
DINAN BLAKE'S RE VENGE.

rnurinuring sound of voices broke upon their
,ears, not proceeding from the shore below,
but coming from the interior of the cavern.

"XV-hat noise is that ?» Isabel asked in
astonishment.

IlIt sounds like people talking. The
saints be good to us! Whiere are they at
al, at al?" ivas Rose's whispered answcr, in
sudden alarmi.

"lThere must be another outiet to the
cavern,» Isabel reniarked, in the same iow
tonies.

"lThere must be, sure enough, thougli it
wsunknow'nst to me.-"

CHAIPTER XVII.

IN THE ,;AVERN.

T H A T wvas a strange scenie onwhich Isabel Croftoin noîv gazed in
sulent alarm. Those men, lier father's enie-
mies, for what purpose hiad they met in this
subterranean den? In their liard passionate
faces sh e read the startling answer, - the
gloomy purpose to avenge the blow recent-
Iy deait by Lord Arranmore's agent. Intui-
tively slhe feit this, and the first words that
distinctly came to lier ears froin the rude
council table confirmed- lier îvorst fears.

.1 ne AIULIIU iu vUI. vu n onUIU;U U Il "As hie is fromn home it oughit to be done
did flot approach nearer. Rose's curiosity to-riight. We have waited long enoughi for
was azoused ' our revinge. More nor twvo months, and

IlBedad, 1'l1 see what it is !" she said reso- thats long enough, anyhoîv."
luteiy, and she moved noiselessly farther in- "I'lb i h wetrîhni oe

to the cavern, Isabel following timidly. boys 1" -%vas the remark of Captain Rock, an
Before long a light gleamed in the distance. athletic elderly man, with a liard, determin-

IlI neyer knew the cavern Nvent so far ed countenanice,-a stranger both to Rose
bac'k,-" observed Rose, stopping a moment, and Isabel. IlWhen did you say Crofton
as if afraid' to advance farther. The voices wvas expected ?"'
now sounded more distinctly, and the tones Il Not tilt to-morrowv,> was the answver of
seemed strangely familiar to hier ears. one of the party.

I wondher who they are 1" she said, un- IlI lieard hie %vas coming to-nighit,» put
der her breath, "'but faix l'Il find out ;" and in another eagerly, Iland, begorra, it'1l be a
curiosity again prevailing, she proceeded beautifual bonfire to ivelcome him," lie add-
,cautiously forward. ed, with a discordant laugh.

A strange sight soon met the eyes of both Il It's only what he deserves," bitterly ob-
girls. Round a rude wooden table sat a served Captain Rock ; Ilthe villain that's
party of nmen talking eagerly, the light front so fond of burning the roof over other
a flaring torch of bog wood-fastened in a people's heads should not have his own left
large iron sconce-revealing their faces, in standing'
îvhich the working of fierce passions wvas but "Bad Iuck ever follo;v hini 1 it is>nt pun-
too evident Some of the men were flot ishment enough for the like of hini," broke
unknown, to Isabel Çrofton. She had seen in a third speaker, with fierce vehiemence.
themn before on the lawn at EBit Lodge, ini This man Isabel recognize das Flannagan.
that hostile interview îvith her father. Ail His face once seen could flot easily be for-
the party were known to Rose Kavanaghi, gotten.
and among thein she was startled by the "They are going to burn the lodge !"-

sight of her brother Dermnot. whispered Rose Kavanagh, ini a voice of
"The Lord save us!'-' she wvhispered in terror. '- Blessed M.\ýary, if they knew wie

trenîblingy accents. l's Captain Rock and were here listenirig they'd be the death of
some of hîs men !"' .us F»


