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te Story of Advemture
Afloat and Ashorc. i
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THE “UNION JACK

2
< "V.

Talbot himself steered.
the boat headed direct the ¢ L
marked the position of the landing-p ag

Slowly onward they won their way— 3 S
but indomitable ; and 2 lengih with a i -
ihe gap, and glided into smooth 'a;'llfr( e

the force ¥
- 2 2 &;

The bigger rocks here kept off
wero safoly and sheler. el :
Standing up, and vielding the liller o a &
Talbot swept the shore with his eyes. A singie po:
showed against the wall of blackuess. It was a i
by the threo who waited on the shore, t
bot at once headed for its light, and
sonnd upon the eoft sand of the shore.

% Ahoy!” called Talbot, with his hands to

“ Hols, genor !’ came back from the black

“A young man's voice—Don Silvio Castil
fbonght the mate. Are you raady, senores?”

“Vou are from the “Gadfly?"? called the

. good English. i

“We are. I am Charles Talbot—mate.
has zent me for Senor Olivarez and his daughter, an
Castillo.”

The light came nearer, and by Talbot’s order a Fai
a couple of lanterns; and now & cirele of dim lig
midst of the gloom, showed the actors in this strange scene
o one another.

“Palbot sprang ashore, and stood before the trio, examining
them critically. An old man, with a dark Mexican-Spant
face—so lined and wrinkled as to appear & mcre mass of furrows
—Jeaned upon the arm of & young girl,  Under his bushy
brows the jet-black eyes gleamed keenly and cunningly, His
whole expression was furlive and fox-like. the Jife

The girl was vastly different. Slender and graceful and wil-  They wi
Jowy, she moved with the ease and vivacity of a fawn. Her ' Back 1o
complexion was so much fairer than her father’s as to show Talbot turned the be
that Anglo-Saxon blood flowed in her veins. She was pale,  Olivarez wo Id throw !
2nd tren}?led slightly, and more than once the mate of the = were not restored fo &

(iadfly ”” saw her glance uneasily into the blackness behind. jarred upon the sand.

Captain Ral

gt
d Senor

coupie of minules e bows

_ Silvio Castillo, the third of the group, did uot favourabl 1t is there—there ! T-must Save dropped it w
Spress<ont hgro. .'He = young,gand iy handsome";: i re C;_.‘:E O‘}i'\i;‘: :A have dropped it when I deard
but there was in his dusky face something of the foxy expres- The rer SEhe ‘ﬁh~ TS . 3
sion which marred that of Olivarez. S Sl 31. 1}% firearms were now freguent. Buliets
: Assist my father, Mr. Talbot,” said the girl, in the purest pithemiud g Tahotsicab st be Nonel o
E’f?"‘b- % And may I beg of you to hasten?” T PYSRORS good !ort‘uns the Dag was found at ovee, and
Yes, yes,” said the old man, in hasty, nervous tones. b:.bot flung it into the boat. Clutching if, the oid Mexitan
began o fondls i, and to fumble with its fastenings asif

"iﬁgﬁ&osﬂ?%?:szaméy ??lh’lrkfing in yonder shadows.” 45 gecure himeelf that it had not suffored b h
. : . LN s : 2 _!E e t;s L RAL 2 not S\ll ore: SO
4:,’.l'here iz no dangor, I fell you, Olivarez,”” he said roughly. ha,;dggli‘f’ E“t.)‘e“‘?ly Olivarez ks S to the fingerliphs
T HSp_ you ;ay, 50 you say. But how can I tell? What if—" whe; : Jb:bi?\ loni t.}ffk“t e “*{f‘“g’“‘ badk izia A
o cased, His ey tolld, his faco became trancixed with et Jnlel ol e A

_ the. . He raised a g hand. cutting off & piece of his skin. It was but & scor?tcb, ‘bntﬁi

*“Did you hear jt?” he breathed, only .half-_arti&ﬁarteiy, ‘so-  shock threw the younger seaman down. Ho gave a

- deep and intense was the fear that la 5
P 3 that lay upon him. ¢ <ry, aid splashed imto th
Ih d::;?}}‘mﬁ e é:;d Castillo sha.\jpf;-’; Bas S o ace D Pzh Eff !”e::xilc‘:l Sil\gowegs?mo.
But I did, Charles_ Talbot. *Most certainly there .  But Mr. Talbot!™" began a sailor.
e horsemen- ,:;ngsi e.;?:l;égagop .f:;;_n’thp,hﬂls yonder? - ;:.g;sy'\-e ]}:}xl}eén him1 Push off 1"
“ Oh, take my aboard quickly,‘senor! I entreat you . ten! hasten! We shall all bo murdersd!”
to hasten!” oried the girl; and she_ Talbot's grmygm Qlivarez, ¥is ferrors rising ;ugw NOW blxu:t bi: -

= _Wwag once more in his possession. :
dd thrill passed “‘WF“ shame!’ coried Dolores, scaslet with mo
= - n_nilﬁ you desert a man ‘sgmei: down in your oO&

& - e,
" You're right, missy,” said the sailor. ‘Them §
-~ polecats kin g:i.%o;ftx’éy Jike, but Britiah sesmen
 their officer sich a dirty trick as that.  Ab,

t, submerged for a moment,
rr:bmfm'i




ope Halfpenny.

) S ver was all over, and ouly two or
s few m;"’““;feﬁ“’,gfi% #all the tale of tha encounter.,
B”m!cs raisod ]’ murmured Doanna Dolores, as ti
+ Heavel $ 3 gnd the breezo brought the sound of galloping
gusillade N:f "Tho horsemen, cursing volubly in the flu
tso ﬁl_e}\: ‘;“_‘CH‘ riding furiously away in the direction of A
padlisily
P‘%‘."g‘“edv saved!” mumbled the miser, cluic
ire to bhis bosom, as & mother might o child pres

penl.e worst danger was yet to come, as Talbot well knoy,
: £0.
. though h:ndl;}‘:(;teﬁf drenched to the skin, and with blood
) dmﬂ% his pale face_,_the y‘o'xmg‘maze s»lcr_‘rcd the boat
ard with calm precision, while the brawny seamen bent
on:be oars. Past tho boiling surf, out upon the g
g the boat, while Olivarez shrieked with terror a

5 and fell. o : 3
"g:;{ioi;:, whito as death, clutched. the gunwale wi

S ores showed more courage than el
t::f;prg:x{ed to be wholly for Olivarez now, as it {
on shore. Charlie Talbot's admiration for her increased as
he observed her now. ;

Tha wind was rougher than cver, the sea a pandemonium
tossing waters. A rter of a mile away could be seen
o lights of the “Gngg;.” She was straining at her oable,
and Oaptain Raleigh was stamping with impatience and irri-
ther wet deck. He was deginning to fear that
s boat was lost, and thab his brig would soon follow,
" TThe boat's lantern gleamed visible to him each time she
rose upon & wave, once the surf was loft behind.
* & Thay aro coming, ab any rate,” the grumbled, and he gave
Jers 4o prepare for the reception.
| Saamen stood with ropes ready to throw. But every hear}
" =5 aching with doubt, for it appeared almost impossible for
~ Tathot :xlngi this brave fellows to regain the ship. ;
- aibo’s perfect skill, and the steady courage of his men,
son & path through e thousand deaths. s :
~ Ropes were flung, caught, and secured. Olivarez, Castillo,
and Donna Dolores were each made fast to a line. . But the
jser refused to move until his valise had been bound to his
iss with & cord. He would trust it to no hands but his
own, though Talbot could easily have taken it aboard. This
-timed i 5 en 80 many lives were in imminent
ari Tajbot. But a glance from Dolores’
stilled his anger, and he obeyed Olivarez’s direc-

assengers were slung aboard the “‘ Gadfly,” and
nen followed, Talbot last. Tt was impossible to save
“and Captain Raleigh did not think of attempting
‘more than satisfied to find that no lives were

away with but one tenant—the Mexican
2 nguided, it was soon overturned,
‘into the surf. S
without regret, for it makes
‘a cable and anchor.

2d to :
life and death,

THE “UNION JACK.”

But

- has he robbed?  Someons ryhg\meaim to lx{ake

and the brig rode the waves; b
¢, and every minute the o
ft. e

A gy )1
dering seas went down. 'Th
causing the brig to roll and s
irifle, after the tearing gals $hat had
night.

ked and worn-out as t!
work at once to repair damag
Talbot suggested a return to Acapulco to
mast rigged in dock ther -
“Won't do,”” an th
“Olivarez would die of terror
“I remember now that those

W WEn
horsemen rode off, t

byﬂ‘:h’c unds, in the direction of ‘Acapuleo,”
No doubt they're there now, praying that the gale may
send us back into their clulches” =
91#& io "J::':‘.bo[: glanced keenly at the skipper.
A don't want to pry into your secrets, sir,
any right, but I should be mighty glad {6 know

men were, and why théy pursue
bitter animosity.”

“You aro weleome to know all that T know,
we were ab Acapulco yesterday, a letter was brought to ms
by a half-breed—you saw bim come aboard. It was from
O}v.v;p;cz, and told me that he was flying from foes. who sought
his life, and asked me to take him aboard at Balza Flat, at
the ‘hour of ten, with his daughter and friend. He said all
their lives-were ab-staks, and conjured me to save him, in

- the name of our old friendship. ~We wers comrades oncs,
you know, or, at any rate, partners. But that was years ago.”

Captain Raleigh coloured a littls, and Talbot, who had
heard him ppin many a yarn of smuggling adventures in the
Gulf of Mexico, had no difficulty in guessing what business
e thad followed as Pablo Olivarez’s partner.

‘““And you agreed to take him, sir?’

““ What oould T do?”’

‘It svould have been bard-to refuse, certainly.”

* And, to tell the truth, %ie promised three thousand pounds
—a, thousand onzas, you know—for the favour. Tims iz
money, Talbot, and business is business.”

Talbot had expected somsthing of this kind, for he knew
sthat Captain Raleigh was not exactly the kind of man to
sun such risks from merely sentimental considerations.

“Bubt I wish I were wéil out of the affair,” the capfain
went-on grumblingly. ‘‘T am beginning to think it is more
serious than I believed it at first.”

¢* In short, the banker has absconded, sir?? e

*“Oh, 1 guessed that et the first]. But I thought it was
only by the police that he was pursued.”

“Yes, that was what I feared—that the horsemen who
gallopeé down to the beach wore officers of the law.”

-~ %No such ludk,” snapped the skipper.
“What do you mean?’ Talbot ﬂu:kled’kx in a{mazgxﬁem. X
¢ The police may or may not be looking for Olivarcz. -
i poli 24 4 What T fegr is that privats

don’t care @ Tap’ either-way. What :
- enemies are upon ‘his track. His valise contains ‘Ii’lund% J:E
itive. :

somo kind; his bank has smashed; he is a fugi!
pay for

Senor Olivarez with
Talbot.

T While

hat's my idea,” =
“"dahe_sh;?gér:& ed away,

=
=




THE

we should have been across
r {umed to Talbot.

VORLE
pounds isn’h picked up every

exclaimed Talbot.

#But for this idiotio business
Cancer by this time!” the skippe
“ Howover, sir, t,hrn«!\ (hin}s:uu!
day;”’ te reming A, S y
(.a"‘:"]'htn‘;?snt‘:ug' but three thousand, or U.‘f‘lv million; won’b
compensate us for getting our throats '01'1}»;'
“« You do not Jook for further pursm}t)?
« Qurely we are secure upon the ocean : e
«{Vhal's to prevent them from getting a polacca, ot & cutter?
There ;\ro plcgty to be had ab ‘Acapulco.  If Olivarez 1
carried off anything very valuable, a8 T imagine, his enemies
will not be deterred by a little sea-sickness from keeping up
he chase.” : e
‘ f& ho;riﬁed asp followed Captain Raleigh’s x:vordg_
Qlivarez hag come up the companion, and had heard all
{Hat the skipper said. p :
Both men turned and saw him—a picture of
upon.

both pitiable and despicable to look
whose clothes hung loose

Olivarez was a man of spare form,
upon his ‘shrunkep. limbs. In his fear he scemed to crouch

and grow smaller, and his eyes wandered about him fearfully.
Talbot, in his mind, could not help comparing him to an ape.
Not without difficulty did he restrain & cry of disgust.

« What do you say? What do you say?’ exclaimed the
of repeating his words when he was

shivering fear,

miser. He had a way Y b :
terrified, as Talbob had ahf&"dy' noticed. You are only jest-
ing, senor! Sa ou are only jesting. - : :

& Noth The Captain Raleigh, with almost

“Nothing of the lkand,” replied it v
‘hrutal brusqueness. “ 1 certainly anticipate pursuits What
Jave you in that ba 59" M /

« Only—only a fow—some _securitief, and—and private
_papers of 1o value,” stammered the banker. -
o “The lio was so palpable that a child could have detected it.
& « “Very well,” said the captain‘griml({. “These. private

: papers of no valuo will cause some blood-letting - ere long, if
the wind doesn’t ChaNg e s Boy :

G But it will change! it will change I’

«Tp may; but T don’t believe it will.”!

“Oh, oh! don’t say that, Senor Capitano——

“Mgke courage, dear father!” It was the voice of Dolotes,
who had followed Olivarez from below. ‘“There is no vesse
in sil And, after all, the ship is moving very quickly.”
cor girl saw the *Gadl ” tacking swiftly enough,
not_discern that in a direct line her progress wag

exceedingly slow. ) : ;
~Captain Raleigh concealed a grin. He had not the heard
o undeceive her, DR =
~ ““That’s 80, missy,
and we are getting along Al

was nobody’s fool;
der to comfort her.

tillo was

» midhe, The * Gadfiy’s” s good boat,
sh_e;{ oW that ;Ehei sk;'ppéf “spoke

“ UNION

" but he restrained

. passes— "
“You will ind me quite ready for you,” Talbot eaid s

- Raleigh by the
~ ©Been quarrelling. with

make an end of

ot ventured to 1
S AT
O T et e

the compani

T
deck,

’»3(‘75“ exceeding
of the M
A ‘
P his ghogyy. 8 fh
: : Ehonlp b
Be qu V6 10 tim einien

“ Ty
Did you s t I di P 10 wagt,t
boat last ni 2 0id with the may
0at last night? aid Silvio, lo M08 man w
You stabbed him.”’ 0, looking him s, 0. Doarg
him it I e
“ Exaotly. You may hay ! the oy, L
dexterous in the use . ,flo Observed 4
His mannéer wa the poniard?’?
_His manner was so threatening tha
gl':‘myg him 3 sharp retort. B
03, you handle it lik
: dle 1t like an exper;
drily. (@ an experien
2 -
ghn; Mexican ground hig {eeth
Well, another blow. of this poniard wi
anyonoe whose eyes dwell upo fonuard will be th
% pon Dolores Olivarezl'nehrew"n‘dq
¢ mig |
: i 1

at T o g,

Ty}

']_valbot ool lag
W go¢ ¢

i

ced i
i} &ssmm’v. e
? %

2 'Ilmg'l,) hissing voice.
"albot understood .. “The: look

wero those of a jca.l(ougog;én'rhc st

It was with an unpleasant 'h

v unpleas shock tha
W?rtc}sbdrqued by Captain Ra?siéﬁ?%,?ﬂ??t xecolleq
px‘o‘ ably being a ‘lover of the old banker's i’drfnce %0
= qA ‘cat' may look at a king, Don Silvio,” he :P,’h}er.
}ag;sutx: you. ;}iztnl shall %oolz at whom I’pleaseep]fﬁ' f"An;l
; ot 7 2ase.- It is fop o
sp%,"*h]{?” b for you.  What right hzxves y%l;x}:g
is' was @& *feeler.” Talbot w o ]

wl}?tt footing Castillo stood with r:&ﬁdcix;x%u;nﬁo Il)mow

% She is to be my wifel” fiercely answered D;; s‘ﬁ"?“"

. That alters the case, of course, if it is a fact” e

“ZIDQ_ ytoq ?oubt my word, senor?”

¢ I certainly require proof before I beli
guilty .of such bad taste,” tartly repliedeélexgletshgl‘ayl%‘égg kgyi
_ Castillo glared at him, and seemed to meditate an m\]}t
himself. It was fortunato for him, forafer &
Egair'\vords would ha,v'e made Talbot fling him down the
“Tt is useless to quarrel, Senor Talbot, when
be murdgfed before the morning. Bub. ig t‘!’z: %gﬂ

3 and top
€3 o
of Cayyy,

bt
Cast,

0

dainfully. < : 4 PR

The Mexican drew away, scowling. Talbot joined Captain
binnacle. R

Castillo?” Raleigh asked,

nearly quarrelled with e, s

bo a beastly puppy. If those fell
of him I sha’'n'é grumble.”*
:.[;ﬂbo laughed. e = s

“No; but he
 He seems to




THE “UNION JACK.
b

&y 35 whom T’ Talbot curi
w Xpgenaet I know his bent bs
And with bis swarthy face a sha

companion o acqus

#1 can’ k '
jun't pleasant 10 be helping an ab ekippers ‘C3Vatare
of with his plunder. That seems : Gty
We may come to‘blfrxs, Shall hen, be : hionest « Alte < 2 7
’5"\",’23;&;’;5 r:"m“"i;;;,., ball striko ‘on ara bo o Le ey must kno;
g ey 1 ’ of a3 anyone in Aocapalco
e e ﬂid: the skipper. "1 15!-” pretend acific. & ks i |z’"‘d Iet us loss ourselves in the
‘Genlar if 1t's a guestion O:thplng a poor ; Ealinottauirrols Vet wilkits
\arreich 10 escape & convick prison. But killing
iz a diferent matter guspect, though,
fellows are blacker sheep than
have aboard, Buat wel
_goon have the truth from
‘Olivares, or Ull know the reason

by.”
; 'f:nem sank ig the bosom of

tae Pacific. ;
"~ Blsckness, hardly broken by &

slar, brooded over ths ooean.
"The feluces_ disappeared Irom
yjew. She showed no hlg:h\;, 50
&5 " 'l ”

9 ad no
ns of ssoertaining whether
sbe Jost the track.
L ““Shall we show lights, sir?”
* Billy Bant, the stout bo'sun’s
' mate, asked, es he received no




»

Hos %6 in tho opon sen
oW
€y 1 1 . th ¢
% In “" At madman I Silvio answered, with a shy ;
You e & acman nerhoat, wi of skilled sea-
“Not at all. In o 2 SR o Corrientes.
men, You Couid easily u have only

{ upon t
of the
and

to rid 1
A BIA At
troun

e
, unless

him su
cause him still
lieved of their presence.
“You can have-the
about the mon to mana
“J dor’t think so, si
command of her myself
& substantial reward v L
““And you, sir, whai would you require in t
ward 7’ quavered the miserly banker.
““ Nothing. ill be frank.
danger Ximenas might -hang-y¢ b,
finger to prevent it. But you have drav
and it is fof her sake that I will help you’
“¥You are indeed frank, senor !’ scowled

*Well, then, wo refuse your aid

longboat, certai
Pm afraid there
answered: the m

al
V)

1

*“Nonsense, Silvio!” broke in Olivarez. * The senor is
generous, We accept his offer. 8iry I thank you!”
Talbot nodded indifferently. =
in

He knew he was doing a rash, perhaps a foolish thing,
thus aitaching himself to the banker’s party. But his sym-
pathy for Dolores was the cause. He was really in love al-
ready with this beautiful, sad-eyed Mexican girl; bub ohivalry

- towards a woman in distress was his chief motive.

Captain Raleigh looked a little grave. Ile did not want to
ose his mate.” Talbot wes a valuable- officer.- But he, to0,
was concerned for Dolores, and he gave his: consent.

The captain and mate returned to the deck to see about the .
necessary preparations. e
“You're doing a fool’s trick, Talbot,”

““Think so, sir?’ drily asked the mate.
“You bet! It’s the girl’s dark eyes at the bottom of it, of
course, and I don’t deny that she’s a clipper; bub look out,—+
my boy! She belongs to the young Dago.” BT e
~ “I have only his word for that.” A Sy s
= O _greasers arc queer cattle,”. candidly  confinued
Raleigh. ““The girl’s half-English, it's true. I knew her -
mother—an English skipper’s daughter, But there’s Silvio, If
~you make sheep’s eyes at the donna, look out for his poniard i
SO TR TS o = O RO e
. “My fist against his .‘foniar_d, _capt
- danger lasts T reckon he'll keep clear of my
_ ““No doubt they’ll all be oily enough w if.
But how will you rejoin the * Gadfiy>?”
“You'll take u:ine gapk, I suppose, i

Raleigh said bluntly,

in!

hawse? -
the danger last

*“Gladly. ;

=T ghall have fo

‘The masts, sails,
canvas for a tent,

- “T foresaw all that,”
£ d-wi

Kder
s —g Y“j
while ‘dimly vigi

sible, bug

8 eyes frequent] ]
2 el with smould, i
ed Talbot abruptly, o
senor ed Olivare; &

2 o valise, v
20ment ouf of

s the felm

gers clutchin
as bardly for a »
Not a sound!

*y

Y i

55 stillness the boat drifted.
muwrmur of the sea, the whisner
d with new sounds, the creakﬁ%erofx
of bellying-canvas. ;
L enormeus white bird, the feluees @
e’s length, and -\'.-:uishedl
So oclose vas in passing that o &
be heard; though words could niot be distin
The occupants of the boals felt their
to-beat in the agony of suspense, >
Talbot drew & deep sigh of relief wh
sails disappeared. ~Almost a sob broks
 Safe at-last ! safe -at last P2 mumbled
““Don’t deceive yourself, Don Pablo,”
Castillo. “We are not safe, by any
two hours {0 sunrise, -and Hien  Ximena
“Qadfly.”” > B
* But he will not find-us; he will nok
 But his threats will wring from Captai
of where wo have gone. Tho felucea
-unles -we can make the shore first
Talbot?” - :

(X8

And “with common
thﬁ fe%lpca; boards th




i nny.
gt 1 am aiming for is almost a
the part fgd(.}‘)f,.:::mcr%, ﬂ[lxd I know it fairly well.”
wroed .u'd’ during the remainder of the night.
1 m"rﬁzwma devoted 10 the sails,
' ‘H”m,(l))?mnuiut to gleam throngh the dhadowy east,
ﬁ%ﬂiivl;fmu' exelnimoed Fuddonly :

i he felucca upon the whitening sca,
L opo Bgn of the
Hhore WA .

UHATIER & A ¥ Bluf
nas-—-A Game o ufr—
: T iy iR Valn_The PIace of Retugo
: u-veh"'lh.'.. puplicity—The Felucca in Sizht,
"""‘:"m judge whether Caplain Raleigh of the
Tha '?’d!wkcd for morn with anxiety. :
# Gady vid of his dangerous passengers, and thaf was
He mdﬁh mind. Bub how would Ximenas and his com-
sreight akn it? Baffied, deprived of their victim sihen they
':m'wc.g' pertain, what would be the result of their
i infment?
%n&%mogzzium was zhared by the crew. What
danons they oould muster wore handed out, A H}}O\‘v’ of
; sy keep the Moxicans within dmnnc_lﬂ, Captain
it 0 ought. - When the sun rose, and disclosed the
"‘m{hwiﬂ)in.a musket-shot, hearts beat hard aboard the

8 R
‘g'gl

pieappo!

o

4 s silvered the waves, the feluceca ran down
'%,:h éﬁj{yﬁp’ﬁ}a‘ swell of the sea had nearly subsided
zw and the vesels could safely approach, 2
Mhuve to!"" came the command in English, with a sirong
:ﬂ‘.l(}cﬁ;” obeyed, and 2 smgle Mexican leapad {rom
o felucca into the main-chains, thence to th‘e gangway,
Tho drooping figure of the etranger showed Captain Raleigh
{hat this Wn!'%imenas himself. e e L
youngish man, of active form, but diminutive in size, and
i & crook in his spine, which gave him something of tho

ance of s hunchback. But his limbs were supple and
scnlar, His face was swarthy, almost to a copper tint,
and his eyes, deeply sunken, gleamed like carbuncles, A
agerots and lawless-looking man, yet not without a certain
or-like frankness and good-nature in his face. Captain
pigl, after a look at him, felt more at eass.
“Pardon me, senor el capitano,” said the Mexican, howing

Possengers!” tepeatod
surpriso. “ Quite a mistake, senor. 1 carry nons,”

i 5 emiled, #howing hLis teeth. iz

off Balza Flat for hours that night. 1 have
® who brought you Clivares's Iotter at Aca-

yessol ,'« if

that thi

M’ “,m”';r’ b

Raleigh.
o

2

graceful swoep of his Panama hat, “I am sorry to
asa you trouble; ghall bs sorrier still %o do you Anjurys
Jyou bave some passengers aboard whom I require of

Captain Raleigh, with 3 fine air

b5 useless to attempt Yo deceive me, senor.. Your vessel

bgod' like, my dear sir,” answered -
tho han = T “¢an keep a splendid look-out.””

is teeth, Ho eaw that something was
$0 fe awqy;ha@@scppgd him, His.

said abruptly, fixing

THE *“UNION JACK)”

I¥ had occurred to hiw that the long
gent adrift to deceive him, while
aboard the brig :

Captain Raloigh merely shrugged his shoulders

*If you choose to wasto your time, I've mo objection to
make," ho answered indi erently. ST :

Ximenas called half a dozen of bis men aboerd, and they
mada hn«lv?' goarch through the “Gadfly.”” The ohief was
soon saflisfied that the Dasgongers woro gone.

: < But the valise?” d ong of the Mexicans to Ximena-,
‘May not Olivarez eft it here for grealer security?”
Ximenas shook his 1 , and laughod. i
“You don't know old Pablo, if you think that, Arispo,”

he answered. . ™ would sooner part with his cunning. old

liead. No. Whereyer we find Olivarez, there shall we find the
valise,”

He turned to Captain Raleigh.

*“Senor capitan, have you senb any of your men with my
enemies? You may a8 weli answer, for by reference to your
books, and then counting your crew, I can easily ascertain.'

o I“!mve sent my first mate, Charles Talbot, and tyo cea-
meri.

*“You will probably never sec them again.  Adios, senor!”
And the Mexicans returned to the folucoa,

Heartily  glad were tho British to see the last of them,

The felucca spread her white: wings, and flew before tha
breeze. - Rapidly the two vessels paried company.

*“Why not have made him.tell us whither they had fled
capitan?’ Arispo grumbled to his chief,
~ “Hewould have told us :nothing but Hes, Arispo.”

“ Howeyer, you do not know svhere to look for the scoun-
drels now.,” = . i

“They will not dare return to Acapulco, knowing that
soma of our fellows will be walchful there. They will land
somewhere-upon the. coast.. Sancta Maria] we are in a
felucoa, they in an open boat, Can we doubt that we shall

the |

1eAC

'l -

-run them down? And then’’—ths eyes of Ximonas fashed

fire-as he rubbed & bruise upon the back of his head—:" then .
ito pay the old fox for his treachery I She
% & #* S o ST e e e
A long, low promontory, stretching forth from a barren
sfhore, ending in an abrupt precipice, Rocky islets and penin-
sulas about it, and upon dts smmmit a growth of stunted
vegetation. - : s <
= This -was where the longboat of the *‘ Gadfly” found a
aven - goo ek A g
Oharles Talbot steered it into the maze of channels with
% s}l:illed hand, and laid it alongside 2 wharflike shelf of
OO e s
Down went sail and mast, and the little craft, seouraly

ff_moorcd, lay snug, concealed from ‘the sea by the formations

of rock Talbot had left astorn.

5 “Only a careful search will discover us hore,” Talbot said,

¢ Ximenas will -not find us without trouble. The boat is not
visible from the sea, and if they search the channels, we can,
at e pinch, sink it. From the top of this promo_ntofy we
- Talbot-had tacitly taken the

nd _;)f the party, as the S
man best fitted to take : io Castillo, thoug! "Ihp,ﬁud' e
i ish sailor, di : ;
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1id not discove! Witl
d 1th n A0 arez,
| “Ob {! hi ,punning, hq had "'l’ir?‘T
y : LA g » sonor,” said Talbot, with bila D
: truggle against odds, not know British sailors if2 ith bitin
s : A aganssinate Caatillo—for Whnt};(m Ak tl
did not displease our hero ”l\_ him, ond {o praver 3 b Lo relisy,
a | 39 ; 1 I it his claiming hi o
, him off as soon a8 he was of your valiso. And you promise 8 138 shave of g
he see Dolores again? 1 have just scen how yon kw"l(;lngloreg asar
T :

when would ] 1
N coast, with many hours every  me to be both a rogue and a fopley eorCiises
° =~ BCO '

1'he had learned to love,  cile. You have a poor opinion of my
wi

ts,

Ibot. 'The ohange in his life Witlisiit Waiting ito hes
ssional prospects were very, likely  the old schemer gallid wft]‘: l;gp'zy Talbot, turneq
of his calling. But for the timo ha To be thus seen through b bﬂ:.simp]e a

: hia zelf-love—he, the plotte i
\ of the feluceal . Talbot had not per;ha.psr’ncgggwi‘i" ’i“d.dul’wil
ng look of fear, and became once  banker; but it relieved him to Bpeakuh in_exaypery
beent his counting-house in Mexico—na He little dreamed that the whola th ;s Xuigd s
th arrogant manners. X ha sneers of Oas-  the ears of Dolores herself, who was u"- Was said had
submittod patiently, he now pinnacle of rock close at ‘hand Pon the other
Olivarez, moving away slowl; A
elevation, and came upor{ Dolotgs fl:;g;eéb; Sgo:,h»

¢
r, Wi
t e » he had hitherto b 1
yetorted, and be began to be domineering towards Don

Silvio. X e
 You are not indispensable to me IOW, Silvio,” Talbot  graceful head drooping, her hands tightly ¢
1 on; ‘“it is to the Englishmen I  once that she was aware of what ha«f been sp

You may be able to “Oh, father)” said she, with bit FPOB
Talbot will not see me  gyes foll upon him. 15 there 13:{;35263:{1’;,1’}“
“What do you mean, child?- Of course: T sl ul

have expected you to marry thig Englisﬁmanx?” i

on ona ¢ :
handle your poniard.
d man; but Senor

S&

Si?\'io’ scowled like a demon. 5 :

“Dgo you mean to break your promise to me?’”’ he snarled. Lestily.

& What promise?”’ )¢ you think I would Tt an Lon e

“ oy i - 1oura

Concerning Dolores.” - husband—T, your daughter?’* she flashed 01:3: man
‘It was a conditional promise. Have you fulfilled the con- The shame, the bitter contempt, stung e
ditions?” skinned worshipper of mammon. £ i
He was about to make an angry retort, wh

Silvio ground his ieeth 5
lores on condition that T helped you  ypper plateau arrested the words upon his lips

*You profm}iécd me Do g ! B
to get rid O imenas, and to escape from A o.'xico" ‘ ot ek DS
@Admitted. And heve you done it? Ximenas is still bagf{l?g gg’sg‘thzrs’agt:fggl;z&ih;%%ig:gtpﬁ:.ré?s
alive. Tf T am 7id of him T owe it to Talbot, not to you. g {hey looked up at Yand s
od me to escape from Mexico? We are hers «‘The felucca! The falucoalls 20

Have you help

still ; and it is Talbot who will take us away.” ; That was what he was orying.
The young Mexican choked with fury. : Tt was the enemy in sight.
“Tn short, you will refuse me Dolores?” he hissed. g

«“7 ghall not: keep to a compact you yourself have broken— CHAPTER 5.

or, ab least, failed to keep.” z s . p ) e
Sjlvio looked as if To. would spring af the cunning old % N'ghéoomfé\ 'Z.’,‘"é*.:,w:_«m‘é“ﬁsxxcamt‘n

Talbot reached the side of Castillo in two boun
siilo. : ?ylos swept the sgal.;t Yes, the Mexican wa
Without a word, bub quivering with anger, Silvio Oastilloy - felncon wiasHn SIgt Cereamt sy :
turned away. He ’went slowly up to the lxigfxest part of the f:fai; Y?lf? "t(l};m o&};gn .the gﬁiff%“ )
plateau, whence one of tho party usually kopt watch on the urfé P ro%]oﬁhr < iz

86D - z : ‘ v dy 11 hss
The banker and the gailor Tooked at cach other for a minute With the aid of his glas
“in silence. Then Olivarez g - cloarly. Thero was no mistak

lanced round to ascertain that no.  ~- ; SF :
“¢ne else was within hearing, ?  Ximenas. He even tho h

and spoke in a low voice:

? “ Senor Talbot, you hem'cf what just passed? %
“ Unavoidably, since you spoke in my hearing.”
“What conclusion did you draw?’’ . ; Vs
“That you made a scoundrelly compact with Silvio Oastillo,

o obtain his aid, and that you now play him false.” e

‘Ol%mia did noth ovenwmc:i‘ xh g hadhE S ; 1’ 7

“Would you have me give my daug er—my peerless

ce ]Dolé?l;::a—-'t-o this Castillo, the associnte of sm glors and out-

aAwa 7 : e w3
Ay, !

panker. Olivarez slepped bacle towards Talbot,
“No violence, senor,” said the sailor warningly to Cas-
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the night. DBut, after all, he
t mgot. hoped. !

) in
jmens® WAL 0 light, Tal Tk
xll«‘:ln ifﬂ. ”°mn8;gm ﬁﬁiﬁg Eloz’: Pablo,”” remarked Bilvio,
“The fvlul Yeasure in the terror of the old banker. 81 hey
paking & (U P Gy ore in the daylight. May I s.ik,bal:;nor
will search TOUE ] do if they discover usl—as liave
Talbob, s inmcnaS ia not easily ba 0.5]' )
ill 3 for S newered Talbot. We have = mag-

they ¥ armed,
;l‘io:’gf pa::ition for defence.
s ”
‘.“Ionz tme. e food gives out? We have enough for some
“g“',,ﬁ’e“’“auz Ximenas would not abandon the game, even
S wai s or years. ; %
"el‘:e had t."b‘:ﬂga)i;?{t;hx‘;—)sa)', at the price of surrendering
T We m’;gud what it contains.’ 5 e
£0 3NC Ned Olivarez fiercely. “Attompt to rob me,
'11! hurl myself into the sea with it in my armsi”
and I W hru, ge({y his shoulders, and eramed silont. The
Talbot SATOE his miserable wretch disgusted and angered

gelfish B‘:?yheo{-otﬂd have borne still more for Dolores’ sake,
m

We could hold this plateaun for

i ) ing meal, Talbot ascended the upper
After the fr‘gﬁile‘%vf;"tﬁ,m of Dolores under the stars of
Jatean. S Leaning against a mossy rock, not far from

eaven, alone.

ith me, Bunti Death to the ~_—

adkod insadaon,
vio, and, losing hi
Iple ly—’,dawnv’a:d

“UNION JACK.” o

nay, in which you are sure Lo [all, as 1 tear. Are you willing
tg nQLnFC"J: life—to die for people of whom you know no-
thing?

¢ For your sako, senorita, I would gladly die,”” Talbot said,

almost involuntarily, ‘ or for Senor Olivarez’s, because he is
your father. For Don Silvio I do not protend to have any

regeard.”

A rich flood of colour made her face so divinely beauiiful
that Charles could not remove his eyes from it. She did not
notice his gaze: her mind was full of troubled thoughts.

“Yet, Mr. Talbot, I want you to know sho and
we are before you so definitely ally yourself to us.”

“T will not deny that I am curious,” Talbot said frankly.
“Tt appears to mo that Senor Olivarez did not tell us every-
thing.”’ g ;

““Ho decaived you, as he deceived everybody, including my-
self, up to a short time ago,” the girl said bitterly. ‘X was
educated in a convent, I saw my father seldom, and my,
mother—a countrywoman of yours, senor—died when I was &
ohild. T knew nothing of my father except that he was a
r;ni)n(7 finandier -and banker, and reputed to be enormously
rich.’

“The name of Olivarez, the great financier, was known
upon both sides of the water,”’ Talbot remarked.

“ 1t was about a year ago that I left the convent school, and
came to live at my father’s house in the city of Mexico. . For
a time I knew nothing of his circumstances. Gradually I
learned that reckless speculation had dissipated
his great fortune—that he was tottering upon the
brink of ruin. Worse than that, I discovered
that a great part of his income was derived frony
secret dealings with the smugglers of the Gulf.
Silvio Castillo was -the prinoipak
agent  between my father and
Ximenas, the chief of the smug-
glers. It was a month ago that
the blow fell!”

Donna Dolores paused, but re-
sumed after a fow minutes:

“ One night my father ordered
me %0 prepare for instant flight.
He said his bank twas about to
| close—that he must fly across the
sea to ayoid arrest. We fled from
the city at night. I found that
Silvio Castillo was to be our com-

what

panion. I remonstrated with my
father. He frowned me into
silence. Without servants, with-

out rest, hardly stopping for food
and shelter at night, we travelled
by the most unfrequented roads,
always in fear of the police.’”
shuddered and trembled.
¢ Oh, the horror of those weeks!
Shall T ever forget them? It was
terrible! By what my father and
Silvio said at times I slowly
4 | learned the whole tale. ~When
| my father found ruin inevitable
‘he colleoted all the valuables he
| could to take away. These in-
; of money, in
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“What are you saying, senorf’’ she stan It was a-sickening concussion, Dudley Zave
“ I love you! 1If we escape with life from this moan, “and fell’ upon the rocky bank, 1300 downe
I hiope some day o win your love? I ask only ¥ or stunned, Castillo cared not which-Z o7l
hope,”” Talbok said eagerly. To unmbbr the hoat, and push off ints the
There \as a ieng silence. - the work of a minute, :

I do not know what to answer,” Donna Doloves said at Tihe tide was on tha ebb 10w, and Castillo hiad op
ash. "I esteem yon very much, senor, but—but——2" the boat olear of the roefs, This he dig A
There was little in her swords, but nmioh in her manner,  and-soon he was in the open sea, o
which brought delicious hope to Talbot's heart. Straight towards the glimmering lights
“I ask only that I may hope, dear Dolores,”. he said. ‘And traitor steerad. - ; X
ae kissed her hand tenderly, but with greab respect. 8 i

o Ximenas-he was going, fo betray the.
““ But, senor,” continued she slowly; “do you remember my  promontory, careless of what might be Gis own £y
father—who and what ho is7” *:2 =55 hie obtained revenge upon thosa ha hated—the -
- “I would not-ask you to desert him were ho ten fimos-  had played him false, the girl who 4
worse.

You give him more of duty than he bas a right to - Englishuian who had proved his successiul

ask, but T honour you the more for it,  His safety shall always . - :

be‘ i igzst cars,” Py = 3 : 2 . i =
‘Do I interrapi P* broke in 2 mocking voice. = Satrayed—Facing

Silvio Castillo stood befora theny. s bl S

The voung Mexican’s faoe was. distorted “with malignant

_passion. He trembled with rage; but he spoke with a foroed
calmness whick was: more threatening than unrestrained

. anger. 7

Talbot dropped Dolores hand, andnts ped towards ihe

l

his i contracting. : :
¢ do you want here?” he-said sternly.
oliff gour property, nor? I heard v
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yr to bury poor Dud!e_},}f, and Tall
lements for excavating a grave, so -the pockets
L heavy rock, which sufficed to sink the boc
ace, and then the tide carried it out 1o <o

This sad task over, Talbot resumed his w
62y, and saw thai the folucca had again
d approached as near the reefs as Xiy
He meant to make
d placed at his disposal.
- grinding testh, saw the
, armed with pi
Custillo himself at the tiller.
, standing up in the boat as it
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g down upon him,
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~“But for-the
him to search for
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into a cella
Y

nger there.

: t 5po, which led

3 me, my bones had now been gnawed by

18%s an thab dark den. “Ave vou mad ¢nough o ask me
=) s >

em to have pardoned Castillo, & sharer in the
] bot observed.

“I ‘have made ~him no promises,”  Ximenas significanily
answered.  “T have availed tmyself of his treachery, as ywho
would not? But my vengeancs only waits.”’ ;

—“Look at the wretched old man,” Talbot said; “is he nok
suffering enough? Take his treasure, and be satisfied.”

Ximenas shook his head. - >

“Never! Gold is nothin

<

g %0 vengeance!™

nly spare his life, and—_" :

“Understand ms, senor—if T would do 0, my men would
uot. Pablo- Olivarez never will leave this spot alive !~

Talbot felt a chill.  There was o hope, then? - g

“ For you,” continued Ximenas, “I have ne enmity. I
admire your ecourage-in taking: this quarrel upen yourself ;
though I can easily see your motive.” And he glanced at
Dolores. —* Senor, -let me advise you to abandon a hopeless
cause. ‘To you, to your comrade, and 4o the senorita, I will
give safety. Vou shali have your boat, and ge whither you
will.~ Only Olivarez is my foe,; and him I will hang!* :

It was a great templation. Tife and love and happiness
unbounded, if only he surrendered this swindler, this attempted
assassin, to a fate he richly deserved] =

“But Dolores? Charlés Talbot shook his head.

“You refuse?” asked Ximenas, with a gestuxg of rage,

“T must. I haye engaged to defend that man against you.
T loathe him; but-I am bound in honour.”

- Ximenas looked 'steadily in the Englishman’s troubled but
unfaltering face. This wild. Mexican smuggler was not. with-
wut an admiration of courage and chivalry. %

*‘T am sorry, senor,”’ he slowly said.- “I can offer you no
other terms.~ Surrender “of Olivarez, or unsparing death and ¢
destr efus er?” S o

I =
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bought his revenge al the
{or ho did not expect pardo i I
Yol now, too late, he perhaj I
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5 menas, cock )
“ Forward 1 cried Sime cocking s
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Th 18 :) orer. 188 ) § iy )
“Thar ho 18, the murdy LEL 2 2y
face for once darkened with batred x\r;d. rev ‘:i""
"\I'xr‘ with me, Bunt! Death to the traitor!i
¢ el 1t
I' % oracked in unison.
The revolvers cracked in 0 BRI ; '
I’J“ Silvio came to a suddoen stop. Both l.,n]‘.y(\ ck
Mol &t. Ho reeled, flinging out his hands wildly.
full in the breast. flo tteved, with grim satisfaction,
“He has it!"" Talbot nuttered, Wit ' i I8
¢ staggered Silvi 1, losing his footing, he rolled belp-
Back staggered Silvio, and, losing hd B et
y downy 30 18 1 P, enas—dead !
lossly dowmward, and dropped at the feet o men
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ing his pisto

sagain of Tom

CHAPTER 8. Sk
i s—The Banker's Doom—
The Success of xg’:’i:?uaion. : ,
f Jooked for a desperate rush up the acclivity ; but tt\‘.ﬂ
dcrfiq}ibgft Silvio had showr{) the Mexicans the danger of it, and
instead of advancing they receded to the Jongboa! =
“‘The critters don’t like the smell of powder, M. Talbot,
Billy Bunt remarked. I“ One lesson’s enough for them.
albot shook his head. ; Sy
T:’ill'}:gi ‘gzoxf’t g'ant to throw their lives away, that’s all,” he
answered. ““They’ll be at us again soon.”
Fours passed. 3o 2 5
’II‘hn Mt?ximns remained in or by the boat, rolling cigarritos
and smoking them, and-playing at monte. S
Ximenas and Arispo sometimes looked up from their cards
to scan the promontory, and whenever the former saw Talbot
looking down he waved his hand in ironic salufe.
“They are waiting for night,” said Talbot. :
*“ And they’ll hev- us then, sir,” Billy Bunt observed, with
a shake of the head.  Thar’s only two of us, ye see, and
thar’s so big a place to be watched.”
“Keep your weather-eye open, that’s all.”
It was a day of horrible suspense. :
The old barker remained in the same attitude, hardly stir-
ring as the hours went by, the valise upon his knees, his head
bent over it»a He had given up all hope, and despair crushed
him to the dust.
Dolores was white and wan, but she kept a firm spirit, and
tried to smile, to cheer Talbot. - :
Food was hardly tasted all day. The morsels seemed to
choke them. Their nerves were stiung to the highest tension.
hiaIn éhe :ﬁt&‘ni%gxé Ximenas, under the flag of truce, repeated
offer albot. - :
Olivarez, hearing the dreaded voice, shrieked out entreaties
to Talbot not to abandon him. 7 > :
o £ We eink or swim ‘together,” Talbot replied to Ximenas.
““You must spare all or spare none,” . -

= pr‘;‘cxpiqpé ‘Olivarez had disappeared
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“ What would you ask, Senor | ngleso%}’med boforg Ditn,

“Let no harm come to Donna Dolores, a3 yo

““As I am a man and a sailor, not a hai " ars 3 map "

harmed|” s ACRot er head shy)j be
Talbot felt an unspeakable relief. » 454
‘“ Oh, thanks! thanks!” ho oried. “ But—n

“ Ask no mercy for Pablo Olivares|?
The Mexicans who bad stayed in the 1o ;
o N vl 1
olambering up to the plateau, and lanterng agt‘l)o:grc%ow Cama
lurid light upon the scene. €3 castq
Dusky face

A strange and terrifying scenel
eyes, bare poniards, and fieroe words
Talbot and Bunt, placed, bound, against 5 rock
all that passed. They eaw Dolores place hersalf
father and his foes, and Ximenas, not, ungent
She struggled.  Then abruptly her face
hc‘r\ eyes closed. dE;)he WasAfainting.
Ximenas passed her to Arispo. Tendetly enough the fiapeo.
looking smuggler bora her to the canvas s o
her Iﬂ‘.sjgre—unc%mscious. helte.r‘, e A
Olivarez, without protection, without hope of i ;
the man he had robbed and tried to assginate?amm’ fron
““My turn now, Don Pablo!” snarled the smuggler,
Olivarez did mof ask for mercy. He stood like stone—dumb

glftterin‘gv 7

with fear. ; :
Only when Ximenas grasped the treasured valise a how! of
anguish left: his colourless lips. ; 2,
Tt will bo of no use to you, Don Pablo, where you are
going " said the smuggler, with & ferocious smile. o o
He made 2 sign. Two of his men seized Olivares, a
him to the edge of the precipics. ;
The banker’s moans wore horrible 4o hear.

nker
Toking him by the head and fee$, the ‘tlvivg"

wretched victim on the very verge of the
¢ Away with him!” cried Ximenas, :

-+ Talbot, shuddering with horror, closed h
~ reopened them, the two men were hastenis

elow o




