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{ HERE came a crashing sound, breaking the
| shadowy s!lence of Longwood forest

Out Into an open glade, where the sun-

Hght o1l upon the long, green grass of

midsummer, there bounded a splendid stag

stag royal, a stag of ten—1ft to be the antlered
h of the king's deer In Longwood.
Thres leaps, and then the beautiful animal stood

still: but ms be turned, panting, and lowered his

rns, it could be seen that he was wounided The

feather of an arrow in his flank told how deeply the
t was driven.

He was at bay now, and splendld was his courage
:m he stcod to battle with his pursuers

Out through the leafy barrier of the bushes at the

of the glade bounded three eager dserhounds,

# after another,

Doud volces and the thud of galloping hoofs told

t the huntaers were close at hand; but they were

Iate in arriving. The foremost hound dashed

ly on, his white teeth showing, and his eyes

hing with green light; but the ten-tined antlers
under him and were lifted swiftly.

Away the hound was hurled, plerced fatally, and

a sudden sldestroke disabled the eecond of the

rfooted assailants. The third paused, l!fting ‘a

foot doubtfully as he glanced from one to the

er of his unlucky companions A whizzing shaft

ed over his head, and a cloth-yard arrow sped to

fts mark, Inside the shoulder of the deer. The spread-

ng antlers plowed the sod for a moment, and then

J;.jl was over. A tall, powerful-looking man, who

|came riding up, sprang from his horse, and stood
'by the wounded dogs, exclaiming:

“Thege short-legzed galloways have cost us two
hounds! We had better stalk « deer than run him,
wnless we have swifter steeds”

“Stalking must serve cur turo, now the doga are
{gone " growied n rhorter man who had come up and
pow stood beside him. “I would the legs of cur nags
Bad been longer!”

They were rough-locking men, and they spoke in
“the burred Saxsn Fngllsh of Warwickshire five hun-
lerec,l years ago It was another tongue from any
-I’I'low spoken in Englond

Others had now come up, but they said littls. They
uﬂed thely game to thr back of one of the galloways.
Tha arrows were carefully extracted, cleaned, and re-

gtored to the quivers of thelr owners. The men were

+ ‘l.ll gtalwart fellows, and the bows they carried were

" {tremendous weapons.
!M short, two-edged swords hanging &t thelr balts,

Besides the bows, they car-

un which wers also stuck broad-bladed knlves or dag-
jgers. They wore no armor except light headpleces
gt gteel, and their garments appeared to be made of
Heather.
The carcass of the stag had besn bound to one of
the horses, and the hunters wers mounting when
loud shout came from under the nearest oaks
*“Ho there! Halt] What do ye, killing the King's
7
“Stand for your lives, men!” exclaimed Guy the
“I'll not be takenl”

' "!\.ar I!™ roared a burly hunter at hias side, "but
‘l young Neville of Wartmont. I could not sirike

Only five men came riding out from under the
ses. but they were all well mountad, and wers bet-
armed than were the hunters, Every man of them
ore linked mall, with sghield and lance and sword,
hfle at every saddle-bow hung a mace or battle-ax.
helr helmets wers open in front, and the face of the
foremost rider was that of a beardless boy. It was
 vory resolute face, howsver, and he raised his hand
he agaln demanded:
#In the King's name, what do ye?”
An arrow wes on every bowstring at that moment;
But Guy the Bow spoke agalin.

“Thou art a boy, Richard Neville,” he sald. “I had
1y thought to go and see thee this day. Knowest
ou not that Clod of Lee, the Club of Devon, has
n heard from his gida the Avon? He was one of
ortimer’s men, and he hateth thee and thine. Hse
a wolf's head, by all law. He and his outlaws
puld find at Wartmont much that such as they would
Go In haste and hold thy tower agalnst them,
thou canst, and bother' not thyself with a fres
Mant and a nag-load of venison.”

“Not a dozen swordsmen are at the Mount!”™ ex
ed Richard. “My mother {8 unprotected! Guy

o Bow, I thank thee for thy warning. What care
1 ror [ tow deer? Only, watch thou and thy men;
for the earl gends soon to put this part of the shirs
iunder clogse forest law. None may escape if work

e this go on then.”

There weos a great stir in the village, three miles
‘away, for a men came riding at full speed from one
of the farm houses, shouting loudly as he passed
ithe cid palisades:

“To the hill! To the castle]l The wolves of Devon
They have wasted Black Tom's place,
jand have slain every soull”

At that mgment there came & terrifled shriek

“They come! They come!"” gcreamed the women.
I%0h, that they gat so nigh, and none to see! It's over
{with us the day! Yoo s the Club, and hls men are
| many!™
+  Partly mounted, but some 0l’ them on foot, a wild-

g throng of men came pouring across a stubble

d from the southward. It seemed as if they might
over & bundred slrong. At the head of them

& huge, black-hairéd, shaggy-bearded bruts

ho bore a tremendous club of oak, bound at its
vier end with o thick ring of {ron. He laughed
m shouted as he eame, as If with a savage pleasure

3 gw the wild deeds he had done and the prospect

him.
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& THE YOUNG LORD OF WARTMONT

CRIED CLOD, 8WINGING HIGH HIS CLUB, AND PREPARING FOR A DEADLY

BLOW.”

“Burn all ye cannot take. And then for the hlills
o' Wales| But we'll harry as we go!”

Tall and stately was Maud Neville, the widowed
Indy of Warment Castla. Her hair was white, but
she was as erect as a pine, and all who looked Into
her resojuta face might well have taken courage.
Bome seemed to do so, and around her gathersd a
score of stalwart retainers, with shields, axes, and
swords, Some who had bows were bidden to man the
loopholes on the second floor, and bide thelr time

“Men,” she sald, “you know well what wolves these
are. If they force thelr way Into the keep, not one
of us will be left to tell the tale.”

A chorus of loyal volces answered her, and the
men gripped thelr weapons.

The robber chlefl and his savages hrnd now rﬁched
the palisades.

With loud yells, on they rushed. The foremost
fighters on each slde closed In a desperats strife and
the Wartmont farmers showed both skill and strength.
Half of them carrled battle-axes or pole-axes, and they
plied them for their llvea, Had It not been for Clod
himself, the rush might even have been checked; but
nothing could stand hefore uwim, He fought llke a
wlild beast, striking down feemen right and left, and
making & pathway for his followers.

Victory for the outlaws would have been shortly
gained but for the help that came to the villagers.

“Onward, my men!" shouted Lady Maud, as she
gprang across the narrow hridge. “Follow me! Bave
your kith and kin!"”

8tlll they wera too few:
brave woman was qgulekly

and the whits head of the
the centre of a surging

mass, her own men being almost surrounded by the
horde of robbersa.

No shout came up the road. Thers was no sound
but the rapld thud of horsea’' feet; but suddenly five
good lances charged furiously in emong the wolvea
The foremost horseman went clean through them, but
his horse sank, groaning, as a Welsh plke stabbed
him, and his rider barely galned his feet as ths
borss went down. Bvord in hand, then, he turned
to face his foes, but he spoke not to them.

“Mother!™ he shouted, “I am here]”

“Thank God for thee, my son!” responded the brave
woman. “Thou are but just In time!™

Dfre had been her peril at that moment, but Rich-
ard’'s presence gave courage to the defenders, while
his charge had staggered the cutlaws. He was more
than a mateh, with three of his discounted men-at-
arms at his side, for the foes immediately in front
of them. His fourth follower lay several yards away,
with his steel cap beaten in by a blow of the terrible
club.

“IIah! Hah! Hah'" yelled Clod as he turned from
that victim to press his way toward young Neville
“Down with him! Out of my path! Gilve the young-
ster to me!”

“Face him, my men!”™ gald Lady Maud. “And
heaven's aid be with thee! Oh, for some o' the good
Klng's men!”

“I have thee!"” roared Clod, swinging high his club
and preparing for a deadly blow.

Firm as a rock stood ths young warrior, ralsing
his shield to parry.
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Down came the club, but forward flashed the sword
with an under-thrust,

“Oh, my son!" burst from the lips of the Lady of
Warmont, “My son has fallen! Stand firm, men!"”

Fallen, Indeed, but so had Clod the Club, plerced
through by the sword-thrust; and a flerce yell burst
from his followers as they sprang forward to avenge
him. '

All were too Intent on the fray to note the arrival
of newcomers; but now there came a sudden dropping
of the outer men of the throng of robbers. Bhaft
after shaft, unerring, strongly driven, plerced them
from back to brenst.

“Bhoot close!” shonted a volee, “Miss not. Steady,
men! Oh, Richard Neville of Wartmont, we are the
Killers of the King's deer!”

“Aye!” added Ben of Coventry, “"We are with Guy
the Bow, and 'tls a wolf-hunt!”

They werse not many, but thelr archery was ter

rible. Fast twanged the bows, and fast the outlaws
foll.
“Closer, men! Bpare not any!” commanded Guy the

Bow, and the line of galloways wheeled nearer.
It was too much. The remaining robbers
have fled If they could, but they were between

fires,

“Ob, Richard!” murmured Lady Maud. "“Thou &
not dead?”

His fine dark eyes opened just then, and a
came falntly upon his llps as he replied:

“Ounly stunned, mother. The caltifl's club
my shield down upon my head, but my steel cap
it well, else my neck were broken. DId he go &

“He lles among the ruck,” she sald, “But oh,
God! The archers of Longwood have coms]
fight is won!™

It was won, indeed; for nmeither the archers
the Wartmont men, were showing any mercy to
staggering, bewlldered remnants of the outlaw
which had been such a terror to the Welsh
and was to other counties almost as far inland
wias Warwlck itself, Never more would any
bamlet or lonely tower be left in ruins to tell
the ruthless barbarity of the wolves of Devon,
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ALPHABET &

By CAROLYN WELLS

A 18 for Allce, who wrota to her feet.

B 1s the Bandersoatch, frumious and fleet.

C Is the Cheshire Cat, who slowly appears.
D is the Duchess who boxed the Queen's®ears.
E is the Eaglet who barred out long words.
¥, the Flamingo, the queerest of birda.

G 1is the QGryphon, loquacious and gay.

H, Humpty-Dumply {n gorgeous array.

I for the Insects with curlous names.

J is the Jabberwock, breathing forth flames.
K Is the King who was whizzed through the air.
L, is the Lobster who sugared his hair,

M, the Mock Turtle, whose tears freely flowed

N is for Nobody, seen on the road.

O s for Oysters, with ghoes on their legs
P is for Pigeon who guarded its egga

Q Is for Queen who breathlessly ran,

R is the Rabbit who hunted his fan.

8 {8 the Sheep, on her knitting Intemt

T, Tweedledum, with his noisy lament

U is the Unicorn, valiant in feud.

V is the Violet, saucy and rude.

W 's the Walrus with appetite keem,

X the Hxecutloner employed by the Queen.
Y s the Youth Father Willlam surveyed.
Z 1s the Zlgzag the Mouse's tale mada
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THERE Is & remarkable plcture painted by the
celebrated Engllsh painter Hogarth. It is
called “False Perspective.” There are houses

in the foreground, a stream in the middle

dletance, and a hill In the background. In a
spirit of humor Hogarth has filled the picture with
imposaibllities from the standpoint of perspective, and
yet at the first glancd a careless observer would detect
nothing wrong in it

Here is a somewbhat similar plcture that shows what
a queer-look!ng jumble would result If the artist
should neglect the rules of perspective In parta of
his drawing and follow them in others,

It you were asked to point out which of the three
elephants and which of the three glraffes travellng
through the long, queer-looking corrldor or bridge
shown In the accompanying plcture are the tallest,
would you not at once place your finger upon the
hindmost animals? The giraffe that brings up the
rear seems to overtop the other two, and the elephant
in front appears but a dwarf{ compared with his blg
brother occupying the last place behind; and yet
surprising as [t may seem, you will find, by carefully
measuring the heights of the animals, that the near-
est ones are really either taller than those that fol-
low or fully equal to them in size.

The reason that the latter look so much larger than
they really are I8 because they do not grow smaller
in the same proportion as do their surroundings,
which are drawn according to the rules of perspective.

For you will notce that the Ines of the roof, floor
and sides of the building grow closer together as they
vanish. in the distance. The illusion is further em-
phasized by the three men on the platform. These

also are drawn In accordance with the lsws of per-

OPTICAL DELUSION
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spective—that i3, they appear larger or smaller
cording to their distance from the eye of the ob

THE"MUSICAL ‘LION.
Br OLIVER Hnronns\

b
Said the Lion: “ On music T dote,
. But something is wrong with my._throat.
~ When I practise a scale,
The listeners quail,
“ flee at the very first -our'{




