
A Ladder of Swords

by adoption nor grace, but a citizen of the
sea."

He laughed again as a wave swept over
them, drenching them, and a sudden squall

of wind came out of the north. " There's no
better head in the isle than mine for measure-
ment and thinking, and I swore no man im-
der eighteen stone could carry me, and I am
twenty-five—I take you to be nineteen stone,

eh?"
" Nineteen, lesp two oimces," grinned Bu-

onespoir.

" I'll laugh De Carteret of St. Ouen's out
of his stockings over this," answered Lem-
priere. "Trust me for knowing weights and
measures! Look you, varlet, thy sins be
forgiven thee. I care not about the fleeces,

if there be no more stealing. St. Ouen's has
no head—I said no one man in Jersey could
have done it—I'm heavier by three stone

than any man in the island."

Thereafter there was Kttle speaking among
them, for the danger was greater as they near-

ed the shore. The wind and the sea were
against them; the tide, .however, was in their
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