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CHAPITER AVIII—Continued,

Annn Mork Sends o Challenge,

by 3. 1L Crockett.
wither 1w to the little
house in the Venne!l, whase gnble looks on
the port and out the sen wonshing the
vory sanid hefore our ilbors, & mighty change
for a laddie bred the hills. Hefore me
g6 1 drew on m were hundreds of
masts of the harbor of Abereairn. the tall aen-

CCTonviright, 1R,

So home to my

on

an

bireeks

golng shipe riding without ut their anchox
holda, the constwise schooners dimpling
I
!
“DID YOU EVER HEAR OF SIR HENRY

MORGANT" HE 2ALID

on the swell midway, and a seors of smacks

packed along the quay ke herrings in a
bhirrsl

Then  such  rolling, tarry eailors as
slouched and smoked along the sea front,

such curfous olled curls, plerced cars strange

ek,

ouths, Jolly shiver-my-timhoers comrades.
All the sullen, melancholy, sour humors of
the Covenanting hille soemed In an hour
blown apay by the sunburned mirth apd
many-tongued  joviality of the seaport of
Aboreairn

My mother, however, had a new grlevance,
She hild otten presged it upon Umphray Spur.
wiy thuat he wius nol the person to bring
n well Egirl verging upon 14 or
10, who woulldl soon spring up into a woman,
And so my mother affered lo take Annn
Mark as her daugbiter and bring her up with
me in our Httle howse 5t Abercalen.

“She needs other governosnee. than yours,**

up ETOWI

gild my mother 1o Muster Bpurway. **'What
fiills It that she ¢un shoot and fish ||u.[.|
play buckeword well as any mnan in ten
parlshim? She !'s not g man and the dolng
of these thinga will ooly shame her the |
niore

Here 1 protested  vehowmwently and waa
promptly  put to sllesce with an asperity
Quite forelgn o my mwother's nature. *“You
Know nothing about the macter, Philip I(uu\
your wiys onl snd plav."

80 for the time I went, 1) enoueh 1-'.-'.|~-_-al,|

SENT FREE TOMEN

A Most Remarkable Remedy Thar
Quickly Restores Lust Vigor
Men,

A Free Trial Package Sent By Mail
To All Who Write,

o

Freo trial pacluge of a most remarkable
Femedy ure beldg malled to all whe write |
the State Meddeal Instltute. They curesd so
mieny men who hud battled for yesars against
the ipental wod poysical suftering of lost
manbood that the Ipstitute hus decided to
distr bute Iree wrial packeges to all who
write It la & home treatment and wll men

who sulfer
Nees res

With any form of sexual weak-
Hing from youthful folly, premia-

ture loss of strongith dnd memory, weak!
bick, varig &8 0r emaciaiion of parts can
Bow cure Lhemseives at homne

The remedy hus

i a poculidrly gruteful ef-
lect of warmth

d seoiis (o avt direot to

the deslred location, glving strengtlhi and
fevelopment jJust where b s nheeded it
rures all the y mtd troubles thet come
Liom yedss of misvuse of the natural fuoes
tlone and Las Hhoe all awbsolute success 1
r.; CURES A reglesl to the :'i-.clll! tl.ﬂll-l.]
nstitule, 30 Fiok n Bullding, Ft. Wayne,
Ind plasing thi ot denire or ol thelr
freo IFiRL pachay wili | aemplied with
prompLly Fhe Ipstilute s des.rous of
pesciiing that grea bupe of men who are
unabtie to leave lome o be iresated and the
free pln ¢ Wil wouble them t0 see how
susy AU 15 [0 be vured of sexusl weakness
ehen the proper edivs are wvinployed,
Mhe Inslitule ;‘J...l«tI &al ramtrle Hu;'-- Aty
an who writes wili be sunt & free samm-
:I::l_”,;,,.n seinled In & pluln package, 2o
Bk Sl rciivent noed uave o faur o oas-
prasasitnl or puabidicd
::nud to write without delay, {

| aud rested (U half ap hour, 1 got

i 16t my mothsr te prees her

upan Umphiay Sputway ih her own manner
which did with all
I*or there nothing then or
Umphray would not do to plense my mother

But when 1 came jn wgain T anid 1o het
“Mother whitt alls you and Little Anuoa
Mark® Why do you not lke her?”

It was a surely simple guestion
muat my mother fall a-trembling
looking at me with a piale and
countenance.

“Lasten, Philip," she sald
cHouRK this Little Annpa
einge you the Miin
Muark® this,

often as

Houbtless she S0 e

WILR eVeT pi

enough

yoL and

“1 have hid
Mark Ever
house it has
ind Lt
vou  comoe

of
went 1o
Little Anna
Mark® that,
And when Umphray-

hioen
\unu =

Master Spurwiy

I mean—comes {n to deink his dish of tea, It
f Little Anna all over again.  And o wild-
eat madom ot the best, T warrant, she is=
growing up among men there in that mil-
house.™"

“Why, mother, theyr all love her” sald
I. to try her, “Umphray himselr

Burt at this she stamped her foot. *'1 will
heir nothing more concerning  the mins,
nelther now nor agaln she suld: and so

woent up to her own chivmber, slamming the
dcar after her.

Then, some time afier, when she had for-
gotten her strange angers, 1 ngked Her
“But, mother, If you are Hot
agninst our Little Anna, why Ig It that you
diwlre her to come hither and be with me in
ane houge?'”

"1 desire the thing Itself not greatly,”
my mother “Dut, Indeed, one cannot
the girl brought up like & heithen among o
lot of men, and for a guardian and companionr
kaving only that great, soft heart of an
Umphray Spurwayv,’

This wag knocking down my two ldols nt
one blow; so | mude nnswer: “Why, mother,
what has Umphray done that you have grown
to dislike him? I am sure he Is ever fond

ngunin %0

anil

AL

enough of you!"
Whereat my mother dashed her hand to
ker brow, pretending that het halr was

falling over lher eyes (which it was not nor
ever conld.)

“I wislike none,” sald she, “but 1 canuol
beir to see silliness. And In this Umphray
bas boen foolish from the beglnning!™

I knew that It was thme to stop, so 1 sald
no more at that time, But, a8 may be
supposed, T thought much about the matter
and the more I thought the less could It
seo light. Finally 1 judged thot it must be
on account of her mother, who had heen
et awdy acrogs the seas to the Carolinas,
that my mother hated Little Annua. 1t could
not be that she was jealous of a girl like

her, living in one house with Umphray
Spurway, who was old enough to be her
father. No, indeed, that was clean impos-
sible,

But when next I saw Anna I got o stil
greater surprise. The manner of it wis as
follows: 1 was golng one moming to the
grammar school of Nichelas Kidston. in
Abercalrn, witk my books in a strap under
my arm, when I met Willlam Bowsnan riding
Into the town. At thig I was most mightlly
rejoleed, and, throwing my books bhastlls
under @ bench in & cobbler's shop where 1
wis gequainted, I ran after him.

“Lét me up before you on your beast!'™ 1
oried.

"1 will do better than that for you, Phillp,”
he replied; I will give you the beast 1t
self for the day, If you 'ike to risk It—that
is, if you are not afraid of the master’s
bireh for truancy tomerrow morning!"

“Umph—Nicholas Kidston, indeed! 1 dare
him to meddle me, 1 made answer. 1
care so lttle for hisn that I will plde past
the school door.”

And, indeed, I had feared my schoolmaster
once for-all the day when first 1 went to
gtheol, by drawing a dirk on him when he
bade me untruss, That and the fear of my
famous father dld the business. 1 was no
more In terror of my instructor But this
I did not tell to my mother,

5o, without further thought of my school-
ing, 1 accommpnnied Wil to his giable at the
King's Arms in the High street
calrn.  As he went he told me his business

“l am going on board a skow 10 examine
bills of lading with the captain. He is from
Hull with a cargo of looms and forelgn yarns.
The customs themselves  will take a full
day. Thoen there aro his charges and allow-
ances to be gone over, Now | was bid to tell
you that Little Anna Marks would fenca
you for a silver dollar at the back of the
Miln  house, wnd that Umphray Spurway
would be all day wool buying at Moreham
falr. You can put the two and two together,
1 hope.”’

Will Bowman kept
he spoke.  Indeed, It
trysting of lud and luss,
nor 1 thought at all of that. We were
comrades—that was ull. But oevertheless
I lenged to see her, and 1 did not belleve
that she could fence me. Indeed. I chuckled
to myself, for T had been tnking lessons In
the urt from one, SBergeant Robert Arthur,
sometimo of Buchan's foot, but who, as he
put it, had been promoted for drunkenncss,
und wie now lving o taverns and passing
s o veleran of the wars.

It wus (48 | have elsewhere sald) a good
twelve eniles by the ordinary well-trodden
roads to Now Milns, but there was a puss or
wllp through the hills behind Abercalrn by
which the distapce wis no more thin seven,
0 good hour's ride only to one that knew Lthe
puths.  So, when Will hud balted his horse
4 the

hig countenance
sounded very
PBut neither Annn

AH
like o

wro
rode out of the town by
my mother would not

waddle and
wuys #0 thal
my evasion

hear of

It was not my habit to go home to dinnoer,
for which, indeed, there wins no thme, ms
mother's house lying ut the far end of the

town from the grammar school of Nicholus |

perturbed |

of Ahber- |

doevioud

|
|
For, Indesd, Anoa amd D were (0 abeyve thst
l il ": =J- =~

O the contrary i uopthl bitt apar

1l tnunt one anothe e o long 1ime
there wils selrce i Vil wiarl ken e

et U Bat these 1 noesd  ne wilt

wi, though can  remember them  well
'l'.rn.u-,;:h.

But the serloua part 1 will wrlte Al
I the aftercome thit proved grave cenough
for me.

It waa not our custom to shale hamls
when we met much less—bhut nf rthat we
]t:ul not a5 much ps thought at that time.
Not T ut lephst

So Little Anna and 1551 down on tNe broad
I wooden odgs of the pool betow e mill
| wheel, the samo Into which the man had
ir;:]l-n the night of (he attuck Here wa
awung our legs aml watehell the minnows
clreling dalmiy in the cool back wash, il
at a certnin potor they dived hesls oves
hond under the Impetuous down rush of the

mil were tiumbled deep In the brown
turmoll of tho pool, and after a Hwe emerged
nd breathless [n shnllows once
[.'Tlul‘l‘ 1t secmed g6 goold to be o fish and

AP

benton n the

nnen me, one that hAad been 187 behind on
thee night of the attack, sllver-mountesd and
A gentlemanly weapon: though without orest
oF device With the pinih of powder |
primed and oocked It And war Just setting
It in the holeter amaln, when a volee sald
at my et hand Qo yvou dre a soldier al
yends Yo travel mad, 1 see—n vory
exeedlent habit In these uncertain thmes!

The speaker was Saul Mark, hahl in
i long cloak of hlack, and wearing o hat
with a fealhet e wins mounted on th
viry grav horse mv father wsed fo vide (o |
thee ald dave belore my grandiather'n dmath, |

I rold Saul Mark how 1 had come by the
weapon, and he was Interestiod greatly to
hoar of the atinek and wif that concernesd it
Itold him dlso of HNitle Anna's bravery, and
how she had detlvered mo from the dead
man come alive aegalt

“Ah, Il he sald, Yvou Bave In vou the
trun Stufll for adventugre 1 can soe thal
"Tis plty that your will be a4 rleh man an :I
| never know the sweets of travel, siave In o
ceonch and four, or sen giranger places than |
the cltfer britween here and London.'

I told him that, on the contrary, 1 had
a natural Inclinatlon for the sea (which
Indeed, most bove have), and that 1 Hoped

nie Nicholas the trouble of blrching you 1
i "

L te consent when A pa of
shadown cross the pool We looked
1 nd 1 on the spposite bank =tood
het wvther, Saul Mark ind my own unole,
Tnhn

CHMATTER XIX.
Sir linrey Morgan's Treasnre.

Al wi t af theas wiy ] aidried o my
feel and made as if T would escane Hul
tho two men kool looking Al ue with such
Kind and miling countenanom thal ms
1] ons were allayed, the mora %o that
Iitle Anhi 1t #till where ahe wias, pulling
1 ti h called soarocks’ from the
[ L orov| and erunching the stalks Me-

n her small, white veeth
“Thie, then, (4 hix grandfather's helr—a
fine Ind,"" aild Saul Mark, after & while
Aid this vour daughter? Inquired me
le, turning to Wi companion like ohe
who wsechs confirmation, rather than like

i who nrks 4 cuextlon

“How & |t Phillp,” he went on, "“thiat we |
nte 00 o seldom at the Great House, which
in 0 manner belongs to you! That s not
wellldone to your grandmother.”

[ 1 am at gchool, uncly 1 sald, not know

g well what elsge (o say

2o 1 sen”" Bald he, smiling at litle Anna

Murk I le a pleasany gort of tutelnge.
1 mysell hove learoed much st sdeh an
avademy.*
| That was the wiay my Unecla John talked
evier. not speaking plain, but in long law-
vor's words, and mostly with some other
meaning than that which appearsd on the

surface

“You were abput to play singlestick,"” sald
Saul Mark. 1 used to play mysell. Will
you have n bout with me, Anpa?"
| " Agreed,” sald his daughter, rising quicekly
and leading the way about the mill house
o the wool room. As he entered T saw
[®aul Mark glance around, as if to verify a
|ill geription.

“Master Umphray Is
|h-'n:|- today ?"" he said
| *No,” eald Anna in
fnre hall o hundred
thelr looms.”

And she opened & door into the weaving
| room where were o crowd of men and the
|ereaking clatter of many looms and shuttles,

perchanca  not at

there
with

answer, "‘hut
winvers all busy

A-TREMBLING.

T

wenr no clothes on such a day. For it had
grown hot as [ rode over the hills and down
in the sheliered wvalley there wias not a
breath of alr stirring.

“How will you like 1, I snld, “when you
como to Abercalrn to llve with my mother?
There are no welrs to sing or pools to dabble
vour feet in there, ezcepting splt water ones
out among the dulge and the sand jumpers.'™

“1 might ke it well enough,”” she replicd,
very composeidly, “only | am not coming
to Abercairn to live with you or your mother
efther!™

1 eould pot conceal my astonishment,

“RBut,’ 1 remonstrated, "0 know It has
been settled 50, For 1 heard my mother per-
suade Umphray Spurway to 6"

S0 afe made answer, without looking
at me, “so your mother persunded Umphray
to it against his will, did she?’”

“Certalnly, Little Anna,’” I made answer,

["l beard It with my own eard.”
“Through the kevhole, | suppose,' she

eald ecornfuily. But as that was her man-

per, 1 puald no heed. (It wae true all the

| Eame.)

“Well," she went on, *lt will surprise you
to hear thut T dm not coming to Aboreairn.
1 do not propose to exchange 4 house where

11 am welcome for one where 1 am not. He-
| sldes, father has come back to thia
!I'lllllll!'_\'. And 1 am not golng to Abercalrn
{to be engpped off in some forelgn ehip to
help Saul Mark at his dice tables or (o mind
his monkey in the sleeplng booth,™

my

Botl theze things came like a thuoder-
clap on me,

Annia Mark would not come to us, Her
father was back In Scotland

And now, so curious ie the heart of a
boy—1 had cared little or nothing hitherio
about Anna coming to our hourse in the
| Vennel, suve to copsider how she would
agres with my mother, and how lute the

pualr of us would be allowed (o play on the

i But now, so goon as I knew that she

quay
i )

would net come, 1T wos In o mighty taking
to malie her promise—pay, even o lake

her back with me there and thew upon the
benst 1 bod left in the stable,

“You would go to achool in
“and learn nlso those things which—

Abercalrn,” 1

urgisd,

which lasses ought to learn. For you know,
ufter all, you wre A lassle. You cannot
Changa that!™

I “¥ed,'t she anawersd with great scorn,

turulng up her nose. "1 am a lassie. And
tiecavuan 1 do not wear knee breeches 1 must
forsooth eit all day stitching ut a sample
#0 fino—"Uresat A, pain—=Great B, plain
little B, Hourlshed B—Apunn Mark Her
Sampler Be o good girl and you will sue-

|

ceed tn 1ife and be 4 nulsance to al) your
loaving friends. No, thank you, Phillp
Siansfeld, 1 would rather a thoussnd times
g0 help  father  with his cartes and hls
| monkey !’

| Of course her father possessed no monkey
It was only 4 mauner of speaking the girl

hal
20 we talked and talked, nor did we make

Kidston., So the day was mine own till bed- | any better of It Anna would pnot come (o
Lime ' | be pressed tooa mold Hke a jelly, She vould
In Httle more than ae hour 1 found | Bot Lo fitted to Mistress Priscilla Allsn's
myeelf at New Milns For #8 soon ns Sset of ladylike manners, The duy might
the beast got its head homeward thire come when my mother would put Her out of
wis po peed of whip or spur Comrade,  the millbouse, but that day had pot come,
pasture apnd  mapger-—or perhaps simply | At this last jasinuation 1 fired up and
the desire for home—pulled the rein so asked her what she meant by apeaking so of
that presently the  great  square  of [y wother, that my mother was & good
Vmphray Spurway's mill lay beneath me, and woitsn, 4s she ought o Kuiow
there, by the mill whee! (a8 Will had sald) Which was true enaugh, but 1 had not

wos Little Apna Mark. At sight of her 1
could bardly get my steed guick enough into
the stables and call op Robiu Green to tilis
care of the beast Off my hands 1 wanted
¥0 Ereally to run te my comrade tread
my old pustures, and forget wll io the clean
downward threah of the water frean the mill
whoel, the singlog of the welr and Little
Atund's volee scoldiug me for mioding her
foolish messuge and coming st all

Now if apy one thiaks this e golng to turn
out u love tale she s greviously wisisken,

!learoed then that best of women are not ul
wiye failr to oue another neclally when
the same pumber of 3 which will bring

will laud the

Wre

one of them to 18 other at 40
S0 Anns and T swung our less and talked

while the sun wounted higher tlll we ware

almwost out of the shade of the great beech

which grew over the lade

| “Now comie o Bngle #tick In the wool

| shed.” she cried, suddenly starting up, “and
11 will muke you all blue wmurks o
| varry back te Abercalru. Iy will save Domi-

oyer

« Then Anna went and found the singlesticks

and she and her father fell to. Saul Mark
| had been the finest plaves on Glasgow Greon
on the eve of St. John (which i3 thelr head
night for these plays In the west), But
now he had grown a little stiff, and It was
not long, whether by aceldent or intent, he-
fore Anna got within his guard and cracked
hig ¢rown g0 that a thin thread of scarlet
trickled down his brow. He flung down
the stick smlling and mopping his head,

“Pirst blood!" he sald. *1 did not think
that the day would coma when a girl eould
cruck the pate of Saul Mark! Master
John, do you try her."

But my uncle declined, saylng that he was
a man of peace, and 1hat combats of wit
wora all that wore sllowsd to gentlemen
of the long robe, 2o Saul Mark bade me
tanke the stick, which, when 1 had done,
Anna and I plaved & very fast bout, as waa
our wont, the sallow man with tho rings in
1 eurs applauding every good and clever
stroke. We did not spare each other, she
and I, and when a halt was called we wore
both out of breath, but Anna munifestly the
victor,

I “Good schooling!” sald Saul Mark, nodding
his head.

USeottish courtship!”™  echoed Mr, John
Stansfield, smiling, for which 1 did not 1hank
him  And Annn east the sticks on a shelf
and turned haughtily away.

The two inen did not stay long at the Miln
house after this, boing as 1 think apprelien-
slve lest Umphray Spurway would return,
And so Anna and | were lef to ourdelves. We
wotehed them golng slowly and in deep con-
verse across the flelds towards the greal
house of New Milns,

Anna jooked long at them under her hand.

“Wap are quaintly fitted in the matter of
fathers, you and I, PHlllp,"" she sald, with a
|a-lr;i|u.:v look on her face. 1 though! she was
‘gnlng to add, “and mothers!" But she did

not.  Indeed, 1 know not whether she re-
| membered her own mother, or whether any
had ever gpoken to her of Janet Murk, the
"'JI"-I“]H{ slave,

“Now, you will have a bite of dinner, and
11:.- golug on your woy,' she said. *"With so
| muny loving friends in the nelghbhorhaod vou
| eannot b too soon within the Vennel port of
‘Mu-r- a'rpn. | did wrong to bring you here!™

But with one thing and another It wos
I:;]‘h-r five-of-the-clock when I ook my benst
lrtnm Robin Green and ceried a lost goodbye
[to my comrade. She gtood by the white
thorn tree at the gible end and the westerly
sun wis rosy on her face. There wis &
light in bher eyes which smliled upon me,
|k!l‘rllb€}l her mouth was grave. 1 dld nnt of-

fer even to take her bhand, which was a re-
gret to me afterwards

| 8o In this fushion I rode away from the
{doar of tae Miln house, which T loved so
| well, and from Anna Mark, my dear com-
| panion and playmate of many years.

I had mastered the eleeps of the hill and
making my way quickly through the
perllous bypaths of the hills when night fell
I will not admit that I was frightened, bt
drew a long breath when at lasgl, ke a gray

| Wiks

shoot hung midway the sky, unspotied and
unwrinkled, the sea broke upon my vision
through a gap in the hilla

I Afier this the night fell sharply, and the

Ausk emed almost to speed eastward lke
A swift-footed runner, as & purple cloud
cdged with a rlm of living gold. rose, tow-

ered and crengllated, shutting out the suns:t
Blow

| was passing a Httle darksome loaning
wihlch leads to a lonely grange house called
the Hermitage, when I heard the sound of
feet hehind me, | turped apprelien-
in my sadale, or rather ln Will Bow-
saddle. 1 could see u dusky shapwe
inta the maln rosd behind me Thi
hope seowed familiar, pod o spasm of fear
took hold of me I had put my Boker
my walsleont pocket, where (& foolleh boy's
triek) 1 carrigd & plpch or two of powder
'lwm 48 Rbotlier might osrry ssuff,

horaes'
Eively
mans

itlo

to enter his majesty’'s navy and help to Aght

tho French

"That Is good enough.'” he sald gravely
“but thero {8 better!'

Then there at ance was 1 all apgor to
knuow what could be better or more ndven

turous than fighting the French in the royal
nivy

He leaned toward me a Httle as 1 gaped
open=mouthed at him from the banek of my
jorging heast,

“THd you ever hear of Sir Harry Morgan®'
he gald,

“No" T answered. much taken
my {gnorance, “who might he he?"

"He was a great bucecaneer,” ho answered
in a hushed toane “Harry Morgan took
Panama and many fine cities,
{error to Lhe Spanlards aH his davs.”

“But there are no buccanests now,' 1T sald,
“and If thers were, how am I to And them!"™

“1t 1a called privateering now." he sald,
“hut 1t brings in the moidores and pleces of
eieht all the snme.”

T was cager to hedr more, but he geemed
all at once to wax mightily reticent
rode eilent to the gate of the eity,
he seemed to take a resolution,

“I will tell him," he murmured aloud
enough for me to hear. I care not what
the captnin save!*’

He turned to me.

“"Master Philip.'”* he =ald, It you are man
to ecome with me tonight for half an hour,
T will show yon such a sight as no lad of
your age in broad Scotland has =meen. |1
have' here In this town of Abercalrn the
treasure of Sir Henry Mergan, the buec-
caneer, the spoll of a of plundered
citles. Tt Is walting safe transport across
the north water to Amsterdam, where the
dipmonds and preclous &tones are to be out
and reset, There are gold pleces of every
triba and donomination, arms and armor of
all sorts, sworda and duggerg by the hun-
dred. Indian dresses, bows and arrows, rthain
mall and leather fringed dresses made for
great Peruvian Incas. Many of these are of
little value,” he added softly. I know not
but that the captain might permit me to
glve you one or two of them to take home
to your mother.'”

“Who is the captain?" T sald, "I einnot
go unlegs I know where T nm golng.™

“0."" sald my companion ilghtly, ‘"take
your lborse to stable firet. He will not be
needed tonkght, and then come with me, Yon
will surely not be afraid te go to the house
of the chief magiotrate of this elty. He it s
who ls our receiver and supercargo. He-
sides you ean bring your pistol.*

It seomed to me Iimpossible that there
could be the least, danger in accompunying
Saul Mark to the house of Provost Gregory
Partan, shipowner and merchant of the town
of Abercairn. And the thought of the suita
or armor, the damascened awords, and above
all tho Indian bows and arrows tempted me
beyond the power of words to express. |
thought that {f T could only show mysell
to Little Anna Marlk in the costume of an
Indian brave with feather plnme, bow and
arrow, and tomahawk, there would be noth-
Ing more left to live for.

So I stabled my horse at thse King's Armas
without waiting to Inquire whether Wil
Bowman had returner or not. Saul Mark
awalted me at the door.

"Follow me,” he sald, “‘and remember, be
sllent. This is n secret we ta)l to but few.
And there 12 a company of horse quartered
In the town."

We went down the High street to the
house of that douce man, Mr. Gregory Par-
tan, shipmaster and merchant, My gulde
pagsed qulekly to a slde door under a low-
browed arch, which opened at the gable end
of the provost's house, He knooked twice.

After a moment the door was opened @n
inch and T heard the rattle of a chaln,

“Who's there?" zald o volee,

“"A friend to ses the treasure!' sald Saul
Mark,

""His anme?"

“Master Phillp Stansfleld the vounger,
whose mother lives in the Vennel!™

YA decent, woman," sald a voice; “let him
come In and gee the treasure,”

I rocognized the provost's volee. 1 had
hesird It often enough cn the quay upralsed
In chaffering and badinage with the sailors

down by

So wa
Then

seore

and masters, mariners, of whom he had
ever 4 number about him. So 1 felt safe,
und my ideas of Saul Mark were much

altered by the deference which I heard so
Impomant a man pay to him:

“"Now, quiet,” he sall,
hand, The first part
dark!"”

I followed him down a long passage, still
further down a flight of steps, and finally
we stood on a hard floor of crumbly stone
which rang hollow under foot,

“Wait a moment here, (111 I get a light"
guld my guide. Ho let go my hand and
left me standing there in the midst, The
next moment & heavy door clanged behind
bim and © beard the gound of shooting
holts,

“Saul=Saul Mark,”" 1

of the way |Is

eried, “‘where are

you? Let me out! Let me out!™
For now it came to me that I had been
tricked. 1 called on the provost (il 1 wiks

reproiches,
the  walls,
They were

hoarse, 1 sbouted entreaties,
threqtenings. 1 felt all round
brulsing my hunds as 1 did so.
of stone and solid, yet with & curlous,
crumbly, dryish feeling everywhere My

! relt

{

prison house appeared to come Lo N polnt
over my head. ‘The Iron door at the side
by which 1 had entered was now blocked
uyp by stones like the rest and quite in-

| distinguighuble,

The Bgypian dark of the place could be
Iving Hke a welght on  the
Exhausted and degpernte, 1 sut me down on
the cold stone floor and wept.

CHAPTER XX,

On the Trail of the Hunler,

Now | must g0 back to where I left little
Anna Mark., Aopd full time, too, for such a
numbskull as 1 had proved mysell hath oe-
oupied the tale long enouxh I will relate
what bappened to her, for | bhave redson (o
know (L g well as If 1t had happened to my-
golf—or, in fact, fully better

1 left Anna, as all may remember, by the

westerly gable of Uspphray Spurway's house !

of New Milns when, in the evenlog sunshine,
I rode wway over the hills well enough coun-

ceited with myself, which is noe unusual
Fabdt of mind In 14 when It hath spout wn
bour o two io the compsby of an honest
young lags

Waell, as | say, | lelt Anna stauding under

the fowering thorn which Uwmphray had
fetched all the way from Yorkahire—why,
no one exactly knew It may be thal one

Then | Mke it grew o his mother's garden on the

and was a |

“give me your |

eyelids, |

- r| took ot the pistol Anna Mark hal pressed | edge of the wold, or, perhape, once on A time

hie, too, had Ieft o yvoung malden atanding
| umder the white May and smiling even as
| A had miow amiled upon me
| Anna Mark stood & while looking after me
| under hor hand, and I, tor vety pride of
horsemunship and the sir ol n
hiek did ok tary [ f oanditle
Fhen, since Willin Mowsnnn wus Al
tcalrn and Umphra meel® not yet hothe
she went off to the orderine of domestl
multeors In the Miln houwe, aml to ses tha
that Toromie n hut mnd barred All
lth 100, Dropersd far W this minttar A rth
ray Spurwa wholl an, Indes
well he might
And wltle Ale wan withi ra the Run
Doghnt to wink, and the conibors of ovonibg
to come Up out aof e ground Hy i by
AnnA wont out o the ilieide pastures nt 1
| back to Ang Jooy Forean, the b | T
| Mile, who ought (o have had 1) w6 h
by that time  She wis rotlatne to heraelf
| what s»hie would certainly do ta Joey when
e cntikht him. Walking with the sewing 1
know so wall, and whistiinge ke a Tinti
he wpedl i1 and Night over the hemt iy
all suldenly she saw that whic made het
o stork st one mosnet and the fnext
drop oat of aight (ntoon copee of tall hronm
The heather grows low down on tha hillls
by Uiinpliray’ t M MuLttge rple hills
i bohad fldden dnto half an hour bhefore, The
| gorse and whin-blootn rench up the burn |

| &ldes o meet It and all about there Is acat
Crered o bewlldermont of rocky knells and
gient gray stones as hig as col he A
| Mark was turning the cor
| buge bowlders whin a
yurds beneath her she saw two men speak

TR

ier of one nf these

cotiple of Rcore of

ing together like folk who have secrels to
hide, One, the smaller and more thickly
gel, wag Saul Mark, her own father., The

other was a much taller, more eommanding
lman, in a lwwed cont, which, though thoey
stood in the shadow, glittersd In the bright
| reflection from the western saky It wns of
pale blue cloth and the bralding wiae of no
pattern which bespoke of n soldier of the

King, Siul Mark woas etanding with his hat
nff before the man in the blue coat  and
listening with an alr of much respect, The

lntter appenred to be giviog certain orders,
for na he finlshed speaking, Anna saw her
father salute and presently mount the horse
whose bridle-rein had been passed through
his arm. He rode off as bard as he could
go in the direction of the Tinkler's Slap, the
nearest pass through the hille to the town
of Abercalrn.

The tall, swarthy mon stood awhile look-
fng after hlin and then turning abruptly on
his heel, ho strode past the broom bush in
which Anna was hidden so closely that eho
could feel the ground shake with his heavy
trend as he went,

Then it came {nto her head that Saul
Muark, her father, had been ordered to ride
alter me for eome purpogse of fmmediate
treachery. She remembered the look on her
father's face as he had watched uva aceross
the 1ttle linn of Kirkconnel that very after-
noon, and do what she woulld she could not
get tho sende of impemding danger out of
her mind.

Anna looked about for Joey and the New
Milns kye. She could see the lnst of them
passing In through the great gate and o
| eouplo of weavers standing on either side
to make all fast =0 soon as they were sufe,
Then there ¢ame to tho girl one of thase
quick Impulses which, far more than ordered
and reasonable resolves, rule and  order
women's conduct,

Anna resolved to follow her father through
the hill-gap to find out for what purpose he
| had ridden off so hotly upen my trail, and
who the tall man anight be whose orders he
had taken like a servitor standing in the
presence of his master. All which indeesd
sho achleved before the night was out,
though not In the fashion she antlcipnted,

Now, with Anna to think was simulte-
neously to act, which circumstance made her
s0 dungernus at fencing and the singlestick
play. So it chinced that ag Saul Mark rode
northward by the Tinkler's Slap to Intercept
| me, he hud a long, limber slip of a girl
tracking like a sleuth hound hard upon his
trafl. For the first part of her pursult it
wigs not hard to keep her father in sight.
He did not ride well, but rather with the
semman’s roll and lack of both comfort and
elegunce in the spddle. Besides, the pass
was diMeult enough even for a good horse-
man and in the daytime. What It was to
Saul Mark in the gray deeps of the gloamipg
| only Saul himeelf knew, and so far he has
| kept his counsel. But to Anna all this wis
child's play. She hod wandered on the hills
with Muckle Saunders Maemlillan till  she
Peould run as lightfoot over the heather and
morass as one of his =couring collies, The
moorland night was to her us day, belug, as
1 often cast up to her, eyed llke a cat.

‘ And s0 while Saul Mark was every mo-
ment gripping and slackening his  beast's
| reln, and cursing under his breath each time
it stumbled, Anpna was watching every
movement with eyes which could distinguish
"the twinkle of the wide silver earrings in
|h|a ears every time his beast plunged over
# mossy bowlder or wandered aslde from
||hp fairway of that perilous and breakneck

picth,
| When at last Saul debouched upon  me
lnr the moeeting of the hill rpads on  the

brae face overlooking the twinkling lights
of Abercalrn, Apna was not 100 yards in
our rear. Yet such was the resolution of
her heart thuat she did not betray herself
¢lther then or afterwards. Buch o lass as
Hitle Annn Mark there was not in  broad
Sceotland—no, nor ever will be.  That heart
of hera beat as stendy and true belween the
inetant juws of danger as when sehe gat  in
Moreham kirk listening to the minlster’s
| germon, And alwave, come SLFeBE or ©0Eds
ment, the morry eves of laughter or  the
grinning gockets of denth himself, her brain
abode upder her broad white brow ad cool
and unruffed as heneath some overhanging
rock In the forest you may find in eummer
| heats the caller water of some crystal well

8o it chanved that while Haul the father
played me for one silly gull, gorging me
| with the bait of Hes, which 1 sawuallowid
greedy-tooth, hook and all, his  daughter
Anna played him for another, and from a

’ruh- distance kept us both under observa-
tion,

Aud had she been left to herself there
{8 little doubt but that she sould bave
| prevented all the evils which rgllowed. RHut
| as 1l chance would have 1t, pnot a scori of
vards from the entrance of the town, who
should come neross her but Wil Bowman

He had been walking with his arm about a
elil's walwt, more for something to do than
far nny pleasure there might be (o courting
the not 400 tmpervious damseli of the town

uf Abercairn But at the sight of Little
| Auna with kilted coats loking it through
th husy streets, Will dropped hbis coms
pealon’s arm  ineontinent and took ofter

her as hard as he could go. He thought I
likely that Anug had come over the
with me (o look for Umphray Spui-
and he knew that it would not make

| wos
hille
way,

he was to be found at that moment-—Lhit
l#, to be plain, in the little house by the
Vennel corner, where be sal sipping his
Oy ¢

20 on the slunted shoulder ¥ the girl as
#he went up the lighted street of Abercairp
at & harvester's trod, fell the hand of Will
| Bowmnn

“Annie,’” he sald, breathlessly, 'what io
the world of sln are you dolng so far from

home? You that should be In your warm |
bisd behipd barred doors in the house of
New Milos?"

She tried to escape from his restraint, but

Will's band was overstrong. She pever could
him about ber lictle finger as she did
for mutler of thu

| Lurn

| ine—uye, wanil f Doy
Umpliray Bpurway wlso
“Lat mo go—let moe go, Wil Bowman!"

sbo gasped, “Lo pol hinder me. It 15 &

far peace that she eghould seek him 'i\hl‘l"'J

1
glass aod devouring my mother with his |

l

matier alfl s 1 dmith | am Mo
|l_|. Hip aiy T father
\ farl
wpeh b |
L] i 1 i
gLk ) hie n ' - i
Wil
i s 0 | '
W ' ady v
| C 1 f ] 1 i ]
Wi Wb \ I i s U] 1t
in T t i A I
i 4. fiut T hould prodigee i
women i 1 I \ 1l nf 1
rasg [} ™ t f¢ e Ol¢
Butl the ! | t ba doubted while Tid
WA X g WL snd Lattls Anna -what
I. el f Wi
¥ i i ward-bhred hound!" ahn
el rred RO A8 B quRrier
1 v e h nnder Will'a pnoxe, *“'ken
i | Harrlaon mt v wad
dnre to 1 rvel M tey tak® up wi' a silly
partnt « ke thig. And yvou, Misttoss
Babyclouts, that thinks wi' thue winkin® een
vy | Tih Rarrison’d A fran her

1 othe hipgh streat AVhertealrnfor a bodle
I wad tenr the bonny face o ve LIt Is w
rig-an’ furr like & new-plowed fleld Aye
in’ T wad Jo b, to-—-were 1L not thiat
skolpin® wad Nt ye better, ya pennyworth
o whitey-broon thread tled In w wWish

YNnoant TN no stand oot of your road
Wil Crack-tryst?  And 'l no haud my 1m
pldent tongue, What cdre 1 If a' the tpoh
keng?  What business hid ye to speer me
ool 1o wialk to Lucky Dodden's booth w
ve, and partake o splesd gingerbread and
fardin’ mavelovs, tortive the beat o' tippenn
ale?  Aye, lasses that did he, the decelvin®
thief, an® he shallng leave thae plain-atanes
he Is standin' on 11 he hns ireated no only
me, Tih Rorrig but every Ither honeat
Ind and Jass within hearin' o' the goond o
my voles®™

“That'a: richt, Tib!  Gle him his  kall
throueh the reel!™ chorusm] the erowd;
tgar Him o ecunner.  Tedr the ¢'en ool o' that
wed besom that garred him ety yvou!™

“Falth wad 1, ginoit were me, the randy
that sho ist

I..\'-D. '||\- ”IPI ?

‘A herd lass, nochi bhetter!*

1t Tib has only spunk in hor ava’, she'll
never stand the ke o that”

Such wero the Interruption all obvlousiy
provocative, which reached tho ear of the
nlready militant lady, Misiress lsobel Ror-
rison, as sho sguared her nrms and strode

up #o cloge to Annn Mark that even In the
dusky the booths
Anna wind Loy
hagiten like
the reticulutions bladder, A fire wnus
beginning to bLurn in Anna’s eye, and her

haud stole down toward the dirk she carried

Nare of from
il of her

and marly

the torches
counll gen

complexion,

e
notted
on n

In her satehel pocket. But Will noted the
signg of coming trouble, and, putting his
hand Into hiz pockdat, he drew out half o
dozen sllver colng and held them out to
Tib.

“There," he sald, "1 will stand treat
This s my mastor's daughter, and she is
eecking him ower late to be left on the
stroet of Abercalrn by hersel’. Tak' the
siller. Tib. and bear no malice. And the
next time I come to Abercalrn 1 swenr vo
shnll hae Lucky Bodden’s candy stall, stpol

and a', gin v ke

Tih, though considerably mollifled, wonld
not at once give o, being in the prosence
of g0 many witnesgss,

“Gite your dirty siller to wha ye Hke, Will
Bowmnn,' sha erled, changing her ground:
“when Tib Rorrison sets tryst wi’ a lad, (t'a

neither for the sike o' &lller nor yer tippenny
nle, 1 wad hiae ve Ken''™

Will, anxious to boe out of the crowd,
laoked around for some one he knew. He

espied the hostler from the King's Arms.

“Hey, Jock Pettigrow, yo are no sae prood
ay Tib, Hero's five silver shillings, sterling
money., Gang ¢doon to Lucky's and treat
overy Ind and lass that will follow e, gein’
Tib first cholee o the saveloys. Guid nichi,
Tih! Eat your fill and dinng bear mallee!™

And so, under cover of the cheering and
buckelapping, Wil and Anna escared down
tlie High sirect of Abercairn

(T bee Continuesd.)
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