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- My Uncle’s Will
| CHAPTER 1 I

ND to my nephew, Maurics Vibart, |
[ bequeath the sum of 2,000 pounds
B Dis farvant hope that It may help him
the davil within the year, or as soon
[ [t}
sy may be.
Mare My, Gralnger paussd in his reading
anee up over the rim of his spec.
while Bir Richard lay back In hin
s and langhed loudly, . "Gad!” he ex-
atmed. atill chucking, “I'd give a hun-
h e pounde If he could have bean pres-
to hear that” and the baronst went |
mte another ronr of merriment
D r. Grainger, on the other hand, aig-
4 and eoloemn, coughed a shart, dry
.! pagh bohind his hand
*Masip him to the devil within a venr,"”
m..uul Sir Riochard, still chuckling

’.
o

B wbeay proceed, wir'" sald 1, motionin
8 ﬁ,:q. tnm will. * * * But instead ;5
-mmylm.‘. Mr. Gralnger Iaid down the
isarehment, and removing hin apectacien,
n to polish them with a large silk
pandkerchief
#fou are. 1 belleve, unacquainted with

¢ cousin, Sir Maurice Vibart?' he In-
‘quired.

o have nover peen him' sald I “al
wy lite hias been passad althar at schasl
or the university, but 1 have fraquently
geard mention of &im, neverthalepn. "

vEand!" crled Bir Richard, “who huan't
peard of Buck Vibart—=beat Ted Parra-
way, of Swansea, In five rountde—drove
eoach and four down Whitehall—on side-
wnlk-ran away with a French marqulse
while but & boy of 2, nnd shot her hus-
$and Into the pargain, Devilish celebrated
figure 1n ‘sporting circles,’ friand of the
Prince Reogent-=""

"8 1 undaratand'” anld 1

Valtopether s complate & young black.
evar “mwnggered down

|
nrd  as &t |
' mer's © Having said which, Sir Rich
& ard crossed his legn and Inhaled n pinoh
| of enuft
) wrwanty thousand pounds s a very |
W panidsome wum,” remirked Mr o Pt
] nderounly and Az though with it <
R ton of saving romething ratho fas
S malning eilent junt then,
vindeed it 18" aald I, “and might help

! & man to the devil as comforiably ns need
: Be, but—"

sThough,” purdued Mr. Grainger, “much
palow his expectations and sadly Inade-
qoateto his present needs, 1 fear.™

tThat s most unfortunate,’
Hut—"'

“Hig dehts,” gald Mr. Gralnger, busy at
hli spectacies again, **his debta are vory
heavy, T beliove.™

#Then doubtless some arrangement can
3 ~ be made to—but continue vour reading, T
| e sald I

Mr. Gralnger repeated hiz short, dry
pough, and taking up the will, alowly and
almost as though unwillingly, cleared his
thront and began as followa:

W Purtharmore, to my nephew, Petar
Wisart, cousin to the sbove, I will and |
pequeath my blessing and the sum of 10
\ guineas in cash, wherewith to purchase a
topy of Zeno or any other of the stole |
philosophers he may prefer””

Afrin Mr. Gralnger Iald down the will,
and again he regarded meo over the rim
of his spectacles

"Gond God!" orled Bir Richard, leaping
to hls feot, “‘the man must have bheen
mad. Ten guineas—why, IU's ay insult—
| famme!—it's an Insult=you'll never take

it. of course, Peter.” |

“On the contrary, alr,” sald I |

1 "But—10 guineas ' bellowed the baronet; |
"on my soul now, George was na cold-.

said 1,

= Bloodad fish, but 1 didn’t think even he
I wan capable of such o despienbie trick—
no—curse me If T 4id! Why, it would
Bave hean kinder to have left vou nothing |
at all=but it wan llke George—bittar to
the snd—10 guineas!’
3 “Is 10 guineas,’”” safd I, "and when one
L gemex to think of It, much may
with 10 guineas.” !
Bir Richard grew [
|

be done

purple In the face.

but before he could speak Mr. Grainger
began to read again I
) “ Moreover, the wum of £L£50000, now

¥ested In the funde, shall be pald to sither
i Miaurice or Peter Vibart aforesald, If
#ither ahall, within one calendar year
bocome the husband of the Lady Bophia
Bsfton of Cambourne." ™
*“Good God!" excinimed Sir Richard
"‘Falling which.,'" read Mr. Gralnger,
' Wihe =aid sum, namealy, £50.000, shall be
bestowed upon such charity or charities
A8 the trustees ghall select Signed by me
this tenth day of April, eighteen hundred
, George Vibart, Duly witnessed
by Adam Penfleet, Martha Trent.' '

Here Mr, Grainger's volce stopped, and
I ramamber, in the silence that followed,
the, parchment crackled very loudly as
i he folded it precieely and laid it on the

table bafore him. 1 remember also that

o Bir Richard was swearing vehemently un-

i d#r hix breath as he paced to and fro
Bttween me and the window,

“And that is all?™ I Inguired at lnet.

“That,” sald Mr. Gralnger, not looking
M me now, 'ls all"

“The Lady Sophia,” murmured Sir
Richarda as if to himaelf. “‘the Lady Se-

fa!"  And then, etopping sudden!y be-

& me in his walk. "Oh, Peter!” aaid he,
Clapping his hand down upon my Rhoul-

Y “oh, Peter, that settles it; you're
Gone for, boy—a crusler will was never

"Marriage!” sald 1 to myself. “Hum!
O damnable Inlquity!” exclaimed Sir
rd, striding up and down the room

Rguin
“The Lady Sophia BSefton of Cam-
e!" auid I, rubbing my chin,

“Why, that's just it,” roared the bar-
D omet: “‘she's a reigning toast—mort fa-
Mous beauty In the country, London's
" Wad over her—she can plck and chooss
from all the finest gentiemen in Englind
Oh, It's ‘good-by’ to all your hopes of
‘tha Inheritance, Poter, and that's the
~ v of o

“alll. I fall to s#e your argument”

_"What?' oried Sir Richard, facing
Wind on me, "d' you think vou'd have a
anos with her then?”
" “Why not?"
"Without friends, position or money?
boy! dan't I tell you that every
&nd dandy—evary mineing macaron!
three kingdoms would give hla very
to marry her—saither for her basauty
fortune!” spluttered the barcnel
i let ma Inform you further that ghe's
¥llsh high and haughty with it all—
¥ 40 say she even rebufled the Prince
Eisnt himealf. "
Ut then, wir, 1 conulder mysolf a bat-
I Man than the Prince Regent,'' said L
ir Richard sank into the nearest chalr
Slared at me open-mouthed
_“Bir’ 1 continued, “you doubtieas set
flown a8 &n sgolst of egolsts, 1 freely
Hilets 1t so are you, so (s Mr. Grainger
UL, 4o are wo all of us eyolsis B
ing oursslves as good as some (ew
m. neighbors and better than & great

ring to the Lady Sophis, I have
she once her horse
ths steps of Bt

o

she is sald o be of &
1 continued, ts above the

t, 1 believa, and I have &
antipathy Lo termagants, more

| T am compstent to nll, some porition that

| would maintain me honorably and well; I
fAatter myself that my years at Oxford
were not altogethar barren of result—-="
‘_"Fly noe meaans.” put In 8Sir Richard;
you won the high jump, [ belleve*"

Bir, 1 414" sald | alin ‘throwing the

hammar.' *

“And kpent two thousand pounds per
annum?’ sald Sir Rlchard
“Hir, 1 414, dut between whiles man-

———

1o the boy, Grainger.” crind Bir Richara, |
‘hml\ h\' hitn—and one glancs of the
wlorious Befton's bright eyta=one glance
only, Graingay, and he'd at her fest—on
hin knees—an nis confounded knees, slr'”

“The question i5, how do you' propose
to maintaln yeurself In the future™ sald
Mr Gratngsr st this point; "“lifts under
your altared fortunes must prove neces-
Earily hard, Mr. Potar

And yet, wmir.” 1 Anpwersd, “a fortuns
with & wife tagsed on to It must prove a
yery mixed blassing after all, and then
Again, theare may be & certatn amount of
antisfaction In Mepping into s dead man's
shoes, but I, very foolishly, perhape, have
A hankering for shoss of my own, Burely
thete must be soms posilisn in Ity that

aAged to do fairly well in the Tripos, to
finiah & new and orteinal transiation of
Quintillan, another of Petronius Arbiter

and aled & lteral rendering Inte the
English of the Memolrs of the Sleur deo
Brantome. "

“For none of which you have hitharto
found a publisher?' inquired Mr. Grain-
ger,

"Not ap yer,” sadd 1, “But 1 have great
hopos of my Brantome, ag vou are prob-
ably aware thin g the first time he has
ever been translated into the Engliah.’

"Hum'"™ suid 8ir Richard, “ha'—and in
the meantime what Ao v iritend to 4™ |
“On that head I have ns yot eome to
no definite concluslon, e, 1 an rod ‘
“I have besn wondering,” began Mr.
Grainger. somewhat diffidently, “if you
would ecate to accept a position In m\'lu
oifce Tt be the remuneration |
would he smnll 4t Arst and quits Insig- |
ninesint in comparison to the Incoms you

have bean In the receipt of."

But i\ would hiave besn money
oarnsd.” said 1. n s nfinitely pref- |
erahle to that for which we nover turn
a hand—at least. 1 think 8o

“Then you accept?” ’

“No, wir,'" sald 1 though I am grate-
ful to you. wnd thank you most sincerely |
for your offer, yet 1 have never felt the
teast nclination to the prac of
where there I8 no Interest one's work
must necesparily suffer. amd I have no
desire thut your business -should be In- |
Jured by any carelessnese of mine ™

“What do you think of a private tutors
ship?™

"1t would sult me nhove all things were
It not for the fact that the genus “Bosy'
Is the mast ar vating nll animals,
nnd that I am <onaecl 4 certain |
shartnefza of temper of vwhich
might result In paln to my pupll, loss
of dizgntty to myeelf, and goreral un-
pleasantness to all concerned--otherwise
A private tutorzhip wouid it most nd-
mirably." I

Here Sir Richard took another pineh
of snuff a st frowning Up at the cell
ing, while Mr. Gralnger bhegan tving up
that document which had so altéerad m)
progpects Al e, 1 crossesd ta the
window and } sturing out st the « -
ning, Eye here were trees tinted by |
the raay klow of sunnét, trass that stirred
gleapily in tha gentie wind, and far aw p
I could set that famous highway,
and paved for the march of Roman le- |
glons, winding away 1ere It vanished |
over distant Shoota i

“And pray | i Richard, atill
frowning at the cnlling, “'what do you
propose to do with sourseif?

Now, ng 1 looked out upon this fair eve.

dden
uire, A

ning. I betnme

of ur overmast

ing for field and meadow and

for wood and coppire and shady stream,
for sequesterad inns afd wide e
heatha, and #ver the bhroad

front Thus | nsveyed Hir

queption unhesitatin: Iy and =

from the window

ing

shall go. sir., on a walkingk tour
through Kent and Surrey itto Davon.
ahire. and thence prabahly ta Cernwail.'” |
“and with o m rable 10 puina in
your pocket? Preposterous—absurd!” re-

|
Richard |

torted Eir

"On the contrary, ®r
more T ponder the project
amored of It 1 hecome."

“And when Your mones
how then®™

1 shall twurn my hand -
employment gaid 1: “digging

stance.”’

“Dlgring'” einculated Eir Richard, "and
vou & scholar—and svhat |a more. A Fen-
tleman!’

‘My dear 8ir Richard,” said 1, "that

all depends upon how you would define a
gentleman. Teo mé he would appear af
late vears, to hove degeneraled into a
creature whose chief end in life L to
spend money he has never earned, 10 re-
produce his species with a dsplorabla
fragueney and promlscuity, habitually to
drink more than iz good for him, and, be-

cock-fighting or watching entranced while

in the prise rink, Occasionally he has
the good taste to break his neck In the
hunting fleld or get himaelf gloriously
shot in a duel, but tha generality live on
to a good old age. turn their attention
to matters politiea! and, following the
dictates of thelr class, damn all reform
with 0 whole-hearted fervor egualed only
by their rancor.”

“Deuyca take ma!” ejnoulated Sir Rich-
ard feebly, while Mr. Grainger buried his
face In his pocket handkerchiaf

“T'e my mind,” I ended, “the man who
awests over n apade or followa the tall
of a plow is far nobler and higher In the
schema of things than any of your young

‘ninods’ driving his coach and four to
Brighton to the danger of all and aun-
drv."

Sir Richard alowly got up out of his

God'* he exclaimed at last, ‘‘the boy's
a revelutionary.'

I smiled mEnd shrugged
but befors I could speak Mr. Grainger
Interposed, sodats and solemn &8 yeual;

“Referring 1o your proposed lour,‘Mr.
Peter, when 4o you sxpect lo atart™

“Early tomorrow morning, alr”

my shouldesrs,

“l will not sttampt to dlasunds you,
well knowing the diMigulty,'” sald he,
with & falnt smile, “but & letter ad-

drossed to me At Lincoln’s Inn will al-
ways And me and receive my most sarn-
est attention.” So eaying. he ross, bowed
and baving ahakén my hand. left the
room, closing the door behind him
"pater,” exclalmed the baronet, strid-
ing up and down, "Poter, you are a fool
wir, 8 hot-headed. self-sufficiant, prag-
matical young fool, alr, curse me! ~
“] s sorry you should think eo, 1
..
""'.;:ﬂr.“‘ha cantinued, regarding ms with
s dsfant eye, "1 shall expect you to drsw
upon me for any sum fthat—that you may
require for the pressnt—friendahip's saks
—boyhood and-—and all that sort of thing,
.nﬂ—-u—-o? h, Asmme. you understand,
tar?"
"'su Richard,'' said I, grasping his un-
willing :;nd. e B | m you fwn} the
my .

two men ponnd anch other unrecognizable |

chalr, staring at me open-mouthed. “Good |

THE BROAD HIGHWAY -

By JEFFERY FARNOL
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|
|
Il
il
i

naeds must turn to look at

beneath its chains ond jron

with a curions!

fisty thrust down int pocket iro
rk heavil 4 " fae st
1 1oL e 1 1a
=ir Richns ' ther tall o
broad, rund f fu Aith a profmmir
eat } hin, whose ztim
et A mouth singuiari veo
and the nd ligh T
ir L truth o gentl n
stoiod ary

its high
* buttona, gpoties
square-toed riding
type as might
entlamni It i
fearless upon 1
il 4 of resling battle
undigmay I the smoke and
of stricken Aald * duty wall ¢
nobly done, ha feot liom
wird to pams thel iatter daya amid
their turnips and caboages, beating thelr
pwords into pruning books, and glad
enough to do It
Feter,” snld he, suddenly "
“Slr?" said 1
“You naver saw your father 1o remem-
ber, did wou ™

| "No, Bir Richard.'
tween whiles, to Al In his time hunting, |

‘Nor my mother

“Foor bo¥—poor boy'

“You knew my mother?®”

‘Yes, Peter, 1 knew your mother
Bir Richasd, sturing very hard
chaly again, and I saw his
had grown wonderfully tander
has bLeen a very sedluded [fe
Feter.'" he weant on after A mos

“Entirely 80, pald I, "with the ercop- |

|
|
|
‘Nor your mother?"’ i
|

sald |
at the
mouth |
“Yours |
hitherto,

nent

that

tion of my naver-to-be-fargotten visits to
| the Hall ‘
‘Ah, ves; I taught you to ride, re-l
member
‘You are assoclated with every boyikh

sald I, laying ms
Sir Richard coughed

pleasura 1 aver knaw.'
hand upon his srm
and grew suddenly red in the faca

*Why—ah—you see, Peler he bLegan,
| pleking up his riding whip and staring nt
", you aes your un*le wWar naver vary
fund of company At any time whereas
1 )

| *Whereas you could always #nd

time

| to remambar the lonely boy laft when all
his compunions were gone on thelr holl-
| Auys-—-laft to his books and the dreary |
desolation 4f the emply schoolbhouse and
echoing clolsters—"" ‘
“Pooh!" mxclaimed Bir Richard, redder \

than ever, “"Bash!

Do you think 1 can ever forget the

| glorious day when: you drove over ln your
conch and four, and carried me off in |
teiumph, and how we raced the wu!t:-l
hatted fallow in the tilbury——7>’

“And beat him!" added 8ir Richard |

“Took off his near wheel on the turn,' |
pald I

“Tihe fool's own fault,”
ard

“And left him in the diteh, cursing us!™
aaid 1

“Egod, yes, Peter! Oh, but those wers
fine horses—and though 1 say it, no bet-
ter team In the south country. You'll
remember the ‘off wheeler' broke his leg
shortly after and had to be shot, poor
devil "

YAnd later, at Oxford.” ! began

“What now; Peter?' said Sir Richarq,
frowning darklv

“Do you remembasr the bronse vass that
usod to stand on the manteiplece in my
study ™’ ol

“Bronte vase™' repeated Bir Richard,
fntenst upon hiy whip again
“1 used to find bank notes In it after
you had visited me snd when I hid the
vase thoy ’v the

sald Bir Rich-

the tall,

bands;

| warid

black ghaft

from this

of the

and back again to my cor

somenwhal hastily,

..4

1t hi ploves, and 1 fal-
lawed | t of the houss and down
i an
Sir Richard n his gloves et
his tee into t and then turned
.r ) ! L L) BRrm
'F-.- LF B
Blr Pichard 1 1

demned

il After i
I into

4 este that mansy

the

“‘That
ample until |
AATH mMote.

fMddies

in your pocket
economy, ahould
find meanh

ann

OIS
: tick sir—an accursed Ad-
Aleatick ed Hir Richard “How
a boy. an unsophieticuted, hot-headed
fool of & b Lo eary h i

VO

s have dAone
gaid the
neah

I bexan
baronet
hetter

“Fish'
“And
end
"Tush'™ said the baronst
YAnd I have a great desire
from the viewpiint of

the for 1t in the

tc son the
the muiti-
tude

‘Bah snid
that his mars

the baronet foreibly
Etarted;: “‘this comes of
your damnable revelutionnry tendoncies
Let mé tell you, Want 18 & hard mas-
ter, and the world n bad place fer one
who s monevieas and without friends.”
You forget I shall never he with-
out a friend
God kKnowns
Richard, and
for o moment
gald he, very

a0

glr
boy," snawered Sir
hand fell and rested
pen my shouldar, 'Peter

slowly 4 heavily I'm
growing old—-and 1 shal! never marry-
sometimas, Pater, of an evening 1
oL very lonely and-lonely, Petar.” Ha
stopped for & whils, gasing away toward
tha green slopas of distant Shooter's Hill
“Oh, boy!” sald he st last, “won't you
come to the Hall end help me 1o apend

it,

| MY money o

Without answering 1 reached
claaped his hand; it waa ths
held his whip, and | noticed
he gripped the handle, and wonderd

Bir Richard," sald T at last Ler-
evar 1 go 1 shall treasure the recollsction
of thia moment, but r

“But, Poter?

"But, #ir ~——

‘Oh, dammit he exclalimed, and set
ppurs o his mare Yot once he turned
in his saddle to Fourish his whip to me
erte he galloped out of sight

I Set Out
CHAPTER 11

E clock of the square-towered Nor-
man church. a mils away, was strik-
ing the bour of four as ! lot mysel! out
into the moerning. It was dark as yet
and chilly, but in the east was already
& falnt gllmmer of dawn. HReaching the
stables, ! paused with my hand on the
door hasp, listening to ths hisx, hissing
that told me Adam, the groem, was al-
ready at work within. As 1 entered he
jooked up from the saddie he was poilah«
ing and touchsd his forshead with &

grimy forefinger

abroad, Mr. Peter'

““You be earl

“Tea,' snid "I wish to be on 8h -
er's Hill at sunrise; bul fret 1 came to
say ‘good-by' to ‘Wings '

“To be sure, sir," nodded Adam. plek-
Laetern

ln&unm s

pon the snsuing interview 1 will hot
mn;nu‘:rmumwmm
ta e at-

up and
hand which
how tightl

@i sald
i

gibbket, and

that dangled

reagarding me

yanion, to find him

y twisted smile, and a long-barveled pintol held within a foot of my head.'

s 1l wise, eir
Yoo Adln
Thie i 1 ! Wings
. i u for | e
not, Ad
10U L& o thav tell
1 ide
a0 hé
sald I
inder 1he

will,

A Tale of 19th
of the Thrills of Adventure and |

of Romance. Copyright, 1915, Little, Brown

from hin mouth and touched the Brim of The Blunderbuss fell to

I
|
|

his het with it in salutatien with & elatier, by
“An obyect-leseon, esir,” sald bhe, and “Thiavin', rascally ain~wa
nodded tamard the loathsame mage above D;ma‘nl f think I will blow L
A very hidesus one'’ #nid T, pausing, | of.° o
“and, I think, & very useless ona ‘No--don't do—~thet™ “! R
as fAine & fallow as ever thrust | 10 & Strangs, Jerky volee, '
up,” the man went of, point- | the good?

“Why, that there poer mnimal
have to drag that fat oark
up and dewn hilla, for oma

T'H get out and walk " e

TANA It might learmn ye to Kesp 4 &

1 with his stick,

var think

though yeu'd
ro o jook at him now!

"It'a & horribls sight' anid Y

"It s, noddsd the man, "It's a sight
Lo (urn & man's gtomach, that 1t s

You knew him, perhaps?” sald 1 toligus in your Dea, "
Knew him," repeated the man, staring “I=1 dldn't mean—any—offense" .

At Me over hls phoulfer, "Enaw him—-ah- “Then chuck us your purse™ # )

that k. 1 knaw of him the other, “and be quick about IL"

“A highwayman?’ Bagman obaysd with wonderful oalart
Nitk Borope his name was,' answared | and I heard tha puree chink as thEEeS

| the man with 4 nod, “hung at Maldatone | pad dropped It intc the poskst’ Of

asbizes st yoar, and a vérr good and | granteoat

he made of It toa; and hare he bé-<hung l
up tn chalna all nat'ral and reg'iar. as &
warning to all and sundry

“As for you.” sald he, turning 1o 8
you get op your way and ¥
me, forgel you aver had ten

The more ahame to England snid I don‘t g a-riskin' ye -
te my thirking It ia a seniial Lhat oUF | jipy, e:nw:up.k:-‘lth, :o'u!“:‘numﬂl.
Nghwava should be rendered odious by tioned me into the tibury with hia
rach hHorrors, and ae witked as it is .
b f gt “What about my blunderbuss?’
‘OA ot me' eried the fallow. slap- | tulated the Bnmmn,"rnm_tly. as 1
ping a eloud of dust from his coat with | mynelf besife him, “you'll give

blunderbuse —cort me fAve pound It

his atick, ‘'hark te that pow.'™
“Whst?' satd I, “do you think for one “Mors fool you!™ said the high \
#nt  that surh w sight. horrible | and. pleking up the unwisldy W

thottgh 1t Is, could possthly deter a man
from robbery or murder whose mind 18
already made up to it by reason of cir-
cumstances or starvation’

he hove it into the ditch.

AN to our argymant—regardin’
betin', slr,” sald he, nodding to
rayther 'nelined to think you was

1 bensath
and from this, back t=ain to my
mpanion, to ind him regarding mo with

you,
'Hold havd!” says 1. and ups with
blunderbuse?”’ he Inquired, turming O

"Well, but It's an old custom. as old | FMght on It arter all™ Thén, tul
] Ay this hera romd ™ toward the Bagman: Drive on,
"True,” sald T, ‘and that of itself but (:,"' said he, “and sharp’s the word
proves my argument, for men have been | horeupon the Bagman whipped up N
| hanged and giubeted all thess years, yet |;“""“J' r?‘!“gl‘:: “;L" ;:;:f :fn:lT.lhll i
tbe 1 murder abide with u 11, orwa b o 3
‘,_;‘ . re r'.;.l"'l -\l:f‘:r‘r:l*.‘f : oo | the highwayman stlll watehing us.
i to that, sir.* said ths man Very soon ws cams {n view of
it o Hep i md"an g | WS Hart o 1 remembrtg
|3 _“"?_"'_,”,‘_' _'('\"il ,‘l _"','.':,‘I‘:; ,.“" Ti’_ | road, and scArcs wears we driven up
A Ay Bo, hul Wil S e R -w | the door than down jumped the
s many & man might think twics ators | (I8 LT N S e Mata
And Be ._1’,_;”,:& o thrm: and point | Tunning luto the tap, forthwith
much longer though 1've
v e oS ,,-:.\3 time—but they | centre of & mEaping crowd. much to
de & boteh of Nick-—not enough tar; | dlsgust Indeed, 1 w.uld have sl Pi
ean seo whers the sun catches him | away, but cach tims 1 attempted SO SO0
3 to the Bagman would appeal to me o
Cinoe more. thotigh my whols béing re- | corroborata some statement. v
voited at the alght, T must needs turn to "‘:}llh.\plr':!'l Dick himself, or 1I'm a
:...,; At the thing=the tall, black shaft of | Dutchman he oried for the t L
1 ibhet, nnd the grisly horror that | time, “up he comes, Hold as BREN i
15 ) with 1t chains and tron | and a noras-pistol in each ’
|

a curlously twisted wmile, and n long- | me
vrrelled pistel held within a foot of my ‘Quite well,” zald 1
hend “Ah, but you should have sesn the fols
Well?** z2ald T, staring low's face whan he saw my bl X
“Sir," ahald he, tapping hie boot with 1 ready at my shoulder; green It -
Hig stick, "1 must trouble you for the | green as grass, for 'f ever thare p
y 1 see B-minking at me from wvour | death in & man's face, and sudden
liksawise vour watch and any | st that, there was sudden death m
hange you may have when, all at onde, my mare, my <

. or, Hibhed—"" 18
For & moment 1 Thesitnted, glancing | WAL : -
from his Erinning mouth swiftly over th Yes, ves”' eried half a dozen breaths
. rted ad. and back again. less volees, “*what then?*
e TAkewiEe said the fellow 1 must "Why, then, gentiamen,” sald the
ank w1 to he sharp about It It was '[]'n&r.. shaking his head and
| with singularly clumev fAngers that [ |round upon the ring of Intent i
Srew the wateh from my fob and the pin | “Wwhy than, gentlemen, being & olute,

o B,

» ernvat, and passed them to him, | determined fellow, I did what any ot
vour pooksts,” he suggested, | man of upirit would have donse—l—"* -
- ant Dropped your blunderbuss,” sald L
eommand 1 reluctantly obeved | “Ay, to be mure I dld—" '
lieht my ten guineas, which | “And he pitched It into thy diteh
intact, and which he pock- | enid I e
orthwith, and two pennlss—which | Av,” noddPd the Bagman dubiouslys
he bade me keep | while the otbers crowded maarer. )
For sald he, "'twill buy vou & “And then he wok your monsy, sad
Araurht of ale, sir, and thare's good stuff | called you ‘Fool' and ‘Fat-face.' and
he aad at The White Hart yonder, | it ended” seld T With which I
- e pothin® like n draught of | my way from the circle. and, findl g
ood als to comfort a man In any sueh | quiet cormer besids the chimney,
Srsall adversity 1ike this hore. As to that | down, and with my lsst twopence paid B
kaapsaek.” he pursued, evein® it thought- | n tankard of ale oy
fully it 1onks heavy and might hold . ha.
| vallaybals, but then, on the other hand, The White Hart 1
it might nd nd se there straps tales ¥
time to unhbuckle and—" Ha broke oft CHAPTER V
suddenly, for from -“mv“ht'"l."_" the HEN a man has experionssd
hill below us came the unmistakable i
pound of whesls Hereupon the fellow great and totally unexpected L
cere nimbly ran nerass the road turned. | of fortuns, hss besn swept from one platll
nodded. and vanished a-nr-:m'.' t!t"c "’::‘ of extstence (o another, that he shoull
e Mt sh  that thed 16 J
fé unceenrt b e B o ¥IEEP | tall nt oncs to recognize the full magmis
¥ ol h ' ! tude of that change Ia but nxtyral. for
The Bagman | his taculties must of necesaitybe nuMbads
CHAPTER IV | meore or less by ita very suddenntsn
LN - canding there. halt stunnad |  Yesterdey T had been reduced from
WAS yel standing — S, | luence to povarty with an unexg
by my lops and the auddennoss of It | repp that had dased me for tha
1 when & tilbury eams glowly round & | being, and, from the poveriy Of &b

1 : = p tho driver of which | afe, 1 now found myself reducad X

he read

utter destitution, without the whe

Inl ! poeram $
gamo If-ftosen favorite booly, and ¥
translst of Brantoms. Quintillan and

retronius I pod left with Mr Gratngor

who had promised to send them o & pub.
Hihar, & frand of hia, and In my pocked
Wuas mYy undla Gec B 1'["!. namely
teny guinesa In gold. And. as I walked |
bos to compute how long ueh & sum
might be made Lo last A man, By pra

tieing ths strictest sconomy, | thought 1

might mansge well encugh on two ahil.
Hugs & day. and this left me soms hun-
) ¥id davs In which to And séme

means of lvaithood. and if . mian ooul”
not suilt himasal! in such Ume than
thought 1) he must e & fool Indeed.

The Hold-up

CHAPTER 111
HAT day ! passed through several
villages, stopping only o est and
drink; thus svaning was falling as, have
ing laft falr Bavenoaks behind, 1 came
to the brow of a certain hill, & long and
very steep descent which (1 think) s
callsd the River Hill. And hers, rising
slark against the evening sky,
wibbet, and standing baneath It o man,
& shopt, pguare man ip & somewhat shab-

! answered; “she'a tired

guch 1 thok

him
\ prs
1 the act of doing

The Bagman, for

ues In hand

alight, but

80 pauned

the rascal armed he Inguired,
over his shouldar

“To be pures hée wWai anig |

The Bagman xot baok tnto his seat and
took up the reins

SWhat new? 1 inguired

“ivs this secursed mare of mine.” he
engwered tha'll bolt again, d4'Ye see—
twice yeaterday and once the day before
she boltad, sir, and on & road ke this—"

Than lend mes your blundssbuas.™

Y1 ecan't do that'™ he roplied, shaking
his hesd

“But why not™' aald 1 impatiently.

“Because this ls & danigsrous road, and
1 don't intend to bBe left unarmed on a
dangerous road: I never have been and
1 never will, and there's an end to it
d'ye peal”

“Then do you mean 10 pay thut you re-
fuse your aid to & fellow-traveler—that
you will st there and let tha rogus get
swsy with all the meney ! possess In

the w

“Oh, no; not on no acoount; fust you
got up here bebide me and we'll drive
to The White Hart. I'm well ksown st
The Whits Hart; we'll get s o
follows gt our heels and huve thi

g, *
ol

Was

tean
*..

l

| yourn for seven guincas, coma, W )

ATt e s s <o lazily in TR 8 his horse. ' .0 pay for the meanest night's
s Bt - on ; iaded antmal!, plodded wearily | And, contrasting the carsiess sass
~ie I'a ap the stesp slops of the hill. As hs ap. :cbw days tl!ncelnt'ltl? my m'-rm
ad v b ERe ; Nl B ‘hia able situstion, ell into a gloomy 3
‘\i.. S \,,.1,'_' proached 1 hufled him loudly, upon which tation; and the longer I thought It T
NGO ASAN BoF va body servant’ ‘ he asudden Aived down Dbetwean his | 3. rnore dejected I becams: To be S
Kive thora shstied & slleoos durin knees amd produced a brass-bound blun- | T might apply to Sir Richard for ashists
s ST e, Rkt tars 4 i s ance, but my pride revolted st eves the
03 T tightened the buckie of MY | s b ihiclpet, | TNOUENT mOTe especiaily at such =B SRR
T ! vaeR & "“What's to do erted he, a thick-ael. | ., e morsover. 1 had de
think, Adam,” said I. “T thin in | round-taced fellow, "“what's to do. eh?” orehand. to walk my appointsd
- . bo o Boe ARV | and he covered me with the wide mouth | &ided frim the frat.
S ved alrt . e R A From thess depressing thoughts I
268, | - of the blunderbus | presently arcoused by a loud !
Cno 3 Adam’ i nd hal " a "
— _":w: V. Adam!” said I, and held Nt! *Thieves! sald I; “T've besn robbed, | st no great distance, to which, though
Bood-by. sir” And, having shakes my | and not three minutes mince :’lt‘;‘.neg”hd‘l"‘“lg"::re::& °:°“ for
[T [ - " e e sha | pei relaim v ’ ! . ] LLL
.','.’.‘.‘J‘r w turned and went back inte the I Ah he arxc) ; ned ‘ in a‘rln-u: : .l:\‘?::( MNow, however, 1 rained my eyes §
-y rellef and with the color rétdimng & 8 | gpot upon the floor whare thay had
£ t off, walking beneath ‘en e "
nf”,_rrﬂ,_'_f' .\:m:n}' vt :wm"“}; o ':n"_,'l':"; ) plump theeks, “'fa that the way of it ' hitherto, aind fxed them  upon AN
hand At the end was the lodge and. ere | It 1" eald 1. “and a very baq ‘way: 'p‘.lli:“:ru & square-shouldered,
T opened the gates, I paused for one lnst | ypo fallow has left me but twopenoce in headed fellow, svidently held in my “ar
| look st the house that had besn all the " e’ & gy
hame I had ever known sincs I could re- | Lthe world apect by his companions, for he 0
nér ir. Ae T stood thus, with my eves ‘Twopence—-ahT"’ :;?IT.:::??B}::!:;;‘::I:E.%L.
& indistinet mass, T presontly dis- Come. " T want on ou are armed, 1 p‘-.c. and hung upon the words th an
gttahad a Ngure running towsrd me g2: the thisf tool® to the brushwood, | annearance of rr'ueh. -
and, as he came up, recoxnizad Adam s e | SR ¢ : 'P.M ot
PR hore, not three minutes ago; we may | ' 'Yes, siri' says L' he louder
It aln't much, plr, but t's all 1 a-oi iy | than aver before and with a flog i
auid he, and thrust a short, thick, well. | catoh DI Fete— | his long-atemmed pipe, *' ‘yea, sl 'S
amoked clay pipe Into my hand—& pipe ‘Cateh him?" repentod the fellow, Cragia my name, &p' m‘ o
that was fashlaned to the shape of a ne- | staring . S tur.' save 1 I be ‘asd. sirs, deys
gro's head 1's good pipe, sir,” he Yo, don't T tell you he han stolen &l | (ed an' uneommen rocky” ‘Ere's
went on. “a wmorial R Pl the money I possesa” | as likes good knoclka’ I says, "wiy,
A 4 nut BaYIE 18 | Excopt twopande ald the fellow 1 fought Crib Burke o Hristol,
turned about and ran off £ me Yes— s ‘and again’ my jaw. €0 ‘e fl
standing theres with his parting gift in Well, twopence ain't 1o be snedZed AL, | scarce knowed "e'd ‘it me ul T .
my hand | and it I was you— oppin’ wi' the pain of 1t Comi '8
And having put ths pips into inper | Come, wa're loging time.” aald I, cut- pays 1, ‘who'll give ms s black" y
pocket, I opened the gate ' | Avers all |k Well up comes
et pod pa what about my mare? | wucke ready an' willin® ‘fom!

‘TH take two flaps at that {

say? 1 save ‘done. says L S0 u
rimtleman lays by * an’ dn

off ‘1a right-and glove. an' 1
leta Ay at me Bang comss ‘I
my Jaw, an' Lthare's my
A-dabbin' at ‘e brokens knug
‘ankercher. ‘Come, my [oed ")
s fair, take your other whisk.  ug

e |

T vy
i R

tiem ! saya ‘e, take yOUFr
the devil? pays ‘¢, ‘I Lhew .
fiesh an’ blood an’ nsl caEE

Ceagey my lord’ says I,

Y by, n' of
natur', my mﬂ.’un.:."’ P -

“Wow, Tem,” said & tall. :
vidusl, ehiefly remarkable
bul ohe eywe, and x

the rhinoe. ™




