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CHAPTER I

THE SULSE-EATEB8

„.nL^*?*^t^**i""^,$^»' ^*"J Wester had beencaUed a liar by a g,,]. Hitherto, Us self^bnceit hadnot conceived the possibility of such a thing

1,^*7^ *i!*!.'?''"**f;'* ''?P''*^ *»•* «^en mow spoilt^* l?"*
^*^ been the minister's son. The minister

S^-„;^"?' ^^f ,? •"' P«»yers—and then did mentalpenance for it aU next day, for fear the boy shouldturn out hke his father, lie minister's houKperwho was supposed to have a heart that had l^tanned by half-a^century of protecting her mi^from trMnps, spoiled him more than iiybody elseAnd. following Ver lead, all the village of S^alaTd

rsS>nable. ' P"*'''" *^*'' ''^'"'^ '^"P*'"* *«d

So he was immensely taken aback, havinff been

be caUed plainly " a bar," and that by a bare-lem^dwW^d-tag red-frocked, black-hai^ Spsy^s
Z^ali^'lH "y*" ^"^ P^P"" ^Wch^a^ed in

^~^ ^ J^^'^^V Preraous inheritance, or thereverse, according to the toss of Fate's halfpeimy

l./»oL i*'"'T'*?^^ .°° *•>« s^n^s. these two; and
nt.r K-"

Pl««f«»».^tl» the "liar" business, thit toprove his good faith, he had promptly shJw^ h«jus most precious asset-^i cave where she wo«Jd iS

£n^'^^'f^^'^^ observation, and from int^

.^f^: J "^^ ^»8«^ed her brown legs in greatcontent and enjoyed to the full the cleaTwrin^fthe sa^t m her mouth. She said he was Mt hSfb^and thus peace was made.

•;vi|?4^.^^^-»^



THE SinjGGI,EI|s

door, a cornet and a iiimn,« iL -i "**"«7 •* the
young person in iMnolMS,"' '^"?*' »» "nposin.

»he wouldfcSKf to do"^"*r°*TP*'^^^
padded out to theViw of. b^^^T^fl**" * «^^^
That is, the horse was ^^TS^T' "SU barebacked,
was a capable^u^^^^'^k. The dulse^ter
and aAn Jf toi^Tw^*^ 1?^ -""""•e'

after tSy hid i;,tXV„„/.f"' ^^^' d^^}^
purple taigleofWwLSTj?^''Jr*l^*''« ^ulse-S

way I
'^ ""t 't s Zipporah Katti any-

Paul Wester gasped.

"feW't&J^?-n-eJ»beasked.
answered, with a <SSess*^vI „* ?if

?*".•»' ^"^
you are learning theburit,!IfI * *?* *^* ^hen
9oe lot to the^tW. W^tCr P****^.*"* '^^
Our men are horse!ri.ijn„ ^ • ^^^^ "^ed of you.
and old Si^ L^l^'°« X%'" *^*' ^°™" y^^.
5«1 gold coins Mdk Mhna ^^y ^'' ^*k the
She is the Gipsy oS^n B^^J°^r^^ '« the tent
/ shall be the*QieS^wT"i,*?f/**'~"?yhe soon,

•I*e^•^!r^aJ^r^ts^^p^ofe.^'^--•



THE DULSE-EATERS 8

"Oh, it doesn't come so close together as that,
chan^ng your name, I mean," broke in Zipporah
Katti ; sometimes you stay a long time with one
band. Only if the police set after you, it is best to
scatter. And from what I heard this morning they
are going to borrow somebody's horse "

"Oh, ^borrow,' are they ? " Paul agreed doubtfully,
"but whose?"
"That's telling," said Zipporah Katti, presently

Lee. " But if I swear you to silence with blood—^no,

not finger blood, nor ball-of-my-thumb Mood. That
is for kids of the village. But I will swear you with
the heart's blood of the Romany which is in their lip.

And then if you tell, you shall surely die—remember,
there's poison, hemlock, monkshood, bloody-flnger,
and distilled deadly nightshade—oh, and lots more to
finish oS a traitor. But if you swear, you are not the
sort to tell, I can see that.''

_ " No," said Paul, led on by something about the
girl, as well as the eager hope of initiation into the
tmknown, " I am no( the sort to tell."
" Not if it was your own father's horse 7 " said the

girl.

" I have got no father—^no, nor any mother either."
" Same as me," said Zipporah Katti, cheerfully,

" bad when you're young, I dare say, but ever so
much better when you come to my ase—^nobody to
bother I See?"
She was sixteen, and as for Paul he always referred

to himself " going nineteen."
She took a little sliver of hard wood from her pocket

and just touched her short upper lip with the shiop
end. A tiny speck of blood started out. She came
up to Paul, and stood very close to him, deep-blooming,
warm, and toothsome as a ripe peach. Her dark eyes
expanded with excitement.

''Hold," she said, "stand very steady. This is

holy wood. It comes from India or Persia or some-
where. The Palafoxes brought it to Spain, and they
got it from the Moors and the Moors from the Arabs,
and the Arabs (who go everywhere) got it from the



'^ SMUGGLERS
J _JJewMu. And

Now stand atiUnDoyt iS '^"n" "X^yd^

"Wd JWOT^d'i.'*"* Zipporah Katti "thini, i. -^
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Mp ihe^eMed tiie sSgbt perforation till the tip of her
flajger gtew ruddy, when she laid it on Paul'i mouth
SSS Tirii.'*'?'

••««» doubling of the symbol in this.

"w n *?• VJ°' .?•!!' '^*«*" **• not understand.

« J*? ^."^ ***'• «>d you and I
'

«sat2^"^^^'^?' I"
"* •** ^»"'' ««*«"« up fr«m his

tSii;r.irY- ^^l^^" " »orth half my uncle's
stipend to hiin in his work. He can carrj Urn about

mySd?" " *" ^ ""^'" who gave him to

hMdfnl of dulse pendant from t£e roof of the cave and
putting It to her red-stained mouth, " He is a nood
^^' ^^"*,r'»y theirs want him. Butto-^ghtyou and I, brother Paul, wiU steal Glenkena I

"



CHAPTER n
" THOU BHAIT HOI STEAlf

*^ «»in iprigged «)wn/ B-^ u ''f '»•«* under

sj'*- 7«.i>«i»psaZht'Jirf„*s""r'?*'»«''»«>pest, and utterlv »Im««* * petume, elusive at tK*
it And «>Me&ce?v.^?C! ««* *^^^
To please this rirl. he wm fnl i

?*''* **"» •>««*.
k«"^«i«t very ^iht i^"/**'? h" to steal GjS-
would go immediaSv «n!i * an absurdity I He
J'^ ?tinnZy the l^Jf™ *L's uncle/ IW

one every two yea? since ^r^::"""-
^'^ "^ »PIt had been, and this one wa» "t^^ f*" •»«»* ^h*^

as he said. But for fh» t-T . t?*"7 '" throurij."
•n^ie it do lon^r^y^;iSutt!sd«'",^A8

Jj

"ut With cunously vfiitten



•THOU SHALT NOT STEAL* 7

indiflited in Mript fine atUie point o( a DMdk.
Fnl Hood uneuily, ihifthg from foot to 'wt.

unoHtain how to begin.
" Wdl, Pwil, my Ud," iidd the minirter at iMt, "hM"•"» heen too mueh tor you, or is it the Gredi t

"

Thi« he Mid becMite it WM hii fovourite jeet Heknew very well that hie boy wm more apt to be found
out m a broMl-buttocked Omtlrad fbhino-nnMk
hMilinc on m line, or curled up with a book,liidi inMme 1^ wood corner wanned by the sunehine and
OTer«n(tled by the breese. Paul would not touch
hia Greek and Latin booka tiU the beginninc of the
next Mhool term.

».—.-» •«
True, when Paul flrrt reached home, the minister

wmddapp«Mnt a day when the kd was yet fresh oil
theironfc The "Pilgrim's Progress," he ^rouM call it.
beoMse he wistel to test his nephew's advance along
the Ui^way of letters.

*

It was on the tip (rf Paul's tongue to reveal the
threatened incursion of the Lees and the treachery
to which, m a moment of madness, he had promised
to tend himself

. But each time something seemed to
seal his t<aigne. The faint sweetness ol the littie
Vpsy s blood gjued his lips, together with the admix-
ture of his own, white aU the time his cars bussed
witb the words she had made him say, "Thus we
nungte our hearts' blood and are for ever and ever
bound one to the other!"

~«" crer

Hestood dissy and confounded, till his uncle calledmm from hu daydream by bidding him help himself
from the bbrary and be off. The minister was busy
that day and could not work while his nephew—yes.
even the flower of his heart, stood awkward and un-
oertam before him. As he always wanted a book
nimseU, he supposed that was what Paul came for.
So Paul took from the shelves the second volume

of Oiambew's BaUad* of Scotland and departed, the
tettoness of a repentant Judas in his heart, but never-
tl^ss supremely happy, because conscious of the
famt sweet taste on his lips.
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^^^Att!^^ hiiMelf tlut the lit,..



•THOU SHALT NOT STEAL' »

»?«»y BM. brother, but our chief iWi*,'^* !?

S^^^f'is^tStSr^aiLl^tfiS

SrtdTJSSd^AfT^ poacher., «,d he sliod^

ssr^ti5r'"'*''''^"""^«-«*^-''2£

gei'tew;^'.*""^'''
"'»'o<* the door and let H.

Ui?Sn£,i? H" '•''T' 5" "«! """« •dwi to
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^^. "arSTtel^, ft behoved them ti»

tow. uncle an/tE7thlSiSS^i^^^^T^*«Med at his heart-stri^TiS *S^,?'®'««*e'"
to his in the sacredncMof SL «!vl -T* ''P' PW«sed
repeated afteTh^fLm^^.'!*'';!'"'*'* '•*'»«*
adrift from his pwt ^ ""* ^™ altogether
For that night at least he was Zipporah's. and hers

the^ifo^wWefs^^";!^'"^"'*^^^^^

">ainly, "warmS^o^S ttofn^'*" *"'* Icelanders
tojet near her.

' *'^«*"»ft noang. and biting

upon the Sar^n SLdTof <^ii^*
ea.'ialcade came out

^^ and -pr/ln^4S-ra^-Ser,S:

hold Gl^'sl "" '*"* '^'*' •" * '««''fl«d tone. " you

hoSlfc^^tistev"'''^? n"?
^''^ «"'*

under the chiS iSev^?^ ^•?°^'*S '"™ n»«8«y
brow of a dSng^/wWfeVil.^ ?'^ '"*»«• *»»«

other ponies up tS the Sd ST^ f^^y*** ««
«e the lights ortheciFcus^uSd *"** *'»*y «"^''

theh^dTsta^^Zm%^r^.*j!«PP'-f »'
stood. For haviM bit anTti.iS?''*°?'y*^«y'™3er-

•neighing ruck towards th^rXf*^u'^^

stood. .

amicably,

m^^^h^£S^
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"Now we will go find the cave," said Zipporah
Kattik" or the tide will be too fast for us 1

"

" B|p we cannot stop there," said Paul anxiously,
" I know. Wherever there is dulse on the roof of a
cave, the tide washes it out twice a day."
" True, oh brother, most true," mocked the maid,

who had resumed her hold of Glenkens; " art a wise
lad, Paulo, but all things are not yet known to you t
For instance, have you ever gone to the end of the
cave ?

"

" Certainly," said Paul, " and there is a well of
water there which no one has ever crossed."
" Then you shall cross it to-night, by the light of

the lantern I have under my cloak. Yes, and Glen-
kens too I He would follow his mistress anywhere.
There is a stable for him with oats and straw—enough
to make him comfortable till the Lees are a hundred
miles upon the York Road, with the fear of the poliee
at their tails."

^
Fain would Paul have asked another question, but

Zipporah hushed him with the same cunous noise as
she had used to quiet Glenkens. He obeyed just as
readily, the more so, perhaps, that with a gesture of
h« free hand she pointed to the white foam licking
up the level sand only half-a-score of yards away.
Glenkens sniffed curiously as they turned into the

low entrance of the sea-cave. The salt smell of the
dulse fnghtened him. He set his feet and " stelled

"
back. But a light hand pushed across and across his
eyes, a whisper in his ear, and he followed Zipporah
obediently into the dense dark. Paul stood a momait
and then did the same, the sea wrack pushing sullenly
forward a tongue of yellowish-white froth that filled
his heel-tracks as he made them.



CHAPTER in
WE BUBOES OF SOLWAY

>i?dfro^?ff\^i ?ea'*^*T*^ '"'^'^y "t the «Jttlun. cool edges SedS?-w*¥^ler.MdSe
The little horse was exLrf,n„f, P''°*"*« °' GleX™

«e vnlJ never cro!« tkl ?? "P^ *!» spot.

the mouth of the Duie C^"« ""^'^ «' th* s«r<^n

w«uje to save their oU^ltl!,*^' »?' '"deed howt^and still the seawe^ tlT. f
^^ P"* Ws hand ud

(purple dulse no3 S«'"^8««n andS.^?
&'7^/'''^'-«^'aarOtSt.t.d

Glei?:LkTS*his'Sd ^it^ ^•'"' «>'^«' hear

tZii/h? ""^''^thehollowof ah»i/ "'' """ *«"
tfte iight forward and vet »fli* ^^T'^O' «<> as to throwwas small and ros^wKhi fi

**" "y*"- TheCand through the sunh^* ?"«*'« came to«thor
showed re/andwa^"il^*^«'P''y '"'•«. thTffi

la



THE SURGES OF SOtWAY M^

"uI^iF^"^ H*.-*
'^•''"' »n<* instantly the cave wasibngfit M with a fierce light. Paul'could see Th^

S£SL'"^''''> ^W!k\<^t seaweed'sh^ «d
JJK?!'

'"«'«'™*»tl» tfie hard *««np sand of tte!

«llv 1 T .'h!V??~'^«^''*¥" that-aboTO your head;

-nPS.!^™
continued. They seemed to be rising.

someS5fu^*^^*=°i^*'«'=^?''' *°«1 Glenkens lufd

Sn^^^*'^u'"'^"''*'"« '''"»'«'" t« *•»« constantwindiDM. But there was still the pallid seaweS
!^^?? kT""' A°"8'' P«J»»P'' this did n^^
S^l^r* *"*''^' '^^ ^"^ ^"^ ^«" that the «de,^wsuUe^y roanng in the arched mouth of the cav^would not be long in foUowing them e^n X^.

nil ^*^ *^ "«^* ' v^8ber yet
!
» cried Zip.They had come to the oWom irregular piSce ofwate^ which Paul had named the^' welRtEe^ve

itJl^i.™2f"y "18*^ «'«>'« water-only sliStfvbracfash after each.tide, but of such abundantSthat It soon cleared itself and became drinkable a^nAs they went, the little horse stepped more*^d
™d JS^'^^l*"** ?'PP«'«1» ''"Pt sootfcniSrmTwand more with continuous whispering. Then at thee^ of the weU. standing before felenlens, shTslipS

a^-s^^^-^^' "''*^'' pulled genVat^thl

see"aL*''h
''"'^ ^^* heW back. Glenkens could not

Uttl^lf^ ''11'*°* ^^^i^^d. He knocked his hard

J^pardS^stiirj*.^"^ °' •"^"•-^^•^ -5

S« tSddlr^Sh* K " "Jjr"' '''^^''='» *»>« pony'sOWM hidden. She herself returned to the left ear of

STSn^iP'll^'.S"'' *^°"* ^' °««k, andwKeysaid one to the other no one knows but' themsdvel..
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^J« a con^dUtion. an ,^^^ ^^ ^^

ml^^^^y!,:^'^^ ^P' "you. P.UI Werter.

bpook in the dM^e^ i^7*
overleaped a^

«"««e"^ttgh?r'^S*&,'>- ?e back the
leaving the m^n cave to „<L1 ^™ '»«*•" And
-chink 7n the rock Ze t„rr^!fT '"*•' * «»«*« black
pathway whereuletwi'S^^!!"''»'? *° the left up^
««fcd nature. It waTL .^ u ™"i* certainly hive
«yerPaulSak.idttSma,^il«V! ^«''* "^ "^P^^
hietoiy of the vSKfSfi "i

'*
T*" *^*™ ""the

]>ad ever thouirht Sf f„ii^- i?<"=
o»»e of the bow

for this thereXalSSr"* **"" "'*'«*"«*• B^?

tl«^t'Sul1;tyCS!i^^^ "'»•' "^ --Sered
Cauldron, a dieo nit nn «f °.°**'*™« *» the DiviTs

when two miles were alm^ik T*" -^^^ *""«• But
of the chanter tmd^i^T^^^^^' ^th a wild shri^
the end came. JwitlVl^^'^f '"•y »* the dro^«

tempter of Providpr^ o "*ff" or seen of this

kflpie.somef^S^dc^r" ''''^"^ *'»«' wato
o'toeair. But a"wv^f^fc "f"^'

'',°'»*' **»« fouhi^
piper remained ST^^^l"^^' «>' t^« ''anish^
<«ie has had the coSa« to ftSi 'T*^?"^' «>d no
foar of the terrors Sffi.^ follow his footsteps for

nope. "" "** one who leads a forlorn
.Th«« was no longer any doubt about it. Itg«w
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drier u they mounted. The salt dankness dis-
mpearad from the waUs. The sand underfoot gave
place to rock, waterwom it is true, but with the
pavement smooth as that which a bum wears in the
namte dabs of its bed. They were above the reach
of the bde now, and immediately the air smelt differ-
ent There was an out-of-doors breath in it—of
heather and the winds that blow keen about the crests
of Ben Gaim and Screel.
" Halt I » said Zipporah, whose little brown palm

ha^ Nsen slappmg eagerly the left of the widMiinir
pa«'iu,e-way . i they ascended.

" U the old man said truth, it must be somewhere
here, she murmured to herself. "Nobody knew
but Lacun and he told only me. He made me
promise not to tell Raif."

^^
Paul WMter turned sharply round. At the sight

ol the candle shimng in his eyes through the thin stufi
of Uie apron, Glenkens swerved sideways and strikine
with his heels, brought out a hollow clang whiS
echoed down the passages.
" The Cove of the Last Smugglers," said the oirl.

tnumphanUy. " Old Lazun PJafox spoke the tnith
after all. Here with the candle ! Quick 1

"

Tim stood before an ancient wooden door, half
bunedm a drift of sand and pebbles. It was fastened
with a couple of cross-bars of solid oak which swiveUed
into mches cut in the rock.
Paul wrenched one of them off and with it began

to clear away the sand and stones. Zipporah laid
Her strength to the other, and between them, they
were not long m opening the great door, two inchw
thick of hard wood and the inside plated with solid
sfteets of green copper like a ship's bottom, bossed with
brara nails as big as Zipporah's fist.
The hinge groaned reluctantly and then a short

passage brought them to a neat small chamber hewn
in the rock. A sort of manger or stone trough
occupied one end, and above was a worn hole for the

"

headstaU. On each side were others, but these seemedm less good repair. Here Glenkens was soon at his
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«l>e rubbed ha&S^ h^^^^'^^V" no^. «ayWmorrow we shall "eP?^ ^^'^^'^ ^o ey«. '^To

a small mutton-ham iStl. i!^ * ***• I brought

able
V?«-. n?ferted'"«lfr» »<» « *«>'-

But at least he condurte^M^l**""**'^ foriora.
authoritv. for he t«?k the t^S"".,*" * '»*« ""dwway back into the darkn«. i

?*^ *°«J «roped U«
the roaring of the t.d^n fl »*.?*"»• ^nd m hVwent
•ounded m*oreSSKm^SS^! **" '"^ *'^«'



CHAPTER IV

THE gipsies' PUBSUIT

J^r^^^^ w"*
Paul arranged their meal of plainwaUw and blackfaced Galloway mutton-hain, theymade a cheerful couple. It was nof in lifcTVi. fA

should be otherwise-taul'suTd^ was ^kt hU*rf."

•»JJ"SP. weigi more with young a«n tl^ SI tSlbe^^ of un4s and ho„se4peS.7.^t!Xtt.*5r

Quickly the little feast was dispatched amid whis-P«^.and smothered laughtei^-to whichmay l^added the occasional touclSng of hands by *2Sdent(« rt were) across the slab ofW which^r^r*

yeS'^U^P^^rtiTt' '"^" ^"^ '°"°^ her and be;^L thl S!<Ue*'"
^**" -"-thing." she said.

of^4ie-Lrei?i.^irSn-frji?^':
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h«i trodden. ^ *°*'^' "«* "J"*" GJenSw

«ft«?Iowofa^^,?^'''j«^','»d"thedulhW

ri.ea2L!^Ja;?f,gj^" wWapered Zipporah
found tie sUble emp?y, w^Tfoll^.!?"^ ^«y^ of ponies ledtS ThS^S^'H" '" « «»

KdctS^e ?oS" Oh
sea-common and shortS

to him about the w^en d^r ^""^ '^'^ '"^^

^^en*^4e^*t«o-«S^^^^^

delta°5fX*ai'n'1?2r •'"""^'^ •^«**^5
-toPaSKuSunSJkSiSS^ ""^ *° '•'^

««Ni p«*-iH.rses?^^yt&J::i^{: «»PJ^'with the clear clarifcina ort^A-^^*" *?* country
of ankerHdfcins. ^e taie ^th hI^t*?** ^«'«*
finished and done withThTJi ^ "**'' "" «
ventive men any mS«id^oir«.°l "*'»? P""
•pying alonsthe difc ^^ a%hl '^'^^f™^«ms, get fe?.er and bli^eri^fcH"*'" their left
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mU^ *pf^uf^' ^"^ t^u All good, come by
^iSL^ .S***^" *« o'Jy to be Men in the West
SL%h' Connemara-way, where I went on« wrth«ie Smiths, niere » juit a coal sloop or twoabo«5Pahiackie, and some few flshing-smackS at G«Si^H^For the rest. Solwav is as baSfof^Ss „Sl^of my hand. The land lies open from^nni^,SJi?
foot to the ' back shore ' of KIT Andit m^;ejosses their minds that there are men as bSd « !v!rth^e were in the days of Yawkimi ^xd^oTpSJ^^
"You don't mean to say," interjected P«ii »i»i.

Nor IS the thing jone in the light ofda^StESS^
bell, and a procession a. Ion*u from hSe to th2 tSS?liead of Oiraland. But in Uie seiw^!^ u

*"
wUl find little dutiable drinkL^p^P'* {^^that atone comes by rail TeUmewhy.if yoiSelii?"True." said Paul. thoughtfuUy. " ttere S«vK-nmething in what vou sav " HiL.-.^^ may be

•ndSogeth^n'S"^ ^* **««« ^ P"* this

And where," the oiri's whiaTv»f «...„ _
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«f IT'SIL^^'S*i?*° "y "***• They hid in tucks

sr^±rihetS'.^*s'„'jS'""'*» '^^^
mSS..^"**'

""^^ information upon greater

"But how is it manaaed—this smuggling T I have•een gangers watchingthe disloading o7 c^il lu^«on toe s«»ds or at the quay at PalnK." *«*"

. ™i^ *^"5'^'*'''¥'"»»P'Jeo'pl*nk»8mokinff
• pwe." snapped ZipporaE, " but you nevw saw^go below, brother. 'So. and if they had. wharwJSdthey have found-a little coa/dust inT^wnw I^le
^« "'^*?: ^''!"' "^^"^ t^'^y ^°^^ turn SiirijSvovw with their sticks. Then a stamp or™VjdSthetoot, perhaps a stray measurement in search ordmihl!

and ashore thev go-to the ' Quarryman's SmT* with

•pint and smoke smuggled tobacco."
""»re«ea

m™^S"f^if''^"*''v'*''**™P* ^'w Erected against all

S^? SS^!^ ""^ ^^"«* themselvSreS

Bu';^?Jr nTve?l«S.^"^^rfo?Se^"-i

sSSaS^ Utf.''**
^^^y*"* *•»?H »* t«»e Cljde

SL^~?f .^ r**
"** **? "*"* *» tMs line than all

l^^\hTmf'"«'"P**^"'P"**««^"- N^
e„I
^f '*'i

**** H?"* P'"**'*' ^•'en once the stuff isot on land-are they not here just as they woe a
U^^/'^'^J ^y- ""^y the oth« dirSirHerbert turned out one at Monriith under a cott^which he was meaning to rebuild I

" «»««ge
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Jj^y.
for hit f.ther<i blood iirral witUn

The girl luii^ lightly.

h« «itmd here since tho day. of old LMunTT.
SSC^'^J^'^ ^" "V^d o--'"' her rightThoSdi toindicate the dark interior behind them) " I wwrmt
rfGleSi^J~Sf ?»'«1«;«P»'' ^Wch the ir^^,
.rS^ would nng hollow at a drum I

"

^^«fK*^?' ^'''•y, wa-water a«uJrt the cmS
MSnS^^"i* «" *•?* '" •' «»«» "t"e boy. to bethinkiM of getting home—lest they be looked outand wh5)ped in the morning."

^^^
*

"It seems to me," Paul answered, " that unless I

a^t^as'SV""'"'
"" "" ^^'^ ""»- ^'y

"ThMe is your uncle—and the housekeeuer"

SS'S^^ "^^ ""J
" '''"* '« the world wuM&Myif th«r knew that you were up here with a sffihorse and keen as mustard to go off smuggling w^SoWL«nm^Md a brown gipsy wench froifth^S

" vJZ^fK** SlSy*'^*^'*.^'"''
W'"*" knowingly,

^t^t^'i^^'"^^'"': I «=«» hear byyowaccent that you have been brought up in foreisn oartTand there is a little medal in gold Md bKSlabout your neck-I have hearTthat they^Sin papistical countries." ' ^^
Jr ^^* an observant lad." she answered, poutinir

tW^ niockmgly at him. "I had not XameSthat you would pay so much attention to my mAand what was about it. I have not asked you^^ng your creed or the lock of hair in the sil^«locket that is about your neck !
"

Paul was token whoUy bj .urprise.

.m i ^^'i^^y^*^ *'*o''* that," he said: "I
^fA'P^* Presbyterian, and I will teach you theC^echism for saving Glenkens."

'

Thank you," said the girl airily, " but you have
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iSLSKfaSi??"* «»•«'« locket «d th. to

1 2:^un'C5s?*i:i?»*^ «i«w. •• no* «»»
"It ii my mother'* " sidd Paul Weat» ».«.i."•^"^aaluppy. SheUdeiA"' •^«"^'

lielfflIr.Sr* "", '••' *<»'««•• Wm. At lint

iS^f^ti^^^ *?.*"« '»' -»• -boot W.

SfftoSt tSJS*"
W- f«». her eye. brimmiSTwfth

Thmrtiejdied hii lund and Idued it before he

l-to tender meraei of Zipporah's temmv mm.

^?S^S:!^"^^ "P"*"**^ J^^ WeS



CHAPTER V

TRX SZCOHD EXIT

So tar Pkol Water had not conndered at all what
hu iinele aad Barbara Simpmn the houadteeper
would think of his abaenee. He had saved Glenkoia
—that was the way he regarded the matter, and the
rest would easily be forgiven.
And now that he found himself in a real smugglers'

eave, uqparently not half or quarter enloxcd; the
waves liwhing the solid cliffs fifty feet beneath him,
and a pretty npsy giri kissing his hand, the situation
was HO novel that Paul was in no hurry to put an end
to It. Fat whidi, small blame to him.
He beoame nervous about possible secret exiU

wbkA he might never find again. How could La
leave Glenkens with any justice to his uncle T ItwmU be quite unheard of that he. a gentleman,
mould forsake a lonely maiden, one who for his sake
had exposed herself to the certain hatred of her kin.
and cast herself umm the worid friendless and alone—eave for him, Paul Wester, then present. He
rememba«d what he had read and the dewy darimeaa
of Zipporah Katti's eyes reinforced the lecture—*
seoMid lesson tending to the same purport as the first.
Let his uncle say what he would, think what he

would, do what he would I Let Barbara Simpson
rage after her kind, never would he forsake the girl
who had left all to follow him—that is to say Zipporah
Katti Palafox-Smith-Lee, also present and with hair

S**'.y?* ™ •" *y*»' -A ^e'y noWe young man was
Paul Wester at that moment.
Vague memories of the Book of Ruth, heard half

drowsy, half asleep during his uncle's nightly readings
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in his ordinarv "-«—f ii «> •

young man. "^"'^ "o^es m the blood^

too mean to give forT,^i' __:?' '''« was too litU*

bafore-which (though he W^tnJ K** '"l^"* » ""inute

bStinl^^''* K^ttiT^He SL"'tt''?2'"^«^^th-^)ut^n expenence of life he wasltt *°'^*' "» y**".Thev marry earlv* in CiZi j "^ *° •»».

E^ /orjhir e"n^ e^he^^^ii *"t ^^'^ *° P«-Better still, she was "dever"'^W •''*'' P^Vearn money readily at wTl ^ J'^* "' she couMqwck retorts whichVunaTk?*"«''°«' *"<» >"th h«a fMhion among «,e talnv M '- ** ^""^^^^of Bailie and Stanley ]S^;w'^.^* ^"^ and &idS
own that he miirht kwr. i,.

"
, '"^at was not hu

to cull the flowlr atX fi f ''«^' *«d b* on handHe w^ascleyerlttt&l"^^^^^ of riJ^S^^
at the horse-copintr. So if »„ ''* ^"^ unequafl^
the attractions of I i,n^„l*^"f.?° small adifiUon toan understood Sftff^*"'' *''** '* had b^me
«'™J'at. ,„ „^,^
her o^'^Se^'^Kow^r"^ K««' early knew
that value on Paut'^^.'"'" -- «oing to [JS^
but theS ist t^Vr'^' "r^.'-e a^ b^y

out of one manger at^preLn^^tTwdl"""- ^"^t
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any silver Beach to swiSYo I
"

~"'"*~~'* ***"« ^«^

over the breastworlr £^ •*! '***•''««* hastily

that the ZT& "Ahle^uir'^'^'^'
lanterns had disaoDear^H w.. » i.i**f companions'
in^ waters T^de 1^^ if K"^^ ^^T? °* "J"™-
IK^nt. though ofthe two onllp ^^T^ its highest
the ebb-rae! was settZ Sav to ^^ *^*' *"'*

wcking the packed watew Tt of fh.^K T*V''*'**'into the gut of Solway ''^^ backward

Jnany "tsms/'
™*™"8« **»« hand of this waif of

ouS;%feies'if tt^ '"*"'
fTl'

-''tched ieal-

the matddess^Wswr^? wZ°|'"-^°'''' ^^V <Mvined
the wildest staSon^he it" /'"I*

'''*'^*' «««"«
viedde the m^t^hu^LI ^,.°^ ^'"«* eye would
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Mw possibilities in a httle solitary camp ia the riade

pickets, the fire o1 twigs glittering auKHig the d^sununer gw«. and betw^n him^and tEe^nwSthe slender flitting of Zipporah Katti pttL^ol
ZZ'^Cf- He ought by all righufto'h^^fl2^on his badt. smoking and shouting commands butm his imaoination he wiu wiiii„»i„ i.o-,Jrr^r!l_°rinhisimaginationhe-war^m^iriirS'tr'^^

r, under the pretext of bnnsinff baek
ata fnp fh» ellm n:>I>. a " °

for fur and feather
an armful of famots for the s1iii'riri"s'&^^

a i^?„*
l-ckwrhis lips and thought that with such

be*;;^''L"4"'' "" '
**' "^"^ "'' "'' ^""^^

But as to Zipporah Katti herself, the imasinationsof her heart were T»Sdely different.
™"8«»iion8

She confided some of these to Paul.

m« iJtfc
nothing to me to run wild, as folk reproachme wrth doing. I have defied the tribe. It is theunpardonable sin. though they are only Lees after all.

Ih. „^ ' *»^^,*^u*
»>« helped. I shall stay on inthe cave with Glenkens there after you are gone (and

than T*^!! T-i"?"*
5"°" *?* «?^«^ ^^^ no more fear

I * I »**'^? "'"^P •" » leather bed. I have neversiMt half-a-dozen times in one spot in my life, except

rfSL th^ Lr^'^^ '^"^P «*^ *"«* ^O""** before

««J8
«e bell would go for prayers in the chapel anddown we must troop in the chiU dark. But thourii

?f?5?1;.'* "*^"' seemed to do much good."

toyS. I

" ''• ™*** ^'"^' "' "^"^ unSecould speak

^Zipporah Katti flung up her hands with a little

« I ,£\ '^^^ ** *??.•" *•** *<"^ <«™« impetuously.

„„»^)^ §:2r "P ^^^, «**•»«' girls-like ev^bodyinot wild or different, whatever I pretend. I want towe« white aprons—no, not to be a servant, but that
rather than be thought wild and a gipsy. I want theboys not to pelt me through the viUages—though theydare not do that if any of our men^ by-^or the
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girl* to liwiiig their green baize bags and put out their
tongues at me. I want to be friends with them—
with everybody. You understand ?

"

Paul did not fully understand though he said he
dioL He himself was tasting the first draught of
stolen waters and the sweetness of them lingered
ratrancintdy upon his tongue. It seemed impossible
that uiy free agent, with the woods wide and open,
and the fields and sky all about, with caves fufi of
mysterious effects and unexplored doors leading to
chambers of treasure, should wish to change all this
for the dulness of life within four walls—going to
school, sitting in a pew on Sundays and " behaving "
—from all which things the recently emancipated
Paul Wester had suffered in his time.
And his conscience smote him so hard that he could

not let another give up this wild and glorious liberty—at least not without a warning.
•' Zip,'| he said, " you think now you would like all

tl»^—bwng fussed over indoors, checked outside,
told you must not do this, and must do that ! Why,
you would be hiding among the ferns again in a fort-
mght."

' No," said Kpporah Katti, " I wasn't sick of the
convent-^n spite of the prayers in a language I did
not understand. Besides, if things got too bad the
bracken and the heather are always there, and at
any rate I should like to try. So if you can say a
good word for me to your uncle—he might know of
some one—some one who would take me in. I could
work. I know a lot—^more than you think, grammar
even and about the infinitive mood—and what I don't
know I could learn. You would be astonished how
quick I can pick up when I like. And now " (Zipporah
Katti suddenly changed her tone) " it is time for you
to go."

.
' '•'^ tSO—»ii, but how T " thought Paul Wester.

And he smiled triumphantly as he thought of the
many hours which must elapse before the Solway
surges would cease to sweep the cave-mouth and
break themselves furiouslyin charges ofwhite gallopmg
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Pauj Wester'? "'""' **»« """"t » cJ vii*^'^

^•5ri?^--t« "*"'^ "'^ -«''-«<,'

ZipponA " ^Yo„V"^« for both, however " „. .u

^yw on Glenkens agSlj.!."
*"«' »' never more wt

r.«^" to you."
"S*"'-"*"' on me either. it\C

«/ that matters J " i.» _ .

•^ng honleafonste!?: '">?'«?

.

-7—\M OB
»«^nsed nor abashed " fi^"!.""/"™*" ^ay, neithoi-

8Wn»«nd tumble^lSe W» m!T«*' then thehS
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rabbit warren T A^dT J^^!? *''"' tunnelled like a
ness till hTsaw t^ she h.M''*'t'^ *J

*'»« ^^rf'" w.^*
t* the lanter^ « kind Sh'ii/'" ^''^^' "'«•*«' «»««
t«gforherbVol&iKeir P''"-'" ^^^'

dulse. anS how ^Sl^he h«c?h
""^^ ?""**» *<• «**

wonder that she knlw of f «f.Ki T' J^' ^"^ ^mall
safe hiding for he«elf

'**''''' '°' Glenkens and

-opy of the smum nff ch»rf_^i,'i'_?. .*
a'SSSrS^eopyTf"??^' "

t*,""' ^"'a^oTonty^^^
you have in your hand

?'S''«8ling chart-^hat wlich

speLk t?lo^-L,?P?rn'ea?-r"'e'.>"* ''o -t
now I" **"*"•=" tJie skylight entrance

namJ^'Ld Ziia^L^^'^^T l^'*V''«
^^at is his

brother. Old Kt^m '^^y- ^"t be easy,
between the rit ThS^fs'^^^u'^K? H"^ * ^^i^
unstaunched." " " *° °'^ blood feud yet

the^fmfJ^K iLTshe'r^,:^"*'^' "»««*»« aJl
shelter where tte^Wn C'"* °"* ""t" » J^nd of
(the herds call theS^-^pents "?" Sh^^ ^1!^ ^^
stone easily with her h?n^7 '' .™«P^oted a flat
never a goodlnight !^d ^^K^t''*/''"' °»t ^tb
again.

B*^ '"«'»t, and shut close the trap

djSl^^AlTlT^tSti *'-*** '-t be
So he sat still whei«l«> w=. ^ back on the morrow.
of the cavelet:Se''turthrofc''he

h'}*
>"' "

tbe heaths. Puul^up'^Ut^^tti^tb^^
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"P^I*^J ^¥** *^y *'»«»Jd b« euily found, theip

•? had no cbart like that of Lasun Pklafox. butnow he knew the cave, both entMneTaSdwdt wdhe WM resolved that, come what mighTl^WtSd

untaiown. began just then to trouble his peace.He had forgotten what she was Mke. i^eatures.when he tnerfto«^ them, melted into oneISffiand the v,sion of Zipporah Katti as a whofeSby no means come at his call.
"uuia

pcSndS*
'"'* "*" ''*'* '^^ "^^ *"" P'»e'»««»enon



CHAPTER VI

BARBARA BIlfPSON's WELCOIONO

Then Paul Wester fell suddenly lonely. The mon-

to lungs and, as it were, cleansinff his whole blooichd not make up for the despairing sense of loS-1

£L;Stt.*
""•''"*^ «' N«^ ^ »>«•? • -"^

His youth had been calling upon him ever sinM h*w w^ '^'' ^pp"'**^ i?ow^.he w« sr^;fcom him. A chance turn, and all at once he se«nwS

tone had begun. For him the summer was^st

his excuse), Paul Wester had his indet^L\«Shis uncle only, but Barbara Simpson, ftl^toh^
~A.^^P***^ ?,rii ^* '««*«•^ thoVSt

^
t».r5.H ^""^ the Manse, he could see bdore himthe dark tunnel of the avenue trees, criss^w^ by
SLlow^h^ •'V'^^^"**'-

He °ould disSilSo •Iwdow that went and came, patrollin* irhost-wUtemtoe dusky ambush of the leaves. ls*hSkK
h^'l^w tiJ""

"*** Ws uncle come to r^^
e^ II n *K* ""T*" ""^^ ^^ brought^Tu^evwi old Barbara Simpson. And Kul WertSthoiwh as they said in that countryride "^*
mu^e." kg,t a great deal of his <Sh mpe^;Barbara, rfe would not have been greatly«STO^«S
tf die had cuffed his ears soundlySoWS
the mdigmty m qjitc of his years and sUtureT^^

81
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k5S - *"• '^*^' ^"^ "*»* '*»»«[ in «lJ«coTOriM that

her armsm far as he would go, shSdngWm an^ aSon^

nor to bind. He is walking up and down the library

^T*i5 '^ distracted. Almost he cursed you at t£
Writ wSioh*^ ^^' "''^'^^ P'*^''«?« froi^the HdJWrit which he read was about the sins of the fathewbeing punished in the third and fou-.h generati^V

it h?.T"':,**'^'l"u^\"»««"*''-
I ken^ed^bjth^ way

«L 'tV!'*
^ertament as he was reading, rfe can

?air wMh"^" ^'"'V^'* u°"
y°" '*'*•»"• It drivesCfair wild, and when he gets to prophesying that ye

S th"^.?"* '•''^K^'"' ^ 5??
see his fingers twitchinjto throttle somebody. Oh. I'm saying no wrong.Hes a grand man, the minister, but there are mons

But oh, Maister Paul ye will be canny wi' him. andno anger him—for his heart is soie set on ye I As

Sv^'^V' *'° ™y prayers, I misdoubt-God

said Paul, trying ta
r. But she

forgive me I

'

- will tell him the truth I »„,„ jmui
disenpge himself and stride on past her.
held him fast.

.. r ^ '^ be aught to do with a lassie," she oleadeddo not tell him, laddie. Tell me instead K issomething that stirs under these wizened breasto thatnever suckled even the babe I bore. PaJTl Ce
?!»^*f^^V*'",'"'''^ than the mother of many overher brood. So if you must tell the Truth-<3h, tellrtto me. For Truth is not a tWng to be hai^dledbetween angry men. But between a young man andM auld world-weary woman Uke m«^thln thereisroom for patience and understanding-aye, and for-
giveness. Lord, forgie me that ever I should haveused such a word to the nephew of my master. Butye Me to me as the son of my old age."

' H^re she wept so softly that, save for the glint of



Barbara simpson^ welcoming m
bS? faiSjJ."*^*.^^'*^ ^'^ ^"t" ^-Id "ever
WMmiHA^^witi** «w ?oniethmg drop, md

"

£aTlLziiT^ZK. ""• M u a rtnct man and a iiut

5Sn «H fcl*^ ??t*" turn hiE. to theWndUtt
^'

ieeted"*""2[HT!?^""/ ^"^ out." Paul Wester ob-jected, and besides I am old enouffh to ansi^r lZmy^ own faults, if faults they be P' * '*"

thA i^*"J'''^ '*•" »»«' Barbara, shaking him bv

avLne th^fi
"** ''^'^ *^f

*"k arch of the Manse

^^d^^^^StSe&yj^r""'
Bar^'^-I'^ilfj^t'rj «?? Worship^ whfspered

whife^^u are tellL?m?'^* ^' ^'^ •*"' '^'"«^
™f*u ^"^ Simpson, being what she wa> «

S^^SleTn*L?^i'r?*'i**»y«*«'^^^juu «» connae m her. And when he came to teU of

S^f?^^°li' ^^^"^^ *nd how forTs «ke thetheft had T«cn prevented and Glenkens pTia a
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•omehow Barban rnoOf

5J«» of wfety,
oiMppointed

Mr voice (trenffthened) "aZJ^. r^' .?"* (!>"•
muokle o' the T^teP i,!^™ t^' me if theie's•

the hopes and«S^ffJ'^ ^t
»»<> di«ppointed

differently from'lu^rSdr^^''*** ** •n«'y thing.

-hr^^S**"^^'!^!**'* *o
*f"

the mini.terT"

JS^^eming'^Spl^ririeffi^SlS
She pushed him a little away,

without £d^]f\^l*!^^^^^^^fo,«^tthing

maun be aZS tS-w ^J**-
'"1" •»y«J*- She

troth 1 But the Lord hi^v ^^5 ? ?"«' troth-my-
to tell what ariMy iS^d i!' ^""J^

beWd put tolt
blood of E^n!]^''f^tZTt^z:^^i'ji^^blood ofE^n/irZ^^ •i'n*'^*'-*"''*^' bi-u*

« Waumes^tSlJlSyou ff'*-''"*
"*"'

n Barbara took the voun/^on*;. ... . ,

better
I

Thm n=.ir\"^r'*r~™'>d you that."

th.?' b"Sr feSrS*^** It^" thPv«.tages of

GlenkcnThSTb^n «movJ''V'*£H'u'««° ^«b

.^^^SHiPf
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Sig.>r to locicTuVare?*^-!^- £-^^

^^"^r.TS^ 'J^^ t«™«i in the lock the
«Bd iron had ^ak^& T"* •? ^ ^^t. The
empty ke^fersbl^dlS ^'l!^ *^°' ">«>ugh thi
«pt .bout the ripty'lil^r™!!?^--"^" «!

or W./«itherh«dcome back^W^n'^'.y''^ * ^«*ri"

days I " *™" "'^P'yJ '«ds were men in -thae
«» hJB stable Paul Wesf^ =,i*i. ;l

conscience and so tir«? fK'*.1**°?* • "^n on hia
thought forX moi^i 'itltr^ ^. ^^y ev«
straw that was tn h«„- i. i?*f™** himself on th»
':« ^r-^'^oSr^f'^^^JT Glenkens" g^
warmth o/ the meal sacks ove^h?*'*''xJ*'"«'' <'"*ty

« broad wWte cloud b««finn-!? 2 P»filed aswnst*M •ware, mowovw ^iZf *°j' crenellatedf He
«»med ab,;ut \J?th hV "^

***"* "' ^^^ "nint she

"-newastheOceaSWeStS^^-S^-P- ^**

W that cTv^Sef• hS^^^fTf *"•*
i"'*'

*° »»« 'oJid

D3
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•^W« '»»««uJ out of the pon7i lUIl into .^eS-v«»» ti«dit about at either Sd with • boSS^JS

^Ji?" •• on the bert "nwde-bed" in the rtewj^.rim, however, she went out upon the baloonv.«d leuung her elbows on her pahMTgwed intoSKhuj^ uneuy rtilhwH of the 'SenifKnSiy-!beeauM the .urges of Solwey were bmtkTngin»Btt2J^

«OTere^ though not to any great depth, which ae-oounted for the chooolat^oured twk^h fS
±^^S* ""^'y 1*^. •**"«*»« ofVjS^duluSsome ndge or othw, barely awa^ woul«fsudd^
^^''..''P,/ '''^*« "^".o* '«ter,^t like "eeySr
^iiKf'*^"»v*

laoment' white a^aiS^the bhiSSS
^'^^^ """.^ ^"^ • »"»''«» •?>•«« over a go^
quarter-aere of tossing sea.

^^
iiv?P?**'f^ ^^ not anyways eager for sleep. Shehked to be alone. The faint glw of a ship"s lishtfar out kept her watching for the better pJrt of «tow-. It seemed as if it were old Lazun coWng backagain to find his cave occupied. The girl's heartwarmed at the thought. Pa^l, though i boy,^weU enouifk He would do what she told hSi bStLaxun PaTafox was the greatest and the kindwt iwnAe had ever Imown. Ifc was a gipsy and a smuaSw^but Zipporah Katti had never bSS LuAtSltSS^^anything dishonourable either in the race or the

Her idea of bliss was a dainty white and green house« Cimcale/oWw or along the Concha atStf^SSSua cottage with figure-heads and pebbly paths,VflS
S^K^l^^JT t»Jy "'«.'«i and vellow oft^counto^wh^ had discarded him. while she, ZipporX ii

fiJW^"?" 'P'* ^^^ ^'- knitted aiS^rwd ingejjaj of a big hme-tree in which the bees were

ae was not certain where, in this daydream. PaulWester was to come in, but that he had hiTpLie inthe picture was certain. Meanwhile the UghUrfthe
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;£C'«ra^.a|.«i»-k life too a.„ch



CHAPTER vn
THE STRIPE OF TONGUES

Meanwhile within the folio-lined walls of the
minister's study in the Manse of Kirkpatrick-Max-
wellton, Barbara Simpson strove as none other miriit
dare to strive with Dr. Septimus Laird.
"How dare ye, placed minister though you be,"

the old woman demanded, pointing a defiant finger
at her master, "take upon yourself to mete out
reward and punishment uke a God ?

"
" I arrogate to myself no such right," the minister

answered, his clenched hand planted firm on the
folio Turretin open on the table. " I have greater
respect for my Maker. But remember. Barbara
&mpson, that you and I have been through all this
before. I must keep my house clean, and Paul
Wester the Younger shall go elsewhere if he is to
copy the life of Paul Wester the ESder."

• And who," said the old woman fiercely, " made
you a ]udge or a divider ? You, who break the bread
of life among this flock, are become as one who speaks
without knowledge 1"

.

" Paul Wester." said the minister, like one who
poses his conclusifms at the bar, " has been absent
from this house since midday. It is the day of the
Maxwellton Fair. The place is alive with the »»i«»»
sort of vagabonds with whom, to his eternal loss,
lus father kept company. He was seen by one of my
elders (and your own kinsman Peter Edgar), walking
seaward, talking familiarly to a girl of the outcast
gipsies—^what more do you ask ?°'

" What more, Septimus Laird, what more f " the
old woman's voice was sunk as it had nev«r been
before where her master was concerned, to an ahnost

S8
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eontemptnoiu com, " I take you at your word and
iJ?^*^ ^™ ^'^ "^ preaching—' outcast.' savyou-and pray how often hawIhSttd youtafo?^ytsnjo describe yourself-' outcast from tlwS

S^U i^rti'tT^y J °^' itsMpped yourm^Sy.

JwJked togrther. And to-morrow I wiU brina h«
iS"h«S^ri!li** y*"^ " • Christian man?.i?
" BMbara Simpson," said the minister in a chokina

Ws"£th V,"*^ ^^ ^*^ ^" * Tell me, for I £vf
«S? ,

* ^''^ J***^ on my soul."

nes8?^'Jf1!J''
'^*'' ""'''" "**•*. ^»««* ^* bitter-nws

, 00 to your prayers, minister, and ask to be

^Z'^ll'.t^^^^ "»«* «^> thoughteapdnS

lliey gazed at Mch other as they had hardly done

mI'^V^^- Septimus Laird liew that bLCS

oni'oti^™^ i?*
,thanked I " he said, and turning^cUy on his heel went to his bedroom abovetiSstudy. There m the comer by the bed where theS^ WM worn threadbare ^th the prilt ofSknees, we may leave him.

«n5'^>1fl''^i^ ^J^% '^"«' enipty and chill,

b^ Jntiy
^^ "" ^""^ " »''*"^"*"' awakenedhS

B^^l )^«*«™»'b^ W8 eyes, stiU brimful of sleep.He sat up and gazed in bewilderment at the stal^
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«t tl»^^jwnt flgure with the lantern, and th»<^ door rf Glenkena' empty staU.
He awimdto be seardting tor sometliuut or RHoeone, and Barbara Sirapeon smiled grimly^ For ibe™^«**««—who indeed should understand if not

;;
^d my uncle ? " said Paul, " is he very angry t

»

,„^T*J" '^ **l*"*
<*•«''»« to indulge in religious

meditatiMi," Barbara answered dryly ^ovtA. "'Me
IS not to be disturbed this night I

•'

^I.k"?'..'^^*. *?'''?" *** *'" about—about Zip-

E^T*- V .^ hesitated. The words seemed to
stick m his throat.

"^^^mcu w
"She shall be here the morrow's mom I " said dd

•!;jr"nr^K!5"'^*5'' "'^/* "«»''• ««>* "Other
word. OS to bed with you. You will be the fresher

IZ ^u*^"^ ""^ "**"•**• *'th southernwood, and
after that we wiU see about the bit lass in thecive."So with that Barbara shooed him before her up-
stairs hke a bnwd hen caught wandering where itought not. Ajid Paul stumfled out, too^ of the

fnS-^ '•',,»'**P^to argue or di.^obey. It was to be
•J <L *";S" "*''* somehow, because Barbara had

«H l\: .T^»
t~«We of arguing out the "hoW^!

^L^^4 illt^' ^^ *«* ?^t for him. and heha«Uy felt the wjcient wriiaded hands which had

thl. 5h^^ ^^^^ w« » sunny-haired boy (Kkethe child Samuel in the picture) helfMng him out ofms dusty garments.
Be would have knelt as was still his custom, butirom somewhere there came a voice in his ear. " Never

ihemfotyS?."" ^^ '^«''* ^^^ ^"'^ " «^y^
And the coolness of the fine bleached bed-linen wasUke water on his hmbs ashe crept between the netherand the upper sheets. The pillow wafted him awav

**.f?2r???''^*S'«=h^it- He felt himself going.

P ,^''!' ^•'^'y] he murmured as ofVandPaul Wester turned over with a long sigh and leftthe old woman standing by his bedside.
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PkS'toS!'* S'wli^ -U night. toiUl tut

wJiSJSf'a^^^"^ '^^^'^y "-t W" lite

«i aTnSr'"Sra*h^^^'' ^d not d«eev« ta

hM prepared the way. I wS^waSS^h^l ^
'^^

tept so sound as you-or tor tSTii^, *k^ "?'
the cave I

" ^ nwttep the laaa in

.'51? y«» •'•^ there r " Paul inquired anxiously
leold laay: " where aJe

" n--U iu ^^ '•"'^ ' *^*n' inquire

iour. febGavinCStX^^kJ^ed^ '*i' •* «^
> look over iy».
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nete. Only tlw minirter ii up and diesaed. He wiUBe ynitmg witt his pnmn said and his Greek Testa-ment M.a. There witf be KttlefMnily worship this
momiiig in the Manse of Kirkpatrick-Maxwfilton.

lI*Wt."
*''*°^8'^'»« o' tJ» humble and contrite

Old Barbara lauriied a little.

There am I taUdnff like a minister myself. ButWhat ^ ye expect after forty year ? All that Imeaned was that the maister will not taigle us with
wise explanations of the dew of Hermon, and the ezaet
eqoivalents for ' nard ' and ' cassia ' in the modem
^hanna«opaaa I Na, he will have other things on

A quarter of an hout, and Barbara was introdudmr
Paul Wester into his uncle's presence. The dd mmWas viMbly older and more worn than when Paul

£?• ..*^'"'t.™ *^ •»««« sleeping, his uncle had
l>een watchiM and praying "—or as he would have
said himself, wrestBng for the soul of the young >
lad with the powers of darkness."
His vwy clothes looked fatigued, as though he had

not qiutted them for long and they too needed a
rest. But Barbara Simpson triumphed visibly.

i have brought the young master to you. Doctor."
ahe began. "He was tiref with a great weariness
yertreen, and so I put him to bed at the doamins
•nd turned the key upon him to keep aU Srfe."

And why could you not have told me, woman ? "
said the minister impatiently; " this was iU done ofyou—when you saw weU that my soul was indeed
in sore travail for the lad I

" ^^^
" ni done—teea done.' " Barbara declared, foldins

her arms defiMitly. " I acted according to my con-
science with which even you dare not meddle. Maybe
you would be liking to give me my fee and my leave.
If so, I will go and pack my little bit kist. Little do
1 take out of this house that I brought not into it.
But the conscience of forty years of faithful service
WiU I not leavQ behind."
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•• i'S iTa^ryj^SSe'r?'" '^'^ «•• DO"*".

to dross me " ^ ° ***"'*' '»«^«' venture so

m the clay 'SS • rt^v^W"""* *° *•»« «??*"

these walls^r^^"' *? ^"«f ?» *« •'i^^ withS
the lad's sto^ to "h"!^

«)nseience to you. Hear
vouch." ^ "'* ** *" '•onest woman, I

the^^Stt-^^Jir?ur^^ ^'-^^ •'bout

•hadowed by tte so^^?.,r" ^H- ""»«>*»» brow,
•t the end Ll^*l^ ''^"« ^'^t* '«*»• But

one ZtpjSJh^^fet*^^^'?*
ftft7 '"?"«' *h«. fomHi

fetch iJer. voii a^d fw^*l * *'"ng is done, go and



CHAPTER Vm
THE BALVIMO OV OLENKUIB

On they wen^ first between the hedgerows, spade-hog with dew, afterwards out upon theAort stiS^ass
^ the seaside slopes smooth as the end-oreens of agoMH»uMe. Pine Uttle flowers, clutched'ow to the

JJfSSf?^#''!!?,***.'f t*^ here, blue and yeUowmojUy. as rf fearful of being blown away in the irreat

They saw oiJy oat solitary dark-blue figure cm the

-i^ET^ ,5^* Mravans had vanished, and they
wlMj had dwelt in tlwm were scattered to the foii
winds. Of caged wolf and bear, uneasy elephant and

be called, porti-qmrtemary traces. Add to these abcotok tent-peff or two. a wire thrown down, formerly
pasted along the summit of a humble "

fail " dyke
to make it proof awinst wicked boys who paid not
their pornies at the door, but climbed into themanv-
***S!Ty'^'™^ *•' *•'" ""^ «>™e other way.

l«-*r# i^?*^.^ ^ways envied this glorious privi-

SS.-I ^^iF"^^ wKinna. But. of course the"^hew of the Manse must have other manners. SoWitt jealousy m his heart he had forborne.

n«KrJf'"""•i.^S ifsol^ed itMM into a stalwart
Prfioeman, new ligEted from a quite disproportionate
tawde. He tofli notes gravdy, his feet planted
indely apart. Gipsies or other unlawful bmonsfrequ^bng the fair of the previous day hacRso itjeMMMi) stolm a very valuable horse, belonging to
ttat famous breedw Mr. Quentain M«mtgome^ of

^f^r^ ^i Constable Cullercoats, liad Seen
sent irran Caim Edward to report.

u
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oative Sm»li w^-T* ? >n«nnea to be communi-

He inquired for further particulaw K.,* » i.

who told fortunes S.Ti3 „y "*. "'^ woman

Katti."
**' *'y "*« ''*™e «>' Hpiwwh

veyS^nSe kS^: * '^'^ ^^^^ '«"»>^. to «ri.

the i^"'CtnchS'^«'^^'^±'«'-Offl«'."

ss.;sn^,sr&eF£^3
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S'pxir^iS sl".^ -'• ^"^
_ --,-— bnMcbed
Bemdes, I will thow you

nA in the&uue cellar,
the anima] in question."

- 'DUy*^**"?'* «<»»t*ble, who had felt theawkwardnew of hia pontion in a village where even
taa own nndent brother was strauagely silent and
suspiaoualy Ignorant as to the ntacSa of the sUll-
bolders at the Fair, amed willingly enough.

ito leaving him to Els task Bartwra and the " lad
of ttie Manse" set out over the rolling Nitwood
downs, making a long dftour to avddthe sase of
the Dofaceman.
"Not that he would ken enough to watch us as

to any purpose," said the housdteeper. "He's aPMT unobservant land*rard body, wi'^e'en that arebtUe more good to him than to guide the spoon from
tns plate up under his moustache. I ken the breed

t'HTl^n u- 'l?',*^'. '«»«>'» I will feed the craitur,and tdU him what he is to write in that notebook o*
lus. For the less we are bothered wi' the like o* him

*to«ld " ***'^' *^ '****' ^U tbe minister be

"But you told him," Paul Wester interjected, not
yet returned from his astonishment, " that my uncle
would vouch for Zipporah Katti—and he has never
seen ner.

"But he will have seen her by the time that yondergowk ccmes blundering up the Manse avenue. Itms for that I bade him come at dinner-time. Never
tear, laddie, he will smell the pint-stoup and the fryin*^pm a mile off, and we wiU not see the end of his noSsWl the emptmess within his wame warns him that
tbe meat is ready and the Uble spread."

But the truth ," said Paul doubtfully, for
l»e could not nd himself so quickly of his imcle'smoral teachmgs.
"The truth is a fine thing," said Barbara: "but

unless ye turn its nose to the wind whiles, and whilesge It a middhng strong screw roood wi" the rudder,
the ship of sUte will gang on but ilL Fm instance.
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nMitfar

• •ria. noo.

wiffing to take herS^t^l^ P**" " ^™^* •»«»

•bout her, till, brimr wfS^ Fk
* T"^*"* eye

over the edge of tte cHW^^?^ "'** "** her sldrta

e^t ajjiUtrbv TLrif !?•? began to descend with
«ck. XrSLtX on^'^rilhT"' "P"""* fi^ed in the

doubt not. Ih^ekeSt^t '"*• '*» * t^at, I
-for Barbara dwtlt Z„n?!i?^* "T"* *he gipdea
«fc-J younger tlZlheT^.&• "''«'' "''« ^" *

^wJeT^S^tf^^rsSL^""^*-'' «»•
«»e descent than Paul W^„ u^*'

""^er far at

*f«y tor whaTSeiStr^' th^f.!^^^ P^"'
Sunpson as read^^w the ^^. 5f •'*** *' Barbara
to her own sa^LtehS '*"'^ ^*^«* led

Sl.?KLS?y^?4fcL* «•«
f
«>' «' the cave.HUJiiy niDWing the purple tangles of th»
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tlJ'*!2L?"!!i?»f ^P?*?* K««i flufh MMl thrill irt

»^^ir repretented to him « mire tiSwS?
5^"i. ^"^^i"" ,r?w the two women whom hemort honoured talking to each other in Wu^•nd he left on the outnde.

"onwny

Jitul l^ZT"" ^^ '"^* ««» «»««'» «»d travelledMU^ he had a? exceUent opinion of his own ab^,^
h^iS\te''*^jl^>P*^^«*«» •eoretiv««i^:

t^it^K^»!!"'i^ dupKdty-of Barbara SimpMH
^iu^u^J^^^''^^ **" Jw could J»ve criedlBkea ^d who had been tricked.
He owJd nuJce out, however, that they were arguins•ome pourt of pohcy mth keennew, but i^Oan«r. Then Atbm Simp^m turned upooWmand sai^ Persuade this h^d^ronc £s^ i?Sqmte safe to go back with^T^^K^^ *' "

„!.-» yS?.,"»y
't H safe, it M safe I " said Paul some-

^J;;^«jkJ, becau« he had been left oTcrfX
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udaoan old Barbara

•« uic giri ana the wo
wardtheytukedofmaJybe^ to -«• •- *-- " '-

which coi

at
and

ffuUs tUI the
tele which

^e, or thnrate
aervoua little h3i
was not flaisbedilten'£>^:inr ~V"I—" *•'• which

*«»ni at it.Hnd«tte ^5?*:^? *" ^^ ««» till
yew. -^^ •*" »ee o«*i»pit cropped h,fdge of

Si«S»n"hafefflJ h^fTri2''L. ^»»«»
«»»«». He was nottobT^^ **K.r*^*'^* Culler-

M.bicyoleatthed^roftoeX;.'^^* •*? "cognized
•he stood before him h/w!P™"; ^* moment
withapi|e and a S^, l^^^^^^^^^^^U
no wrong,
others is pi

word on the subject. •-"
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7» MB to eooM to the

,-—j_ toi iu3^$^Z^2^ $•
KoARMund.
ttOlliuUr

dfamer which he Mtidpirted.^^^^'"^

0* Wilhm of OrM^e. oi Ph*eS25tSS.iSrr ^^



CHAPTER IX
THE HOUnSKKTM', SECBET

writer or readiv. f^\^^ Mere m no escape for

the iMt GiUWay S«S^i*^" wonderful tale of
by,.tte .urijSro7Z,;^;"'«" -o* «ortly engulfed

.ve «• ttis'd«W«T,^^ I »« " young « I «e
that I ^' Sh^l2JuJtif« ' S?* r?V "S
elew fn»n the hillitSL k?*; ^^ ''•"fe came

SS;?! it ;5l"™ ^^^^^2!rt^'So'eS

^-"^^gh^VtLryS'sfT-^f^
He alwava anooir.. i:i

Wm. foVfce'i,-. .7 "'•P'^you are not goin_

•^S:^nte?i:fi^ So-ewharbitterly.
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in the pMt Suddenly she turned upon ZipporahMd pulled from her bosom a little-wlwrn wwltow-mig, drawn from a leathern bag which she CMiinl

" I who speak to you was married to Lazun Palafox

V^-^i^^fj
the tongs, but properly by a placed minister.Nor would he deny it, not even now. For the evil hedid to me was m his nature, and though the fire of hislove flamed high, it went out as qmckly—just Mkeablaze of whins on a windy day. fassie, hark to me—of aU kinds of men, those who never mean anyaarm. yet whose nature caUs them to do it-nire themost dangerous. Beware of them, Zipporah Katti f

„ ! ^7' ?"** J* ™*y •><>* ''»« Jong, tney will leaveyou lonefy by the flresjde with that witUn you ttitwill not bear thinking of."

butSkl^To^" ''"" '"^ "^^ °"* "°'^*» ^"«'

»{^3^"w " f*^' } told you, Zipporah of the«p«es Never have I suckled bairn Sf mine own!art I have borne one-a daughter, and she should

»v *J'*»'°*"
«* «ty years, If so be she yet lives."

^^
You have never heard t

"

Tf
1^'^^.*°°'^ ¥' ^"^ ™« «»d bade me never ask.It was better so, he said, and I obeyed him. Because

£ ^!S ?*y^ *^™ **»™^ J»e J»d sWn my heart.

..^ H"?' w" «s the word of God.
^^

l«.ir^^*^J^ '»»««»'» Well, mind this, my
fc^^„» K*

*d not quairel-we separatedTBu^toowing his nature, I blamed him little. Men mattenmade hke Lwun-some of them, and they nottte wrst. I heard him one day talking to a Spanish
*« '^'^ ^^ *«•'«» off a revenue craft oTtort

Mceptthis girl had been killed: Lazun had br3tto hMne, giviM her his protection on the ioufl^

2?^ ^'S.'ilf^
enoug\ among such a 'c«w ^«uled vnth the Pa^afox-*rigan£ they we» andworse, every man of them.

„»1^- ^^ "^^ •*?•' to Kve in our cottage looUiutover the eufh nnon th* «> rL~i t_,__ t2!^jT^TIB upon Hie sea, God iaaws I tri^
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kind to her. But as much as she dared, she threw
my kindiiess back in my face—that is, when Lazun
was not by.
"Then one night because I felt unean' and op-

pressed within, I went out for a breath or fresh aw.
It was at the back of the stack-yard where the
winter fodder was ready stored under thatch and r«M)e
(f<w we never knew when the stable might suddodiy
be filled) that I heard two Toices. One was Lazun's
though I thought him at Cairn Edward market, and
the other was that of the sirl. I stood suddenly
chilled, yet less taken aback than I had expected.R is only afterwards that one gives way.
" ' You took all from me,' she was saying, ' I htve

only you. You isre my father, n> brothei^-and my
" spozo." I had a promised husoiind and you slew
hiin—*h, the fight was fair. I am not comphiining.
But now vou must be all these to me—^father, lwoi£S
lover and husband I

'

*

" Yes, she prevailed. I knew she would—knowing
the man, who was Lazun Palafox.
" Perhaps for one red moment I could have shun

them both, but even so I am not sure. Fw I am a
Scots woman of the Lowlands, and mostly we suffer
and say nothing. Lazun was my wedded husband—
Ata she could not take. But I still owed him obedi-
ence, and when he asked for our baby I let him take
her. For not only was he the master, but he could
provide—which I, not being strong tor field-work,
could not.
"So after that, being alone, I tock serrioe with

the new minister of Kirkpatridc-Maxwellton, and there
I have been ever since. S<«ne there were who found
that my face was too fresh and young under my white
hair. But the lie died down as such talk wUl, and
Barbara Simpson has ruled in the Manse yonder,
STOwing older and more wrinkled—till something of
her youth returned to her when it was given to her to
bthig up Paul Wester the Younger.
"Yob ask about Paul the Elder? He was a

dtsriuBg Made mudi like my ovn Lazun, who was

"-—»«»,..•..-.—...
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till he^'^ ^'J* tS^"r«''**^l ?r«» «irt5
•nanieS. She h«d »SeU^.^1*^ "^^ *^" «»<* «et
would help himin wS^Ji^*T"7 **'5" *>^ ^InSi

WM not the iWt^h^JLav^*?* '^«»*« the Elder
««jurter-yes.„youlnr^ But the
the minister. He mw ILfih^iii*" heaviest on
he handed over to 5m k. S.<. ™ *^** ">«• »hen
his sister's appointed ^iS * ?'*««»<» of a lawyer,
never darkenTsdSr'SSn' '^^ "''" '»* •«»''«^»

diaU Sj^^Jife*:?'*"*^''^''*^*"! Wester; • and neither

world. I was bmJaW tit^™!!?' T"" ••»*« «"*
a woman brown m a?2Z. * y"** when one day
and«>intomJMlS,en^.^" ^"^ *^ «^e««e

•«k te a bite and min v^u^ common folk that
put hin. into my a^- ^^J^^ «»».«« b«m, and

the^eSSiitS^^rK'^r'r' I "w it was

I m^eC a^p ofSJ" " "* ''"'^ •«*• ««* ^iSS

Katti hoSJSr''^* "" ^^''^^ ' " '^^ Zipporah

"'"^-her.»saidBarbara."andshesaidan«»e
folk. '£^
-themanwhoTro^TouSsbLj,

—» •»-•*• 0aAC 9B1U ieven by the rights of the

,

am the
fox I ' she said. *

I
««

wife
andyoahi^
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better have kept him for .U the comfort he hM been

^tod at Barbara's tale the youna airl bowed h«r

«>e teart flowed down her brown and Bb»pdy}amM.



CHAPTER X
ra SIfOKE IN BED HAVEN DELL

cocks md 8tumpv-IeS^«Jl '^^^^ 8^" P««-
yew-hedge. Pauf^F^IhT^"" *•'

z^,"''
William's

given^thouShtt^J^^A/^W' (fl^" had never
of the Dulse Cave in ^iJr!?'***)"*** the mouth
pebble. witTw a^3 ^S?l^*- He threw
had never done hCanTh^ " '''"*' '^'^ *"(*
As a man he ought to have'been U^:^^ j m.

$£?"•«"*« «»^ousne^toat ^ tS^i„'?*',ii*«w, though unexpressed. waTW. tJ^ ""* '***•

The surges o/ SolWweJtf„- gnevance.

out betwe^ h?TMd7l.-\.fc ?™^ sandbanks fu
shine WlbrSQirontt.e'S???^ Ne««r the liun-

Uuish shingle, 'fee rftvl.?^ ^H*^ "«* "d
cause oftfe land-^nTwM^uT^'^'^'^y hlue be-

Sfts. The capes aS"J^?'i;;1„*^'*T* *** «*
hchind the oth^^ted^ta th«V »2?*" "^ *»"* *'»«'

of azure, butfoni^w™^ ^^P** penpective
a sign of the ^dTb^y^lS^^^^^^^'^ *^'*'°'»t
air. '' DCTween—so dear was the

«««««»« noon. TW ii*^"^ *K'> «* hijjh mid-
ahnost overhead^^^^"? ^"i Bchfnd and
•^-PcningtheirwXsSheh^tiM' "^e-men
went the sanded^^SK "L^*1*; ^'^l^-ntuh

DO
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Wte duldren with cut fingers, «,d the ewes nm
Sr^B.^'"^ "***"« thfoatily. as who w«uS

«-™Jf *»k*
*"»^e«»t,»n«J most penetrating of huid-KMnds. this pcpetual calling of the si]ini£er flodnAnd on some days, like this one, particularly sUn

ST^^'^r'P'i^" bleatin^on theIShSLm2to the ear asjrom over flie wall. As on such*
«L^nfi3°«**P^*»''*«"«' **" «to one wild2P«l-tmt«l penmsula, so the small woolly p^te

a^» ^^i*!^"*Kpe«* o' W« surroundings wrought
£™*^fc.^"?'n''P^*'?*^*'^ Wester. TheguttnSd

iw«*8 Of wtate on the sands, « swirling clouds aboutthwrodnr breeding islands.
««» aoour

a.«^f
*«„***"* P?'"^ "*« "»*'«« »«naphore stood

Srtf^^i'"*^!?*'**.'"*"' •"<» » interfered wiU^

bln^ ItinlT^r' '"V"*^*"*.
b^t iUegitiS

-H^^n T? 'rther out, austerely vigiliSt. shot

^Rnm where he sat Paul Wester could see acnw
taew It not, the iron staircase of Liun PalafS). .
catam difficulty of access, no one ever came, except

!J^^'??£i?^n "^ '^y blackftMed shee^. T^eE h^^% Gramte grmned through tbTSiottl*!peen bnstle of the whin-bushes and the taU velWa^-rods of the broom. Yet it J^^'STpUce this, no deso'ation of stone like so muchrf
£Lf^.^7i!r '^T r*^**

^""l Wester knew Tte

m^^ ^^^ *^l'"
«^°^»y hawthorns stood

KS^/'^-*''"^*^ « « <^'«e Henry's

For, above aD dse, GaUoway is the land of ccdouis
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«m^ te'J^H* •fe":* *«> P*«*<»ri»> to be put on

t~^ He is^S5her'£»' J'Sidf'"S*"
"^^

WtXf?,JrJr^?*V'S*****"'« **>« rounded pebbles

id«L_«S^- ^^ '^ •"" "dea—not a very sood

dS^^^Xf'"^' e"* ^«y ^«=" d' aned.^ufS
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a narrow openinjTbetWe^twShl^ » * ?°**P ^*
ing rocks, l-or wwS^uM^„'?™KrT* "P*""*-
the Red Haven. ' ^*"''»*' '* *«« «»lled

intention to ride cffi^
w^dragon. .t was Paul's

the only safe oath hrtl^l . ^^ *^ afforded
the Sofroy sS™«i L!?"*'? *1^**P« the lasUi«~

boSsfei^'S^SSoS'/f-""^ - »«''' -
so shallow. mTtide riJ^* J* J' I**

""^ «"* y«*
empties itself wiOi Siph Sff '"' «<* '"-ft
eveli at hSf-ewTwfiv^KJ" i^jfularity, that
dear sandbank, domiyou ,^7/?' '*** °° «»»•
unseasonably wtumS/wateTmf^''^' ^'u^

"^'^ *»'

at you as tfioughThSl W,fw/ ""/""y snatch
the comer, much al «r„»f ^«t'ng for you round
from the w™-h^b^ri««!'«f off «» baby bumiy

^
As it took a lon^i^'^r Se SJ^T *" *^.

to nse solid out of tihe ft«?ki„ f*^ ^^en ""dgw
watching the ^»;i:,.rf>iP*TX*=buni. Paul feUto
teees o^ tte*K?S^^^" «>litaryhawtW
of the heathe^ w]^ „«/P1^ bulldog « feU »

wiUy.wha-in« knd^ v
'''"** "»« ''baups were

am<i<5 the bent ^ ^^
P""^** "'^'^A 1^

fro^Wch1S;X'S,i'»: «-«bs of Rascarrel.
silence was brok^L^TS?. i?

" "*^"" "twats. the
which was j'W^tte outiS"5nl**''y """^ ^J^^-
flrindinir its miJ^ « ^""8f mill-stream of Solw&v

ffiti?«^^,^|rNoSc^ "".'' *^^
So with Wfiuinn Uie l^H^

Channel on its way.
watched the middy^ JJ th. '^ ' *'"'^'''' P*"'
over the Red ^vln^u^^^ "?, '* *bbed
raucously abov<>-crSn» fcTS.^* ?*" JP^'« twirled
knew was wS?^m the victuaf which they

Solwaywenrfi'wS^For?^^,?? *^ """g*^
w.sthehe.feedin;S«nfr^^«S?,orCau^,

^
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fftoaationt ol lea-fowl had banded down thia fiwt
toUielr deHendants, male and female after their
bbkL
At lart P»ul Welter saw the citclinff yawping birda

•woop and settle. There was no doubt now. It
waa time to be going. So he drew the leather belt-
ttangti(^ter about his waist, and led the little horse
tm. It was pleasant to see Glenkens snufBns and
tossing his head, but that betokened dilBculW for
Fanlalso. Forhe hadonlvaheadr(»eand thepower
of knee and heel to guide him withal.

Ifevertheless he mounted and rode out with his
bead high and his eyes glad, because of the clear
ranshme and the sweet wh<desome smell of open
diqr on the sea flats. The litUe horse swerved at thetemwl of the birds as they flapped and dipped.He hfted his feet highef when he came to the blue
mussel shells which crunched under his tread as they
came out upon the crest of the ridge. It was n^
yet «lry after the receding salt water. Indeed, on
<me inde occasional turbid swirls of the ebb still swung
the halter pebbles about, or carried off a smaU gnmmtb to safety before the swooping sea-fowl was upon

G|enk«is, save f«» little wilful starU and swervings,
went nin^ as on an open road. The rope thrown
SP "i"^?^ "^ *** ***"' guided him—the pressure of
Paul Wester's heel, and more than all hu own in-
stittct to keep out of danger.
Soon they were leaving the rocky face of the pro-

montOTv far behind them. The pillMed arch ol the
Dulse Cove with its stalactites hanging down like an
old dog's teeth when he snarls wickedly, sank to mere
pitted dots on the mural front of the great Oiraland
heugh." The gallery where they liad stood at

mj^t together could not be seen at aA, and the veryajm seemed to crawl down as the more distant hills
belund shouldered themselves up. But after one
hasty glance over his shoulder at what he was leaving
ftwl gave himself up to the pleasure of the journey.
When, on such a day, was a heart-free young man
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aothupyT And indeed, heart-tree or no. to be out
en Riefa an adventnn. with nothing but the nnriiBt
tidei about, the tiemuloua drying laadi to the left,u» ndgy track onuMshins and nuping under theoane s feet, and the big clouds sailing white-winsed
jmd sohtary across the wondrous Reckitt's blue of
the skies—had Paul been old, these things would
have made him young again.
He had forgotten for the moment all but the sense

of movement and well-being—Zipporah Katti, his
waitmg uncle, and Barbara Simpson. The land-wind
keen in his lungs, the sea-light in his eyes, he found
nunseU all too soon nearing the end of the shelly
musewa^. Tlien came a space where the Orraland
Water trickled out mto a kind of delta. Here he had
to get down and lead Glenkens. For the hard ledge
of rock and shell had given place to soft sand, sl<mpy
with dispened fresh water, and the smaU horse^d
not at all bke the change.
But the moment after this was negotiated, and lo

!

*"*?. ^*^. •«"'» <»•» *•» l»ni wet sand. Glenkens
mfainB Ins neck and stepping out mote proudly,
while Paul looked ahead for the easiest way up fra£
the Red Haven sands.

*^ ^^
At the end of the hoop-shaped basin of silver —n^

lay a whoUy secluded valley. sk>ping steeply with
craggy sides, but also with the soft grass playinff
bo-peq> among the boulders. Here a path twmed
«inoi^ the nearer hasels, while above it nuae distaiH;
tawthorns were dotted. Quite nevr a binsh or two
stood dunbly poised, spraying restless silvery florin-
Pjeces of h^t and shadow lyjon the rocky way
through the uneeadng shift and quiver of its foUaae.A lovdy path and a still—so soon, that is, asMie
escaped from the crying of the sea-birds and the ever-
present sou^ of the vast six-houriy mill-race whioh
IS the Solway. Some day enough of power will be
**"f^^u y«*5f'.'?'«''*X "^ to run aU the works
south of the "Highland ine," to light all the towna.ne^ aU the houses, hospitals, and schools, beside*
feeding all railway-otgines and motor-cars from ^t4



^pi. M a hone takes

THE SMUGGLERS

I^oi. «?deSrid?J.^ *** *«»^" »««««»' ««SS:

tf
'•««l took no heed,

band and plucked him-

But of
dectridty.
« .11 11-.'

Of COUTW
elf a

pombilities
~~™». no put up 1'

•witchy willow-branch-

brSe^^tiitfKftiiforjroi? ^!S
«»» ^--^

•tripping it Idrorelv M h^^US^ #
occupied himself in

toSkral<ZSif ftLi^^'Sr^ He meant

badfof thertabKh™?i^fc
bring him out at the

house. Thenhe w^d^Lfe'^SfJ^P^t'i^J'
•teal indoors to surprise th™^.II w"' "*'• ."«*

•nxioustosurprisrliWaK?r!S:- ^e was spedaUy
him withoutYw^^^^^E*""' ^J"^ *»«*«*

ive noise of one i3io i^nlli?^ vaguely respon-
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tli^SS;;S£'^.'Jf'ii,»»«idane.o. Fort

mouldwiWn .-5'^ r-L^. •'**'*" ''hew no hoM

«wy -gaiiirt the*sunl[t^blu?
"*** ** ' "'• P*fc*

^& T^ •an'd'^S* ,fr .^^"^ r^,
««ted.

Menticid animid which Paul had oiL^'^'P**"*^-*^the Manse, with hirimSe ri*„S^ •**5 P^*"*
Pony-the very impenScivAS^ **" • d»«»pJing

the Inch, the m.n-iSikj "•*'*'• Montgomery of
the^nJ^^^^SlA^t^l;}^
w2v»^'?Lrthi"wr«£r '-'^•^ ^•«'
''«™ » way. Th^OTe%^?? "^ «™*" on out of

•winging loo^1„The^thS^«d ^J^r^^<^tcb

t^ngi^''^z::z Srsfa^ /'Sir•
«t-^

vinced and defiant *™" '°'**«4 "neon-

«d .poke With sonS^Tt^. SS}*^^ o?S
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«lMi Amn thraogh tha wit nvth

"" » Mythe

yon get out of thaAH0 wwwwpws ^^r«s ^vw «mk wg VUV
hone vondv." Mid CroMthwaite, „„
I be piMMd. Next ebb he can walk up the plaak
tato lib berth in the lugger. There will lie an Agen-
tiae eattle-ihiD at the month of the Money a Sle
north <rf the bar aometinie to-morrow idriit. TheyhMea eattie heiit. and—there ia a greJdnuand te
napnted etoek ia South Ameriea. The hone de>
jeted, the money paid, and no queations aakedl
jnenty of Penrith and Appleby lads out yonder who
know a good atallion when they we Urn .without
needing a pediaree tied to his tail."
" AlTvery well, Anthony Croaathwaite—weU for yon

and Tery Und—to vouraelf." aaid the man with Ua
arraa eroaeed. to whan Paul had tafcoi an inataat
and jealous disfike. " but where do we eome in T

"

^ uT^ ^"^ "f «5** •• y«*« ^^ exoellent right
to know." said the Cumbeiland termer. " and if imy
OMn disputes it. let him throw down his kniie andwth my bare knuckles I will prove it on his ugly

» I dare say." aaid Raif Palafox (tor Paul's in^tjiK<M not deoeiTed htm). " fists and knirea m^^p all
tiie difference—I am for the steel, you for the bonea.
But the horse can wait-at least m will. There are
other matters in the worid beaidee horses—thiaga
a gipsy loves more, "^revenge for one tUna and lus
womaaknid for another I

"
" What have I to do with your revenges and your

women? "cried the Cumberland man angrily. "Have
I ever interfered with one or the other T I have a
wife of my own and I meddle not with any pettiooata.
cream or dusky. All I ask is that you should do the
pMce of woA for which you are engaged. What
will dd Laanm say if I write and tell Uin at Ctaeale
that a five hundred pound job has run off the nibuira^ your carelessness ? ^'

"He win say much less than if we go back to
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uSSS'i^^^t!^.^ '"'? i« th. Mfe of hi. life

he drew the knife ftL^rwo;md«d.^S"^ ^^^

J""*.,, y "• """iig cioua
niniliar sounding Solway.



CHAPTER XI

THE HOWE OP THR BED EATEN

n^^htJ^^^ to Where he had tethered Glenkens.He hardly knew how or where he walked ffis

^h^^^'^~*! >*if«"»«» in a <fream, a foot or »
h.«wJ^^\«T?^- ,.^f '"'g''* h*^^ passed tl« whi~

-XLii K^^y'"« T"^* •»' recognition whichwweomed his returning footsteps.

-JTu "^'.'***8nized his master, though his masterMmb and icy within, scarcely r;»gnil«l GlS^'

^d^ i^fK""**
'" *^*'*''*- <^«"* crimesVh«lw»d of in the newspapers and had heard discussed^his schoolfellows, but this blood h^be^XSto^y and done within a mile of the Man^ TWs

J«jboard parish of Maxwellton. the frin« rfShouses which caUed itself the village of SSndtKopposite hoop of sUver that was t^RedHaW wd^e^^w valley behind where in OctobS-Te Kdff*h««dhazel-nuts every year since he couldT
Sfh^l^.""^^ *'*"'* *?«* ^«« » desecration rfaUhe had ever known or honoured.

ou?'*H^iL^%STJ**' '"«^«*- His mind thawedout. iie saw that he must act with onoMi .«j

Ke'^lL.i?'''T instinct iLdteTtoria^?
IT.^ hTT* *!!? "7^ Zipporah Katti of her^l.
SS»nS ^r**** °l

.*'** P?"«^- There was oKOnaW villap-«t least in the evenings. During

^o^^""? Authority in silver buttonTwanHamong the fwmhouses, nominally getting " his 1^mgn^"~and. in addition. parU^"S abiLidS
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could be expected from Aim. ^e was a kind of In^

ooux iBTO. He had been oveplooked and nassed
S^SLWI'^P*^*'"'' «»«'»' «ke those gartsSSs^

S^w^S'm J^^H" f?'' ^P°«' established Xr
veterlST

"* Mehcmet Ah-and stiU. a few raggwi

S^To^uTl^pl-ScSS:*^ '''"'''^ -
nS^w'^f kT'"* T"'"*^ Constable Simon
w^^m I

^"t^H^T". ^'^'^ *'°n«*ty o' a districtw6«se cnmelessness had been-except for a littSSS^^ when a "cargo " was sSec^fuSy JSmto Balcary, Urr Water Foot or the WWte hat^
f^r^^rJ^PV^^ to aU other Galloway MiShS!from Whisky Jean " herself to half-Iris^SbSw

£t^3fd?ri^T:«5e£1o'\h'it^^-
unmoved even a bullock being poleaxed P«d

te wLd h^i"-!^'^?*
had happened to hiSS

tL^^ i^Zf
"'"^

't-^"*
^*''<»'* » twitchiMrfwe lip. Once on a chff searching for nn^l^i?

tamfi^ fc-
*"' ?"''• ^'»*" » *^ri o* the tide-iBcetenBled him over. Tittering and choking him tefaS?gm^ng hun outwwd tow^^ the gullet of the^

^wS '"k'*.'^
tumbling cho<Slate of thi ebf^T^ had fronted d^Tth with some ^ne»Mrf even a certain satisfaction.

cammess

But It was a differ«it thing to see this broad-faced
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flond Cumbnan, full of blood, whom at the '"DattIdOM only the niriit before, big hearty men of hiscmn kidney had slapped on the back and called
Koanng Anth«my." stricken suddenly dead. As

Faul set Glenkens to his pace he was stiB shudderins.
*or he saw before him the mechanical openinc tnd
^•^»°' ^" ^j? •? ^^y «*^w toaether, andTthai
stoughtened suddenly like a daspinife opened on
asfarongspnng. And this curious (but not imcommon)
to!L .^S?T"* '*" '* ^*" "^^"^ '«"»* ^ngs to Paul
Wester s Sight, and by no means the thousnt that he
was m any danger himself.

It seemed hours before he came in sight of the
village of Orraland, laid out in a long white-walled
and blue-roofed girdle under the lee of the Hax-
weUton chffs. In reality Glenkens was scenting his
rtable afar off, and his time from the Howe of the^ Haven has probably never been beaten. For
Wenkens was a home-loving animal. He had had
enough of caves and sand. He loved his comfgits.An easy maturity, an easier old age lay before him.Me loved the wisps of straw that rubbed him down,
the steel-banded measure from which his oats, duly
mixed with beans, were poured into the long rack-
hke manger, up and down which the little horse
lowl to chase them with snufBing epicurean nose.

First of all Paul rubbed Glenkens carefully down,
even though he was all on fire to take counsel with
iiarbara and to have it out with his uncle. He did
not, at this stage, permit himself to think about
Zipporah Katti. He wanted to consult Barbara
about what he had seen, and (as an after-thought)
he desired to know how Zipporah Katti had oot on
with his uncle.

Paul went out of the stable-yard without seeing
anything unusual. He entered the Manse by a faded
blue back-door, every scratch on which was familiar
to him. Here were preserved his earliest works of
«rt, graven with the point of a nail—ducks on
dreulM ponds with small turnip-headed boys tossing
their hands abroad in astonishment, wispy-haired
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JSK'^K^? thar profllei aU turned to the left

W^oM wowis. but n«m Bomtboii^^,^^^^

fai"tS':^*'^^t^« *'"«^ •"'* «"*• '*« -»-

ITC?'W '
'J!!^

characterized the^^^^gj
tofoot on the native soil of her kitchenffeiiinine

C No**?Sv'S^"S.,T'' '^«=dlebook rea«3
.vT^K.

wagedy had befallen since his leave-takinir

LbftuSrner'" ''' '^ '"'"^'^ -'•« -»»' •"-S-
Still, the women were not there Th^ tail .i»kf

T^ to be one of BiSbara's hi^leal
ThfH^*'?" 2' ®PP«"»» Katti-^t a sign

C,»£^t-^" bl.»ting of a far-away flock ca^through the door which Paul had left oben.
m.^^!J**'^?«**»'tbuttofacethV8tudy. Hemust needs meet his uncle, who, good man, inSmei»L
^^ce''S/S?«^''^ ButPaSlto^tJ^t*^^
^V„«^#*5? "° t •^'« according to the codeofthe Manae of MwweUton parish. He had aS^t«Ihimselffrom fiumly worship. ButofaUbehad^S^
as w not unusual, nothing came. "" "" ""^ «»«a'

th..^fffl?^f^* *"'
"^'''f

^»« ^f»in. He heardthe shuffle of leaves as the Hebrew Lexicon w^o«»P«^ ^th the passage.of the first Geneva^^^
nra?

'
just then under review.

Then rame an exclamation from his uncle, the slamof • book on the floor, and heavy brSt^^.
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Whwrt, tomng to be caught liiteniM, Pau] en-tered, and laid aa caieleuly aake couM/*' Can I mC
youanythiag, uncle?" ' ««»'a. 4« 1 get

-i-?*!""^***?' .'? •"' third-bert coat (and with hi*den«a coUar kid cawfuUy on the Utile, when ^
JSf*i^'iJ!^"«'\T'°*^f^«* *»» ink-bottlte), i^idShM nephew. Now." thought Pfcul. " it ii b^idtovumc.

f.^'#!5S^*'y.j*" n*?"""^ «rf his abKnoe hadV^J^ *•»« old man', mfnd. At that moment
" p!*S?tl''!!

an interlude merely providential.

— ?"*** the step-hKlder. boy." he rad; " and setme down Bortcm of Ettrick's AvMriography-*^

^-?! f?« "^ S"i**P '?^-* flnrmanWon,though a httle mchned to think that his Maker hadn<«hinK to do but attend to him."

™. k u^f^ not ask as to the intervention of Barbaia

^^^' SLi'PJ?""* J^*"'- He could notaugnr
m;>^ good from his uncle's silence—nor indeed imy

For Dr. Septimus Laird, in search of his annoUted
™?2

of Boston of Ettrick, was capable of ov«^
passing tte vwy hour of Sabbath woiriiip. IndeedMe churdi ^Bcn came down every Lord's Day ataveminutes to twelve to see that the minister was not
ftnjrtting hunself m his library. This had been^u^ neoeswnr ever since the Doctor had been^eovcred, on the yearly ccnnmunion day. scramblins«tte upper shelves in search of Bunyan's Gr^
f*U|««««. in wder to verify a quotation for hi*•etkm serm<»i."

h^ffJ? ^J?'^^ '^^ **™« to put some o«iermto the Doctor's " bands," and brush the dust frmnthe tonous new gown—presented by the consieMtion

G^^Sbl^ "^ ^'^"^ " ModeraSnTthe

I
^1?*^ 'f***r *9^^ the bode and got the Doctor
^/^ his chwr in safety. As noting was said.

Ci^* v'^tJir*
•ppamitly forgott^ aU about

lumseu, his absence, the disappearance of Gkakaoa,
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SL?tif!S. *~««*' H»peM»nce of Zipmwah Katti.Fna fdt that it wm by no meant hii plaoe toNcaJ]ay unfdeaHuttneM. at least tiU he had K<m Barban.
so without a wwrd he stde away to find her. Yet"w^ow or otbor his heart was insensibly listened

^tlim him by the familiar atmosphere, the litter
•boot the Doctor's desk (which it was rank blaspheny
2J**^*?)' *!* outlook through the trees upon the
r!f?*^J'''?'.*^ °' Solway, Rathan Island standinir
full ir the fairway, its rocks fringed with a rim <rf foaia
towards the south.
What he had seen in Red Haven Howe in its turn

Deg«n to appear insubstantial as a dream. His
u ^ 'i'^.',*'*** *=•*"' *•»« interleaved and inter-
taiiMted Bible, the battered and tagged ooncordanee
—these alone were reality. The Tact was, Paul's
sense of duty was playing hide-and-seek with his
metmation. He tried hard to persuade himself that

5f Z^ If? nothing and heard nothing in the Howe« the Red Haven, except the silken rustle of thetoch fobage (like my Xady Maxwell's skirts as
sue comes mto church), and that Raif PahifoxMd Ke»nng Anthony were people of whom he had
oreained in the cave.
But he had little time to strengthen himself in this

opinion. A sound of talk from the directigti of tbe
orchard at once raided and drew him. Tl» barn-
door gaped emptily upon a cavern of glo<»n-^or the
nunister leawd his glebe, knowing nothing of faxmiwrlat« than the Oeargiea of VirgU" But, neverthdeSm the comer, there was abundance of food tat
wenkens, beddmg and beans mainly, the oats beian
kqpt in a great chest in the stable, ita comersiS
bitten and nipped by the impatience of Glenkens
lumself. For the little horse never rid himself of
tbe Idea that one of these days he would bite his way
to tbe treasure within, where, despising all leoidmeawres of capacity, he would help himself to hisown.

Voices came from the orchard beyond, cheerful
«nd cheenng. Few good women are h^pier than
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•^t3uSi^L!?f*!S'»r*y'^ •« di«!UMing. and

what tliey teU thor respective men-DewJle Bntno «»e who ha, watchJTtUm ^SSabSJflounce, or with intent brows trillin«Wa scthST

SS^hi^'y? bright withSaSS ^"dSSSthat a heaven where winos are the milv wmr Z^T.m
pioye but a duO phioe foTWerT ^ ^ ^"^

i«rf CEJSL^"" 7"j«»n»in« •a this highly special-wed knowledge under the capable tutelagSof fiSSuaamnson. It seemed that hMmness h^t lasteoSSto tfie Kttle gipsy, who had hitK^,^^ tt?^d

fcj^f fr** "» ^n«-pl»«« tor thHoles ofh«

u.5« Hr*"' "5*^
"v*'"'

**"•' *>* *he bam and looked^^ ^-^^ ^f^' *»»* though the doOTwhiiA led into the orchard, he saw aDDowA KaS
j«jg^^

as she bit off a thr^wl with h«*Sg

W

i2*!?r^ "**
"^J"^*

*^' *?* «*'* considered she had
S^ffeK^Pf** **'**• The interview^his unde had therefore gone off weU. No need to

(and sbU improvising attire of Zipporah Kitti^•mile of proprietorship in the eyw ofBa^^uncle's complete detachment from a^t&no?wnttei or pnnted. convinced Paul thatV^ L m
S^ft:i/u**«r"*«»' ^f? concerned HpJ^rdS?^™ ^. 'V**^ ""no"* friends. So it t^ to

Is?"S^f ^^ ^ ^^^^^ new^omidS^Bu^ after all, he must teU of Raif Palafox an^tte

tet.5^
He drew a long breath*^and strode

-Jl*i*'i.'^y "^^ y*".' " «»n>manded Barbara as•oon M he stepped out into the sunlit orchariboom-ing drow«ly with the noise of insects, iSfiUed^Ththe sweet-sour smell of the unsMn hraev-Sanged ,ust beyond the wall. "aS to^^tR
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thS^n !? »«»¥»«•»>«»* ««ta but Bow totoS

SS»™L?^c vw?*'' ^P*^ <»»• ™« w no Kirk onSjwnmwmt Sabbath, that I ken. Let no man kew
B^vJ'fJT n*** to sav to Barbara Saje^^ait Paul froTOe^warnini^y at her. and whSette

Sd&t^kS.*" "^^ '~"«« "««-^'' *° «-
I •*«.'J^»t it >».^b«a exclaimed in pretended

»s/^d*Sar^."^«.-. B-yeyourain

^^1?* TV^}?, l""" '"»"" ""t her words,

youweff k„i 1^*' 1 u?
^«^ted. humbly, "comeS«^ ir «^5* ^^- «« « in the stable."

u,Sftt ^]S"t ?^'*** "P «««* ™1«» contentedly

f^H^!^' -i "•* ""^t moment, as if she had
^S^J^^^SS*^ **" ^»» »'«'k iit her sewing^
Ii«^lfj;S^'^ !lVi

Wester to the stable.^th

iToudiiS^iof"*'- ->'*'« •" the way in

doSS*™°t'S.***"\''^ *"* the door, and sitting

^Zn^ «»n»:<:hest. eyed Paul closely.
^

A^ k'
'''*** "

'i ?°* * "»»« demandea.

^lifpTT"*! ''*'.''' ** ""^ny words-

naven. I was there. I saw it done I
"



#

CHAPTER XII

THX OACOEK'b hole

Cotiously. Barbara was not nearly lo much
affected by the adventure of the Red Haven Howe aaP*ul Wejter had expected. She took uJ^*;
calmly, hke a woman of experience in such matters.
She npc^soimuly, but caUed the murder a " quand "—wmch had he known it, was symptomatic.

Only last year," she said, " twa bairns that my
wttt'i youngest lass was nurse to, found a dead oipsy
on the shore of Loch Linnhi, where the bis steu^
CO by to the Caledonian Canal. One Romany lad had
sbctat another for a far less quarrel than this of Baifand Roann^ Anthony. The Cumbrian would doobt-
* •?* Z^**^ "?*"* *•**" '" *•"»«. without workins

Sf*'^''!? '"J^ ^"*'' **•»<»« "« I ever kenne£But let that fly stick to the waU. Lazun Pahifox
shaD hear of Has, and quick justice be done—oh, notby sheriffs and jurors, but by Lazun himself, fromw*Mn UiMe IS no appeal—and, indeed, who has abett« right T Fot is he not the head of the family,and by miles the best man in spite of his aiie ? Iwould admue to see the loon that would date to crowhim m spite of his hoar hairs. Lazun would make
iiim a very small man, before his knife had time to
play n^eep out of its sheath 1

"

"« i«

« was curious to Paul thus to hear Barbara Simp-
son, who had been several kinds of mother to him.

ufJrSjlf " *'»«oj«s old smuggler, of whom talesWCTe sbU current all along the scarped ledges of theSolway shore. ^
* 5"* %" ^""^ ^^^ nothing of what Barbara had
told to Zipporah Katti. To him she was just the

7*
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_-- lo*m^.wnrthfuI rfd BwlMn. whom he iudtoown M •'^&bby of the MMMe » idl the cUyirf uSWe. He eould noU no time when BmSu.'WiS
teo^ud—try to get the mooo for him, if he cried

SfaS"teE? *»>«'•* f?J" «rf W» homers;
H«Sh,«JSf^!fLJ'*' •?'«l«»ly "Other wom«i:iMiWjr oould he befaeve his ears.

«-«-«.

« T .f^iT*
"'* 'arther thouriit of the matter." the ntid.

Paul Wester was lUready at the do<w. " I wiU «*
have It loaded and come with you I

'•
^^

" ^J^. ."* *^ !?""• ^'"^' •**"* the old woman,even e j your father was before you. I kantte

f^^ *}* '''^Z
of tan and ken. of bam. tMtTmd

2ZITJ^ •^**'* y""' '«'*«. «ri«« your to*cheepm this queer topsy-turvy world. Besides. thSe
hJ^^ • Lee or • fi3afox 4at would^ S'ssT?
SIS ;r^* T' '** "y^youth and beauty, but fZfcM^ one whose name I shaU not mention."

qnieuj!*
"***" ^*^ Palafox. Barbara I " said Paul

lik?^fe-^r*
sharply upon him. a frown hangingWrea threat between her brows, the flirt he had 5e^

" TTk lassie has been talking to you ? "
" Ye^" said Paul, "in the*cave. but before ever

she^ bL^ H, h^^
P^^"' """TS *"« ^"H'^sne Had been. He had even sent her to the conventamong the nuns, to learn good behaviour, and^^S.

80 afr«d of Wm that she s'upped. though hXa^o^WMted to m«Ty her and miilte her a ^p^que^M^i
be a gipsy queen, but the lass is !^;S* with iiW
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a word to My to H«f pyafcx that wi» wand moradMdly to lum thm thedk* o< the poUo«m«n'i bSoe-teU .Ut hit wnrt.. Bide ye heiiii tteMiS^
bring U in I If die ImIu firewood, peat or coal toher cooUng of t^ Doctor's supper. i«*her not i» outto seek them. Youw be the SiMge."

"^

^S^i*?. ".y '*°*^ *^ where you are." Paul
•Uj5(|«rted,"whatdiaUlMy?" J'""""' *^«»M

..,.1^^T^' n-^"*^ *'»" <»•«' wonum. untying her

ZSu'^.P'^^fu'r,'*'* -^^^ «'«^' -bout her
"houlders. say that I am out among the farm*

!^5f 'SP h?'!' ^u* S*«^~ '«»''• It will be toue

S^^..!^^t'*^ *".•* Orchardton and Mont-gwnery s cS the Inch on the road back. Thdr hens*w aye laying fine at this time o' year "
Paul Wester went to find his predous weapon. Itwas dean enoujjh. but fw the mere pleasure of mdlinjr

tte oily pow<rer-rag. he cleaned it aU over again.Tben he Foaded it ««refully and went to the doSr of
ttaebani,wh«ehr placed it behind the open half. Inthe quiet twdiard lie could see Zipporah Katti stillbusy with her sewiiw, humming and whistling overher task. He remwrked the pretty biidlike wy diehad 0* turmng her head this way and that, to marie
tne eBect of her work.

.™nL*** D'^ watching, die raised her head and
smilwl. Paul to^ this for an invitation and soon
lotmd bimself beside her under the orchard wall.
Here he can safely be left. tiU sucL time as the

minister s supper has to be made—vhen he became
a mere hewer of wood and a drawer of water in the
service of Kpporah Katti.

«««.««:

IVom this point the story has to do with the ioumey
^ the mdrfatigable Barbara to the Howe of Red
Haven. On she went, staff in hand, striding like a
Herd on the hiU. her brows grey and sha^, only

i

*i»m
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S2?^*ttS wi'"''°?**»li«- 8»»«2rnotto3
twA. of the httle Cone's feet, and tieuund the f^
P.S SSleS: • '»™"" • '«»«" ««<*««* of

Wm to the nght In the comer of a •tonebieaker^i*•»«? !?««. wai a kind of .tile-not a^We

tt..?L'S?«?^"*^'i**- Though. rndeed,Cn
ttat point the viewwa. fine enough^^en^ and
.^J**!-!;"?*! lOnalMid. dribbling down to«m iheupper chff. but the m<mt part of th? hou»e.^yte«We-and-seek with the naiiow green vaUeyTth? cSSfraang in the cultivated holm? above. a£d the ri«?

S^h., „«"I!1«
."P •"'^ *^' A"**'" Water. "Sifarther off. the long curve of the shore-all this wasthe forewound as seen from the stile. BeW^ you

white^'.^7/;K'*'Kf?'?' ««<^n.andtheli?tte

K^!^K S'
*^* Orchardton peninsula, and on

^J^^'4 *^f
?o"«»?»ting shoulder of Helvellyn and.

BandM which, all reeking blue, here and th^ wmPhmted towns and viUages. cot-houses and fam:bouses a-many-Biore than Barbara Simpson hadtune to rraiark as she cleared the stone dyk^th the•gMy of twentv yern. and so took her ^y ttroS

giMary out of the waste flats of Torr.
^^

son^-'i?!**' P**** slighUy seaward. Barbara Simp-
son. ireful as ever, strode along the com ednes in the

li'S!?''if"']^*^^^"- She^nHLSrpK
IhJf^i**^:, .^"^ '? *•»« »»»»» when sWdiouldlacethe tnbe and force the mansUyer Raif to stand bcio^the judgment-seat of the Cw»r of his folk. Sedoubted not that words would be given herA pMcher ertting snares on the edge of a distantpltttaboa eyed her curiously. A pSekecp«r.^t
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Iwjking for the poacher (but not finding him), tookl^f-a-dozen steps in her direction ^th a meSg
But after a second or two the poacher returned tohis wires, solaced and with a miSd at ease. It wmonly the minister's Barbara, and he would have shownher over his little illegal domain in the perfe^^S

nr^pn- T" ''i,"l''*'i
""P?** ^ "ny the fact of his

^^ 'Z^'^ ^^'*•"* "° "S*** *« ^^' either by day or
?rJ^,

^e gamekeeper was equally reassur^.

to hSi *^ ^^ °'?, *°^' •'^ 8°'"8 ^ " he muttered

m.« ^ n ,?"* '"""y ''^ '""•ed little about thematter. Barb-ira was not on his land at any rate;

R^K t'^^j'T" ^*!'*'' *'"^' «s everybody knew.Barbara held the minister in the hollow of herS
nLlnfl^''^ -J^*

Jo Gash' would have made no ^m:plaint even if he had met Barbara straying amon« hisaacred pheasant-coops. He would not even Celooked into her basket.

«#^ ^T^ *V^.u
^^^°^ Barbara Simpson passed outof the ken of the people of kirk and market, of bein

hSabfe!* °* "'*'°*'°'^'' •"""' °' ^^' ^ ^^

"H^**^, ^*'^" ."".""8 *•»« 'myriad paths andspntty • kaowes of the wild country be^nd thatam^ basin of silver sand, with its two guardian piUan
" n'^'^"*' *!?e-^*shed russet, which men ^ed

S fk"1?*u
had followed among the shifting shadows

wh^^'ffe"
which cover in tBe hidden a^d hence-

«>rthfatal Howe of the Red Haven.

f« k3^? *i?' ° « ^"^ y;?*'" ?^ ^^' s'ni'inK wiselyto herself. Tor o« shore, keeping well in mid-channeL

^ti^^l^ •' S"^** fishing-boat, broad in the

2i^' *!? '".V^
"^ free-board, riwed like a barque

forward and with ouaint lug-sails stuck here wd
fipcShS.""''''

*^''' '"*' room to fly a pocket.

"Cancale, St. Malo or St. Servan," she said.
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t^^'i rft Shiu "' ""' "^^
<
"^^^ ^^^ *»«-

thllil*Vt *'"'^ «?*•"? '°' *'»«' *'de to be off,"thought Barbara; " but 1 can guess where to fliid

n^*f«rT^'7».''?l' **'*^ ^y ^^'^ *'»»« there was noneed to look m the Howe itself. Any traces of bloodwould long be removed. The mortal spoils of RoaringAnthojiy would rest where no eye would see them this

Sn^^ K
^"''P^ent day. Most convincing alibiswould be ready in case that the law, always slow to

T^rJ.f/'^^]^''^' 'h"''*
''^^^"d upon them before

^Ja ^H
^^"""^"^ ^'^^ of the Howe of the Red Haven.K" from everything landward, among the highestBoreland chfts, you may find, if you Ire luctv astrange place sometimes called the Gauger's Hole.

" hLk "^'tl'"?"" "
^f'y

't is safe enough at every

^^Za u'
''^'"§ °^y the long rift of a cavern stillcovered m here and there. It culminates in a " pot "

S^Iwo*^^" ^l^^,' ?.*.
*he height of the flood-ttdes.Solway surge boils hke lava in an uneasy volcanonow groamng in pain, now lashing with spray the

Sj'f^^ K"rn8 the rocks iSto peb6l«C the

•W It ^^ !^^' *?•* '^'*'" »nd "non s^utiM high

^?^»*"i: ^^''J^
Icelandic geyser, columnarmu^-

An^i, if^"™!? ""S*^'
"«* *'«««'y Solway sand,

^i™^"^'™"^ i*"*
"riddlings of creation '^callrfColvend know where to look for this place.

But when Barbara looked down into the Gauger's

-w!" 1 Jf^
O'*'? the clean white beaches, black

vertical walls of rocks, and (what she was looWng for)mtte comer nearest to the covered tunnel no* yethfoken down by the waves, the faint blue mist of awood-fire ste^mg up, to be lost immediately in the

ffif.I?^*H rij"*l T'l?* *•»« tufted «i-plantsttat smelt and tasted of the brine and the salt flrth-

h«H!^^f !5'* "°7 ^¥^^y **«^ '« her mind. Shehad only to descend and her men would be before her.
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w^A mdeed he cached, but-with^a bulfet thZ^

moment their faces were not good to see RaifPalafox made one leap towards W. and there was
thl^r*-

""'^^'"ent ot hands to concealed knives

tttti:;&°jeK ™«'** '^°*- '^''^^ •'- p-5
t4* *J^r Z'r"^d^^SerS?1n/e'"Lr^:Si;

R«'f^aLfoi1°'
'" '^' '''•"""•'^''' " ^° y- kn°^ ™e.

bi2h hrA»^J!7 ^T'*** something under his

^^l' «U"' *"* °*** *"™ to his companions nor

IvesShii''""/ ^"^.'^J explanation.^Xws
^" Yn^ nn • "» '?u ^i ''^''"y °^«'' the others.

».,„fk • ^^'T^'
Rutherford, how about the girl whose

" fe^
y°u fought with at St. Malo ? " ^

hrn«H fl J **^^''^ ""^ business is this ? » cried abroad flond man. starting up from where he had been

Se^^Nfv^.^*\* short-handled crescent blal^S

^d nofES^ttdToir^^^'^ •" ""' p'^- --^
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whom she had addresLdTs^Mu'th "^^^^^ "«»
,

And you. vounir mor. » d t ""tnerford.
should be 8 C^o^h^ B'^^ara continued, "you

mg tuft where ihey meet-fc^ ^^^^ '". ^ ^J^^^en-

h^e^'^^dT '- - ^^r-^ix^:^^

-and." Sln^Slirife '-^J,
Out with your

had only been temporarily hKck ^"'*'"^^ *»««*

|.ou wo^JJS s"^ usrtt*Jo%?i/in -smuggle^-., „m our caverns tiU the tfdfd^^^T^"" "haU abide

the fo2r;tSSt^;^4rn'^/'youmaypa^^
It outward bound."

<"»««—but never again repass

'^y tZutidX^r^.-'
?lf -^^e With theRomai^rton'^T^jy«-«?*--. -

staff d^n .-^ffl?"^"". .«WW her tall, spiked
but one Lazun
There is ah«ady

st«« 7 '. ^° Barbaragafl deep into the sand; "not"PaJafox. whose wedded wife l^igone a messengerZZVP *"• ° -™ay
afterSlKltasirA,*"",!'*"' '° """n^ dismay but
If. this were^nSlir.^^/ -modicum o/r;,S

my man Ct fr^ me I hCl^'lL'''''' =
"««<» though
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bullock-faced man from Cumberland, whom ye slew
in the Red Haven yonder I And now where have ye

rut him ? If there be search, as is likely—mayhap
may be able to misdirect it 1

"

" Spoken like a true Romany," cried Oliver Ruther-
tatd ;

" no wonder you knew so well about poor old
Janet up at Yetholm ! Is it possible she is still in the
flesh ? I would like to drop in and tip down a grc^
with her for old sake's sake !

"

Of him, however, Barbara took no notice—^but

again demanded where they had put the Cumberland
farmer, drover, and trader.

" He ia at home," -'leered Raif Palafox ;
" they say

that his Ayrshire bu i gored him—in the back."
" Presently I shall so and see what is truth and

what is a lie," said Barbara, stamping her foot ; " and
now my orders to you are to give my wifely greetings
to Lazun at Cancafe. Tell him from me that I charge
myself with Zipporah Katti, and that henceforth I
shall bring her up according to my liking. He has
had his chance. Now I shiul have mine. But if he
is on the shore of Solwav again, bid him send me word
to the Manse of Maxwefiton—the commonest tramper
asking tar bread at the back door will carry the
message, and I will meet him any hour by night or
day, in the place he and I know of.

As for the Cumbrian—I will see to the harm of
that, and what is to be done in the matter. Be off

with you, Raif Palafox ! But be sure that if you set
foot again on these shores, or seek to meddle with the
young lass, your life is not worth a farthing dip on a
b«mw»BI''

Raif Palafox looked fi-om one to the other of his

mates. But their eyes avoided his. After all, it was
no business of theirs. They had not killed the
Cumbrian. They had not tried to carry off the girl,

and, best of all, they would not have to afiront the
angers of a certain liazun Palafox, a merchant retired

after f<^une made, to the little white-and-green
house overlooking the port of Cancale to which they
were going for tlw parpose of reporting themselves.



CHAPTER XIII

THE GLORY OF SUMMER
Barbara went back fn fK„ m

• apron and cap with the s?aiH !i-
''^!''^' ^^ ^'""ned

tSe unquertio^ed^ler of thefc^ '^'^''^T.''**"'"^''
D...t^_a„danex-Mode^i*?^.f^^^^^^^

bee^mld'^wholty'Sse.^S*' ^^^T''"
«°'« '"^ -'Md the keeper thouX «^|f-

u,^"* «^«« the poacher
the Torr flats for the pumose of ti^'^'^'^

""'^^
more quickly to the EaKf m *'"'',? » message
Pohaes protected by park Lifs ^fj*"*""' '^hole

JdndofNoTrSaSLSd.tedfn?"'*' '*»'*'*''*«'<i -
f?«?parts and littlewed ex^M "^"^ *' *« 'heir
kittle cattle " well7ulvi«^ ? .u ^ «'?««' «>d other

.
Not the least 5 tt^T« ?L*^*'!!;'5^k^*^**««'had two entrances. onfft^M It^ *••?* t^e Haven

Paul and Glenkeiw h^ enterJd .^1*,; **"* ^'^ ^hich
mto the fastnesses of telGa^V*s"w*^ 2*^*" '«"**«?
boat could take off «,y uS^r°u- 'j"" ''J>^°'' *
and sufficient reasonT dJ^^T ''^''' '«» pewonal
Galloway unpj^^ ^^^^ *° l^t the stores rf
At any rate Barbara coiiM »;«.resume the mominawOTkfn^i' ^*^ ^^ ^^^^^ mnd.

black and rusX|lakwhfr'«K''".1*^'' *«««««
portion •• (as she ^d „ eS^) ttl. """^^J^ ^'^
caUers migkt be expected. "' ^ *"'*™*' whenever

the way to the^S§y7-f"SSfbi^"^J^^!!? ^*»' <>«
o J '•

83
"*"»*» wwe about, would
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frequently be told to " come back oot o* there." The
Doctor was at his " firstly," or maybe breakinir
ground for his "secondly, rey brethren," and she
would not have him disturL«d. If Paul Wester
wanted a book, he could just do wanting it till dinner-
time or tea-time, as the case might be. Or he might
go and talk to Zipporah Katti, if she could be bothered
with him—which was more than she, the speaker,
had any time to be. Therefore, without more said.
Mr. Paul Wester was at liberty to remove himself
forthwith.

If, therefore, such treatment were dealt out to Paul,
the much privileged, ordinary interrupters got exceed-
ingly short shrift.

' The Doctor bade ye come, did he ? " she would
say to some one whom she suspected of designs on
the slender ministerial purse. " He had no siller on
him at the time ? No, I should think he hadna. He
had sixpence and no more, I saw to that mysel'.
'There ye go. Doctor,' I said, when I saw him go out
down the avenue, ' ye will not pauperize this pansh on
sixpence and a bad ha'penny I '

"

These were days of a great and wonderful peace.A letter from Cancale had informed Barbara that
matters there were in good train, and that she need
fear nothing from Raif Palafox—" whom I have
employed on an affair which will occupy him for some
time.' It was Lazun who wrote.
The Cumbrian invalid. Roaring Anthony, was

recovering—which was more than he deserved—as
Barbara explained very clearly to him. She also
proved to him that the less he said about the little
' tulzie " in the Red Haven Howe, the better it would
be for himself—there being a certain Lazun Palafox,
with methods of his own wholly uncontrolled by the
County Police, sheriffs, liscals, and other apparatus
of local justice. Besides which, he. Roaring Anthony
Crossthwaite, might be called upon to explain what
he was iJoing in such company, and why, being to
all appearance a small and extremely haphazard
farmer, he went so regularly to the fishing for which
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his marrow FoTthe^ranH nf^'' \° " *'*'*•"• '''^"«'

Anthony said n"thSrplbSfal1o"r'i';.,"'^^'?«of his iniurv—anH fnii^.j « ,.? .
*""* ""Pn

on record passed o^whead^Tu
^^^ ^a^est summer

by a clouS F^, t! ,
"•»« swn shone undimmed

C&fdren piayS i„*'?hnS ^l* *^E *" «^» '«^J-

PauHhe SchoL^rtr^eS^-^y^Sf?^-^5

wandering woSd return to h!^'^n''!,«'Piy '°^« °'
it abode whoirdormTnt tL ?"* '"I*?"

"»«»'°«*
the long equal davJ C noP-*

triumphal march of
laden fffir^s ifthSeSrl'"*'^ "•'"?*' °'

i^s own. vers^ hK^^^^SSKf^K'



86 THE SMUGGLERS '%

\
upon the puM, but in intention, at least, not whoUyunworthy ofthe time and place.

wnouy

ITie letter from Cancale had quieted the fean ofBarbara u to the future of Zip,SnSKatti ft wLnow penwtted to Paul and ZippSnJ. to w«der ikSSthe Aorem the time of the ebTto Ht in the co<5ttS5of the Dulse Cave, even to explore the dean d^^
5^^„ if" ^^J^'^Hnd everywhere cuttingcre.oent-wS
into the rock barrier of Rathan Isle.

"'''""' '""

^^^^^ "P • ?*7 headquarters every morning.Where, with a can of fresh water and a Docketful^biscuiU they established themselves fH^"!?Here they would wait cheerfully, watchine the Ude

thfVl«'
«»««ewaj had at last been swaUoVcd by„^^ 'l.*57 J"*"'*^

R^^e themselves up to tfe

to^J^"!*^ V''^^ .*" '"^'? the island atsolute^to themselves for six long glonous hours.
^

lo make sure of their isolation they would start offm oppo«te directions, keeping on tLh^gU^^^
5^n^J? V «^*" *^iy."«^* ** White Ho^ Poi^

^'^.ww' "A'k
.Whereat Paul, in strict tratenuj

S^S^th "f^ theirpromise to belong one to thc^Sto
lin«^^f

*^'" ihd^part, would ki^ the giri on the

^in» iT "*" *•**
°^^r "^ ""y h^ in Se^^ing. It was a natural outburst of riadness inB«ng alone together. The island was thdrTwS^-

JJey
were wild as the seabirds. and as free-forlS;

It is curious now to recaU the extreme simplidtvof their occupations and daily entertainments. S
Sd e^^P^!^' for whicUbmidant ammunuf^
TT,i«1^ procured at the village shop at Orraland.Ills weapon had on several occasions b«n conflsS
mtS^TtVK •^i-'^'^'^y*

been discove^^
^ddh^ tL?^'^*?"l!P'^?r^"» ^^^^ infinite

^fh- M * '*
V"^' '* *'»<*"'<* ^ "sed within earshot

A^^^' *"!'? "^^'^'^^ *»' ^^ minister'situdy!she would throw it m the tide with her own hand
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Paul would have fired (quite harmleulv let it tm

hared Rathan Island with them. &t SppmSwou d Iwve none of any such rutMess iauStaT
^1!'m^*1'*?'

«'»'^'""y. '^thout telMnrher uStta

K^n." k"^' *?? T**** »" the ammunition ifKdman's shop at his dispoMl.
"^mw in

m».J!i!^
stone was placed against the cliff, distancMmeasured, and m the shade they set thdMSySTtohit the target. Paul, who had most^^waiSP«ha^ a natural gift, found that he murt^lSeSbaccurate, or m despair Zipporah Katti would thw?

" fl? st^^S!^"'
^^'^"'^ *'•*' *»>* «'«* p*»t«' ««Ki

Tired with an hour of this, Paul would draw frnm
his pocket the little "Golden Tr^Zy'^JSZ
1^^% ^""l "^Matthew Arnold, wl5^hhf^pre^t tryingto force upon the reluctant attention«fapporah "katti. who stubbornly preferlSTEwitAa and LongfeUow's sea poems. ^Win hra
Se^teSir!? ^•'T P"^«. the co^eiNS^owitentedly down to some pool or cave-mouth topaddle bare-footed and eat dulse, returns Witt

h»H^ l}"!'^*' T whatever other provender they

l^ir y"* *° ^«' ^'«"'' •"«» steal fromb2w^
^h^K .^PPorah refused to have anythingtod^with the last-named operation. She had been »^n«^

ftn^^f r'^^P'-^V ^""'"^ hetake themselves to theancient tower of Patrick Heron and May lS«^
^i^ ??;?'''' preserved by their descSitaHaerecord o1 those feathan Isle'adventuresl^Sew bv

hS Lrf- ;
chapters to Zipporah Katti, who had theSS th/;:i^' *^»!!".'~ any poetry 'whatsS^erZ

I'resently, under the wide sky of paling afteriKwn
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yonder, much too sooii—«h» h<i<i *u t

too quicSv Iw L **•
,J""* *»^« opened out all

-"u laen, wiuun it, the white spurt of the loam
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SrtiSS/*'^ '''P* ~""»« •««» going pendulum-

men proflfbTit-!^"fr^^ ''""^ ". and somf

as much higher th^lTr' 'L?"''? ^pmething that is

other thing! '' " '*'^*' " '"gher than-the

the^"^C'crg'loli:? bLTooftf
^*> "'«'>*--'''• -d

the brown Ma?ha« to th^^ J.t""?^'^" ^^ «"o«
purpled and™H IS.al^'nrir'VEr"''">*'*'' *«"
«ee roared in the n«^«™. ? A* ^" oundmo t de-
Kattis^ed M she'St^rlVl"*'' «"»<» Zippowh
«rted o„\ ?uft of^«*SHh ^h^h^ i?*'^ ^' 't
lier handkerchief. " *''* '*«« «"* spread

«s she l^nt to w^^n^y ' "
?ilf

»"™"«d regretfully,
tickling Ws e« *"" ""*•* * "«« «>«nt gilwVike
But she was wrong.
It was only beginmng.



CHAPTER XIV

THE MAGIC STIBBING

th^Jh^ ^^ ''V Zipporah Katti saw to it

xMh tw^ w« M» good onfer before «he woke Paulwith that humonome teaang spikelet of ansa whv

mote i^t
*»«1«* never have -iven a thought to a few

be exact), why she carefuDy dabbed her eyes lest itshmUd be supposed that she'had been cwiS
th,^^^? "t??!'*' 1?** "n'y ^o^ea Sow any.thing about such hidden things. It was not (whatev^the fetuous sex may thinkTbecause ZippoiahS
bTso SlZl "^^ ^""^^^- OnlyT^^
be so shaUow as to suppose that. A woman knowstl«^ It was because of the sacred little ^SnS^
d^« wf t^perature of eggs upon which th™tri«

„i^?^'i.''**'' *•' *'**"^ '* w»« sacwd !—How elseI™* *"r ~'"'' ^ ^PPO"* Katti ? She kMw
ouL^ «»« longer only a Tittle brown towzle-h.SS
ot^^L^^ was never more to be the accomplice

hold h^^'^'/.?! ^f'y "boy-lassie" who Zm
S«SLw Iw fl

t<««^,'«d nail-ahnost with tusk

iT^^ An^i ^-^ ^* "S^eonsness which is the

S^nltf^£h?r!^'^''« *•"' «** '*«• •'•'«- *o

nr^^" IS"*"^*y,*li<* not matter, not at least atp«sent. He was a lay figure, a practice target, the

^Z*^"'^^.^'' ^'•"'n this*^ little penSn WM
^Z^" "'^.?^ ?•*' '^^^^ Who the^^8 do^
wL^^ *^"'^ *°u* r^nan till a good deal later.What does matter is the thing which is^oing on witWn

to
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«wUt of the men wfcprefer to keep thei w f« ol

IlvA K ' «« "Mgfat be fooBsh in a myriad «wwhich have nothing to do with this stonT^h* nIi!R<tooiigh God forWa I) even assauft reJ2L^ r'

SS'istnotetSis^*' «« P--^- o' *

i^si^i^Lrrp?^--'^^tSfS
"'TJiesaon of it.

They became " Zipporah '

"tnw. and Barbara SimpK
and " Paul » to each

mHofi-j"""
"•"ua™ iumpson Went about with a

ZSng * ^'"P""" ^"^ ^'«»6«'« outwMK
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ancient as a lart w^t'. h~ "^ ^"^ *» ^*««e Md
like. ,.Ah!she"hld"S H^'aT^ l«i Sn the
that Jittle £za P«l«fn»^« « son or a grandson of
heart had a^ suS ^fT*™*- °* ^'««» her old
could not u^d1rSShr«3,*CSilT^^ """ZJ^

iiarbara Simpson ? " He saM " «Zf_ >. .d^ vo ce with a'^easant ^enTh^aJ^T^" '" '
That same," said Barbara, "o^j u ,

It be after forty vearfT?ht'v ''^'!^S.?^^''ho'Jd
MaxweUton ? "^

^ ^''^ ^'^^ <>' Kirkpatrick-

intofo'^ ot hiT' **' ''''•''• «"»*»»- given only

en^doSStflhe^ult' *=°'^T y«M«wish-««y

,^e1|L«.-^iSX^;;t%t!l5.^

sa^ng som^thi^g in S^^^ ^*''^°*"'' '^** *»«» "

fefturesS^ging't^'tSSiTor"^' ^•'' '*«>''«

g^^j^ » « to sometnmg of gnmness as she

^^^^TSJi^.a^^i^t,'"'' '^' "fro-
bade me take a jwod l^k^l *5'i!- •

^^ ""°ther
word. *^ ^°°'^ ** y°"» «»d bring her back

for that woman willKrth the^tw'aT' "'""^'

had'oS"n23rdt^t';^i^ir'- "^- and I

honour." ^ * ^° P'*^ "'«1 that with il
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crew in wSSS? ^f^^^^T*^,*** «"* the boat's

«2S ?Sl^^J[?" ^n °«* a%den coin, very

neaUy abouTrnP/wav «nS^nf ""l^^lhole driven Tn

P^.c.ATZX^%Zf^^^ a ribbon w«.

that I, Barbara PalafiL. sLK'.^
'" ^^'^ ''^ "S^t. and

T^ boy glanced at the fetter, 6ut dS not speak

WmS liS"is*yoriSafeS\r*«^
from India, and thev aa^^i. u S''

. '* •»«»
She laCh^dlSe'brt^ty* '^^ *° *''«'? •°^«-"

add5"* " pShapslt'^S dr/" '* fr'^here." .he
mother thanKe1^ ** ^°'^ •"***' '»' yo"*

have^n*toTd"CTn** t''^'" '»' '* '« »">« what I

from India."
^^^" '^'' ^^o^ledge comes also

--% to yoJSr^TthelSK? " ^°" '"•^*''»

-ndSrs^a*^; 2utr„s?th1rr>'^
r must never fon^kn^w„„"?* **•*" "*>*' ""J/

Exceptingabniys
J wedded wife," said Barbara,
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•nd tarned aw.y with the letter rtiU unopened in her

fr«:L'^<ifer ^S^ll^^"^ "^^ -'«. -itten

^, VJP«b*» P*Wox " (the letter bqjan). " I have no

a^^ lfr^f^''^^'J''*^ »W Barbwa blushed like

S.n^Sffc^*"?"* ••" ^' rendezvous. andq^cUv

«.-
*^?,'"»' *l»e oW Lazun," ^e smiled as she SDrftlthe snule of a woman who has not miss^W ilKwjose bosom the warm little nesting^Sdh^sS"»Mt the same, and though he*die at Bv^^eI'Mun's nature cannot chin«e. Kdelitv t^^™

bSi""Cd*^d^^"*^^*4^^^^
fc-^^' ^V^*' maecd, I am enough of a mnsv to

M^ emerald. She had not looked at such f^hthmgs for forty years. Instead she hS waSS
^h'^f^t'**"*^ t' *'»•' <*«« homely thinS^Sgroirth ot the gooseberries in the ManM i^nTthl
h^m^Hin^;^'" *•{! ""^ thH-r^hSe^S

L"'ir!?^t*'rw^Tni2-?cj-^F-^^
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«rf youth leaped in her heart- \tii*i *!_?: ..
* °'**°^

tingled hereS thew H^-„ i "i"
**'t«hing pulses

s5l andlrf ^I fhfJp u ^y*^"**** would^keep

mate tuntintf ol a h»*l tII 2 1^^^ ,** "** P">*>-
«l» th»A3a, ,;irS«,,™ »'' rtgiPrt "KUfcfij «t
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yoMsel-rBarbara anilS)nr^' *
^^^ '''^« »'

But she barely answered what thev askni i.-,

ent^rLIS'o^^Srcavr "shJ^h^^'^'*' ^^^ •|P'^-"«>
Kath- «M *„ V ,

°"* "™ humed ZioDorak

mended the Doctor'KdZ^^^t t'S^eSS
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^^^'^^M^'^iij^,, Sh« lud no fe..

And in any case fiJr^.^Sji "** Wore midniabt.

monow for U, 44ed .^h?^? T**^ »»*« on the

Tt'^V'^^P^^- *
' "*^

WM of fine blue d^. do^fe^ *^»t her ahoulder.
s«lk. quite unworn M.^.l2^?•* '"*'".'* ^'h cardinal
the Sigh mw and h5f^'''^?P"«*'«^«ntS^^

0»e heather and xiO^oin^'^^^*"^ "P *mong
•inland stiff S'SeSh^lJ-dor. He«t^e short
paused to shake out w .w!!

"°.^ew. So Barbara
touchy m^TlZ^Z^''-^^ S. T*'' *«^
foot of a youth U«» i«§^" ^*? ^** 'he lighter

blacken as if it SdbSSt.?' '^!!^'^*?' heather/ iSd
of Maxwellton '^*" '"* own kitchen at the Mawe

t^^.tTlSr^^'^f^-^^ of the

^^ <«y. «« the hit of It came fresh tofe

an ftsuselesTddSfof^^''"^ P°««d ^ •««
JUown there she had found him—was it fifn,

"5£ -"^"-iKSj-a:;^iis?«
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SH*»5.<^
«wy Pe"l with iUeki Md flwtki of hM."

ooIoSThJ^"'^ the night hue lay thick, of acolour betwixt pe^t reek mnd koi* ImuM wi. kl

Much hu been written of the loves of thi. v«..—

BWbff S*?*:, "*?"*'°™*»*« *«•«»» even-may^ a nreeter flower than any that bloom in the

The " Last Fruit of an Old Tr«. " »,.„ u xu

pert oiunson-lined hood hid hCT^tTfci!, ij^figure and carriage were Is ^rijKtd^^r'.S

crf^id^h^*^!.^!!^"^.^*^ the litae shelter
ThriolTK 2*"^ **? *** 8*tl»" in snowy weatW
SSrtl?t22SS!5 "Pon^ fl»«rtone WL toS*
SWorw^b'bX^'^^te^sv^'S^^
moved aside. BarbawTmw a WnTSL*^* '^?'
tone shd slowly outrflts^a^ S^tn^S^"^" "^^« move/ beIow.'*tfe^S?'*feS»tSSkthe hand which was extended to to S^^S^TST

" *^' **y ''«y« ^ B«bby Palafox." said a vdoe
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WTiweupon Byrbaim. (tcadied by the touch of the

h»n^2 S^Z?S^ *'^*u ^*«™ *«»«'«• And her wedbWOTd pecMnibon. She need not have fe^iK
J2;«

P«» he«t the UtUe nertling bW^:.L"b^«;

H2



CHAPTER XV
^-^ZVtt VALAtoX

bJS^ S^bSn?: "S^Jr^l^^ »' the eve.

Ab«alom. The darkwetVw^? J**°.." those of
upon women andio 2mJ^t!?

^^ •°^«J •<> 'eadily

You are Lainn t"' * *"* 'altering voice,

whS.i£?d2^tS£g^^<^ "«'-'"p«i tho.

"^gf»-«Iknowyoudo^ ^' ^^ '**^^«' ™«.

p^n-to'ali^'^X^ ^-«S,rd Se'
have hin. see herb^'do^ '"h^I'?

?*/*>' the wodd2^t men are «nt to tS'^nft^'^^ t^nk-weD.

^r the first time she rSrettedh-^ ™"'*"t pride.
y«« seemed somehow b5tas^i'ir^« *=?"»«'• Forty
for a v;oman to foMet in ^Tu*^*-^" too shori

^iS:^ the wor^the''DcS?,'lg3 ^ting ove^
The w,fe of h,s youth-^ra;^^u^!!^ '
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»o?a«»tS'ttit'^?l»*"»y' Shew

JW'VWMdSSrBiAi^jiSi*^'^-^^ the
it becune him.

"" "***• »* well, she found that

to Kverence.
~™'™"»«' too, that wai almost aUn

Smugglers' Chorus^ ^ '"*'*'^ "» *»>« «Mnou.

,rf M« .»d."^d'^'j:,"«3 fevers S! «L<>'

*»• one of tl

Afdiipel,,,.
«»*• «>d the ri» rf CMcUe u.d S, Bwt,^
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teJ-^n ^^ you to the old plmee," Luun benato give Bwban time to raoovo^hmelfKi .SS.
deteientiallv .ad quietlv. " SteLSTtait nottt

SrSTtS^jlSt^e^r^-'- '»'"^-o,

p2ufc.^V* a''^" .^ '"'* /»" daughter. Bartwn
s^2whiL/'

-^ '" "» °«a. he WM noffiing'wortiri

out Jjthed^ew BarbM.'. t»ct wu waxe^. ^
mecSScS^*" "'*' ' " •*• «P"t«i*X h^n,

«IlSlil^'^i*''V'**™«»^boratedgimvely. "Ttook her to mute the two branches of the taiS>
" ^u^l??* *''*y «™**«^ * " ««d BMbwa ironicoilv •" though the man is dead I

" «»"»™>romcauy,

j-^coun^tjy of the PahUo^s. fZSJ^
•|^ shall abide wiOi me." said Barbara, rising

oSS^ ««
had enough of giving up childreTtoba

quarrels among the horse-clippers of Spain."Lawm did not alter his position. NStrace of anserpassed over h,s tranquil face, grave even to aiSrt^
umot^i"'' ^ "^^1 «?« "''« "^ inaid.7^,S;among the name, should have the wisdom otMpwplM, mduding hei> own. I have given h« theb«« that can be got in France " « ™ "" "»«

.. .^
™»d now," said Barbara, speakinir dednvelv" rt IS my turn, I shall teach her'X ft islTKhonest woman m Scotland." « *« uc aa
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fci«^
to thrt you ihould know," oommented Bwhan

a^y- But what of the iwn rS pSfS^«

.,J^^ P*P festuwi of Lutun nlaxed n« «»ii,^

Se?" *•"«»" Ki»«» »n Aragc-, whe5'o«y .SS

ofttU^faHfe-w^ in nTX. i Lryir^^HJ
» ^"*T~* " q"""«* Luun, curtly,
rou have <wrUinIy kept your wwd—in that I "

ssSffi&Js!r^ss.r"•^

'

l-ong cnouo]! wid over lonff." Bubwrn moMtHlmore jnttly. *to cb=™h ill fidiSJw.T!?^
pocjfc. Luun you ud I. but ZXr SdTdSd
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one
5gf

-Ai^p^JSS "he w« not

inside tfie convent waU^fhr"--.^?^""' »«•"«

"—"I. axils?- «,?''";?"?krr°'^u"^learn that onlv I vn.i^^*^ '*''* ™« much to
when she is tW^Tn^SeX^'^'' i^**'. ^"^ »'
stronger, then she^^' Sli*''''S^„'''r' ** *»»«

J>ecause of all thatwa^dSm" . ^"J*. ** ?"«»*.
Wethe«i..,«.e. "^^^ir*K^fJi^

^

t^eSaJe1^LSnTto"jJ^--^.S

She nright have^SL"*^ th^ t^**
«'« «"*««i

'

was of old. Wito^T»,>M„ ''*^ *""*« ^*»»t it
the young fellowTff the*^f^,S„^f«* whe« "
to the fann lads of the Abhev «Sr^ « ?' ''•qnelon
heston. who would no^'t^^e^fflfkersol Gar-
hoisted sail for her sak™?"

humiAed gun and

p«i-fS i.d";S Sow'it "'Th I"' r- 1—
throwinir back her ^^ \^ "?** the old woman,
white hSr " '"^ suddenly and showi^hS

swj^y^n/'"'''' '«*°-'''>«^ •>«t Barbara's speech

-y heart/ No^g^^^^^S^^"^ S^.,- ^^^
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(cMtinued she more aHinSi *?» ^^^g: ^^*«™ "

me to keep, andgiv^KSS' C ^^^"^ *«
—your eye clearryour h^TriSr ' 7?" «» as of o d
with grey. You^^b^ivJ;^'P^*»«','««"y touched
are feirea wherever^rj ^^^'^ '*°.* *'»*«»• You
old. and in they^^tSn /^^""f »»* ^ «»
a daughter-cn^TeS Yo« t^" ' '^"^.^ J"*^"
—I only this one I

» ^" "" '"^^ ™«»y chiWren

tok^^hSk'^J'aJK^i^-, ''I'»«t wished
men I

'' sirong--so that she might rule

shftr^;^ KusSLdbfhf^p'"? ••« «*««•
it was with'Snirkd ^?v «fi

by full three fnches. and
doTO upon Wm ^ ^ "^^ contempt that she l,iked

*tK»g. yet without a. tt^7.^ * ' ""*'> •'^"^ and
tt« h^^ eZI whom fa L-T^v""' IS!*

'"
flnjfer and thumb 1 But dM tw '2'"^ between
ence ? You left me for a flutte^^J ^°"^' *"? ^'^^
a mouth that pout«/red You ^f/^^J ^"^^ "dwith your heell-my Mf^wheJ?f w^"^** **"* ""^ "«
took my chUd from me iZ^h^ ^^^ y**"°«- You
that she has coWb^:_tiuwtV° """^ "'' '"'w
min«.-min«s-^l I Ce ever^kJ'^r"*'!™'"'-aye. w ever shall ask I

» ^ **' y®"' I*zun—

of^iSS" '"^ -t bis hand with a gesture
So be it," he <i«irl " oi,_ •

age of which we si^ke* the .^rl^r/f^- ^^^ «* tbe
of choice. If theWck M^ /S-*"

''*^* *be liberty
he^-let it speak » "°°** °* ^8yp* "P'^ks witSi

*: ft ^nU not speak," said Barbara.'"n..*" *^ '
said Uaroara.——

»

Woman's
J



CHAPTER XYI

babbt's eight aoainst the black blcod

«#^i,°*^'u'V**".P"'«^ l^'^y o^w t>» Manseof Kirkpatnck-Bfaxwellton, and in the proce»,i^^
the leaspns many things went by also. Othew whollynew amved. '

The minister grew visibly older. Kvery sDrinirsaw him a little more bept. Also his white1h.d?wmloB^er, wd ft fames, when he resisted too long thecoiMMnds of Barbara, fell ahnost upon his sho^d^!
««^T**'° T* ^^t" *'»*' """^ 8«w more pressing,md Septimus Laird became openly rebellious.^baS
would write to the head of tViehool wheiirSi^
PaWox, a Spanish young lady of a hundred descents,

tt^n *h!^W '"**• * ^' ""^P^'y 8irl. more Scottish

kS£ c* a j * .*^^'* **• wearing about her nedc amue S>t. Andrew s cross on a blue ground as a brooch.Ma sign andsymbol of the High Fresbytery whichSeptimus Laird had instilled into her.
' '

""^

hnf "^^ ^"T* |™PT ^ote the letter herself.

«?««!?? ^^^"f^ M the school required further
confirmation Barbara stood over t^ minister mhe answered the letter himself.

Jl^J^ ^.'^^ send for the lassie, e'en setUe your

^r^y.""*' *' nie be gaun 1

" she would

' That," the Doctor would answer mildly. "
iswhat is called in the newspapers an ultimatum."And he sighed as he thought how he would have to

Kij!?-i?'?r^-°''*'J"u** ^^'"» t° '''"P P<^ withapporah Ritti. and how Paul Wester IreSlly spent

s'h^w.S'iKe.'"*^''"*
*'^** P'*^-** ""^^ -"«"



BABBY'S FIGHT lOT

But he yielded, because just at that time he had
he dared not run
by inviting inter

way.

mv«r things to think about, ,„„
the risk of adding to his troubles „. .„,.„„„
neone wufare with Barbara. So she had her w»vand the head of the school thought it was by nomanner of means a good way. It disturbed her
registers and made quite a number of homesick oirls
green with envy. "

Yet Zipporah Katti was not homesick. Indeed
she was always surprise! to find the Manse of Kirk-
patnck-Maxwelltononthesame place. Itwasawonder-
rul tbmg to her to see the same quiet Auchen Waternmmng by, the same millwheel turning across thenarrow vaUey, to hear the soughing roar of the same
miUstream as it feU into the same old pool—she whohad always (save at the convent) moved upon wheels
or ghded among the Islands of Morbihan in one ofLazun s fast-sailmg boats. But all the more because
of these things, Zipporah Katti found great comfortm the Manse. For the first time in life she knew howgood a tbmg is a safe anchorage.
Paul Wester came sometimes—his uncle thousht

too often, when Zipporah Katti was at home. 'KeyWMdered the woods together if it were flower time,
and snowballed each other briskly in winter They
P™y^,,«9W' .and Paul manoeuvred to let Zipporahwm, till she found him out, whereupon he set about
to deceive her as to the nature of golfing handicaps,
declaring that four strokes a hole was the reguiw
thing and approved by the "Royal and Ancient"
as making the best game.
Even M, there were difficulties. But Zipporah

*Latti made matters straight when they went iidinir.
For she could ride barebacked the wildest colt in
(juentun Montgomery's stables over at the Inch
while Paul, envious but impotent, had to content

rl™^ .1^*^ Glenkens, now old and slow. It was

Sttf- ^j"*^*","-.*?* rigpng of a pigsty," as Zipporah
Katti did not fail to remind him.
At the Lich, Zipporah was often to be found—forwhich Barbara rebuked her.
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i«mp fence, ofwK tSt'dS?mISL^ ^"V-Inch himMlf teuAt Bhv^ Sh? ^^^f""**^ *>* *•»•

who would keepthe^LiStoiiSS^t^"^ *"'' *^

The gala asked her^« «K-^^-^ *S"* "** ••»«»* one.

polished w^pS o^pSST^ «°* '''™*^''» »^Wy

M^yC SJr*tt^,°^ °" •!?«>»»' o' this " curst

tei>cjSJsSy;rithmiiAW' ^ *«*^ ^ylS

the d^otelite:;ZS^,t^e «rl.. „d in

»hS®Cr^ •* ^'^^^J' •»«' «^«» it high

,
^'d'X'Slde*^/'^^'^"'^^^'*-*'"

f«aooitythatthfrri«.L*^^ ^^ ™<* dramatic
thS^of'sT. ctet&^ffiy.J-'nted. whSe
Md respected ZiD^STK^ ^ '°

*'*f"" '""^'s.
espedallV^GlMSKi ^^ ?°" *»»" evei-!

andpleasetobrghtSfe^mTh^r*"'''*"*'^
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J^J"^'^ '•^ Wertep and the snzi^fv fk.*

•niniala they boljht. ^^ " *" *''" *>"»«ty of the



CHAPTER XVn •

A BLEAK WORLD

the stiU abundant wWte 1^» T**" "/ '*^'' "«»
ears, and though his eves w^^ ^^''^ *'^»* "a
landscane A* «?« /^fi^** wandered over the bleak

feet

him as I once Sed?v«& i^L^ '^^'^ T"^^I have kept the wi^ed^)^t " J^'"
*^°'' •"« sake

father, wi&ed otT^^hI.^^' J?'' '»«*'"* haul's

«ds.) «IhaveteuX^n2^ '^^''^ *° '^s "tand-

""K^£t^€^^' ^^^-^^ SveS* *"
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those who wear such hirfnnrKJxu."***—*» >'

poor folk of thS S^Ct on t^ **" '"^'' «' «"

seesSS.l5S.nird5*o?h.ft- «"«-tneed,
was wrun^. IZ wXgh^SsStef X^l^ '''^
stances were too hm-ri #«> u rr""?'*'*''- But circum-
the ageK^Sm tt°t ^L'i.

'^^y ''^^
wateTin theThips of%~ ^/"^J*" "P"" t^e^^
wrought are we tZtthL?^ ""Jesty- So curiSusly

navigate the KorKente.m.n^l*"- P** *»« «»«*

boatf landing to bid" h« on? * ^ *** ?»"* '" » '««*y
discoverinffmraM, irf«n^".K * ** *^'*7 half-mile, and
six-inchs™" Id^^^^T "*•*" i* '°'«»<» on the
at KenmidT?^ ^ '""^ *^«« "» *J»e '»ctor's room

owi^r^sSSlSgS'sp^' f''
"£'i"'»«^»«- «d my

that his heart nffib^D^liT*^**'i» **»« hopi
Kttle pari^hTlas leflPS?t^ J" ™**^ "« '«» «Ss
needsNmte u^nTnews^L^*** ""« «?« «»<l must
where the nai^ of toe Mffl^;?^Tl ?' ^'^^ world,
-«» far tlSTis. i I hJ^sSf** l'

%* 5«'? f'orifled

sounded the tninbet m?JniS!5~'"iu"^* "^^W have
dayof battle^^^ ^"^ "P **« '»*thfiil in the

" norther"thitwKiiw ****,'" t*** ''een

cheeks, and at timt^S^d «^^ apple-red into his
iron across his brow ^^' a bar of cold

Ho'^"Xh?£*e tiS3,""^ *° -"^^ »* *•»« Great
Ws nephew for ^v«^h^i^*yet H^w^^m'^'P"^*the little blue waoon*+f» / J

^e would come by
yellow, whicror^eve^d "1L«'1*^k'""^-''P'*^«^
the .unction at Cair;^2^i2;L'"^Si?Lir5oSn^
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fcjTk £?*"**** •*' "^ none of these thinjre T1im«to^eonwauencc there was none ofSioS

which his evM h.,^ • L.-
"?« were notices, from

waIlB«#.f^r^ j^?* ** mtenninable walls—real

Sn^Srtn^^"'K°°* ««* dykes. btl^^^S
hauJTA" hS'o^?vS«*"Zl'^ Z^'^

^

thick i^i!adTl&*fe^d^w^^'i r,"'
"^'y

announcement which^chJd Jthffaw T,^""!

wa?rsi;^^--frn7ssa:-^^
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Bven the few Cameronian stalwarts dK^nf;,. j-

^ibSf h '^•^ of a sect so exclusive that itScs

So Dr. Lairf's heart was heavyrHe was conscious
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ol the noticM of laJe even without looUna And «Iwm.

SiS^yiS iSP'er'::^"'
r^eU for the kcTwhiS

STUtTLT? ^V^ '^^ polished in hi/lnickrt^

,«»^?s^«.rthfpois2"'si^

n^u^ more would he. Septimus Laird un»

with the mfomuition that " !»««•. riSL* ^"5 • ^
g^fy God and to Tn'ov& S^tS"" "xh^

V . ^S" '^* o' •'*• «* the case misht ho " t-#.-<.

S JSu?^'"*"" •"•"?»«« ^d^iStainK
mfrir^^ hfnnony which declares thatTS>d is Ispmt, inBnite, eternal and unchmoeahl^ k^•««n would he help the Seniors rflh^fS Ho^
>^Kt ^"^^ ^^ murmured explanations *

msMsmm
2SSfo«> hii^ 1°' generations his predecessors ^d
wiSi incS^!^''

"""** '"**• * confessional or reeking

The brave old man could hardly keep back his tears

was a htOe v,-ovey of people-the "Auld Leddy"
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Andrew whS^ •t^n.Wo"ti' th^'^-''^y'"4
«'wlo had brouffht abouf th!^ "' ^'^^ ** Monte

'«JP »•*«• were the outw.Sd Md^^K^'**". "> *»»«
Alertly enough the miid^^ j?^'*: 'ymbols.

dowager Lady* of JW^^'!*^"' *"» h*nd and the
She h«I not eiten anyS ZfTP^'J.'*'^ '"*^«lyfear that was uoon h«? * ^^y- '•ecause of the

liberties as tS helDinirth?Z:i **"""«. ***»o»dinary
other under the ta&*f'"««J^«» «id kicking ewh
oocaaion. -^^j ?'*"»» manner wWch. nn „T5.-ri"

liberties as to heloinir th?Z:i **^°«. "twordinary
other under the ta&*f'"««J^«» «id kicking ewh

Ajmissal upstair irdiJS* gS''th*''*i: S«»Stold nothing, and excentfw j- * .'""y l»«d b««j
howinexpliSiblyreHthi^i disaphne was some^
which things Mfc if;!?ffc SS '™*^ nothing. S^l
fullest advStiS,

''"^"•y '**'« '^"*^' *»>«? took tS

^enH^^XiS fS^fofe *, ""'"^
r'"'- The

mother. KkeSisterAnnein th^.f^P'^f^V*''"' S^and-np the avenue for thTteleJS™'**'J7'J°°''"'? nervously
80 much to every one et?^?K'''"*'''«°™«'^»wm«mt
on the face of th^ ZliZ^'^n! tb^""^ '^^^Vby inspection, that he had no " l^'**'*;.

'H'certained
pockets, quieted both R-anri, „W^ '" *"" tail-
unwonted sobriety.

^""^ """^ Frances into an

ashediStdr''^.^!t"i*tr^^«^t-'^«>dout
hopes of keeping TorTwo f^f** !?

'?ts, I have some
But I shoull hiveX,£d to'^hV*'" Ir W^*"'-
Andrew should never hWv»K. ., ' matter sooner
««d drakes witMrat^I^^^Ji'^^d topW duc^
that you have no newT^ ^ ""^ *'°^^- Ah. I see
The minister shook his head sadly
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lit2?iw^?K *^**' theirgrMdmother tighter,ud

•oSSidi A^t «r?^ '" ^""^ ">« "venue there

. b^"e:S:>j?''«'^'°'*«s«p««"i-'J5cSi^^^

•«^it.^ the ertate brought ne«ly twice tCS?
He wu beaming aU over, thinkiiw himMlf th.

d^Ar^"*^ But the dray^teSfdown on the worn step* which led totS^ »«.*^i!t

are no n»«r. M^n^fwdlto^P •

*'"' *""" y**

Th.^!lJr" **^ minister knew not what to savTTw sorrow was beyond words.
'*

« .S!ift**'"y *** *•""' desolate on the chill steca bright star rose eastward away above the Sees.
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"* WBATH OF JOBNaTONC

to hiSj on his wa^
•««<ieinie credit to be of M«rt.ice

««in«. canon law" t^ sS^^f^iS"^**'*! P«>-
«t«««h, after the BeTOnd uS- fi ®S^ curioudy
niSU Crown, Ws ffv^iS^teii?^

">« ««tor of thJ

MaxweUton to the ladSn* «. ™* '^*'" •>' *•« "le of
It wa« smaS wonde?fWT "°*°* domain.,

•tep of the Wgh VMbJu^H^t."* '^"^ on «»« top
bitterly. * vanbnigh double staircase and wept

she'SVoS^J^dS:^- herself t Where could
no morel She knewSwm^t^ "' MaxweUton
must go to D8V her ,^ ?*?* "^ **« PUTchasc price
had boughtKw^ « to tt''*'- ..^"'. ^""^ WSS
to the naL of theKr ^"^ P"**' "" X** «
"YoX ft^S^"^ •>«' »'y «>e band.«r. *^cis. she^said. making the litOe boy
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••;;»•

tuni his head, "see the Ton- wooH. v
peat-grandfather rode thrn,,»». Ti?^' ^°"'' «»«*-
BothweU Brig. A^dow^fS *•""" *'" •>« wty to

/
Torr Dower Sou^Jhe^efel .*"'«>»« *'»«' ""^ i^
blue flag of the Cove,ZtwM nut Hot^ f*'^.'^''™ t*""

*°.i^fP,that,foryotr^d;^P!'^J°7y,l Ihadhoped

|t«npi;Ss"f^t:S?h'e^,lh''StL:.-;i tHe boy.
Wester turned and looked at him ^^""**'?"- P«"l
ot pity. He had bemn to f,„5 »^*? * "^^^^i sort
to eaii money forSdf wh^ '*'""'u^«'^ ^^ it is
you want forL Jwng al ^ifAiJe""

''*^" '^ ^'^''t

2ttKc:;d^'ffHS^^^
S-StJ^at£T3a--
ft«Tow. a multitude of crowffffl^^ '*'' unturned
or two in their traini ni.li^ j "

.
"""'se a majroie

for the belated pfigffh^'^P^J^ed sadly. waifSI
earth. It was hardX X„*^° *^« "P^'^ng of th?
bread. Mostly they were ,!^h ^a

'^^ t'^^' ^^V
winged. bristl/astoblS^ /' ''«?««ed. leaden-
otherwise they woSdW^ denuded as to scalp-
delta of the Av^b^wlZsZ^'''^. ** *''« «K
portion. But the« on Ihe^&fl'?' *^«^ ^fyachieved with beak-stroke «n!i^- ^^ ^«*ory i^
of them had alr^dy 1^ ^f P'mon^beat. and Jany
what would haR^^nV^,^"!?''- .^"^ knew^S
to^danger the'^Sthei

*"''^"*' ^»y. they were

naSr^iZ.*fanTrpo^'?S^«'r^ '-e°^„two pigeons i^« S^^^f^"' Vanbrugh
l^e."coo-rooingandhus&ini«£,k ^i."^"? <•' the
wise tiU the smaUef.moreSvf^J?*^".*^*«J'»y-
thrust down his coim^e fcZ. fu*°^,"<»" determined.

^
Onlv on theS^ S^Th^t ^}?f^

"' P"de.
dusted with snowT sUahf^'"'

**»« P'Mple woods,
watched motionlersMdSwr? '^i" «>e east
Outride the greartt tt^v ^'^y.^'^^onts

hopeless, for fSrther news S^nT*'**^' H*^ «»<»
-easy. His restless ^^ i^noT^fyj^
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"way. Alter all he was there to hein TT« ««„1j

Srat'S^**^'* Vk^**™ Edw^dSd ,?« jS:stone at the office. Johnstone would certainly tfwewbut he nught tell him, if he prepaid thewpfv3
of^^Xn!" *° know-theVme of tL^fehlS
He communicated his desire to his uncle who m»™

parpchi^helper any time these thirty years

ba«W^ went down the avenue with his handle

rS^th'i o'^:*'^
*^ '^'^'^ ""^ ^- ^'^^ heTle«^^

No?«.lT^/w'" « *'!?"«''* .°* Johnstone's temper.Wot that that mattered greatly, for Johnstone wm awild Annandaler of the Carlyle strain—who in cont^r

CitHrhV f^ rir"^ '^^^ »»"« oTwhi^hS;
counter o^ fit

°"* the menage as he stood at thecounter of the new post office n Cairn Edward

«.!fJ^"r *. 'T"18 P"^**^ her " qualifyiS^xai "—
saw her for the first\ime. She took his " wire " witha pleasant smile I Paul had nice eyes 1

"{^inDtone. ThisOe, Edinburgh.
Was Maxwellton Estate sold entire ? Who i.

pu.oaaser ? Wester. Reply Paid."

Ti.^^ *i'"*
•** 7?**^^^ *he road to try to persuade

Wm Jf^'^^'L^?'
^^^ Apothecaries' Hill) ?o tm?tarn wth a certam very deadly pmscm used for photo-«»p.H.c purposes. In the city WcouKveX^St
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liJISiJ^J*""**
from the dealers, but down in theconntry they are more careful.

« •« uw

h«fc«fLTS \^ ^^
"i «^'W "d fonnality

Still he got the stuff which turns nesatives to th*

^^^ «^%««d on hi, return to theTrt7ffi« ttemMsage from Johnstone was waiting forW^ didnot even stop to read it. but besbSSe his Sw«^„d

JJr ^ '*^ •"?^^* '»^« *»»« fin* glimpse. Be-sides, compared with the delights of a certain Mra« ofthe orchard, what matteM Qie sale of a g^^teabout which many anxieties and hopes gatK. oSlvthe old kdy and his uncle were reStyloi^^t I^rtfor long. He understood that, kr i^thSaPnmeis and he could have been very hLp^ as 4^4
•maU rook nfle and an old box for a target, whilehissister had gathered flowers on the slopes tehind

al1tt-^,Z^^^^f^ "«"'' •*«* '* ^« the Lady
«i^l"*°°A?*" ^'»« ««»e down the wide steS
^ifttu'L'ir/* ***?

'r*^
His uncle kept on one sS^J^l^e^^ni and the butier was on tfe other, b^

R^ wl**
°"* '"* '^''' """»

* '^o** of pitiful gesture.But when It came to opening the buff envelone her

t^l ^f^^^ «? that ^ShSl to give tte Xa^
Ws^la^

' '" *^' *"" *^ ~"* "^"y ^thoS

teSrS!'
*" '* *" ^*"' ^'***' *^° "^ ""* *he

"m
'*'**'' *««'"«'«. <^a»>« Edward.

'Name of purchaser not divulged at sale. Have
^.if"^' """*• MademoiseUe Catherine Palafoi^
Cancale, France. End up. Johnstone."

Thetlme I^t wards meant Uiatyohnstone hadhad enough of Paul Wester for that day.
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AU were aitonished—Paul thinkinff in a dazed wav

about how mad Johnstone must be.
^^ '

" A Frenchwoman !
" said the ex-lady of IfaxweU-

ton m a deapainng tone.
'»»*"«i

"A Papist I " groaned the Doctor.
But Paul clapped his hands and danced before themhke one mad.

" il^jJ^^r'" '"'J^'fu'
^^r'^tlie greyish-pink sheet.

It IS her grwidfather who lias bought &e estate IIt IS our own Zipporah Katti I
"

I ^^°"«^*
^'"i' r«*«" <**^y- But they -oonfound there was method in his madness.



CHAPTER XIX
CABBIAOE WHEELS ON THE OEAVEL

herilf ^th the idea of s?,Hi°""'T''«'. "' *»'«'«««
which might have det^n^H 1?

" ^^^'^Prises of worf
with her Ihite slam anihl^'!?' ^'PP"™'' Katti sat

'U~4y .hi^ SrS* T' »"? "i" fe^«k.

fine^owder,iL§,f^rtrc«*o&|.V2rb:!,*'

open window ^d«,?2^t?iilf
*"*?*^°'' »'«'*^«» the

^n«« whichTeS:^r& ""^i^^"
**' Mi^helefs

But nno iw,J
^^^

. "^ aeptember massacres

the rumble of disw 'fk V*" ^"^y ^^ *»>« e" like

133
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My lady I exclaimed Barbara in a^'X •• .„-»me with mv hands lit* thu ^Ja '" ,"""git, apd

gat fclLT^'JS'£?iS,?£



124 THE SMUGGLERS

sugplanter." *** '*"''* ^' you aw Um
' I beg your pardon I

convwit po'-'^

"My k
wmember .^ ^,,,^
you to see my girl

'• ^"^

but in Paul's, ffi mLwIii"^'' lU'l''
«'''" heart

"1 thought."lhe^s^r"«^«^t^-'*' •"*"*"•

girl brought hither to b^ h^ ^^^ ^'^ """^ P«»'
It seems you have wTh^r^ "^ ""y" "baSty.
•wares. D^or? Bufl^ fk"^,?*

"** «?«>« un-
let me IntoX secret |"

"""^ y**" ""^S^* ha^e

ap^o^r^tiWoSr^Lnrotf '^''^''^^ «'
wrfmore majestic, apMwJd at^h^ i' Z'^"'- *»"«'•

P«s»ge, and with hp?^,S
at the end of the kitchen

situations.
'"^^^t'ous. and indeed of all possible

b«7k:Sp^^Se'i|,S^-f>™ed." enunciated Bar-
above them all h^«Ji~ i

^^ *"** towering
*»nin.tin^ " let xS t^^„?^ and strong. eveS
that 2appof;h KattTpates'to^^« T* J^°^'of one of the oldest famfn.. ? o '^8'*«n»te heiress
?he will succeed to theSte of h!r°~:S''*J'' t^"
« one of the richest men KS'tS^ ^^d^-ther. who

Max5ell't?Sly.VlSyi'**-'P*«' ^-iy
out of her voice. ^ ^^ "' *"«*' n°* yet gone

B^b^ ^^^dl JAt^^^^3r?^tainly , " «,d

thec^WmSwS ?f ^aM.r'"^''* »-- o'



WHEELS ON THE GRAVEL 125

^ppofah's grandfather haa bought the estates (as

.if.!f ^" "T ^ *'^)' '«" ""t ^"t that the^mone^shaU be paid. You cannot expect both to have the

^1^ 1^ ^^ ^*"" ^^^ debts-^md also keep the

It was not often that any one ventured to speakthus squawly and face to face with the Lady of fcx-weUton. But with Zipporah Katti to protect BarbaraSimpson woiJd not have feared even the Angel withthe lUven Wing-He whom all Galloway h^heardpassing by in the twilight, and wondered, awe-stricken,

lo^ •
"*?* «*1!°§ *° aUght—on whose roof-tree

shadowing whose bed prophesying whose open grave.
00 you, Barbara Simpson, are of those who thinkto uproot all old ties with foreign money-bags ? "
1 do not advertise an article for sale, pocket irood

S^rc^f^riy ^^d*l
"""'• ""' ''^'' ''-PectCkeep^the

to}S MW.^"!*?^'
^"^^" "^^ "»« »«*«'• " ««»

K-JJ? 'JP *" the kitchen now, I sfaaU take Hpporah
r^i!^"* ??' ^^ 't will be the last time youVm be
troubled with other of us. Perhaps it wifi be better

f^'^^'^f^'Sy '**' *•»«** "ttle ones" (she pointed

„«^^ f^?/?°?y standing open-mouthed gazing

lVkiS«;LJd??.?''*«"-
Neither this nuuTn^

"Ah.* y??,'^^" supplanted the ooor darlinos."
cried the old lady, clutching the children to hwnde.
TOu and your runagates I

"
Biu-bara smiled gently this time. Who, if not she.Muld understand the feehng of the dispossesw^i tHowever, she had but one chicken to (fcfend. the

daui^ter of her daughter, and not for aU the Sfaxwells
that hved, from Rob the Fisherman at his nets in thebay to the Lord-Lieutenant himself, should she yield
oneinch of the rights which were Zipporah's.
There was something so threatening and uncom-

promising about the attitude of oldBarban that
even the minister found himsdf astonished out of
measure.
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wiOiStei^^^"^ you«elf.»he murmur^ bnt

one ^om/Ung „?*f!^''; V ^on't be an. y No

though?? °'i*«cateS;^ *;«, fSt:"-^^'

«>??5^'s SS.""'^' ^l'^." «id Barbara. " tor the

IS^" J^"°»'"''^''^fee?^^P«^^ tuning

Johnstone at the offl^%rl"^"2f r""" '"^^'^^d
II . " not possible » «i„!r .

j"**"* Crtmm.

" ^1"?"**^^ ---^^^^^^ heard

to h^^ '^ "° mistake," s«d ni-K ^""^ """st I
"

»«» cut her short. ^^ Maxwelllegan, but Bar-
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lady. Ishallkiptoin;id8^e'*"'s?:;^H^?lL'"y

b«k"e oS """" "*^" *"•' *"«' '^'y ^hose indignatioa

your mind when yorhav?ri itle whL°'i "It? "J"«««the needs of these little oneT "
'* *° *^'* °^*'



CHAPTER XX
™« UNCONSCIOUS LOVllB

•nd in qu«i"'toyi7h*fMlIk,n''' vJf*!!'/'*'"'"»='<»^yWM concerned, he wa. ft^^n * «> '«• «« hit work^ cursed ^Oi^dlJ^l \T^- Johnstone
b«* when P^].^^Z h'"^' ''"t he took it aU
Porah Katti. sentTZ-.;^ l*"*

«°*^ »'«»« of Zip-
•cribing her 'af" the ^^'^5*21^" '''« '^«« «»?-

commodore, who in th«S u^^r j. 'u'*",?"' whaling

K«« west by north t^^ZSt^t ^"^ "'
™quelon, and fin the H«™ k.*^.?' ^*- "crre and
miles of d^ni c<S'i?^ ^''"' **** '«»ty) •P»Sd
of Newfo^"^<r^lS^ t^warte ftea^lS^
"the traffic," but donb^^f^ *^" ««** •J-y of
the MaxweUto^ Md ?&d^JK?* P««hie S
the rich harvests of^thST^^^" ^" *«« to

(whidbteS^^T^,^^*"" booldsh and liter«y
«ns). but JoS^^Tfh" It w^1*f "'e«^down to the customa^ piSn sonf '^?^r'"h-edited
dMly journal cxned^nS ^°^« *"dity which a
youngir mem^r^iKt«ff™How'^*''J^'» «^
the facts, and these h^tr,^~, ."O^e^er, Paul had
with BarUa^md the _1

"^"ded f^ consultations
•nd Omdand ^ Propnetax of MaxweUton
» it was. Written that Spporah Katti must awake
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|.f-l^!ift«Sj-' Weste, did not u^
So, at new,p.p^^^^~ •*«»•*. Laxun'slfeire^
the wires. . . flf tr«?K i ^i'^'V" »to»y " over
•Mewt. kno^-thl Sh4f iSJi.l''*

"*"• 5 «»»«'
«de of plain Ivino »-~> Mj^hing on the hither
that too^eVo^r^^'lo'SIIIS.^ '*£ ^ *»«K'
he would get a "Ico^" IZ

'"?'*''• Besides which

^ He did^ot in^''l'ejr^'H^1?"''.''*«ripS
Ca.m Edward. He kn^ tOt *'*'

!!^«^* 'W* *<>
time for the first editiOToTtheTAlS;''^'^'* •*^" «>« in
must awake his frienHfhi r»-'*'^'^'"«»«. Only he

throuj-h. In this he «^ed ^P*'' «** his wiri
way wires to CarhsleMd1*!^\''^u'^*y o' the rail-
where they ndih« dSmbSr^^?'''*V^uilSngyet by nigit-*speci^l7n^'b"°^«{i«P' by day no?

to ask for many s^ ^^ ^^ not encouragS
could go and when they mLt!! **''*' ^^en t£^

S-rbe*te*"of-hS"'^^^^^
WtotheyZgli"a:'«"«h*-. gave little

.wToS?K^**«^y^^^^^ ^ ,,^^
the stiffness of the ^n(^w, ^'i'"'*^'

fr°™ which
departed. She wouW SldhT^Jlv^**

""* y«' ^bolly
the old days, and to thiTtr/ ^J* f^^^ *Jso. as in
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up or trunp the moorirad alone in leueh of ideaa.
So SpporaE would wateh him wittfully out of id^
Wou.d the old timee of the Duke Care, barefooted and
tangl^tKMed, never ccmie back T Then he would
luve done anything ihe adced of him, but now—hadbe grown old or ugly T Or was there, in the great
"^ where he paned hit working time . . . AnoUur t
She even made timid advances, and when she found

herwlf repulsed—not harshly, for of that Paul Wetter
was incapable—but rather evaded with a deftness
which caused her to wonder, Spp«»ah Katti, as they
say in the cricket reports, " retired hurt." She went
upstairs to Mt a handkerchief and shed into its folds
almost the tot tears she ever remembered to have
felt wet upon her che^k, except of course thof. caused
by giriish angers.
At last, as Paul continued to misbehave himseU

more and worse, she laid the case before Barbara,
who at this time went about with her mouth so fuU
of pins that only a kind controlling Providence pn-
vwited some of them from finding their way into the
mimster's supper.
"Mercy on us," Barbara cried, " what for are ye

heedmg the lad ? Let him come to himself by him-
self, and then he will be atyour tail like herd Sandy's
TOlUe. He will be sulking because Lazun has bought
the lands for you. When he has more sense he will
maybe change his mind. But at his age sense is
scarce uid dear-bought. Let the lad be, I tell ye.

C-n^ T ™™ •"* *'"'' to tire his legs scouring the
hills. I should not wonder if it would not run to
poetoyt I found some very unchristian looking
wntiM under his pillow the other morning."
And indeed it did " run to poetry," even as Barbara

said, but of the harmless sort. Paul chose the " duU
mechanic exercise " of Englishing, after a free fashion
of his own, some of the wonderful rustic baUads of
a certain Paul Fort. He did not succeed very weU,
but at least in the search for words his mind was kept
busy, and his soul had little time to brood upon lus
ipwvanees. The following, which was not the wnat.
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«V «ive » ide. of Paul Werte,'. output .bout thi.

The reason did not sound so noetical Run k« -i:-^

*^C3y. Ye" hT^nhr ""^«* ^PP*"^kX
on thi «.„!'« "*^° *^^* supported her sladlv

^„M *^«,«l»"«?n-not knowing thaf like D?

^f^F^S^iS^

K 3



CHAPTER XXI

THE KETUSN OF YOUTH

The unaccustomed vacuity of the MaxweUton
atanse drew unde and nephew together with a close-
ness they had never known before. The old maneven forsook his study. So that every day one could
see tam walfang m the orchard and along the quietcountry n^ds, his .thin hand, pahn downwards,
rMting on the younger's shoulder, or farther afield,

.™^."??r* ^ surprised stepping it gaUy with linked
arms, hke comrades of the same promotion.

l<or this Paul curtailed his tramps up the sides of
the aw^ening hiUs. and the Doctor, old bits of know-
ledge starring within him. got out from dusty presses
notebooks of forty years ago, and read the words
wtach told how he too had wandered, unsetUed and
nMrt-tooubled, seeking flowers for a herbarium
wtach he had meant to present to a local museum.
But the museum had long become the mmige of a

cycle ^ency, and that in turn had lately been sweptaway to provide for the needs of extra " sidin/"
accommodabon at Caim Edward Station. So the
Uoctor, divesbng himself of his clerical coat, tramped
determinedly up to the garret and there direrted
the researches of Paul among the debris of papers,
tiU he em^ed with the very herbarium of the Dbrtor's
youth. Outside it was of inconceivable dustiness,
but ha^jng been well cased in stout pasteboard, the
leaves of good oldhandmade paper were little damaged
•rSu??*"' '*^* '"^ *^"'' **aed colour, not at jJl.Ah I cned the Doctor, as he came to the Grass

of Parnassus. "See. Paul, this knocks fifty yean
ffc-'t'^ I . ' '**y^ '* *»»* -^"g*"* d«y J«Mt where
the backwater of Gremioch runs past the Duchrae

iss
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while I waded ^t to thrSS^i"'T *"i
^^^

there-August the 2«h uJ^^^', I** ,*'»« «»»»• "
noon I s4, PaS; see I

" ** '^"*''' "' *"»« *»«-

to judge others by WnS ^'"i T" "» the mood
interest for what the fS HoXi ^ ^"^^ ^t»»
him of his uncle's pW ^'"^ ******* ^S^* tell

ab^rlSt°thX*fJ?H^- Hewasalto«th«
b«en living flowew Ih^^*^ .°' ^''"t halon"
rich moist*ri^'l";^''^J'i;i"'nPf'"* *". ^'^t«' t^
yellows still standinr^utT^M '^ "f^'" ^^^ «J^
"That is aCwSnin^ fS:n^^""?^'?8«"We.

found one day inTJS?*.?^*"*" ''^"'h Mill and I
height of the Wpitafet(SirKP*"'*** *" '«"* »« «>«
intrthe VauTS i^^&'^'^\'^'^ '^"^'^ «* down
selves down to breathif thT^if.i^*""* .^*' """g our-
the sky then th^urff'^.i

"'*' «*"*'*"> ^ue? than
straight iS^iurS'^" ^^ ""''' ^^ 'ooldni

-Ply, "I am not old^TSgh
t
"^tX7lg

st;:sK;;ir^/s (x'of ^r^- . " ^^^^« if one were walW ^^thJ ^°"* ' »
'* «

Olj^pus 1

»

"» ^'* the Gods on Mount

hpifS'Sd^ Sui?^il*".*.:r his.collection.

Mill went to Olymnus T hit ' '* ."^"^ "> «2 that
«d chestnut. hrjntJtrZ'Sl '^"" °' '-"^

Sti"ffS%nrl°r''?^« ^y «' John
But Paul rioC^oS for 1fir*ir*

'^'™^
this much wanderiM th^t- u

^'^ "^re about
moment he had 3v kS^^ "^^T "P *« ««t
housemaid had bS^th^T" " ^''" •»" ^ho«e
first volume of the"5?rl,?^S"Pt «' Cariyle'.
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For aW bme thcM and other old matten fer.mmted m the learned head of Septimus SrAD D^and from out rf the garret of thS years tWissueda new man. He threw open his Clerical MatMtf

£fl/^K ^J' t
y°»thytoeast to the ^l hJWd with pnde how he had rowed in a great race-^ "f^hte" against the " heavies '^-^n &S^Edward loch, the stal^es ten pounds a-side !

K„ u*" * ^?*'* weight" in those days, Paulthough you wouia not th&k it to look as the 'study!

ft «ijr?ii, ^ '^ ''°^-
""f" ^ *»«* ««Jy hair «"id

|!!""*~~"^«—like you, my boy I
"

They were now out on the open face of the hill It

f^ aJt^ K^^u'^f ^^ in^tland. and the suSfuU on their backs loosened the tucks and kinks inthe old man s musdeb.
^^

"I feel as if I could do it aU over," he said, and
^S^hilTf.*** ^''-"^^*^ o' the situation^?Jkdout lusUitely acquired dty dgsrette case (yet mseen
^lA^i^^K"'^}'^ "• ™<='« had time top^
nll.^'^i.^*' /'*"?*' "°"*^ smoking with relish^
of his nephew's dgarettes I

•« "ne

in^^^'^^ '^ Kirkp-tridc-MaxweUton castmseye broad and far over his parish.

™tS V^^ •*.*'* took in the vivid landscape.

£^&r?,'S? P**?.!*^- ."AfairtWMto
e^^l-aul. he began, the springing crops and^the

atop«wj» s. But forty years aoo it was fairer stiU.

^LV^i P^l^PS..V not altered much, but the

^H«^» '1' ^f'J^,?^
*'«*"<'* itsjpopulation.How ? I will telTyou, Paul, liey have irone

IJe youj^to the dties, or farther stilfUcross*^e

L^ Th/?™f ^w** 8«>^Jewer as they grew

now noWs of humankind a couple of herds with their

«« ^^j^j •*!' * house-Ht was one of these-«very
•on and daughter evenr bairn that could toddle^ *J*rt m providing the daily bread.

Wilham, my brother, was eariy at the plou^
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Md your mother, the youngert Ian, hudly looMd

flES fl "t^mothert •pron-rtrings, took the gooK-
floek to puture cm the green handbreadths lud iq>
y«»der among the heath^."

-=-""» luu iq»

" And yon, uncle ? "

Ttte old man gave a little laugh, thin and remini-
scent.

iS^^*^'" ''* ^•''^'^y'ng his hand gently on the
lad s wm, you would need to have Bved in old-wwrld Scotlmd to understand that. I was the ' pre-
destined. I must 'wag my head in a pulpit^ ilt^ others went on dry bread for it. N<* f«r avr
jnrtne m me or lack of it in the others (John wouldhave made a brtter mhiister than I), only I was Septi-
mua, the seventh. There were enough now of iSiw^cM at the Lairds' farm to sustain off college

"But you are learned, uncle—you were surelymore deverm your youth than the others t

"

Any of the rest would have done the same, laacouiiMit was just lack of opportunity that made

—oae only I So they did this great thing fox
for me who have dene so Kttle for them-sam
haps a little flor your mother, and stMnethiar Hunm thrae latter days for you, boy PauL Yet tttwhat I ought—far less than I ouriit. I have beenw»m)edupinmy books, selfishly absorbed in writinus
which few will read and hardly any Mpreciate. IKtmthe years that are left, God helpi^ me, I may do
better. I wn old and you are young, but I think
tnere IS still a fnendship possible between us—that
IS, If you will. On my side, I shaU strive never towwry you, aad when you go off to those of your a«e.
I shall understand." ^^'

* "il^^ "Sf
«ve^hing,» said Paul, delicate enouA

to begin the proffered friendship in the ririit way
I want to know all about how it was when y«iu

were as young as I. I have been sent to school and
""jS"*- 1 have come home for holidays and havehad money spent on me. But I have never earned
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penny till no^' Most fellows nowadays are like

•"*• '•U me—I dp not understand about tryina
so baxd to get a cwllege education. At school I read
'«*. ""tJeamed just what I had to, and not a wort
more. There is a change somewhere. I know
fellows m business who have had something of that
««>•>«» from the start—but it was to midce money

. . .£J ^ S""* ^^"8 ^th "s in Scotlani
uncle? Why is it different T"
^
"A large question, lad," said Dr. Septimus;
mortly there is a generation or two behind boys

wought up as you have been. I and my peers started
from the ploush-tail. What you are compelled to
team, you think nothing of—you grumble at, even I

But when the hunger of learning is on a whole country-
t»at—whea for you th« choice lies between the work
et a fimn-labourer and tapping the well-springs of
knowledge for yourself with none to help, a kind of
fury springs up in you. We of my time worked in
the sweat of our brows all the summer for scanty
wages, that we might live the five brief months A
the winter college session, delving elbow-deep in
knowledge, nosing into the marvels of the college
hbrary, following our instructors with rapid pencils
and cnbcal brains, debating among ourselves on
abstruse matters, feverishly sitting examinations as
feverishly prepared for—every lad of sixteen already
a man because he was fl^jhting for his future with hisown hand—and a man is never a man till he does
that I

" Yes," said Paul Wester slowly, " I am findins
outthat—though " ('»e '^^^) " «t is a different kind
of knowledge I am after 1

"
" You are of the new generation, lad," said the

elder man gently, " but if ' experience teaches,'
you are indeed getting leaijiing I

''

"You are forgetting the last word of your proverb,
unde," said Paul quickly. The old man laughed
and patted him on the shoulder, not ill-pleased.

I fancy we are all a good deal that way some time
or another—the earlier the better, perhaps. A
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young man who cannot be a fool upon occasion ia
too frostbitten for this waim world of men—and
women."
Septimus Laird paused a goodly moment befora

adding that last word. As soon as it was spoken
he seemed to repent.

" No," he went on, as if to himself, " it is not yet
bme for us to speak of that. Instead, I will tell
you of my first school. It will amuse you, being so
different from your own. You were brought up rather
to despise board schools. Well, listen. These board
schools are palaces, admirably staffed, excellently
taujght, with airy class-rooms and all the rest.

" Then there were no palaces, no special class-
rooms, nothing but learning, hmited and severe.
But at least I was happy. The matter fell out well
enough with me. It was a jay and hearty life at
«ie school of Shilling Hill. The master, old Joseph
Camochan, wasi a " far-out friend " of my father's—
which means merely a kinship to be counted by female
experts of the highest order—^but a connection to be
held sacred all the same.
" The school convened its' ' ' but * the master's

own house—^that is, in thi Jtchen. The *ben'
or inner room was sacred. I /as where the master
kept his books, his parochial and kirk session regis-
ters, aad incidentally, where he slept. Also, it had
a boarded floor.

" The kitchen schoolroom was spacious of its kind>
Blue-stone flags worn smooth by many feet sur-
rounded an immense fireplace, where pots swung
and bubbled all day long. Generally there were three
of these. In the largest, meant for pigs and pig-
hngs, were many kinds of chopped vegetables, turnips
cut into solid squares and many whole potatoes.
These last were hi^y pwular, and when the master
dealt out Latin to his fav«lirite pupils with his back
turned, a three-pronged fork of iron, even a stray
harrow tooth, became a precious possession. One
urchin lifted the lid with his cap so that it would
descend again without noise. The fork or harrow
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toc«h WM jabbed into the ttemm two'OT thiee timca,
end the spoU divided."

^^
Heie the minister chuckled, reminiscent and

unrepentant.
"No," he continued, as if he anticipated Paul's

objection, " it was not exactly stealing, or at least
we did not think so. You see, every bairn, male
and female after their kind, had to brine a couple
of peats tor that Are. We did not mind the peats.
It was the carrnng of them without breaking which
we resented. These were carefully stacked in the
emner, and with the sticks which the seniors were
compelled to cut at the dominie's hag^og, they
kept the three pots bmlino—the pig-pot, the hen-
pot, and the special 'goblet' in iWuch dmmeied
the dinner of the Master and those favoured punls
who ate with him, sonrf mostly of large farmers u^ang
at a distance.
" The rest of us had over our left shoulder a little

leathern satchel made by the village shoemaker,
wha« we eMiserved our provender—scones, oat-cake,
a piece of hard skim-milk cheese, and most likdy
swne crumbled remains of the raided potatoes.
S(»netime» we drank from a tin jar of milk, churned
sour in transit. And when that was not enough,
at the foot of the playnound a spout of waterIM dear oft the hill. To the stone spout was
chained a tin cup, but it was seldom used. We
pieferred the primeval drinking vessel of our palms,
)(Mned and hollowed. Here the t<mgues of 'tale-
pyets,' or tell»s of tales, were scraped ungently with
a^ece of broken slate, and thereafter washed. Here
fights took place, and many stalwart virtues were
mculcated well out of si^t of the master.
" But there was nothing dull even about the hoursmnt in school. To us small toddlers there arrived

httle trouble, unless we made too great a noise, and
even then Joseph Camochan was lenient with us.A flick with the taws to teach us to walk straight in
the way, a few tears and then—through the Messed
back door would arrive an invasion—sometiBies
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docks middling and quacking in Indian file, or a
braod of wooUy chicks peeping and pecking. Best
of all it was when hau-a-dosen piglings, tired of
rooting about among the courtyard straw and enticed
by trwant steam of their own particular stew,
entered'^tail in air and became immemately entangled
among our bare brown legs. I remember still the
moist snifBng of their snouts, as they blew among
the wilderness of freckled ankles beneath the writing
desk. Sometimes a girl, suddenly tickled, would
whisk ber petticoat and cry ' Ouch I ' Whereat
•ery one in the school would feel happy—indudins,
the dominie, who scarcdy troubled to nide his sn^
as he rattled the invadors out with the pointer, and
closed the door upon them. But the next boy
taking his turn as 'pot-stoker,' would leave it open

r'n on his way back from the peatstack, ana so
invasions from without continued gayer and ever

more gay."
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aPTIKO OUT THE LAMP

disteact his attention Sn £bby «d awlSj"*
*"

•««n wfe in the Manse of KlrkJawiSSSt^
Mo^

»^«'Jd joumev to lH>ndoS!^h!S^ jS.

tnet tailor, to make him a travrfHn» „!? «'-r!?3f^^-.^^'.t- ««*e him a -t^vdHnr«dt"'oJr^
made after the clerical fashi<

' of the dav. wifk «.-U j:m

andpZir^h^'s^ritTSSl *"^"» '^'
<rf the third-classWrio^ *^i".v °PP<w>te comer
the GeS^^Z^TihK*'^ «-fioderator of
fries station o'^rSrvloli^tt^^**-^ '^^
Babby anTziSr^h^^Thf*.^'°" '''^ «*™ «'
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doubt "float." of dutiable •rtides, previoiuly
wefuUy waterproofed, were stiU being sunk alone
the northern ihorea of Solway, the fear of Lanw
had set a seal upon the Manse, upon the dweller*
therein and thereabout, even to Glenkens, now
weanng shaggy about the fetlocks and greying round
the muzzle. «» ' o -

It was wondrous to see the Doctor in Paris, sittimr
out on the boulevards and trying hard to smoke
his firrt Henry Clay dgar, which had been lecom-
»»">«« to him as tebac dc luxe par excellence."

Oh, if my elders were only to see me, they wouM
have me up before the Presbytery," said the brave
Doctor, hghting his agar for the tenth time. " Cer-
tainly, my lassie " (to a casual visitor), " sit ye down
and have a drink. The water in the glass botUeM fine and cool, better than ours at the Orraland.We are somewhat too near the sea there."
And the Doctor continued to explain to Paul the

misdeeds of the Leaguers, the great day of the Barri-
Mdes. wd how "that loon^' Henry of Navarre
fought It worth while to take the Mass, with Paris
thrown in as a surprise packet.
Meanwhile the girl with the plumes sat glooming,

till as neither elder nor younger paid her any atten-
ti(Hi, she rose and with a ^sdainful shrug of her
riioulders, and a muttered "Mufle," mov^ away,
Paul watching her curiously out of the comer of his
eye wid marvelling at the strangeness of things, so
that he lost the final remarks of his uncle in defence
of the moral character of the Roi "Vert Galant,"
whose reputation Dr. Septimus traced to the malimity
of Catholic historians.

Paul read French newspapers assiduously. They
WMC so different from his own—at once more readable
and less reliable. They started " booms " one day.Md attacked the boomer the next. It was enourii
that the great morning paper Le Midi should praue
a man for his disinterestedness, to cause its equally
great rival Le Jour (which had attained to fortune
by the peculiar nature of its small advertisements)
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white ftivouw in whiXh-^'JJLv*.^*''*^ ""^t with

^^ to the time Amh^?.J^^ "'. "" «»««

we, and therefore mihinSr"'*,''*^''y' *»«»«>-
• KtOe late bo^^^^"^ «*«« goiiW home

-«»*wh.tofr£uta?n.to?'wJ *^i5?°** *^—and nwe with a I«i2_^' "^ **"* what to avoid

were for.
^- ^' ''*™«» «>* what sub-eiKtnn

Uwat ifational £br«? ^^W^ p^^'^ virits to thi
whool French (like thT'lw!.* ^'^..•""'P'''?"* ^
<»«»«« " in the tLk^*V5? "' Welhngton) " with
boofafhe wan^*^X;Sf*1L*''? oldwhoh^ tS
P«ring th^'Sln^te^'jd the e,-Mode«iC
lution of the pSr^An '

'^«»ted in the evo-

that it was not so J^V^ ™^«' "P his mmdB?^ IJbie^"^*trheT^Sj'ESro'?l1i^"^
burglary romance " wfiS^^' "i**** "*<»*=™

the present epidemic or«r«^ ^. *•>« «»««> <>*

I»«e in the litor w^rt.^*"**"**' **^'ne- At each

topped up^inth^^iStion o/**ll
'» E°?J«d"

fmnruelion, and int^ ^ii.' *"*" !^«* f*^
o* «« young cri^mS"tSS?,,»'i|2?tTt



SPYING OUT THE LAND 148

theyMdd.to>tesl. butthqrremidiiedtokill. Indeed
S^/^u*?"^" ''"• """W l"*^ been spoken thra
tfcrt of the leador of a brad to « follower wfoappewed
".r?,"*"""* •""* »' Muiguinary ^ory.

Be »a AHMdn I IT u vmUe I He it only
DOMter^he hu not the pluck to kill I

"
But Paul WM more than astonished when, one say

?""^'i?S?*? *^ making out his usual list of wutefm the Bibliothique Nationale, his uncle said at
breakfast. Go upstairs. Paul lad. and pack your
bag. We are going to Cancale I

" ^^
P»ul remained a momoit dumb with amasement.He was standing near the window to make out aname m small type upon the plan of the city.
iMnaOeJ Cancale meant to him but one thin*—

Oiat wondrous Laaun Pakfox whose name controOed
Owoe and desperate men irtio stuck at no erime.
The Howe of the Red Haven rose before him. Hesaw again through the gUmmering atmosphere of
noon, the dagger-flash, the broad ''^bannock-faced"
man suddenly stricken—the changed heavens, the
stained md sinister earth. It had been his firstghmwe of the Valley of the Shadow of Death.
And LMun it was who had punished the crime.

Uwbara, his ancient friend and oracle^ had found it
natural that he should do so. Better than the slow
jusbce of the law—surer, more terrible was the word
of Lazun Palafox. Moreover, was it not he who,
by a word of his mouth, had acquired aU the lands
of MaxweUton and Orraland, and so had for everm«ie Zipporah Katti impossible for Paul ?
She would be a great lady. She would, he felt

sure, go to some exclusive school, or be put under
the charge of some lady of rank Fin-Uly she would
marry some one of her own position.
Work ? Yes, he could do that. But then, hemi^t work tiU he fell by the way-^iever could he

nope to have anything to offer her-.and never would

T /^5' V* "** °^^ ** husband of a rich wmnan.
indeed P^ was nnderg(»ng a crisis of that acute
and exoecdrng^y self-eonsaoos youthful nobiUty.
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wUdjj^Hk. aeMl«. 1,« Httte HWy to ta»We .««

montouf KnL^ri-5^ eye nevw tiwd of the hw

JS^ equwei of culture. ««* gwen m . ,ep«,te

"BARENTON."

Jrf™ go. 0» .Ml. tut ol iS JSdSSjS

St Mdiir ° ""^ «"*"*' cwtelUition of C*
n«^L""S !? '"* *^«»'e it«e«. PavU's land ofg«n«e. It disappointed him a little, for h^ hi^
^mJJL!'^ ff^*" port- From the <uAaSSe
SLt ^^'^ 'T " ™*''' ^J>ae the landMa^•bout, gravely amihng, fresh, channing. fouS S
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the nmi»ru of Ito^fStTlllcKl • P^ «'«» *y.

•uddenlyv,gue^S3teSiy. ^ -°^ ** ^
*«^*^ k^t * 1^** inn «m the outekirto of thetown, which bore the nuoe (to Paul weU-known)^

" Tbz Golden Flaoon."
Here, laying hit uncle to hit flnt cue. thiU of««^ hj. travelling libi»«r-^ which thS^hiSmvimably to pay expeu ch««.-P.ul hJteneddownstain to ipy out the knd ofl*ain PalafoxT^



CHAPTER XXm
THZ ETS or THE 1IA8TEB

Fbom the cliff above 8h<me out trimly the houses
of the buiwhers of Cancale. Beyond them Paul
climbed higher up on the slopes, little winding paths
tracking away everywhere from about his feet. It
was silent, but the air blew fresh and salt from the
sea.

Far beneath he oould see the tide on the ebb.
Paul did not understand all that was going on, but
he knew that a multitude of little cr&, eaeh with
three men (or two men and a boy) on board, were
racing in from the banks where tlwy had been dredg-
ing. They did not seem to land their " take," how-
ever. Instead, they stopped the boat near the shore
at points chosen apparently at hazard, and—to Paul's
astonishment—cast their fishing overboard. Then
they made full tilt for the p<^ Their work was
done.
As the tide ebbed faster squares and oblongs fenced

in with what from the diffs looked like basket-work,
with branches of bushes at the comers, began to
show themselves. As soon as the water was sufBd-
ently low, a swarm of children and old women de-
scended upon these endosures, and were immediatdy
hard at woric Some had baskets on their backs.
Others, picking their way carefuUy, planted same-
thins on the soft ooze much as Paul Wester had
dibbled beans in his unde's garden at Kirkpatrick-
Maxwellton.
Not for a while did it strike him that he was looking

at the famous and andent oyster-culture of Cancale

—

the most renowned in the world.
IM
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Tbe fldioiiMD hwl mottly stme to thev homM.A few ta the younger Hngmd among the huddled
iMHMt of the lower village, drinking the " vert,"
•p* P^pnjf nouy games of d<Hninoe«. But alomr
tte beaefa with hands behind his back, doing no wwE
but apparently surveying everything, a t^ old manmoved hghtly and easily. Paul could see his whitehut glisten m the sun under the broad peak of the
bhie yiMAtmg cap he wore, but seen from a distance
OS looked young and agile.
"That must surely be Lazun Pakfox," said Paul,ud ran hastily down the steep path from tiie

maue. But before he had reached the beaeh.
from which the oyster-beds extended themaelveam interminable rows, eadi fenced and -tgulated Mke
a well-tend«d garden, the tall man ha., ^sappeand.
Pawl could see aU round the vast curve (rf Cancale

beach to the very snout of the "Gtouin." His
inan was not there, so he turned hastily towards the
port. La Houle was thick with craft—big New-
foondluders rc^tbng, the boato of the oy^ fleetWteaeh in its own place to be ready for tiie nest

. oatocHog tide.

^u^Jr^Jt '"'«** look-out for a swift aUp, calledU» GMen Flogof^ of whose exploits he hSt heard

ettoaiy. But the boaU were either " three«ia«teS^
«» tbe bank trade or mere fishing-boats. Therewas much ttir and onmnotion everywhoe, b«t they
wmfeed without the n«se and laiu^ter hafajtnal to
sailors m from long cruises. The hammermeataped lustily and regularly. The piaaing and
fltbng did not cease at the ^wiights'baMEes on

But he had not far to look nw l<mg to wut tor the

J^, ^'^'^^^ the white hair, slicfaUv stooped
I* the shoulders, came along with his han& beUad
-^Jr. -2?..^* head a dark Wue navaloap aucb as mgU be wmd by a meidiant eaptain
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mi •good ship. OtherwiM he was dicsaed ia Dlain

youthful ease and lissomaeM about the wiSst^«e was nothing remarkable aboTtheZn. S^that he wore a pair of old-fashioned sW ^riftbuckles of unpolished sUver.

h«M"*i5*
'****"*'

?^ *^f'y "»•" "»d thing with keen

evenr slacker of all that outfit shiver in his skin

m±°''^^tSe ZT *•"* i^ ^'^ theVeo&master. Alter the old man had passed the stn>kt>'e" «?««'. attention wandered, the riUp's^r^terhad difficulty with the ed^f Ws t3. ThSTSnot ston working but they worked differently^AS the tall old man passed on, stepDinv slowlvWMtwaids, the light of th^Win his t^^higuZjust once at Paul Wester, but appara^tly ^^gving him any particular attoS^SriL
JteaMdy enough, Paul himself had af^S'Shad 5em seen, ccnsidered. and cUssedTaff Katoneswiftside-gance. But the oldWWsedaW
swing to his gait, and now and then ffinging ",^3
sfo^r^k^! "^^P^ *" "P'^'»^y^
PMd stood rtiU and watd^d him recede He

SS^^wnr*.,*^ tunnoU of the CfaSSTLr rt

wh?T^•«%' ^ n V^ man-it could be no^»K!who had sent Half Palafox on his long ioumev^S^
Aagmy on his hands. And indeed he waT^SSg

M™! ?"'"' to no man except in the way of command,

was aient. if the workman had to renlv fa» > <«»>«»

An^fTr'^**"'! ''..^""•'*
'

I* «>'>1<* b« no other.And as he came back towards him. Paul wstaJnS



THE EYE OP THE MASTER 14»

a itrang. and to him quite incompKhenaible. deare
to Hlute thu autocrat even as the men did.
But ttas time the tall figure swerved in its march.He turned at right angles towards the spot on the

rrae-httered auay where Paul stood. Ht stopped
before him and quite close.

.

.

" Youcome from Scotland," said the old man, flxinffhim with the chiU of his masterful blue eyes, cleu
with long years of ga2sing into vast sea spaces ; " whatmay be your name, and what are you seeking here ? "
Paul was a free man, on a free soil, and such wordrtnm another might have found him indignant. But

nothing of the kind passed through his mind.
My name is Paul Wester," he said, " I "

The old man suddenly threw back his head and
stwed hard at the young man before him.

Paul Wester I '• he repeated, slowly, "and your
father's name t

"

j. -uu yuur

" Paul Wester, also," said Paul.
"He was married to—to the sister of one Dr.

I-aird, mimster of Kirkpatrick-MaxweUton in GaUo-
way."

««»"«-

!.
y**,'"^^ ^*'^' " '^" brought up bymy uncle."

^^
And what are you doing at Cancale ? "
I have come to visit you, Lazun Palafox—or at

least my uncle has. We were wearied of Paris."
*** Xi " '™**^ ™*'" ""^ ** <>•<* »»«». " but thatw ea^. There is but one Lazun about Cancale. and

dmibtless you asked some of the fishermen."

J, J^T* «poken to no one except yourself, sir."Md Paul with firm but quiet respect, " but I havenwrd of you ever since I can remember—tales and
tales, not one of which I have fonotten. I should
'»*^f«kno^"» you, had I met you in Paris itself !

"

•J , y ^"^ untrue tales you heard, be sure!"
said Lazun, smiling a little grimly. " I know the"Ud rt stones they tell of me in your country."

. 2?**7 ^*" *™*' ^^^^y one. said Paul Wester.
quK*ly indignant, " Barbara Simpson does not tell
1168*

" Ah, Barbua Simpson !
" Lazun's eyes guttered.
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Bwfaus

*^«»'™o^"»»tIc»me<mttoieekyou."

oldnlS!^
expression puMd over the face of the

" Few onne to Cancale to ^k me for my own Mke
o« aU men whom I respect. I know him. I have
£I^I^5r"*^^y yT» "'JJ""* Mving without oo^
Hot MMv who are rJkd swnts couW daim Mm^A »«r^ous man, young sir. is SeptZ^^rf??^

•^*I^ y**"v "• "^ P-il. moved by rach

MCM ue very mi.^ you say."
And »*»«» inn th^ went forthwith and to-»tea»e entire beufa marvelling behiad them as it



CHAPTER XXIV

TWO nranyiKWB

The Doctor looked up, nirpiised at Faul'8 entrance

with a eon^wnion. fie was still bendins over bag»
and wn^pings, disentangling odd YOlnines and
^«mpleting sets already ranged oyer most of the

available qpace of mantdiMece and table. This occu-

pation, much of the pleasure of a ioum^ to the

DoctOT, and the thov^t that his favourites were

H^y under hts hand, was as good as a dinner to him.
" Thia is Lazun Palafoz," said Paul, feeling tint

all titles were vain between such men, " and tks, sir,

is my unde."
The slender, gentle figure of the old scholar glowed

with a gracious content. Lasun overtopped mm by
a head, and his features, hewn as in hard whinstone,

were bent down upon the minister, weather-beaten

Mid masterful like the Breton promontoiies on iriMMe

edge they bad fovnd him.
, ,

felt there was no yielding in the eyes ot the ministw
of ^Mtpatrick-Haxwellton. He wouVI now find the

answer to auny things that had been troubling him.
" I amLasm,"sa&l the ^ant, standing erect, the

width of his shoulders propping the lintds of the inn

chamberdow. With <£at be held out his hand. The
Doctor laid his ft.e nervous white fingers within that

grip, and winced not though the stress of Lanm's
greeting almost brousht the tears to his eyes.

" Iowe you more thim you know, Doetor Septimus,"
Lazua began. " Tou have cared for and your roof

has sheltered those very dear to me."
" You did not leave her to me very long,'* said the

Doctor, carefully separating his minihfd fingers and
in
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Mdour law come hMirfcI:l7^?^**V Nowoner

''e'wying real emotion
YoT- "^ •

waaavoice wUch came near to

of the credit to my
said the minister.

li<^PLr^Lf^a " said thrrii-.^'

thiAyS *Ye?^L'"*''V?">'-
"
yo- know

whyl«nt^ »^«;jjj>iryoutofjo.ntl Thati.

B«& SS §S';tiJ/^' " -<» P~y iH- do

t-^L'^u^ff^^. »''^" "jeDoctor

«»" by the Sews "'^S Kn"^' h^T*" ^'^^guests. IwiUtellthelandWrf^'. T y<»« «^e my
to my house. Icmn^hl^ ^^ VP you* i Un<^
when you hare hoS^^ if^K '"*" ^"^ in an i^

" Bit the to.Kl'^?^! fc^-g.to Cjncale."
h^^a^^ed With Jm t ^J^^^^L"Zt
he iSd* f^m^^f' ** *> ««««e «»ld man as if

laughed s^ftlv. y "* understanding. Then he

towid1*r&^!''''*"«"«>«'."'>e said, and t«™ed
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I' Patron," he caUed in his stronff penetntinff
TMce, and «t the aound all the bustie of the " Goldm
Ftogon " ocaied. An awed landlord appeared be-
««•'*(. t^«ang hi» white cap between his fingers.1^ gentlemen are to sUy with me at Gobelet."
he said: send up their things at once 1

"

But be careful of the books," added the Doctor
anxiously.

" J' "^l*^ 1?^*^^"^ <'*«''" ""d I*»»in, smlUng;
don t be afraid. The man is an old boatowain of

mine whom I put m this house to Iceep him out of
mischief.

.. "^<»» appear to act somewhat after the manner of
the Roman Centunon, here I

» said the Doctor, as they
went ^ong the sands, where everybody who met them
saluted deferentially.

" Just as in the parish of Kirlnwtrick-MaxweUton.
there is httle dissent m Cancale ; * the Master of thattown looked about as he spoke. " But you must not
mistake." he added, "I only live h^. My rSd
business hes over yonder at St. Malo."

«».JT«'*f'' ?l P™« to shelter Gobelet from the
^, ^*'*'' *•»" ***"* of a cliff, rough with gorseand blackthorn, and then, hidden from aU but the

ships out on the bay, they came upon a wonderful
house all of one storey, but meandering here and there
hke a game of double dominoes. It was the h<une
Of l^amin nesUing under the shadow of cool wide
verandahs.
To the left was a headland with a flagstaff from

which the stormy grey-green of the incoming main
Atlantic could be i^mpsed, always wind-raughened
and glaucous. The courts and open spaces behind
surrounded with red-tiled " hangaS^' «iuld only be
seen from the cliffs above. But these had ciher
aitrances and no part of them was visible from the

'22r iT"
^™oh led up from the St. Malo road

nie whole was ahnost as quiet as the Manse of
KirkpatndE-MaxweUton on a Sunday morning. The
broad Bay of Cancale basked in the iun. SUBswent
and CUM. During the oyster season the duly race
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mepa-eartna, NM-bowowd Gobelet. i^m itJ^

Iw* haU with numy window* on three ddet urn
&SSr 5^,*? GBjnville «id oot to Moot's?M^ But of Canode itseU. uve for the nddv^«h«r «.d the tide, hrily fretting it. notS^^S
idSS i^ "^ *"' •^ dwelKn^K ve,?

T^ iwviee of the house wemed to be petfeetlr

mS^hJt ^ ^"""^ domertic. appeared inSra^

HiiSf-°* #?{? "I'*^ **»•»"•«"*»» •"«»t>y ia the

i2!? °» ?t
t^'™" apartments. She tbok ao

kSkS ^ w'SlSTT' i*™*
P*«>,^«»uW «»«* havetooted^ her pwticnlarly, save for the fact thatabout h» ne<± she wore a curious oriental gold coin

it) he had been fanuhar in his youth. Hehaddaved
n^iJIf^;?^ in Bjrbaia Simpson's woSkSa^The giri kept her head down and waTpasiS oSwh«»La«mcaUedher. « Come here. E.??h?,3
ttsB » the mmistet of a GaHoway peSd,-. manwhom! honour above aU men. Let l&wishes beimy own. I put him uto your hands. Eaa Palaln.

!^S:^^^"*P^''£^ HeisajloSwSi
S^iS^SL^iT'"- .^!li

•'*^ ha^?oo^,SSwmdethat he ma^ be (rf use to him."

W-21^ .SlT?*'' ,V"L
same respect which Ptal

SfSL!!?*2±**f
m aU the people Sf Cancalei^thgr found themselves face to Lee with Laiun.

the ^S^^ ^ *"*'^ *''* *** ''*'**• * " "^
The oirl curtsied in the andoit fashion andsjsweredma low clear voice. "They are already^

pii^<S'£s°2^ ""' *^ '-"»' K'-

-
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oinotly here. Then hM not been time."
But abeedv the giri had opened the door of a loom,

Mndled in white wood. It reeembled the cabin ol an
admitali fl^diip, but it was ahnost octagonal in
•hape, with windowi that looked every way. Tictuzes
of the tea and the rocky shore were framed in red
dinging roses and gay eanary-colouied creraers.
On the mantelshelTes stood the minister's booksu the order m which he had left them. Puer of

diff^oit sizes, pens, ink and blotting-pads wen
ranged on a table beside a comfortable arm-chair, and—marvd ol marvels, a nvolving bookcase held the
latest edition of CAaiii6«r«'« EtieyOopteHa bound in
brown leather.
TWs fairly took the Doctor's breath away.
"Paul—PmI Wester," he exclaimed excitedly;
do you see that. Paul T Why, man. don't stand like

a flowk—It's Chamhen't I
"

Xasun's daric eyes flashed with something Uke
l^easure, but Eza Palafox stood with hnflngers
hutted before her.

^*^
" We an not quite barbarians here," said Lanin.

smiliug and impassible; "then is even a Mbimryma kind, thou|^ I tear most of the books an
Inneh or Spanish, and date from the eighteenth
century

"^ "

." I*t u» go tha« immediately 1 " cried the Doctor
with sudden enthusiasm; "though I cannot -pt^
these languages with any fluency, not, indeed, so as
to mable the natives to understand me (I admit it,
nul). I can read them with understanding and profit
to myself."

_ " One moment," said Laiun, turning to the giii
£sa

: when have you put our young mend t

"

The girl opened • dow in the comer of the Doctor's
romn, and showed what was no mon than a dressing-
room with a camp bed. Paul's kit lay on the top <rf a
chest «tf drawers, unopened, but with the straps

*' And now for the library t
'* excUimed the Doctor
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4^'Sn?-wiSSL^JS--« «- «» b,, be.

BRpJSi'fiJifS'^
''"'""y- "»>«* *e i. not «y

g^ou «d your un^e' h.i'T;?^ -giSa:

gliiiit^^*'*"*"*" '^^ P-'J. giving Wk

?o keen *i»TSfUtai^ke i. «i7" ''^'^ ^e w«
imagines that b««iu«f^\. 5*."?*"« "o^-and he^jU2__^,Mwi oecause he has the name of a hdy

Mil Um »d rto b«i b,„^SSSSSiffi
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Still " * ''**" *' OmlMd-^d I toow!

I WM there on Lasim's buanew." ui? th* aM

.

ud If you wjmt to know whatSSt waT ^„^'

who hM grown very important of late."
"""""^ "^

II you are a true Palafox," retorted Paul " Twammt yon had your time to MnnT^ X J u
ju«t like apporahlCatti r

*
' ^^ *** *"•*»

Jtt»wn Us bow at the merest venture: Iza Pali^turned the subject abruptly.
i-wafox

!!^y "* y?" calle^PauI Wester T
"

.
**c»use that is my name " P«iii Dn«_.i-j

riujrgy; " «d the name Jf r^iher^^ore^Tr'

gra^y. ^ ^ '^'" "^'^ '*•«' tester very

^^ liirl turned her f«» towards him in the glowing

,
" You think so T " she said. " Well ir«,. .^a -

lelt2.?S~ ' P™""!" "iJ r*"!. "I «ii no

With « curiously dwbwuj jmile the girt faded ft«m
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UtMt. Be «M aaoM ^rtm Um two oM .
in aim, oune oatman the doaky venadik.

thiSi'.ayiSi.^"^'---'

'

"r* *'*i^ r^" "^^ P*"* " end then the
went ftway. She had loinething to attend to "
The marter of Oobdet leyarded the vounc man

attentirdy. Laaim appealed to be on thelpnnt ofuUng a queetioB, butlie foKbore—probaUy tenmae
he ennMMed that he could get at the buth in an eanerand more hoqiiUUe manner.

•1." 'i'"?'**.^ '^ •*" inrtmcting yon ai to our
ilhiminationi t

"

M*i ^^" "^i? ^' " I «» ""*• «>«t BedoD. St.
Malo, GrauTiUe and even Mont Saint Midwir'

But I rappoae IftUe Eaa Palafox did not tdl yout^ out vonifcr, by the mout of the Grodo. are the
njtog bghte of the GoUm FUim*. JMt arrired. a ahip
oCi<^d> you may have heaid7 " *^

*Jl *^^„^^^ry 0* Gobeiet, an andent room iriththiA wallj, nart of the ehiteau which had fcnned thenudeua of Lamn'a eieetione, the oonvenation had
taken quite another torn.

After the flrrt enthnaanns of the book h>ver had
"f^J ';*^.*?P***4 I««™ P««l«ed a chair under
•haded ele(toellg^t bulbi. duateed at the right buS
of the fireplace. For both had reached that lEeirtiea
nratalk «imert about a grate even iHien no fc i. litttwem. The warmth of former hearth-fli«e ttnta oldhewts and loosens careful tongues like good wine.

P.I.W ••»«>«* nngratefnl. Doctor." said Laxun
ralafox; only I am secretive by nature and very

^^J^ rP***- ^ ^e^ y"* "• *»' *J»at you ariand fOTthis reason, I have trusted you with ti»e care

i^J^i* ?™f» ™**J «»«««l to me in the world."

n~*!r* " 1 u '"' «» |»1 was nothiM." said the
Z2r^' M.

* fe^* • 9^ meome, andS I had not
tooked after ZipporaS Katti. I-should only have
•p«a»t the moneym more books—like these 1

"

I am not q)eaking alone o* the gjri," the imtstCT
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ot the houM oontinned; " you hkve aha been kind
to my wife—ftye. Under than I, her husband, have
been!"
The Doctor looked up unued, «nd drew hit browi

together u if to quarry in the d^brif of hit past good
deeds. Then he shook his head and smiled Mntly.
" You are mistaken about me," he said. I have

never set eyes on your wife."

"Mistaken about you I cannot be," said Lasun;
" seeing that for forty years my wife has been in your
bouse and not in mine."
" Your wife I

" cried the Doctor; " surdy you do
not speak of Barbara Simpson T I understood,
though I have never spoken of the matter to her,

that she had not long been married when her huslMmd
was lost at sea I

"

" Aye," said Lasun bitteriy ;
" but it was in the sea

HieDoctor merely sat and stared with his head bent
totwaid. waiting for further clearness.

"Yes," said l<asnn, his eyes watching the dark
insurgenee of Mont Saint IGdiel against a pale in-

coming sea; " Barbara Simpson is mv wife. I lost

her tioough K&y now bitteriy repented of. Yet I do
not bebeve that it could have bMn otherwise. For I
was Laasun Palafox and could not be another man."
" But," he went on after a pause, " I have been

often on the Sidway coast. And there, I have seen
and seen Barbara my wife—^though only once

ave I spoken with her—because it was necessary for

t^ good of our mndduld."
"Our grandchild I" exclaimed the minister.

" Barbaralad a child T
"

" A daughter," said Lasun calmly ;
" and also a

granddaughter—one Zioporah Katta Palafox. It is

of her that I would speak now."

you,
nave



CHAPTER XXV
OOBELET

could aSnost haveSmdShim^W^S!?*^'"- »•
could hew his micle^irSSL? wJ'JJT'- . »*a moment he thoughtof^Bah^^i^""^ *"^ '<»

•>«g.r?rhere iXwSX/o"'* ^^'*"* ^«'

B«^. ?«veptheiT?XM bS;r''„*n!^^«
in the shaUow ba«LwwM ?? T" '*^ spUwhini

&>«li«h house set ^ul^^^t^'*^*^ ^^•
cajM of the cottSi. Jf^SSle «^ underneath the

much as mentioned th* -iJHr^ n«i never so

.<«'«»per-oiria^S
*"°^*""« ^J"** the small

JJe estote. f-Lwun to all appearance had enough

«|ttS*2i;Stir^tai^l»J«/^oaming
ShemightbenaturaUyteSo^«^,fe*f""*-

..« empen« in the P^^^M^'^'^^i^'Z^
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be wre to find out. When he hmd dressed he look-Hfa upon his unde. That good immWb^y^Jh
• bo^ . comforUble wiS^^t. ^ ^"^

•nv hS^wSS^*- "•". '^^ P*"^ " J»^e you seennj^ breakfast comins along ? » ' ^^

his i§r''&^«,*T*K*^'^ comforts." said

'"^othe part about his mother »

fh. iC!!i " '^^T*"' •»"' <^ the e*rtJ> earthy." nid

^^ through. I doubt not. but-ttS^ttfaSm^te We of every man that-the iess «udihoS^

tiel """^^A "?" I^..*./'*''*
**> «»»*«» W» own iniqui.

«^'-«y"*- ^"^i * was because Bywm insi^^wjifessmg other people's that the^bSr^M
.

" "y™" "—«Ud the Doctor—" I have had no tim*

Ih*ve read the aocounU of his gnmdfather'iwva^Theyare very informative."
«™~"'°" ^oy*«M-

p„- u*^y^
wy,anything about breakfast, unde ?Even^shipwredced mariners are ge^Sty'X^

it ^-"^ *BJ1 «a the door, and the voice of Laaun asked

«ul. but It appeared as if he had only nauL^ .

^Sal°^' ^^^ ofjetti.?SLws ^f S:^t
"c^ £°^,'^.P"**3 ««**« his roof.

^
w«H^^fc'**?'l* ^'V.

"*^ comfortable and verywell oft thanks to you." said the minister. "IsdS

Ih.^^^'T?^*>»" r*^P^^ libra^TaS

#««^tl»?^
h^t at this season being particularly

mm* wonderful communion with the wise whOe
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^T^ l»d yifu mi »akep. But th*t come, of

" BTMkfast is waiting in the hall," said Lazun"we mostly tiJce our meal, thew toTcon^^f
•emoe. Somet^ng is always ready on the sideboardat all houw. But now. being honoured by VoSgesence. I have provided what may remind y,i SJ

roujh^und GaUoway meal. Each plate wasftmked by a alver tankard of cool crea£, and to

bottom of hot water mtimate«f possibiBtie. of fishat bacon and eggs.

i..!l?***f ^^.'^K'. •^** P»»J M he «t down

JSrt o^ "A^n^°" """^"''' "'^^''^ "^''«' *he

-..li/f^'*' ^i* flickered on Laaun's face. He ex-

tt^tT^A fr«n» P«*aking with them on the groundthat he had breaiJasted early—in fact befor^aoinirover to St. Malo. But he appeared pleased bfSfvjgmrof Pajd's attack upon ^tfiT^tlSSs whfehhad come from so far. ^e Doctor asked how inWntteny Lwun could manage to obtain such charac-ten^c GaUowav damties as oatmeal (" surely fromGdrton." remarted the cofmaiueur UkinguJ frSS"^.Pomdae) and cured mutton-ham. » k "»

Goodl " assented Lazun with the appreciationofMie who has trwd his best vintage upo/STof ite
elect, It comes from Gdston lM indeed, and it isnot every man. evM in Galloway, who would knowas inu«A. As for the mutton-ham, I have, as youtoow, lonfe given up direct traffic with those p^.
« L w '2 ?"" *" aftermath of coming and i^njr.

ttor own purposes visit tfc Clyde and Solway every
^^- ^*?*"*y,*«"^ to come across some of theold-time folk who have not forgotten Lazun Palafox."As soon as the meal was over Paul ewaped. At
that time he was not greatly interested in the%nninis-
cences of his seniors-^iot at least with such a bewitch-
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Mig mystery u little Eza in the neighbourhood. H«
gf4j»o "^ ^ told hinMelf, of forgetting Zippormh
Katti. There waa no one like Zippoi^ fi««
nevercould be—never would be. His heart, unhappily
lor hiinwlf,was fixed on that point—unhappily, be-
cause in view of her recent great fortune, SSpporah
had been removed out of his sphere.
But there remained his scarce begun, altogether

unsatisfactory, acquaintance with little Eza, who had
been so humble and silent before Lazun, and so much
the contrary with himself. Paul, spurred by remem^
brmce of her abuse of Zipporah and her scarcefy
veiled contempt for himself, went forth determined
to find her. But he was not prepared for the ex-
traor^nary complexity of Gobelet—that is, of the
hmterland of Lazun's Cancale dwelling.
Iht front was simple enough—green lawns and

paths of shifting shade leading to points of outlook
on the diff, neatly railed in, kiosked, and furnished
with chairs of cane aud iron. Nothing there that
Paul could find but silence and Seabreeze—a retired
manner's paradise. But when he had ventured out
on

_
the St. Malo road he came upon great wagons

which were being tugged and traced up the slope, to
the accompaniment of cracking whips and swearing

Paul was of some service to one man. a broad
apple-cheeked Norman, in the way of blocking
opportunely a wheel with a large stone at a dangerous
comer, and with him he continued till they came to the
great gates of a vast court. Here was a porter-lodge^
a mastiff chained in a barrel, a wide yard between Ue
opemng doors, and in fact, all the appointments of
tboae pare* i fourrages, or reserves of hay and straw,
to be seen everywhere in France where there are regi-
ments of cavalry or artillery.

But though the gatekeeper admitted the Norman
<arter and his horses readily enough, he came near to
shutting the door in Paul's face with a curse, while
the mastiff stood rattUng his chain and gurgling
imprecatitms deep in his throat But from one of

N 2
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the wUteMMinted doon came a young man trowwMdm white£^ who touched a Sip^fofflwrt oTS
tte game kiiid a. that *<wn by Lainn. HewastalL
good-to^iiig. and with a belted waist that made him«m shm a. a girl. He looked merely amiable to
Paul, but a girl would have seen at a gbnce that hisdark eyes were full of magic.
guttered a brief wwd of explanation to the yard

gwwdians. who retired, dog and man growling in
ch«»U8, to their several dens in kennel and elonmted
•entry-box. ^

" "»,.•« "*»>»« ^th the Chief." said the youngnaw smihng
;
" I am Leon. Eaa's brother, she told^

about you last mght."
Somehow Paul was secretly relieved to heu of the

relationship, and answered that the young lady hadbe«i good enough to shoV him wherelSne of the^^Bh^s indicated famous neighbouring towns

J^Ji!tX^^ ?°* "^J^" wrong." said the hMl^tt brodierly franlness, " but I hesTshe was spitting

I«h«««lit of her. Girls are always like that—eitherwwi tneir arms about each other^s necks or with all
tbor eiaws out for battle."

.
"y^ j* *•»« matter betwera these two ? " Paul

inquired
; I never heard Zipporah Katti say a wordabout . . . your sister."

The yowg man laughed and turned on Paul with
* T^' ''*''' S"** reminiscent of Eca Palafox.

TK-%S!5 7°" »« *
" »» "^d. " that is just the reason.

iTie Cbief has always made more of Zipporah Kattithan of any ottos of his people. U I were a girL I

SS*_!i^ ."^«*'\- • • **^ *o^ n»y daws also.Sbe oertamly has had the pickings ''

"When I met her she was travelling with an«*»mpment of gipsies who were selling horses at a

T
" ^^ ' know;," the young man answered, " theW-they are the best of the lot. I had my share«f that work flirt. But I took care to be no success
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«tit—IimntedtobeputtotheMiu Butlhopeyou
mraboned nothing to Lmuh Fidafbz about what Esa
aaid to yoQ,"
"Of eoune notr-do I look as if I would ? " Paul

™'**" ,'"*•» "««• The young sailor took his ann
familiarly. I never supposed it for a moment," he
?'<'• ™t «*^ the same time I have to reassure my
mstw. The Chief does not give more than one chance
to those who talk too much. Anything else he can
foMve." ^'

' I suppose you belong to the Golden Flagon, th*-'
slnpthat amved last night t

"

The young man gazed at Paul intently, but did not
answer directly.
" Wlwt do you know of the Golden Flagon f" he

said at last ^
" (M this raesent one, only that Lazun Pahfox toldme last ma^t of her arrival- "
" Oh, <fid he—I should not have expected that.«e must have some confidence in . . . your uncte—

the old man is your uncle, isn't he ? "
Paul nodded.
" And your name is Paul Wester T "" Certainly I

"

!««». the yooBg sailor of the Golden Flagon, looked
awoss the bu^ yard towards a sort of couSing-house
with a tan flagstaff and a businesslike wSriiing-
nwchine m frwit. Two men were coming out rfthe

™«^T*!Jn°S^- 9ne't»'}««»d8«y-headed.witha
monsteche still blond and long, carried a sheaf of
papers m his hand. His companion was obviouslya Spamard of the south, such as may be seen any dav
upon the quays of Valencia or Cadi*-small, wir/.
with the Mcuhar oily ghtter of the eye which makes
at once Uie charm and the danger of men of Rom-
M^ T^^TT^J* .• ?*? •" "»«*« "P the rank and
file rf the httle. hthe infantry, smoked and tannedUke totacco leat, which overran Europe in the great

ZLr the Emperor and Philip the Second.
The ^mtg man had evidently been watching the

aoor. Fm as som as it opened he swung round; and
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Ubng PmJ with him they went to meet the new-
eomen. They were now talking euerly together.
^^P?',?'/** withdrawn and returned to the
portfobp held by the taU, blond man as if they had
not sufficiently discussed some matter which had been
••wsupyng them indoors.
"I telTyou," exclaimed the little sun-dried man.STC^ng ftcnch with an accent markedly meridional.
I for one have had enough of this. There must

be some clear understanding about what is to happen
. . . after.

"The Old Man will keep it all in his hands as loneM he hves," said the taU man with the papers calmly"
You can go and argue with him if you like, but at

present / have no fancy for having my throat cut."

V*" R^" ^ere now witiJn earshot of each other,
imd still Leon Palafox led Paul forward. The elder
two looked up with a something of annoyance. Theman with the papers acknowled^ the salute of young
Ixson Palafox with the indifference which comes o1
lonff usage. The little dark man took no notice at
aU, but passed on his way without a glance at the two
young men.
" (^Ptain," said Leon Palafox, standing at attention

before his superior ofBcer, " permit me to introduce
to you Mr. Paul Wester, who is staying at Gobelet
with his uncle.
The tall blond man compressed his lips. The roll

of papers was perhaps clutched a trifle more tightly
in his fine nervous fingers, but he answered readilv
enough

—

'

M T^ yes—from Scotland. I think. Forgive me
« I am wrong. I too have visited Galloway in my
time, when business called me northwards more
«rften than it does now. I have also heard of your
nnde. Dr. Laird of MaxweUton. No one can beW
In Oalloway without doing that."
He smiled at Paul, as he watched him, and there

was something scrutinizing in that gaze, of the full
inte^ty of which Paul was not at the moment aware.

You arc studying for the Church. I presume T
"
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he went on without taking hit eye* off the young
mui't face.

" No, nr," Paul replied oourteoudy, " I am taking
up journaliam—in Edinbundi."
" On the ThMe Croamf^
" Yes," said Paul, and then with a jerk of pride

at the name heard so far from home, " I am only
beginning, you luiow t

"

^ Your age would not allow of more," said the tail

man ;
" I am the captain of the steamer out yonder.

She is a fast boat, the last of a long line of Golden
Flagons which have traded from this port—and ip^

some degree made its fame. Perhaps you would care
to come aboard one of these days and look her over.
Better not put off too long though. For the patron
over yonder" (he turned his head in the direction of
Lazun's verandahed house) " does not keep us long
gaddinff about on shore 1

"

The Captain of the Golden Flagon nodded a brief
farewell to Paul, and went on to rejoin the brmld-
shouldered, tobacco-coloured little man who stood
in the shadow of the porter-lodge deep in conference
with the sullen-faced guardian of the yard. Leon
Palafox seemed in high spirits after the interview.

" Took to you from the first," he said
; " the Captain

does not take to everybody, and to tell you the truth,
when I made up to him, I was quaking in my shoes."

Paul had no time to ask him why. A new pheno-
menon occupied his attention.

Across the court came £za, all in white, simple
and fresh as a splash of sea foam. Her red-gold hair
(the surprising beauty of which Paul had not seen
the night before) was crowned by one of the cheap
mxden hats of coarse straw to be got anywhere in
France for ten sous. She was even more wonderful
than Paul had imagined—not in Zipporah Katti's
dark boyish style (which, Paul told himself, he
admired exclusively)—but with a curious piquancy
'nevertheless—^the irritating attraction so dangerous
to a young man, of a prettv girl who frankly despises
him and makes no secret of Mr contempt.



IM ^"HE nroeoLBRs

b»ew no rewon why fc A^'teniifar^.'^MUttieEsa. He lid noM^ !-!?£.." *'^ "y"

'w'enew i» the height oSc«SeS.l^!5" •'"**•

tfc.t J r. >«" mm aooard—what do you tUnk of

**«« she had m^ thL**^ 't'^'* '^ "»«*

«d"Sr?^5f:i.i:r».hI5sy«'jjV;f^„^^
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otmv luuida I

"

"**" "" **"«« out

i»^2^^SI2f!?*^ "••»**«* '"«> «» quick wilfalii«

lS?^«2nS.Sd *• ^" ~«^The girl lookedK

gj>2,^«ajoray, little brother IS annoyed. I
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TH« WOMAM TBHmtD MX "

J^EhT" eJMulated Pwrf, ^arcely believing hi.

As she paswd out the girl had Dhiclced m. lamM.

^tl^f*^ *^ «?«> P««ol "he regarded pSSwithout permitting him to know it.

repeat^ **** ^**" '**^ *"* ^*^ much?" she

tjIS'V'*? '." '•^*«^ Paul to gain time,

of^^StJ^J' '«'«^ «n«d out clSrand thin a. that
"T^ '">f«»«lt« «»? «nong the July leav^
lliat M not worthy rf you/^ahe aaidf " Hv«,

^di^weZift. «y«»ryr«th^«herSc^S^
« v' **" ""** **** *o think."

'

Yro mean Hpporah Katti T
"

Who else t again the laurit lans I'k^ falHiw2v«,coins. " did ;?::i think I^ ^rgtS^.
hlL^^n^^ *"'* *»y**^»>« »t *M." said Paul
m^'* °*L.**',?'» '^SP«rt pnwstitioner at this

f^ tilr'S?-
^t"* ^ Jid the uppj hinde^time. More she knew it, and fortSSdth jp^«e«ted to irfay with Paul, with the merdles^

TTiey had now turned mto the Gobelet o^LiSl
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and Earn PiUafoK wu winf her eabbsge-kaf nuulwdeM oombiiMd fu and fly-flap. Sbe allowed it to
riay about Paul'e feoe. Upping here, and endrdiaf
him there, all in iport of eoiuw, at least in appearance,
but etartling him with a revelation of the went of her
hair and thoulden aa she looked up at him, mocking
and provocative both at once.

Snil Paul did not answer. He had a stubborn
aversion to speaking his mind. He found it still man
difficult to lie. Ks Galloway shamefacedness had
not yet worn off him (as it did afterwards with extreme
completeness).
" I have nothing to do with Zipporah Katti," be

said at length, " nor have you."
" Oh, haven't IT" Little Eia answered, sitting

down on a tree trunk and indicating to Paul Wester
a phM^e beside her. " Do you think Zipporah Katti
as pretty as I am T

"
'^ I do i " said Paul valiantly. But he found him-

self quite unable to add, as he felt he ought to—^the
words, " She is much prettier."
That is the disadvantage of distance in such matters.

Paul's love for the giri of the Dulse Cavern had by no
means wandered or lessened. Only he was face to
face with Little Eia.
But a boy is always a boy—and for that matter,

a man is a man.
It is difficult to tell a pretty girl that another whom

she dislikes is prettier than henelf. Especially when
after flouting you, she has received you into sudden
favour, interested herself in your welfare, protected
yaa from danger, and is now fanning you with a look
in her velvet eyes which does not b»r dwelling up<m
too long.

Lookinc down Paul Wester saw a vision of clear
and wonderful eyes, lilie those of Eza's brother I>on
(but affecting him quite differently), a red mouth with
moist full lips, a rather pale face, the whole framed in
an aureole of golden-ruady hair. He knew that ibim
was a little clucking pulse that came and went in the
giii's throat as if sbe were swallowingdown her emotion
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clawsof acaTexpertly'^Iresy thenu,elves like the

cerity. presently foun^th^^f; '" "^^ *™*'» «"* «
"

out of i^^W^y^;°"npd themselves somehow issuing

Idttle Eza's eves Sh. ^i , ?' tnumph ht up in

^^thawises^^?she^^df'??LtLW "^^ '^'^'

-e«''^i;^Som2m "^^Z-' V " ^'^^ «°'^««on
tnith. IhavenfvwS.^ ' '* " *™e. I speak the

know w&n to h™d hftnj^e jm'' i^*"'
^'^ »«*

a man sees at the theatn. S? •
'* aJ'^ays the girl^t. or standiL far ^bov.'^?*'"*'^*^ « «>"

which he cannot n?;™,! u .'"™ on a talconv to
the fairest^^^oi 'Seirlt''' *^'' ^'^ ^^^^
day wife or mZtbe^'f^TH *^ ^^^^ «^^
sofew as to bepro<ff^he ^e^^I'll^TP*'*"" "^
elude affection nor onm^. • .. •

"* this does not pre-
It is only the^'^"r.C°w'P»°°J:'"*"'«fl«'e^?^
nwm's life, which, wSeno^h;^^n "h^^^'' '^ e^e^
inwardnesses of the niZ^tii'"'''' ^* ''«tens to Si
spirit again and aga.7 k !Z? ^ ^^ '"^'^
have happened if-4// A^d

.''*'»<*?" what would
tuni the page wUdTendslJ^i ?w I"?" ^^ strives to
But PiKd not toowfi ?"'r'^'^''.i^

"^•
^ inat a man generally ends
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m^^"^ ^***'^ "'^ng her legs and cuffed Paulinto submission. Little Eza had sp? >.r«,.i* * u .

beautiful in his eyes, andl^,Sw^^*"*"
*°^ ""^^

Shi is ! »
""""^l^' y°" «W more beautiful than

uJ^^'^.H^^K^^ ''^PP^ *»« hands and cried- " I

^ £^ " fh^^'^^ Jj^'^ '« » '^'^«' shower ""
£;Jt ToW. %sih iatir- L^LL°d- ;s; ^.i

^ She never kissed me at all I
" said Paul indig-

t*n fe ' ^^y **? ^» <=«Jmly. "and you can
P, f I ^r ^^"^^-^^ how you like it I " ^

wlfchLSlzasSf""• ""' '^"**'' ^'^^ *»''" •"

hate hSo?"*^ **' '*'"'* *° y°» that you should

yor"hS*"S'J*^"* ' . ^'y *'' *»*« everything done/or ner, while I have » do everything for mvsSf- -

uch you oroflted ii.<rf: „-«„ ~.i ir_». ,.
myself-—i..rir — i ."'= " "'' everyuung fcwhich you profited just now, my friend."

by
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«J1J* ^r"'*'*
^°"; ' ''^'"^^ ** "y ™«Ie to take me

Paul was duly indignant, as had been intended.

m„™ *fc ""i*
"^^d my uncle," he said, with perhapsmore than the necessary emphasis, " to tell me howto conduct myself 1

"

riSt wf*"*'l*'l1 ^P^."? *•>« moment after. For
i^ 1 Eza mstantlv replied: "He would tell you

louTHrnT"^" dffterently and elsewhere^ »you did 1 But you can keep the whole story for

&erf>^'"'-
That will beVtte^-and cS?;

Paul was seated with his back against the trunk of

Wt wanr"/i'!f- """^^ *¥ '°« "^ ^Wch trtwo
f1!^.V n^°r.,*i™^°^'°" *'>°"?h extremely thick.

dSi*^ h
^''^ shd down towards h!m. This happenedpartly because of the slope of the log and Wtlv

les^'fo" k''^*
'^°'' of gravitation whfch dmKe

P^rtV -^I."'^
^^ ''"* ^"^ ^ated more uponPaul s knees than upon the hard butt of the fafien

«i-!l]^!l^j^2 ^°" look at me as if I would bite ?
"

he?^etafhes
^"**'P"'"'8 y"'"^ ?««»" '«>«» under

" I did not know—I was not aware " Paulbegan una)mfortably. " And ti-ii-H and ta-ta-ta I
"

mterrupted Eza irreverently.

vCZtt^t" <?^*./*''^ m^' ^''"'" 'n the deliciousI^ch fashion) " If you had not known that Zipporahfiretj^ou would have loved me best t-Dis,P^,
I don't know," said Paul hoarsely, flattening Um-

pple-tree at his back, " but what is
self against the apply ^ „^ „„
the use ? Idid know her first."

witK*o \^'? *"/*^^J}!X t*^** ^^ "«»s ahowt his neckwith a kmd of chilAsh impulsiveness. She claspedher hands behind his head, wliich she pulled doWw^
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in order thai he should be compelled to look full into
her upturned eyes.

" Oh, you dear," she said, " I don't mind a bit
having to do all the love-makine to you. I should
have liked you anyway. I did like you last night.
I suppose it is being a gipsy that makes me a bom
poacher. I only care for game caught in other folk's
preserves. And I care about you twenty times more
oecause you belong to Zipporah Katti. I will fairly
love that girl out of your heart 1 See if I don't !

"

Now Paul belonged to the older generation of lovers
who still believe m constancy, and such things as
oaths exchanged over running water. He thought
"The Gardener's Daughter" the most beautiful love
poem in the world—that, and parts of "Maud."
Which is to say that he was exceedingly simple,
natural, and fitted for a girl like Little Eza to play
pranks upon.

Still there was a point beyond which he could not go.
Little Eza could bewilder him. She could cause cer-
tain chords of his nature to vibrate as the proud and
solitary nature of Zipporah Katti could never have
imagined herself doing.
For Mistress Eza was a young person of experience,

besides being a charmer bom of a line of natural
charmers. She was on her own ground on the bosky
coUines of the Gobelet orchards, and what with
petting, laughter and tears she kept Paul beside her
till the moment arrived for which she had been
excitedly waiting.

Of course Paid ought to have got up and gone away
directly, but if such was for the moment his intention,
Eza, with the quickness of intuition natural to such
pretty experimental philosophers, forestalled him.
She stopped rubbing the tips of her fingers down his

cheeks. Then she sat farther ofi and began to laugh
softly as if to herself. Her eyes, bright and mis-
chievous, glanced sidelong at Paul.

" Why, we must behave," she said. " I believe if
any one had seen us they would have taken us for a
couple of fools lovemaking. Instead we are only good

i
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I know " "«• ^°" ^nly d«d it to please me,

lovelipporahKatti It A-J-!*
"*" t'eautifulf but I

her 1 "
'^^ *"'• " <'»'ne to me when I first saw

with tender comfort ^he hPiH^K"".^'"
"^"^^ ^"^

I^ JT^flX'iei'SrhinTthr"'^- -"

onLttr^d^SSolTh?/^^^^^^^ '=««=^

lay her cWk aLS h^V° ^t!f'
^«^*«'' '^d

spray about his faS She t^Za^^^"''
""^^^ '<=" '"

t£e praises of Zip^^ah Katf^^l^'f ^?"'*' ""^ ««>«
to his ear. so that/n w£ .^i***

^" "P* ^ery neaJ
stepped out of the nwl^nf ^tf^^ «»™ ^ho had
Lalun's ancestral bjfc^^* t'^^'Z ««»» where
that Eza was sHti„ruporPa,^ wri^','* ''PP«"«d
was kissing her sf i"nTi/ Jt ^^f

s*«'s knee who
seem. * '^ "*'^^'* ^^e mtended it should

of L''Z'bS«n"&*t'';i'l-^»t-tive voice
to my entire fam,"y ? fttf' f

^?"^**^^°" '"*^*' 1«^«
with you. evidently TW If

'"Kht,.out of mind
Wha/didltellyoTDr Sd /•"• '""' "> ^'"^ "°«J-

ing all lW^one?^^Z r.^"
'^*'^ "'"'^' *'°»^'«'«-

not tell the truth. Ifc eliS^ **
""" ''P*^ »'' could

recount his o^ ^S H."" k"!? ^^ »" y'='

fon that to do so Sl^^e tdltm^J^^IZ;
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^^La^n Palafox watched Dr. Laird with keen ironic

Ws ™*n5 Ifc ™f «»ytWng till he has made^J

and youthfulTemalfmeS^^.'" '*^ '"""^ "S^-^^We
JJr Septimus Laird stood mournful and reproachful

rrttlnTn1hr° ^''^^ ^oE^ thl Wisi

" T ?''''i'/*"'
Lazim with a sudden ffickerino «m;i«I should not ask so much. There^ f-w S?iT i

molS'ed!'"^whSATi' W~'"? '"*'".*'>« «°°<J »»«>
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l.«rJ ?
'^""ge. • "wid Lazun. " there is no great

But these two pris are my care, atd we will e'en mv
^nZfo^v* V*'

*'" ^'^^ y"""* »««'^ » little m"r^

^vZ'thl.^?
temperament. Now. Eza. come twi

/„T 1?
""',

',1 °°5 * •^ ^'^ •«'d on Wm. Doctor !

"



CHAPTER XXVII

THE NEW BioiKE

While Paul and his uncle were stiU upon theiradventurous and unfortunate travels, to Cs^dCancale, the time came for Zipporah Katti and slrh^oSimpson to return to the ffie A "^5^5*^
pawf as soon as they got back, the vr^ th^ht Swinch preyed upon the mind of Zipporah *
She must go to the Great House ofWyitoIU^. j

speak ^th tl; lady thereof-ShoJfcSo^^J
nghtful owner was still " My Lady " to fll the^tl?!
The firm of Edinburgh lawyers employed by Lazunhad explained the position very clearly. sLmu^not give way to any feelings of comoassioii Tf^f

.

necessary that the/shouldrnsist^JITer fidlIS^and obtain immediate possession. ^deedthovKSso arranged with the £S^trick Jewell StS^If anything came m the way. she (ZipporahlSi
Math & McMath were always at her servim nnSlrevenue from the estates would make a v^^^iwiS?able sum-the figures of which would tefo^SbS
I'^li^d*'^-**'/'^^*^ ^^ •""g left tothSSshould be repaired. These mon^^s should teZSv
sufficient for her installation. 4t if at a^y^ffi(say on the occasion of her marriage) she should £ in

to negotiate the advance. An unencumbered sSf
bar to Its possessor being received in county so^tvThere was a vulgarity about it I

^ «>cieiy.

It^was clearly understood (at least by her lawyers)
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You have said all vou need mv tio.k » i

a perfect lion I
" ^ ^'- ^^ ^""^ m^ie me

upon. Better hav^ Jyo^Vt^XStTK
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rSl?^5i!rT« '^ there for four hundred year,.

The unspoken malediction as to all lawyers which

ri^t^j ^*'l'" ^?"" »"^ «P'nt. o' « young lady whohad had the benefit of four years at St. Bees.
^

And then, Babby continued, drivinff the nails

Palafox has done for you. You hpye no right to playducks and drakes with Us money." ^^
"No," sighed Zipporah. ''^I suppose I mustrmemter that. Stiirfe gave it to me^tSX as IXd

iTfJ h.„j u
"^ 'n^'»n Pver—to take back with hisleft hand what he has mven with his right. Besides

"" w' S*/,**
•"">.' »"V do not know why he did it I

"

v„n jy i' I '""*r.: ***? ^''"•' " ""d ^o' that «««onyou must do nothmg that will spoil Lazun's gift
"

Zipporah Katti paused a wfole before the Whitegates of the mam fcdge. Something of the old fewcame upon her. Over there lay the coverts out^which she had helped Raif Palaiox and young Hui»Lte with their backloads of plundered fur and feathS^Coppice and covert were now her own, and if rS
S.V« Bir'^f"'^"' ^I

*""' ^"?° ^' ^th perhapsOhver Rutherford and some of the Smiths, mig&tcome poaching as before. Then the garaekeewrswould amve. guns go oft-and what toS S'hwptwbon Zipporah Kktti did not know,

fhf*S*Jk
«^*ter need expels the lesser, the immediate

tfte farther off. and again the girl was thinking of what

of lL°ymS^" ^'^ '"""'* '»''"" •" ^•'^ ?-«»>«
The lodge-keeper had come out in answer to theclanging of the rusty bell. She had been at her wash-
?.^°.7*^'**he^ annoyed at being called away.

o„ t ' !lhat 'Sit ? " she cried, n.ther rudely.Vipingsoapy hands on her apron. She saw before her only
8 tall young woman, dressed somewhat taconven-
tionaUy, who earned an ash plant under one arm,
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tn " »n!^ Tv^ . 'r* people who pesteied her >

ir-Ii?*''" y°V P**™'* from the factor ? " said Mr,

•"S^??''«!;%Y«">trusives of all kinds.
^"

L«i?Maxwdl."
'•'^""* ''''"'• " ^ -"^ 8°«« to can on

7in,!!S''i.''i?* L" '«*'' M"- Kelly sharply.

" ?J^ ^1," .^?''^°'^ ^«»n the Manse f'^Lord Mke
!
" cried the alarmed gate-keener " vo«^ I Oh^^fT"''

you walkingKSo'^he

?£at you ??11 LtT; """';.'•* ' mayWe soffi
count'^^^iSSck T'ys"L^«:^"'''^ "^y'"*



THE NEW REGIME 188

came out of County Antrim—I shall not go com-
fortable to my bairn'* washing if you don't say it,

miss I Me to be a hindrance to Patrick Kelly in his
way of life I

"

* Of course not," said Zipporah, " you only did
your duty. I have been so little in the parish for
some years. How were you to know me ?

*

"Indeed no," said Mrs. Patrick Kelly, " by me
soul, no more than I would know the Pope of Rome
if I met him in my porridge I You waHcing like a
PP—Hke a quite ordmary person on the higluwad,
and them telfing that you are so rich and all I

"
The front of the house with its heavy Dutch style,

the long rows of muUioned windows, severely moulded,
the double stone staircase up to the main hall, where
" men might march on ten abreast, nor be pressed,"
the wide green lawns and vistas of woodland—all
served to awe Zipporah Katti. She thought of her
little room at the Manse, of the sheltered comer of the
orchard where she had so often talked with Paul
Wester.

" Oh, if I could only have had something small and
quiet like that I But all this—it crushes me."
She felt less than ever inclined to face the titled

presence within. Then she wished she had put on
one of her best dresses as Barbara had advised She
might, she told herself, have been an upper servant
in quest of a place. But she thought of her captaincy
of the St. Bees cricket eleven and resolved tnat she
would at least do honour to that election. The
memonr had more power to help her at that moment
than all the blood of all the Palafoxes, and all the
wealth of Lazun, chief of the name.
But so soon as Zipporah Katti had been announced

and received, she was glad at once that she had taken
her own advice in preference to that of Barbara.
Lady MaxweU, in a black cloth dress, severely
modelled, stood waiting to receive her. No servant^
dress could have been plainer. She belonged to that
solidly booted, far-stnding, determined race of old
Scottish dames, so well-bom that there is no need

i* 'f|
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• ^nation would^3d'?oS'^t£*d.Wv•*• "*

the city. to^bl^irS^:^r <•"•* »«*? *"
account of the d«Me"in wwXSf*^^ suspected on

5«wibfown swing Xch lSv M-^'i. '"'T'u
^t** *

ing committee con^aLzT^^"*^"*'"* ''"'^ork-
Md unladylike. wK^-«li^ ^""^ Y^^*"*^ for
d«»sion wL. atW T'tS^p^^'^, '*')!"' *° "^
ladies, an unconflnned but lurking. • .*'*«^,y««»«w
own menfolk thoucht oilifi^^^^P''^""* *'»at their

cousins of evCTvbo<C^„ Mr. wellton were tht
they had intlSwd for thrj^S^^^I- ?*»' «««»
<««tant branches^their nJf # ""^f* P*^' ^t** mw
ing a kinirfomwiSin . L !S '""^J"' «"* n«w. fonn-

and fashion wWchat^ ^« 5"""^ '"'^'^ °' wealth
the shores of silwaj "*""*''* "^"^ •*"»« t°war*

je«i of the fe*4d''^sws-,ik^ rh*^r J^e^-aSin'^tT4^-"»-flmmder. deteffi^ dfthi b^Th'T*^*' "«»

had wcoS'p^^*^^ ™«* • ^"•n^n. but she
best of aU thinK tt^a' St alLlSSf

*« '"•ke the
Ae stood on thrhearthr.,»K^^5"* Pf""y- Nw
et on a rigowL !SdlSfh^^ 'y***""** fl™ly
hair 8lightirC^X'^^'»^t5*';;« "ose. her white
ments, and her^e Km ,Tfl^'i°^y °P«° *"««
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TJe focus of the glasses was not watkiM weU just

Jttkbrtterl^ as w« nat.^ i„ oSe so recertly Ss-
KS^™. • f 8F?^»""y apporah's slim upstanding

?K^ ^"^ "'*2,*>«' "«?« «>**»»« old ladyVglassesTTl»ere was something cunously lithe and direct a^tthe g,rl a "distinctly well-biedness » as she woSd
met her old-fashioned views. She might 0^^*»;^e been one of "themselves." *^ laimost)

-. .™f»™.e." thought the old lady, mollifying greatly

m^« r * Mary-where can she have got that

It was a harder thine than she had anticipated forapporah Katti to spea^ what was in herS Her
^^Z.'^ «

'"""^
^.'^I'

**^ «^^'^'- Since she c^l
KASL^nlr m"^'**'^!*"

*"»«,«n«^''tral memories of the

««S^^i*^'"T"S''' '""? ^"'ed '«» this phice.

» ™ ^^ir""*,*"** ""** of graven armour in hS
weH „7S ^ u"'f^*f'

some great deed done by a Ifax-
J^l of that ilk-Zipporah's soul had waver^ within

!'^y Maxwell," she began at last, steadyinff her

l^r^ *^ ^^ ?f" T^^^ (^hich is «^cSriy*ev^
^^"^V^"^' "."»y«"«««ather>s lawyS^W
^^^^J^^ with yours, but theie ie others
T?/^ °™y he spoken of between us."

• ^ i, .*° understand," said the old lady, freezimr

of^^patnck Maxwell traditions mifht b^*^

sii^p^*
'""''*^*™* '*"'*™"8 •'*^'" ««d Zipporah.

d.IlJr ""i?
"" excuse," formukted the old lady•hwply. of course there are measuiv^ents, newfm^Aings, schemes of colour, renovatinir- "

th««'w^^U" * ^«u' '^'^ *""•'• butTeverthelessn»«e was a tremor in her voice.
No, no," said Zipporah, quickly, " that is iustwhat I would wish to avoid. It is liwd to^jSun-
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^rdto i«y what I have to say unless you will help

She paused imd the eyes of the old lady softened in

S«v°L''Sr?» 1^"^ ^^' " ** y°"^ like

™Jf'^ ^? * *?*«*"? "» "»<"* 'evd tones. And

^Sit '^ Katti to a seat, she dropped into

Over her head, shrined in a glass case like that in

wS^ u**"
sportsmen put the prize fish they have

tolled, hung the attaindered coronet of that Maxwellwho was Plying to Bothwel) Brig when the " Banner
of Blue went down in blood.

-JP't
sig^'

«»"8l»l Zipporah Katti's breath. Whowas rfie to a^ter and dethrone all these things, remov-mg the candlestick out of its pkce, disturbing thusthe nuwch of the solenm centunes.
' My grandfather, Lazun Palafox," she beiran

bravely, once of Zaragoza, now of Cancale and St.Malo, has bouffht these properties for me—first. I
think, because he thought that he would be setth'nirme m hfe. He did his duty, for I am his^^d?
daughter and sole legal heir. But hemade the ai^ge-
ments without consulting me. or the good minister
with whom, by his consent, I had lived for four years.I could not help all this. The properties wefe for
sale and he bought and paid for them. But LazunFalafox IS mistaken—I do not want to leave theManse. I do not want to disturb " (she took a quick
ffiimce all round the great drawing-room) " aU thu >

"

Nonsense," nried the old lady vigorously, " voumust. You are, I hear, of the bist Sood 6t sJin.I*am Palafox himself, if he had not been a wandarer
S",*?* ?.'«• ™>8'»* J»*ve claimed some rank—what was
It ? m his own country."

«..'Ii^^!^T".^^SpP*;™'*' «*s''y' "the title isreaUy his, but at the Revolution of 1885 they madeone of the yoiinge. branches heir to the title andGrandee of Spain besides."

^^.i°^^ w/ '"*^i
'**' 'T's *° the attaindered

coronet and then with a sudden change of subiect
she inquired, " Where were you at scho^ ? "

^^
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" At St. BeM," Zipporah Katti answered, her face
deanng at the memory of the long Cumbrian sands
and the distant coasts of Galloway wavering uncer-
tainly in the noonday heat.
"I thought you spoke like my niece Catherine

Mary, said the Lady of Maxwellton, smiling for the
first time, "but she must have gone before your
time ?

" '

" Kate Maxwell ? " said Zipporah, becoming again
captain of the St. Bees First Eleven, " oh yesTshe
kept wickets in the two last summer terms when I
captained the team—very good she was, though a
great nuisance sometimes when one had to see that
she wore her mask all the time."
The ice was broken now and the old lady looked at

ZipjMrah Katti with quite other eyes.
Well, tell me what you came to say to me, my

dear ! she added the last two words almost without
thought. Perhaps she regarded the new-comer as in
some degree Catherine Mary's friend, but this slight
lapse of memor}' mariced the greatness of the change

" I thought you might help me—or at any rate,
advise me "

"Certainly—that is, if I can," said Lady Maxwell.
And then she added, " Better tell me all about it.
Then we shall see I

"

" WeU, I will," said Zipporah—and forthwith the
dam burst.

" Oh, I donH want this house—I should not know
what to do with it. Will you please look after it forme—just as it is ? If not for me, or for yourself—do
for the sake of the children. I have seen them driving
by in their little governess cart—and it makes me
feel such a brute I Besides " (she hurried on), " I am
thinking of the Doctor. He would never be happy
^thout you to come over and talk parish affairs with.
He loves to trundle about and look after his poor—
who have been yours also for more years thp-x fknow
about. Please don't make me feel a horria intruder.
Nobody wests me here, and everybody wants you.



188 THE SMUGGLERS

for his bvinff . . on n »>»>> t il *^ "* wntes
But he do^nk'^^^P^- Jl'i^J^^todoth.t.
pwud and wiU not . . . thinTi^nt ^' "'

nbeamse of these old estate*-—" "* me
. . . aU

forml^f't D^'t^te^d TW?'"T!r-J'''*

over. LookrtthiV?' ^''* ^'>*t ^« hoped for is aU
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And dw drew from her pocket a letter which shehad not ahown even to Barbara.

• i* "^^^P^ ^*^ *•"* »*™e «' I««M» Palafox, andmtimated Briefly that by the unanimous deddon of

D rlS^*°° himself, and according to the desire of
I'aul Wester, a position had been found for the younjrman m the ofice of a leading London daily. Ccml^
quently he would not return to the North in the mean-
tr^u

Paul Wester had, further, passed his word
I. S-^. x?°* "* *°y ^*y correspond with Bp-

P°5S? ^t^*?"-,
Upon this the elders had insisted. '

Tte old lady read the letter over twice.

«. *^ 'mtes weU—I mean the English of the letter.But be sure that there is something else - "

T •^i J" j'
**"' property—there can be nothiug else.

I wish I had never seen it."
^

" Um-m." said Lady MaxweU, " perhaps. Still if
I were you, I should do nothing in a hurry. You are
young. So is Paul Wester. It seems only the otherday that he used to sit on my knee when he rode overon the same grey pony as his uncle."
ZiPPwah Katti looked at the knee.

" fc-^*^ uncle talked," continued Lady MaxweD,
he^ to play hide and seek under the table and

behind the curtains."
She patted her lips with the thin wide sheet offoiwgn post, to hide a smile, watching the direction

of Zipporah's eyes.
<=vw«ii

"They are putting a wholesome obstacle in the

"t^*°Iuy?"
*''*'' *** ^^ ^""^^y- "» « mediteting,

but that may not be at aU a bad thing. MarriwSwhen everything goes on greased cog-wheels befS^
usuaJy jumps the rails after. Husband and wife stidl
the closer when fresh worries have got to be worried
out together aU the time."

womea

j'^J^ you will help us by keeping this house,"
said Zipporah Katti; "the lawyers ^1 be furious^
that wiU be one comfort. I know that if I set up in
this great house with nothing to do, I shaU lose SulIn the meantime I want to go on staying at the Hanse
and helping Barbara—till Paul cmnes back "
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P«;finff a rent I
" " ""y <*•» ^ew-nnot without

YouSiiSmeTffbiii *V' *^°"«»>' «' that!

» year." *^ -^ ""= "'°*'^ you like—fifty—« hundred

to me-te ftertd „/ °^ ^"'' ""<"* than that

""it'i^sjc'r"""''-'^^^^^

•X£ ifpd'g^a%r;';ohl^^^^^^ -"'«> -y
.The old lady meditated.

" good manV mMthT I* ^ remamed on here for

^swhiehfaZSSl "ul^ l^,il,^^^o.

befpip^^X^theoMlady by throwing

-ny ss^ou'tu :;L?^i::i* \-^e^-^n
to theManie and-'^^^J,^ " ' f«> §« »««*
but dje altered it to "hdjfiitjl/?'*^'^^^"*'"

down and comSwe vo™.M t
the cheek, "sit

that you areT^SS'iriri^1 *"'* ''*^*
whowith conmderabfc.if^SM™.!S^ *^**" "* '«^

ZippSh "^^It i™.,!? L«7?* ^'^^ l^ke this ? » said

^•^'•"
^l..*^\«L^ '"^y.^^to^the girTs hand.

„ "«i. saia tne old lady, takij
prahaps you plan better than you tLinfc

° wLTTiT'chddren are married andTSCS^^orir^f|
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one to Another—you can come here with your "
lie shrewd kindly old eyes saw the red mountinir

to Zippjorah's brow and stopped in time.
"It is well to know of a harbour of tefuge," she

SMd, and I am grateful for the one you offer me
where I may finish my days in peace. But if we stay
you must come and see me often "

"Indeed I wiU," said Zipporah, rising, "now I
•haU whjsUe all the way heme—you have made me
so glad."

' I am not sure that your grandfather will be quite
so pleased, said the old lady smiling. " Remember
we are always ready to make room for you."
^..",9''' ^" ^" "o* <»«• It is the lawyers I am
thinking of, and that young Mr. McMath. But I
know how to settle him. He shall draw up the
agreement."

'^

Ladv Maxwell took down a garden hat from the
plumeless spike of a hebnet in the hall—where the
Sanophes of ancient warriors of her name did not
isdain to serve as additional hat racks.
A white-bearded gardener was nervously twiddling,

with quite uncalled-for pains, among some plants
set out in the shadow of the great Vanbrugh porch.

John," said the old lady, " this is Miss Palafox
of Kirkpatrick and Orraland " (she meant to say
of Maxwdlton " also, but the courage failed her).
At your service, mem I

" said John quaverinsly.
She is a very kind young lady "

_
" Varra like our Miss Katrin," said old John, tiie

immemorial gardener of MaxweUton, who had seen
two generations grow up.
"Now, John, if all comes about as Miss Palafox

has been proposing to me, ye will keep your old place
under your old mistress—which is just as welf for
•»o p^er body would put up with your ' thrawness t

'

"

Here—at the Big Hoose—just as it was before.
The young leddy doesna mean to bide here hersel' T

"
She does not mean to turn us out just yet, John.

She has made other aitangements for herself. Now
are you pleased ?

"
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"to^^ww?^ °*»™>'" munnuwd Jobn.

hin-Up-^d •' jurt for fun. »?dS?J&?* *•

.
L«fy Muwefi touched Zipi»rahM»^hr»m *«mbmate that John Tortaace'.^OSewSiX«dL

y^dd":^ss?'OTf^».««^«i.tih.t

J^T'?'^ »'• you thatsaS&tef"winot t John Tonance, brought up aloniTwi' thSTamMM of Dalkeith and ftumliierid^f And 1wad hke to lee the * see-entiflc '^S„ th«nl..« h^d«dth pairt o- what i. rtT^Sdr''^

«& iS^^^lfPPS^ "^ "«^'« °ff ^h« John}»uea arter them in hi« fanuliar Scot* wav "Oh mv

.. »..•
^ 'm » • '*"' •"* mirtres.. secretly as Dieased

whSw'J; hi?
can tell the country-ye^w"ufi dSu^°*«wyehadpenmsaionornot."

tnni^"^ *'^ ' "^^^ '

" *=^«* Jo»>n. droppina hi.tool on the jwth, and making off in haste/^^cLriMkCpWhatnaWM there will b?!" " ™™^ "»™-



CHAPTER XXVm
THE UON AND THI 1.AMB LIE DOWN

TheManse OfKipkpatrick-Maxwellton Slept its after-

buw^ K*" "i"'** '? • comfortable amtcC!
had swathed itself m a coverlet of heat haxeThoiS

in the ordinary wa^. It was, in fact, a v^tvSSj
SS'td ^id* *"'y autumnnMsS offiSJw^ »nd melted as you looked, like a planet1^ttoough a high-power telescope. Noises m^«H^
earned far. Up on the hills grouse-cocks c^tteir decmuiterf families togethS/ Mdftt.m^ndges of purple, infinitely dS«nt,'artved^ f^toe-toe of guns, an aerial sound, tellinir tiilt th*^^ were busy and the pulse\f A^gSst^Mj

« I^K^ tfc'
**** **2"*^» '*'*' ** might have been

his^^H^i"?'^- ®"t ".*•»»* <»«' ^- S^d
b^n .SS;,* *f^ f^y^'^'^ '"'«>' ^<"Jd not have

attl^^nrl"'^^,^'^'^^^'^ wagonette
f„ iK J^***" <5ate," or lesser and longer avenue

^?th^
M*a»^nce indeed the stableXve^^or

• Sfl V*"*"** "^ «»y„'*«««i other than old Gknkens

tTe G^n'S"'*^ "tub-cart." the minirter^"
hI. J!!k™ •'^.^y " «» adiunct to his stud^
^TJ^ ^""^ together he strode up and down tLsoft 8ra«-grown turf, the tall treesVlterinrhtoand fcs fine wWte hands behind his bact^5eStucked under the tails of his black coat, t^t^" in
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pondered hii MrmoM and on thote thoughts of •n»n whi<* are deeper thra any Knaona he ou ev«
prMch. Nearer the Tillage there WH a short fonnal
ratrance strewn with sea-pebUes taken from the
shore down the Tower way. But to^y the Doctor
had stopped the dnver of the fly at his well-beloyed
ptea gate instead of the formal white, looUnA upon
theneat carnage-sweep to the front door.
The Doctor was again arrayed in his finest clericals.

He wore a snowy neckcloth with which special care
had been taken by the London laundress he had
discovwed for Paul, He looked modestiy luminous,
smikngly happy, and set his feet with undisguised
sabsfaction upon the grass border of Green Walk.
His companion was tall, erect, iron-grey, carryin«

a Stan visage shghtiy upward-flung in the dire<^on
of the tree-tops. In a word—Lasun Palafox. He
wore a suit of dark doth, of a good make, nothing
old-fasluoned about it except the old-seadog cut of
the reefer jacket, which set off his still robust and
muscular flguie.

" Hey, Jajnicj" said the minister to the driver,
who in good Orraland fashion was plumpinir the
baggage down by the dykeside, " what's that you
"e,^,d««»8 ? Take aU those things round to the
stable.

•• ^*'»J»«
*i»™«i to Lazun and said with a chuckle

:

We shall come in upon them and see how they are
behaving themselves."
Lazun was looking about him curiously. His

brow waa sliffhtly wrinkled as if he could not under-
stand. He found something strange about his sur-
roimdings.

•
j" )y*. ***™ *" *" entering the riebe by the wronc

side, he said at last. "The Muise gate opened
almost directly upon the road in my time."

^^

" And it does so still," said the gratified minister;
your time must have been before my time, in that

case. For I made this walk and had this gate put
up m the first year of my coming to the parish. And
that is .by no means yesterday.
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—5;^J5'i"*i?°*' «*?'*'y <»" *•>• Doctor*! ihouldermnd tt^ed him from goins further.

T Lr? *?* y**" «M»e«>ing," he said, " perh«M
I ou^t to have tod you beW. Onoe I ISuJK
t?Il^ %^y "• *" ?™»»«<»- Yes. in thi. v^
i^uaoe. There is • hoMe, ahnort your neuertndghboui^you cui see its twisted diimney toMfrMj where we stand—« house I built to live in-
built with my own hands "

w "vc m
" What," sasped the Doctor, " you are never theman they call Captain Bunker whom I h^e heart

•rS?* e^er smce I came to the parish t

"

The old man bowed.

m'-2?*."^*'" ^ *»* "•* *•>« gentlemen of His

Captain Bunker might have been your quiet parish-

K;hJ"fh-"r*)5' "^ "«*'»" lixun^alafSTnor

hSAo^'tlS'^Sst/^ """''* *"« '»^' »-«

tilZ?"?
"^« Hi" '

». yo«" » " the Doctor ques-

Kndlater, said Xazun carelessly, " was onlv

"voIZJ!^ * wonderful man," said the minister,

./^»? T "', **»« *on>en of my household with

hS„^^' "'I "^* "* *•»* "*•»« *•>« own" of thehouse I have looked out upon when I was shavins
anjr time these four decades."

"uavmg

' Ah no," said Lazun with a sigh, " there you arewron^ Capt«n Bunker built thaf housef"Cb^

The minister sighed this time.

via™. #^£tK* *°"* *^^ •"»* "o* insufficient mo-WBom for Barbara myself, in case of my death. Sut

bS^Sui r^ • ""^ '^ '"^ •""" '" *^* •««»

' Which reminds me," said Lazun dryly, as if the
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ubieot did not nkMe him. " that the muhm* » --.
•t the Muue, tEToMw duai«rwehJ^^ZJJS
to the door befoi. the drlvw?'

"^ "* «^*«

-TlJ^i.f^l""' laying hii hud on LMun'.gmjtodww him with . oert.iS^)^ lurteWd!
«-I^J?"'* ®' ^**^ <" '•*•"* the rile and f«U of

L.^o<iLd"sX" "*' "•' ^'' •» '"«*

purt. and jirl»-now loud and »tron«. andanonfaUingto an unintellirible murmur, Som wh^L n^'theiei., certain emetic words rto«l out d^
^^'k^ B"»4w«bu.yatw;o?kand^iipng between the idtchen and the pantry ai needfook hw. talking aU the while.

*^^ ^
A dn and a ihame," ihe was sayinff. " vou to hohere peeling poUtoe. Hke a kitcfcen wenX a^

wrvl?!J.wT^ "X ^'r* ™" caJd toMw^ youi^what Lasun falafox will lay when he

" IlJ^H?*^*'^''! '* ^^ ? y**™? ^<* tW* time.pfeaae don't get your nice whTte cap-rtringTaSwjryv and make yourself hot about wW I^haw•etUed for my«|lf. I have written to Lazun. a. Ihave told you fifty times. And besides. I am q"
tejure he would prefer this beautiful and attrJti^

heirew, of his under old Babbv's «« thulSand unprotected in the biggest fiouse in thTlan™'

^

i. T J '**'^* *•* MaxweUs to lord it "

laiwhT^
'* " '"**""?*«* Zipporah with a

' To lord it in the house that is yours, as if it were

mt^J-p^^^.
"**'''" '' •* -«* "»'^.y-l^.

7iJi^yJ^^ ^v*" f*™? Palafox." they heardZipporah again, her dear full tones reachiig thS
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pmwtuated by the oool ipluh of the peeled potato
awpped bito the water of the " byne ^ThfTtoS?
liamn baa more than one very fine houte of Us

own, but I never heard of him aUying yery kma
in any of them." ^ ' ^^
The two old men. behind the lut flanking tower

1 fe y«f-hedge where the Green Walk terminated,
looked at each other with amtued nniles. Theyhook their heads, and then Lazim said: "I hav«
only U» usual fate of listeners. If I hear no ill of
myself here is one of my family setting me at naught,
and more than intimating that she can twist me
round her httle finger. V«^ll, we shaU see."
In half a minute more the two stood within the

Utchen Itself. At si^ht of them Barbara let drop
the ^sh she had been carrying, and the pieces flecked
the floor in a bombsheU spurt of blue and white.
She stood breathing deeply, her hand pressed to her
side as If something hurt there, her eyes going from
one to the other of the two men. She was wonderinghow much they had told each other, and if bS
quiet retreat in the Manse of Kiritpatrick-MaxweUton
was imperilled by that telling.
Zippor^ Katta was thinking much the same thing,

but she acted differenUy. She sprang up. the poUto-
peehng apron falhng away from her, and in uothermommt she had her arms round Lazun's neck.

Oh, I am so glad you have come," she cried, and
then low in his ear she added, " don't teU Babby
even if you are cross with me. Scold me by you^
self afterwards." ' '

A faint nnile flicked about the comers of Lazun'sgnm mouth, but a kiss on the girl's crisp hair as he
bent from his Viking height, told her that so far at
least ba request had been favourably received. Then
with Zipporah Katti still clinging to his arm, he

K„fcf «/T^*^*j.®"5"^' 'y^ meeting eye in thenght^day, friendly, affectionate—no more. Barbara
underatood that all the old differences had, like good
wine long in cave, deposited their adds and reined
into the placid sunshine of an unselflsh old age.
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Yes, Lazun Palafox. who in the strong days of hisyouth had taken what his hand found of iSv^tSS
TuA^^^"' "^ ""J *^'^'»8 '"'d caring foroEAnd the thing seemed a neat miracle to her.

It was a greater marvel still, because " thines seenare mightier than things heiid," and S^lhe
fu7*t^?

°/»forty-years^habit apnears ra^Z^^r-
ful than the vastest spiritual change. Simnlv to

«nt?J-
Septimus Laird.'her master, fying ufLnd

CbMd ^•^ssingly upon the 4n of her

ar^^'n^^vTl ",'**' knew-and how much. That

,s?f J J "*'? ^^ wandered the world, ventur-ing and adventuring everywhere. He hLi h«.nwounded in the Me^an^ had seen the galtntEmperor-puppet Maximilian shot because a lead-coloured man in Paris had heard a sound as Ta
Sr 1,

/l''°y*'"'",^'"*"""'»»'"«'J^n«throughGeorRia."He had been outlawed for gun-nSming to half the

Ill^f^ v' k' l"""- r''.*!"^"*^'
ye* had'^come out of

?irnT!^.'^1- u"-"!?
'^f^^' ^^ """^ge ealm and cool, his

Xt l^fV ^*'^* !?^*.*' °* "^"' money and affkirs.

R-rK-, c^"*^
°' "^ *•"" appeared so marvellous toBarbara Simpson, as to see the Doctor, gentle andkindly, his hand lifted to pat the ^kn^aAe^e

^meir "^^ ^''"''' heartW at thTi

t»i?"U*
^^t-'inmediately clear that they could nottaUc where they were. Barbara could express no

^tt.™ >?r^
^'"^ *•** splintered blue of the " wiUow

pattern had expressed for her. She regained her
self-respert in the only way possible to suc^a woman!
«f.- ^t^*

them all go elsewhere. Since they had

^^JT-^""* ^/""i^
"°*'"^' *•><»* ^°»^d be dinner

thinS^ *^*"'* *?' "nen-that was a different

"?*X?? Jnner for two solitary women-folk.

n^r . . ^ '* " '''"sket somewhere," said theDoctor, glancing at Lazun Palafox. "Where is
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But at that moment certain shufSing sounds in
the court betrayed the arrival of " that slug Jamie
Nav."

' Never mind the portmanteaux," said the Doctor,

'

rubbing his hands, ' Jamie can carry them upstairs.
But there is some marketing here for you, Barbara 1

"

" Save us," cried Babby, as she opened the basket—a iid of wicker fastened with a hook-—" a leg of
mutton, kidneys, a lobster, sardines, fruit, and game,
half-a-dozen grouse 1 Lordsake, what are we to
do wi' a' that proveesion ? And wine I

"

She stood up after roughly enumerating the trea-
sures, still holcCng the lid of the basket by a tag tied
to the wicker.

" Doctor," she said, " it was never you that thought
of this. You would have brought half-a-dozen on
us with as little warning, and nothing to be had in
all Orraland except eggs and bacon ham 1

"

" And excellently good, too," said the Doctor. " I
am sure this gentleman here would rub his hands
at one of your Orraland teas, with bacon crisp a.'<J
skirling from the pan, fresh eggs, and plenty of
oat-cake, scones, and jam of your own making "
" Indeed that would 1 1

" interrupted Lazun cheer-
fully.

"But he would insist, for your happiness and
your anxiety for the honour of the Manse, on having
that hamper packed, in spite of all I could say."
Barbara looked at Lazun half gratefully, half snap-

Eishly. She was glad, but the housekeeper within
er felt somehow disgraced that she should be caught

thus unprepared.
" You nught surely have spent a penny stamp on

lettmg us know you were coming I
" she said, with

a toss of her chin, " but being men, of course, you
never thought of it 1

"

" On the contrarv," the Doctor beamed as he
returned tit for tat, " we thought very specially about
it. But we decided not to, for fear we should find
the birds flown and the nest empty."



CHAPTER XXK
SMUOGUNO BKOUOHT UP TO DATE

a considembleS of fS^L She had broujjht

potatoes, fresh v^bles.K?oSes*Sn "^Apeaches, apricots, ureenMois^^S^' "'Jons. Plums.

brought bv sea in nli^,? *• ^^^ must be

and Pladda lighT to^^^L r m'°'^S.°' <^«»Je
not show a deaS pJr oTBs ^ ^^"^ *»'J'*

«> ™j:s S^^S^eTer'^rSctrr.p'f^^

speed whicr^^rbe devete^ f''
marveUous

engineer winked at hifsec^nSir^
when the chief

file Goiiw W7--^ **«>na-in-command.

for the S ^fe"*""'' ** *he Isle of Man first.

dipped Kpon ^erT^^J^^'ir- "'"'^

Sei-£«Sfi>^^^^
SnlL^MS'l~

"X leer "y fifteen they measured, two

,
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tien of CMks in each, bound together in a mattreaiftamework with buoyant air chambers, and laroer
half empty banels at either end. Their weight^c»refuUy considered, as weU as the ease witi wW^
SSiTH^i ^ 'T^V*^* ^ ^^^ *"'*'«* by somepW
dential but carefully mstructed fishing smack or smaU
yacht. Two men, or three at most, must do the
raising, re-stowmg, breaking up of the raft, and in
general making evemhing snug—no floating rubbishnot a spar nor a cork buoy ! ^Then the silvers wereonce got up, the raft would rise to the surfroe

The GoWw, yjagpn had passed that way. ^Lfthe
darkness of the night she Ead laid to a wfile. Thenthe next mght the /?for««:e /// or the Cheer-Howould pause a httle longer at the same spot, becausea coupfe of lanterns on the shore and the wink of ato-ofl hghthouse are not easy guides to a sunken
raft of twenty feet by fifteen,

rnwi ^** connection could there be between theGolden Flagon of Cancale and a yacht flyine tte
colours of a weU-known racing squadron y •^ »

""=

Perhaps Captain Paul Wester Sr. and Ws super-CMgo Lupo Palafox might have told, had they^
Been men who above all things valued a close mouth.Sometimes they even went the length of closinn it
ror ever, but this was exceptional, and only when them^th talked foolishly an/threatened mudi
fishing boats, too, made curious trawl at different

points aToMT the coast in the wake of the Golden*togon of Cancale. There were many eyes following
her and her cargo of innocent Brittany butter andPoteyin pnmeurs. Aged telescopes watched herdodging among the upper Cumberlandports, and whenat last she returned to shelter behin/the faint bine

.^1 ^u ^^^' *•** '°n8 brass " DoUands » shutup with a snap, and grizzle-bearded, retired captains
of coast«s, from

^fte Mull to Portowarren, pass^
^.ir n • °.*H""i'"".<'«'

to be ready at such and suchMrefuUv indicated points, on the chance that " CaptainBunker might have something for them
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wiiK ""/f^P*"" ^°^ *^^^ *«>k "wuMel with CaotAinWilhe Gnevc somewhat after this fasff "K
RMcel^ and nobody getting much good of anythi^that IS, except 'Captain Bunker" No mm SSrtarms m their hands^guarding the lanSngrSriJtiSthe very preventives and kwping themfn to^as Lazun did. at the musket^s point Wh^K
"WX C.2r* 1." ^"S?''?

School pi^^ .?"

"

WeU, Captain Jsne Clark," said Willie whn
^ ffflfT^"^*

^^'\^'"'. •" *•»« tradiilons!'«;Ju

T^ut ^i ^T'' '» we« wftout yon^S
rt wZm^^*°"*.5^*' !™ "*« to-morrow moS:

" Aye. aye, it may be as you tell." said r»ni'.,v

"*£ff ?fn'«»"t smoke in short mpStttbut think of a hundred pack-beasts aU iinSwith steel-chains and barrel-^umitureandan aS
'^LTi"^

bridle-rein-that wrsZ'et^nHk!

wiS'^^burv^^'f ^P*»*? W*l«« "podded his head
k fj^'-.v ,. X°" **^ si'^ce I got snuff ashore I dnn'thoM with aU that noise and bluster *

ft had iisdTv

for th^„ ^wP..^'^'''"* back upon. ButiWfor the way that 'tis done this day—a auirf; 1,^!^
mTdntS^

well buoyed, time some4e«lSSSrmdnight-nothing to see all next day but tLe ™nshining down on the rush and tumble of UiftinT
Then, the next mght the eggs aU out ofthe bwkef

"

safe ashore waiting distribugon. in this^„ or^S"
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and all done as neat and tliek as spinnincra new shiUiur.
What do you say to that. Captain Jone ? "
" I say naught, Willie, but then I sailed with Lazun

Palafox in his youth and mine, so yon will not convince
me that the times are what they were for coastwise
sailor men."

" I dare say not. Captain JOne, sir. I'm a poorer
man than you by a deal, but then you lost three
fingers by the slash of a cutlass, and that French
bullet you got at Quiberon, landing Sheffield cutlery
and Birmingham guns, ties you by the leg. So I
would not say that, taking all by all, I am not as well
on asyou, Ca^,? in Jone, s'.r I

"
" Tne old tin)es was best," re-afflrmed Captain

John Clark doggedly, " we were not all coal-heaversm them days "

" No," said Willie, firing up, " not did we he up
for SIX months at a time in Kirkcudbright Gaol I

"
The elder sailor rose to his feet and lifted his staff,

very polished as to the square crutch h«idle, quaver-
ingJy over his head.

' If it were not for your age and infirmities, William
Gneve, I would break thy head—sure, aye, an' that
I would I

"

Age and infirmity, you wizened old tcistiti monkey
(beggin your pardon Captain Jone, sir), but if you
were ten years younger and gave me such talk out of
your toothless old head, I would take you honestly
by the seacloth of your every day second-best breeches
and heave you over the scaur I

The two old men stood confronting each other.
Captain John's steff trembling in the air, and Captain
Willie in the position of a painted prize-fighter, Hee-
n««. or Sayers, on the outside of a booth at a fair.
They were very terrible to look upon, till you came
near enough to see the tremulousness of their limbs.
So when a voice cried behind them, " You ought to
be ashamed of yourselves, you two old men I

'"
they

dropped their arms to their sides and turned with
astomshed faces towards their mentor.

ffipporah Kattilhad surprised them as she walked
along the smoothfsward of the chfl, coming as noise-



THE SMUGGLERS
204

on the Good IfOet^-^dZIS ''«'*ea "> «aample

him to preach on"he Zot o^.^ir""'' ' ">«»"Stwo as Mamples J
" quan^lling. and name you

' Nay, Miss Zipporah Katti " /;« ^ ^who was readiest rf reply) " *I'l'^'" ^*P*«n Willie
do-such old friends as webLvo^ ^J""

''""''^ "ever
Jone there. But don't aUhrS;^''"'','^^^"?*""
" lye^ilttr

*»»«* -"W ne?efs"ti^'>''
-«">*

r-^n^Xniia^n'SLf -'^- "^*
wife Mally's fro' Gr,m« IXh^f * <"»ni»ny. My
"nnily in them part^-?!l» *^*' ''<'™«« «» bori

heipt?s;n'\ir;id?K/si''' "''^^' ''^«' ^^^
Inn. After a spell or tw„«l ^^ °^ country and
wiU never beaU to sSt-sTw^^""* voy.^'he
»««» But. missie. d^^u4X&* "'"S'^'»'«'

^>/o^KSfh^riv"rr"£^^^^
with her brows.

Palm-downward held level

''YoI^f^C<,te4;S£fT'^^ Willie,
ha^ you have heard of hT?" *""''' *°^- May-
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guinea Mdrixpence. but he lost me my twentietha«« «d not me six months in Lanca.t«i cl^l-thS
first time since I was weaned that ever I had had a

r«iri**.s^\j'* ' ""!? it none ?s £5.:lor tnac i missed the sea and hut th*M .i.«>-

£»»r^« «»'^ ^^r-«» *^' «K Silkd ttJmoon dark. I woultf I were on board of her Jurt

dari^^fi^i^ ""u'?
WiUie nodding lilce a toy man-dmnwth a Punchinello chin done In wizened potato

to"hU*?lLr '^'?''^f. '
" Captain Jone rose totteringlyto his feet again, " stop that tongue o' thine or I'DSf •*?k'^«'

pilH^respectful as I wish to showmyself in tbo company of this young lady "

re^^.^fti^""' ^^^
*'l?'^"8 ^^^P^y' "» "he did not

™?i^ I
*!*' P^PP^y ?'<* "»«=" »* the sea. She onlymoboned them to sit down, with a single imi^riSis^u« of her hand. But they continu^ toKateach other ijTth waggling heaSs and u.igry tlSS

li^Zl ??
^^^ ^*"^ ''T P"*"'' ™ frontof thelSin^on which they sat every day from dawn to dark meS-tim^ alone excepted, quarrelsome but inseparable.

»!. v.v^^ ^^0** out beyond St ^s (she^^^ ^J^"^ PaJafox^down the« ItS
T^e distance, beyond the blue and silver of theSdway shore, took on pearly tints. St Bees lay a

iKlfi M *""l"°r« o? a ground of creamy r^The Isle of Man was lost ,n a curious iridescent haze,and the nearer pemnsula of Galloway grew stranadvdear and distinct. As the twilight ftU sloX^
&c^«'*"v°

'ook honey-coloured, as thou^^
through smoky amber sliced fine. The sla waschanging more quickly than artist could paintTwnter find colour words to describe. Soon the sim

^^^^''if"^'^ "^^ *^^ ^S^ «='ouds in the «,Sh^hed suddenly into curdled Same. Then the gtoryebbed as a astern empties itself from the botto^

!(

11
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was left only rflWuSoW.'^V"^-"*'*' ^^^^

off (but listened to by mSymfl^.f"/P*'J'^y '««Wnes somewhere to tKuth °* * steamer's

apporah Katti heard it t^" H^r ™.m • .was open and with one bJ^^mTu **"? ^'"''"'

Zipporah felt herself arowinff m«~

his sudden <5LSaLnufoi\^.^"l^r* °'^«
with this visit oi^GM^F^^^l ^!t

<'°nn««*ed
jj^^j^ y

i-ue uofoen /-togon to the Orraland

sho^kt&l^ifc:^7 * ^'4 •'-°- »>«
the iron pipe which rL {„?„ f^^

''ght. and the slant of
her friend for yews Sh^°*^'7"*'=^t««l had been
to the bunxside^I^'^ad^Vrmonhan^r^" '''^^'
bounds from stone to stoLovTr the forH It"'"

'"^

Village, she crossedthr„^^S?e thlfeSS^Jl



SMUGGLING UP TO DATE 207

school-hoiue and struck up acnMa the smooth cK«
turf in the direction of the Cave.
How long it was since she had been there, yet how

good and fanuhar evervthing seemed. She starUed
a buUoA as she leaped a stile, but a score of cows
chewed the cud placidly without turning to look at
her when she tiireaded her way among them. Sheep
browsed, shuffled, and coughed. lUbbits scuttled
their white plumes jigging merrily across the dull
Wuish ^y which was the underfoot grass, and from
the sea towards Isle Rathan came a distant disputins
of sea-birds uneasy on their resting ledges or distui^
by unwonted intruders.

Slowly Zipporah became conscious of many other
sounds. For a Solway night is fiUed with noises,
faint mostly, but every one distinct and full of mean-
ing to trained ears like those of Zipporah.
She could follow the progress of the vessel which

was now not many miles distant. The engines were
gpmff very slowly—dead slow, indeed—a rtop—then
she backed—the rattle and snort of a steam crane
and a yet longer silence. Then the engines began
again nearw at hand. The ship was quite close now
going up with the flood toward White Horse Bay or
Fortowarren. Zipporah Katti strained her eyes, but
could see nothing—something a litOe darker perhaps
ttat moved m the grepess, but not a light anywhere.
The Golden Flagon (the Captains were right m their
guess, for it was she) was navigating in total darkness,
ihere must have been wonderful pilots aboard, for
she seemed to be heading straight for the deadly sands
of Bamhoune. ' -—=
Now Zipporah Katti had a long time to wait. For

Uie faint sounds from the sea grew fainter as the Cfolden
Fhgon headed up the firth. Then they came not at

i" o^"* ?^^ "^^^ *^* *^« ^°^<^ Flagon could not
afford to be caught by the turn of the tide and that

*!J*^
larther up would of necessity be short.

After an hour's silence, the steamer was again quite
dose to her. She made no attempt to enter Orrdand
Bay, but came to anchor ahnost immediately opposite
the cave entrance.
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undentood

<

Zipponh Kattim^'Tk "*** undemood elouly that ««.-*ki

»»<* door of theK, cSS^^PJP"" ^J"*** the

never felt thTjri^M '^'^ *« •« the better. SI;

b.anSer'^r, td snist »-.,«-thi„g
wtreat at once to the mS,!. •

'^^'^ ''*"«" "»dy to
hi* guard! T^« Ifc&Z *>"»" to putLawn on
holi:^ by a tough f!SrlSm^)!?'^i'*'*!5'- ^«*
verge tiU she coulS se^e soft A 't*"'*'

"^^ the
mer where a wavel^^^tLP'*???'»'»'«»«'>t glim-

ha" ?«n^^ ffln'If^r•
^^" »°^ t^ey might

way up to the MLuT^W^'h^^S^'y "^"8 their
and lizun lay «3^ "*" *^" ^'^^r and BSrbara

"^•"'^siSrs
warn those in the afaiS^ of t^Si^'^'T- She must
was approaching ^' nocturnal terror which

whose_sumxnit she?S^5 ^the SaS.^'Sfl t?.
whose summit she°T;^u^d ZTIZ ^u '^P S""*' ^'^_i..-. . . - |^„°^,fee the viUage and the litOe

of^? .c T""*' ^'^^ "hadows rose

White gate of the doctor's avenueone on either side of her as st^™^' ""cK'"i'*,"t"-'**
'*»«

over a man's foot into fhl .1. ". ^he feU forward

beingZr^e seawlr^^n ^f,**"-
^*PP°"* *«" her^

beg,^todesSYwnd Jf rilv^Shf'
'^^ *'»''? " »*>«

swaUowed her up "^^ ""* unconsciousness
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CHAPTER XXX
rai XIDNAPPINO OF ZIPPOBAH KATTl

H^ h!S!S*" ^'?. **"«. **> *»*"«" »«» * *«nn dude.

SwS?k'"'»u*^^ • '***'* •»*> something uneuyinformed her that she was by no mean* in hermS
P«Jmn peepingm at the window. A rounded bruT

Sm w^^ ?"*** "' » ^»^« quite close to her eartold her that she was on ship-board

ki-SSSSI? 'ST', *K,fJ»e Iwd been carried off-
^^I^^^ ^y ***" *»«* "«>««»»*. but her mind

SrShS^^lSS'w Ify
«P'«««on. evin inadeqSte.M wbat had befaUen her. It could not be withl™-. consent Yet why was he at tl^t moS

mrf?t„^'"i''"*l°*^'* Above all how woSd«i^en dare do such a tWng in Lazun's own vessd t

ail^'Zr^>h'K'* '^^ conjecturing ySxlmoving, but with her eyes open. She could hear^r1 ""^^ trampling tCdeck above ^dwWicasional whisUe or word of command. SomT
hSSn*;?

*** ^l I""'
'»*'* «i«ainil7KinrX

Slfw T**
^"^ H" *•'* '""*'' *nd rustle oTddrt.

«Si*' "^T*
'«'*.on<* <l«ite dearly two peopk

^^{f i^^'P**" '" * neVbouring'cabin.'^^
^pporah Katti was not greatly frightened Her

good or bad as it turned up. In her little woridLa«m's protection had always been ^werfd-
shouH not be so also oa his own sb" . Who thm
Jw**hr%v",^^ ^"^ t' ^"^ ? But what woSthey be thinking at the Manse-Barbara and tibe' an
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£S^£S!?^/iJ*^ 7^^ &«*•»«>«» untouched,

hi^runo£ftoiMrnrP«JWerter. Whew.ttetKont time the imiled and WM A little gUd.

A 3^ i**^^?•""•? **»' »' "» •Uie-room opened.A riri looked In. made nire that Zipporah wasm^
nffled end laid. " Can I come in t

S^"^^"*^"*^-
,,
Come^ the way," said Zipporah, staring at her.

somiMZ,!^»JTi^"?°' ^2f^Srter^sti,'^
SSi!^ f i"'

*•* J"^ ' JP"*
yo" *o bed. I amgoingto help you to get up."

nJJS?I*.i^*J?v" •"" Zipporah Katti, with much
P'O'np'itude, " I can do that (or myself."

h.-.„^i* l"*I' !? *"y •• y**" *bink.» Little £sabegan calmly to turn a stocking inside out. " Saw

S^ toiiT
"***• .^r'««^I^«»P« we ohaU h.^

•• Th/f TJ. ^T ** •!! ^ ' ZipP«n»l> demanded.

tod^out-I thought you would teU me wh» you

" / know notlung about it," said Zipporah, " aU

l^rjA'&^ S'Sr^ ^" payXrlywhS

" s!,m2i •"t1'"*«
•"« t " said Eza provokingly.

SOTictimes Lazim does not teU aU his ftouAts!*
"*. ' but Zipporah checked herself. Shewas going to sav that*Xa«un was at thflSLe ofOrrafind with t£e Doctor. But she was notyet It

^,!^°i^' P^i^y "P"^ ^» wJ** b*d suddenly
*Pff*^y^".3°?*'«« to. b« BO kind and serviceable,

res I said £za, looking up.

f«, ^.^i^/'T*^**
Zipporah, " he has done so much

Sh"«u?bUnrJ?' ^''' "^^ '"^"•* **> ^-

" No ? " A xaint surprise floated into the voicebut Its owner went on busily brushing a skirt. " Perlhaps you were fond of somebody he Sid not want youto be fond of. I have got into disgrace with Laiunseveral—oh many times because of that. He has
all sorte of ideas. . . . So have I."



THE KIDNAPPING OF ZIPPORAH Sll

Zipponh fliuhed m ihe thought of Paul Wester in
London, but Little En demuiely kept her head down
and, a very model of discretion, went on with her
brushing. But Zipporah rejected the suggestion.
She was sufficiently separated from Paul IVnter, as
it was. Why should carrying her off on the QoUtn
FI^OH make any diiterence ?
But sht felt that a little confidence—not too much,

but a little as ground bait, might draw from £xa what
she wanted to know.

" I was down on the shore last night," she said,
"no, indeed, not to meet anybody . . . there was
nobodv to meet. I was all alone listenins and
watching. ..."

" Ah, yes, near that Cave they were all talking about
on board. We lost our CcpUin last night, and the
supercargo has taken command. Leon, my brother,
wouJd not tell me why, but I can guess. There was
a quarrel among them, and the supercargo's party
won. The Captain was either killed or carried on
uut.x. I dont know exactly what, the idea was,
but at any rate they found you among the rocks at
the cave mouth—yes, up on the hill, where they
were watching for some one else. And they took you
for a spy."
" Then they did not know who I was when they

caught me ?
•'

Saa hroitated and after a rapid glance out at the
door of tlie little state-room, she approached her lips
to Zipporah's ear, and whispered, "Yes, one. I
think Lupo Palafox knew."

" And who is Lupo Palafox ?
"

Eza's lips stole nearer till the words were breathed
rather than spoken into Zipporah Katti's ear
" The new captain—your father I

"
" My father I

**

I'
Htut-th I

"

" Yes, your father, but speak low and I will tell
you what I know. It is not much. They don't
give away secrets to girls among the Palafoxes.
Lazun gave Lupo the Basque his el&st daughter—his
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T^^J^^^' y**? ^"'^ "*« ''w y°«r mother,

money.
.
But there are many very angry. AndLuno

him to gather help him to spend.* he says.
*^

And indeed the whole tifbe was angnr, though of

w^ RsS^V. t"*
""^ ""

*°u
**»" cSrf whife hiwas in J<Yance. But I suppose they thousht that h^would not be able to defeSS himse^^ weTaway off

minJS?W ?" ;r''**«yer Lupo Palafox had deter-mined to do the Captain would have nothing to say

Wm^^^i'^'' ^A^ quarteUed. Lupo could not fighthim single-handed, but he won over most of the «Sw
id bLST, T** *** ^^ ^^ ""y^'y- Spaniards fromthe Basque shore, a dangerous lot."

was^. ''tttZ P'.*"*?***"'^
"«»«-the one who

" Oh, I don't know that he was true to Lazun. He
P^'wXn"^***''"^"^'^'''"'^- His name was

utS^rSom^Senr '''^''''"^ °"''* '^'^''^'^

my brother. He is m London now. They wouldnot let him come back I
"

of "J'^^y l.-^^^ * "J^'* ^»« s^l^ng coverOy down
tlJ;%""'"'u« "•',*> **»'•» floor. "she wondered
wluit Zipporah would say if she told her that Paul^^^ ^ ^ *"•* brotherly relation from

"Lazun and the Doctor—Paul's uncle," saidapporah, a little reluctantly.

I ^ '" tliought Little Eza. But she said nothimr
aloud. It was enough for her to appreciate the p^she had played in that decision.

^

Zippowh was not long in dressing, and then LitUe
iBza invited her to come into her cabin, for the twowere nde by side.

" These belong to Lazun when he is on board the
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GoMw^Jflgom" she said. " My brother Leon turned
..^^ '" **?? i^* 7°" •nigJ't be beside u.-."
rhat was kind of him," said ZippcvJi without

enttustasm. AU the same she ac^maa^.ie^ E«;

bLAitHf^iS^JS;'"'"'
"•'''•' *^ '^''-'^ -«-

hZ}f°»i}^
been W." cried Eza, clapping herhMids, he IS a dear, kind brother . . . reaUy mv^ a/^°k

'^'o^- N°V^e kind Paul Westerns Z
r^ers^nH ^lIMl^f^'u-

'""^ "^"V* ^s clothes and his

ihT^fli *•"?* '" ^'^'" "*»'=• ^bich comes to

Sffe^f h"^- }
""

Z'^"*'^'/
«='«'*'«'• but Leon is

,,«T^? T?^ '" *!i*T *°°' *"•* " be likes he can helpus a lot. He can find out anything, and is a favouritSwith
. . .the supercargo. Shall I caU him ? "

x,»T^ft"P^*' down, turning the narrow companion

ZrLrt\^l^1^'^ *'«'* ^"^ something^^mriish about It. But his radiant face, Ws blond cm?s

gold-braided cap. the joyous Ughtness of hi^ beariM,

without their effect even upon Zipporah Katti.

"thJLK^h'fS^..?" ""^^ *''•' presentation.

wi«f w. « Zipporah's hand and swept the wrist

V^«i w^'^^^l gold moustache. It tTckled and if

h»™ l!f"^JS'i,*?^
^°'"'

*i^*'
ZiPPowb would inevi^bly

^^nv^''*^T*!!'
'"'• ^"* ^^''^"^ 'be was not ev^^annoyed. There was something exotic and foreimabout Leon, something which put him oufaridrS

the least fear abandoned herself to its charm. Leon wasnot a man to fall in love with, at least notasHpSwoidd love when her time came-^ven if therhadbeen no Paul Wester. But—she had never sten ^one in the least like this brother of Eza's before 21she wondered mightily what he wouldliiy^d doapporah watched him with fascinated expectant
eyes. le kissed his sister. Then he spun ri^idtoh« and «»mpliin«|ted her on herexceUeS^^p^«
after a mght of adventure.

ftr-wuiKc
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Any one «» pretty as yon must expect such thinjH,"he Mill and mi^e another Kttle bow. Then spin£b«

again he opened the door of the cabin in which 2^porah had awakened. He swept off his cap and
^'7Si*^*™ forward with a gallant gesture.

The bower of the princess I
" he said, " pity I hadto replace the flowers which ought to have been there,by Lazun s signaUinff flags. Not but what the

bunting 18 gay enough! "

In the short time the girls had spent together in theadjawnt cabin, the young man had managed to putthe state-room into the most perfect order, ftiepaneb werebnght with multi-coloured ensigns, starred
and barred. A httle silver-backed toilft set was
contained m a mahogany barred rack. In a leather
case strapped to the toilet table they found soaps
perfumes, and even a powder puff.

'

Little Eza clapped her hands with appreciative glee.Now you win be looked after," she cried. " vouhave even Leon's Beauty Ba^ and he will lose his
dear rose-leaf complexion. What are you going toao>Leon ? The girls won't love you any more "
The young man flushed a little.
" I was bom like that," he said, putting a bold

face on the matter. " I have loved fitted dressing-
bags all mvhte.TbeK is a gold one in a shop at thecomer of PiccadiUy Circus, which I go and worship
*Y"y ??y^^liea I MO in London. But I can get alone
with this because I can afford no better."
He produced from his pockets a piece of soap in a

vulcanite cover, a toothbrush, a safety razor, ind a
pocket comb.

k "j^' T J*?*' l^^J?
brother," said Eza patting his

head, I did not think you had it in you I But now
you must tell us all aUut this. Why is Captain
Wester not on board and " ^

"Skipper's business," said the young man with
an instantwieous change of manner--" new skipper.
I know nothing about that. He will tell you whathe
thinks It IS good for little girls to know."
And with this they had to be content.



CHAPTER XXXI

FATHER AND DAUOHTEB

The giris went on deck, and found the deck of the
Golden Flagon orderly, clean, and windswept. Already
they had passed out of the North Channel and were
just beginning to encounter the large green lift of the
main Atlantic. .

It was ten of the morning, and the mountains of
Donegal were no more than a blue mist to the east,
when a summons came for Zipportdi Katti. She was
to go to the Captain's cabin immediately, and Leon,
who had suddenly lost a great deal of his assurance,
was to conduct her. Eza rose from the hatch on which
she had been sitting, as if to accompany Zipporah. But
her brother stopped her with an imperative : " You,
sis, stay where you are I

"

The two went aft together and as Leon stood aside
to let the girl pass he murmured :

" Whatever you do,
keep your temper and say as little as possible, however
bitterly he may talk. He can be a perfect devil
sometimes I

"

The little, dusky, sun-dried man who was writing at
a table in the Captain's cabin of the Golden Flagon
looked up, and nodded curtly enough.

" Sit down," he ordered. " I shall be ready for
you in a moment. You, Leon Palafox, go to your
duty."

' 8 J

He bent his head again upon his writing and Zip-
porah Katti watched him keenly. She felt no sparic
of dauffhterly affection for this stranger. He might
be her father or he might be a nigger cook. Zipporah
Katti would not^have nyen one of the Doctor's white
hairs or a ^ance^from Barbara's kind eye to save the

ai6
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MM from hanging. She felt somehow vamrivd?grade4 merely to know hepgdfc^n«*J?^>?

tne paper, somehow fascinated her hTi£^-

crouelSnri^dlSng at W^Jj" **"« ^ti«>F «»»*!'.

cat^ th! branch of"ffo^^^**"
""^ ^y*" °^'' ^W

Yes, you are of the blood," he said " hi.f «#™mother's people, curse thrai! " ' * °' y*""
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He continued to look at her without telUng her to
It, but Zipporah calmly reseated henelf and waited
for him to speak.

" I suppose you know I am your father t " he said,
after he had perused her at length.

" I am so informed," said the girl, " it is not lone
smce I first heard of your existence."
" So the sight of me does not arouse much filial

afTecbonm you," his lip lifted and he showed his white
teeth as he spoke. "^You feel no desire to faU onmy neck or cast yourself on my protection ? "
" No, sir," said Zipporah Katti with the utmost

directness.

..
" ^"g"*?'"^ dauffhter I " said the ex-supercargo,
««er aU the trouble I have had in bringing ycu up,

"I was informed that you sold me to Lazun abso-
lutely, for a sum of money. Is that true t

"

" Absolutely," said Lupo Palafox, " and what is
more, my lady, I shall sell you over again to Lazun
for a much neater sum of money before I let you out
of my hands. I feel that the claims of nature have
been too long overlooked."
"But this IS Lazun's ship. You are here in chsrse

for him ? "

" Not so, dear heiress, the gentleman who was in
charge of the Golden Flagon has been caUed on shore,
wbere doubtless he is at this moment trying to dear
hunseU in the eyes of his employer. Buthe was a
mere hirehng. Now / am taking care of the Golden
Flagon tat myself and for the whole family of the
Spamsh Palafoxes, whom Lazun has disinherited in
your favour."
" Would it not have been better to say this to Lazun

himself instead of to a girl ? "
" Without doubt," said Lupo, setting his brown chin

squarely on his hand, " but then themterview which
had been arranged with Lazun Palafox fell through.
Our messenger probablysaved his skin by givingus
away. At any rate, it Was not Lazun who came to
the trap door in the dell, but you. I never knew how

't
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those iLl'^LoTwsll^X^ '^»*?« forth one of
and nowWSeffl'^S^^L""'' ,""«."''*' "'"ions,
prompt and pral'JT' • iSJ. ? T'^I '^^ Palafox-

-a little. But chieflv itT~„^ depends on jrourself

and I, my deardSL '^"'^"f«
°n what view you

a certain WtrbusS*,' ^. '"f"" f^^ *« t«ke of
told me that youLre^^Jf" "^^'^P'^n- You have

Has raised and e^ctemJ? Tf*,:
°°* '^"«' he

chief of a clan. Ud to tfc^^ *
^""'1*' ''« « the

the Gofcfcn i?iM<m ^1,^1,.. i^"*?* ^^^ ' took over

I"™ the Im on molC P?.-^'?' ™ °" f'tV

h<
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a court of law. Even our little trip on this occasion
along the Qyde and Solway shores would make such
interesting reading to the gentlemen of Her Majesty's
Excise that hundreds of people would sleep but ill

in their beds at the first breath of it, and some scores
would hasten to quit the realm by out-of-the-way
ports. The ship is mine and I can easily use her papersm anv port outside the United Kingdom. Here I
have his heiress, the apple of his eye, safe on board.
So before Lazun gets her back, he shall securely settle
the succession to the chiefship, and satisfy me on the
score of money. He shall buy you dear, for I have
been kept lony waiting, and now the accoimt is closed.
It must be paid in full. And if he will not buy you at
my price—well, I know another who will !

"
" What—who ? What do you mean ? " Zipporah

Katti was on her feet pale and angry.

^^
" Sit down, little lady," the supercargo smiled,
remember we are business people. We have mutu-

ally renounced the Lttle sentimentalities of family
connection. It is a pity I cannot marry you myself.
But I don't know the terms of Lazun's deed of gift,
and I can trust no other man. So I must deal with
the matter on my own responsibility. I shall give
Lazun the first oSer. If he accepts my terms andpays
down the cash, I shall honestly send you back. But I
have informed him in this letter that if he hesitates
too long, I know of a charming local sultan down
Morocco way with a long purse and a cultivated taste
for gipsy girls. I sent him two from Granada once,
but you are a pearl. You have, I understand, all the
European accomplishments for which they payred gold
down there."
Even as he was speaking Zipporah Katti's hand was

stealing down below her knee. She gripped the
handle of the knife she always carried and flung herself
at her father. But he was far too quick. Indeed he
had never taken his eyes off hers while he was speaking.
The fingers of his left hand grasped her uplifted wrist,
and he knocked up the knife with a smart blow
delivered at the base of the thumb. It fell to the floor.
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behind hi, b^^^i^.^ !»« wiShS. hand

3,*^..
-ughty cff!?epSg:S..'"n7j^SS

Manse of KrkpatrictjWrf^?^ ^ ^^'^''^'^ •« the
early as usual,Vmd her hSoM^A^^^ ^ -^ "»«'
her no longer in sDitTnf «. ° ""*'*« ^^^ occupied

as the minister said ha- \uJi^°^? housewife, for»o« developed^fi h^K*J^f>» we« nluch

totV5"«;X*ruig,'^4£l had taught her

oJ«««ies and en.o.^"?h^^i;
'^'J'gff^

•ndthewindowo^n L^^*^'
*''« '^ ""slept in.

bed, which made TCTes-^ .u * ''51? ">*» the pansy
water-barrel. B«ba^^w f^^. ^"J" aboutthi

l!?.T^««jh«hadXh^" Ih^^^h^'^PP?"*'?fcetwhereTheh^dXh^^lSfJP' * -r—her thoughts w«* TTS?.!!!!!:. ? -''I^to t«an|le andher tho^hrwTt iSffiv to pS^-"'— »na
possible>at Zip^SKS^tSe^Th ^"*?^- W"" »
two seniors to s^parote themTn **'t'le««on of the

a-t Of the ^^ts- flyrL^.;r- "^^

wSJS^iXiSK J^l??'' ^" *he heart
She therefore put m b^?„!if^^''l^*'^' "> >»«• bwast.
have been tempted to do sii^r^* ?PP<»'ah mi^t
would once ha^ve ^^JtrSlt^^r^J^tl^
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acttially
ponh's yean—uy, more, what ahe
a<me.
"How will I teil them T " she munnured to herself.

as for the tenth time she polished her dasses and re-
•ittveyed the oarden and the bend of white road which
led to the viUaae and over the Auchen Water by the
uttle ntimp-backed bridge.
" He is OuU fond of her," she said aloud. " fonder

than ever he was of me. 'Deed, both of them are—
though I gave my youth to the one-^ny prime andmy age to the service of the other."
She was thinking of the two men below, doubtless

chatting pleasantly and awaiting nothing more serious
than a summons to breakfast.

" Gang ye must, Barbara." she said to herself.
and the sooner the better."
She went downstairs hurriedly, and in a moment

found herself m the presence of the two men. They
were striding close together looking out at the green
lawn and the breakfasting birds—^thrushes and black-
brnto questing for worms under the shade of the
rhododendron bushes.

" I have been to seek Zipporah," she said, standing
on the threshold with the door-edge in her hani
She IS no m her bedroom. She has luppen " (leaped)

"from the sill on to the water-cistern and then down
among the pansies. It is an old trick of hers."
The Doctor laughed easily.
" She will be offto the woods for a morning walk or

maybe up on the heather among the dew. See that
she puts on dry stockings when she comes back.
Come along, sir, don't let us wait breakfast for such a
graceless runagate 1

"

But the anxiety on Barbara's white face contra-
dicted this simple explanation.

The bed has not been sleepit on I
" she added with

the tear-trouble in her voice.
" Not slept in I Do you mean to tell me, Barbara

Simpson ?
"

There was no more thought of breakfast. With
native determination Lazun vaulted the window uid
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'come

IHtle

tatted rapidly toBrthw^H^S" ^**»»?"d Barbwa
he f«Jed to lideffi: TA^°/ '•?«««•^
forM he allowed,W^SU wm •W ** ?*** '"»'*>«' •».
^Lamin fixed his keen«.^rf„

'omewhat moidered,

"

of the girl. They ww 3i^ J *y*l "^ **>« footstep.

i«^. rtrode across TK rtS„*^''"*'' **»« '«"»•

earlymornii^.and^ffieWMSfT' T^** *«y •" the

«-^^•"L^^TJl^^,f pSse Cave... .he
mto her head to t?The &«..""« *"" «»"* tien it

the £ddr*ihe1Sii"r"M"S5« '^^ ^ot «o down
the« track, w^t Se^?"'*^ *^ "^"^ ^^^^ *^ whS
rta?Sd'*)«i?unP!rfu^'^«'« "he had crowed the

. "linfa.. w^T^""* *h^ """ooth turf rf^ThfSk
rfiounSl^e^st^^r^t^'^fKA^^^^^^
had Iain watching. He Do?nTJ5j * ** "^^^ the girl

" She stayed hte rloKwi^"* k*°
^"""^

She has been looking over a,7eH«^ ?°" *" 'a""-
the whin-root she^S sif^ *.«»• Thew i.
blood on it » *"*'?**»• =>««. there is a speck of
" Oh, wae.s me I

'. criMt n„.i.
hands. She was Jo e^tofeh'.f^^^V"'; «P h«
"training g«sp she^htW ^l *"** '« !*««...

• "^ nave gone over the oKff.
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SrfSJ^ ^^^'''^K S»»»»«»ent. piece of S;

nerved.
^^

"No," Mid Lazua. "the hu crept backward!.

aSi ;u 'I^"* .^»y *d she go after that T ift the
dteU 18 the direction of the land entrance to thel^.What could she be doing there ? "

H. i?5f^
ye-l«i8te ve r* said Barbara, pushing him.He l«d his hand on her shoulder to calm her alttle.

Yes, we wiU go—but not too fast. Keep your

tl^fwa^"
^«°"'yfl"«'«>™'thingtoguide^,ibJ

,J^ '^^^ of this good advice, Lazun strode on, how-
hH ^.ITu J ?'?i°«*P****' •"» •»«»d forward and allhis taU body shortened and bent earthward by theconcentrated attention he was giving to every possible

JSu"^r»J"'*'**'^^*K^* '^^h' straigh^n^m!
self, and oMning up the rough heather ioots first on

to BmW^ "^ *•'" '^^^' ^^ P"'"**"' outTsiwt

" She was surprised here," he said, speaking cahnlyand even coldly; " a man stood there md tfie^CT
opposite him. ballo, here is a knife "-(he p^ked upwmethinB that shone from among thTheatyr) "S
^f isVT that knife. Let me see-but thkt can

rtSf^^-^^1 li
'^^- No^ they are taking her inthe direction of the cave mouth, tet us go there."He thrust the kmfe into an inside pocket with thewwBless certainty of a man used to handling such

ttings. He pushed forward, foUowing the trail.BMbara came panting beWnd.
PresenUy they were among the great boulders inthe narrow of the gorae. Yonder It was-the land«faance of the Dulse fiive. But there was some™ethew before them. A taU man. grey-haired and b«*-

headed, was sitting on a stone, gazing sadly out to sea.
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-you. Paul Wert«. wh.t have you done with my

only, the peewitT^ed «dSete ,:^^'^'^

j£«tay^sia.xn^-^oj?'S'"'
«>.™™ now, Lasun leading ^°*^ *"•

Katti?^
i. d«^y l.«_whew i, Zipporah

beSweSenr* '~''«* '~°' »« »» the other i»

(hi;iJce"walrCTS»*'^!i- • • M-PiUfox "

iefl you aCt toe sWp dr*^hr"^' "««*I^
•«i«d me asleep in Z'^'c.hf; ™ f

'*''' mutinied,
wUed away." ^ ^ """"^ P"* ™e "hoie, and

Pu!Sx^med'"to iSS"h?f^ f'* k'~« *>' I«un

^en'^l, \°' ''P^«-^d«lndktn**''SfSk ^;^even flush. His customary SjeSln II*^ "•*

tlwugh he ji,5ts^„n!i"' ^P**^" ^••"1 W^
.
"Andyo;^Z^SX'2'!J''*^y *"^t««:

^«i sawn<S ofiU JwFS? "»? «I»«««ta-
wew youp^Sf? " ^'' '*'"' '* ^" done.

8M
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"iMwnothiM^r. Then.wMnotWngto.ee."

mnl^ "S T*"j"^ '''? ""^ wiUingly to the lattmoment We h«l completed deliyeiy of our rtuft

^tLl^I^ *KK
'*^' ***i'™ about Md go doIS

Jith the flwt ebb. Then after • glance rounl I^Mow. I lay down and fell asfiep, a* has alwlvib*en my curtom. We had to be Very wTr^fSrS?

dS^S?^fl*^'
fl«lunr«nack., don't ««m able nowa-d^^ find anything. One would need to put •

muti^-'
^*^' •™P»*'"»"y. " ten me of the

w **^ '*^ '^* " •"nged long before. Yettnere must have been oood men on boii^" the CaptainMswered, "but they Sad them aU accoSitedfor whSn
ttiey came to take me. I had been thirty hours otdutjr but for aU.that I should not have b^ Zrtupd unless they had hocussed my drink. I n-
tSS^i^'ift.*^*' '^'^ '" • '^P "* «'«** J""* before

ST^ii"" .i?»*
"ent me over in a minute. Theyhad been waiting for that, and had me trussed and

J?^^*?^"'*S*^* ^*<»« I »^"*e. They anchored
the GaJ<fcn Flagon out yonder on the line of tte

V^Tk'* "^u" ^*^' •"«* "^ed me ashore.

Zh^/^^ il*
"^e. one of the men loitered a little^tand the others and gave a cut with his knife to my

H-l^"' w " "" *.''?y aw gone." he said, and ran afterthem. He was taking big risks for his life. I couldnear them challenging him as to what he had beenlagging behind for. He made some excuse or

m^ Mke r*
^""^ °"* **"* °"*'

"
^'"y*"« *^*y'

"v7°" J™ow that man's name?" said Lazun.You recosmzed him ? "

TTho*^ ^' '' '^^ ^^* Palafox-the fellow
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name of the cUef
"That will do—ud the

mutineer T
"

.
"My «wper«»rgo, Lupo the Basque. He wm can-twnmg the riiip when Vwm hcSsted upl"
I|Mun tiiouAt deeply, so profounaiy thrt .UtowM of Me lA his face and he\«emed ti beonlv.

SSL ddh"" '^ **"'^ '^^ **"* °' *•* boulders

4_!uZf^ y*"™*- ^**'° *"** ""s «8t« on board ? " hejerked the quMtion suddenly at Captain Wester.

.eeJ&"'£^.^?^''"^''*P*^'^- I«»idnot

"^ ?n'i"!? f*"^- " Well, friend Lupo and his

^Si^ ***"' *•* *™ "* '^^ •" long^tC

ro^^w!i*'*^^P*1** '°*' consideration he asked

S^i^t!^ »* te had been at aU confldentiJlriSnis supercargo. )

J^^l'^m ^ *•"««»«»." I hardly spoke to himMoept on affairs of swvice. He showed me where
theparcdsweretobesunk. I conned theThJRlSd
Sfl.^' 8^

««' the goods and planted them accSdtoJ

fh.^3^V "^^ ®"* ^y ^'^ ^•'t I ««d n^"
l^ tSJl ^*,^ * '*'**™ **«»e of reproach), « thifty<« were somewhere <m this coast."

/» "«'

h.-.S*"'
" ?'"' '"" •»' *•»•* * " I*»nn demanded,tunmg upon him an eye like a simlet.

™™"»'««

B«»^J!^*'I
"^^ ^P^ Wester. "Lupo theBasque said to me as I went over the side, toussed

S^ v^l^"VlL^, *''*^' W«*«' that wrhTSn^ yet had the pleasure of settling accounts with

water with two fifty-sixes at your feet, instead <rf

fe^oSr'^"*""'' packe/ ashore to find hiS

'\^^^ took the knife he had picked up from his

«..r ^*r" '?^«^ that ? " he asked, holding it ullde*
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«i2^^?**?? ***^ '*• •«*«l <nice at it, and said.
That 18 a Canary Uaad knife whidi the boatswain

Felix Lwuuon pdced up at Ue Grande on our last

'Um-mI"Lazun'sjawsshutwithasnap. "Felix

r^'^S"!:^'*, ^"P*»' "? 8«»<^ «»"««»
' "e thinks

nimseU chief ahready and Lannion second in command.
1 see they came here to trap me in the Cave, and
found his dauffhter instead "
"Ms daughter I " cried Captain Wester. " I did

not know he was married."

. .
".^^" .""jd Laxan. " I have the honour to be

lus father-m-law. He missed me because I was safe
at the Maiue, the last phice he would be likely to look
for me. But he has captured my granddau^ter
Zipporah, and will doubtless try to bargain-Swith
her as a hostaoe."
Neither of Uw men had thought of Barbara, who

as they talked had stood wonderfully sUll, cast back
forty years into her old experience, forLazun'swomen-
folk ue trained to keep silence when men do business
toother. But now she broke out.

^
' You took the first from me, Lasun Palafox. I

obeyed and was silent But this one is moreraedous,
more my own. I have watched her grow. You
must find her for me. For this I cannot forgive—ifany harm comes to her through the murderer of mv
daughter." '

Lazun turned to her with a marvellous light on his
f*ce, a calm, almost beatific assurance of success, which
was ver^ communicative.
" Wait a little—trust me," he said, " I shaU find

ber, or take such a vengeance as shaU make to tincle
the ens of those who hear !

"
" Find her^flnd her—bring her back to me. No-

thing but that—let the rest go."
"I shall find her—be assured, Barbara. But ImaU also punish the guilty. Now go back to the

Manse, and say what you can to the good Doctor.
I have Kume pressing businessito talk over with this
gimtieinaB.
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!

^bara went submissively, the ancient habit (rf
obedience assertinil itself.

"Eh, sirs, wae is me—speak to the Doctor," she
muttered as she padded over the short green sward
hiited with scabious and sea rocket, "

'tis easy saidBut It will break his heart to ken the bit lass in such
irouoic*

And she studied, forgetting her own grief, how to
soften the news for her master.La^ watched her over the ridge. She turned
to look back, and Lazun, who caught the dance and
gesture, knew weU that it was not to look once moreon him who had been her husband, but with some

ret rf
Zipporah Katti might somehow have

Then he turned to Captain Wester.
" We must have a good deal of talk together—youand I. Perhaps we had better go down to the inn

yonder. I rai known there. They wiU let you have
a room, and I will send you over some of my kit We
are about the same build and it is not the first timewe have shared together."

Captain Wester sighed with a deep relief. Lazun's
w<nds intimated quite dearJy that his chief did not
hold him rwponsible. They bad worked so l<mg and
so weU, in all manner of projects, had bndcen wholesale
tiie revenue laws of so many countries, that he wouldH ^*7*°' .'"o'* Periiaps than for anythinir on
earth, to lose the confidence of Lazun PaUimcTbmk you," he annrered, " it wiU be as weD to

f>
to the inn. I respect the Doctor very greatly, but
cannot flatter myself that I should be anvwavs a

welcome visitor at the Manse."
Lazun smiled a little grimly, watching Captain

Wester the while.
" Yet you and I seem to have unloaded a good deal

of our matnmomal responsibilities upon his good and
godly shoulders—your boy and my girl—it is a good
deal to ask of a man who has never married."

Pies^tly they were at the "MaxweU Arms," where
•n excellent host ministered to the ex-captain of the
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•t««nMGoM««a«nofCanciile. As the breakfart

for the capture of the runaway. The old chi5Stohad the more imagmation. and in grasp of p^.

^^L.^'JVu'"' S?P***" had aU the coal andsEttimcibes of the ship at his flnger-ends-the w^?bifity of h«r entering &to certain ^rts andthe r,S2Z
"th^^r ^^ *" ^^' •^''* berth toXS^

k *"*«»ea. he sMd in answer to an inquiry, "when

SS^SSte^taS^e??*^^'' «^-y^ *^^' "^

rJl^'*^'^*?"''* '"*u8° *" *'^«* 'n «ny CMC." said

i^ii^d J*;:.f-«^»««"^« afield t4. thit the?

«!' ^*"'^i^ ?ot Jry his own country—he has not

wouldgive some good gold for the pelt of Lupo the

af^r^^Si"*^"^*"*'*'"" » "questioned Lazun,

_
The ex-captain shook his head. He was li^hf

SSrLSS^- "^^^ '•»«
.
W«id carefulnel^ Xh

« 5r^?*** •"* mai-ner in repose.

FM., n "^^^'T^^J^ y** *•>« Canaries-too muchElder, Dempster & Co. there nowadays, toSirts

a-doz«tt squiffs of fortugee douaniers showing thw,

iZ lLT^}:''°''
^'e^nd their palms, off^^ totake them up to von nice house in von quiet sbeet

"^^rt^ P'^tSf '

; ''°' ""tw'y oftffiriS^f!?• ^^F% *•»" C*Pe Verdes-or-by Jove.

pSri^K*"* '*? ^J!P«jri^s Arabic like a son of t^Prophet-there IS troubfe. big trouble on the Moroccocoast. Some tidy harbours also, which he fo^

Mt w^H^^* K »^TT? ''" "***'^' "«* I shouldnot wonder If he took that way. ^used to talk «
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food dMl of old Hmnid, • lieh bnt nther imeuvSttH» down there-whiTi. either^ tottJiSK
1^^^°"^ P^ •»* *=*"« «d evefytUn* over•OTO tl»u«andf of «quw mUM in the SoitT^uS)Md nme coneMnon* there. «> he Mud, wwtingfer
thetoine when the country wu settled enoughto^
S?": M^^ ^. *^*«> o* 1"« g«ve thm to him:Whrt for T Wdl I eould not lITquiteZe/bu?!

LMun asked a question.

Kwi j' L** 9>«»M«««»»—not reaUy. Thoush I haveBtOe doubt that was whatLupo so^ them^2-4SoyKa^l«i. run across the Rench frontier into Ui
i^S^?.^"*' ^"^^'''"'"'"et-ught in the French
schools too, and have dresses frtmi Alnm."

Gokk^F^Hr^ '^!^^ ••*^ *•" ^"^* '^ •» ««

«.fll2,v ^* ^*l?S ""•*^ """*•" «««* *>» ex-captain

J^r*?.- • ?? ?°'^? «» •"^ «>"nd the world^wl«fs in his bunkers-that is. if he was not

"Ah,'"saidLazun,
and hard."

Ca^n"wJS^ *»Z^}
wiU see him out. sir." said

rit^SrJi il^' !.''"* y" ™»'* remember, everancc Hojdertzvensky came down this coastbom Vigo,«»e Spaniards of Cadi* and the southerly pofShjive feamed tte art of coaling at seTand ^erTwalwsys some of Uian hanging off the coast northwardof Cape Juby iri^ anJlJishful to seU coal (at a
I«ice) to shiM with excellent reasons of their owk for
givrngGibriStar the go-by. Some big nawSwKtccjtogpjrts use them too, and dn^d tbem^SK
.11"/^' ^^ ^**™' " *'»*»'' y»"- I tlwJc that is

mmediately to take over a new comman^Tso wSe
getto bed and ^in a httle store of sleep. Wediallneed aU we can get during the next few dkys |

"

' but then he teiU be pressed—
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^ ia tlM sftemoon Lawn ma eamnliiidv mMtuA

pK«2te iSJSf •^'S^'JS"
'^'* '^^ *^« «-

mTluI LTT^^ ^J^ «***» «**»' *»"» new • bit.

JSLl N^^^^*^ *"8^ '^n'ight for the miib^wad No op«Mg of j(.te8 for hun. He went «w
^ h.??l#?- *^ *^ •""*""-• *•»««^ neither hilt^^J^^ *" ** seen when I got there."

andthS«^K fK* T^^-, ^ ^""t *« Ws room.
S- 1^ ^u^u"*" .^°*"" ^'^^^' he read and re-n^the lettw wtoch caUed for his surrender. Thmhe
r*^* °«* *nd sent a few more dpherS teU^^

The mutin^s maaifc. nd ultimatum ran thus

:

¥^d.
^"^ I'-Wox-viTheresoever He May Be

-.rtL^f^f^'S' "?f
^"?«^ •«« »«*•*. «!«HWng all of that faauly and namewho adhere tome*«» yw» Lazun Fblafox trf Cancale andrtW to*«*e heed to the words whieh t^^ XfM^'nS?

-^"^iZ^e ^tr "
t!^

'"'' y°" shWSc'^
.».i J^fK ^ *'*"^5 •^•=*"«= yo" were the elder•ad had^the power. Many things we passed ov«^ now, you must render an Xct a^^ We

teeth) "w notyouM but he« ii trust for the tth^ I
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•Uetodei
draditer. , -"«

on show, and rth il th^ ^r"l*"^'S "^t^"
interested to «ir.iStS of^Jhlww ^/^^'^
due possession of tbe^to.1^j?ii!Jl*^

' '"^^ ***«»
ploy*hrS S^^imSSS^v^S^'* ineaa to em-

eqiaUble diX^on rf 5rZ^ J:? "nmeiate and
allow you to keeD oneSnX?^ Possessions. We wiU

touchin* thatwi.,v.iri ^ ^*. '**^« ^o me*ns of

wiUun.fct^XSne^J^^ *• B««lona,
fMtMuJ^Sryou SiU *S1^?^ "•' meetwhatei*;
the neees.?y^diSorray*be"Sf.? y*"'^*nd conditiobs observ^ '^ cwrfully guarded

"LupoPalafox."

He'Sed^hSSmldiSJfv^*"*^?^ {"tonisbnent.
There was ev™ ffcTfl^u^^'^^'y ^*'» •»•« foreflnner

apg~d.tir^?tra„lTS?'*^-'''*^rt«^

have X'le^^r^r*'' "P">' I'HP«>-Hrinoe when»ave you learned to phrase a letter likethat? T^S
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need an •tM^tT 2Tfi.T ' '?,'* V^ *•»» wonld
• mile oft mo i.?teSLw ""* ^*""«« '»^"
*««nd t He ig dtW wfT"* "^"^ '''"' '" t*kin« »

!«* Mr. RaDharf^n.i- * 1 «iy* something to
between thT^ fc ^n*"?*^'" ^I"**

^*

"So'l^s^'^i^^^J^-^t^gh U, nose,
it you und« t^ tebfe S^Sn*^ ^L ^7*' ">«' ^th
ldnVpe^nitm^ to£;nS^;J?? ^'"^- ^ou will

ftJ-fMpous,!^. ^ *^ ***** -'«°'* thought-

«d t'1o^h^iSS^^l»n„^--^t^ Malo. ^
•<^m^^iste^edbv^^J^^^ *** he mine—to be
* for the^arof^thrwh^' fy^ «'°P'e ^-upo-
would beS^eSch.^'^'fft^^^ -^"P«'« '"^

senger.^pUed fc^nf^ /*«« " Ashing-rod " mes-
oh^iilTtK«^" I* i'*"* 't^P «>' thin paper--

script.
rougniy done m ink. m st^gery

millK^TlS?..*''* '•^ ^"P«'" •»* ^^' " writ with

«•«^^ "S^*'J"rf' 'f^-^-^z ««/
i^caaterg offertng—you must outbidthemr^^^
'^^Fm^^* •""'^ *« I*^'8 face,

seldom u^d'^h'^'TT *" ^•''">- though he

price-!7orthrtWme^v £"* y°« "haU pay the
this thing-.v^^4Sr£S^r/Clu?^4
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i?iS35?l**^ ""^ '««'<» -^ »»»• own Wood U

J»nta«owr the words of QvuTwerterXut^*»~«lwiw» WMrewgo^ knowledge of MorowoT

w^^^T* '2il* ™'"»*" *»«» tl"». fcowning the

„,ii ^!!f|y TS"" ^ eonduded. " the woner WerterXL^ •» Banselona the better it wiU £ faTiS
^EpiJ'i^^i"*?^"?? that Little E» U « iJS

mouM 5TC.^* ^"^^ can be sure of her ffitter-mouse 01 a brother, who has yet more in him than h*^appear. But IWf PaUf^x is th^i^rckSt iSl Ifchas a chanoe now that he miffht have waited v.^for^^md well he knows it." * ** ^'^
^Bttrides," he chuckled, as he stood outside theS^a^^^ "* the Manse. " he is S^^hTfo^

were behind Lupo's shoulder-btades than mine I

"^



CHAPTER XXXra
OK BOAKD TBS « Nxmnn "

IjA«™ and Captain Wester Ulked together in afcrt^compwtment ct a caniage whKnugfctJrjUH. engine was hurrying aouthward. Witii £mjws a young man seated in the eomer oppodte.^spoke .mdy. but who seemed immens^TtSJSd
iSuS'^aSTih^Xr.''*^ ''^ the^E«g
The thing was Lasun's idea.

in ^i" ""?" *¥"« *•"*^ »•«»»" stay in Londotmpwitence for what after aU. you or I wouldh*T»tossed over our shoulders, and thought no more2
l^ ^^*!Tu- •'»'>«,»?«» help. Zip^rah wiU thi^
W^^W.*^»^«'"'* ^^ •** tlitLitUe Ezalrtstarn alone this time. Such skirmishes form a ul«ad we may have some serious woric to do befoce^touch ciTihzation again."

«aure we

te'l.w??*'**'" "'T^ "^ ?
" ^^P**"" Wester ventured

S? ^J!.^*™'?'.!E?»^ "**» considewtion of ab^of telegnuns and letters which had been handed tohim on the platform of the Gare de LyW^
^^

I«un glanced at one of his flimsy blue oUonos.

«-.*k
""^ MJfwenng to her description hOdins

^.i^^ ^, ?**»»».*« ««htcd twentymuS
d^r^v^^ ^fc-„V^fP^l^f ^^4e new

colour of these black iron pots "
Colour «in be changed, though perhaps notquite so rapidly as aU thatl" saidtiSI Ca^^'^what will we have to catch her, sir ? " ^^

su
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will br«t"TL£C'l!Sl£?*!?' fc«n St lUlo
K^t^,« ««eUIei. I ttopped them by . wi»to

^^nt'^^tt^tolS^^ir^^ though

flarour.
^^^ • P""* • peculiarly heady

co^dSSn,?^'''" •*' •^''' " I "»«W you have

cont?nirf'''"2?''"^u" y*" 8<«ni«n«hip." Laaun
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I*«un continued to turn over hia n>n*F. —•!.nutUnff sound "le.i.-- vj. r P*?*™ with a

^th Ziiij!?^
*"* "y '*"« distance recoiS-tSaouth AmOT<a, say, or round the Cape iSmT.

iss?ig"'b:t''^?rd"i:2i^^i««^«^-^ ^-*
»~iinK out sit and look at the engines. If thev

S? l^f^r '"^ r*' •* « ab^tlu they duSao. Not an ounce of steam has Iken raiswi ^,^
t^^S"Y "^- y«* P»t b^ iiitoSn^"l
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lMlIudn»-«|| quiUMBtud modem." ^^ — ^-..^

•*•«» a w« da But SSTi™.J*i^ be oar iMt

to hMw ta" ^^ •ending • poUte memige

witt'Sddei'inteeS*^*" "« ^P*^" <J«n«<W

o*'tt^a5•.^2d•ui!% s* ^?^»-' ' «-
her tlmSS. t a trifle S^dJfe i"„H

*" S^ *«'*
more, only they i^ JSSfJ!*'

•"** <*«'«' »»« got

-un^d':^ "'***' *^ •* 'e«t the Qr«^^

^'L"3J'^d'orT» J!?;.*S ^"'^ •<» *^«
Bewlea h?hks «ervS in «j!^ ''^5' everybody.

U.;*MS?'d2i^*wWr, 'T «*«"« down
tunnel, thwugh ttTcfl^ HTu''^ by. «w3tiplied
l»d ch«Si^dylB^ gj!ni?'J°*» W- They

Jnth • toot and a BioBtWiS^Sr ''*'?"**« ««^e.
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P«»P»« and Xe, of intoSt ^"f* P*^?**"* ««*

Ess;*
"" «»' «^-ti^ -rai^^vSoSS

weU indeed he nJgbt. hTy^ or^\' ™?-«
together, and cultiw^JSr. . ^^' ntniU

"

•nd the ^M^p^ym^Tri^l^ "**'
'^r

««»—
" Ono mm.i.rTlr^iT^ *?* *"* neher man."

F„,
p"*<*«^ofhi8ton™e.

For Paul We«ter the Elder had never used nu»e
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«y"woSS*?h^ ^'**' seductiveness in wooinir

"Ls^' "^ ^ ""^ """^ '«>' the conquS?

.
At first Paul had not much to mv x»..* u .^ , .

in spite of himself H>^!l?SLi ??* '**™*'*«d
had alwRv. ht^TL. Tf '«?Mnl>e«d that Barban

nS^spapSmfn of hirSe^thI?'fl?°T'*'"V" »"
comments weS nCb^ w'±?' **'

S"?*'
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cloj teuD^ h^Jlf 1 "^, P"*«*»d state would

But of course they would-they must.

He saluted (^tJrw!S.,?vP5^'*«*' *>'» "x^"*-

SDoke to W™^^ Wester with deference when he

^ «mie ?hi,V i* '^''w*^"" ?'>*y ^'•en I^'s



t4t THE SMUGGLERS

I-Mfy Of Grace" SSk'.=.*if **" "*»» <>' "o3t"^ of IWceXJhJ^ ""^ The wd^
•o the wonderful liSd ilTST^j''!/ J*«y ™«* them

*«caon of the StnSts rfSbJSi^u'***^ *» the
ever wen to the AScMridTw^^Mf**?'"*' »»<"»-
another vessel foU^^/SiK^'"'P*« •«»»
She was the Trident, asisto?3?;^ ^i**.™'«« "tem.
•topped like thS4S.^£L^"'2«*"« *" !*««».
the cha»- in her tui?^ ^™ "«* "o^ ft'Bo'^

»^ *p2S's''kMt*"lS' ""PJiS' «•*«»«?.
•tteatioo kept uH qSS ^Ll^S^ wporteA
«t*tiide« o? thJniB^f^ f,2I^ •"•* rtoreJlaway
mueh time to WbmS tiU £^ T' ^till he had
with whom he s^'it*""fe^ *"^ «»««»

wiOî
; S'-^^lr^^L*^ SL

he u jrour father «, "S^f^—•*! the morebccaiHe
S«»Cly iKd if"L**!" S? the b^
Mr-Paul, /can^y.b„SS^.*^r*»«lt- F«,cy.

putting on the ' W«l "^ii^^K^^^^i «>«»^Moom on a
Wue

' till it bliuhes«»«»oin on a sraiie. An.i .11 *il "'r™" sweet as the

ffi^ "^ ^' '^ «™ shoot «,y t^^ g^
" He doesn't understand the miw. ««

212^ •«»"»>« conmioii!onlv\Srff^^^ ?* "*»•
«**?« and such. iSd^«»^^'"*5T»l»yn«'*
• pride in hi.^ ^t^^ul^'^ *«» *«•-I wr m ]oo IS men navvy wnk.
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^fcWe^eS'^^^JS^- ^^ down

a y«V»2rto^^^*^P- Now Mr. rS?

$«wfet at which you^ „J£ * "'^ «' »««> 'or aI^ make amlZ^SK C!i.'«^«»» «P^*<*» you how toS^rith the t
"7*^'' *"** 'wu

*» fce wanted to fcamr \rff«I
*^ul asked curiously.

««Ptii>g the old mi, ^d vS^dir'".*»y*'^«""•y "ot be told tte«3fe^?oCL^"n^'* *^« »»
«F*.. the men can^^*"^_5?^ t^"*-

. But o'

^If^\r^ built f^
m ship, and most others of Lanm'. ^::r»L~.. '"«And gun. they're run^^^^\^u^ f*"-

far the £n^ IftoTsK" *S* *"« J****"rip i,

•««»«* the &Kso that^ J?yJi' *^ PwtendS

wrth what's over after theWfe ^"*, P««**Wy

Wte Gibralti, and th^?^ 1"^,^ «f8o-boat out-
to take aboard, and (^^t ^i •* ™«ny casea

awftiL TheQS^^^^T«:;i'*»ther8WB«rinir
«* keep. 1lTSi"ittifc^f^'^"',.""y'^^

Ba meab taken to him m
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^e nbin and the owner will mort likelv be tli«*

daued up agMn above stairs. For decks Sn^Uibobby as ,t were, ««e«p( when they Aw^bImm AtW

S^hi. M ir°^,:i'
simmering Bessemer steel wayof his, Wa Fox. let me suggert that your dS.^not precisely like the repuuSof CJa"^^."*

thinaT'
'*" "•'?*"'''• Y°» ^°"1<» think that no-«ung. because it's not a manly way of s^JrinaBut It starts off our Mr. Fox as Li Sd nisfaTafhSMme, and he goes right down, and shSws^7douWe

m^ ' lHV'««J»««i teeth to the second and thbd

has been telhng me that our decls are as dSy*^«n ? Ajid the Wond and third mat ^s, thev dSv«
dJn:^**'*'^ *** *•?«= boatswain and theS towS

S AiJo? T^'u^^y 2*y "• The Skipper has swornto disrate the whole of you. He savs thut »». kI!!*S

he im'n f^ "
•f'f«-P^'

«d ifiris*i^*ttp5S?lj
the^r* ^*'l''

^''»le ««w of you ashore3 havetoe boat whitewashed and dianfected.' Thwi^eboatswain and them others, whenS turn ^«^thev says J-^ndreds of words only usedonXl^
mtevln'^r''' "*

i^"
^^'^ *««* ordinSrT^SSS

«~L^ "T" ""u^*
"*"«'' *•»* there's notMMlSexcept to abuse the shin's Ivr.™ nn *u " _r^ "?*

that TO wo^-^-stl^Falor' XlV^y^t'SlS

'^^wi. J?°u"''* *^^ reputation of Cesar's wife-which must have meant something to our Mr
An, the oM armourer concluded, " a man tobe proud of is your father-though he mavbe A«^

A^fri^'^K^^^'y-
"»"•"» *° them he isZ& tXAnd nght he is. sir. But then most of o«» ?eUOTrahave been with him here and the^ovw tte^W
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S^thSn^h jTr * ''""'«*'* *^« ''''»'* landing D«rty

d£ gS^" Government troops encampSf out^

r H^^l^^i: 7*"** '• *»» *•>« MoMuito c^ and• devil of a hole we were in, sirTtKat d^T^AveWW thm that hasn't been with C^tidi'^WertS
fa^f"J^

«l«where. knows all about l^^d th«I
™.21** "««.""»'»« «n but would follow him iSopuMjatory itsei. -aye. or even hotter plaeesTTEey slipped out of the Straits by n/ght. and whenthe sun rose the Rock of Tank wai only a Wue wSof water-colour on a pearl-grey sky. Paul wm d^W^ ?"* then to hir4 Lnd wisTfniHte looked long at it, wondering what new tS^
ffiw« '*;:^°!,'*S'^'"- Hefnewtha?apS
Katti was aboard the mutinied ship, but nStW

not mtend them to be very long separateAIf not

Palaf^^^ ^"' K *^! ^"^^ * ^^^'^^ t««t Eza
^•^S.^ K Au''^'.

*"°*^*' ^•'^ »•«> on the Golden

jmjWne that Zipporah Katti was in worse plight

That diy was long and dull. No attempt wasmade at speed. Near the comer of the lUff^unte^

and rndwrf steamed out to sea, loafing caS^
?he^!S^Ifi"« ^''V^ night!p.ul niti,^C
M«f^ •1^''*? ^"""^ """^ numerous than bef^
He Aad seen before, roosted about in wait belowHe questioned the old armourer. But he onlv

^feu^Wpr ^'"^*^'*'" *" ^ --^ -
fi.- ^?**,'^H'*"* answer them are up yonder and

S^i3ll!L*'l?tl.'*i;%*^
«°^ ^^ to^ik thJm^Jmeddhng with what does not concern us. If thereare more men on board than are needed to work thi
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in .devil ofTto^^tSl^'^^'"*' ""^^^^
toStntSt."*'^ ^««»«ti«». P.U1 w« obll,«^

Wow that night nS^v ^J^ 7"'^*' "-tS
•ny way. He toi>k h^^ >nterfered with him mwa the^two L.S Sho ^ "if^ *^ flwt^ScS
httle inclined toberiI.^?^"**^y *«>«^ W« a
But his pw^?'^^?r'^"f»''»'«^«&'
new of hi. maLm S**'5*??y' "«> «>« ««£
unknown wSnTSem « fS™** ^ ^onderfiUin
the constant^ll^el on,^*?"

"ea waa to him. .S
after day-g p^ wh.Vfc^'^^ ««ta flDed day
mystery to p^er*^T^ something rf^i
ev^wUinKS *'''^^*^'»OTed ttSm t?

wS^SToflaW "STedr^T- ^ ^'-'detful
*"ly call., the an«S'„: ""tonal., the locab. the

a nm» T"^ °*PP*° "^'^y «lay-enough to M

•lw»y» the same iS-M Sf offlI2!*T^ » »-
"trio, of them, Fvn^UT- c*?2. '^"'«^««d- Tke

built ton of Brirtol^ „i.n lu'^^f '• iww««fiilly

deSi£5^^:^«i«i^«n^lung. save of the
never told of thriT.i^ routme of the ship. They
they had en^tU^SS^**^ Z^

the'^dan^W iurt retnmed fcSi dJi^ "^ *»*^ thatt^
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eSSSLSr'&Sftu"'
Aden or of the IWlriA

«rf these three nS^dth^«i5^ ^«P«w»-«tiM lew
Whyte. XSSJ «nS SSnT^ °^*^* "

mouthful, in W^ZeS^ w ''^ " ."""P* •mI
'^y»unexperte^^™;S*™Li"^****^ «d
•t the affl^?TS£T^£*?«rt his right to a pl«e
with th^?rd.S?£^T^'^^ *^"f "^
*««*«I»op the slo^ ^SenlS^i.""* *'** armourer's
»«n went dX^^r rSTof^'SZJ"?* 5^- ^he

fcte'^'ii:^^'^^'^^' '^'-S^^ He
upon hinT^HthC^ •

*^ •*?* '^ looked in

w?rew.Shi^tJ?^S,Wf'«k» of flre. otheiS
Md aU aloM the^,.!™*!,

***" was on the bridge,
everypoM^^''"J? «»?««» men huddledln
Se M^n^^'J*"!?*™* lo^ to each other

iVMSi,r **' ""*"* expectancy was on^

'ejjris. TheytejSpS^'Sd^SS*^ *^

complication "^^ consideiable diplomatic

'-i^y'tSVild""!^*^^^ B«tit

*!» Wack Shadow flrrt turned.
to the NentuH$ that
•*•"' could see her
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wholMome fewu-n^P^^
*J»

fethw. but he had a
but of offending by^vinfS^^'^' Pewonally.
mander. *^ ""^ wcorreotnm the Sp'« comi

ot^&>^Si^^^^^<-» by the .ide
«P, clad in a doublVtef„ I"ui"*"**" J"*! come
^king gloomily ovep^'^thi^'*' ""** ""^ '*o<^
ojdepaaboyfimbdowto'M.''';''''"'''- »« »»d-
•t niy fit, aid stwd bT" iri^ 1?*"} *'"' «''«~««e
""« young gentleman '^k D^ftr,^'*

"Iw.call^dtEe
unknown re4)ns.'

Peefcnn smpe " for quite

h«i'S.iVttA'i?«^W«'' «»d Paul, who- inte^sted- KiX^LlST'a^iH!

<»k' me from my eninWh»f^* '" ^^uld they
*««^'nie their fertSfMd Sl'"'^" »"**'«»• « «
^«ttt»ycrwhenItha5^hUwMauf.oiVK »«l-««*in«

tte veiy hanigals duien out o^f^*'"l^" ''•ve

l*«un all over-h?i^L ^'Y "*• But that's
nccan mixed breed J^fkt *?;**«• 'or a maBTof
sirtency in his wSdX*!?* £^? "' ScoS^n-
fcwWkehim-^ndrubtiS^ftwT O^^, th^l
this rtravagin- and adve^uri„.*^5 P<^«»I thing

<»«» a Bums din^"BuT'fm' ' «' ~'°*°« ^ame
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th«t in my bet youtblifcTvS.? iwlf?il™/

iMl^ir~^ •
*•• '* * ^«"h beverage and fS

tJT^''''' "k"

my drink), and alsofL^loJuSMB woman when she was bonny. But noo^?.
J^„» .r.'^^H'^^'* "" ""y horns. I SSSn b^

n^« .^ ''^"^ ' '"** P«ri»»» else, and abow k'

hel^m1^C"^"J •''i'^'
'>y '"'le D«*or Lainl has

lou read aboot Samson, and vou'U am** »«where awa' is this pairisho'yoU?" "^^ *"*

*irkpatnelc-MaxweUt«i, in GaUowav " said P.niand the viUage is Orraland."
"""^y* »«<«I'««1.

Then I ken her," said Clydeside. " that is to u»I have mony a time seen the^reek o^the ho,^ whS

I... 3?** ' ^"'''^ know." said Paul carefuUv "h».nas as manv as he wnnta .» ...... ,.
*^"""y> ne

always UU.^
present, but one can't

" T^*^* ^""^ ^' f ">"» '* your uncle ?
"

lwwi„ tu'"
»o*'?dy like him-simple as the nooiest

thi'il?"
^^^"'^ *^ fMthfully with the like of me. vethink-* sinner but not a hidened sinnw ? "^ ^*
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•^J^-hehMoft.

«d injmnrtrti loSS^te 2^^ with the iSJ
oontempUte my hSa^ZL ^-..^ ^w. whUe Iopen Khte Hke'ilS^'Sjr ^W* my.p.hn ^0^

''n'ed and dSvm fr^.fWne-nxim that hu h»»

t^eine«weekto^th?,5'*'«'y«*'). And i^Sl

3? boaneM en hMtS- «rt St IJuJ.**
* • '««* thrt

MP yentW i



ON BOARD THE 'NEPTUNE' ,«i

with* vim whiSihOT«dJwk?"?' '»«»«ely but

"Jd le Breton, tl? thSTT..* 2?*°« MalU-niMi

the men whohad LoSrfftTl^K^ »? "» <«w. 'of
•»vioe, there WM^TI^'^*J5?°''>"'>*ti«»l

«»«*y Jwnw. *nd u7e7«r^^SP* of the ImI
only lemMMd «w»ke !«-? ''•'•^oon sealed. He

«d then he woke no n^« tiUS^ *"" ?«*»«^
the ricy and the dni»!„I!

«" the nm waa Ugh in

• hiuk bluerS"^T^ "'•* '"^"^ «>"th tlSwgh

''•SSWdl.SSKW.S^^
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"^ShS?ia;£J UB«ton •» P-»l'. elbow.

wky we are hew on thiTirSr ««^'*-...***y'* "»»*«

toiag to tnunnet. If tii«. !^ '^ "** •» "'epluuit
oppodtio^S^ wh?^!ftn^yj^'^ S the
to «rt out when lIoSi pStSo^^ '^ ^"^ <•'

is?" hM fetched awihki!:^* ">? «»-I «pect
with raldn. funnrfi^^«2 J^' '^Ct'noM «tr«n«^

whei; P^G,^ rwhim-^^th^^-P^d to the bn„

^^The Captain nodd^ „ Le*^!?*
to the south.

tWafc and the next SCt h.^2!?J«'?»t«> «>»ne-

**~y«J won left tbtIfeS^^.t ^-^ '''^ the
of S«4 far behind them ^^ ^ **" **"**»* «>Mt

"'^^D^nt' 't
the*^^*^SnW."^ «^

.. »."*;•»« sheep-dog very likdv^" f Lthere's a craft be^nG« .nH ^i. ^^ Mother,
want to drive rigK!lriLfil*feJ*"" that wi
tbewaytheydoonth?£Sh Ii^^*^'- '"•afs
^nd a sheep-dog wS^t I h^d-L!!?

''""«'^ "P to it.

''"*"'''''^^* •-«»£• companion, "this «n't
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H««*TO, Sim-thMe'. voor (beep UyiaaSaaT^

««.»^'*."^ ^''**~- I know the crudToftT.^^ thpee-lnch; I ought to, for I h.ve StS^^rk'd

m»e Captain lifted his hand, and the big sun sooke

^^ht over the coming i^p and spurted white

k"^'^.: if it ain't the Oolden Flagon." said Sim

takm h2rind'««?^«"^ ^^ ^"« •'"•^ J>*ve

£Sy^Sten?a^*S;."^- ^"»''^»'«

2?rtar-:Lr;[e"^JV--lfJ
P'^^

*
*•**" *''"*^ supercargo. Lupo."

*^

infoStivST^'lV"' fiT^'" "^ »^» «•*«•raonnanvely. It g a wolf chase we're on. that'*

T^uip}-
^-^ «"* "»« Cap are going to SU; Mm

a^£^. *"^ "*'* *°* * *^*°' *''«°'" "i«i Sim the

' That's just what we are here for. We will mak#.

^h^^^Ji^'^fwTy fJ'^
•' '""« '"*'» ^"^ J^-"

" No. but he can go into that harbour—past those
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'^&7ttii^2»'y»« wi«. o«,^

,

-Sf^ wSte^,^^ :*-* he would

™«Jty chart fellowT^'^ •***« •'•n than a»

<**'to«%ure8." "**• ""^ got within a iSS

«>IS can't loat " ,^j n- >
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taw* of speed out <rf it The iffam. «. - «.^ , ,

^«« a ^an—that's what it i«." ndd ffim !-

Bven Lanm wiU not SDeak t^Tf^i^^??^* ' know.not speak to him now.'

at the

»iij-.TiZj iH -**^r** "^o ""m now."

a«ti.«a He w«i^toShS:fe''4r-S««tv"'

•* hi* eoat. Cool—

I

«ieM he wwit be noticeably cooler'"

Shepherd anxiously. '• ofv«;.J«:^??'.

When he'«

' muniinredtte Shepherd anxiously.^^^^^Ut*. """^—
""O' onn—course van can't sar •PkT-"-

ii^Sw^i'tSSii^ii^j:?±si». «but
or make young Leftetori^i^*"^'**'^^
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almost paraUel thm.o*; ik j !?^'*''«'^«'«nnin«
much f.irth^ out ffat flJ'''*"/'?

''- "^^
the distance betwe^th- .1^' "^ '" coMequSS

doing justice to her tt^^^^J^St!" '^^ *"
were aajdons.

"PUwUon, and others than Sim

in"SWhJrtJ'^'' 'Jj?

""^^ '« t»» attitude
Cancale. But W^faSt.T^.i'""" ^^ the bewA «
«>W«, Flagon '^th^u'JfJ^'' ?»? •» watched the

^^ont.andreh^T;ra^^hSe^ug.

wl£ Sv^^L'^Z SL^T'' 5^"= .-• «" at last
Mne of th^ta^JyX^";,^-^ 'f. '^r^ * *«» 1«^
.l»«Wm to stretci SrtW ^d f«rfW ' "f^ '»*»«
««»4bo of the ocean

"**"* ""t into the

leC themW tdrw^^n:" "»«»• too fast to
««t dew began to f^ «I^^^ tT"'^^- ^ ^leavy

ritii^mtwin^JiilS^SSe
toreT^i* ^"'^^ ^ '^

wa« not rising to the wr«L - i
'^edestrtqrer

"n?^ngdeaStoro*!jh';n.'"^'°'^- «'»«^«
What 8 yon, Sim, thinlt— '- '
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aj^;2dr^fn«>«j»htm front of the««

^jJC«»ulditbeCpeJnby

1^ bnt I oan kc
«»>> will have to

•aidPwd.whokaewhi,

•~ onceta wiKfX*.1t:SLf!J»?.5'>

•w hnsted a flw and ~iiLi i.-^?^ •" «npi».
Jmtom I." ™* '^ **"«d lumself the Emp^

3«»i««b eame acd deSSTi^W^' "^ **»« the
Sl5jghtejitoryr^Sdi at*?'

off-it bJS

P* how far the C.«^J?*\"d J-upo diSS^
aeii«htedit. Th^lj^teLl^Ki!,^'?*.*"**^Pwe that old yfhytieZ^d^i^^^^ " »»»fW a. of eoii» S wSd ^- ^JP»«» the
'»*«|ade^wat«HkeSLr^?w?£Lr**? *°ots
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wiU drive hef«^ ^MhiJV" l"*^*"*' «d we
on a moor o'^J^ *^^ '"*"^ •» it was ever done

«U kninsinff ali»ii^-».»!^1 j .
'^"^ •' will be

be waiting with old^ fS JZ^ ^'^'"^ *™

out/dS^^d"^*? rvir^i„'^Jr^"Pi-« well
Jolly. "Now'7rtre'?JS^t'"1'"~^»«J
can put old CottonJwIv.? j- ^ *** '«? «nd they

w««?be^^5Ks;^r^*=«*»^^^^^^ ^
which LnpTLd^e^w^S* ^«?k>Kbert^
bv Cjye Sb^ oSwrwS f^^i*** fe^PP*d

"Nextn;^.l^Sjf'^ •« the p«, di«ppe.«d.

«-S^«5s n^ew* Zt^^r^ in the navy
" TTaii^ ___i. "^ . * was much nuule of "

wd the nuigeflnto^Zltop'*"^
*t wSS'

^^^^
the shivers was the Chief «f»i!i-

^"* ff*^ m«
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**lkiM to u«."
^ "" "»«• Just easy as you ara

Captain Wester up t^tL d^v ""? ^'L***' '«<'
young and cocksuri ^^' ""* ^«»*'«rt8 was

•ffair so WOT M thTi^I^*^ *''* destroyer took the
ofacompte!S^bSt&^offc*'- '''"'*''?«• Short

knew it. Lupo also m.I2?fc " '^f* "* * *»? and
Aiven towiX tl^f^?f!i"''*f^'' **"* he was'being

h.sr.sSce*^*bj2fattSf"/^ '-'' '^''«

•aontered alonff keeS^^^^"**'- The destroyer

j»^y to cut ofi^a B„?teK'*?y »''»*• •««»
JMrtour of Souk MpeSed in ?fc. Xl'^ *^« **«»* «»

thrtapJ^K««Sfi°IJl««»fear. He knew

honor, and they w« ^Ij^ ****^y*'«P««ed
E«a was also there a„T^^u "".'""hs. Little
addition LaC ^'1^??;'' ''»' brother Leon. In

«'*S"il^^,''^' [;?«<•"« •« Win .nd
gj J went on the Wdgc together. U
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J^Jyj^ w« given "De«l Slow." ^d th«_

he h«i seen in the cmb*^iS^„#7? ¥*?« ^»»ed man
the brid^ and cSLST^ **' '^•°*^ "»

p.sis'^th'^rho:^ oi^i^ .'^•^s**^
«-

her m^ >S^biSSnT*? .""^"^ «^«*«a
"^-<»I«»2K*rSS7''* "' terra-cott. «»d

P-SS^thttei*'"" *'"*«-''°* few W rtiU

So Paul, idly «ri^,^^^^.^^*^^«*i»^»>le.

tell's£rr -^^-^,^
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in' U. h«SriiSM^ J^rSL' ^•'y T^ite book

itfdriometimer" **™' ™« Ute me •bout

«*?«. Md te ;?Sd the M i:!*^^ «* «*
on the ohMioe. ofnSd^ tte cSu^"*"**" "P^«

maybe more dnriJ^hfbft to^\?7.r
thir^V.

«»«e are but g»udf«d tttiSSi^ *5? ""*• ^t

•fflsSed^ ™^L o^^SS^S" a chief engineer

given l"m-th«t^rhi''I^t*5!,ri« ««« »««

it takes a good^Kto/^ h..^!*"!!?
"'"''beHi")

even a^^fl«^^^ ''^ "^^ ""* **' ^'

m«> caUed £m, " ^d I aTLe^h-f """^ « "»
take vou in hud » " * "™ «««» tiwt my unde wooJd

y. y««« I tl>»nk ye said that there MeT»a

Ji
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«ng chUdrat Witt ^SrtL^f !5*l^ 'P*^"* **»« «~Jt-
W the folk of OmSd^d fhf'

*"? «»t-UU pocket.

For if tl« mii^ter'hSSTL fk" **"iJ
°'*^ !«*•»»•

t*«n once, t^'^.^d iSl™ IS' ^t*^ «»»'**
thnce-but after that he^U SLi^i.

•**"™" ««•
"nMm that will itmL. *k ^'ti;'*«* a rouwr of a
•boutto^%SJ^'^ »J»7»'ofe congwjgation look

the old wives co^TtL^d^ 'S *^y«> "<> •"
goes bv,"

*°*" ''•»*» " the unfortuoate

with tl^rShS^ S«fJ)JL'?"?^''.»'" »'^
b»d flniriied. "^ ml.^Ji^ to let them in tiU he
^y" had follow^ ^^T"' *S**

S'orio"* Sabbath

"thi?L'tSCme'*te^*'''^-? -P««4
Bay-of-BenMLlr wkin h- i^T *? *n««^'-but a i^uh»

no man could «S nit SJ^^ ^f o*
^" *•** ''**rt, and

my natural towtif^Lt!^Ih^,.^l^'''''' '">^' when
that the miiirtS wofn? '^-

-
^"^ <*° yo« think

sort of sZTal temn^in
~»?<'«j* « I toia UmX

li/c-theSs Sttr I ifd bad in this do?!
rtewMds thatl'havefe^*"** converted ste««|e
make himTbit S^h^^K- ^"'-would^

" Never a hit " ^^.i^K' ^^ y»" ?
"

«ver a bit, alHrmed Paul accommodatingly.

M ti
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WM you that <iu>am th* K»J -flij^T^ "J[ *"•* '*

Mif fc^J1V.fc^£!i* ™'™»"»d, smaddng hi. Hp,
» J T?

'*'"° *''*Wds— not call mv aaulmJTl^^

«»»Sr/. The v«Ta artidef Manf it's flnelTlSk

door hSLif "^ '^''' '•»* *^«*»' knockiM at yoiu-

au you want to go down and thiow vounelf in ttHSolway-only he wUl prove to Irou tffrtis ShSSto TOifer and have tiL for rei^. kwI ^T^

A««"* " C'y^««de'« " face in the hot glate of the



"Of coune," SlSS/^ I I^"* S" »?**•

vyooadfinAir
--5 -«. . •ttar-o.t wjtk It.

0™»>««i And they «y hetSJto ttT^^
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CHAPTER XXXV
THE NIGHT ATTACK

^-^'ZTA^^JiZ'tX^ ^^P*^'; fester sent
to come with the boffin tJ.^ fc™"^'* '" readiness
been decided. He wm io t."^^^^ *?'"'!' ^^"^ ^^
and be fitt^ out-lT^.mlf„f

*""* *° **«= armourer
be sufficient ^ * °* ""^ revolvers would

P~l^e'dtS;i!;^.'^C/JJ'^ave." OldMan Adams
either, bni ^h'ihemnewH^^Ssth^'L^Jl'^ "^tF

firearms, so mucTso th^rfh. "* *''^ '"'*"'"' ?*» of

stand ^ to mT» P""" "^y**""* y°» don't unde^

enS^^t.«Sd whTluTfeth^"'"*' •? '^y -'^ 0'
the aimourer wa^ IffH^

'a«»er came m to see how
«>at™lJ^LI'^_f*^'^.°n'J»e found Paul with h.^

feeding sprine broken
™'*'^''* "fi** ^bich had its

.
noddfto fe'hoTell 'and

""" '''"'^- =«
displeased to diWer tw'iTlr'^ ^fi*^"^^

««'
to find work for himself ^r T ""u'l '^ *™*t«l
l^mself .verel, alt^Sce £"t;.^fSmtd^ffi

3M
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^J- w *T* ^T* *,° -scertaJn with whtHn Paulm^e fnends and how he spent his time.

he incX'^rl."* '^";"i? "J^y "^^ himself," andhe hked the choice of £e Breton, of the armourer,and speciaUy of old " Clvdeside " as companions

JoUv A n
confidences mti Sim the shepherd and

Srn^'^ expenenced eye of the leaier of men^^ T -^r"^. "porter's instinctive choice

sirt*^h "Sf*""*^- ,^',^^ had chosen to con-

eX<Mti*on.
steadiest portion of the

.«^J* *^^ *'."''*' *^« excitement on the two
S^^^ft'^Pv '^«'«««d- La^n himself had gone

^r^^^rVl*'*'
^'^"*"* ""'* '^°»W J««i the suppoftng

thfwhole
^'J'"P™™*-the Captain woulS dirert

"And you'll see, he won't direct it from the tail

forth It was Able Seaman JoUy who was speaking.

b<S.u^eTe'lt a.'^* ""^ °^''' '»''' "•'»« '' -" ^
teiS^fw^^ "'

l**"?
P*^"** °* ^'«'«' c°»««e and

hi^l/;„ fl"'^^ ^"^ *» "P'^on. Paul found

IfV fellow was furious.

. ,
Yesterday I should not have cared one tinker's

vS'TLd^'^f;?'!,***?*"'- "Andthei^nfweu, 1 had not heard about your uncle then I

b^'jff '*"- '^^ ^'^^^ ^^ ?°»« ™t oftte'oldbreed of nunisters. One more <3iance to jjet mvselfbUed would not have made any difference.̂ a^t
?oI„li7'"'* ^ "'*• '"*"^"' y°"' '««^« and Jet himlrt
forS^^nf°™"« ^^-

u
"'" * •««« J°»' that, lal!:

STd th,^^?fc
"^"^ «"""'' has gritted into me through

^^ZS?^' f?r
''•*"' ""^'•^ •* "^o^ays a young man.ffe might-be failing one of these days, not to speakof me being no chicken myself."

*^

i»™?T !^"i^u^ infomied " Clydeside " that the

ffi^tSe^^lf.*^f
expedition was not so much torrtaJce the Golden Flagon and punish the rebels, asto save the girl who was the apple of Dr. Laird's eye
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uncle, fr h"^ ^ij SnV^o^^tte^S 't^\4you were dimed. •SW ..fi P * *""" **"<*

iittje^itile-^-a^i!?^.^^^^^^^ W he„d

asheh2to?dm?S'to°*^- ^e will teU you.
to hold it AnH tJ..„ ,-^° *^**°«« your toMue o^
out fo?^*„Uu^J '^:iZy'^ "' "°* '"^ -" P^y-

but he will sMak fn^^ I
* P*^' ^«^y weapon—

foot tryou. AndTou J ™,r''>h.r°^'* **ke hS

proper way to leave the presen^^%„ °"i'l
'^ ^«

let me off any the SV »17 t^S^.''^ **»« ""a to
her out here ^tt^h" S^^,*"* " "** *«> t«lP

have'S>eor1;rdoiir^S^-»?*';;««.«»t you
;HU go for the"^t°rf KS.ra,''^^^->that you are as bad a lump of dlyls'^e^^JfoS
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rf tte^and. ol the potttr-^ you are-y«ni know

pected wrath, suppose I am. what's that to you ?

M^.^ "^ 7°" '^'^*- '^^•'P your ™nd on that

S^vt^l'''""
**"* y°" <»"* !»««• There's enough

Ji'i^ "^'i*'"
'^'* ^*'^' " "o o«ence. I was only

Su be^i^th; ShT"
"""'''' '^^ •"" *^* y- *'™''«»

fac?pfe'aS' ""'''' ''"' "''°'' •""' '"'' '"'•

he'lS^n"
^^^

^*J.ii*"''
boys get their heads broken."he said in a very different voice. " Keep on mindin'sonny, that my Old Man is not cast out yrf Cna

nokickffi^tiVl? y^-^'^' '"ddie. ^hat twt
o? 1^r„„ V *'* °'^ ?."'^ J"** *»«»"«> he is thinkmg
^r.^^ '^x r^^s- Undeceive yourself-captain'i

s^nH S"">f*f' T'P'^IT'
"^'y" *hink I don't knowttisowid of cheek when I hear it ? "

thf^r^'^S»'liT.!! '°?*5»«y "P°n the aiercy of

of th^L ^ «^° 1'=*' *^*y ^y the enthusiasm

"UliTr.^bjecS^ns''''* •-'^ *'^''« '^ »-'
"See, laddie." said the old man with grave sen-

S rf old'w^^''*^V ^'"P °' things tC7eZ
mL thl tlJ^^^^

*"•* °1V7 te" a lie. There are

^!^* i!^l,*''^y
^"."^y ^hich are not true, but arejust faceable enough to sound as if they liight be

fhL "{iSS'"« Vl^y ^"^ *'°«hle is not one of

l^™ • ^° Y.^'^i y" S^ to believe you ? Notyour uncle aiter he ha<f seen me once. For hes a plain dealer and a knowledgeable man. He wiU

^Zw .rtf'l^i •?'=•' '' fi«hteVis always a fighter,and that the best fighter for the Lord is the mai whohas fought staunchTy for the devil. BtU a dM-dZ
S^-V' «i"A-«^. ««< or dry ! Mind th.S

T^^
awa^ wi^'h^' I^^^ '*=**hig his tongue runaway with him, begged pankm again, and with such
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to elbow you out of nSscWf *"t
"^""^ "* ** ^^

You enginiroom fellows vouh-J w! ^'"'y *•"««'
me. Ifyou don't flZ|,«^.''*i.u

^''**«'" <=°'ne ^th
Lordha/eme«y*n'fSu.'S;int",^.°" "»*' *»•«

reported to ha^e sX ;„-M/ i'?^ '«i_^ho was

singularly direct route. J^d^ JsM"* ''y,''

young man's neck
""^ '«*^* *^«' «»?« «' the

escent gloW of the^rlS ^^l^ .*•**= phosphor-

trained on tTrS^^'oTe^^X'^^c^eZ'^i'
passage-way opened out on ?»,« i^m i

"®^'**"***e

thT^ryedVtrLrwVl^urVT^L'H"^
got out in silence, then the ^teck w^.m -^^ •"**'
point. But on the other h^fil^'* «"",* ««**
possibility that the e^ mightl^b^f^tW^^

''

h one as they were coming ouTof thSaSS!
""^
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*i."^'*'^?''*?".*" '" co«nniand of the third boat—
the Captain being first, Le Breton second, and thencame the engineer, who was busy under his breath
disquahfying for any immediate promotion to the
office of elder in the kirk of Orraland.
He followed, however, and presently they were inamong the sharp edges of the reefs which glanced

at them every httle while, a ghastly white under the
feeble hght of stars, like the teeth of some sharktunung on his back to bite.
The rest of the way was done in deep silence. The

final double turn at the exit into the lagoon-like port
of Souk was hushed and filled with an intolerable
sense of strain. When would the guns speak ? Thevwould be standing ready, doubtless, on the Flagon toblow the whole expedition out of the water? Themen took pains with their oars. A splash, the gratinir
of a boat-hook fending off the rocks might bring atempest of bullets.
But one boat passed out and turned to the right

without the expected outburst of flame—then LeBreton disappeared and it was their turn. Paulsaw the hull of the Golden Flagon a qu,-.rter of a mile

ffVi. u ^i"^.^!.*'*^'***
^'^ ""ly her spars owing

to the height of the intervening ledges.
Presently the whole expedition was spread widely

out anda large i»rt of the danger had passed. Lazun's
boats from the Neptune went round by the other sidetocut off access to the land. The Captain advanced
strwght across the narrow strip of still water. The
bolden Flagon lay at her moorings, not a light showing,
fires extinct, as still and silent as if she had not mov^
for a htmdred years.
" I dinna like the look o' this. It's no naitural."

to fecht, there would have been powder burnt beforenow. And if not, depend on it there is a trap. WhatJund 1 cannot say, possibly connected with the powder
m^iazine and a foot or two of slow-match.

*!. ...
the'*—we will soon ken! Up with

there I" For already the Captain was
^ou

slinging
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Pj?* never knew exactly how.
^"*°

Lsntenu were soon dancinff and thl .h?^
thoroughly examined.

* "•" "'"P *"

heJ*T the"~hfnfIk
*•* *^"^' """^y *°' abandoningner. in tfte cabins the remains of careful nAolrit^^

^^p».fet«e"-t!nS^, if .^?S°
But Paul had httle time for seStiiSent. CaptainWester made his report to Lazun Palafox. aru? *h^leavng a guard on 6oard the Iwon. he ordSll tS2mM to tumble back into the b^s ****

l-ursmt might be quite useless, but still neith..!.t^ thev'^."*'*'"«
commander 'were men to sT^l>efore they got as near as they could to the mH «?bK% """V^"^^ °"' *" ^'"^ was to toow "'

Before them they saw a beach of a p^ bluishwhiteness, dotted with black shapes like i^s H«^

!sr^i^r^fl?^bSr^'"^*'>---^S
deiij^ct'^'l't" ^S*^

'^ ^•'P^^' *t*n«ling sud-
tK. r • ?^ u*5 ^^°T^' ™en, and cut them o« 1

"
The men spfashed waist deep in the sea and were^ among the beached boats. They^^lp^

.te'Krlb?y'«^'d'—•
-- -*-t.ed

.
Lazun went the rounds with a lantern He «»«,

'^^^on^^r^Cr'^'^^^- ^en™wit?hisX'dropped on the knuckles of his left hand, he deliv^his verdict: "Lupo Palafox has not destrov^^
property of the family. He has respectedSZdlSl
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^KliireS'SaS .•?/-'«>'"«»>*«.»««„. He

•token and enriL^m „ '
T^^i. ^'y«^f««^^'^ W.

hinuelf at tte Silk wk" "''u?'*-
^e flung

sailor-men HaTJjI j .* .8^** advantage ovr

and^picSLltSt'^i'lS ?p i^SlT'

"perspiration." *^ "^ red-hot, broke into a

footiig. Sand i?^^i "T?* i"*"
""O"* ""''d

down with creeMM ^J^ij * STass and bound

As they went foPwaJ^?rso^*a*JZS°^^H'''^crowning the heights atTwS.^'l^eUhL feWt rf the men. and were also mucEfartKvSo^
^L^S^r*^ Le Breton were keeptog^Coiy*iUy of Souk, which opened out from Ib^^S^
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bottle-neck leading back to the harbour, into a wide
plain doled in by a range of very abrupt and craggy
mountains to the east, seen in silhouette against an
auroral skv of pink and prin.rose.

" But where is Souk ? " Pu^' kept saying to himself.
" I cannot see the town or fr 'ttcss, or anything that
is Souk f

"

The dawn_ was coming up fast now. The little

band of engineers and stokers had attained to the
highest point of the ridge they had been crossing,

when they observed something of the nature of mist
or steam rising into the air before them. As he
climbed, Paul had been watching a cairn on a point
to the right. He ran scrambling forward, and from
tbence as the sun rose and cast his shadow over the
burnt-out " alfa " grass and the labouring climbers,

he saw beneath him—a town still on fire, the roofs
fallen in and lazily smoking, white walls smoke-
blackened, and a little open market-place all suspect
with ugly irregular patches and black heaps that
looked Tike fallen men.
With a cry to " Clydeside " to push on, he sped along

the top of the ridge which led down into the valley
to carry the news to his father. The town of Slouk
had been taken and sacked.

Lazun'spart of the expedition was lasging a little

behind. The men drafted from the TridmU were,
doubtlc^j, less accustomed to desperate enterprises
than the band which Captain Wester had picked for
himself. He halted and sent word to nis chief.

Lazun promptly crossed over to the Neptune's com-
pany, smce its leader could not leave his position to
come to him.
The two seniors consulted together, Paul standing

by and answering when they £sired further L.„tails

of what he had seen.
" A poor little town," he said, " but with something

like a fort at the comer. . . . Yes, that is destroyed,
too—so far, at least, as I could see ! The black thmgs
I took to be bodies. They lay thickest there, by
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the fort. No, sir, no flag was flying, but there had
been •flagstaff stuck in the cairn up there, and then
were signalhng things about—a semaphore and bits
of white doth?
Lazun looked aixious at once.
"They have bten surveying," he said, "the

people in the fort. Who could have been there T—
They might be French or German, or -ven some
Spanish up from Cape Juby, though that i„ not likely.

.^\"' """"^ *'"' Wester, we shall soon see."T^e on your men, sir," said his father to Paul,m words that were of a kind of holy anointing oil of
coronation to the young man.
Paul saluted in close imitation of Le Breton, and

went on without a word.
No shot assailed them as they advanced, and Paul

was soon treading the sodded glacis of the little fort,
ibe dead bodies of men much despoiled and ahnost
destitute of clothing, lay about in all manner of
stoange attitudes. Yet even in death they retained
the unmistakable air of trained and civilized men.
Paul turned one body over, that farthest from the

covered way leading to the fort. He had a broken
sword in his njrht hand. whi«* he held stiffly in front
Of him, the blade lying on the sand as if he hadWlen in the verv act ot rm^ mg n last charge.
Ills left arm was bent under hw out of sight. But
as the body swung heavily over, the arm rose stark
and awkward hke the sail of » «indmill. and from
the wnst dangled the bloody sh. . of a tiicoloi^red.
white, and blue.

T a
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CHAPTER XXXVI

THE BACK OF SOUK

n "^ expedition came to an amazed halt while

•F^ Wester waited for Lazun to come up. Then
with Paul showinff the way, they passed into the little
low fort. It had. Captain Wester said, been a post
of about twenty men. There were many ^h
scattered alon^ the south of Morocco holding lines of
communication, or guarding the trade routes leading
tothe immense French territory to the south which
stretches without a break to Lake Tchad. But he
h»d never heard of one getting so far north as this.

Xlie fact, however, was evident enough, bvt how
and when had the havoc been wrought ? Most of
the men had been killed about their fleW guns, thoi.-l
jUM>aTently they had not been able to use the-'.
Theammunition was found intact and the guns, witn
tteosot-Schneider " stencilled in red upon them,

had not even been stripped of their white jackets.
The surprise had therefore been complete—thev had
simply been rushed.

'

u V^ Frmchmen were engineers of the 1st Colonial,
but the officer with the tricolor had belonged to the
«th buttalion Foreign Legion. The dead had been
tailed, for the most part, by bullet wounds in front
inflicted by c|uite modem weapons. But here and
thert, chiefly m comers, soldiers had been surrounded
and worried to death with knives.

It was difficult to explain this difference, and the
two leaders looked at each other blankly.

" Come on," said Lazun at last, " perhaps it will
come clearer in there." The town of Souk had been
a small but (considering the country) well equipped

2/8
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wttlement. Th« mount of ipace riven to iiAm.i
c«r.van.erai. «.« .he innumera^I^Hion^ tertiflTto

thevte "V"!?! •"'' '•»« t« the cweTuI cu twe of
" C^? ' M**-

^«*».«' irrigation were tvay^n
^^r4?s^;.".^S^oK-^^^^^
iMaeLte u written on his face."

•^"^•

«fciM 1"* no women, and I have only seen one

Arab who was with me in the boat. He ha* w-JeS

expedition, he is the only man who has ever seM^t

'Certainly, hove him up," said LAmn "fi.»._i.
.t may be more difficult toS;ake him^." '^"^"^

him ™^"^ not," said the Captain softhr. " I foutd
h^Au^ «nienable in the foat. O'Htdloran ^
^Lb!^ '**''""« •^'^ *" '''"^'"•^' »»"» wyZ^S
O'ZSimSn^ " " ""^'"^ "" '""» '^^^ •"

wi^° "°*T^i;!!i*?.'^"
•* necessary," said Captain

«n A^k # 4 1.^ '*
.IS*

'^'' °* * pure-blood A^b—^^^ ^''''"- ^« marauders of tUs pwtrfthe country wiped out his father's caravan-^ldhim guns for the Boumu rebels, you remembJ HU
was kept as a slave somewhere about here for yew
!£ En^P**' *°

^i''^
*^^- He came to mettS

SLHS h'^u '» Mog'"'"'-. who wanted him«patnated. He should know the trade mark S
hn^ "««»J gang m this hinterland, when it SS„ tobumng and slaying. He can tell us what O^^
of oi^"5i.^*'*l

""*•^"^^ ""^ ^"t««l in the gateof the town. A painful odour of burning sicked
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ttwir nostrils. I* Breton had organized a little
bodyguard of good shots, who with loaded rifles stood
at attention ten paces or so to the rear, A surprise
rush was always possible, and nothing was more hikely
than that in the plundered town some knot of
desperate men might have been overlooked, who were

bardTS'^iSdSr'""'^'^^''*"-''"*^''--
Soon Yusef CMne, slim, weU-featured, his dark eyes

steady, ^d, with the high-bred impatient womamshmouth which his people conceal so early when, like
the tamers at Jencho, " their beards are grown "
Lazun addressed him in trader's Arabic, the lingua

franca of the North African seaboard. But Yusef
answered at once in good English. He had, he said,
very good wiU'to serve the chiefs. Yes, he knew aU
the tnbes.
Did the sheiks of the English warship give him

permission to look ?
"^ '

He examined the French dead first, bending overthem but not touching any of them. He kept his
hands clasped behind him.
"All these," he said, "come from the South,

very far South, Kanim, Boumu, perhaps the river ofloumbuk where my father went and I also, though Iwas then too youne to remember."
And one by one he ticked off the Frenchmen in the

mtenor of the fort, whether dead by their meces or
tnu>ped in comers.

' DuGinie—as you say, R'yal Ingeneers I But aU
from the South ! So ? "'

To one dusky-skinned man in a uniform of dark
green which had not been stripped ofi like the others,
he jfave no salutation of respect.

' Hiin ^ussa !
" he said, andpassed from the man

as If he had been a dead dog. For the black Haussa*
levies of the French Congo are not exactly popular
with the Arab traders of the North. But he paused
longer at the body^of the officer with the colours round
his arm.

.
"He from the North—Algeria, I think. But I
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heard that the stranger's ' mehalla,' of whom was this
man, had come into the lands of the Sultan of the
North to help him acainst Hamid and the Beni M'Tir.
This man is from Mekines. He had come with a
message—that message was to tell the French from
the South that they were soon to meet with their
friends from the North. Yes I

" He smiled like a
confident child at Lazun and Captain Wester.

" How do you know that ? " said Lazun.
The Arab smiled subtly. It was easy to him.
" They had made an arrangement, Chief," he said

quietly, " otherwise they would not have been here
on the lands of Hamid. There is a little army of men
like him marching from the North to war against
Hamid, Sultan of the South. Yes, I have said.^'

They went on into the town, and there the young
Arab's expression changed entirely. He passed from
one heap to the other with the same curious action of
puttine his hands behind his back. But when he
desired to turn any of the bodies over, he beckoned a
negro cook who had followed him like a dog, and bade
him do it.

For a long time Yusef gave no sign of his feelings,
and the two chiefs let him be, knowing that he was
reading like abook what was whollyhid£n from them.
Only twice did the serenity of his disdain give way.
£1 a dark comer of one of the inner romns he stooped

over something formless. He straightened himself
suddenly and with a superb wave of his hand indicated
the man at his feet.

It was the body of one of the Basque sailors who had
served on the Golden Flagon. The characteristic
gold rings had been torn from the ears, and there were
other things beside.
" Woman's work ! " said the Arab briefly, and

turned away.
They passed in silence through the maricet place,

but at the farther gate he examined the tracks with
great care, getting £>wn on his knees and smelUna the
warm dost. He rose, dusted himself and walked tnree
paces out of the eastern gate of Souk.
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mSSJJ^L'^k'**?^ **» ^ «>«MelvM in theiraocfcets at loinething he Mw. Yet it was onlv» inm«j;co.W not unlike hi. oy^%h^Z^^^•gWMt the mawive worn stones of the ont^wSfHe was. when Lazun and his companion <St ^At
hJT' P^"*^^^* painfully iSoa riSpoSSeby the aid of a tethering ring siiok in theS^^
ind^ Yu^hk:?wf•* ^JHy «y« could follow.
Ifr j' /"** "^ drawn his knife, spnuur unon thewounded man, and laboured him withK^h ™e
Xed^S^J^t^.^ ?*•*:, Thehl^ntg'rinS

!»tiU Yusef struck and struck in a sort of blind raoo

whv he was going to die. Fool I Fool I
" "*""

boH^ JSh^'i^ ^' *?''JR?''?ted revolver, he spumed the

S'^'STn^SilXlSSu^' -'»"•-'>^'^^^

inJ'ift^'l?^^ 'recoveiid from'this toi;ent of wail-ing, he was not for some time able tomake anyenJm-
«o^ without giymghim time to recognizeUsXyw

1,^ u ^?' *•** •^''''y o"» tbe dead man's face anvl

wrthheld from him by Allah, rfe man's li«i^jmthcd themselves into a fierce snarl which lin^the white teeth clenched as if biting hSKS
a^?^ ""'•• ^'?*** »""'e^ "nd soon became dieerfuland communicative. I . even excused^^Tt
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qmet weU-bred way as for an invDluntapy breaeh of
etiquette.

T 1 ' if^ "*?* ^^ *""? ^^^ ^y niyself-ttflfr-
Iwould l»ve him properly arranmsd. Too late now.Unt now I tell you all about this.^'
Lazun and Captain Wester waited, not huiryinc

tarn in the least, and Le Breton thoughtfuUy moved
bis men a little out of earshot of the conference, butbade them keep their arms ready.

w.1"^ P't'^'u
Yusef began in a gentle voice of the

taigb-caste Arab of Oman, " you are Enrfish. TheyMe a meat people on my father's coast, and againrtthem I have nothing. But yonder man wi^ my^ersmurderer--a slave-trader, of the hareem. He
kills men to take the women. He kiUed my father,and took mv mother and me. Her he slew, and mehe eiMlaved. He is a base-bom Arab of Africa, aaog of Tnpoh, a dung-carrier and the son of a sweeper.
I have defiled his mouth. He caUed himself a Modrai
for money, saying many prayers, but I have made him
to die a death viler than the death of the Nasiani
(pardMi, great Chiefs, he was mine enemy). I have
slain him with a doa's death. Pah, let him lie till the

S^LT"*' ^**°'^'*'«'*«'y"»ey«« croaking on

*!." I"* *^* ***''^ °* *'>e city—who did that f " said
the Cart;ain, who knew that the Arab was as discur-
sive and as hable as an Irishman to lose himself in
side issues. "TeU us that—and quickly. For wemust pursue-there is haste. We must gb forward."
^ Jforwardl 'said the young Arab, contemptuously.
can you sail on sand or fly through the air ? "

Tell us what you have seen written there," said
l*»in, we cannot read the tale as you can. Forwe are not of the soil."

Ynsef was pacified. His pride also began to take
sides in the game. He kept one hand in front of him
paun upwMds, and demonstrated into it with the fore-
fln«r of the other after the manner of the Arabs of
Hadramaut.
" Upon the name of the Plrophet, I wiU speak the

.jTlijiijIiiHllM rijifwriiii
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truth. It IS an oath. Thus it happened. Therewas an agreement. The men from tfiHSip we dS^sued, Sefior Don Lupo being the leader aaSMhifw
to meet the 'mehila' rf^El Sd' ^i, «Sf

fh^SS.\'"^**'r
"*^ himself sK'ortte S,utt,though he IS a dog, the son of a female dos Nowwith tks 'mehalla^f Hamid there came tlS'^arS

whoTfi^^r"^" *°1 " hareem-feeder for aSd-
h,^„^ !

Solyman only so far as concerns his belly,

"^Ji ^^^ ?u-
•""« ^^' 'h'"* » ">««» gourd

^'

1«« ^h»J* * K-^!
woman-hunter there came, doubt-

wS^,^ T 5^ °* *"" t"^*^^"* brother in espedal wHhwhom I desire greatly to converse. TheV slew theKadi of Souk, a poor sheik, a man with the\«^ of IJew treder but a wholly harmless man I ^S^he back there in the Street of the Slipper^mak^^riS
his tongue dit'into ribbons, becaus? (asThe^^ld
doubtless aflarm) he had .poken many hes toSd
^in^'- ^"^ ^^ ^« "**' which^mljcw ffldeawly observe treason in any man's heart." ^^
*i.

*"**'' ^7 the growing uneasiness on the faces of
"f.!^".,**" ^hite men hstening to him.

TritiirAL^*"'- ^ l^^' Hamid's men and these;ftipoh Arab dogs came hither on theirerrands-mean-mg to meet with the men from the ship^rC
been a business provided for. But what they had r^
Hepointed to the French fort.

"TJ.7^.1
has seen many of these," he went <m.They have dnven him from the southern markets

to get to the South through the lands claimed by the

fS^^^.^\ ^^^y "* '"'"8'>*> the Spaniwds ?^ey

m,^^n ""^
*^^"*"J

^^^y '"''^ «° '«rther than thdJputs will range, and even so fai--only when the sun
shines.. But with the people of th? tEcolou^
f^ Jl!i1T ""•

• ^'y a« brave. thou^C^
ShPv W^ • *«*"»««»>• uncertain of their^minds. But

along with more of these soldiers—the Genie^^
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flnt, then the green uniforms from the South, and last
and worst of dl, the 'I Forestieri I

' "—(Yuset meant
the Fozeifm Legion).
" No, Hamif8 men did not like that. They had

fought with the ' I Forestieri ' before, and many of
them were dead and more needed the hakeem. But
the Arabs of Tripoli bade them wait till the tallow-
ceiaaied Spanish men came with the good rifles from
the ship, and then it would be easily done, all in one
rush, fake the whirl of a sand-storm, with its pipe
spinning in a thunder-storm.

" So It happened. We chased the ship of Lupo in.
He landed many men as soon as he came up. We
could not see, because of the deep Gbor that runs
down to the landing-place. It is likely (but this I do
not know for certain), that at the first the Frenchmen,
who are not distrustful of men wbdte like themselves,
admitted some of Lupo's men to the fort. And then,
at night, when all were landed and the caravan ready
to start, the gate of the fort was opened, and the sailor
white men rushed in, with some of the ' mehalla ' with
them. Ye saw those who had died under the knives,
fighting in comers. And the town was burnt and the
Souk men slain, while the rifles were dealins with the
fort. The Frenchmen died bravely. Thcyhave their
honour. Now, gather them up and bum them.
There is plenty of wood, and they deserve not the
vulture I

*

He be- .»d and was retiring, when Lazun spoke again.
" Cai m follow the trail ? " he said. " (S)uld

you fintk .^upo and his caravan ?
"

"I could find them, but how shall ye follow?
Where are your horses and camels ?

"

"Good,' said Lazun, disregarding the question,
" think well if there is any way to help us to do this
thing. There is a great reward—given without
counting."

" How much ? " said the wary Arab, in whom the
fondness for money increases according to the purity

. (rf his blood.
" A thousand pounds," said Laztm quickly.
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I shrM ndron it

thwwand4«'"«2rw'''~^""'*y-fi-«

ded
"^ '*'^ thousand, if I micceed in mU that yon

baJjs^S.^
'*-" '^^ ^*™»' '^J'o ^" « no mood for

pJnS^'^ need to go oyer to these mountain^"

laen Lazun ordered the bodies of the Fr».«i. ««—and ^Idiers to be placed oTaX of^Sa °t?^

lorn b.tll^a« ta„ tk.«^.'^'° S5SJS
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he found a leathern belt containing a gold watch which
had marvellously escaped plunder. A giri's photo-
graph, the head onlv, was within the case at the back
with the single pitiful word Rtvietu I written across
It. And that was all.

Captain Wester placed these in his breast-pocket
and dismissed the matter. He had other things to^nk about. First, the party to accompany the Arab
Yusef had to be chosen. The duty was one so serious
that Captain Wester asked for volunteers. He ex-
Slwned the danger, but said that the greater the
imculty the greater the honour. Only young and

viflorous men could be accepted.
Nor was he displeased when his son stepped out the

flrst of a score of volunteers. Le Breton was there
also, with Sim the Shepherd and his friend JoUy.
" Clydeside " looked most unhappy.

" never <Ud '.

oiib \i«M|miin .. www* «Bi«»«a*«r«A SAAAAA t/AHfttf uc wiAHA nut
s^re him in any case. He had other work for " Clyde-
side. ' He must go and get a working crew on the
deitoiyer, take her to find the Trident fifty miles north
of Teneriffe, get her taken over by her own govern-
ment crew, and bring back the Trident to S>uk as
soon as mi^ht be with a fresh supply of coal.
" Qydeside " pleaded that 0'H<dloran should go in-

stead, but Captain Wester was firm. O'Halloran had
the legs of the Scot, and in any case his place was on
the destroyer.

FinaUy, the ten who were to accompany Yusef were
chosen. Arms and forty rounds of ammunition were
served to each man. Le Breton and Paul had a
hundred cartridges eachfor theirHerbesthal revolvers,
but Adams the armourer slipped a doaen loaded
detachaUe reservoirs into Paul^ pockets.

" If ye are very pressed, there's nothing like it,"
he Mid. "Mr. Le Breton has his pocket sextant to
cany, but take you the cartrid^-carriers, plenty to
eat algo. I recommend meat biscuits if you do not
offer from indigestion."



CHAPTER XXXVII
THE COKVEMION OF ABD* AMAXA

#~!lm" ff^ ?**^ ^'**<»n *«« climbing the du.ty
foothills of the Southern Atlas, led by the Imb YWf
Sh!^ -"i

• ' S**'*
**"'*'* predatory unde, a well-

^*!^* .t*™"**>'y
equipped caravan was leisurelyho^ng Its way westward. It had come bylSe

Sftrt^iTll~"**' ""^ * ««** ««* flourishing one,but which the encroachment of French tenit*^ im
ever h«nming .in Morocco more md moS dSd^has rendered a debatable land, full ofrS. fSl
SttleT^ve**"'"'""''*' "^'«^" thc^-JSTy
Our wdU-appointed caravan came aU the way frwn

hsTf-'i
y*""'' Pps* 0"» the recently pacified Fr^ch

hinterland, very far to the south of Alirei^ tSS
IS an oasis and. already linked up by "tireless," itnow only awaits the practicable^^fl/ng mSi tobecome a sort of desert Venice. At prisent Twat iSnot sure of anything, not even of its o4 ortooSSy!

J^J jt is cuiious-flo curious as to be unbelievable

fw^fc **" universal attestation of experience-
that whenever a region on the face of the^rth be-comes a danger zone, precisely similar convoys ofadventurous "Englishmen or Wricans K off

^^.i^r^. •* "^^ ""^ "»'»•' ^^P*'^^- <*«>«» in

J ®v*^'"F "ntemational rascals, broken officers
doubtftil finanders-aU the fraternity of tS
vultunn,>-^odc thither also. But not of them^
1 speak. Rich and wdl-considered men, young for
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the moft part, equip thew expeditioni, and cm vorioiu
pratexta (or often on none at «I1) let thenuelyes
trmnquilly to run their heads into danger in rader to
" fee what ii going on."

Expedition* of this land were frequent durinff the
time of the Hahdi. Host of them came to a baaend,
but the news, when filtered through desert cliannels
to the fltting-out place, did not in the least deter the
next team who were busily buying camels there.
They could only " try their fuck," they said.

Of course when by chance the adventurer does get
through, he has a marvellously interesting story to
teU. And we may be grateful, for without this in-
stinct we should miss most that is interesting and
delightful in Arthtu: Young's Travels in France during
the Great Revolution, mto else could have told us,
like the Suffolk farmer, what rural France was like
about the time of the early Terror f With Stephens
and Catherwood we see the break up of the almost
foMotten Federation of Central America. Several
unlmown Englishmen saw the deadly guerrilla warfare
of the first and second CarUst Wars, and one at least
escaped to write of it in a book which is priceless to the
writer of romance. Finally, one of many, Hudson, in
a delightful and too much forgotten book, teUs with
much youthful picturesaue imagination the strife of
the Blancos and Coloraaos in Tmiguay, tbe " Purple
Land which England Lost."
The adventurers on the present occasion were un-

hampered by any purpose except that of going where
they had no right to go, and coming as near to getting
themselves kiUed as possible. As in all such cases,

thejr had with difficulty escaped from the authorities.
Their own consuls, from the august Consul-General
at Algiers down to the last vague representative of
Britannic Majesty at £1 Golea, had tried to turn them
back with prayers and imprecations, and had at last

been compelled to let them depart with a warning
that they went wholly at their own proper risks and
perils, plus the information that if they got into
trouble—or wither when they got into trouble—not a

i
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WM wemiMd. that luviiup lo cucfully nude tkair

ttdp toroat. cut-which wu the Ugfatert tUa# Iterco^d WMOMbly «pect to h«pen tothemT*^
.J^iJ^yr.'*"*?*** •"«* heSron-« the eonmibMtpected. For they had had many lueh SSTS
handi before. Indeed they rather liked theii trwSd

S^L^^«?J*?:!l^?"i. *'•»'»«» their hMbanS!
dSSr* widtedly aUowed to go toffi

*2^!!!25»?*^ coMuh shrugged their shoulden.d^mgaaed their reqwaribility, and waited q«J^

££ £d ^JS^^*- "*" '"^«'> "-^ P""-!-

fmSill[m"*"fVIT **** " number, but they had a
S^Tl^iL**' tfo^^- For general pwrteSon,M well as fw guides, horses, camels, and lo^lnm!

WMtem Bern Abbas, a funous man <m the DebatableLand. His name was Muhammed AB. but ^wm
•pu

'^''''"Jand, the Big 'Un.
"•««

i.«3i* ^^ intimate direction, cookery department.
I^ K '?**i'?7'*?? «"* ^ Pft o' t«jQguS^^reS
^Ji!SS *»'?•«'•«»• • Syrian'fchri.tirS^bir^bSan expert and green-turlMmed Hadii of the Jt^,^
^.r\^r^ MoslemhmS^r^al^Z^^^ ^ remesented himself as one. For^real coward would have allowed himself to oo wLSSDarnel went «»d do the thing, which D«u>l Sd oS
SS^-S^h**

?«"*»• day»^ served dinner in drS
F^rtl^JT^^ "^ ^ distinction of an EnglishbS
f^55^A* 'P*'''' *•»« *™th. mtdBly-onlv itwas a different form of the truth suitable to^^Lmaccording to his skin, religion and prefexencw!^

ame age. Grant and Amisfleld. Amisfidd had been
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fa^'lSil^'l^'* ^ minority, and IukI mxcotn-

&,I^^ ^' T* *» *•»* juriidicvion of theCourt, of ChMicery after numy long w«nderir.« frran

Mend* and allies, thouffh owing to gifu of temoerand the haUt of year.'kir Ian*Grant, Ri^netTL
5Sffi"* *""• ^^^ ^^ judgment of Stephen

They called each other " Steve " and " Ian " '

Grant frequsntly foroot himself and said '
sir.

.. w Z^"^ Amisield thundered at him.
.. "r ]"" "•7* to bfc * bit more strict," said C^m^
or at least / wiU, One of these devils of cr imIdriven gnnned at me to-day when I told him to Iom

JIidtrf/°°
^^^ '** *"**' '*'**'y' *•"* •" '«*"»'

" I know the fellow—old Camera Less aoain Isuppose." said Amisfleld. stretching his tawnV^n*

niti^^ In^ K '^K**** *™«=Vp^te». cameras, am'^Su-mtion and book-box—are the least bit solid, ant nocamel-tover quite yearns for them. Besides, th.««
the tent, an unwieldy business thou,fh not hee v Jdan t mean the big one-that goes with the a, /.net
drove. But the spare one to stick up if an-tiinehappens before we get to our proper camping-i^uni
that IS what they grumble aboutT"

"H.L1rl* ^^'"'^ '*',? *"^y. *>*'" »««' I«« Grant,
tfceres a_genepal all-ovensh uneasines»-thunderm the a:r. These Bern Abbas devils are alwavs lookino

3" » "^5** ''°"'** * caravan be doing down thisroute? Trading-not much I Well, w&t do you

« m"^?* J;"'
^""^ ^'*<''' «"* all right," said Amis-

fleld, looking over at a dozen men seated, each with anfle and a rag, round one of the cooking fires,

f!..„ k .. so-they are so far from home that

S^'Aj^t .*""". m one basket and they know it."Good I Amisfleld began filling his pipe agai.n

I
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^<rt«d. uid put the tobMoo b«!k into the little
tin-lined box he euried in his breut' ^

fore breakfaat
pocket.

' Smoking .

•loud in regtctful ueenta.
" Another won't hurt you I " laid Ion Gnat, whoMt on the sand watching him. It wm still very early

morning and the sun hwl not yet looked over tlw
honion to the east.

Amis^ld sprang to his feet and stood looking down
at Ian Grant, whose round head, covered with thick
curls, spoke the Celt, He was sitting cross-legged
trying to do conjurer's tricks with stones, but he
always dropped them at the critical point.

Get up, you laay devil," said Amisfleld, " come on
and let's have another tub."

I beu''*^''
^*™*' ^'^**^ *•*« *»•»*• in '* '* night,

" Nonsense—come on. It's clean enough. We
i^vc only used it four times and it looks qujte clean
if you pour fast."

Ian Grant grumbled but turned a somersault on to
his feet.

"All right then—I'll toss you for first go."
The youns men went into their tent to clothe them-

selves u all that remained (and only tb- baiely
essential did remain) of two pairs of battered bathing
drawers. They did their ablutions before the peoplZ

t
^^ observed that nothing put the camp

in a better temper than their manceuvres on such
ocwsiMis. They chose a place where the sand was
l»rd. They spread a carpet, for were they not
sheiks of no mean degree. A collapsible rubber
tub was brought out and planked down. Then came
a waterskin to which the " rose " part of a garden
watenng-can liad been attached simply but efBdentlv
by Amisfleld.

'

'* Heads," said Ian Grant,
" Heads she is—luck again I

" nowled his friend.
And he prepared to operate. The camp stilled and

the watching became intent. The curtain was about
to ris*;. So was the sun. And as the first drops
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pnycd out of the bkttend green " row." Uiev w»«JMUntly rtrieken to di«nonl^y%e flS^of the *un. For a moment every ink.hi»hd«S*
ripple and wind-wremth held a ihidowrblue JtW
•way WMtward in the direction ofthe tea.
A« the lukewarm dribble touched his bare skin

bitting fill head on the roK and up«!tting his friendo« the cube-sugar packing case 8n whTch heTsS•tanding In order to " siphSn " at moi« ease.

« JL^t '*?*'.^^ **» * yo" Wl me you were goinffto monkey ? " cried Amisfleld, as the campi^keS
Sin •^""JfV

WhmJie rose to his feet h^o^d^hSGrant was balancing himself on his hands with his sdesin mo ftir*

" Go on," said a voice from below, " can't stop likethis long, the b-bub-bub-blessed stuff is^niJng intom^ mouth. It tastes of hair oil. Why »<« yol, !m^

Without answering Amisfleld watered him feet

ss^-o^^*t"'^'" «" "^'^ -^p^^
JiJj^Z *ir'

'*" '*""* ^°"'" '«•'' Grant, who,gturtemng all over, was getting up on the cube-sugar

.Jiw?*' ^^^' ^^' "** '"ks—at least none that will

w5i^ !? "l"
'?',* *•*' "^^ *^*^ o* the water on hishead and shou lers.

r. I f^i. '•* ^'t'' '* through sand," suffsested

SbterS"* ** '*'*"''**"' "*''*"" '" the*V^

'h^^ *^' ^"* '* •'*?''
iV?* " 't was in the old

Jwte. D'ye hear me ? I'd rather be dirty than
gntty any day of the week."

'

ITiey did not trouble to dry themselves. They
were^dry m the first minute, and perhaps the quick

HI

i!

n
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evaporation did them more good than anything else.

Then, without speaking, Amisfleld went and brought
out two pain of ooxing-gloves, to the bade of each of
which he had carefully adjusted a " clowninc cltak "

to make the blows resound. They were good enoush
blows, but the sound was the main thing in the
circumstances.
The camp drew near and even Daniel, busy with

the breakfast, could hardly refrain from leaving his
red charcoal embers.
They sparred carefuJly for a while, and the circle

closed in. The Imperial Guard (called the Life Guanls
Black), Soudanese who had served in British regi-
ments, stray Haussas and Zouave deserters—fighters
by choice as well as by race, loomed up behind, for
th^ were very tall men. Thty leaned on their rifles

and grinned at the strange Sahibs.
Spat ! Spat—^Nip and tuck 1 The first rounds

were fairly equal, till suddenly Grant, who danced all

roimd the brawnier Amisfleld, miscalculated, slipped
forward, received a resounding body blow from
Amisfleld and went down.
" HAn ! " grunted the crowd w'th the sound that a

butcher makes when he brings down his poleaxe.
But Grant was up and at it again in a minute. He

dodged about, bacKwards and forwards, till with a
swift punch from beneath he got in a tap on the
nose.

A few drops fell on the clean skin of the ex-tutor,
and the crowd applauded to the echo. It was their
favourite stroke. Nothing pleased them so much,
and they began to encourage the combatants with
all manner of uncouth noises, probably the same as
had been heard in the atenas of Carthaginian Rome
from just such men as these.

The woman's " Loo-loo—Lulah—Loooo-oolah " was
heard from the rear, though no women of any colour
were supposed to be in the camp. The crowd thrilled

to this special encouragement, only granted to gladi-

ators, or to those who come home in tritmiph from the
bloody field.
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^The two men were at it ding-dontt now, and the
shouts redoubled.
The crowd cheered at each formidable clack, and

leaped m the air as the marks of the blows showed up
beautifully on the bare white skins. Bets were
exchanged quite freely, the odds being indicated by
held-up fingers.

" Who's the favourite ? " gasped Grant as he danced
about waiting for a look in.

" You are to-day 1
" said Amisfleld, " two to one

offered and taken 1
"

"i
^?***'' 'st the favourite win this morning then I

"
Right I " grunted Amisfleld, and with that his

opponent came at him livelier than ever.
Ainisfield guarded high, and in a moment—pit-a-

pat, he got It double-barrelled, one on the shoulder
and the other on the chin, and so went down. Grant
counted ten over him in a solemn manner.
. .

Bmg—Bang—Bo 1 " cried a grinning Sambo,
inutetinff as well as he could the noise of the re-
enforeed gloves.
The two combatants shook hands with the gravest

pohteness and each carried in his own cloves, the
victor taking the lead.
" We shall have no more trouble to-day," said Ian

Grant, when the tent drop feU. " We have put the
whole caravan in a good humour."
" Don't be too sure," said Amisfleld, " I had my

eyes about me while you were strutting into the tent
take a crowing bantam. There, by the book and
camera pack was that beastly driver—Abd' Amara,
one of S neissa's men—squat Uke a toad by his camel
and not a single article had he touched. I fear I shall
have to deal with him myself."

u- " ^h -'^* "* '
" ""^'' Grant, who was polishing

himself from head to foot with a stiff-bristled nail
brush. It s my day. I'm popular this morning—
and I might fetch him."
" He didn't see you," said his friend, " and besides

CI would get monkeying. No, stay where you are,
, and look at the armoury. Put the cartridge

I
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belta handy and give a touch of grease—just a touch

—

to the Mauser clips so that they^U slide easy into the
mMazine."

Amisfleld strode out, a tall, brown-headed, brown-'
skinned, brown-dad Northerner ot that Viking blood
and Viking name which are scattered so thick and
close on both sides of the Cheviot border. He made
a bee-line towards the unloaded baggage camel with
the owner of which he had already had sonii con-
siderable friction.

The man possessed one of the best and strongest of
the camels, and as the beast could easily carry the
heaviest, the gh not the most cumbrous, of the single
loads, Amisfleld had set it apart for the work of waiting
behind for their personal traps, stopping over the
noon halt, and continuing with them tufsunset, lliis
meant that the man's camel, though a fast animal,
must remain with the main body afl day, a thing by
no means to the liking of the camel's master.

It was the habit of the caravan, so long as the chief
of the Beni Abbas could be in a way responsible for
the safety of the cotmtry, to send on Darnel with the
tents and kitchen equipage to choose and set up the
camp for the night, and mive the dinner ready for the
travellers on their arrival.

The post of "kitchen kettle carrier" was much
sought after. For not only the whole march for the
day was got over in one spell and at a comparatively
early hour, but men and camels were set free to gossip
and drowse. In addition to which, for those who were
civil to Daniel, many much considered trifles happened
along for the picking up.
But both Amisfleld and Grant had decided that it

was better to keep such a sulky dog as Abdul Amara
under their eyes. For Abdul had shown himself not
only chronically discontent, but, in the quiet by the
watch-fires, during those interminable confabulations
which the Arabs hold with each other, he preached
nothing less than actual revolt and bloody murder.
As he went Amisfleld remembered that the man was

dangerous, but be said to himself that after all he was
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a real man of the desert and no coast rat. So he
ai^ed that deep down somewhere he must possess
some sort of rudimentary soul—pluck he would have
as a matter of course.
So he mustered not only his comage but his small

store of Arabic—not the college sort he had learned
under the Rabbi of Ellon (may his spiiit commune
with those of Isaiah and that of the man who wrote
Rjclesiasticus), but the rough camp sort spoken on the
edge of the Great Thirst from Egypt even to Cape
Verde. He began at once.
" What dost thou, O camel-driver, with thy load.

Be speedy. Load up there I
"

And he pointed to the boxes of books and photo-
graphic materials.

The driver stood up and scowled ftercelv. The men
of the camp went on with their packing,' dragging at
their ropes to get the proper " cinch." But all the
same they kept an ear and an eye for the doings of
Abd' Amara and the Brown One.

" Get to Eblis, Infidel thrice-accursed 1 " said the
driver, grinning fiercely.

Out shot Amisfleld's left with the weight of the body
behind it. The blow took the man straight on the
mouth and he went over like a bag of wet grain, as
the connoisseurs who were looking on were not slow
in remarking.
Up came Amara again. With both arms wide and

his fingers clawing he made to seize Amisfield by the
hair. But a right hand met his chest Uke a kicking
stalhon's heel and down he went again, stiff this time
as a falling log.

Yet such was the stubborn quality in the man that
the next moment he had drawn a knife from somewhere
under his camel-driver's dress, and crooking his knees
outward he half crouched, half squatted on his hams,
ready for a spring.

Amisfield never took his eyes off him, but kept
advancing with equal steps towards the squat figure
flnscring the glittering knife.

' I hate to do it," he said to himself, " but with a
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fellow like that—ah, he is going to thrrn-' the knife I

I must stop that I

"

His foot shot out in the full savaU. The knife ros^
twirUns in the air, and Abd' Amara collapsed wtitiiing,
his head striking the ground first.

" HAn ! " cried the camp joyfully. But none went
to lus rescue. He was a man without a chief, so the
Beni Abbas and their sheik looked on as at a good
show for which they had obtained front places free of
charge.

Then Amisfleld, first assuring himself by a rapid
search that Abdul had no more steel toothpicks upon
his person, Ufted his head upon his knees. Grant
came from the tent with a cordiaJ of considerable
strengtl

.
and the sting of the raw spirit on his palate

caused Abd' Amara to open his eyes.
" All Eblis is nmning down your throat, my friend,"

S3ud Amisfleld. "You see what it is to disobey
orders in this camp. Now get up and load your
beast."

Abd' Amara was on his feet, and in a minute he
had the big book-box on one side and balanced by the
other with the " A. H. Baird " developing case and
the plates. He danced about and shouted not un-
gleefuUy, singing the praises of the fighting sheik.
He was perhaps a little drunk. Arabs are very ab-
stemious and very little affects them. At any rate he
was no longer the surly dog he had been. He did his
work well, and in the evening after dinner, when the
men were about the caiup-flres and the two explorers
were smoking a last pipe in the cool of the desert
night, Daniel glided into them, and with great secrecy
and a most mysterious air he beckoned them to follow.
They passed stealthily behind the cookhouse into the
big sleeping tent, and from the tent flap nearest to the
flre they could hear and see the comedy which was
being enacted there.

AU the camp was clustered in a wide circle. Besides
the usual members of the expedition, several others,
apparently well known to the Sons of Abbas, were
present. Tu them, Abd' Amara was rdating his
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adventure. The men in the tent could not hear bis
words, bnt in a whisper Daniel translated.
Even when he did not, Abdul's gestures were the

perfection of mimicry.
" Thus was I—^the black dog being heavy on my

ba«k. For my sins I cursed the Big Brown Sheik.
• Gk) to Eblis, Giawr I ' I bade him."
" That was very evil," said the chief of the Beni

Abbas sententiously. " It was to curse the salt you
ate. Mark, O men, the penalty."
And then Abd' Amara took up the tale, nothing

abashed, but most cheerfully grinning.
" And the Fighter stood in front of me and said,

' Load I ' But I was devil-possessed and only bade
him try to make me. And lo, as though a blue slab
out of the heavens had fallen on my head, I fell on the
sand. Also it thundered t

"

And Amara parodied the loud "smack" he had
received, smiting his breast with the open palm and
falling straight back on the ground.
Then he parodied the second assault, the knife and

the straight drive in the chest.
"Regard, oh, regard—with your eyes. Here is

the very mark still, and here imder the lip to the left

there's a dog's tooth missing. Here also is the tooth,
I picked it up from the sand. It has not been
cleansed. Take care, ye that touch, lest it be cleansed.
It must remain bloody. Let it be an heirloom. No,
it is not a vendetta. Why t Because the blood was
not shed with steel. Thou foolish black ' nigger,' thou
art surely woolly also within thine head. Do not the
young sheiks fight every day, sometimes till they be
all red ? Is there a vendetta between them because
of this ? No, they shake hands and go in to eat and
drink. I have learned a lesson. Also all Eblis ran
down my throat, so that I was on fire within. But
it was a good Eblis—oh, very good. I became light
within me and of a frolicksome spirit ever after, and
I begged the chief to pardon . . . and to give me a
little, ever so little, more of Eblis to drink. But he
would not. Only laughing and bidding me to my
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woik. Oh, very staong and wonderful ii the flghting
without any blood feud to settle. I have learned the
secret from the Fighting Sheik. Will any venture
with me f" And Abd'Amara put himself into what he
considered a posture of defence.
No one took up the deflance, but all that night there

was much coming and going, and deep in the heart of
the niffht Amisfleld awoke, and, hearing a noise, he
lodcedout. Not that there was anything remarkable
in a camp noise. Arabs are always movms about at
night—sleepers sitting up to scratch, or lighting a
pipe at the lire. They draw three whifis and lie down
Hgtin. But this was what Amisfleld saw when he
peeped from the edge of the tent door after midnight

—

Aba' Amara still busy, retelling his tale for the
twentieth time to new listeners. " Thus did he

—

tmack—and so down fell 1
1

"

And then came the dull thud of the falling of Abd'
Amara's body in the dew-damp desert sand.
Such is the tale of the conversion of Abdul Amara,

the chiefless man who from that moment vowed
himself of the clan of LI3 concjueror and became on the
spiot Abd' Amara ben Amflh—^that is to say of the
tribe of Amisfleld.



CHAPTER XXXVIII

ON THE FACE OF THE DESERT

Next monung very early, a Uttle after the PhantomDawn but before the time of the »eddening of the
J^t, Amisfleld was out on the face of the desert.
Ihe camp was now at its stillest and the night cool
and quiet. He had slept indifferently and now sleep

•*^'V.*\'^*P*^'* '™™ •"™- So he went out to
seeif all the sentinels were awake also.

f..*yf' ^^^ **'•• ^^^ '^th sleep, so he easily
saw the dusky rim of the desert ascending from him
everv wav. He seemed to be in the bottom of a

}\ C *^"^ '* ^*« ""^ SO' because he knew the
sand to be flat, though accidented. But it seemed
as he turned from the camp that he was ascending
a iMig slope towards the lip of the world.
He went towards the south till he was ahnost out

of sight of the tents. Then he sat down on a stone
Mid listened. He may have dozed. At any rate
certain It is that he must have closed his eyes. For
wh«i he opened them again he saw—what he first
took to be an hallucination—the figures of two girls
clad in simple European clothing, standing within alew
yards of him. One was taller than the other and she
was supporting her compam i, who appeared to be
crjing.

'^'^

Stephen Amisfleld rose suddenly to his feet, and
at sight of his dark flgure che weeping woman uttered
a piercing scream and fell back into the arms of the
other.

,.
" I^y 1»« on the ground !

" said Amisfleld in Eng-
lish, without thinking where he was, and with Us
instinct for taking matters in his own hands. " Give
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her to me," he added, " and run to the camp for some
ma volaHle. Grant haa it."

Aa the girl did not answer, Amisfield suddenly
remembered that it was rather futile to exptet a
woman in the middle of the desert to understand
English. So he tried manfully to reconstruct his

recommendation in his best coast Arabic. But the
translation of *al volatile stumped him.
He became conscious that the taller _rarl had de-

posited her companion on the sand witn her head
resting on a rock. Her hand was now stretched out.

He could see the fine line it made with her shoulder,

shapely neck, and small head. He became conscious

at the same time that the dark object which she

seemed to be huiding him was really a revolver with
its muzzle pointing directly at his breast.

"Stop, or I Will shoot I
" said the figure, in an

English voice which at any other time would have
struck Amisfleld as fresh and pleasant.

"Of course I'll stop," he answered, "but don't

fire. I am not going to hurt anybody. Tell me
who you are and •

" Who are you and what are you doing here f
"

the voice demanded sharply. Amisfleld was sur-

prised and a little hurt to observe that the revolver

was still maintained in position.
" Who am I ? Stephen Amisfleld, once of Border-

shire, lately of London, and presently travelling with
my friend Ian Grant—a man whose Celtic name will

not deceive you into thinking him Irish
"

The pistol dropped a little, perhaps involuntarily.
" Oh, if I could only beheve you t " The words

came with a deep gasp like a man's sob.

"I should advise you," said Stephen, "to keep
your pistol covering me till you are perfectly sure that

you can. I should, in your place. But there is vour
friend coming to, and it is getting light enough to

see. Now, look here, I shall sit down on this rock

with my back to you. I shall toss a bundle of papers
in my pockets. Can you catch with one hand f I

happen to have my passports and all that, in a case
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given me by the Consul General in Algiers. ' And
may God have mercy on your soul,' he said vhen he
handed them over. * If I had a black cap I should
put it on.'

"

The papers were tossed and deftly caught.
" Oh, well held I Now read these things and see

if I am to be trusted. There is a description of my
friend Ian Grant, too. He is a baronet but quite
respectable. I made him so. I was his tutor."

'^ I am sure it is all right," said Zipporah Katti,
" you must forgive us. But we have been, and still are,
in terrible danger—and I have my friend to think of."
" Drop a little fine sand down the back of her neck—or, better still, a few of these pebbles—the ones

damp with dew—counter-irritant—I have worked
it with Grant often. It makes him qtiite spumy.
He wants to slay me. But he gets up directly—

I

do it mostly when he is in bed. I suppose a bunt
is much the same."
" There now, darling," he heard a voice say behind

him, " you feel better now. This gentleman is one
of a caravan in the neighbourhoodT He is E^lish
and so is his friend."
" Celtic fringe," corrected Amisfleld. " I'm mostly

Norse—or was a thousand years ago. My friend
is Hiffhland. But have a look at the papers."

" We trust you—^take us into your camp !
"

" Then I can turn round—you are really fully
satisfied and the pistol put away 1

"

"Certainly."
Amisfleld wheeled sharply about and found him-

self face to face with two girls, one tall and dark who
held herself erect. He recognized the arm at the
end of which he had seen the black chunk of the
revolver. The second, with her hands clasped about
the arm of her taller friend, was fair and very foot-
weary. Her face was pale. There were half-moon
shadows under her eyes, partly of fatigue and partly
owing to the shadow cast, in the slant sunshine of
the

_
morning, by the longest and darkest lashes

Amisfleld had ever seen.
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Wmwlf wnphatiejUy. but not with any reid strena^

«^fhi^"
own condemnation. AmitfleW Mtioed

wiU^'hinW ?^*1.*'* »;*'»»?". "I wonder what Grant

JJpuSn?'''"'*'' ^'•* *° *'" •^^ '«* «»'^"« th'

.-^*5u*'^ ''*^ ? ^•'y convincing way with sirlsMd on this somewhat extraordinary occa^oiThe Jilced

S^rSJt'Z?' «^P*'t.the present ofE« i^dE?porah Katti on tte Trans-Atlantean desert as tfcmost natural thing in the world. He had aS oldcoUege cap on his head, a thing marveUouriv reLSr

The l,SSf. ^K*^'^"'ill.*'"" dowTpiccadiUy.

th^h^f^"' ***! ^^ ^^^ P*""""* to stare/but

«vf« ?n *!.•"** «°**^ manners to show surprise. Be-sides all this concerned only their chief, the sol^aentnes merely saluted asW three came into the

,v^«J^*"'?^
Zipporah Katti was busy measuringthe sfaength of the caravan, and she realized at one!that one of the two men must be very rich. She 1^

bS?S n >.?'^"^ conductor, had not that look

to'Sit^fr*''*.''***
^«»*-*'»d the thing was natural-

?o3db?f^w:3"P"^''"u*"'^«^^ Ezaand^womaDeloUowed—f.> much was certain. They had
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MCAped vnthout taking even Leon into their eonfl-
denoe. They h«l known nothing about how to
conceal their tracks. Zipporah had steered ai nearly
north-west M she could, because she knew that slie
would find Europeans and English. French, or Spanish
vessels at the northerly Atlantic porta. Raif lUafox
had told her so. Both on board the Flogon and on
the march he had showed an eagerness to make the
position as easy as possible for her. But she could
not trust him. Eza and she had stolen away in
desperate haste, because they had heard that the
Sultan el Hamid was coining from the south to meet
them, being drawn by the report of the marvellous
beauty of the two white maids Lupo Palafox was
bnnging him.

This story she told presently to Grant and Amisfleld,
in the tent where an entirely civilized breakfast had
been served for them. The young men listened with
intense eaoemess, only glancing across at each other
occasionally. Little Eza lay on the divan of pillows
n«ssthnff contentedly, and the men thought her very
fair. Zipporah (they felt) was much more kin to
themselves. She planned and led. She had initia-
nve. She suggested and questioned. She was
browned with the sun and there were lines of resolu-
tion and courageous acceptance of facte about her
mouth. She looked you straight in the eyes as aman would have done. But Little Eza lay there
all roseleaf blush and wet pearly eyelash. She looked
from one to the other, as if to plead with them separ-
ately not to give her up. They saw the httle swal-
lowing motion of her white throat, the anxious
check of soft breathing, the rise and fall of the silken
s<»rf she had worn on her head for a veil. They
felt she was a woman to be protected. They were
not so sure about Zipporah Katti.

"Well," said Zipporah Katti when she had finished,
what are we to do ?

"

The two men had been chiefly employed in looking
at Eza, but the conclusion of the tale of the wicked
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mutiiMer emUin utoniihed them. They had, of
ooiine,hMkrdofthetnkffloinwhitegirli. noomomimm the AtUa-Biakra way or by Ouugla witlumt
hearing much talk of that. But they had believed
it to be confined to wcnnen maricetable in their own
landa—firU from Khabylia and import* from Ada
Minor brought in by Sidra and Tripoli.
But girU of their own race ana ipeeeh, educated

Srii—4adiei ! The mere thought was enough to set
» men'f blood tingling.

What would they do—why of course—/igM.
Zipporah posed them with the single question:

" Could they trust their Arab Sheik and the tribe
that chief led T

"

Yes, the two young men thought so. They had
had some pretty close calls on the way from Twat,
and Sidi M^ib'uriihed ben Abbas had behaved very
decently. They were on the borders of his own
country still, though the fear of the iVench had made
most of the Beni Abbas take to the hills. Still

" And the drilled men she had seen as she came
into the camp T Could they trust thflm ?

"

"Absolutely," said Amisfleld, \vith much as«ur-
ance this time. " They will be fighting for their own
|ives. Their rifles were worth more than theii weight
in duros, and it the caravan broke they would be
massacred to a man."

" You had better have in your chief," suggested
Zipporah; " we can see what he recommends. Does
he speak any English ?

"

"I'm afraid not," Amisfleld admitted; "he can
understand French a little, but I fear we shall need
to call in Daniel as an interpreter—which is a pity,
for he will be sure to make the most of all difficulties.
What a fool I was not to learn more Arabic of the
colloquial sort. Daniel, I fear, is a necessity."

" I used to be able to speak Arab," said Uttle Eza
softly from the divan, " I lived as a child at Constan-
tine and Tangier. I don't believe that I have quite
forgotten. At least I understood perfectly well what
the men said in the ' mehalla ' over there.
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" Ym." oomborated Zipponh Katti, "if it hadno* been for Em we wouM not have known nunythhjp which even Raif PaUfox wm in the dSk
" *.?*«»»^: " "id Amiifleld who had been thinlc-

ing, were there so many ae ail that—' mehalla

'

m«uu an army oorp^ doei it not. or something lilce

"I don't linow," said Zipporah, "that was what
they called it. but I don't tliSt th<?re were mo«7£ia thousand people in all. And of these many wereworwn and children—poor creatures, they wailed
tJll.*^ men silenced them with blows."H you have to speak to our old Sidi Muhammed
^M . '.u"" * «»n jt • ' mehalla.' The very wordwould set them pointing for th- hiUs, which would
leave us mighty short-handed."

Accordingly they dispatched Daniel. He had beenhovOTng about the door sulkily, ever since Amisfleld

K J Jf w * camp-stool at a round boss which out-
flned Itself on the side of the tent nearest the cook-
nouse—to carry their complimenU to the ShdkMuhmuned and request him to come to the tent so

«Vu ..
** 'J^*'" ™«'>* »* •" invaluable advice.

^^
ShaU we veil our faces ? " said Eza a little dole-

. li^K-'n'!?''
Amisfleld. "he is a dean-run Bedu.

sg s: SoSaS.'?***
""" '''' "^ "' *^"' -™-

. i''J?*'i*l*'''"
^^ ?PPorah, smiling, " it would bea httle late, seeing that we walked through the camp

at daybreak with our faces bare."

* lu^f™.*" S'^"^'" *"•<* ^"'« Eza, " I believe I could
talk Arab more easily to him that way—I mean
persuade him." '

" ^"dl. first," said Amisfleld. " let us see what wemea. ;o tell him. You were carried off by a few
mutineers from a ship at Souk. The leader of the«sc^ was going to seU you both in the south. But.tftou^ you are poor girls, you have very rich and
powerful fnends, who are now marching to recapture
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you ^th a Kreat force. The Sheik el Islam is with
them. The Sheik el Islam is vour brother-in-law '

" What—of both of us ?
'" s.-id Zipporah.

" Certainly, you are sisters—it w'lll be safer

—

more coiiprehendve. lue Sheik e'. Islam is the
biggest rehgious card in A/rica -Istw him once in

Tangier up near where the deposed Sultan now lives,

and the beggars congregate about the gate Uke flies."

Eza nodded. ' " ^ything else ? " she said.
" I think not—except to impress him with the idea

that there will be a great reward when he gets you
either into the hands of your friends, or to one of the
ports where there is a foreign war vessel—^Mogador
and Agadir are the nearest, I believe.—^But, mind,
your friends will certainly be at Souk by this time.

Oh—and don't,, as you value your life, mention the
word ' mehalla.'

"

The presentations were effected by Amisfleld.

Sidi Munammed was a tail dark man about forty,

with a full beard and piercing black eyes. He
salaamed in the quiet manner of his tribe, and ac-

cepted the presence of women in the tent of his

masters without any sign of surprise—^though he
would not have been human had he not marvelled
how it was that Brown Fighter had strolled out into

the night and brought the pair back with him to the

camp.
He did start, however, when Eza sitting up with

her veil slightly shadowing her face, though not con-
cealing it, began to speak to him in his own tongue.
He fastened his eyes upon her and nodded sUghtly

now and then as she told her tale.

The three—Zipporah, Grant, and Amisfleld—^under-

stood little of what Little Eza was saying, but they
heard the name " Souk," the title " Sheik el Islam,''

and occasionally the word " cannon," which last

puzzled them very much. But at last Eza came to
the anxious part. Evidently she was asking the
chief what would be their best course.

The sheik looked at the ground and made no answer.
Eza kept at him fluently, but he sat apparently
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Mconvniced. slowly skddng his head without answer-ing. Then suddenly Eza threw back her veilTtooH

W; tofd ww'*"'"^?i!? "P and d^n^un'dl^

aTgfm.
"oundeJa desolating anathemi

^J,'^?^"^ ^y" whispered Amisfleld, "don'tdrive him into a comer."
But the little lady took no notice. She gave Sidi

Er^atisff;'.
^""•'^ -•* -'3^ eeased^Xn'S

"It is willed. I will help." he said " B,.f ™-
must go at once and with sp^e'ed Z a'certain^plLel

A^I^^Ti"^ ^j" *^^V* *•>« reward," said AmisfleldAnd then the sheik astonished them. ^ snokem fair English to Amisfleld, "Time en;ugh toTSof the reward if at the last we are left aliveJ'inen he went off to cive nrrlAra or.^ «.i,.

con««tulated Eza, who toTthTSt^tn fn^gir

ff/statchfng Wm""'"'
^°" -"'^•^ '^^ "^^-nn-

" Telling him that if he failed now. the Sheik M
W '^^Zn'T T*}r *°J.

* P''"'*'^ heretic! andttkihis green turban from Ws head 1 But thaf if h-heped us my sister, who was the hoty man\'L^wife, would speak to her husband a^A make Wmstandard-bearer of the Green Rag of ijZ in tSnext jVAod—that is. Holy War " °*

il

xz



CHAPTER XXXIX

FORT EZA

Ababs do not entrench. They sometimes build
" zaribas " vnth the great prickly thorn of the desert

and cactus set like sword-olades. But even so, the

thing is chiefly useful as a protection for the animals
of the caravan, and to keep the camels from breaking.

But the Sidi of the Beni Abbas was no common
sheik. He had seen campaigning almost to the
Lake itself—^which is Lake Tchad. He had some
notion of what two Englishmen might want for de-

fence purposes, and though he had not the least idea

of staying within himself with his horsemen, he fully

intended to render as faithful service as he could

without endangering his tribal authority. Also, and
especially, he meant if possible to get the promised
reward.
He had always found that Grant and Amisfleld

faithfully performed their word. He had eaten salt

with them. He had heard of the power of the Sheik

el Islam, a kind of Moslem Peter-of-the-Keys. So,

for these varied spiritual, secular and financial reasons

he was resolved to play as fair as he could—^which is,

all things considered, a good deal from an Arab of

Southern Algeria.

The " place of strength " he led them to was on
the first spur of one of the outworks of the Atlas.

Behind it the cUfifs rose clear. The little flat-

topped clump of rock lay out like a shut hand
laid back upwards on a table, and the sands of the

desert lashed about it like a sea. A couple of hundred
feet high with only one practicable path for camels,

the jplace had been used as a fort more than once

l^y the I>^nch, when they were engaged in flanking
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Morocco to the south and so carrying their empire
westward to the Atlantic.
The defences they had built were not extensive.

They consisted of rude rifle-pits, breastworked with
stone and bullet proof, set along both sides of the
winding path which led to the summit. But there
was a good wall and gate where that path debouched
upon the plateau. There a little grazing could be
had. A spring of water descended the cliff and was
caught in a carefully concreted basin. Beneath, the
desert spread like a brown ocean.
The young men were deUghted, and at once set

about placing their men and finding positions for every
one. Their first care wai for the girls—or rather
for Eza. For Zipporah intimated very plainly that
she could shoot as well as anybody, and that she meant
to mount guard and fight with the rest.
For Eza, therefore, they found a sheltered place

qmte dose to the cMff. It was a kind of rifle-pit,
well out of reach of the stray bullets ricochetting from
the " sangars."
They unloaded and made the camels he down be-

hind the wall, with their drivers beside them. They
were the camels of the Beni Abbas, and the sheik
demanded a signed agreement that he should be
wholly indemnified for any damage done them in the
course of the fighting. K not, it would take the heart
out of the men. Grant j^ve the necessary assurance,
rt the same time pointing out that if the Sultan
Hamid's people had found his camels, he would never
have received a farthing and got his throat cut into
the bargain.
Then as soon as possible Sheik Sidi Muhammed

went his way down, and presently from the rocky
fort, newly christened Fort Eza by mutual consent
(of the men), they cc.ud see his horsemen stretching
out to the left in jrder to escape from the neighbour-
hood of a dust-cloud which was approaching them
from the south. Soon the white bumooses of the
Sultan's cavahy could be made out, and his green-
and-black standard with many streamers was carried
by a splendid cavalier on a white horse. The slow
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marching crew of the Golden Flagon showed many
gaps in their ranks since they left Souk. Still there
remained quite forty of them, and it was evident to
Amisfleld that his camel-drivers, with one or two
exceptions, were wholly useless for fighting.

" We number twenty-five all told, Miss Palafox,"
said Amisfleld; "I beg your pardon—twenty-six,
rather 1 You Grant, take the ' sangars ' with eighteen
of the best shots. Miss Zipporah and I will keep our
sergeant with us to encourage the fag end of our
defence. I have armed five or six of the best
Soudanese porters. I think they will fight, but I
must keep an eye on them. The sergeant and I ^^ll
stay behind to see that they don't take a pot at y
fellows down in the ' sangars ' by mistake I

"

"By Jove,^ yea," said Grant; "that would be

" I'll make it all right. The sergeant. Miss Zip-
porah, and I have magazine Mausers with plenty of
extra clips all nicely greased. So oft you go and
don't worry."

" Shall we fire first ? " Grant asked at the top of
the path.

" Certainly I We have no time to do the Fontenoy
business—^very noble and all that, but this is ttark
business. We have "—(he was going to say " women
to protect "—but changed his phrase as he glanced
at Zipporah Katti)—" to hold on here till that thief-
o'-the-world Sidi brings back help. I hope your great
Mr. Lazim will hurry. He has plenty of ships and
influence, but he will find it the devil and all to fit

out a caravan even as big as this in an empty port
and a burned town. Sidi has friends near here, and
on the whole he is our best hope. I rather felt about
him giving his bridle-reins a shake and riding off all
so easy and comfortable. But his ramping cavalnr
would have eaten us up. Goodness, look there, is
there to be any end of them ? They have caval^
and infantry—white at that, the infernal renegades

—

I'd put a bullet into any one of the turncoats with
pleasure. But I don't see much provender. They
mean to finish it quick—^make a short job—and that
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is the best for us. They've got a small field gun too,
as neat a little toy as ever you saw. It is packed on
a truck. Most unpleasant, that, but we can't help it.

The splinters will come off the cUff. I must go and
see that Miss Eza is all right."
And he went, leaving ZSpporah and the ex-Zouave

sergeant to see to the placing of the new levies. The
Darfur porters were dibbled out between the regular
drilled men, and as these had Mausers, the fire of the
single-barrelled rifles belonging to the porters and
camel-drivers would be superintended and m a manner
also directed.

As the " mehalla " came on, the horsemen opened
out in a fan, and the late crew of the Golden Flagon
began to skirmish forward. There was no waste of
time in searching. The trail of the camels and horses
was unmistakable. The girls had previously been
traced to their meeting-place with Amisfield in the
morning. The feet of a man were seen accompanying
them back to the deserted big camp where the fires

stili smouldered. And from that point the road was
as plain as a turnpike.
The first signs of the impending attack came from

some impatient men on the flank of Lupo's advance.
About a dozen sprang at the road with a cheer. They
had hated the desert march, in which they had often
" laired " to the knees in the loose sand. But here
they were on clean hard ground at last, and every
Spraiard of the North is a past master of hiU
climbing.

But at that moment Grant gave an order to the
men in the lower pair of " sangars." These rude
breastworks of overlapping rocks piled together,
had been set like the wings of a broad arrow, and their
fire converged directly upon the narrow stone steps
on which the men had set their feet. The clear
crisp bark of the Mausers spoke out, and the clifl

joyously sent back the sound. The other " sangars "

took up the firing, and the little assaulting party
melted away.
"Hold—steady there," cried Grant, speaking in

French, because the soldiers understood commands
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in that Unffuoge; "don't warte a cartridge! Wemay need them all yet 1 When they oome again
we must let them get higher up. They have no?yet
tasted what Amisfleld has waiting for them on the
top*
The Spaniards fell back reluctantly, taking ad-

vantage of every bit of cover—which, however, was
not much. For the height of the little spur of rock
gave a beautiful clear drop to the Mauser bullets,
and more than one man rolled over behind his stone,
smitten from above as he lay.
"Now we are going to get it 1" cried Grant;
look out, Amisfleld 1^' And the tiny shells came

spat-spatting against the breastworks. Grant
followed the example of the men, who had seen more
of this sort of work than he had. They laid down at
once with the butts of their rifles covering their heads,
and all their accoutrements arranged alonir their
backs. "

» U *'?"'* ^^^''^ tJus can keep on," thought Grant;
they have only sailors down there and fliese pom-

poms are delicate mechanisms. Atleastsothejranner
fellows tell me."

« ®"1 ^f,
^2^ qmcUy as he heard the crackle of

Amisfleld s fire from the plateau above, and glandns
over, was just in time to catch a glimpse of fiUl thirtyM the mutineers bounding up the path towards hini.He shouted, and the men rose smartly to their feet,
llie shell fire was still continuing, and out on the
wain the rest of the crew were making rifie practice,
from all round came a great noise of shooting. Those
of the " mehaUa " who had been armed with guns
were letbng them off. They could not be said to be
aiming, but the bullets whizzed through the air like
bees swarming, and in the "sangar" immediately
above, one of the men turned round upon himself
with a groan and dropped.
The main assailants were within fifty yards, led by

a big man holding a revolver in his left hand and a
lon^ Spamsh knife in the other.

_
• Now, shoot fast," cried Grant in English. But

just then the men understood any language.
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IJey puUed at the tngger of their MauMn •• fiutMthey could. The bw man feU. Many of the others
Jjent down, but stiU the rest came on. Grant'sMauser needed rechar|png, and there was no time to
slip m the loaded carrier.
But from the " sangar " above the butt of a riflewas thrust into his hands. The wounded soldier had

recharged his own mm and handed it to Grant.

«.. Jr""^' " ,«,n«^Gr«it, sMding the muzrie between
the stones. rU—cra«fe—not—croc*—forget that I

"
So the biff charge failed. The sailors turned andnea as they had come, dropping all the way, for from

overhead on the roof-garden of Fort Eza, Amisfield.

Jhlirliffsl'y
^""^"^ ^"'' "•^'•^ ''"^ -yJ»»

After this drastic discouragement there was a lona
truce. The mutineers drew oft and consulted. The
rarcling horeemen tried to find another way up.

^wwlv°"*?**/?^ *° <^'""»* *'ehind his bwart-work that they had been prowMng aU about, and thathe had managed to empty a saddle or two.
It was now four o'clock in the afternoon, and sun-

H^J" •°?^''
*r**A

hoMs off. They had a short

""t*** 'J™**'.*!«l'.^."fl«ld ventured down to the
_
sangars with his httle armament of suroeons*

mstamients, together with the necessary lint and
bandaaes. He dressed the three wouAded men.

«r^ Z ^ TTw .u"'y *V8*»*'y touched, but the thirdman had a buUet through his shoulder, which for themoment could not be extracted.

Tfcl^^iTM *f''i'""' "P as soon as the sun sets.They wiU hkely have at us again in the night, andthat will be a senous business. Meanwhile, I dare-aay you can manage to send up five at a time to feed,ihe ladies have everything ready."
I will come last batch," said Grant; "thesefeUows down here are not too far away to have

another try at us.
j ^

" Not just now," Amisfield answered; " they have
the night l«fore them. For my part I wish to Godthat either Blucher would come or night stay away "
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But in ntite of all Fort Esa was quiet during the
hou -s of oarkneM. Of course no one slept, unlen
it was some of the camel-men who had not hcen
entrusted with a weapon. They were well fed, and
there was water for their beasts. They would not
have their throats cut—at le>)st there was no greater
risks of that than they ran every day of their lives.

Grant mourned that he had not AmicBeld's ludc
of being able to go every hour or oftener to see that
Little £za was in want of nothing, while above
Amisfleld mourned because the inconsiderate Zip-
porah had taken that task upon herself. It was clear

that she did not appreciate Eza as he did.

Above, the stars sparkled, and down in the plain
were many fires, red and sullen one moment, and then
as more of the scn)b and thorn was thrown upon them,
blazing up suddenly. Two long three-quaiter circles

of them there were, pitting the face of the greyness,
affording illuminated glimpses of white-clful forms
smng tms way and that, of picketed horses, and (in

nront of a black tent, long and low) of a flag which
drooped from a stafi. Before this a group of men sat

about a fire which they kept clear and played a noisy
game. Their occasional bickerings could easily tie

heard up on the plateau.

But in the centre of the " mehalla " was a space
black and unlighted, without camp-fire or tent.

" Jack ashore is tired, or mounung his dead," said
Amisfleld to Zipporah.

" I am not so sure," Spporah Katti answered.
" I know Lupo the Wolf. He has not done with me
yet, I am convinced."
The niffht dragged on interminably, till as the

day grew bright to the east, it became clear that the
mutineer crew of the Golden Flagon had marched off.

" What," cried Amisfleld, " have they given up
already ? We must have dosed them yesterday to
some purpose 1

"

But at that moment Amisfleld had news of the
Flagon's crew and of its captain. Zipporah had bera
a ti'ue prophet. Grant was handing out sandwiches
to his men when a shell dropped right between him
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and the man he was servino—and the next he knew
the whole place seemed to be full of exploding flw-
crackers. Grant got his men out, but as some ofthem
were wounded he was oblised to leave two behind,
making them as comfortable as he could. One big
Haussa had been struck in the spine and was already
dead.

" Whatever has happened ? " gasped Grant, as he
stood breathless beside Amisfleld in the half shelter
of the inner French wall. They were compelled to
crouch on the outer side of it. The shells smacked
and burst a few feet off, but on the opposite face

—

that nearest to the precipice.
"They have climbed the ridge from behind and

crowned the cliff," he answered.
" It Lupo has enough men left to assault in front

—

which I do not believe, we are—well—^there will be
nothing for it but to shake hands and get rid of all
except the last cartridge."

" You understand V' said Grant very gravely,
looking at the girl beside him.
" Yes," said Zipporah Katti, " I shall keep two.

I shall attend to £za also."
The men glanced at one another queerly. Then

with a common impulse they hfted their hats. They
would have kissed Zipporah's hand if they had be-
longed to any other civilized nation. But the public
expression of emotion is difficult to the folk of the
larser Britannic Island.

Hm-m," said Amisfleld, after a pause, as the
shells ceased coushing and spluttering about them;
" take it all roimd, I should say we are pretty close-
hauled. They have got the gun up there during the
mffht with trace-ropes, but they don't need to keep the
whole team on top. We shall see them down well
within an hour, and—there will be quite a flurry
then."

" What we have to do is to build a little shelter
at that comer—to the left nearest the cliff," said
fflpporah, pointing to the place. " I don't believe
they can get the shells to burst there. The rock
behind is too perpendicular and they dare not take



81« THE SMUGGLERS

their gun any nearer the edge. It muit be yery
lippery up even where they are. Yonder'i a fallow
who will be over if he does not mind."

" Good." said Amiifleld readily. '* I believe you
are right. We ihall go and make it. Grant, carry
omethins to drink to your hospital cases down there,
and tell them I'll be down during the first lull to do
what I can for them."
The refuge they managed to construct was a poor

place. There was no time for much, but at least the
men could lie where the shells could not touch them.
Moreover they could aim from shelter, poking their
guns between the stones. With the pick of the good
shots concentrated there, the path could still be
commanded, though the "sangars" might not be
saved. Finally, after consultation, as it became
evident that the lower " sangars " could not be
guaranteed, it was soon necessary to get out the
wounded from them. It was a tough job—^but,
fortunately, it was got over without provoking a
repetition of the pom-pomming from the top of the
cliff.

" Yonder they are just as I foretold," said Amis-
field, after the job was done ;

" they will be at us soon.
We had better get into our places."
"Take your lunches with you," cried Zipporah,

huiding out provisions and placing several camel-
drivers pails full of good water on a convenient
fiat stone. " Take each a flaskful, pocket your sand-
wiches, and be oft to eat them in the refuge."

" And the name of it," said Amisfleld, " is Bastion
Zipporah Katti."

^' Well, caU it Bastion Z—and go there I
" said the

bastion's god-parent, without any acknowledgment
of the honour.
However, they were not immediately attacked.

The heat down on the face of the sand must have been
exhausting. On the kopje itself there was still some
breath of air, which blew along the cliff wall and
spouted out of the side gullies.

It was not till four o'clock that the enemy made
a move. In the camp of the Spaniards they could
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•ee a figure well defined, and in frunt of him the men
standing quietly to attention.
"Good diidplinarian, that Captain Lupo," laid

Grant; "flrtt ouccaneer of my acquaintance who
could keep hie men iteady. And he doean't seem to
lead them either when it comes to the fighting "
" He will thii time," laid Zipporah quietly.
"Ah, well, please tell me what the gentleman

looks like—thanks I I hope to pay my respects to
him. It would be a pleasure."
iQm>orah judged it useless to inform Grant and

Amisiield that Lupo was her father. It involved too
much explanation when events were moving so rapidly.
Then quite suddenly, Grant with his eye to the

telescope, reported

—

" They are coming on—all except two or three
who are left to communicate with the gunners above.
They have a flag-signal station up there working on
some prearranged system."

" Now don't fire till the fellows pass that polished
black rock below the ' sangars ' where they have to
turn sharply to get at us. Let me show you which
one !

" And Amisfleld threw a well-aimed sighting
shot. " A hundred and fifty yards, I should say 1
And a nice distance. We shall stop them again it

we are careful. We must, you know I
"

The final attack had already commenced. The
shell fire was distracting the watchers up on the
plateau, and sending them scurrying to the lee side
of the old French defences, in spite of the fact that
the " mehalla " started ball practice upon them as
often as they showed themselves. On the scarp of
Fort Eza all knew that the critical moment had ar-
rived. No one really dared do more than hope for
victory. In the little redoubt they waited with
their muscles tense and eyes laid along the sights of
their rifies.

What could be keeping them ? Was there some
other trick—some trap, perhaps ? In Bastion Z.
every muzzle was laid for that black rock at the comer
whicn the assailants had to pass. There they would
" get it warm " before they had time to throw them-
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•ehrw right and left into the " Mumn " jiut aboveH they took thete. it would beoily « quertiorof
time. But the roek renuined a me^ thTningM^k

jXdSfcT '^ "^"^ *^' "'^ •»'* '»•

th!^^^ of thouting came from above. High onthe verge of the clifl flagi flapped and dippef. Itmeant tomething. but in Bastion Z theyS not
^.7 »u- u^'y.T'S* ^°° "^^ 'n to the cliff.

b«ii^^»'&^.*^'* ^SF^""^ '^•"'' hw calm voicetoe^g the stoain. " ihoae men up there with the gun«m see something the others don't yet know abJut.Ttey are teymg to attract their attention."

!n^. • "."fu''
^**,.'*"' '°"«*'' '"«» to the edgem fuU range of the shells and looked over. What hesaw was wonderftd.

k^* " mehalla " of the Sultan was in fuU flight to
the south as hard as their Arabs could gallop. Acloud of new horsemen, apparently sprung from
nowhere, came sweepmg round the lower foothillsftom the Erection of the main chain to the west
Evidently they had debouched unexpectedly fromome valley of the western hills.
More than a hundred men had already dismounted,jmd were advancingin skirmishing order towards the

foot of the path toTort Eza. The mutineers had no
horses on which to flee, and stood clustered together,
uncertain what to do.

««=••"",

f^'fiF"™*
here," cried Amisfleld, waving furiously

to those in the refuge ; oh. come on, it's great, I tellyou I And, I Mv, bring the Union Jack ^d we willhang It out. Where's that Kanim spear T It willmake a flrst-class flagstaff."
Then as no one but Grant and Zipporah showed

agns of moving from cover, he shouted, "Nevermind the pom-pom. The fellows up there have some-tmng else to think about just now. They won't Are—«t least not at us."
And indeed, the perky Uttle nose was no longer in

evidence on the cliff e<jge above them.
An advanced guard of rescuers, about half-a-

doten m number, rode their horses right to the foot
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TL"^.tr^*i
dismounted, ud came bounding up.The men in B«tion Z got rewiy to fire. But Zip-

ESddenlJJ'iS:
•'***'''*'"« *^""*'' binocular, flu.h^

"eP'/«'^ '"r'**~^?"\»''«^'" 'he cried.

nP'i , '^T,^f" •"«* «*'^«' them not to shoot.

IlJ^„M "t"^*"'
Westei-Paul that I told youabout I I was sure he would come."

w.n* ;k'"»*
""y <•»« 'hould yet make a misUke. shewent the tour of the fort knocking up all the gun-mu«les. so that when she got back most of"^hewelcomes were already said, and Eza was dinjrinirfondly to Paul Wester. For she had already kiMed^m

stwid It She had also kissed his father and Lazun.

hMH°™? lPP*!r"J* ?'*^ *'»"'« 'onward, she merelyheld out her hand to Paul and said : " Tlink you forcoming—I was sure you would 1
"

^^r* ^'k'"'/^^!'^'^* *•>« ^^0^ «^«"n in plaintragedy. The dead lay thick along the line of puwuitThe surviving mutineers were being handcuSed fortransport to tie ships in Souk harbo^. Only sateen
of them were on tjeir feet. They found tu^^tWolf with a knife hafted in his bick. He haTbeen
leading the attack, as Zipporah Katti had expected,but somehow he and Raff Palafox found theiSselvS
too far ahead, and so . But the matter did notneed to be explained to Paul Wester the Younger,who remembered the dinrie at the back of the fcdHaven. Paul and his fatler drew Lupo's body intoa sangar and stood side by side rovering it till
his daughter had passed by.

*

n^^*
jPalafox went to his place in the loyal ship'scompany of the JV«,to„« in gpjte of the wowls of

foW""'*'' '^rf •V" *f"*°''l strengthenea resolve
to be done withplayingshipmate to such a scoundrel.But Lazun nodcfed tollaif as he passed, and all theship s crew knew what to think of that.

.„J A ^«°'f
caravan, with the two young men. Grantand Amisfleld. went back to Souk, where it was brokenup, and all claims duly satisfied with usury thereta
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But the most intoetting disputed oUim of all ftill

tanda opAt, and would take to recount itc Mttlematt
(if the godi win) another Odyiaey of the preiNut
dimensions at least. For it was a great and wonderfal
competition and the lady had marvellous difficulty
in maldng up her mind. Indeed, had the law allowed
the thing anywhere else than in Tibet, Eca might
have taken both Ian Grant and Stephen Aousfleld
to husband. But in the end she was compelled to
choose. And the thing which compelled her so to do
was perhaps the most curious 6t sublunary mishaps.
Little Eza did not want the least in the world to
choose, but she had to. The moon and the stars
compelled her—^which is a mystery.
And as for Zipporah Katti and Paul Wester, Lazun

said that Paul might have Zipporah when he could
keep her for a year on his own proper salary. Paul
answered that he liked that plan very well, but that
he must have Zipi>orah in order to trv the experiment
fairiy. Lazun smiled, and after brief necessary delays
the Doctor hiniself married them. " Clydeside " got
his first public dressing-down from his minister on
the Sunday following, for drinking over-well and most
under-wisely in honour of the wedding.
Whereat "Qydeside" merely remarked, "Och

man, but yon was graimd t
" And started immecH-

ately for the vestry, to thank Dr. Septimus Laird
for his faithfulness. But he stepped back when he
saw the Doctor, for the first time m his life, shaking
hands with his brother-in-law. Captain Wester, while
Barbara with wet eyes stood holding Paul by one
hand and Spporah by the other.
A pace to the rear he saw Lazun with his hands

behind his back, gravely smiling, but still self-con-
tained and inscrutable as when we saw him padiq;
the beach at Cancale.

THK END

SMw4 Cfar 4 Sawb Ml«^ iMta< JiMfl*;






