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He tore himeltf from lier embraces,
and walked towarde the deor. As lie
reached it lie turned and looked at
tne woman he ioved. "Be brave, Joan
dear," lie said, quietly. 'Heaven wll
watcli over you and keep you from
harm. It le only a question of wait-
img, after ail. 1 will wait for yon, and
you muet wait for me."

He lft the room, and Joan Ender-
mine stared wildly ai the ciosed door.
rhen she staggered forward a pace
witli outetretclied arum, seemed to
stumble, and fe11 lu a houp on the
floor.

CHÂPTER XX.

"j 'M getting a little tired of this,"
said Raîpli Lowick. "Don't you

tliink you could untie my hunde ?"
"We have our order8," growled Ha-

gen, a big Englishman, witli a red,
bloated face. "There'e trouble bere
if orders aren't obeyed."

"My hands and arme are numbed,"
Lowick continuod. "It's not neces-
sary to torture a man like this be-
.tore lie dies."

"It won't be mucli longer, 1 reckon,"
sald Hagen.

Lowick Isiglied and leant wearily
againet the Wall. At lis foot, out Of
reach, two lanterne were placed on
thle ground. Their liglit feil on the
white wall, and the figure that leant
againet it witli upliftedl arme. It feil,
too, on Hagen's red face, and hie huge
body threw a long eliadow on the
grass. In tho distance it ehowed a
patcli of white, that reeelved itei
Into a emali group of men. They
were iaughing and chattering te-
gether, and every 110W and thon, au
they moved, there was a glint of steel.
It was the firing-party waiting for
the orders o! Sonor SmitILi

Noarly hait an heur had eiapeod
aines Raîpli Lowick hud beeu, led eut
to die. He toit certain that Smith
wouid net carry eut hie threat, and
that ail this grim business of bound
biande, and lanterne, and men -with
rifles was oniy au attempt te terrer-
lze hlm Into giving up hie secret.
What use would a dead man lie to
Senor Smith? The. secret would thon
be gone for evor. Of course, the whoe
thing was oniy a partIcularly ugiy
formn of pantomime.

Yet, for ail that, lie was suffering
lntensoly from physicai pain. Hie
manacied hande ladt been iashed te,
the hook above hie hoad, and stretoli-
ed se higli that the. weight of hie body
restod on tliem, uniesa ho eiightlY
raised himueif froma the, ground on
hie tees. Perliape this was the. ho-
ginning of long weeks of torture.
They were going te force hlm te
speak, and this wae the firet turn of
the ecrew.

But as the minutes passed lie began
te wonder If thero were net someoeth-
or reason for thIs delay In the carry-
ing out o! hie sentence. It wae pos-
sible that within that white bouse
Joan Endermine was pieading for hie
life. Ho did not like te th.lnk of that.
Senor Smith was net the sert cf man
te ho movýed by a woman's entreatles,
or by a woman's tears. The Spaniard
had made up hie mind eltiier te get
the secret or te 1<111 the man wlio ro-
fueed te givo lt up. It was probable
that the present scene meant nething
worso than phyeical pain. But the,
Spanlard'g purpose Was uiaterablo.
Raîpli Lowick knew that viion deatli
came, it would net come e easily as
il comes frem the muzzles et four
rifles at thirty paces.

-We are wasting our timo," sald
Hagen, returnîng from the place
wliere the othor mon were standing,
and taking long stops as If moasur-
Ing the. distance. "Hie Exceliency
dos net as a mile take se long over
a business ot tis isert."

"I suppose net," said Lewick, faint-
ly. "Don't yen think yeu miglit un-
fasten my bande?"

"Âye, and ho put there In your
place tili morning. I'm ne takIng any
of that, thanli yen."

He leant againet the wall close te

'Il suppose none of you have ever
tried to take his place?" sald Lowick,
after a long pause.

"Two have tried," lie man answer-
ed, carelesly. "I wouldn't like ta tell
you how tliey dled."

Lowick laughed. Then lie leant his
head towards. the man. "I could put
you in hie place," lie whispered.

"He'd be more likely to put me ln
yours," Hagen replied, with a grin.

"I could put anyono in hie place,"
Lowlck continued, "if I were free, and
could get to the machine lie lias
stolon from me."

The man spat on the ground. "That
would be yourself mcst likely," ho
sald, after a pause. "Don't you go
talking to me lke that, or P'li make It
unpleasant for you."

"It could hardly be more unpleaa-
ant than it le, my friend. You e, a
man who lias beeu. condemned te,
doath doesn't mmnd wliat lie says."

"Wel, I neodn't listen to you," Ha-
gen answered, and lie walkod elowly
away from the wall and rojolnod the
other men.

Lowick groaued. The pain in hie
arme. wss becoming almost unboar-
able. "The f ellow's a coward," lie
thouglit. "He hates hie master like
poison. 1 eaw that mucl inl hie face.
But lie la a coward, and tliey are
harder to bribe than brave men."

Two minutes later Hagen returned,
and leant once more against the Wall.
"Il don't thinli It's fair on yen or us,"
lie grumbled. Thon lie kicked a flat
pleee of wood towards Lowick.
"'You'd be, more comfortable If You
etood on that," lie said.

«"Thanli yeu,", Lowick repiod. "I'm
giad to e you're etill able to do a
man a good turn."

III know what It relis like," Hagen
answered, flercely. "«I 'had thirtY
hours of it once."

"The sort of thIng one doesn't for-
get, eh?"

"The sort of thing one hias te for-
got uniese one wants to go threugli
it again."

For a minute there was silence.
Then Hagen movod away froml the
Wall, and stood faclng Lewick. HIe
liuge buik rose betweon 'the prisoner
and the firlng party like a Wall.
< "You wore taikIng about the ma-
chine," the man whiepered. "I'd Ilue
to, be able te us ItV"

I'Very likely, my frlend. It la a most
cunning toy."

"The master le tlie only one that
knows how te use I>t," Hagen con-
tinued. "At. ieaset, that's wliat they
tell us."

"Tliat' a plty," said. Lewick, "for
if anything happenod to him you fel-
Iows would lose a good deal."

"Tliat's e."
1,j oould tell you," Lowick continuod,

aft er a pause, "and I'd do It If-"
"Now thon, Hagen!" came a 8harp

volce. "Wliat's ail thus?"
Lowick turned and saw the Span-

lard comIng towarde tliem. Ho look-
ed gigantic In the dim liglit of the
lamps. Hagen stood on one aide and
salutod.

"Talking to the prisoner, eh?"
queried smith. "Weil, yeu know my
orders. I've hait a mind te put You
there In hie place.$'

'Il was only guarding hlm, your
Excelliency."

"Flxchanging experlonces, eh?"
sneored the Spaniard. "Weil, that
muet be nteresting. 1 think, Hagen,
li give you a chance of retreghIng

your memory."
He bekoned te the, flring party,

and told them to releese Lowick and
ti up Hagen ln the prisoner's place.

-You looki pretty there," ho said,
wlien the men had done thoir wenk.
"Yen show Up botter than Mr. Lowlck.
Your red face againet the white wall
la quite p)icturesque."

Thon Smith turned to the. mon.
"Take the prisoner bacli te his hut,"
ho said, quletly, "and romain thero
tili I come.",

Lo'wick was led away and thruat
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