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i N “Hy my troth” sald Chandes with 1

lug bis eyes with hie band. “And | can
wie met-atarus (6 yoinder bosts which
dy betwixt the vesssl and the shore
tut weibinks that we are very welooaRe
lere, for alrvady they rome Torth (o meel
"
A tamilivous crvwd of Oebermen, clth
seoa, and weomen bad lndesd wwarmied
out [rowa the porthery gate, approdched
thewy up the side of the woor, waving
thilr Bamils sod dascing with jJay. =b
though a grea!l fsur had beca rolled tnck
from their minds. AU their bisd rode o
very lamge and solowia wan with a long
chiz sod drooping lip. e were a fur
tippet round his neck and g bemvy gold
chaln over I, with a medallion which
dnngled in front of hla
“Welcotse, womt pulmsant and poble
Jord 1™ be cried, dofliig his boanet. "You
e I me the mayur and chief magistrate
of the anclent mu': powerful town of Lape.
I bid you very beartily weloome, and the
mOTe # Bs you are come al & mament
when we are sore put to It for defence”
“Ha ™ oried Sir Nigel, pricking up his
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“Yes, my lord, for the town being very
snclent, and the wills as old as the town,
It follows that they are very socient too,
Fut (e b g certaln villlanoos aod Lol
thirsty Norman pirate knight Tetenolre,
whe, with a Genoan called Tito Carscel,
commonly known as Spadebeard, hath
been a tighty scourge upon these
Indesd, my lord, they are very

cvasts.
cranl and black-hearted moen, graceless
and ruthless They have come n Iwo

great gulloys, with two banks of cars on
elther side, und great store of sngines of
wur and of mes-at-arme At Weymouth
and at Portland they have mondered aod
ravished. Yesterday morning they were
at Cowes, and we saw the smoke from the
burpiug crofts, To<lay they lie at their
ease nenr Freshwater, and we {enr much
Jest they come upon us and do us a mis-
<hiel"”

“We oannot tarry,” said Sir Nigel,
plding toward the town, with the mayor
upon his Joft side; “the Prince awaits us
ot Bordesux, and we may not be
the genpral muster. Yet I will promise
you that oo our way we ghall find time to
puss Frsbwater and to prevall upon
rovers to Jeave you in peace”

“We are moch bebollen to youl”
otied the mayor. “But I eannot see, wy
lord, how, without a warship, you may
venture against these mon. With your
archers, howover, you might well bold the
town and do them great scath if they
altempt to land.”

“I'here I8 a very proper cog out you-
der,” sald Sir Nigel: “it would be a very
strange thing if any ship were tot 4 war-
ship when it had such men as these upon
ber decks, Certes, we shall do as 1 say,
and that no later than this very day.”

“My lord,” said a rough-haired, dork-
faced man, who walked by the knight's
other stirrup, with his head slopsd to
enteh all that be woa saying, “by your
lenve, 1 bave no doubt that you are skillod
in land fighting and the marshalling of
{nmeow, but, by my soull you will fnd it
another thing upot the sea. I am masior-
xhipman of this yellow cog, and my namn
is Goodwin Hawtayne. I have salled
since 1 wos as high as this swif, and 1

have fought ngaiust these Normans n:iul
e

against the Genoese, an well as
Scotch, the Bretons, the Spanish, nua the
Moors., I tell you, sir, that wmy ship is

ver-frail for such work,
end In our having onr
sold as glaves to

over-light and
and it will bu
thronts cut, or bein
the I.!:u'hm',}'.l heathen,’

“1 alsp have experienced one or 1wo
gentle and houorable ventures upon_the
sen,” gquoth Bir Nigel, “and 1 am right
blithe to bave so foir a task before us
1 think, good master-shipman, that you
and [ may win great honor in this matter,
and 1 can ses very readily that you are
a brave and swut man,”

“l like it not,” sald the other stur-
dily. “In God's name, I like it not!
Aund yet Goodwin Iawtayne is not the
man to stand back when his fellows are
for préessing forword. By my soul ! be It
gink or swim, [ shall turn ber beak into
Freshwnter Bay, and If good Muster
Witherton of Southampton like not my
hundling of his ship, then he may find
another master.”

The throng moved on, until at the very
gate it was hrought to a stand by a
wondrously stont mnm, who came darting
forth from the town with rage in every
fogture of his rubleund fuce. "

“How now, Bir Magor?' he roared, in
o voice like a bull “[Mow now, Bir
Mayor? How of the colome and the
seallops®” .

"li;‘ our Lady, my sweet Sir Oliver,
erled the mayor, *1 have had so much to
think of, with these wicked villinns, so
close upon us, that it had quite gone out

of my hend.”

"N‘ya_\'. Sir Oliver, Sir Oliver!” eried
Sir Nigel. laughing. *Let your anger be
appeased, Einee ingtend of this dish you
come upon an old friend and comrade.

“Ry St. Martin of Tours 1" shonted the
fat knight, his wrath all changed in an
fnstant to joy, “if it is not wy dear little
game rooster of the Guaronne. Ah, my
swest ooz, 1 am right glad lo see you.
What dnys we haye seen together,

“The clams# and seallops shall be ready
within the bour,” the mayor answered.
41 hpd asked Bir Oliver Pattesthorn to
do my bumble bonrd the honor to partake
at it of the dainty upon which we take
some liftle pride, but in sooth this alarm
of pirntes bath east such n shadow on my
wits that T am like one disteait. But I
trust, SNir Nigel, that you w_rill 180 pHr-
tnke of none-ment with me?

“] have over-much to do,
answered, “for we must be n
and man, ax early as we (DAY,
wmany do you muster, Sir Oliver?”

*Thrre-nnd-forty.

soprpp-and-forty. 1 shall have work for
eyery mnn of them ere the sun wet, It Im
my ntention, If 1f seenis good to you, 10
try a veninre ngainet these Norman - ind
Genoesie rovers.””

CIAFPTER XTI

Loaving the Tusty knight and the Mayor
of Lepe, Sir Nigel lod the Comnany
straight down to the water's adee., whers
f flat Nghters swiftly bore

jong lines of
them to their vesssl. Horse after horse
foree up from the

was sleng by main
bargen, and after kicking and plunging
im empty nir wos dronned Intn the deen
walst of the yellow cem, where rows of
stalls stood ready for their safe keeping

" Sir Nigel
hoard, horse
How

trance Into the Beld of chivalry and prove

spuiren.  And pow, Bir Oliver, a8 to out

dispemithone : would It please you that |
onder themy ar will yru{'

cockerel, you! Ny Owur

5, but 1 cannod

syuire of Bir Walier ilnma;_ Nettle the
watter (o your own liking.”

*“You shall iy your pennoa upon the
fore-part, then, amd 1 upon the poop
For foreguand 1 shall give you your owu
forty men, with twossure archers. Two
wore wen, with wy ¢wn meén-atamne and
squires, will serve an & poopguard Ten
archers, with thirty shipmen, nnder the
master, may bold the waist, while tea lie
aloft with stobes and arbalests”

Meaonwhile there had heeti bustle and
preparation in all parts of the gyreat ves
sel.  The archers stood In groups abou®
the decks, powstringing their hows and
toating that they were firm at the nocks
Awong them moved Aylward and other
of the older soldiers, with a fow whispere
words of precept and of unml:r e

“Stand 1o it, my hearts of gold I sakd
ibe old bowman, as he from koo’
to knot. *“By my hilt] we are in luck
this Journey. Buat it is time that we took
our order. for methinks that between th*
Neoedle rocka and the Alum clilfs yooder
| can cateh a glimpse of the topmasts of

the fallay-g Hewett, Cook, Johnson.
Cunbingham, yoor men are of the poop
Kusrd, bury, Walters, Facket1,

Raddlesmers, you are with Sir Oliver on
the forecustle. Rimon, you bikde wirth
your lord's banner; but tea mea mast go
forward.”

Quiotly and promptly the men ook
their places. Iying fat upon their fnees on
the deck, for such wus Bir Nigel's arder
Near the prow was planted Bir Oliver's
spear, with his arms—a boar's head gulos
upon a feld of gold. Close by the stern
stood Black Bimon with the pennom of

paces,

archer, running bis eye backward and
furward YUy my o fSager-booss! it
would bé a strangs thing If we conid woi
potels & wark at that distsoee.  Hore,
Walkis, of Bowiey, Amald, loug
Willimma, lot wn show the rogees that
|b-‘! have Baglish bawmen to deal wiih™

The thres archers bamed stoad st the
further ead of the poop, balencing then-
sclven with feet whiely spread and bows
drawn, until the headn of the oloth-yard
preovwan were lovel with the centre of the

slave. "You are the wmurer, Watkin™
sald Aylward, standing by them with
shaft upon string. "o you take the

rogue with the red ooif. You twe brin
down the man with the bead-plece, and 1
will hold tnywelf ready If you miss.  Ma
foi ! they are aboul (o Jouse her. Nhoot,
e garcous, or you will be too late”

The throng of plrates had clearsd away
from (he great wooden entapult, leaving
two of their number 10 discharge L
One in & scariet cap bent over it, nfeady-
ing the jagped rock which was balanced

on the spoonsbhapesl end of the lotig
wooden  bever, he other bheld  the
b of the rmope which would re-
lemse the eateh atd send the une
wiehily missite hurtling throngh  the

alr. for an lostant they stood, show-
ing Bard and clear agulost the white sail
behind them, The sext, redeap had fallen
across the stione with an arrow betwen
his ribw; and the other, struck in the lag
and lu the throat, was writhing and sphut-
tering apon the ground. Ax he toppled
backward he had loosed the spring, and
the huge beam of wood, mwinging round
with tremendous forve, cast the corpse
of hin eomrale so close 1o the English
ship that its mangled and distorted limba
grazed hor vory storn.  An 10 the sfone,
it glanced off obliquely amd fell midway
hetwien the vessels. A roar of cheering
and of laughter broke from the rough

archers nod seamen at the sight, answered

HORDLE JOHN FORCED THE HUGE PIRATE'S ARM SLOWLY BACK.

the house of ing. In the walst gath-
ered the Southampton mariners, hairy
sud burly men, with their jerkins thrown
off, thelr waists braced utght, swords,
mallets, ond pole-nxes in their handa
'Pheie londer, Goodwin Hawtayne, stood
upon the poop and talked with Sir Nigel,
casting his eye up sometimes at the
swelling sall, and then glancing back at
the two seamen who beld the tiller,

“Pags the word,” said Sir Nigel, “thal
no man shall stand to arms or draw his
bow-string untll my trumpster shall
sound. It would be well that we should
gemn to be a merchant-ship from South-
smpton and appear to flee from them."”

“Wa sball see them anon,” sald the
master-shipman.  “Ha! said [ oot so?
There they lie, the water-snnkes, in
Proshwater Bay: and murk the reck of
smoke from yonder point, where they have
been nt their devil's work, See how their
ghallops pull from the land! They buve
seen us and called their men sboard
Now they draw upon the anchor. See
them like ants upon the foreenstie!
They stoop and heave like haody ship-

men. But, my fdir lord, these are un
piefs. T doubt but we have token iu
hantd more than we ecan do, Eanch of

these ships s a galeas, and of the
lurgest and swiftest make.”

“1 would I had your eyes,” snid Sir
Nigel, blinking at the pirate galleys.
“They sesm very gallant ships, and 1
trust that we shall have much pleasance
from our meeting with them. It would
be well to pass the sord that we should
urither give or tnke guarter this day.”

The yellow cog had now shot out from
the parrow waters of the Solent, and wan
plunging and rolling on the long heave of
the open chanpel. The wind blew
froshly from the enst, with a very kecn
edge to it; and the great sail bellimd
roundly ont, laying the vessel over until
the water hissed beoeath her lee bul-
warks., Broad : | ungainly, she flonn-
dored from wave to wave, dipping her
round bows deep into the blue rollers,
and sending the white flakes of foam in
a spatter over her deckw, On her lar-
board quarter Iny the two dark galleys,
which had :11rum|§r hoisted aail and were
shooting ont from Freshwater Bay In
swift pursuit, their double line of oars
giving them n vantage which could not
fall to bring them up with any vessel
whish trusted to sails alone. High and
hiulf the Fnglish cog; long. biack, nnd
swift the pirate galleys. like two fierce
lean wolves which have seen a lordly
and unsuspecting stag walk past their
lair.

“Shall we torn, my fair lord, or shall
we cirry on?" asked the mpster-shipman,
looking bhehind him with nnxions eyes.

“Way, we must earey on, and play the
part of the helnl=a merchont™

“Bat vour pennong?  They will
that we have two knfchts with na™

“Yet it wonld nnt he ta a Inieht's
honor or good name to lower his pennon.
[2t them be. and ther will think that we
are & wine ship for Gascony, or that wa
benr the wool-bales of some mercer of
the Staple. Ma fol! but they rre vere
swift! They swoop upon ud like twe

Bee

by u yell of rage from their pursuers
“Lie low,” cried A}'lwnrcf motioning
with his left hand. “They will learn
wisdom. They are brlnl-{n forward
shield and mantlet. We shull have some
pebbles about our ears ere long.”

The three wessels had been wping
swiftly westward, the cog still well w
the fromt, although the gallgys were
drawing in upon either quarter, To the
loft was n hard sky-line unbroken by a
anil.  Alleyoe stood by the tiller, looking
backwards, the fresh wind full in his
teeth,

“What was that?" he asked, ns a hiss
ing, sharp-druwn volee seemed o whisper
in his ear. The steersman smiled, and
[miuled with his foot to where a short,
wenvy cross-how quurrel stuck quivering
in the boards. At the same instant the
man tumbled forwanrd upon his koees, nod
luy lifeless wpon the deck, the blood
stained feather, of a second holt Jutting
out from his bnek. As Alleyne stooped
to ralse him, the air seemed o be alive
with the sharp zip-zip of the bolts, and e
cauld hear them puattering on the deck
like upples at o tree-shaking.

“Keep them in play, Aylward, with ten
of your men,” said Sir Nigel. “And let
ten of Rfr Ollver's bowmen do as much
for the Genoese. 1 hive no mind as yet
to show them how much they have 1o
fode from us. '’ The muster-shipman looked
ut the koight with a teoubled fove,

“They keop their disthnge from us,"
anid be, “Our archery is over-good, and
they will not close,

“I think 1 may trick them,” the koight
answered cheerfully, and passed his order
to the archers. I{ostantly five of thewm
threw up their hands and fell prostrate
upon the deck, "

“They still hold aloof!™ cried Haw-
tnyne.

“Then down with two more!” shouted
their leader, “That will do, Ma foil
but they come to our lure like chicks to
the fowler. To your arms, men!

As he spoke 8 roar of voices and a roll

of drums ecame from either galley, and
the water was laoshed into spray by the
burtied beat of a bondred onrs.  Down
the pirates swooped.
In heavy clusters they hung upon the
forecastle all ready for a spring—~fages
white, facex brown. faces yellow, and
faces hinck: fair Norsemen, swarthy
Italians, Seree rovers from the Levant
and fiery Moors from the Barbary States,
of all hnes and countries, and marked
aololy by the eommon stamp of a wild:
heast ferocity. Rasping up on either » o
with oare tralling to save them from
snnnping. they nonred In a living torrent
with horrid sell and shrill whoop npon
the merchantman.

Rut wilder yot was the ery, and shriller
a1l the scream, when there rose up from
the shadow of the cog's wilent holwarks
the long lines of the Faetish howmen,
nnd the arrows whissed in & deadly sleat
nmong the unprepared masses apon the
pirate derks

Ora moment Alleyne saw the
eallew's poan erowed with rashine firnres,
waving arms, exnltant faces: the next It

score more, sprang Jows from the poop
and burled theteselios Into the thickest
of the Bght. Alleyne, aa in duty bound,
ket bis oyes svor on bis lord nmf jrtwened
forward close st his heele.  Often bad 4o
heard of BHir Nigel's prowess and skill
with all kuightly weapous, but all the
tades that bad reached his ears fell far
ehort of the mwal guickoess amd cooloess
of the man, It was as i the devil wan
in him, for he sprang bhere and sprang
there, wow thrusting and mow oulting,
ontehing blows on ks shield, turaing them
with his blade, stooping under the swing
of an axe, springing over the swoop of a
swornl, o swilt smd s erratic that the
man whe braosl hmwel! for a Dlow st
bim might fnd him slx paces off ere e
owold briog It down, Three pirates had
fullen before him, avd be bhad wounded
Spaile-beand in the neck, when the Nor-
man giant sprang at him from the side
with & slashing blow from his dewilly
mnee,  Bir Nigel stooped to avold It, and
at the some (nstant turnesd o thrust fno o
the  Gotoose swordsnnt, but, bis  foot
shipping In & pool of hhu‘l, be fell hoavily
1o the deck.  Alleyne sprang In front of
the Norman, but his wvord was sluttored
pod be himself beaten to the deck by a
wecoisd blow from the ponderous wewpon,
Ere the pirate chief could repeat it, bhow-
ever, Hopdle Joln's ion grip fell u
his wrist, and he found that for onoe
was in the hands of u stronger man than
himsell, Then cuame 0 truth & battle of
fi“m.° such as W seldom  wilnessed,
Mercely the Normun strove o disengige
lis weapon, cursing angrily in Freoch st
being thwarted by such an unle for
antagonist,. Hat Honlle Jobn, with a
bull's beliow, bending his great muscles to
the unwonted tosk, forced the buge
pirate’s sword arm slowly down and buck-
ward. Terribly the Norman struggled,
burling his whole weight against bis op-
ponent In an endeavor to break the viee
like grip which beld him,

Back and forth they Mung and surged,
until, with a quick movement, _.ordle
John put forth a fierce offort, twisting and
forcing farther back the Norman's arm
ontil with a sharp erack, like a breaking
stave, it turmed Hmp in his grasp and the
mace dropped from the nerveless fingers
In vain he tried to pluck it with the
other hand. Back and back still the
Baxon bent him untll, with aronr of pain
and of fury, the giant elanged his full
Jingth upon the boards, while the glimmor
of 8 knife before the bars of his belmet
warned him that short woull be his
shrift if he wovl

Cowed nnd disheartensd by the loss of
their leader, the Normans had given bavk
and were now streaming over the bul
warks on to their own galley, dropping
a dozen at m time, on to her dock,

But the fight had taken a new and a
strange turn upon the other aide, Spade
beard and his men had given slowly back,
hard pressed by Nir Nigel, Aylward,
Hinek Simon, aod the pooprguard. Foot
by foot the Ttalian had retreated, his
farmor rotning blood at every Joint, his
slield split, his crest shorn, hin voice
fallen nway to a mere gnsping and croak-
jng. Yot ho foood bis foemen with dauot-
less oourage. dasking in, springing back,
sure-footed, steady-banded, with o shim-
wering point which sevined to menace
three at voee, Bouten back on to t
diek of his own vessel, and closely fol-
Jowed by o dogen Englishmen, be dis
engaged himself from them, ran wwiftly
down the deck, sprang back into the cog
onee more, cut the rope which held the
anchor, and was back in an instant among
his crogabowtnen, At the snme time the
(Genoese sallors thrust with their oars
wgninst the side of the cog, and a rapidly
widening rift sppeared between the two
yveusals,

“RBy 8t. George!" eried Ford, “we are
et off from Sir Nigel.”

“He is lost,” gasped Terlake. *“Come,
let us spring for it The two youths
jumped with all their strength to reach
the departing galley. Ford's feet renchel
the edge of the balwarks, and his hamd
clutching a rope he swing himself on
board. 'Terlake fell short, crashed in
among the oars, nnd bounded off into Lhe
son.  Alleyne, stuggering o the gide, was
about to hurl bimself after him, but
Hordle John's heavy hand deagged him
back by the girdle,

The vessals were indesd so far apart
wow thit the (Genoese coulld wse the full
aweep of their onrs and deaw away
rapidly from the coxr. s

“Look! Look! but it is n nobls fight!
shouted hig John, elapping his hinds.
“They have eleared the n. and they
spring into the waist Well struck, my
lerd! Well struck, Aylward! Beo too,
Black Simon, how he storms among the
shipmen! But this Spade-beard is a
gullant warrior. 1|

i3y Heaven, Sir Nigel is down!" cried
the squire.

“IIp " vonred John. “Tt was but a
feint. He bears him back. THe drives
him to the side. Ah, by Our Lady, his
gword is throngh him!

The death of the Genoese Tender did
jndecd bring the resistance to an cnd.
Amid a thunder of cheering from ene and
from galleve the forked Eetmon fluttered
upon the forecastle, and the galley, sweap-
ing round, came sglowly bnck.

The two knights had come abonrd the
cog, the shipman walked the dock, n
penaceful master-mariner once more.

“hore I8 mad seath done to the oo
Sir Nigal,” said he. “Here 15 a hole in
the side of two el across, the aail aplit
through the center, and the wood as bare
as n friar's poll

“By St Paul! it wonld be a very sorry

thing if we suffered yon to be the worst
for this day’s work.” sald Sir Nigel
“Ryt how fares it with you, Edricson?”

“Tt i nothing, my fair lord” sail
Alleyne. who had now loosened his bassi-

net, which was erncked across hy thn

Norman's blow. Fven as he spoke. how-
pvor, hig head swirled round, and he fell
to the deck with the blood gushing from
his nose and mooth.

“Ifs will come to anon” sald the
knight, stooping over him and nassing
hix fingers throneh his hair.
lost one very valinnt and eentle sonire
thin day. How many men have fallon o

“] have pricked off the tally.,” naid
Avtward. *“There are seven of the Win-
chester men. eleven memmen, your sanlre

young Master Terlake, and nine archer.”

“I have

ronning before a northossterly wiod, anl
A weary tacking wp the Giroods and the
tnronue, dropped ancher at last (o from
of the nohle ety of Bordesux, Wik
wolder and sdwlimtion, Aleyne, Jeaning
over the balwarks, gheed st the forest of
mgstn, the swarm of bouls deriing hither
and thither ou (the boson of the Lrosil
curvi stroam, and the gray. cresconl
shaped city which streichesd with many
A tower and minarmt along the western
phore.  Nevar had he In bhis gulet Jl
peeti Mo grent A tewn, hor wan thers i
the whole of Englund, sive Lomlon aloos,
one which ucght mateh it o e or Iu
wealth

“T trost, Axtward” sald Bir Nigel,
cuming upon deck, “that the men are
realdy lor the land.  Go tell thn that the
bsosts will e for thesy within the hour™

The archer ralws] his band in salute,
and bastened forwuml,  To the wenntime
Bir Oliver had followsd his  bhrother

| knight, and the two paced the puop to-

g ther.

“Unoe mare, 8l Oliver,” sald Bir Nigeol,
looking shoreward with spurkling ey
“do we fAod ourselves al Lhe e ©
hopor, the door which bath so often lod
us to all that s knightly and lmrth{.
There lies the prince’s banoer, and It
would be well that we hasts mshory and

r our obeisance to kBimn

0 | P te horses both of kuights and wyuires

were spoodily  Jowersd nto a  broad
lightor, and reached the shore alimost as
soon ans thelr masters, Sie Nigel bent
kin kpee devoutly as be put foot on land,
and taking a small black pateh from his
bosoms Be bound it tightly over his loft

eye.

“May the blessed Goorge and the wem-
ory of my sweet lady-love mise bigh Iu
my beart!” quoth he. “And ax a tokeu
I vow that I will pot take this patch from
mine eye until 1 Mave seen somethiog of
this country of Bpaln. and done such a
wnall desd aw It lles in me to do.  And
thin I awour upon the eross of my swonl
and upon the glove of my Iady.”

War, which bad wrought evil upon so
many fair citles around, had brought
l‘_r»uuhl but good to this one, An her
Freoch sisters docayed she increased, for
here, from novth, and Crowm east, and from
south, came the plunder 0 be sold and
the ranscin mouey (o be spent.

In frout of the mioster and abbey of
Bt Aodrew's wins a large square with
priewts, soldiers, women, friaph and
burghers, who made it thelr commob
center for sightsesing and gossip. Amid
the koots of noluy and gesticulating
townsfolk, mauy smnll parties of mounted
knights and squires threaded their way
toward the prined’s quarters, whoere the

huge lronelnmped doors were thrown
bhack to show that he beld audience
within.

The two knights were deep In talk,
when Alleyne beenme aware of & e
murkable iudividual who was walking
round the room In thelr direction. As he
pasnd each koot of cavallers every hond
turnad to look after him, and It was evi-
dent, from the bows and respectful muly-

pmlle, It e w ftting that we shaal
be companious, Nigel, for slooe yoi have
tied up one of your syes, aindd 1 have hiwl

the mischance o sy one of mine, we
have bur a pmir betwesn us.  Ah, By
Oliyer! you were an the hlind wide of we
sod | saw yulp Bl

Ba saying, be bl the way to the Innet
chawber, the tws companlons treading
close at Bin hewls. and opodding to rieht
wwl left as they caught sight of familiar
Tnces Alliong the crowil
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To Whom Docs Taft Refer?

Beoretary Taft sald of m cortain
domineeTing stntosman:

“Ile flls wme with drond. They
quall before him. They ecan't coall
thelr souls thelr own In his presenco,
Altogether, he wmokes me think of &
wilter 1 onee et In the West,

“In a small Western town, many
years ago, [ put up at the Palace
Hotel.

“There was no water nor towels in
my room, and 1 rang.

“There was no reply.

“I rang agaln,

“SUll na reply.

“And agaln and again and yet again
rang, and flnally a walter appeared.
“*This walter was a4 robust man of
stern and forbldding aspect.

“'Did you ring? be sald
rumbling boss volee,

SOT AL T answsrad,

“iWell, don't do It again,' sald the
walter, with a menacing scowl, as he
withdrew.”

Prof. Mustard, of Haverford College,
claims that Ben Franklin's maxims In
“Poor Richard's Almanac” are largely
quotations from classlcal authors. A
hot controversy s expected to ensue,

“\What Does

This Mean?

In Holmes’ next adventure, he was

confronted by the cabalistic

If these puzzling
things, roughly
displayed in

Fresh Blood

upon the wall of a house
where a great crime had
been committed, stared
you in the face, could you
explain their meaning?

Such was the problem which SuerLoCcK

Hovruzs had to solve in his first
chronicled adventure

“The Study in Scarlet "

A book which made CONAN DOYLE the first

of detective writers in the world,

AR
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in * The Sign of the Four"

These two, the first and best of the Sherlock Holmes novels, 800 pages of read-

ing, bound elegandgoin a single bi
& PBros.' regular §1.50 linen imperi

volume in illaminated cloth board (H r
edition), sent postpaid with this coupon for

50 CENTS

Here is a chance to get two of the most intensely interesting of adventures in a
most beautifully printed and bound edition for just one-third price.

A bhandso ¢
FREE wm] m]s m[ ey oy R B 7 (e gy S o

s enameled paper, suitable for framing.

Be sure and use this Coupon, seanding 00 cents in Stamps, Coin or Money Order.

HARPER & BROS, Franklin Squure, N. ¥. City.
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