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Petor. "“Those who began the story can
finiah it, for 1 think their tongues are
ninvler thun my own,” and he glanced
wrathfully ut Murgaret, who laughed
outright, while even the solemn d'Agui-
iar smiled.

“Father,” broke in Margaret, “de not
ha angry with Cousin Peter, whose only
fault is that he hitsa too hard. It is I
who am to blume for [ wished to stop
to see the King aguinst bhis will and
Betty’s, and then—then that brute,”
utti her eyen filled with tears of shame
and anger, “eaught hold of me, and
Potor tlrew him down, and afterwards,
when Yo attacked him with & sword,
Petcr Filled him with his staff, and—
all the rest happenea,”

“t1 was beautifully done,” said d’Agui-
lar io kis soft voice and foreign accent.
“T enw it all, and made pure that you
wore dead, The parry I understood, but
the way vou got vour smashing blow
in lefore he rould thrust again—ah!
thasy ——*

“Well, well,” said Caatell, *let us eat
first and talk afterwards. Senor
d’Agnilar, you will loenour mw¥ . poor
board, will you not, though it is hard
io come from a king's feast to a mer-
chant’s fare.” :

“It ia I who am honoured,” mnswared
Q’Aguilar; “and as for the feast, his
Grace is mparing in Lhis Lenten mensnn,
At least, T could get little to eat, und,
therofore, like the Senor Peter, | am
starved.” ' : i

Castell rang & #ilver bell which atond
near by, whereon servants brought in
the meal, which was excellent and plenti-
ful.  While they were setting it on the
talle, the merchant went to a cupboard
in the wainscoting, and teok thence two
flasks, which he uncorked himself with
care, saying that he would give the senor
some wine of his own ecountry,  This
domne, he said & Latin grace and crossed
himself, an example whieh d’Aguilar fol-
lowed, remarking that he was glad to
find that he was in the house of a good
Christian.

“What else did you think that I
should bet” asked Castell, glaneing at
him shrewdly.

“l did not think at all, Senor,” he an-
swered; “but, alas! every one is not a
Christiam,  Tn Spain, for instance, we
have many Moors and—Jews.”

“[ know,” said Castell, “for T trade
with them both”

“‘I'hen you have never visited Spain?”

“No; I am an English merchant, But
try that wine, Senor; it eame  from
Gronada, and they suy that it is good.”

D'Aguilar tasted it, then drank off lis
glass.

“It is good, indeed,” he said; “I have
not its equal in my own cellars there.””

Do you. then, live in Granada, Senor
d*Apuilar?” asked Caatell,

“sometimes, when T am not travelling,
I have & house there which my mother
left me.  She ioved the town, ond bought
an old palace from the Moors, Waoull
vou not like to see Granada. Senaorat”
he asked. turning to Murgaret as thougn
to change the subject. “There is a won-
derful huilding there called the Alham-
bra: it overlocks my house,”

“My daughter is never likely to per
it,” broke in Castell; “I do not purpose
that she should viait Spuin,”

“Ah! vou do not purpose; but wha
knows? (lod and His saints alone,” and
ayuin he crossed himself, then fell to de-
swribing the beauties of Granada.

He was a fine and ready talker., and
his volce was very pleasant, ¢ Mar-
mmret listened attentively enough, wateh-
ing hia face, and forgeiting to eat, while
her father aml Peter waltched them Loth.
At length the meal came to an end. and
when the serving-men had ¢leared away
the dishes, and they were alone, Casteil
sdd:

“Now, kinsman Peier, toll
story”

Sa Peter told Lim, in a few worda, yet
nmitting nothing.

“I find nn blame in you,” said the mer-
chant when he Lind done. “nor do 1 &
Tow you conld have aeted  otherwise
thin vou did. It is Margaret whom |
Vlame, for T only gave her leave to walk
with von and HBetty hy the river, anl
Tade Tier beware of crowda”

“Yen, father, the funlt js mine. and
for it I pray vour pardon” said Mar-
patret. 80 meekly that her father cauld
nnt find the heart to seald her as he bhail
ut tadn,

n klhienld ask Peter’s panion™ he
pmtlered, “meing that he s like ta 1w
laik by the herls in o dungeon over this
basipess, vea, and put upon liv trinl for
cinnsing the nan’™s death. Hemembaer,
he wan in the pervire of de Ayvala, with

me  yonr
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whom our liege wishea to stand well, and
de Ayala, it seems, is very angry.”

Now Margaret grew frightened, for
the thought that harm might come to
Peter cut her heart. The colour left
her cheek, and once again her eyes

"swam with tears.

"Oh! eay not s6o0,” she exclaimed.
“Peter, will you not fly at once?”

"By no means,” he answered decidedly.
*1id I not say it to the king, and is not
this foreign lord bond for met”

"What can be done?”® she went on;
then, as u thought struck her, turned to
d’Aguilar, and, clasping her slender
hawds, looked pleadingly into his face
and asked: “Senor, yon who are Bso
powerful, and the friend of great people,
will you not help usf”

“Am I not here to do so, Senora? Al-

though I think that a man who can eall
half London t¢ his Lack, as I saw your
couain do, needs little help from me
But listen, my country has two ambassa-
dors at this Court—de Ayala, whom he
has offended, and Doctor de Pusbla, the
friend of -the king; and, strangely
enough, de Puebla does not love de
Avala. Yet lhe does Jove money, which
pérhaps will be forthcoming. Now, if
8 charge is to be laid over this brawl,
it will probably be done, not by the
churchman, de Ayaln, but through de
Puebla, who knows your laws and Court,
and—dao you understand me, Senor Cas-
tell?”? -
. "Yes,” answered the merchant; “but
haow an 1 to get at de Puebia? If I were
to offer him money, he would only ask
more.”

“] see that you know his Excellency,”
rematked d’Aguilar drily. “You are
right, no money must be offered; a pre-
sent must be made after the pardon is
delivered-——not before, Oh! de Fuebla
knows that John Caetell's word is as
good in London as it is among the Jews
and infidels of Granada and tae wer-
chants of Beville, at both of whith plaves
I have heard it spoken .

At this speech Castell’s eyelids Hick-
eved. but he only answered:

“May be; bat how shall I appreach
him, Senort”
1f you will permit me, that is my
task. Now, to what amount will you
go te save our friend here from jncoa-
venience? Fifty gold angelst”

"It iy too much,” said Castell; “a
knave like that- s not worth ten. In-
derd, he was the assailant, and nething
should be paid at all””

“Ah!  Begor, the merchant is coming
out in you; also the dangercus man who
thinks that right should rule the world,
nut kings—1 mean might. The knave s

nothing, but Je Puebla’s word in
‘s ear is worth much”
tv angels be it then,” said Castell,
“and 1 thauk yon, Senor, for your good
oflives. Will you take the money now?”

"Ry no means; nut till 1 bring the
deld discharged. Senor, 1 will come aZain
and let you know how matters stand.
Farowell, fair maiden; may the suints
jutervede for -that dead  rogue who
Lrought me inte your company, and that
of yvour father and youe consin of the
quivk eve aml the stalwars arm!  Till
we meet again,” and, still gpurmering
compliments, he bowweil bimself oup ol
the raum io chagge of o man-servant.

“Thomas,” said Castell Ly this servant
when he returamed, “you are a discreet
fellow; put on your cap and elaak, and
follow that Spaniard, see where he
lonlges, and find out all you can ubout
him. (o now, swiftiy.*

The man bowed and went, and present-
Iy Caxtell, Jistening., heard a side door
shut behind bim. Then he turn»d and
=aiil to the other two:

"1 do not like this business. [ wmell
trouble in it, and I do pot dike the
Npaniard either”

“lle =eema a very gallamt gentleman.
anid high-born,” said Margaret,

“Ave. very gallant—tno gallant, nnd
i harn——too  high-barn, unless [ am
tnken, No gallunt and so high-born
And he checked himself, {hen gdd-
ed, “Daughter, in your wilfulness ¥y
have stirred & preat rock. Go ta your
e amil pray (fod that it may aot tall
upin your bonse and erush it and wa”

S0 Margaret erept awny frightened, n
little hulignant nlsn, for after all, whnt
wronge slis done?  And why shoulid
her father mistrust this splendid-lnoking
Spanish envali=r?

When she wns pone. Peter, who all
thi~ while had anid little, looked up and
n=hi]l straight out:

“What are you afraid of, Sie”

“Many thinga, Peter, Firat., that use
will b made of this matlier to extort

much money from me, whe am known to
be rich, which is a sin beat abeclved by
angels.  Secondly, that if [ make trou-
Lle about paying, other gquestions will be
sot afoot.” .

“What questionat”

“Have you ever heard of the new Chris-
tians, Peter, whom the Epaniards ewll
Maranos ™

He nodded.

“Then yuu know that o Marano is a
converled Jew, Now, as it chances—I
tell you who do not break pecreta—my
father was o Marano, His name does
not mateer—it is best forgotien; but
he Hed from Spain to England for reasons
uf bis own, and tock that of the eoun-
try whence he camne—Castile, or Castell.
Also, as it is not lawful for Jews to live
in England, he became converted to the
Christian faith—seek not to know his
maotives, they are buried with him. More.
over, he converted me, his only child,
who was but ten years old, and cared
little whether 1 swore by ‘Father Abra-
bam’ or by the ‘Blessed Mary.'! The pa-
per of my baptism lies in my strong box
still. Well, he was clever, and built up
this business, and died unharmed five-
and-twenty years ago, leaving me al-
ready rich. That same year I married an
Englishwoman, your mother's second
cousin, and loved her and lived bappily
with her, and gave her all her heayt
could wish, But after Margaret’s birth,
three-and-twenty years gone by, she ne-
ver had her health, and eipht years ago
she died. You remember her, since she
brunght you heve when you were a stout
lad, and made me promise afterwards
that I would always be your friend, for
except your father, Sir Peter, none other
of your well-born and ancient family
were left. So when Sir Peter—against
my counsel, staking his all upom that
usurping rogue Richard, who had pro-
mised to advance him, and meanwhile
tock his money—was killed at Boswerth,
leaving you landless, penniless, and out
of favour, I offered ycu a home, and you,
being a wise man, put off your mail and
put on woollen and became a merchant’s
partner, though your share of profit was
but small. Now, again you have changed
stafl for steel” and he pglanced at the
Scotchman’s sword that still lay upon a
side table, “and Margaret has loosed that
rock of which I spake to her.”

“What is the rock, Sir?"”

“That Spaniard whon
home and found so fine.”

“What of the Spaniard?’

“Wait a while and I will tell you.
And, taking a lamp, he left the room,
returning presently with a letter which

she brought

was written irn cipher, and translated
upon aaother sheet in Johin Castell’s
own hand.

“This,” he said, “is from my partner
anil relative, Juan Bernandez, a Marano,
who lives at Reville, whore Ferdinand
and Tsabella have their court. Among
other matters he writes thus: ‘I warn
all brethren in England to be eareful, I
Iave it that a certain one whose nama I
will not meation even in cipher, a very
powerful and high-born man, and, al-
thongh he appears to be a pleasure-seek-
er only, and ix certainly of a dissclute
life. among the greatest higots in all
Rpain, has been sent, or is shortly to be
sent, from Granada, where he is station-
ed tn watch the Moors, as an envoy to
the Court of England to conclude a see-
ret treaty with its king. Under this
treaty the names of rich Maranos that
are already weil known here are to Le
revorded. so that when the time comes.
and the nctive persecution of Jews and
Maranos hegins, they may be given up
and brought to Spain for trial before the
Tnnuisition,  Alsa he is tn arrange that
no Jew or Marane may b. allewed tn
take refuge in Kngland, This is fnr
¥our infermation, that you may wnrn
any whmn it coneerns.’®

“You think that d’Agnilar is this
mant”’ arked Peter, while Cnstell folded
ap the letter and hid it in the pocket of
his robe, .

“I doj inderd T have henrd already
that & fox was on the prnwl, and thut
mrn should look to their hen-houses.
Marenver. (did you note how he crossed
himeelf like s priest, and what he said
about heing among good Christians?
Alxa. it s Lent and a fast-day, and by
ill-fortune, although none of us ate of
it, there was meat upon the table, for as
you knew.” he added hurricdly, I am
not Atrict in auch matters, who give little
weight to forms and ceremonies, Well,
he ohserved it, and touched fish anly. al-
though he drank enough of the sweet
wine. Tonhtlean & repert of that meat
will go to Spain by the next courier.”

“And if it does, what matter? Wa are
in England, and Englishmen wilt not suf-
fer their Spanish luwe and ways. Per-
haps the Senor d'Aguilar learned as
much as that to.night outeide the bun-
queting-hull. There is something to bwe
feared from this brawl at home; but
while we are safe in London, no more
from Spain

“l am no coward, but [ think there is
much more to be feared, Peter, The
arm of the Pope is long, and the arm of
the crafty Ferdinand is longer, and both
of them grope for the throats and money-
Lngs of heretics.”

*Well, Sir, we are not heretica.”

“No, perhaps not heretics; but we are
rich, and the father of one of us was a

- Jew, and there is pomething else in this

house which ¢ven a true son of Holy
Church might desire,” and he looked at
the door through which Margaret had
paseed teo her chamber.

Peter understood, for his long arms
moved uneasily, and his grey eyes flash-
ed.

“l will go to bed,” he smid; “I wish
to think."

“Nay, lad,” answered Castell, “fill your
glase and stay awhile. Y have words to
S8y to you, and there is no time like the
present. Who knows what may happen
to-morrow P

(To be eontinued)

PEPS

The Great Pine Cure
for Coughs, Colds, Lung
and Throat Troubles.

‘ THEN people ltve crowded to-
gether in louses, and no longer
enjoy the pure, invigorating atmos
phere ot forest and mountsiu, their
health becomes impaired Naturally,
the impuritics they breathe bring on
Bronchitis, * Consumption, Pleunsy,
Pneumonis and Weak Clests.

True, everyone canaot live in the rich
pine wooda, hence this great diecovery
of the pine treatmeng virtnally brings
the identical benetits 1o the home.

Peps consist of Pine Extract Tab.
lets which, when placed on the tongue,
the pine fumes are relemsed, and
are breathed down into tlie cheat
and lungs, instantly relieving the
congested parts, and ulti-
mately restoring them to
health and streupth,  Peps
are a valuable melicine for
sufferers from all
affections of the
throat and chest,
snd  should Le
kept in &
handy place
in every
Home.

Of all Chem.
ists, St.res,
and the Pers
PASTILLE
Co., 39 Pin
Sr,, Sydney.
at s td per
box.
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2. It is nice to do the
necessary cleaning with

Calvert’s
Carbolic Tooth Powder

That ‘is obvious at once from its
lensant Bavour and the feeling of
ethoews left in the mouth, and of

course you will soom mee how
lendidly, how earily, and how
oeoughly it cleans.

Sold by Local Chemists and Siores.
Made by F. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester,En
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