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CHAFTER V.

WAHN, | supposes, what 1 de-
manded of Fate—to be gently
walted Into the pasition of a hero
of rommance, without rough bands
imy throal, Tt e what! we all avk,

| plosey and we geLl I pometimes o Lens
minute snntches I didn't know where |
win ol It wan enough for me to sall

in and sut of the patches of shudows that
foil from the mmoonlight above our hends

Wo embarked, and, ns wo drew Tarther
out, the lamd turnaed to a shadow, spotied
TTRR o there with Httle Nehits tohind
ws 0 covlk crowed., The shingle eraghed gt
fntervolas Leneath the feol of o large hody
of el I remembered the smoagglers: Lt
It was ag i1 hod remembired them only
e forgzet them forever, (0d Rangsley, who
Ateered with the sheet o his hund, kept up
an unintelligible  bahhl Croir ] Clas-
tro tiniked umder thelr Lrosths

Amd then ol Rangsley hove (o, o walt
for tho ship, amd st half asdesp, arehing
over the titler. He wos a very unrellnbile
seoundrel The hont Jeaked Hhe a slevae
The wind freshened, and we three hogan to
ask ourselves how It was golng to end,
Thete were no Hghita upon the sea

AL da=r, well out, o blue gloam eaught
our eyes; it hy this time old Ttangsley
was helpless, and it fell 1o me o manage
the Lond Carlos wons of no use- he knew

i, anil. without sayving a word, basked
himuel! b bedtling the water ouf, DBut Cas
tro, | was surpriscd to notiee, knew more

than T did abantl o Vont, aod, malmed ns he
was, moade himeclf uselal

"To me I lovka an if we should drown,*
Carlo it at one point, veory guletly "1
Am morey for yiua fann."

Casten hod Havled the helots furm of
old Rungxl forward, I caught hlm mut-
teting snvagely

"1 eauld KID that ofd man!™

Forther out by the by we were caught

n a heavy saouall Sittinge by the tiller 1
ot an much out of It as | knew how, We
would g0 us far ns we coitld before the run
wWOAR Over Carlos balled unceasingly. and
without o0 woard of complaint

Cortro, standing up unsteadily, growled,
“We mav do it yet! Bee, senor!'”

The Blue gleam was much larger—Iib furaed
pnkily right up toward Lthe sgky 1 made
out ghostly parnilclograms of o ship's salls
high nbove us, and at L=t many Moey
peoring unsevingly over the rall in our di-
rection We all shouts! together

| may say that it was thanks lo me that
wee reacbod the ship.  Our boat went down
under us whilst 1 was tying a rope under
Curla's nrms e wan standing up wilth
the buller st In his bhand, Owm board the
Widnen DEssenEeTs Were scteaming. and as
I olung desyeralely to the rope thal was
thrawn me, It struck me oddly that | had
pover efore heard 8o many womso's voices
al ths pame Ume Yiverward, whenn [
slood on the deck, they bepgsn laughing at
old Rungwley, who hold forth in a thunder-
ol voles, punctusted by b

“I'hwy varried | aboord —s-cop—-theer lug-
ger and ginks 1 in the cold, co-ald sen

Alfter T had made it clear that 1 wanted
1o go with Carles, and could pay for my
pussage, | was handed down into the stoer-
age, whore u wllow candle burmed in &
thivk, blue sUmOsPphers I was siripped
mnd flled with some flery liguid, aud fell
psleog Ol Rangaley was sent uwshore with
the il

It wis e W vl S nge Uie to me,

opening  there suddenty enough
Lomsking nt my cvmmpanlons ut imes, 1

hnd vague misgiving It wor as If those
twer had fasainatysd me to Lhe yerge of somo
dnnges Botaetlmes Castro, looking up, ut-
tered vague cjaculations. Carlos pushed hie

hit Lack and sighed.  They had preoccou-
putions, cares, Intercets in which they lot
me have no part,
Castro strock me as shbeolutely ruffanly
His head was knotted In a ral, whin
apited handkerchief; his  grizaled beard
wia tanglod: he wore o Rlaek ad rusty
eloak, rngged nt the odmesn, und his Foet
were often bure; at his side would He his
wooden right hand A8 o rule, the plava
of his forearm was taken by & long, thin
sical blade, that he was forever sharpening
Carloa had made Spaln oo bot e hold

him in those tortuous lutrigues of th
Army of the ¥alth and Bourbon troops and
Ttallan leglons From what T could under-

stand be must have played Fast and loose
tn an Insalent manner And there was
pome woman offended. There was a gay-

Conrad

Imagined him an aristocrati
It wag the Byronie period then—
of shinmmering

ness anil gallantry In that part He laughed a little proudly

n osorape? He endd

Tomas Castro
afMectionately,
ugly."” he salkl: “but

wns salling gallantly
take up his inheritance from an uncle who
wis & gredal noble ownkng the greator part
of one of the Intendencias of Cuba. I know? Over thore
uncle’s town,

and then stopped, looking ot

uncle’s affalrs. What do 1 kr--nu'-‘_‘

wis In need of
wrininly some mystlery about
thut town of Umne night 1 over-

had that man's heard him =ay

T
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Irishman s conaulted

I Jid et relicguisly

i lrritation

#0 baad as that in my uncla’'s
"TUmsSiaAncss detracled

not cateh, and then
U Wi English caballero committed ndls-

were better thun any 1 had ever had.
an alr and a grace,



