mowment's scruple. Indeed, look-
ing at bhim there, I brought myself for
::I;O ﬂ"!; time almost to prefer Hood to

m, ood at least was a frank ene- .
my, diabolic though he might be, [ Baic Des Chaleur Route.

“I am golng to ask you, Mr. Greato- | The service of this Company be-
rex,” went on Sercombe, “to pass your | tween Campboellton and Gaspe is un~
word '}o make no effort to escape to- ’«qunllad for plwuru seekers or to
nl“‘:ntm e a2 L ] thoee to whom time is principle
somewhat bitterly. “If I do not, I ger- l :E:L'.ﬁ:‘::g t;‘:ll’::":’: £ l::d ':

tainly think better of you than to sup-
pose you will let me break out again, P"':"’m“d by the i ond tiad
I pass my word, Take it, and have | !Win serew steamship DY

EILEEN” makiog the passage be-
tween Campbeliton aud Gaspe in 19

Hours. F
Sailing from Campbeilton on Wed- &

done with It.”

“That Is right,” he answered cheer-
fully, “You will ind an excellent sofa
here, though it is soft in the springs.”
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‘And the two retired, leaving me to
the night and my own angry thoughts,
I was punctuully called and punctu-
ally served the next morning by Hood
himself, who, whatever his faults, was

nesday worniog st 5 aud Saturday
mosnings at 10 o'clock, returning
leaves Gaspe Thursday mornlnp ab 4
6.30 and BSunday evenings at T
o'clock.
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