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the _]0) ous son" slmll no morc bu hcmd but tl:u
silence of dLulh prevail '

At lust she appronchedl; gently lo 1 group, of
adventurers who had just Jeft their hnmmocks,
amf were now tossing off a enp of lollands.
She_trembled as she lcco-rnuud them, aud—
whether it were the effect of 'the doubiful ghim-
mer of the dawn, or & wandering of ler c\ulul
ﬁlncy—-xt seemed as if she were separated from
them by.a sort .of transpavent veil, a bairier
which shie conld not overpass, Iler feet seemed
fixed o the'growd ;- her voice died uway in her
throat, atd she hid her forehead in her trembling
hands, fearing lest the joyous companions should
read her treason there.

At this moment Litrians perceived her. ‘

* Hurrah ! comrades ! here is Marguret ! he
eried. ¥ Coine away, mol.hcr' llmlo is .xh\u\s
room for you nmongst us,” .

The Summurcsse moved not ; lhc lc.us rose
to hier cyes, but b) a vigorous cflort she repress-
‘ed them.

“ What lS the ‘matter 2" resumed Pitriuns.

“Bheisas r'u} usu.slm less m"ht u.ud as lively as

she mutier cd \mh n shud(lcr. “ Can (he_) hn\e

guossed it ulmad) »

“Why ! she fooks a very ghost,” smd Di-
lll'mb. '

 Leave her alone ! she is in ono of hcr Dblack
“ clouds,” interposed the L(.opnrd.' “You lmu\\
7 she loves not stuch p)cnsxmh) Co

“Come! u cup’ of ‘hollunds, Sewm‘uressr-"
said Pitrians, ‘advancing lo“urds hcr-‘ “will
warm your heart.”

e raised the goblet to ])cr llp<, lmL %ht. gu/ed
on him with so grave and sad an l.-\presalou, tlml.
~ hie recoiled in surprise, * )

" 4 Something has really ‘grieved you, molhcr "

he cnquued in a tone of kindly sy mpathy.,

“ \\-'hnv.‘menn yé,‘.‘Mnr'gnrcL? :
clcurly *" replied the Leopard, .
“T have learned good news by the way,” she’ i
replied, her cheeks growing yet more. pullid as
she spolke, '

“ Good news!” reponlml the adventurers, rising
and surronnding the Seigneuresse.

DBefore (.onuuum-f, Margaret cast” s )mrrmd .
alance around, )

“Whero is—where is Michel le Husque?" sho
asked. '

“ e went out a-hunting the day of the enrth- :
quake,” replied Jeun Dasi ld “aml Baptiste, the T
negro, the only one of the pnlt) who hus return-"
ed, 1hinks he must hve perished.”

4 Then Junchim \Iunlbnrb has not returncid ?".
5hc again cnquncd

“Nol” was the reply.
pothing of ‘him,” . [

Mm'-nrcl brenthed xnorn freely. 'Should her
treachery involve that generous young nn, to
whomw she felt bound by some inexplicable sym-
pathy, she could suu-cel\' have resolved upon it,
even to save her bclomd Ciwmen. B
1 Bt your, nows, M.xr'rurct"’ urgml J’nrmns
24 Well, iy ehildre o e resumed \mh ‘more
['rucdom, “)eatcrduy ¢ emu" n gulleon doubled
_Cnpc Gracin 4 Dios, and i 15 now creeping slowly
ulon" Lhe consl on m.couut of. some daum"c sho
has met with." ! i

wA "u.llcon. are you certnin, \[nr"urel."' cricd
].’ﬂrlunSJb\ fully. * Thunder and hghlmng.’ did
you sny a gaileon?” ,

"I should rather have said,” replied \[nrgnr(-v.
with hcsnlntlon, 4 that to e:cnpe you the better,
“the Spaniards have Indcn mth <pcuL one of their '
l.mro caravels,” ; 1 :

“A curn\ul"' i'cpen(ed ]’urmn: \\uh an mr of ;
i'c"ret HELS (loubL lhew are nuL onuu"h ufus (O
‘nttuele i : )

These wi ords msplred the Sm-'ncuresw mlh ;
some fenr, s to the success of her ‘enterprise,
1ler thoughts reverted to Carmen, and sho con-.,
tinued coldly, but with an necent of i 1rony i
" 4+ Not enough of you, Fitrinns!  Lhis is ﬂm

épeﬁk : mofu
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. Bnptis(c could tr.-ll us

* ¢ T am sad, because o presentiment forewarns

we that many of your Urethreit shall socn perish.”

These words eseaped her almost in spite of
herself ; and _)ol she half hoped that they might
be thus wurned to avoid the danger that she
knew nwi mlc(l them.

“No_ miore  of -these, plophecles, Margarag !”
ralnrnod the Leopnr(l #hey only serve :to
\\enken thc sou) i nllmr ‘wish us o good’ ‘op-
pormmt} fora i I'or sorue time: t)w oln-
“drels tve bccu on their, rvxmrd and we cant ﬁnd_
cither Jintto nor galleon to capture,”
“Two (h_)s shall not pass, Leopavd
uch ‘bloodshe( " she smd "]oomnl_)

\\'ilhoul.'

I\mv (]0) on tlnnkymuscl\ vs numcrous enour-h !

first time 1 hme heard you speal so, I But re-ns- .
stire yonrself—this terrible cravel is “damaged.
“Bho cucountered a dreadful tempest which liss
'foreed her to return to port; the seurvy has car-
‘ried off two-thivds of her erew; they have lost
their sils, and can hnly proceed by rowing. Their.,;
pcdexeros were. tbrm\n ovarboard during Ahe,
storm, as_well us mast of their ummumuon, and
unless xl\ey ]ontl their; forecastle guus with bags
uf dolinrs they. cun senreely (Id‘uul lhemﬁelvc:

Shc puuscd hrc'xzhlesc' W hxlsl. lhe ml\ g luxels




