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CHAPTER I

HORDLE JOHN COZENED

g FULLER OF LYMINGTON.
18 not, however, In the nature of
ts that s lad of twenty, w.th young
owing In his veins and all the
world before him, should =spend
( first bours of freedom In mourning
what he had lsft. Long err Alleyne
‘out of the sound of the Beaulieu
he was striding sturdlly along,
fing his staff and whistling #s
as the birde in the thicket,
WaE an evening to ralse a man's

eart. The sun shining slantwise
* through the trées threw delicate trac-

= .‘erles across Lhe road, with bare of gold-

g

Aght between. Away in the distance
and behind, the green boughs,

turning In places to a4 coppery

7Y eas, shot thelr hroad arches across
‘Ahe track. The still summer alr was
feavy with the resinous smell of the

i forest. Here and there a tawny
prattled out from  amonhg  the

wnod and lost 1eelf again in the

and bramblex upon the further

Rave the dull piping of Iinszcin

fid the sough of the leaves, there
gilence everywhere —the AWerL
gestful silence of nature.

- And yel there was no
fi—the whole wide wood was (ull
Mt Now it was a lithe. furiive sioat
which shot across the path ujnn some
Tell errand of jts own. then It wan a
wild cat which squatted nson the aui-
m‘ branch of an ok anil pe e il mt

e
uf

wanl of

o traveler with a yellow and dublous eye

COnee ‘t wag a4 wild sowm that souttled
y the bracken with two yvoung
#ouhdoery at her heels, and once a lord-
y ped staggard  walked dulntly out
[ among the tree trunks, and look-

ound him with the fearlesn gaze
meé who lived under the Klng's own

b protection, Alleyne gave hir staff
merry flourish, however, am! the red

bethought him that the King was

e off, o he streaked awusy from

¥ ™hence he came,

£ mpon my

-

."‘

L .".1.
o5, mkirts he could make but jitn

%

" perhaps

- “that set aff !

The youth had now Journeved conald-
‘wrably beyond the furthest domains of
bbey. He was the more surprised

ore when, on coming around o

In the path, he perceived a man

d in the familliar garb of the order,

i seated in a clump of heather hy
‘the roadslde. Allevne had known every

b ‘Brather well, but this waw g fuce that

Was new to him-ua fuce which was
wery red and puffed, working th's WY
and 'llhllhal‘ as though the man was
Bore perplexed in mind. Once he ghook
_heth h,:‘ndu furiously In the air. and
: e mprung from his seat wnd
darried down the road. When he rose,
r. Alleyne obgeryved that his
Fobe was much too long and loose for
In every directlon, tralling upon
ground and bagging about his ank-
80 thalt even with Irussed-up
f Progress
He ran once but the long gown clogged
sol that il]:r- slowed down (nto a
ng walk, and finally plumped in
mrrbuthefr once more, ¥
W “Young friend.” sald he when Allevne
Wan abreast of him, "l fear from thy
garb that though canst know Iiitle of
ht.h' Abbey of Hen}nlleu i
.\-.‘.]"":!‘hrn you are |n
i clerk answered, “for [ have s
ll! my life within |(s waljs.” pent
‘Hast 80 Indeed? cried he.
canst tell me the pame of
I.lﬂ!{ loathy lump of a brother
wi' freckled face an' s hand Hke a
.wf e. His T}f-n were black and his
r was red an® his volee Tike the
parish bull. I trow 1here cannot be
‘H“O alke in the same ololeters,
‘That can be o other than brother
‘Jd'm." mald Alleyne
I trust he has done
that you =shauld
hl!ﬁ-"

les,

error, friend,”

"Then

You no wWrong,
e~ Nt apranst

“Wrong, quotha® el
Jumping vut of 11y
Why he hath wiglen o
bng off my back. I e’ he 0 wrong
and hath !of1 mwow her thia morry
frock of white fuldlug that 1 have
sheme to go oy oo my wife, lest ghie
think that I have Ve her ol kirtle
Harrow and alas that | ever should
have met him '

“But how cuirn
olerk, whe  could
IMughter at (1 W e bl
8o swathed In white frivk

“It came In this woay b sald sitting
down once more 1 was passing this
way, hoplng 1o reash Lymington ere
nightfall, when | oowme this red-
headed kinv We e
altting now . | oune s and louted as
1 passed, thiuking that he n Khit be n
holy mun wt his orlwons |t Le called
to me and anked If 1 hind heard
epeak of the new loduolgeirae in favor
of the Cisterclons Not L1 onewered

- “Then the worse four thy sald he,
and with thut e Ty Wit o long
tale on werour of e viFties of  1he
Abbot Berghersh 't bl it il Feeeeed
by the Pojpe thayt sl ver sl
the hahit of
fw Jong
pealme of v it sl
the Kinpgdon ot
this I pruyed b
wonld give i
which after Heong Jie gt last
HEreed to Jdu o vy el Nl thipees
marks towmwrd L. teyilding of imuge
of Laurence the yiar! Having sirlp-

his yuln | v g holee but 1o

hiin have 1 irlug of my good
$eather Jerkin s | fop nm he snld,
Bt wan oliibling Lo Nhe Wil and
meemiy o 1l eve o mlanel 1
awhilnt | minde v Lrimomm, He bl
WCRToe ol Voo e, maal 1L Whs o s
hh(u; pecing Thal my inches will » suren
match 1y ghrth hid  wedriee got
them on, | owev. wid 1 nt ¥or nt phe
ond of 1)e oo prsigiong when e Lunde
me do hionor 1o my Aress,

W L he

i thie  wther,
heather, “Wrong!
vry pack of ¢loth-

K

Phle ™ wald th
L km;,

YOUNR
froan
whah mirg

Lhi

N

"nn
Eentedl whiere

1
il

il went
Povulioa for
e masvedy
gt ot

I hardd

ves Lthat he
Hin poown

nE i

e
un-
e un

und
rond un faet um
feet could carrvy Lo Fur mymelf, 1
eould no more run than if | hid been
sown In o wacki owe hiere 1 owslt, and
here I am Hke 1o sit, hefore [ sel eyes

ilothes sgain.’”
~ MNuy. friend, tak: i ot so madly "
m Alley e clapping the dim onsolie
- upan the shoulder. "Canist change
¥ robe for & Jerkin fnce more gt the
unless perchinee you have a

¢ near at hand.’

(#*Thet have 1. he answored, “and
doke; but 1 care nol (o go nigh him In
plight., for his wife hath o glb-
W topgue, and will spread the tale
il 1 could not show my fuce In uny

from Fordingbridge to Bouth- |

pton. But if you, fair slr, out of
kind charity would be pleased

B850 » maller of two bow-shols out

L Wiy, you would do me such a
@& 1 wuld scarce repay.”

Bib  all shy. heart.” spld Alleyne
-t 4, #
BPhen take Ahis pathway on the left,
ey ihee, wnd then tbuos-r-etm

= vy

->

with |

i
the

a

- > > - - - - - -

¥

- & & =

"rhm_-e are reasons why he would be|
‘loth to- refuse me."” :
| Alleyns started off. along the path/
indicated, and spon found the log-hut |
| where the burner dwelt. He was away |
faggot cutting in the forest. but his
| wife, ‘a suddy beetling dame, found
the needful garments and tled them
into & bundle. While she busled her-
'melf in finding and folding them, Al-/
| leyne Edrieson stood by the open door
looking In at her with much interest
and some distrust, for he had never
beon so nigh to a woman before. She
|l|:1d round arms, a dress of some so-
| her woolen stuff, and a brass brooch |
| the size of a cheese-cake stuck in the
"front of It

. “Peter the fuller!” she kept repeat-
Ing. “Marry come up! If 1 were Peter
the fuller's wife 1 would teach him |
better than to give his clothes o the )
| first knave who asks for them. But he
wax always a poor, fond, sillly crea-
ture, was Peter, though we are be- |
holden to him for helping to bury our
second son Wat, who was a 'prentles
tv him at Lymington It the year of
the Black Death. But who are you,
voung elr?”

“I am & clerk on my
Lieaullen to Minstead”

“Aye, Indeed! Hast bhecn brought
up a1 the Abbey then, T could read it
firom thy reddened cheek nnd dowmn-
cast  eye, Hast learned from the
ronks, I trow, to fear i womin as
thou woulidst o lazar-house. Outl upon
them! that they should dishonor thelr
nwn mothers by such teaching. A
pretty world 1t would be with all the
women out of 1"

“Heaven forfend that such a thing
should come to pass!" sald Alleyne

“Amen and awmen! But thou art &
pretty lad, and the prettier for thy
modest ways. [t 18 ewsy to see from
thy check that thou hast not spent the
davs i the raln and the heat and the !
wind, as my poor Wat hath been
forced to do.”

“1 huve Inderd seen
good dame,™

“Wilt find nothing in it te pay for
the loss of thy own freshness, Here
nre the clothes, and Peter can leave
them when next he, comes Lhis way.
Holy Virgin' see the dust upon thy
doublet! It were casy to gee that there |
I no woman to tend to Lhee. So!
thut Is betier Now buse me, hoy'

Alleyvne stooped and kissed her, for
the kigs was the common salutation of
the age, as Erasmus long alterwards
remirked, more used  In Gngland
than In any other country. Yot It sent
"the blood to his templen again, und he
wondered, as he turned away, what the
Abbot Berghersh would have answer-
ed to wo frank an invitation. He was
tingling from this new experlence
when he came out upon the high road
wnd saw a sight which drove all oth-
er thoughts from his mind
Some way down from where he had
left him the unfortunate Peler was
wtamplng and raving tenfolil worse
than befpre. Now, however, instead of
I:ha- great white  clonk, he had no |
clothes on at all, save o short  wanlen
thIrt and a palr of leather shoes, Far
down the roud a longlegged fAgure
wns running, with a bundle under one
arm and the other hand to his side,
(ke o man who laughs until he is
POr®,

“See him!™”" yolled Peoeter, “Tsook to
him! You whull be my witness, He
| shall see Winchester jull for this, See
| where he goes with my cloak under
his werm!"

“"Who  then?" crled Alleyne
| "Who but that cursed brother John
| Hle hath not left me clothes enough
te moke a guallybagger., The -doulle
thiel hath eogened me  ont nf my
gown."”

“Stay though, my friend, 1
Lgown,” objected Alleyne,

It hootw not. He hath them all—
gown, Jerkin, hosen aml all. Gramercy
tiv bl that he left me the shlrt and
the ghoon, | doubt oot that he will
e back for them anon ™

“Hut how ecame this?” asked A,
ey ne, openvveyed with astonlshmoent.

“Are those the clothes? For dear
charliy's make glve them to me. Not
the Papo shall have these from me,
though he ment the whole college of
vrdinals 4o ask (t. How came 117
Why, vwu had searce gone ere thim
towthy John eome running back agaln
ntdd, when 1 opened mouth " to re-
proach hhn, he asked me whether
was [ndeed likely that & man of pray-
or wonld leave his own godly raltnent
in nrder to take s lavman's jerkin.
He had, he sald, but gone for o while
thut 1T might be the freer for my de-
vatlone Om this | plucked  off  the
gowil, nnd he with  murch  show  of
haste «did begln 1o undo hils polnts,
bhut when 1 threw hils frock down he
clipped 1 vp and ran off all untrossed,
leaving me In this sorry plght, He
langhed so the while, ke n grem
cranklng  frog,  that T might have
saught hlm had my breaih not heen
o whort am hig lega were long."

The young man Jlstened to this tale
of wrong with all the seriousness that
he comldd mantain, butl ul the gight of
the pursy red-faced wan ond the dlg-
ity with yhich he bore him, the laugh-
ter came mo thick upon him that he
hid 10 lean up agninst u tree-trunk.
Thie fuller lonked gravely and sally at
b, bt findiug that he =il Jaaghed,
he bowed with much mock politeness
ardl stidked onward In hie  horrowed
vlothes Alleyne watched him untll he
wos amnll in the distance, and then
wiplig the tears fram hils eyes, hir net
aff Lirtnkley ance more upon his jour-
ey,

road  from

little of Ilife,

was his

CHAPTER IV, ‘

HOW THE BAILIFF OF SOUTH-
AMIPPTON BLEW THE TWO MAB.
TERLERS MEN 1

|
The roud nlong which he traveled |
wus mearce uf populous as most roads
In the klngdom, and far le<s un than |
those wideh He betworst the larger |
towns, Yet from thme to time Alleyne |
met other wayfarers, snd more than|
upee war overiaken by sirings of pack |
mules nnd horsemen journeying in the |
same direction as himself. Once o heg- |
ging friny eame limping along In o
brown habit jmploring In & most dols |
orous volee to give him a single "1'01‘]
to buy bread wherewith to save hMm-
welf from impending  death . Ay ne
passad him swiftly by for hé had learn-
ed from the monks to have no love for
the wandering frinrs, nnd besldes thers
| wan a greatl half-gnawed mution bone
In-b!r-iﬂul out of hin poush to prove him
& liar. Bwiftly as he went, however,
| e could not sscape the éurne of the
four Vlessed evangelibts whieh  the
mendicant howled" behind. B
dreadin) were s exéoration
frighiened lad thmtq“u- e
his par-holes, and van anfil L
smirely -on

was but & brown
' iy her on, at the edge

[the Abbey, he came on an

eolored

| redad

L you
' you

Cend

Jow read.
He came upon & chagnm
Who sat opon & fa

Sc'nrléi.”:'

*

* -> - > » - > - - - > L d -

had put his pack down as & tableand
the two of them were devouring a
great pasty, and washing it down with
some drink from a stope jar. The chap-
man broke a rough jést as he pase

and the woman called shrilly to Alleyne
to come and foin them, on which the

| man, turning, suddenly from mirth to

wrath, began to belabor her with his
cudgel. Alleyne hastened on lest he
make more mischief, and hig heart was
heavy as lead within him. Look where
he would he seemed to see nothing
but Injustice and viplence - and the

| harshness of man to man,

But _even as he brooded silently over
It and longed for the sweél peace of
n space
dotted with holly bushes, where was
the strangest sight that he. had yet
chanced upon. Near to the pathway
Iny a long clump of greenery, and from
behind this there stuck up again into

| behind thls there stuck stralght up Into

the air four human legs clad in parti-
hosen, yellow and black.
Strangest of all was when a brisk tune

| struck up and the four legs began to

kick and Lwitter in time 16 the muslc,
Walking on tiptoe around the bushes,
he stood In amazement Lo see two men
bounding about on their hepds, while
a thirdetaol sh aodil tagl aol taof ao
while they played, the one a vipl and
the other n pipe, as merrily and as
truly as though they were seated in.a
choir. Alleyne crossed himself as he

| gaged at this unnatural sight and could

searce hold his ground with & steady
face, when the two dancers, catching
sight of him, came bouncing in his di-
rection. A spear's fength from him,
they each drew swordetao! taol aol etao
they each threw a somersault into the
nir, and came down upon their feet

;w!th smirking faces and their hands
over

thelr hearts,
“A guerdon—a guerdon, my knight of

| the staring eves!" cried one,

“A gift, my prince!” shouted the
other, Any trifle will serve—a purse of

| gold, or even a jewelled goblet.”

of what he had
of demoniac possession—the
Jumpings, the twitchings, the wild
talk. It wae in his mind to repeat
over lhe exorcism proper to such at-
tacks; but the two burst out a-laugh-

Alleyne thought

| Ing at his scared face, and turning on

clapped

“Hast never seen tumblers before?
asked the elder, a black-browed,
sawirthy man, as brown and supple as
a hnzel twlg. “Why shrink from us,
then, as though we were the spawn of
the Evil One?"

“Why shrink, my honey-bird? Why
a0 afeard, my sweel cinnamon?” ex-
claimed the other, a loose-jointed
youth with a dancing, rouglsh eye.

“Truly, sirs, It is a new sight to
me,” the clerk answered.  “When 1
saw your four legs above the bush 1
could scarce credit my own eyes. Why
Is it that you do this thing?"”

“A dry question to answer,” cried
the younger, coming back on to his
feet. A most husky question, my
falr bird! But how? A flask, a flask!
—by all that g wonderful!” He shot
out his hand as he spoke, and pluck-
Ing Alleyne’s bottle out of hila serip,
he dertly knocked the neck off, and
poured the half down his throat. The
reat he handed to his comrade, who
drunk the wine, and then, to the
clerk’s Increasing amagzement, made
a rhow of swallowing the bottle, with
such sklll that Alleyne seemed to pee
It vanish down his throat. A moment
later, however, ha flung It over his
head, and caught it bottom down-
wards upon the calf of his left leg.

"“We thank you for the wine, kind
Blr," mald he, "and for the ready
courtesy  wherewith you offered It
Touching vour question, we may tell
that we are much
thut we are strollers and jug-
who, having performed with
apyfauee at Winchester fair,
nre now on our way to the great
Michaelmas st Ringwood. As our art
is & vory fine and delicate one, how-
ever, we cannot let a day go by with-
out  exerciving ourselves In it, 1o
which end we chonse some qulet and
shelterad spot where we may break
our Journey., lHere you find us; and
we ecannol wonder that you, who are
new {o tumbling, should be astound-
ed, since mnny great harons, earis,
marshals and knights, who have
wandered as far as the Holy Land,
are of one mind In saylng that they
have never seen o more noble or gra-
clous performance, If youn will be
preased to eit upon that giump, we
will continue our exercise,”

Alleyne sat down willingly as di-
rected with two great  bundles on
efther alde of him which e¢ontained
the strollers’ dresses—— Jdoublets of
flume-colored sk and girdles of
lenther, spangled with brass and tin.
The jugglers were on their heads once
more, bounding about with rigld
necks, pluying the white i perfect
time anpd tune. 1t chanced that' out
of one of the bundles thers stuck the
af what the clerk saw 1o be-a
cittern. so, drawing it forth, he tuned
it up and twanged a hnrmony to the
merry It which the dancers . play-
ed, On that they dropped thelr own
Instruments, and putting thelr hands
to the ground they hopped about fast-
er and faster, ever shouting te him
ton piny more briskly, until at last
for very weariness all three had to
stop,

"IW«.II played, sweet poppet!” cried
the younger. "Hast a rare touch on

to their heads once more,

| heels In derision,

Rlers,
much

‘the strings.”

“How knew you the tune?” asked
the other. | ‘

“f knew ft not. 1 did but 'follow
the notep I heard.” é

Both openod thelr eyes at this, and
stared -at  Alleynn  with as  much
amazement as he had sghown at them.

“You have a fine  ftrick of  oatr
then,” said one. "We have long winh-
ed to meet such ¢ man, Wit join us
and jog en to Ringwood? Thy du-
tiex shall be llght, and thou ahall have
two-pence n day and meal for syp-
per every night,”

“With as much beer as you ean pul
way,” sadd the other, “and n flask
f Gagcon wine on Sabbathu.”

“Nay, it may not be. I have other
work to do, T have tarrled with you
‘over long.'' quoth: Alleyne. and reso-
Jutely #ef forth upon his journey once
more. They ran behind him some Mt
tle way, offering him first fourpense
and then sixpence & day, but he only

a
(4]

amlled and shook (hig head, -until at

Jast thiey folf awsy from him.. Look-
ng back, he raw (
mountsd on the youhgers shoulders,

;: Ekm{w:’ vy Adlpus to aﬁ
Anto

i e,

on. ¢ Yol

+ 3

ed, him,

the ama/ler had

Y they e
the lmlnﬁ:h ;
he walked ‘abd munched the soft
bread’  fromy “his  scrlo, - It sseméd
strange to himw to feel that it was still
warm from the ovens.of Beaulieu.

When he passed  Peénerley, where
were (hree eottageg and n bafn, he
reached thé edge of the tree coun-
try, and founq the great barren heath
of Blackdown mstrelching In front of
&l pink  with heather anhd
bronzed with the fading ferns, On the
left the woods were still thick, but
the road edged away from them and
wounfl over the open. The sun lay
low in the west upon a purple cloud.
whence It threw a mild, chastening
light over the wild mooriand and
glittered on. the fringe of forest,
turning  “the  svithered leaves Into
Nakes of dedd gold, the brighter for
the blagk depths behind them. To
the seelng éye decay Is as falr as
growth, and death as lite. The
thought étole into Al eyne’s heart as
he. looked:. upon the autumnal count-
try side and marvelled at its beauty.
He had fittle time to dwell upon it
however, for there werea stlll six good
miles between hin. and the nearest
Inn. He sat down by the roadslde to
pirtake-of hig bresd and checse, and
then with & lighter scrip he hastened
upon his whay. =

There appcared to be more WAy-
forers on the down than In the for-
est. First he passed two Dominlcans
in their long black dresses, Wwho
swept by him with downcast looks
and pgttering lips, without so much
as g glance at him. Then there came
a gray friar, or minorite, with a good
paunch npon him, waiking slowly and
looking about him with the alr of
a maon who was at peace with himself
and with all men. He stopped Al-|
lexne to ask him whether it was not|
true that there was a hostel some- |
where in thése parts which wag es-
peciplly famous for the stewing nt‘;
eels. The clerk having miade answer |
that he had neard the eels of Slawly
well spoken of, the friar sucked In
his lips and hurried forward. Close
at his heels came three laborers walk-
ing abreast, with spade and mattock
over thelr shoulders. They sang some
rude - chorus ‘right tunefully as they |
walked, but their English was 8o
coarse and rough that to the ears of
a cloister-bred man it sounded like
a forelgn and barbarous tongue. One
of them carrled a young biltern
which they had caught upon the
moor, and they offered it to Alleyne |
for a sllver groat. Very glad he was|
to get safely past them, for, with|
thelr bristling red beards and their:
flerca blue eyes, they were uneasy
men to bargalpn with upon a lone- |
ly moor. . |

Yet it 1s nat always the burliest
and the wldest who are the most Lo
be dreaded. The workers looked hun-
grily at him, and then jogged on-
wards upon their was in a slow, lum- |
bering Saxon style. A worse man to|
deal with was a wooden-legged crip- |
ple who came hobbling down the,
path, so weak and so old to all ap-|
peardnce that a child need not stand |
in fear of him. Yet when Alleyne had
pasgsed him, of a sudden, out of pure
devilment, he screamed out a curse |
at him, and Gent a jagged fiint atone |
hurtling past his ear. So horrid was|
the causeless rage of the crooiﬁ.edi
creature, that the clerk came over a |
cald thrill, and took to hia heels until |
he was out of shot from stone or
word. It seemed to him that in this
country of Englund there was no pro-
tection for a man save that which
lay In the strength of his own arm
and the speed of his own foot. In the
clofsters he had heard vague talk of
the law—the mighly law whigh was
higher than prelate or baron, yvet no |
sign could he mee of 1. What was the
benefit of a law written fair upon |
parchment. he wondeged, If there
were no ofMicers Lo enforce It, As It
fell out, he had that very evening,
ere the sun had set, a chance of see-
Ing -how stern was the grip of the
English law when' it did happen to
seize the offender. %=

A mile or so out Upon the moor the
road takes a very sudden dip into a
hollow, with & peat-colored stredm
running ewiftly down the centre of It,
To the right of this stood, and stands
to this day, an ancient barrow, or
barylng mouhd., covered deeply in a
brist'e of heather and bracken. Al-
leyne was plodding down the slope
upon one side, when he saw an oid
dame, eming towards him upon the
other, limping with weariness and
leaning heavily upon & stick. When
she reached the edge of Lhe siream
she stood helpless, looking to right
and to left for some ford. Where the
path ran down a great stone had been
filxed In the centre of the brook. but

ot

it was too far from the bank for her
jaged and uncertain feet
| thrust forward at i, and
| drew back. untk at last, giving up In

she
she

Twice
twice

despalr, she sut herself down by the
brink and wrang her hands wearlly.
There she sat when Alleyne reached !
the crossing.

!ﬂﬁ iwhole months of |
of the cloister. As|prop

a
and be the King's own pald man.”

you!"

at Brockenhufat. He

uld care for me In mine oid
age."” r B o i kel T
“And rightly, - too, mothér, since

you cared for him in his youth, But

when havé you broken fast?’
“At Lyndenhurst; but. alsal - my
money is at an end, and ¥ equld but

get a dish of bran-porridge frora the

nunnery. Yet T trust that 1 may be

able to reach Brockenhurst to-night,

where I may have all that heart can
desire; ‘for oh! sir; but my son {8 &
fine man, with a kindiy heart of his
own, and it I8 good as food tb me
to think that he should “have
doublet of Lincoln green to his back

“It ls a long road yet to Brocken-
hurst,” =ald Alleyne; “buf < here is

such bread aud cheese as I have left,
and here, too, is a penhy ‘which may

help you to supper. May God be with

“Mav God be with you, young
man!' she cried. “May He make your
heart as glad as you have made
mine!" 8he turned away, still mumb-
ling blessings, and Alleyne saw ler
short flgure and ‘her long shadow
stumbling ‘slowly up the slope.

He was moving away himself, when
his eyes lit upon a strange sight, and
one which sent a tingling through his
skin. Out of the tangled scrub on the
old overgrown barrow two human
faces were looking out at him; the
sinking sun glimmered full upon
them, showing up every line and fea-
ture, The one was an oldish man wlith
a thin beard, a crooked nose, and a
broad red smudge from ‘& birth-
mark over his temple; the other was
a negro, a thing rarely met in Eng-
land at that day, and yarer still in the
quiet southland .parts. Alleyne had
read of such folk, hut had never seen
one before, and could searce take his
eyes from the fellow's broad pouting
lip and shining teeth, Even as he
gased, however, the two came writh-
Ing out from among the heather, and
came down towards him with such a
guilty, slinking carrlage, that the
clerk felt that there was no good in
them, and hastened onward upon his
way,

He had nol gained the ecrown of
the slope, when he heard a sudden
scuffle behind him and a feeble voice.
Looking round, there was the old
dame down upon the roadway,
with her red whimple filylng on
the breeze, while the two rogues.
black and white, slooped over

her, wrestling away from her the pen- |

ny and other poor trifles as were
worth the taking, At the sight of
her thin limbs struggling In wesak re-
sistance, such a glow of fierce anger
pussed over Alleyné as set hls head
in a whirl. Dropplang his scrip, he
bounded over the stréeam once more,
and made for the two villains, with
his staff whirled over his shoulder and
his gray eyes blazing with fury.

The robbers, however, were not dis-
posed to leave thelr vietim untll they
had worked their wicked will upon
her. The black man, with the wo-
man's crimson scarf tled round his
swarthy head, stood farward in the

|centre of the.path, with a long, dull |{ng whoop and spurred forward sword

while the
cudgel;

colored knife in his hand,
other, waving a ragged

jcnrsed Alleyn and dared him to come place, and bounded at the top of his
!spered down the line of archers, keép-
| ing & good hundred pacea to the fibnt
|of them. The two who were om either

on. His blood was fairly aflame,
however, and he feeded no such
challenge. Dashing at the man, he
smote at him with such good will that
the other let his knife tinkle In the
roadway, and hopped howllng to
safer distance. The secomnd rogue,
however, made of slerner siuff, rughed
in upon the clerk, and clipped him
round the walst with = erip llke &
bear, shouting the while to his gom=-
rade to come round and stab him in

the back. At this the negro took the |

of grace, and pl¢king up his
dagger agaln he came stealing with
prowling step and murderous eye,
while the two swayed backward and
forwasds, staggering this way and
that.
fle, however, whilst Allvne braced
himself to feel the cold hlade between
his shouldera, there came a sudden
scurry of hoofs, and the black man

heart

yelled with terror and ran for hia life |

through heather. The man with tha
birth-mark, too, struggled to break
nway, and Allevn heard his testh chat-
ter and felt his limbs grow limp to
his hand. At this sign of coming aid
the clerk held on the lighger, and at
last wnas able to pin his man down
and glanced behind him to see where
all the nolse was coming from.

Down the slanting road there was rld-
Ing a big, burly man, e¢lad In a tunle
of purple velvet and driving a blg blark
horse as hard as It could gallop. He
leaned well over Its neck as he rode,
and made a heaviug with his shoulders

at every bound ms though he were lift~

ing the steed instead of It carrying him,
In a rapid glance Alleyne saw that he

lRedbﬂdu upon the right.

solzing the White, rogue

his brow. ghmhurm aord

terkin? Sof—bind him hand an

His jast hour has come. * And you

man, whoe may you be AR
“I am & clerk, wir, traveling from

Beaulleu." * ot ¥ :

“A elerk!™ erled the ‘other, “Ast from|
Oxenford or.  from Cambridge? Hast
thou =a letter fom tha chancellor of
thy college giving thee a permit to beg?
Let me see thy letter,” He had a stérn
square face, with bushy side whiskers:
and a very gquestioning eye. '

“I am from Beaunlleu Abbey and have
no need to beg,” sald Alleyne, who wasa
all of & tremble now that the ruffie
WAR OVer.

“The better for thee,” the other an-
sweréd, “Dost know who I am?"

“No 8ir, I do not.™

“I am the law!"—nodding his head
solemnly., “I am the law of England
and the mouthplece of his most gra-
clous and royal majesty, Edward the

E,,"@ :

I A LA
o

[./"1- hay
ful sir; & which beldng
once to the Blessed
Paul was dashed up against the Island
of Malita. T bought it for two rose
fiobles from a shipman who eame from
the Lavant. The hoon T crave is that
you will plnga It in.imy hands and let
ma die still grasping it. "~ /7 man=
ner, not only shall my
salvation be secured, but % ,
1 shall never ceasa to Iniirerde
thee." : ;
At the command wf the balliff they
plucked off the fellow's ¢, and thers
sure enpugh et the side of the Instep,
wrapped in a plece of fine sendall. lay
a long, dark splinter of wood The
archers doffed their hats at the sight

Third.” - 1 L

Alleyne louted low to the King’s rep- |
resenative,
time, honored eir,” =aid he. "“A mo-
ment later and they would have slain
me.""

“RBut there should be another one”
eried the man in the purple coat. There
should be a black man. A shioman
with 8t. Anthony's fire, and a black

“Truly you caime In oodlh

of It, and the balliff' crossed himself
devoutely as he handed It to the rob-

r.

“If it should chance,”™ he snid, “that
through the surpassing merits of the
blessed Paul your sin-stdined - soul
should galn a way into peradise, I
trust that you will not forget that in-
tercession which you have promised,
Bear in mind, too, that it is Herward
the halliff for whom wou pray andnot

man who had served time as coolk—
those are the palr we are in chase of."

‘““The black man fled over to that
ride.” sald Alleyne, pointing toward the
barrow, c i

“He could not have gone far, nlri
halliff,"” cried one of the archers, un- |
slinging his bow., “He I8 in bhiding
somewhere, for he knew well, black
nayvnim asa he s that our horses’ four
legs cowld outstrip his two."”

“Then we shall have him," sald the
other. “It shall never be sald, whilst
I am balliff of Southampton, that any
waster, rlever draw-lateh or murther-
er came scathless from me and my
posse. Leave that rogue Ilying. Now
| atfetch out in line my merry ones, with
arrow on strink, and T shall show you
such sport as only the King can give.
You on the left, Howett and Thomans of
So! Beat
high and low among the heather and
a pot of wine to the lucky marksman.”

As it chanced, however, the searchers
had not far to seek. The negro had bur-
rowed down into his hiding place upon
the barrow, where he might have Iain

a|

| first speaker, and his bow twanged like

In the very midst of the scuf-|

snug enough, had it not been for the
[red gear upon his head. As he ralsed
| himself to look over the bracken at
hig  enemles, the staring eye of th_e|
| bafliff, who broke Inte a long screech-

in hand.
the man rushed out

Seelng himself discovered,
from his hiding

[alde of Alleyne bent their bows as
calmly as though they wera shooting
at the popinjay at the village falr,
“8even yarde windaee, Hal."” sald one
whose hair was streaked with gray.
“Five.” replled the other, lotting loose
| his string. Alleyne gave a gulp in his
| throat, for the vellow streak sesemed tn
pass through the man; but He still
ran forward. "4

“Seven. you jack-fool," -growled thel

a harp-string, The black man ' sbrang
bhigh into the air and shot su? both hi=
arms and legs. coming down all a
gprawl amone 4he  heather.  “Right
under the blade hone!" quath the arch-
er, sauntering forward for his arrow,
“The old hound is the best when all
In sald” cuoth the ballfft of Bouth-
ampton, as they madefor the ‘road
wayv. “That means A quart' of tha best
Malmsey in Southampton this very
night, Mathew Atwood. Art sure that
he is dead?” : .

|non. Now, Thomas, I pray yo

Herward the dherlff, who I8 my uncle's
u dispateh,
for we have a long ride before us and
sun has already set.””

Alleyne gazed upon the scene—the
portly velvet-clad official, the knnt of
hard-fa archers with their hands to
the bridles of their horses, the thief
with his arms trussed back and his
doublet turned down upon his should-
ers. By the side of the track ths old
dame was standing, fastening her red
whimple once more round her head,
Fven as he looks one of the archers
drew his sword with a sharp whirr of
steel and stept up to the loet man.
The clerk hurried away In horror: but
ere he had gone many paces, he heard
a sudden, sullen thump, with a choking,
whistling sound at the end of it. A
minute later the bailiff and four of his
men rode past him on their journey
back to Southampton, the other two
having ‘been chosen as grave-diggers,
As they passed, Alleyne saw that one
of the men was wining his sword-blade
upon the mane of his horse. A d-a’ly
 mickners came over him at the sight,
and sitling down by the waysid: he
burst out weeping, with his nerves all
in a jangle, It was a terrible world,
thought he, and it was hard to know
which were the most to be dreaded,
the knaves or the men of the law,

(To be Comtinued.)
Will Provikle Separate Quarters for
Whites and Biacks.
Correspondence of The Observer,

Durham, Jan. j.~——Durham county
will provide separate quarters for the
white and colored romd prisoners. It
was stated to-night that separate .
quarters would be ready by Monday.
Heratofore all prisoners have bheen
quartered in the same house, 70 feet
in length, but In different parte of the
bullding.

Lord Roberts opened at Woolwlich,
on Decembar 21, a theatre, toward the
eérection of which the British War Off-
lee, following the example of the Ad-
mr My, has contributed. It Is to be
‘¢uw..ed the Royal Artillery Theatre. It
holds 1,200 soldjers end c¢an be con-
verted Into a baliroom.

Generally a girl lsn’t Mterested id she
acts as if she were, -
Half the fun of belng martled Is in tell.
ing what a Jot of fun you really had
when you were a bachelor, .

May Live 100 Years.

“Dead as Pontlus Pilate; werahlpfu
’Ir"l 3 - .

“It fe well. Now as to the other|
knave. There nrs trees and to mnare
over yonder, but we have pedrce lelsure
tomake for them. Draw  sword Thom-
as of Redbridee and hew me his heaq
from hia shoulders."

“A boon, gracious sir, 8 boon!" crled
the rondemned man. N ‘

“What then?' askéd the: bafliff,

“T will confess to ‘Mmy grima, Tt was
Indeed T and the black eook, bath from

i
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|now 70 years old. She writes:

The chances for living a full cen=
tury are excellent In the case of Mrs,
Jennle Dunean, of Haynesville, Me.,
“Elec-
trie Bitters cured me of (Chronle
Dyspepsia of 20 years § ng, and
made me feel as well and strong as
a young girl." Electric Bitters cure
Btomach and Liver diseises, Blood
disorders, General Debllity and bodily
weakness, -Sold on & guarantes at
R. H. Jordan & Co.'s drug store.
Price only b0c.
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