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CHAPTER XVIII.—
(Continued),

“ Ah, Mademoisells,”
::lﬁ Lemonnier, « you
%:dﬂghtz The son is in-
Ang Wworthy of his father,
lag Mr. Philip Le Vail.
™ 18 a chip of the old
h:(’kn & man such as has

¥or been seen before

anq

Will never be seen
Sgagp er be see

h“ Oh, that I were rich !”

b the dying man to
Mself once more. + Not
%, but two, thousand

w‘;’es wouid I give this

Weﬁmy men, who can so

tom,, 2PPreciate my old
Mrade,”

‘dﬁhen he added aloud,
“Tesslng the captain :
w Did Philip entrust you
o hothing else for
eelvbllt the message I re.
“"d a fortnight ago 7
Don Pardon me, Senor
my Jos6, he bid me place
Nn:elt and the vessel I
Yﬁurmw entirely at
lakg Service. I was to
from Iny orders solely
Wer, You asg though you
.h&ﬁ my owner, and I
g be only too happy
lap,° 80 Mr. Le Vall.
thag algo informed me

I would have the

F?" of conveying you
‘n““‘BCe, where you are
qud‘v’v“g:yb expected
)%ived.”e right heartily

J;My child,” said Don
«1.3€ to  Annunziata,
ml:""e us together for a
h‘ck“te. I will call you
g 1lllmediat,ely. Kiss
»0hild, before you go.”
hey 'O Young girl pressed

Ups to her father's
ng@ﬂd and left the

Q“come nearer the bed,
whe D,” gaid Don José
“y R the door was closed,

© one but you must
ay., What I have to

y,x‘"honnier did as he
Uy Id, though not &
"On.; surprised at what
an unneocessary
%:?“tion. Don José
", Qued in a low but
p a"uy distinct tone :
Qneet;ve me your closest attention, for the re-
Ayg . T am about to make to you are as solemn

Vqy3 8acred as the last words and wishes of
Ying man,”

fore the end of the week you will weigh

“v?r and sail for Havre.”
“ ilth You, senor ?”

Propoith my daughter, whowm I confide to your
waShm

..hlfecilptaln bowed, still lost in amazement.
Ry

i

an’s honor, and your sallor’s loyalty.” |
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fore long a third person will have learnt this
terrible secret—my daughter. The rest of the
world will only learn it when they hear of my
death. But let us drop the subject and return to
the request I have to make. Are you married,
captain ?”

¢ Yes, senor.
a daughter.”

«In that case I have only one thing to ask
of you, Take care of my child as you would of
your own.”

The captain’s eyes filled with tears, and he

And what 18 more, I too have

i put out his hand without saying a word. Don

%oy . 08¢, senor | Do I understand that you will
“Iyp Mpany your daughter ?”

iy all be already gone,” said the old man
«nd Smile,

“w No Fl‘ance ,”

h“l'n:. On a longer journey than that. A
'nhoy from which there is no return.”

Wey; ®®Ptaln opened his eyes in astonish-

&«
A jou
They trom which there s no return !”
W tlaimeg

8, th,

hou,. derstang 7 In two days, mayhap in two
7, ut tn any case before the time I have
“per TOUr departure I shall be dead.”
“Tygo! Impossible
0'“7 l.w?t‘ beg you, captain, not o speak so.
gy Persons in the world know that I am
~Phllip Le Vaillant and yourself, Be-

@ journey te the other world. Do you |

José understood the sllent promise.
moments he continued.

« Philip Le Vaillant, you say,
your vessel at my disposal ?”

« Yes, senor.”

«Then I will make use of the authority he
has conferred upon me by requesting you to take
no other passengers besides my daughter. I wish
to spare my poor child any painful assoctation,
I wish her to forget her grief as soon as pos-
sible.”

« 1 will religlously carry out your wishes,
senor.”

« One exception however, I make.”

« In favorof whom ?"”

«In favor of & young French gentleman,
whose name I beg you will not forget ; the Che-

In a few

bid you place

valier Tancred de Najac.
officer of the frigate ‘¢ Thunderer,” and
lodges with another Frenchman, one Elol San.

dric, on the quay. You will remember all
thig "’
« Perfectly. . Tancred de Najac, Elol Sandric.

I never yet found my memory playlng me
false.”

« You will be good enough to let the young
gentleman know that a cabin is placed at his
disposal, and you will accept no passage-money
from him.”

«In this as In the rest, senor, your wishes
shall be carried out to the letter., But permit
me to express my hope that your fears are un-
founded.”

«]1 cannot prevent you entertaining sueh
hopes, but I can and do assure you that they are
vain. You wil], I trust, preserve the most com-
plete sllence on what I have told you, The blow
wiil fall soon enough. And now I will have you
shown to the room which you will occupy
during your stay at Havana. I will not say fare-
well, for if death allow me time I will see you
again. You are an honest man, captain, A dy-
ing man’s blessing can do you no harm, and
mine I give you with all my heart.

Don José called in Annunziata, and Mathurin
Lemonaier left the room with a heavy heart,

I TANA.

XIX.
LAST MOMENTS,

During the whole of
the day following that on
which the interview with
Captaln Lemonnier had
taken place, Don José
was comparatively easy,
His disease seemed to
give him a brief respite ;
his suflerings were less
acute, and no new crisis
declared itself. Yet with
the strange prescience of
2 dying man, he saw that
the ¢nd was fast coming
on, Nor was he mls-
taken,

Night had fallen. Two
tapers shed a faint iight
in the large bed-chamber,
and gently flickering in
the evening breeze that
penetrated through the
half-opened window, al-
ternately lit up and cast
into the shade the pale
face of the dying man.

Don José felt his heart

beating Aflercely, as
through 1t would
burst the walls of the
prison of flesh that con-
fined it. Never, until
this moment, had the
abuormal enlargement

of the organ of life made
itself so distinctly percep.
tible.  His left hand,
pressed against his side
rose and fell with the
violent pulsations, It hee
came evident that the
blood-vessels, swollen be-
yond endurance, mightat
any moment burst.

“ At last, the time hagy
come !” thought Don
Joeé, ¢« God knows I
bave more courage to
meet death than I have
to break the news to my
child that by to-morrow
morning she will be an
orphan.”

And the old man raised
his soul to the Almighty,
and prayed for strength
to carry him through the
‘earful ordeal before him,

“ Annunziata, my chi'd,
come here, I want to
fpeak to you.”

The young girl was
standing at the window

This gentleman is an i gazing now at the shinlng stars, and now at the
he

dark shadows in the garden below. Since the
arrival of the ¢« Marsouln” all her sinister fore-
bodings had disappeared, and at this moment
he was dreaming of the happiness that awalted
her father and herself in the land beyond the
sea. Llittle was she prepared for the cruel blow
that was about to fall on her.

“Here I am, father,” she reiurned, golng to
the bedside. «What do you want mejfor ?”

“I want to tell you something very sad;
something which will make your heart bleed,
but which it is necessary that you should hear
without any delay.”

“ Oh, my God!” murmured Aununzlata.
“ What are you going to tell e ? You frighten
me, father. See how I am trembling.”

“Courage, child! Do as I have just done.
Asgk God to give you strength to bear 1t.”

“ Father,” sald the girl, “this preparation is
useless ; it only frightens me ; I picture to my-
self all kinds of trouble.”

“ Alas, my poor child, there is no kind of trou-
ble that is impossible, and the truth will far sur-
pass your most fatal presentiment,”

Annunziata looked at her father with eyes
diated by terror, but sald nothing, The old
man went on.

“Take this key. It opens the upper drawer
of the great ironwood cabinet in my study. Iu



