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At & moment's notlce, my iw:l."

*He wore his sword, of course.
“Yen, sir! His platols were in his

saddle-holsters.”
“Hum!" quoth the Mamuls, and
slent for a while,
"the D'Arcy’, called

eh? Ah, well, though ‘tia »' curst
early, I percelve 1 must be up ‘n'
daoing, Greg, up 'n’ dolng.”

Having breakfasted hastily, the
Marquis suffered himaell 1o be
wiashed, shaved and dreised, lost
meanwhile In “”'“ﬂ“ n::nmcu:u
of thought, interrup nice nd-
fustment of his {sce neckeloth with
command for haste, tossed off ullk-
en dressing-robe and alld into em-
broldered coat, and all with such
unheard-of eclerity as lelt his Pran-
colse

“M' sword—Prancoise!” said he.
“No, not that; ‘tis too light. Il
wear the colichemarde.” |

Francolse astarted slightly, but
brought the deadly ducliing-sword
and sdjusted it (o his master’s hip.

M Dhat, Tom—m® cane, Fran-
colse! And now, Greg, we'll take th'
nir” L

‘The moming was sunny and glad,
birds chirped merrily. even the
Marquis semed affocted, for his ha-
bitual languer was gone, his blue
cyes wern keen and bright.

“Gregory, old friend” msid he
suddenty, "friendahip is a very holy
obligation—eh T

“It W, my Jord But where are we
wolng

"On a pligrimage o friendship,
Oreg. Lo track base rumour to i
loathly lalr and mumle, pink or
choke It into allence” The Marguls
smiled happily and lald one slim
finger on his sword—"Thiy way!"

“What, to the Moat House, sri”

“Indeed, Oreg. Tis thore we are
most like to find that fellow Des-

ard. Fle haunts the “Handswome

Arcy'—or her money. A hawk,
Creg, beayly and fortune the lure,
8o comp other birds o prey, fine
gentlemen all, from town or estn-
try, hovering over the spoll—and I
with ‘em.™

‘They had reached that deep and
tall hedge by the Moat House nnd
now, forth of Lhis leafy hedge shot
a small, slim brown hand  that
clulched the Marguls' embroldered
coat-skirts-—

The Marquis whirled to see a
smill, elfin, child-face peering up
*1f 5 please, 1I'm Shurl o' the poor
folk ns wuniz o see the pretly
lady, please™

“Bink me!" erled the Marquls,

"I brings her a message from
Truffen! Camlo, but 1 dassent go in,
:tl;oa he's in there Hir John Par-

“What, d'ye know him

*All the poor folk knows him, sir,
and-—hates him, He had me whip-
ped onee, he didl”
; '!:hu Marquis nodded: “I'lL take 5
n

The lawns at the Most House were
shaded by greal tress and shut in
by tall hedies of clipoed yow. Be-
SSond one of thase hedges Sir John
Parratt chanced to be speaking,
wory plain and diatlnet;

"—and us every one knaws, Cuyf-
ford. alus, hath long been a—Bum
—dlacredit, nay, n pasilive mennee
to us o the county! Today, genile-
men, {oday he stands—very grave-
Iv minoect ax a—hum—a malefactor
befouled by a kinaman's blond—'*

The Mamtls led Shurl to a rustie
seat In nosecluded corner, bade hos
walt theee: then, nodding to Gre-
orv. he stepped out unon the suan-
ny tawn and behold 8lr John Par-
ol halding forth:

*Tt Ia but vight, sirs. that we gon-

tlemen. o' the county should =see e

that he, forthwith, be driven forth

“¥ou--you touched me, my lord!™
8ir John gusped.

"I rapped you, Sir John I tappes
you ¥ draw "ttention U the foliow-
Ing notabls facts; to wit, alr—the
absent gen! y' dare’ ¢ Iim-
peach, vilily and asperss s my old
and honoured {riend, and secondly.
sle, you are & linr an’ a bag o' wind!
1 hore and now beg leave to tell yo
that uny man who says, hath said,
or should say aught to the furthes
dusparagement of Sir Richard Cuyf-
ford Is a mere lylng rogue, And
now, ahould any gentleman fewd
nimael! affronted, 1 shall be purely
happy to afford him, or them, any
snd every aatlafastion,

No man spoke; then Ceplain Des-
pard atepped forward and saluted
the Muarquis with a smiling bow.,

“My lord,” asaid he lightly.
“thoagh I have not the honour of
8ir Richard Gugfford’s friendship,
yei I am with you in defence of his
tnnoeence, That he ahiould be any
way implicated In poor Jullan's
taking-off i preposterous and sito-
gother unthinkable”

My lady Helen, who chose this
moment (o appesr, reélurnsd  the
caplain’s palutation with ogrizey
far more gracious than wsual, And
in this moment came a  demure
young footman who, proclalnged, in
voles unnecessary loud:

“If you please, Sir John Purrets
‘ead-keeper, ma'm to see Slir John
—Yéry Impoclant!™

Even as the young footman spoke
a burly lellow stepped out from the
yow hedge but, beholding the fine
company, puused and stodgd abashed

"By your leave, ladicd” sald Sir
Jahn, “What &5 it, Grimes?"

“Why, Sir John, mp and Jurpe
ha' been a-searchin’ of the woods as
you &0 ordered, alr, and we found
thin bere. y'r honour!™ So suying.
from henvath his arm the keeper
produced un old weather-worn mill=
tary cloak turned up with searlet:
but, as they gaced on 13, thige went
up a phooked murmur, since ail eyes
might aee hls old pgarment was
stnined by awful smears; dark and
ominous splotchies there was no
miistaking, — beholding which, my
Indy Helm clenched her  hands,
turned and aped awny Into the
house.

"Blond!™ cried Sir John wiih -
umph. “Ha, T know this cloak! Tis
Richard Guyfford’s. Ha, you—Greg-
ory, you recognize thia ha vour mas-
tdm-‘, cloak!" Gregory merely nod-

*Excellent!™ gried Sir John. “And
Grimes, you found it nsar the {atal
spoLr~

“Within a dozen yards
our."

"Here ix proaf on proof—"

*No, no!” sald the captain *Tt
may haye bsen upon another man's
bk, "

“Ay, sir," snoried Sir John Indig-
nantly: “tush, asir, these ars jdle
speculationdl We knaw thia cloak
for Cuyiford’s, hore's evidenoe ahall
bring a murderer to his doom? and
findd him wo will Grimes, fold up
that damning evidence and follow
mol™

So saying, Sir John
stritled away and his
with him

“The Marguls stared pluently,

"Captain Despard,” he enguired
“are you still o'«the same mind re-
garding Richard Guyiford?™

"Precisaly, sir” answered the cap-
taln,

8o they bowed 1o each other very
ceremoniously, Presently had de-
parted excopt the Marquls and Gre-

5t hon-

bowed and
company

¥,
Y80, Greg”™ sald  the Marquis.

of our—hum—our mida—>*
The shiarp tap of a cane unon Wis

nodding ploomily after the captain,
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The Worst Arrives
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HAS BEEN LND UP A
FEW QAKS AS A RESULT
OF BURNS SUSTAINED
W WIS BATTLE WITH
THE FLAMING WiVE OF
HIS SHIP MWK CNGHT
FIRE DURING WIS FIRST
ASS/GNMENT 45 A
MEWSREEL PILOT
VER TWE SIRF OF
MEXICD, BUT M5
INGURIES HAVEN'T
AFFECTED MIS
ABDETITE AND BETTY
13 BROVING TO BE A
REGULAR “LA0 V-
aoynriem " PROVIOING
EODD THIVWES FOR
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SWELL TO ME-~YDU
HNOW | COULD =-AW,
GEE, | LIKE YOU--
54y ,YOU'RE A

REGULAR SISTER
TO A FELLA!

KiLLER-- SISTER!

6EE,YOU'RE A HOWL, }
ToMmMv--A REAL LADV

(Cogyright, V1IN by T flels Byndicare, 1)

My GLENN CUHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

UH HUH--60T TO GET

BACK TO THE BEANERY:
--BYE BYE, BOY FRIEND,
§EE VoU TOMORROW!
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The Ambitious Mrs. Van

Upnercut

| KNOW HE'S BRAVE —) KNOW

FLYER--HE'S HOMNEST AND LOYAL-AND A PEACH OF
A KID--BUT HES CERTAINLY LOW-GEAR A8 A
SWEETHEART--SISTERI” THAT SMoTHERS ME!
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AUGUST SCHULTE , A
PLUMBER, SHE SOO0M
FLACE , GOT HER Ay DWORCED WM &
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THAESE. ARE HER MEXT WO
HUSBAMDS  OLVWER HOOPER, A
SMOP MEETER WHO WAS QUITE.
PROSPERCOUS , BUT SHE DWORCED
HIM AND MARRIED THIS MAN
WHO LEFT HER A wiDow ’_/
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BETTER CIRCLES AND THEM] SHE.
MET AND MARFIED HER PRESEMT ).
p HUSBAMD -~ HORACE VAN

BY TS TIME SHE. WAS IN THE

UPPERCUT, wWHO, ~ou vnow,. T
HAS A TREMENDOUS FORTUNE M0
ARND S AT THE EXTREME s

— ToRP oF TA% 50(.-A_|:/J—

/ GUES W

By Chick Yoz

> \AJ'E.\A..‘_:"
J L GUE
Gu o Sk
SATISFIED BE THE
WITH HER
PRESEMT

SSBAND

5
L“‘\f;‘fij

GOODNESS NG,
DIWORCING WiM NOwW

ALBANIAY

SHE'S

WANTS TO
QUEEMN COF

- 13
Sl
L= L e

"BRINGING UP FATHER

mus

= 3y QOLLTY: MAGGIR

THE COOK: SHES A
TOOGH DAME AN ITS
% — GOnINA BE A

INSBTS ON ME FIRIN

AR MRS IGGS Vg
GLAD YOL HAVE

OECIDRD TO TAKE
WP OO DINGING

SOrHAaLL |
START
WITH THE
FIRST

LESSONT

FOR GOODMNESSY DAKE!
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MUTT, Mow Do You
FEaL AFTER
THe nose-DIVE
WeE Toow
YESTERDAY.

TERRIBLE, JEFF,]

MUST FLy e

BuT DUTY 15 DUTY!L
EVEN THoUGH I'M
ALL BumnGed up T
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