
4 A CASTLE IN SPAIN.

lwhile Katie listened in silence. Meanwhile the others had
reached a carriage, which Mrs. Eussell entered: Lopéz immediately

fî followed.
ýýOhý look!' cried Katie; I-Captain Lopez has gone into our

carriage. He must be
'The infernal snealý?neto travel with us?

. growled Ashby. 'But then,' he con.
tinued, 1 what's the ise of that Il He cant go. WhY, old Russell

hates him, wotse than me?
At this moiùent Mrs. Russell put forth her head.
'Katiè!'sheteaUedinathinsbrillvoice.

auntie dear' said Katie.
In a moment," -chimed in Ashby.

Pèrhaps I'd better go,' uid Katie she's so horrid, you
know.,

Then,'said. Aýhby, 1 good-bye for the present, my own darliing.1
Saying tbis, he, took her 'in his arms and deliberately kissed t

eber two or three tiraes. Katie then darted- away and entered the tcarriage, to find Mrs. Russell speechless with indignation. The
moment Katie had gone, up came -,Rucssell, in a fury.

'Look here, sir l' he cried, shaking his fist at Ashby. 'I say,e Il you-----isir Look her' Cir You scoundrel Diddt I te
And look- here, you !' said Ashby, in a stern voice, layinc his

hand heavily on the other's eoulder, 'none of this insolence My
ood man, or I sh all - have - to teach you better manners. You c

know perfectl-y well that Katie is. engaged to me, and that I Mean
to make ber my wife."

You shall never l'cried Russell passioDately 'never-never t
A]Pogh !' exclaimed Ashby contemptuously.

1 Im her guardian,1 said Russell.
That may be,'said Ashby calmly, 'but only for a few months

loinger. 1 can wait. Don't be alarmed? t
1 You shaU never marry ber l'

rooh, ýny good man! attend to your lugg age?ýg
Muttertug inarticulâte threats, _mingled with curses, Russell CS

now stamped off, and entered the carriage. Here he found Lopez. BoAt the &Wht of this man his fiu-y burst all bounds. With Ashby
he had -felt under some restraint ; 'but with Lopez there wu,-

nothing -of the kind, and he ordered him out in the most insultàg - a]manner. Lopez, however, refused to stir, telling him that
Màdame Russell had given him. permission to remain. d

'Madàme'Russellbehanged!'roaxed the oither. 'Yougetout' 9
of this orelse Illl kick you out l' pe

Nô seîior &-tid Lopez coolly, I advisa you u ot to try « sil
y 1 'ter(violencia.'

For a moment Russell measured him, from head to foot ; but xt 1
the sight of the sinewy yoîmg Spaniard did not reaasure him steHis own muscles-were somewhat:flabby, and by no means fit for ic

th(


