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for had not the lady refused him, the Sei-

gneur of Rozel, six feet six in height, and all

else in proportion, while this gentleman was
scarce six feet.

" We can have no quarrel upon the point,"

answered De la Foret, reaching out his hand

;

"you have at least done tough work for her,

and if I cannot pay in gold I can in kind.
It was a generous deed, and it has made a
friend forever of Michel de la Fordt."

" Raoul Lempri^re of Rozel they call me,
Michel de la Foret, and, by RoUo the Duke,
but I'll take your word in the way of friend-

ship, as the lady yonder takes it for riper

fruit! Though, faith, 'tis fruit of a short
summer, to my thinking."

All this while Buonespoir the pirate, his
face covered with blood, had been swearing
by the little finger of St. Peter that each
Jerseyman there should have the half of a
keg of rum. He went so far in gratitude
as to oflfer the price of ten sheep which
he had once secretly raided from the Sei-

gneur of Rozel and sold in France, for which
he had been seized on his later return to
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