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By INGLIS

Welcome

FLETCHER

{Auiher of “Roanoke Hundred')

THE SBTORY S50 FAR: With
Cromwell In power, England in
1651 is mot safe for King Charles’
When Richard Mon-
in comes by his home on
business, little Sibyl Jor-
dan conceals him in the dove
cote as Cromwell and his men ride
up to the Manor. Richard dis-
gulsen himsell ax a stable boy and
actually serves Cromwell and his
men in the dining hall. Unaware
of thls, Dame Margarel alls up
through the night with Sibyl, Ma-
thilda and Cook Ellle, About to
cover herselfl with a cloak Cook
has brought, Sibyl recognizes It
as Richard's, Dame Margaret ex-
amines It but says nothing. Now
go on with the atory—

CHAPTER 3

Dame Margaret sald quietly, "Roll
yourself in the cloak and try to
sleep, ke & good child . , "

Cook sat down on the bench, Her
eyelids drooped, Mistress wanted
nothing of her but her nearness . . .

Her eyellds opened at the sound
of Dams Margaret's volce, “Ia he
safe?"

“God knows, mn'am. How did you
know?—Ah, his cape. He came—"

Dame Margaret interrupted. “No,
don’t tell me. They may question
me later ., , , All we can is
pray.”

Dame Margaret must have dozed,
Bome sound wakened her sbruptly.
Mathilda was moving quletly across
the long room toward her, “Riders
have just come into the court-yard.
1 heard only a few words . . ., &
gr_;wner taken by the pond, a coun-

yokel, I did nol see his face.
He walked clumsily, slouchi but
I thought of Richard ss I looked
at him in the moonlight.”

Dam Muargarel's grasp  was
heavy on the girl's anm. “No names.
We must be watchful. Lel no one
cause you to reveal your thoughts'

The girl moved away as qulckly
as she had come. When the door
opened and Cromwell entered the
room, he saw & stately flgure of a
woman dozing by the fire. The
servant st her side wns sleeping;
too

Damp Margaret opened her eyes
and lfted her head proudly. "Yes?"

Ollver's manner wWas courteous,
“pPardon me for coming Into your
room so0 nolsily as lo waken you.
I thought you had ratired to your
bedchamber long since"

Dame Margaret sald, “May I In-
quire why you are here?"

Cromwell amiled allghtly. “Per-
haps, ma’am, you can assist ws In
a matter, It s about a prisoner
that my men have brought in, He

volce was gentle. “Little maid, tell
me, did Willle promise o snare a
drake for you? Tell me”

Sibyl Ufted her head. “S8ir, he
promised. It is the big fellow that
squawks and quacks every night on
the ltile pond, making a great love
racket to attract my four ducks

Monk lUlted his hand te his lip
to hide a smile. Cromwe!ll patted
her shoulder. “Perhaps Willle will
snare your drake for you, little maid
—in gratitude,”

“Gratitude? BSir, I don't under-

"Willle does. 1 now sentence him
to snare the love-making drake,
Gentlemen, shall we leave and allow
Dame Monington and her ladles to
retire?" He bowed and followed
his subordinates {rom the room.

Mathilda sald, “I don't ses how
you ever thought of it.”

Dams Margaret kissed her gently.
“Let us ask the good lord to pro-
tect ... "

“Richard will get awny,”" Sibyl
sald, “I feel it In my heart."

Before dawn broke Richard had
pased  himself through Cromwell's
strong patrol,. He hoped Cook's
nephew, following Lthe east side of
the: River Ledden, would by now
have made his way to the Royalist
forces and alerted Genern] Mpssey
that Cromwell and his high generals
might be caught in a trap at Cod-
dington Manor . . . If we don't citp-
ture him now, he will win, for he
has the habit of winning,

Bo deep In  these disturbing
thoughts was Richard Monington
that he all but stumbled Into n
camp of soldlers when he reached
the rlse in the hill,

A voloe asked, "What of the pris-
oner?"

"He won'lk talk. Says he came
from Bosbury way., He asked lo
speak to an officer.” A gruff laugh
ollowed,

“Offlcerl  These eountry-folk
think themselves so fine that they
won't talk te a corporal of the
King's Dragoons."

King's Drogoons! Then they were
his men. Richard's joy at the sol-
dier's words was dompened by an-
other thought: “the prisoner” muat
be Cowley, the cook’s nephew, Ax
he neared the fire, he caught slght
of Cowley, bound to n tree at Lhe
left, He walked out of his hiding
place and demanded of Lthe Hrst
man he mel. “Where are your of-
lleers?'"

*And who may you be, yokel, mak-
ing demands of honest soldlers—
Hullo, Dighy!"

An older man with n thin grey
bled cmme forward, He looked

senrchingly nt Richard, “Have done,

says he lives on the place, & tenantiganders, Don't you know & gentle-

of sorts, My young men do nob

man when you see one? Zur, there

belleve his story . . . There A8 8lare no proper officers nearer than

rumor about, that your son Rich-
ard was seen riding this way. A
horse was found , . "

She met his eyes, & look of in-

Ledbury,”

“Thank vou, my muan. Wil you

have the Ind there cut free? And
I want two horses,” Richard sald

eredulous surprise on her face.."You |ghortly,

must be mistaken. My son is in the
army of his king, in Scotland™
“These young men of mine Lthink
the yokel is no yokel . , . one of
(o)) 1 l. intelld . The)'

want to hang him at once™

"1 will not have 161" she sald,
*There has never been a man|
hanged at Coddington Manor, and
thera will be none now. Take your

Isoner off to the Bosbury or the

lwall Road to do your murdering.”

A Jook of surprise and s certain
reluctant admiration crossed Crom-
well's {ace. “Please, madam, All
we want of you is to see Lhis fel-
low and tell us if his story be true,”

She bowed her head slightly. “You
may bring the prisoner in”

A moment Inler Fleetwood en-
tered, followed by Richard dressed
ih rough breeches, heavy brogans
covered with earth. He held n cap,
which he turned nervously in dirty
hands,

His mother looked al him, dis-
pleasure in her eyes and In her
volce, “Well, Willle, you're in ngain,
I see. What's the tale you've been
telling these gentlemen? That you
are a sort of tenant on my land?”

Richard Jooked down at his feet,
*=Well, ma'am, ain't I just that? Bort
ef . .. Uvin' under your haystacks
« .« and helpin’ with the plokin’
and the hayin'?"

His tale was Interrupted by Fleet-
wood, “Sir, do you see resemblance
to the yokel who brought our ale
nt table?"

Cromwell sald, "I didn't look al

. My eyes wers on maps'
"1 swear it's the same man, dis-
, dressed differently,” Fleet-
wood perslsted.

“Why do you laugh, fellow?”
QGeorge Monk spoke severely.

Richurd sald, *1 been laughin’
when I think of my brother, Silly
Dick, servin' ale to General Crom-
well. That's why I'm Inughin'"

Cramwell's plercing glance went
to the aristocrntle woman sented in
the flreside chalr. "Is this man
what he says he s, madam?" ‘There
wis cold nuthorily In his volee now.

The thud of something dropping
{o the floor caused every eye in the
room to turn. Sibyl had kicked
her book off the bench in her el-
fort Lo sit up, She stretched her
arms, yawned and struggled out of
the folds of the cape. It was then
that she looked In the direction of
the flre-place,

She let out n shrill squeal, “Oh,
Willle, Willle, did you snoare the
drake for me?" She ran across the
room toward Richard. Half-way
across she stopped as her oyes feil
on Oromwell and his generals, She
put up her hand to cover her mouth,
made & Utlle awkward curtsy. Fall-
ing on her knees, she hid her face

Several soldiers, hearing the argu-

ment, gathered round., One Tecog-
nlzed Richard. “"I'is Caplaln Mon-
ington, him that's courler for the

King," hie told the grey-haired Dig-
by, "I've seen him often enough in
Seotlnned  with Sir John Brown's
commuaind. That's 60"

“We'll have the horses In a JUly,
wur,  Soles, untruss the prisoner

since he 15 a friend of the eap-

tain's." ~
Digby stood at Richard's bridle;

“Zur, might be the King's on the
other side of the Ledden, He's

marching from Leominater, There's
talk that Genernl Massey is close
to Ledbury.”

“Thank you' Richerd sald and
sped awny with Cowley.

Dume  Margaret went into  the
wnlled garden before she broke
[pst, She had not slept,. Worry Tor
the welfare of her son wis too deep-
sentid to nllow her to rest.
Young Sibyl came skipping down
the path to Join her, “He gol away!
Cook told me, God had his arms
about Richard"

“¥es, denr child, God had his
arms about him* Dime Margaret
neeopted the news thankfully, “You
love Richard, don't you?"

“T do, 1 do. I wish Mathilda
woutld marry him, inslend of moon-
ing over Nicholas Holder, Tsn't It
strange? Richard yearns for Kath-
ryn Audley, nnd so does Nicholps
Holder; and Matlldn s beset for
love of Nick; and 1 love Rictinrd;
and Kathryn loves hersell”

“You xep loo much, sweel ehild.
How old nre you?"

"Fourteen and over, 111 be mar-
ringeable at fifteen, don't you think?
I'm (il

Dame Margaret Imughed. “Nob
for a long time, my dear. Why not
have Richnrd walt for you?"

The ohild's Inugh rang out clear
nnd swert and  young,  “Richard
hardly knows 'm Uving, Beasldes,
I want him to be my brother, But
Mathilda  doesn't  yearn for him,
nor doed he yvearn for Mathilda,
Don't you think everything ls very
confused, Dame Mar 1

“Yery." Dnme Marg
wryly.

aret smiled

(To Be Continued)
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Gresham Feed Store
Bought by Blairs

Aurora — Mr. and Mrs. Glen
Blair of Aurora, look posses-
slon March 7, of their recently
acquired business venture, Farm

in Dame Margaret's skirta,
Cromwell took n step forward; his

900D NEWS EVERYBODY=
SPRING IS HERE

WRIGLEY'S SPEARMINT

l

'iel‘. retired, will leave for Texas
SO0,

Feed and Supply at Gresham,
Oregon, formerly owned by A,

——8W., Metzger and Ernest Zinger,

For four and one-hall vears,
Mr, Blair was vice president of
the Aurora warehouse,

Mrs. Blair will be assistant
manager and co-partner in the
business enterprise,

The former owners of Farm
Feed and Supply, A. W, Metz-
ger, will report te the army air
corps on April 1 and Mr. Zing-

. —
The United States haa nbout
three-fifths of the world's tele-
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Lincoln Club Meeings
Lincoln — The segond in a
series of combined meetings of
Lincoln Community club and
Lincoln Community Center as-
soclation will be held at Lincoln
school house, Friday night at 8,
Mrs. Robert Shepard, program
director, has arranged an evening

of moving pictures and special
musleal numbers. Bazaar arti-
cles made by Lincoln Goodwill
club will also be offered for sale.
Refreshments will be served. “
pladani i

Alexander Graham Bell's first
telephone patent was granted in
1876.
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SHE AIN'T NOW! I BEEN HOPPIN'

AROLIND LIKE A CHICKEN 1N L/ THEN sy
HOT GIRDLE, WAITIN' FOR HE
T'GET OVER HER MAD... BUT
FINALLY, [ HAD T'BELIEVE
1T WAS PERMANENT!

HAT KID N&ﬂ-!
BATS ABOUT YOU,
LFTY. [ KNOW!

CAN'T HE?

+/ ABOUT YOUR
“NEW FRIEND"?

A GUY CN HOPE,) oxay. .1uL NOT TELL
- GUSSIE! NOW RUN
ALONG.-BEFORE YOUR

{ROOM AND BOARD

_ By Gene Ahern

SINCE DA TRAININ'
CAMP HOUSE BOINED
DOWN, T FIGGERED

HOUSE, HUH ? SELL MEMBERSHIPS/

iTS IDEAL, JUNIOR [+ T
WELL PUT WINDOWS IN

THE DOORS, BUILD SLEEPING

YUH COULD USE THIS { - BUNKS ALONG THE WALLS,
GARAGE FER DA INSTALL A FOOD CUPBOAR

FISHIN' AN" DUCK» GET A COOKSTOVE, o=
HUNTIN' CLLIB AND THEN WELL, i




