
he was making his nay
\u25a0 rough the darkness under

the guidance of Black Simon.
outside the camp the two other men-at-arms

were waiting for them, and the four advanced
together. Presently a little group of figures loomed
up in the darkness. It was a cloudy night, and a

thin rain was falling which obscured both the

castle and the fort; bul a stone had been placed by

Simon in the daytime vhich assured that they were
between the two.

'•
Is blind Andreas there?

"
asked Simon.

"Yes, kind sir. Iam here," said a voice.
"This man." said Simon, "was once rich and ol

good repute; but he was beggared by tins robber
lord, who afterwards put out hiseyes, so that he lias

lived for many years in darkness at the charity <>:

others."
"How can he help us in our enterprise it' he l>e

indeed blind?" asked Nigel.
"Itis for that very reason, fair lord, that he can

be of greater service than any other man," Simon
answered; "for it often happens that when a man

lias losi a sense the g 1 God will strengthen those
that remain. Hence it i-* that Andreas has such ears

that he can hear the sap in the trees or the cheep
of the mouse in its burrow. He ha-- come to help
us to find the tunnel."

"And 1 have found i:." said the blind man
proudly. "Here 1 have placed my staff upon the
line of it. Twice as Ilay there with my ear to the
ground Ihave heard footsteps pass lx>neath me."

"
Itrust you make no mistake, old man." said

Nigel.
For answer the Mind man raised his stafl and

smote twice upon the ground, once t<« the right and
once to the left. The one gave a dull thud, the
other a hollow 1 m.

'Can you not hear that?" he asked. "Will you
ask me now if1 make a mistake?

"

"Indeed, we are much beholden to you!" cried
Nigel. "Let the peasants dig then, and as silently
as they may. I>o you keep your ear u]»on the gr< >und,
Andreas, so that if anyone pass beneath us we shall
be warned."

So amid the driving rain the little gro \u25a0

in the darkness. The Mind man lay sile:;t. tint upon
his face, and twice they heard his warning his-- and
stopped their work, whilst some one passed beneath.
Inan hour they had dug down to a stone arch which
was clearly the outer side of the tunnel roof. Here
was a sad obstacle, for it might take long tv I

tone, and if their work was not doi
break of day then their enterprise was indeed
1 Ihey !< « iseiied the m< nI tr \\ ith a d i

and. at lasi disk) lged one small stone which en ibled
them to get at the others. Presently a dark hole
blacker than the night around them yawned at their
feet, and their swords could touch no bottom to
it. They had opened the tunnel.

"Iwould fain enter it first." said Nigel. "Ipray
you t<> lower me down." They held him to tl
length of tl \u25a0 md tl :. letting him drop they
heard him land I Itcneath them. An instant

the blind man started up with a low cry of
alarm.

"1 hear steps coming," said he. "They are far off,
but. they draw nearei ."

Simon thrust his head and neck down the hole
"Squire Nigel," he whispered, "can you hear me?""
Ican hear y<>v. Sim. in."

"Andre. is .-ays that some one comes."
"Then cover over the hole." came the answer.

"Quick, 1 pray you, cover it over!"
A mantle was stretched across it. so that no

glimmi : should warn the newcomer. The
fear was that he might have heard the sound of
Nigel's descent; but soon it was clear that he had
i'oi dor for Andreas announced that he was
still advancing. Presently Nigel could hear the
distant thud of his feet. If he l>ore a lantern
all was lost. But no gleam of light appeared in
the Mack tunnel, and still the footsteps drew
nearer.

Nigel breathed a prayer of thanks to all his
guardian saints as he crouched close to the slimy
wall and waited breathless, his dagger in his hand.
Nearer yet and nearer came the steps. He could
hear the stranger's coarse breathing in the dark-
ness. Then as he brushed past Nigel bounded upon
him with a tiger spring. There was one gasp of
astonishment, and not a sound more, for the Squire's
k'rip was on the man's throat and his body was
pinned motionless against the wall.

"Simon, Simon!" cried Nigel loudly.
The mantle was moved from the hole"

1law yi>v a »\u25a0• »rd ? ( »r your beits linked together
may serve."

One oi the peasants had a \u25a0 \\ and Nigel soon
felt it dangling againsi his hand. He listened and
there was no sound in the pas .t.: . For an instant
he released his captive's throat A torrent of pra\ ers
and entreaties came forth. The man was shaking
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