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Beaudesert vouchsafed no reply.

He was Lelping Mona on the yacht, snd
all his attention was needed, apparently,,
for that pnrpose.

Still without speaking he led her down
to the saloon, where breakfast had been

repared, and there he took her
into his arms, murmuring her name with a
paesionate thrill in his undertone.

‘Moosa! Mona! My darling! My
Jove! You must give in to me for a mom-
ent— just this once ! Your wildest imagin-
ation cannot bring you within measurable
distance of the agony I have suffered
gince you were found to be missing. It
was a living deatb, by keenest torture, to
think of bsrm Dbefalling you! My first
thougbt was ot Emilio. The boy adores
you, and I feared he bad been mad enough
to think of carrying you off It was Zsb-
ra who put me on the right track, and
gent me to your rescue. You knew I
should come, Mona ¥

‘I knew you would if you guessed where
I was. Senor Calzado said Zsbra would
tell you where to look for me.’

‘He has bebaved well P he and the rest P’

“Very well. Please let me go

She tried to loose his arms.

‘In s moment. How did they carry you
off ¥

She to!d him the history ot the previous
night, down to the moment of her losing
CODSCIOUSNEss.

‘But for that cholorform, they would
have tound out their mistake earlier,’ she

“iu. Senor Calzado supplied them with
tearing that Zsbra might refuse to go at
lsst moment. They had their orders,
when 1 showed fight they acted ac-
lingly ’
eaudesert'a clasp tightened, and his
| bent low over Lers.
hank Heaven, my treasure is safe !
a, you kcew Iloved you! This bss
come as & thock !’

I honoured you for your silence,’ she

sisper<d. I shall borour you still more
. you refrain from saying another word on
the sutjrct. Otherwise,l must leave Dark-
haven at once.’ '
® ‘You shall not! I swear it! Iwill be
gilent ; [ will try and be as good as you are,
if —just this once my darling !

His voice was barely audible.

But she guessed his meaning, and she
placed her hand between bis lips snd ber
own as his face came closer and closer to

. bers.

Gently, but firmly ha put aside the frail
barrier, and in another second bis kiss
would bave been on ber trembling moutb,
when a cry from above reached their ears.

‘Man in the water, and those devils

wiog him!’

CHAPTER VIIL

Qnick, Serge!

Adons was scarcely conscious that she

{ ealled him by bis Chrietain name, but

tbrilled in every nerve as he hast ened

do ber bidding.

By the time she bad followed him on

.k, the White Witch was already under

rders to put about, and go to the rescue
{ the man whese head was visible from
time to timeabove the water.

Evidently he was an expert swimmer
and diver, for he was able to appear for
quite long intervals. i

Directly the yacht’s interference on his
bebalt became apparent, the Santa Eulalia
opened fire on the poor wretch.

“Oal

Mona did not scream, ber exclamation
was utterly more in disgust thao terror.

Then she stood with clenched hands
looking on at the terrible sight of a human
being fighting for lite and freedom agsinst
such oads.

The White Witch was bound to reach
bim first ; but would he have strength to
come on boarc?

It was useless to think of getting down

a bost. :
A shot trom the schooner would sink 1t

directly.

«Plsinly you were not the only captive
on board,” said Beaudesert, coming to
Mons’e side when be bad done all ke could
in the way of giving orders. “This man
must have got out through & port-hole close
to the water level, or they would have
heard a splash and have missed him st
once. Probably he dived to begin with,
and succeeded in swimming some distance
before be was noticed by the rascals. Ah!
as snotber shot rang out. ‘Brutes ! to try
and e:nk a man in so cowardly a msauner.
But we sball reach bim in two minutes.’

He shouted an order to slow dowu, and
bimsel! threw & reps to the plucky swim
mer.

A shot quickly following the 1ast,struck
the water to the left of the luckless man,
another fell on bis right, as he caught the
rope end was hauled towards the yscht,
which swung slowly round so™as to shield
him trom the death dealing fire.

An exclamation from Mons caused
Beaudesert to glance st her.

She was deathbly pale.

Leaving the further work of rescue to
his men, be rushed to where she had
shrunk back, out of sight as it were.

‘What is it ? You are not hit P’ he ask-
ed, in breathless alarm.

‘No, no! Oaly, it is he—Tony, my
busband !

“Your husband !’

He was staggered by the shock almest
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as much a« she had been.

‘Yes. He must have known I was on that
vessel. But how—why—should he be
there P

Before Beaudesert could reply, they
heard a voice asking—

*Ts she here—my wife P’

Mons stepped forward to where her
husband stood, supported by a stalwart
seaman, water streaming from his clothes,
and blood oozing from his shoulder.

‘Yes, Tony, yes. Ah! you are hurt P’

‘Oaly & scratch ! What matter, since |
have got away from those lawless devils,
and have—found—’

His strength failed, and consciousness
lett him.

More shots rattled against the sides of
the White Witch as she again put on full
steam and made for the little harbor under
the castle.

But she got away without being serious-
ly dameged.

Mona and Beaudesert combined their
¢fforts to do what they could for poor
Tony Hanlsn.

That a bullet was lodged in his shoulder
seemed evident.

‘] fancy he must have been hit just at
the last moment,’ said Beaudesert, ‘lor at
the rate the wound is bleeding he would
have gone under for want of strength in
less than three minutes. We will do what
we csn to staunch the bleeding.’

Mona and Beaudesert scarcely ex-
changed anotber word until the moment
came for landing their patient.

He was still unconscious, and his wound
began to bleed again directly he was
moved.

Zebra, who Lad been watching the
yacht's proceedings as far as possible from
the observatory, met them in the harbor,
and with her was the only docter to be
found within two miles of Darkhaven.

] saw the firing, and I fancied
Dr. Derring might be useful
she exploined. ‘By the look of your pas-
senger, it is & good thing I thought of
him. Who is it you have there ? 1 knew
you would be on board, Mrs. Hanlan, so 1
don’t pretend to be surprised at the sight
of you ; but kave you any idea whom you
have rescued P’

‘It is my husband " ssid Mona, and the
mere utterance of the words made her sud-
denly conscious that the sun bad gone
down for her on all that made life worth
living.

Dr. Deering took command of the little
expedition, which now wended its way to
the castle.

Mona and Zebra went on ahead to pre-
pare ihe countess for the advent of & wvisit-
or who might not live through the next
four-and-twenty hours.

As they went Mona drew a mote from
her pocket.

‘] promised to give you this,’ she said.
‘0 that condition alone was I permitted
to go on board the yacht when your uncle
came in search of me. Had I refused, they
would hava fired on him, cowards that they
are ! Jose Calzado is the only man of the
lot. It was be who contrived my freedom
by giving me that note for you. Though, I
warn you, Ishall tell Mr. Bssudesert of
the circumatance ; also that I know Senor
Calzado still mears to carry you off. 1
strongly advise you to have nothing to do
with 8 man who has for daily associates s
band of ruffians absolutely without con-
science and witheut mercy. Your lover’s
father—their captain—is the worst of
them all.’

‘I love Jose !’ was Zsbra’s reply. ‘Re-
member, the ssme blood runs in my veins
as in theirs. 1 am more Calzado than
Beaudesert. I don’t think I have any con-
csience, and I know I am utterly lawless.

‘But you have a heart! Youare not
cruel ! Their cruelty is more revolting
than their wickedness. If you had seen
them firing at my poor husband as he dived
snd swam for life and freedom ! To think
of big baving been so near me all those
bours ! He must have heard my voice, 1
tancy ; or why did he choose that moment
for his escape P’

‘Perbaps he heard your name mentioned
when the mistake was discovered Tell me
how it was, will you P’

I will tell you later. We must think
now of what is to be dome with my poor
Tony.’

‘Why are you o anxious about him ?
You don’t love him !’

«Hush ! he is my husband.’

“The husband of an hour !’

‘1 bave pledged him my troth before
high Heaven, and I will be true to him !'
asid Mona, in & tone that made Zsbra
Beaudesert shrug her shoulders in a puz
pled sort of way.

She helped with the preparations for
Tony's reception, and then went in search
ot Emilic, wondering how ke would take
the news of what had occurred.

He took it very bad indeed.

His mad passion for Mona bad reached
fever-point, and the thought of her busband
being a guest in the castle was intolerable
to him.

‘I’ll not have it! I'll turn him out to
die! he raved in Spanish. ‘What right has
Beaudesert to bring anyone into my house
without my permission Where did they
get hold of him?’

‘He wat & prisoner on board the Santa
Filalia. He mansged to get away and

« vim after the rcht; but not—-"_
/+On board the Sants Eulalia” Emilio’s

wrath suddenly gave rllce to satisfaction.
‘A prisoner of the Calzados, is he? And
ha expects protection from me! Why,
7 3bra, how came vou to sympathise with &
prisoner of the Calzados? You who are
ball & Calzado slresdy by birth, and so
soon to be one by marriage.’

I dislike injustice, Emilio. I don’t see
how Mr Hanlon could have deserved im-
prisonment and ill treatment.

“You see you don’t know anything about
it, as a matter of fact. Antony Heanlan in
the castle! Mona's husband—in my power.

Such an evil look crept into the youth’s
eyes, that Zabra guessed at once he would
kill Tony Hanlsn if he bad & chance; or
return their escaped prisoner to the Cal-
zvdos.

‘] must consult my mother,’ he added
abruptly. ‘Keep a good watch on all that
that takes place, Z> and report to me
later.’

He strode away, with the ugly look still
in bis eyes.

Zabra telt vaguely uneasy as she watch-
ed him out of sight.

5 ;?Vhat would their mother advise him to
0

Mercedes’ influenca over her son was by
no means for good.

Dr. Derring succeeded in finding the
bullet in Tony’s shoulder without much
further loss of time ; but the wounded man
was in such a high state of fever that the
doctor considered it wise to sav he would
return Ister and pass the night at the
castle.

Mons was so constantly with her busband
that Zabra tound no opportunity of giving
ber a nint that danger threatened him.
Should she speak to Beaudesert ?

She decided that she would, and did so.
He was visibly impreesed by her account
of what had taken place between Emilio
and herselt.

“You did right to tell ms, Zzbra; it was
much better to come to me than to make
that poor girl anxious. As I have so often
said, Emilio is more man than boy ; and be
will not hesitate to betray him, it possible,
to the Calzados. We must endeavor to
make it impossible. Are you with us, Ze-
bra, or with them

Uncle Serge, do you imagine I couid do
so dastardly a thing as to betray & wound-
ed man P’

‘Noj; I don’t think you could, child ; but
when a girl isin love—'

‘[ am notsure thatl am in love,’ in-
terrupted Zbra ; ‘I begin to think I may
have been mistaken in imagining that it
was love I felt for Jose. I hate cruelty !
And it he can be cruel I cannot love him.
But I see Emilio returning. Do not let bim
fiod us together. He must not suspect that
I sm going sgainst him.’

CHAPTER IX.

Mona wisbed to share Dr. Dorring’s
vigil, but he would not hear of it

“*You had no rest last night, Mrs. Han-
lan; if you break down you will be no use
to us whatever, you know, and the nurse
I have brought with me is very skilful and
experienced. So be content to leave your
husband in our hands.’

Thus sesured, Mona went slowly up-
otairs; all the life had left her step, and
she sighed heavily.

It was not the usual staircase that she
moucted tonight.

Tony hed been placed in a ground floor
room near the postern door, through which
he had been brought into the castle, and
this particular staircase was the same down
which Mona had passed on the previous
pight in order to ascertain the whereabouts
of the men whom she had seen enter.

The church clock striking the midnight
hour was the only sound that broke upon
the utter silence as she crept upstairs.
Suddenly a elight noise from below
mezde her pause and listen.

Someore was entering by the postern
door.

Would it be Beaudesert returning from
a late stroll?

Hardly.

More likely Emilio with his mother on
one of their midnight expeditions into the
castle.

She decided to satisfy herselt on the
point.

Oa the landing just above were several
curtains covering doorways.

She quickly reach the landing, and step-
ped behind one of these convenient screens.

The intruders must either come up that
stsircase or pass the room where Tony iay
between life and death, and she fancied
they would not venture to do the latter.

She was right.

Three forms came softly up the narrow
staircase : & woman and two men.

Mona was not grestly surprised to
recognise in them Emilio, his mother, and
Jose Calzado.

They went cautiously along the corridor,
Jose disappearing at the end of it Mer-
cedes and her son entering a room part
way along.

(iving them a few moments to settle down
to what they might have come to do, Mona
then crept atter them, snd apphed her eye
to the keyhole of the door tbrough which
they had disappeared.

The entire inhabited portions of the
castle were left illuminated on this particu-
lar night, by Beaudesert’s orders.

He had no tancy to be surprised in the
derk by s desperate party from fhe Santa
Ealalis, with Manuel Calzsdo at their
head.

Beaudesert himself was on the watch.

Supplying bimself with a brace of pistels
he had begun by watching Mona start on
her slow journey upstairs.

He longed to approach her—to give her
what comfort he could; but he dare not
trust himsell.

She had passed him almost close as he
stood well in shadow in a deep alcove at
the foot of the staircase.

Betore she disappeared from his sight he
heard the postern door open, and witness-
ed the entrance of the doubttul trio.

Presently he saw Mona returning.

She came swiftly down the stairs, and,

passing him ajsecond time,went on through
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the postern door, and vanished ia the
darkness.

This time he followed her, fearing lest
she should come to barm ; but when he got
outside he could vee no sign of ber.

It would net have been safe for bim to
venture far from the uoguarded door, or
to relax his self-imposed vigil for the pro-
tection of the man who stood between him
and happiness ; so after waiting and listen -
ing for a few moments, be returned to his
post in the deep niche below the stairs,

Suddenly Mona reappeared as silently
as she had gone out, and walking even
more sapidly than before.

Her eyes were gleaming strangely, and
the listlessness had left her; she was now
very much alive and interestad in some-
thing or somebody.

Beaudesert longed to interrogate ber;
but & word or sign from bim might csause
her to wutter an exclamstion of
surprise, which would certainly be
beard in the eick room, and might
possibly reach the ears of the trio who
were still upstairs.

So Mona was allowed to go and come
unchallenged, though she longed for noth-
ing so much as for bis presence just then,
in order that she might warn him of a dan-
ger that threatened more than merely her
husband’s liberty.

It was g0 near, too, that vary little time
was le't in which to act through her quick
brain had already prompted her to mske
the first move in the tragedy that must in-
evitably foliow.

An hour later, Emilio and his compan-
ions departed, going as cautiously as they
had come.

B:audesert was about to securve the
door behind them when Zsbra csme on
the scene.

He stepped back yet once more into his
niche, hoping she had not noticed him, in
order that he might watch her proceedings.

This was for h-r own sake

He was anxious to prevent her marriage
with Joe Calzado, at all costs.

It was some satistaction to find that she
evidently had no intention of leaving the
castle just then.

Descending the stairs, she went softly
along the passage until she reached ths
room where doctor and nurse were keep-
ing guard ever their patient.

At that moment the sick man's voice
was heard raving in delirium.

Toro ! I'll tell you who he Toro—Fer-
nando Toro ! Abscounder ! Thief ! Vil-
lain ! He a priest! . . .
He is no priest, but a fiend incarnate !

Presently, in & lower tone, he called for
his wife.

‘Mona ! sweetheart! . . . She doesn’t
love me . . . . it iz hard for] her . . .
she doesn’t love me . . . . was I wrong?
If I was, you must blame tham, not me;
her motber and Torc.’

And so the jumble of words went on,
now shouted, now scarcely audible; but,
slways, Toro’s name was uppermost.

After listening insently for awhile, Zbra
returned along the passage and stopped
at tha door of the room where Beaudesert
bad announced hie intention of spending
the night.

‘Uncle Serge,’ she said, holding the door
ajar, and sending her veice into the room ;
‘are you awake?’

Curiosity to know why she wanted bim
drew Beaudesert into view.

‘What is it Zebra?’

«Oh, I am so thankful you are still up ! I
have something to tell you.’

‘Come in here ’

He pushed tbe door wide open and let
her pass in before him, then he closed it
noiselessly.

«Tell away, child, I am all attention.’

«Jose has been here. He has beer
telling me most extraordinary thinge—
abont Mr. Hanlan, I mean, or rather hu
poor overseer, who has been suspected of
having robbed him, whereas all the time le
was not only innocent, but a prisonsron
board the Santa Eulalia, while the real
Toro was arranging the fraud he so marly
carried through esuccesstully.

‘] don’t wonder you look increduous.
I’ll try and tell you all about it as aearly
as Jose told me.

‘It seems there ara two Fernando I'oros,
cousins, and as much alike in face and form
as though they had been twin bri*hers.
Oge is evil in mind and of very strouy
will, the other is honest but weak. The
evil Toro chanced to visit his cousin in
Pennsylvania after Mr. Hanlan bad leit
tor England.

‘He tried to tempt him, but the honest
Toro stood firm after a fashion ; that is to
say, he allowed his cousin to draw from
him a lot of information concerning Mr.
Hasnlan’s investments and so on, but he re-
fused to hear of bis being detrauded.

«One day, the overseer’s clerk, Puaillips,
heard them talking, and he learnt enough
to tell him what was in the wind. He had
e private interview with the evil Toro,
which resulted in the luckiess overseer be-
ing enticed to New Jersey, and made
prisoner in the Santa Eulalia, which was
anchored there.

“Then the two villians set te work to
reslise every possible penny of Mr. Han-
lan’s investments. But neither trusted the
otber. Toro gave his accomplice the slip,
snd Philips tound bimself in anything but
an enviable position.

‘He despatched the cablegram which
reached Mr. Hanlan on his weddiog day,
ard then awaited results, determined to
maxe a clean breast of it all, and belp his
employer te chase tho chief; but Mr. Han-
lan hed been in America some weeks be-
fore Pailipe found courags to confess his
sin.

‘How one thing then led on to another I
cannc+ tell you, but it ended in Philips
beinp killed by Toro, who, just as Mr.
Han! .« thought he had bim safe, turned
the 1 »nles completely by capturing him,
and »-nding him to keep the innocent Toro
company on board the Santa Eulalia,
though as a matter of fact, neither was
aware of the other’s presence.’

‘It is & marvellous story, Zebra, if true,’
said Beaudesert; ‘and I thank you for

sharing your confidence with me. Now be
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off to bed, child. I must do some hard
thinkiog before I can sleep.’

CHAPTER X

Monsa Hanlan had work to do that night
undreamed of by anyone in or out of the
old castle.

It went far towards making her forget
the vicinity of ber husband and the danger
tbrough which he bad so recently passed;
for ber work was on behalf of the man she
loved, and love will assert its clsim for
consideration, however determinedly it is
kegi in the background.

ona was too honest and self-respecting
to allow herself to dwell on her love for
Beaudesert.

Now that she knew the feeling she had
for him was what she ought to teel for ber
busband, she wae sil anxiety to leave ths
castle, and she chated at the necessity for
remaining there until Tony should recover
sufficiently to b2 moved, though she shrank
with an unspeskable dread trom the
thought of the long, long tuture to be live-
ed throu:h at bis side, as his wife.

In spite of her need tor rest, ehe had
barely an hour's sieep before she returned
to her husband’s room.

The delirium was over, and the patient
was slumbering quietly.

Mona beckoned Dr. Doarring from the
room.

‘All is well, doctor P’

‘Very woll indeed, [ am thankful to say,
Mrs. Hanlan. [ hope he will not wake
till middav. There 1s no need tor me to
remain apy longer now; but I will come
again at noon.’

‘Breakfast is ready for you and nurse in
that room yonder,’ nodding in the direction
of an open door through which came a
fragrast smell of coffee, treshly made. .
will seid her to you. Thank you for your
care of my poor busband, Doctor Derring.
I shsll watch by him now. Msake nurse
take s rest when sbe has bad a good
breakfast.’

There is certainly no need why she
skould not,’ replied the doctor.

The nurse required very little persussion
0 be of the same opmnion; and Mona,
therefore, entered into charge of the sick
room.

After a time she heard Dr. Derring go;
and & few minutes later the nurse appeared
at the door with a questioning glance, her
lips forming the words—

‘All right?”

Mona nodded and signed to her to go;
and afier that, she and Tony had that
particular part of the castle to themselves,
except for Beaudesert, who slept soundly
in the room near the portsrn door.

He had meant to be early astir, but the
events of the night bad kept him awake un-
til after the dawn flooded the room with &
crisom glow, which gave place toa dull
leaden grey.

Saying to *dimsel! that there would be
& brexls ‘no the weatler before night, Beau-
desert then gave way to the welcome
drowsiness which ceme over him, and en-
joyed a few hours of well earned and badly
needed rest.

Mona bad no ida he was so near at
hand.

She thought sha was quite alone, save

for her sleeping hus)and, as she sat near
the open window lireniog to the restless
murmur of the sea, which was beginning
to heave uneasily below the lesden sky
listening, and thinking, and turning he.
face from time to time towards the bed,
where the man she“ad married for his dol-
lars was groping his way back to life, a
and heslth andstrength.

A slight sund presently made her
glance rouad i the direction of the door.

Emilio stool there, looking less a boy
than ever, inpite of his hairless face and
slight torm.

A peculis’ smile played round his lips,
and his eyet were afire with diabolical tri-.
umph.

His righthand was in his pocket, and s¢
Mona watcied bim §wonderingly, and with
s vague anziety siowing in her tace, he
drew out a pistol threstening Tony Han-
lan, still vith that satanic emile on bhis
bandsome ace.

Involunarily Mona obeyed, in awful
suspeuse m to what might follow.

Treadinz Lightly, Emilio entered the
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