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walle!” cried another. “What sort of
talk I8 this for a publie Inn?*

“Shall It be a ltany, my good
clerk ' shouted a third: “or would a
hymn be good enough to serve?”

The Jongleur had put down his harp
In bigh dudgeon, “Am 1 to be
preached to by a child?' he eried,
etaring across nt Allerne with an in.
famed and angry countenance. “Is a
bairless |nfant to raise tongue
against me, when 1 have sung in every
falr from Tweed to Trent, and have
twice been named aloud by the High
Court of the Minstrels at Beverly? 1
shall sing no more to-night*

“Nay, but yroun will 80, sald one of
the Inborers. “HI! Dame Eliza, bring
a stoup of your best to Will, to clear
his throat. Go forward with thy song,
and if our girkfaced clerk dops not
love It he can take to the road and go
whence bhe came”

“Nay, but not toa fast.,” broke In
Hordle John, “There are * worids
In this matter., It may be that my
little comrade has been over-quick In
reproof, he having gone early Into the
clofsters and seen little of the rough
wave and wordsz of the world, Yet|
there (= truth in what he save, for pu |
you know well, the song was not of
the c¢leanest 1 shall stand by him,
theérefore. and he shall neither be put
out on the rond, nor shall his ears be

offended indoors"”

“Indeed. your Lhigh and
grace,” sneered one of the yeomen, |
“have you In =ooth so ordalned? ]

“By the Virgin!" sald a =econd, “I
think that ryou may both chance to
find vourselves upon the road before
Iﬂlig,"

“And so belabored as to be scarce
able to crawl along it.,” eried a third,

“Nay. T shall go! 1 shall go!" sald
Alleyne burrliedly, as Hordle John be
gan to roll up his sleeves, and bare
an arm like a leg of mutton. “I would
not have you brawl about me."

“Hush, lad!” he whispered, *I
count them not a fly. They may find
they have more tow on their distaff
than they know how to spin. Stand
thou clear and give me space.”

Both the foresters and the laborers
hnd risen from thelr bench, and Dame
Eliza and the travellilng doctor had
flung themselves hetween the two
parties with soft words and soothing
gestures, when the door of the Pled
Merlin was flung violently open, and
the attention of the company was
drawn from their own quarrel to the
ower who had burst so uncere-
monlously upon them.

CHAPTER IV

He wag a middle-slzed man, of most
massive and robust build, with an
arching chest and extraordinary
breadth of shionlder. Hig shaven face
was 68 hrown as a4 hazel-nut, tanned |
and dried by the weather, with harsh |
willlmarked features, which were not
improved by a long white =eqr which
gtretehed from the corner of his ln»{(L
nostril to the angle of the jaw. Hig |
eves were bright and searching. with
romething of menace and of authority
in their quick glitter, and his mouth
was firm-set and hard, ar hefitted one
who was wont to set his fuace against
danger. A strnight sword by his side
and a puinted long-how jutting over
his shoulder proclaimed his profession,
while hls searred brigundine of chain-
mall and his dinted steel cap showed
that he was no hollday soldier, but one
who was even now fresh from the
wars, A white surcoat, with the Liop
of 8t. George in red upon the centre,
covered Yis bhpoad breast, while &
rprig of new-plucked broom st the
gide of his head-gear gave a touch of

miglity |

NeWw -

"HORDLE JTOHN HURLED HIM ACROES THE

gnyety and grace to his grim, war-
worn eqgulpment

I petite |8 frightencd,” sald he,

t LInou I'amour Curse

' t f French, which will stick
to my throat. 1 must wash It out
b 1 nglish ale, By my

I Lide there |8 no dropn of
|* h d In my body, and I an o
tirze Fng ol I mkin A¥iward |

und I tell you, miee umis, that

it wuarms my veéry heapl-roots to set
v feel on the dear old land once
i When [ come off the galley at

livthe, this vory day, T down on my
bones, and T kissed the good brown

viirth, as I kiss thee now, ma helle, tor
It was wight long vears since I had
ween it The very smell of [t seemed
life to me, But where are my six ras-
cals? Hola, there! En avant!™

At the order, six men, dressed as
common  drudges, mat bed golemnly
Inte the room, each béaring a huge
bundle upon his head, They formed In
military line, while the soldier stood
in frant of them with stern eyes,
theckineg off thelr several packages,

'"Wumber ane—a French feather-bed
with the two ceounterpanes of white
sundell,” gald he

“Herve, worthy sir,” answered the
firnt of the bearers, laying & great
package down in the corner.

“Number two—seven ells of red
Turkey cloth and nine clls of cloth of
gold. Put it down by the other. Good
dame, I prythee glve aanch of these
men botieine of wing or a jack of
ele. full plece of white

Qenoan velvet with twelve ells of
purple gllk. Thou rarc.), there |s
dirt on the hem! Thou hast brushed

It against some wall, coquin'”

“Not I, most worthy =ir,” cried the
carrier, shrinking away from the flerce
eyesn of the bowmun.

“1 say yer, dog! By the three Kings!
I have geen a mna gasp out his
breath for leass, "'lml yol gone
through the pain and unease that 1
have done to earn these thing= you
would be at more care. 1 swear by my
ten finger bonea that there 2 not oneof
them that hath not cost Ita weight in
French blosl'  Four—a  incense<boat,
a ewer of silver, a gold buckle, and a
cope worked In pearls. 1 found them,
camarader, at the Church of 8t. Denis
in the harrying of Narbonne, and 1
taok them away with me lest they
fall Into the hands f the wicked
Flve—a cloak of fur turned up with
minever, a gold goblet with stand and
cover, and a box of rose-<colored sugar
See that you lay them together. Six—
a hox of moneve, three pounds of Ti-
mougine gold-work, a palr of boots,
sliver tageed, and. lastly, a atore of
naping linen. 8o, the tally l= com-
plete! Here Iz a groat aplece, and you
may go."

*Go whither
of the carrlers

*“Whither? To the
What is It to me?
KUPPET A patr of cold eapons, & Mor-
tress of bhrawn, or what youn will, with
a flask or two of the right Casecony, 1
have crowns In my pouch, my sweet,
and 1 mean to spend them. Nring In
wine while the food = dressing BPu
vone, my brave Inds'! You shall each
empty a stoup with me*

worthy aulr?" asked one

devil, If ye Jwlll
Now, ma belle, to

Here was an offer which the come-
pany In an English inn, nt that or
any other date, are glow to refuse. The
fiagons were repgathered. and came
back with the white foam dripping
over thelr edges. Two of the wood-
men and three of the Inborers drank
thelr portions off hurriediy 1 tronpe-

ed off together. for thelr homes wera
distant and the hour late. The others
however, drew  closer, leaving the
place of honor to the right of the glee-
man to the freehanded neweomer,. He
had thrown off his steel eap nnd his
brigandine. and had placed them with
his sword. his quiver, and his painted

long-bow, on the top of his varied
heap of plunder In the corner. Now,
with his thick and somewhat bowed

lega stretched In front of the hlaze, hia
green ferkin thrown open, and o great

quart pot in his corded fist, he looked
the pieture of comfort and sood-fel-
towship. Hls hard.set fuce had soft-

onad, and the thick erop of eriap hrown

curls which had been hidden by his
helmeat W 1w upon his= muaesive
nerk Hea Ieht have been forty vears

and harder
grim marks
Alleyne sat, star-

type of man

though
1

of age,
pleasure had
upon his fentures
ing with apen ayves nt n
g0 stranges and =0 any whom
he had met. Men had besn good or
hnd been bad in hi ogure, hut
here was a man who wns flgrce one
in=tnnt pentle the next, with na
curse on hie lipg and n emlle In his
eye, Whuat was to be made of such n
man as that?

It chanced

hard toll
ft

thel=

that the soldier Inoked

up and s=aw the questioning glancs
which the woung clerk threw upon
him. He ralzed hi= flagon and drank

to him, with a merry flash nf his whits
teeth.

*A tol, mon garcon'' he cried, “Ha=t
purely never seen A man-at-arms, that
thau should 4

*1 never h
1y, “thouegh 1
their deeds.”

Ry my hilt'"" ecried the other, "if
you were to eross the narrow soa you
would find them a= thick as bees at
teshole, Conldst not shoot a hait down
any street of Bordeaux, T warrant, hut
vou would pink archer, squire or
knight

“And whers got you all those pretty

e snld Alley frn
have oft heard talk of

ptranger and more stirring were soon
to crowd upon him. The fat, red-faced
gleeman, the llatening group, the aroh-
vr with upralsed Anger heating in time
to the music, and the huge sprawling |
figure of Hordle John, all thrown ints
red light and black shadow by
Mekering fire In the contrys—meoenory
wae to come often lovingly back 1o it

At the time he was loat In admiration
at the deft way in which the jongleur
disguisged the loss of his two miseing
strings, and the luety, hearty fashion
In which he teolled out his Hitle ballnd
of the outland bowmen, which ran in
some such fashion as this:

Whnt of the bhow?
The bow wae made In Bogland:
Of true wood, of yew wood,
The wood of Enelish bowss
L6 mvh who are free
Laove the old yew-tree
And the Inpd where the yow tree grows

“What of the cord?
The cord was made In Eagland:
A rough cord, n tough cord,
A copd that hawmen love:
o owe'll dealn onr Jacks
To the English flax
And the land where the hemp WA wWove.

“What of the shaft?

A long shaft a atrong shaff,
Barbed anid trim and troe:
2 we'll deink all together
To the kray gooss Peather
And the land where the gray goose Sew.

“What of the men?
The men were hred in Roglapd:
The howmett—the yeotmen |
The lads of dale amd fell |
Mere's th von—aml to vyon!
To the hearts thiat are troe
And the Iand where the true hearta dwell ™

“wWell sung. by my hilt!™ shouted the
atcher, In high delight. “Many n
night have T heard that song. bhath in
the old war-time and after, in the dayve
of the White Company, when Riack
fimon of Norwich would lead the
atave, and four hundred of the bem
bowmen that ever drew string would
roaring In upon the chorus 1
seen old John Wawkwood the |
1w who hag led half the company
into Ttaly, etand laughing In hig board
12 he heard 1t, until his plates ratiled
again. Put to get the full smack of
it vo must vourselves bhe Enelish bow
men, anid be far off upon an outland
sofl."

"It passes me” he cried, *"how all
vou lusty fellows ean bide scratching
vour backs at home when there ar

came
have

such doings: over the sean. Look at
me—whiat have 1 to dn? It s bur the
eve to the eord, the comd to the shaft,

and the shaft to the mark. There (s

the whnles ganne of It

“ind the wag nekad n
what waee bring

1aborer

YO B

answersd, 1 sat of the best, T tront
my fricnd, and T ask no friend to
treat me T cint 1 =itk pown BN
my girl’'s harck ~ r knight's Indy |
ehall bhe better hetrimmed and bes |
trinketed. ¥ow of all that, mon gar.
con? And how of the heap of triffea |
that vou can = far youraelves fn

ornor? They are from the

Louth Fronoh VErEY OT Y
I have been making war 1! |
camarades, T thiak that T m
plunder speak for ftself.”

Thoueh thor v v he e I
war own province=s and th I

marches
ig o wnr, for the country
is muech diviled against Itealf, and s
furthermnrs hnrried by bands -
1 ]
13

ore, skinners, DBeabacong, tardvenus,

d the rest f them. When every
mnn's grip lg an his nelghbnr'a thront
ind every five-gous-plees of @ baron is
marching with tuck r drum 1 fl-ht
whom he will, it would be n stringe

hundrod hrave Enelish
plek up a living. Now

thing If flve
hoys eould not

that Bir John Hawkwand hath gone
with the East Anglian Inds and the
Nottingham wandmen Into the servs

\I“-,.I.I P Montfoprne .

the Lord f Milan, th r

Jre of thye
fieht agninst

thing=?"' asked Hordle John, pointing
at the heap in the corner

‘*Where there i 2as much more wait-

are hut ten-zcore of us 1ufi: vot 1 mavy
bhe able to bring some back with me to

| Al the rosike of the White Company
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ing for pny riave jad to pick It up.
Where a good man can alweays earn o
EfitH] WHEY, vhere he need look upon
no man Gs I paymastsr, but just
reach his hand our snd help himself

Ave, It In a gondly and a proper life,
And here 1 drink to mine old comraden,
and the saints e with them! A rouse

all together; mes enfants, under paln
of my diepleagure! To £ir laude La-
taur and the White Company!"

“8ir Claude Liatour and the White
Company!"” shouted  the travellers,
dralning off thelr goblels,

“Well quaffed, mes braves! It i» for
me to fill your cups again, since you
have dralped them to my dear lads of
the white Jerkin, Hola, mon ange,
hring wine and ale. Haw runs the old
mlave?

We'll drink

To the prav

And to the

flow **

He roared out the cateh in o
unmusical voice, and ended
shout of laughter. “1 trust thit T am
n better howman than o minstrel™
andd he.

“Methinks T have some remembrance
of the 11" remarked the gleeman,
running hiz fingers over the strings

nltogether
poasp feathop
lupd where the gray

harsh

“Hoplng that It will glve thee no|

offence, most holy mir*'—with & viclous
snap at Alleyne—"and with the kind
permit of the company, I will venture
upon "

Many a time In the after days Al-
leyne Fdrlckson seemed to see that

scene, for all that so many which were

B

with a

CRACKED AGAINAT THE WALL."™

By the tooth of Peter! it would be a
||'='L| thing If 1 oould not muster many
a8 Hamptonshire man who would be
| rendy to strike In under the red flug
af 8t, George, and the more so If Sir
i,"-'li.'-'l Loring of Cristehiurch, should
don hauberk onee more and tnke the
leud of us,

“Ah, vou would Indesd be In luck

woadman, “for It is

then,” gquoth the
the prines, and

sild that, setting nwide
mavhap good old Slr John Chandos,

Arbucklos®
(sold guly in sealed packages and pever |t
{ loose vut of & '* scoop.

The sbaft was cut In England: |f

iﬁ?:'nm-lf. from the tree to you, you might |
well trust him implicitly, C

He may think he does, But Jet that pass,

don’t know—il you did it would not
mean anything,

o wholesaler, maybe a little local roaster. | 1
It does not matter,
about coflee?

the Jooks after it is roasted, and it takes | v
a man, expert by years of practical ex-
perience, o select sound, sweet green
colfee of high cup merit ; and another genuine Arbuckles'

man with the knowledge and expericuce | ?\T‘TTT,;:.-.-;U)- to your advantage to by

i
e

)

-;/":,nu- Frocer wnt®
Aot ik (—'ﬁ‘:.r.‘}:‘ P S NEAST A

Don't take scoop coffee when you want | to proportion and blend for uniform res | from un divect,  Send us $1.80, postal or

ARIOSA Coffee, which (s

A grocer may recommend a loose cof- ||
» at 5o much a pound,  He is all right,
If he haudled the coffee

He means well,

But he does not | i

He may Kiiow something about coffoe, [«

He buys it loose 1

He trusts the man he
buys it from--maybe a salesman, maybo |}

What do they know
More than the grover?
Perhaps,

sults in the cup

four other ¢oncerns in the

furm,

¢r or in the Arbuckle mills,
From whom? You | yearly roast gmounts to the ho
million

First thoy muaut ha
be supply to {m ferve aniform quality
Arbuckles buy more coflee than any
waorld com
mned, and their cotfee 1w the most
Then the roasting
“The Bradilian Ambassador tell
hut cotled Toasting 18 an art,” was
onrt testimony of a world famous ¢hem.
at.  Where are arti<ts more Lkely to il
smploy ment—=manipuluting o Bt ron
whicre t!

e ?

Dont take scoop ooffoe, but buy a

acknpgo of Arta 'J- Y ARIOSA ke

Lt hime and ke P the eean inthact w 1

ready Lo une, Ve hermetically Jeach
alfter rowsting with o couting ol

h exsrs and geanulated sagar to oo

Where do they get their coffee ? the pores and proserve the Savor, A it
Where does it come {rom ? te warming makes it oty to grind and
Whose hands touched it last? develops the tlaver. Coffee deteriorates
Where had they been? if exposed to the air- it alo collects
They ean't tell Juva from Brazilian by [dust and absorbs fmpurities.  That |

vhy you should * BEWARLE OF T11

Scoop,.”

I yonr grocor will not sell you th
ARIOSA | -

within a few short leaguens of yo¢?
upon you all, a® a set of lngegnrds and
hang-backs! By mvy hile!
that the men of England are all

France already, and that what I8 Ieft | though it sent a for through bis frame
behind are in sooth the women dressed | Which set every Joint neorending i
up in thelr paltocks and hoson,” bounded back from b i lops

“Archer,” quoth Hordle John, “you|m n: but the ather, hoa
have Hed more than onee and more | bout, rushed madly alt 31115 andd
than twiee: for which, and also b gave tt pirnetised
caunse I see much in you to mislike, T | vantag: f hich ) nnvd "
nm eorely tempted to Ilay you upon | big John flung hin ot I th
rour back." |.1r- her ducked under ol Ereal red
“By my hilt! then, T have found a | hands that olutehed for hlm. and
man at last!™ ghouted the bowman. | ceatching hin man round t) thishn,
“And, ‘fore God, you are a hetter man | hurled him over his shoulder hotped
thian T take you for if you ean lay m--l R much by hin own mad rosh as by
on my bacrk. For seven long Years 15 the trained strength of the h
have found no man In the Company Vileyne's ove, It 1 in Af John had
who could make my Jerkin dusty,* taken unto Wimselt wings ST IR .
"We have had enough boban and | As he hurtled through th il th
hoasting. =ald Hordle John, 1 ' ginnt limbe revalving. the lad's henet |
throwinge o his doublet, *1 was In his mouth: for surely Do i

vl thot
England
Franece.*
“Pasques Dieu'" cried the archer,
lonsening his Jerkin, and eyvelng his

thore are botter men 1+ft In

than ever

foemun over with the keen glaines of
one who s n Judge of manhood, *1
ve only ones hefors secen surh a
dv of a2 man By vour leave, my red.
headed friend. T should Lo rlght sorree
to exchange huffots th you: and T
will altow that there s 1 man i tha
Company wh M o - cheewb W
N @& ropve: w0 et t it L wadve By =
bl iy th other hnnd 1 shomnid |
judee that » have g 1t if eane
ftor some month back, and that my
muscle Is harder thon ™ I Own T
am ready to wager it mvuelf

againgt you, If vou are not afeard.*
“Afeard, thou lurden' growie-d hig

John. T never saw the face yet of a
mian that T wnas afoard of. Come out,
and we sghall gee who In the bettm
man."

“Put the wager?™

“T have nought to wager, Come nut
for the Jove and the lust of the
thing.*

"Nought to wager'' erl 4 the saldler
“Why, Idlot, you have that which T
covetl atave all thing=, It Ia that big
hody of thine that 1T am arter. See now,

I have a French feather hed thers, |
whirh T have heen at paine to k"l-pl
thege yeurg back, T had it at the sack- |

ng of Issodun, and the king himeclf
hath not sueh a hed If voouu throw me,
if 1 throw you, then

t 1= thine; bat,
‘ot are under g vow Lo gerve the White
Company as long as we be enrolled.”

"Then you may bid farewell to your
bed, soldier," roared Hordle John,

*Nav: I shall keep the bed, and 1
shull have vou ta Franee in spite of
vour teeth, and you ghall live to thank
me for it. How shall it he, then, my
Infant? Collur and ¢lbow, or close.
lock, or eateh how you can®

“To the devil with your tricks!" sald
John, opening and shutting hin great
red hands, “Stand forth, and let me
¢lip thee”

“Shalt clip me an best youcan, then,"
quoth the archer, moving out Into the
open space, and keeplng a most wary
eve upon his opponent. He hod
thrown off his green Jerkin, and his
chest wans covered only L, a pink sllk
fupon, or undershirt, cut low In the
neck and slesvelpas, Flordle John was
near stripped from his walst upward,
and hi= huge body, with his great
musclen awelling out like the gnaried
roote of an oak. towered high above
the soldler, The other, howaver,
though near a foot shorter, Was o man
of great strength; rd there was a
glogs upon hin white skin which was

wanting in the heavier limhs of the
renegade monk. He was quick on his
feet too, and skilled at the game; #o

that it was elear, from the polse of

there was not In the whole army a
mun of such tried courage."

*“It Is sooth, every of It the archer
answered., Y1 have seen him with
these two eyes In a stelekon fleld, and
never did a man carry himself better,
Mon Dieu! wyes, ve would not credit it
to look ut him, or to hearken to his
poft volee, but from the saillng from
Orwell down to the foray to Paris, and
that I8 clear twenty rears, there was
not & skirmish. onfall, sally, bushment,
vpealudo, or hattle, hut Sir Nigel
in the heart of it. T go now to Christ-

church with a letter ta him fr oir
Claude Tautour to ask him If he wil}
tuke the plpce of #ir John Hawkwood:
und thore s the more chance that he

| 5t my hesle. What say vou, woodmans
o nobler mark”™*
The forester shook his head

# venture*
“You then,
urcher.

young sir?

wan

will If 1T bring one or twn likely men
wilt leave the buoks to loose p shaft at
“T have
wife and child at Emery Down,” quoth
he! “1 would not leave them for such

aiked the

head and shine of eye, that he counted

| the* chances to be in his favor, It
would have been hard that night,
through the whole length of England,
to set vp a finer pair In the fuce of

| each other.

[ Tig Yohn stood walilng in the centre
with a sullen, mepoc’ g Lo, and hin
red halr In a bristle, while the archer
paced lghtly and swiftly to the right

I and the left with erooked knee and
hands advanced, Then with n sudden
dash, so swift and flerce Lt the eve
eauld =earce follow it, he flew in upon
his man and looked b lver meound
him. It was o grip that between men
of equal strengith would mean a fall
tut Hordle John tore him off from him
as he might a rat, and huried him
across the room, #o that his head
eracked up aguinst the wall.

Mo fol' erled the bowman, DRER-
ing hig fingers through his curls, “you
ware not far from the feather-bed
then, mon gar*™

Nothing daunted, he approached hils
man once more: but this time with
more caution than before. With a

“Nay, 1 am a man of peace,” sald | quick foint he threw the ather off Wi

Cut | the wreher
ness Clung o the other's forenrms to
I bl ve | break hin fall A Il wi h
injupon hin feet

woent thieving to |

Alleyne BEdricson, “Desides I have | guaid, and then, bounding upon b
other work to do.” threw his legn round his bull nedk
‘Peate!” growled the soldler, strik<|In the hope of bearing him Lo o
ing his flagon on the board until the | ground with the suddvn shock, Witk
dishes danced aguin. “What, In the | a bellow of riage, Hordle Johin Jucyzed
name of the devil, hath come over the him Wmp In his huee arm il Chesy
fik 2 Why sit ye all moping by the pleking him up, cast him down ur
fAreside, like crows round a dead horse,  the floor with o force that mighi Wi .1
when there (8 man’s work to be done | have splintered a bone or two, had n it

with the mont perfeet cool
dropiped
TR TR R

kopt 1

and

1 b ith

i .h n fall and came
In truth, hardy as
neck hnd been ane

had
scnthlers out of It
the man was, his

ever yot

suredly hroken had he not pitihed
hend first on the very midriff of the
drunken artist, who was slumbering po
penccfully In the former, 1 unnwoare
of these stirdine doineg L
Hmner, thus sudidenty be m
hix dreame. wat up with ¢ h
.\‘. 1l l“ i1 1 Y ¥ ] into
the elrok Im t i Tt | s he had
1efp it

One ¢ 1 h ain b1t
his 1. 1l } t h Lrms

[ th tt sreher pulling on

| h M w | [ [
th« ] | 1 vl g el Vg
with the prent hear of Navnrr

“It wos o telcek*™ orled Johe

“Ave wan It! iy ten finenrs
bones! It In a trick that wil addt n

rroper man to the ranks 6f the Com

anw'*
‘ “rih, for that * eald the nther, "raunt
It not a fAy: for T had promi=cd myscif
a Food hour agn that T shauld pn with
thee, since the Hfe sectng ta Le p gondly
and proper one, Yot T wonld faln have
had the foather-hed "
(Ta be Continucd Next Week)
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