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" * And serves the jade right, too,' were the next words
^ heaid. ' She might have known what it was to rouse the

anger of that devil incarnate.'

" 'VVIiereare we to find this fellow he wants?' said

the second voice. '^ ^^
" * At Minton, on the coast, half a mile from here. HijS -J

name's Dick Grove. I know him.' ^^
.

'

" I started in alarm, as well I might, for the name waa
mine.

.
" ' How do you know he'll agree ?' - m.

•"If he doesn't, said the first, with an okth;that madQ
my blood run chili, J'a little cold steel will settle the busi-

ness. But the terras are easier than that ; he's to be weljl

paid for holding his tongue, and "as he's a poor devil, he'll

40 anything for money. Oh, he'll agree ; there's notj-ou*

bie about that.'

" The increasing noise of the storm now drowned thcix;

voices altogether. I stood for a moment rooted to did

gronud with terror. That some terrible crime had been,

or was to be perpetrated, in which, by sajtne moans, I >Ta3

to be implicated, I plainly saw ; and my only idea oov
was to escape. I started forward, but^as my unlucky 4ate
would have it, I stumbled in the darkness and le:U4)eavily

to the ground with a violence that shook the old house.
" I heard, as I-lay half stunned, an ejaculation of alarm

from the inner room and quick-^otstepffapproaclung
where I lay. AH was now up with me, so I scrambled to

my feet just as two men, wearing black crape masks over
their^faces, entered. Each carried pistols, and one held a
dark-lantern, the light of which flashed in my face,

" 'Wbo are you, sir?' fiercely exclaimed one; aad I

saw him draw a sword that gaadje my blood curdle^
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