
A Ladder of Swords

know their goodness, but mostly in the

parishes of St. Martin's and Rozel were their

faithful labors done. From all parts of the

island people came to hear Michel opeak,

though that was but seldom; and when he

spoke ho always wore the sword the Queen

had given him and used the Book he had

studied in her palace. It was to their home

that Buonespoir the pirate—faithful to his

promise to the Queen that he would harry

English ships no more—came wounded, after

an engagement with a French boat sent to

capture him, carried thither by Shadrach,

Meshach, and Abednego. It was there he

died, after having drunk a bottle of St.

Ouen's muscadella, brought secretly to him

by his unchanging friend Lempri^re, so has-

tening the end.

The Comtesse de Montgomery, who lived in

a cottage near by, came constantly to the

little house on the hill-side by Rozel Bay.

She had never loved her own children more

than she did the brown-haired child with the

deep-blue eyes which was the one pledge of

the great happiness of Michel and AngMe.
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