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CHAPTER V.

THE FLAGEOLET.

He woke from a dream of pressing danger and impotent flight to marvel where he was ifSarknesT-rancied himself at first in some wayside inn midwaO

SKStf° ^\^ -Kor^^hrsetVo-fTme

s arht space of the little window to give him a

^nl -^Jf
situation. Then he rememblrld D™mand with he window for his key, buiU up the

L'Slrm ' "°°'"' ""'' -""d-red^::* the'cau'^e of

thJ^^u""'!^
^^^ "^^" ^n"* sent a loud murmurthrough the trees along the coast; the ^ea ?n

Kh^"^^'"' ''^1*.°" *he rock till D^omlhrobbe^

3VI* tw° days on coarse roads and encounteredand fought with banditti. Decidedly tL.re v^s s^me
h^X? V^^,

"jght; danger on har/fierd?hl^ gTy^nhim blood alert and unsleeping; the alarmr, X!=

tZT'^'^^K^I^ *'^^^^*- StealfhJy he pulo^t Wshand and it fell as by a fiddler's instinct upon thespot desired-the hilt of his sword. There he keot

quSed.
""'*' subdued, and th-- alarum sever^g

An owl's caU sounded on the shore, extremely


