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| GAPTER XX.—(Continued).
gl pyt what o Jarge™ cried Job.
A “migek Jarge don't mind & man's
Sea ‘tept to black frequent; ‘e don't
' pothin’, nor nobody.”
J said the Anclent, lapping his
x “thesr's some things as 1 bet-
’ gert, big musclen, and Rgert,
x *m' you wasn't a danged fule
;. anow what 1 mean, Young man,’
Sent on, turning to me,” you puts me
A mind o' what I were At your age—
bough, o be sure, 1 were taller ‘n you
Bout Ave of aix Inchon, mnybhe more—
" go for to be too cocksure for
that. ' Biack Jarge aren't ta be
et AL
FSand, It you must 'It un” added the
] it ?:fh:-. go for the chin—theer
Sran't & better place to ‘It & man than
[ ¢hin, If so be you ¢an thump it
i ad "ard enough. 1 mind 't was so
[ put sut Tom Brock o' Bedford—a aweat,
iSeetty blow Il were too, though 1 do say

ik you!* sald 1; “should it come

g, which Heaven forfend, I shall

iy mmember your advice.” Saying

1 turmned away, and crossed the

Soad o the open door of the smithy, very

[ # of the thres palrs of eyes that
yitel dma an [ went

‘Upen the threshold of the forge 1

1o look about me, and there, sure

was the amith. Indeed a fine,

Mllow ha wan, with great shouldors,

ind & mighty chest, and arms whose

It musciea showed to advantage In

d glow of the fire. In his left hand

radped 0 palr of tongs whereln way

& glowing tron scroll, upon which he

pat with the hammer In his right. I

: watching untll, having beaten out

from the lron, he plunged the

prall back into the fre, and fell to blow-

with the bellows. But now, as I

1 more eiosely at him, I almost

i If this could be Birck George,

gll, for this man's halr was of a

gold, and curled in tight rings

his brow, ‘while, instend of the

soowling visage [ had expected, 1

B ruddy, open, well-featured Lace

B! which looked n palr of eyes of &

8 you may somelimes see in A SumMmer

Bl avening, And yet aghin, his mus-

flse would seom to proclalm him the

Blagk George, and no other, It

with fomething of doubt In my

neverthelesp, that 1 presently

Into the amithy and wccosted

s

L
| A you Black George?’l inquired, At
L sound of my wvolce, he let go the
(Bandle of the bellows, and turned; as I
\ I, 1 saw his brows draw suddenly
e, while the golden hhirs of his
i saemed to cur! upward.
ba?"

- Then I wish to speak with vou.'
~He that what you 'm come for?"
ey

. . pity.”
§
*'Coiee you'll ‘ave n good way to go
ek agaln
_What do you meant
Wull, for one thing, 1 means na I
'L ke your looks, my chap,”
b don't you lke my looka?r
lordr the smith, *‘ow
1 t I don't—of that I'm
M. You was wishful to speak
1 think? he Inquired.
I answered.
" Bodded the smith, "to be sure,"
; began to sing most lust-
Mims very cleverly with his
' hlt‘:nlltlu put out at this
will 1o what 1 have to
he only hammered away

was determined to give
peak. 1 preaently seated
and fell to singing like-

el roared, the louder roared
AL the place fairly rang with the
- " qu .
» Ay, 1 saw the
AL with Bimon, Job, and several
90 e opposits side of the way,

r-cnua.
#till the smith and I :,::’-

howl at esch other with un-

untll bs
| nef u:tunv-!d. all at onoe,

If 1 like that volcs of yourn!'

Be sure, 1 dou't sing very

Rt AN 10 say, s & very sood
E - §9d thing!"

" .'»a- Melend 1o lln..—u"
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of 19th Century England, Full of the Thrills of Adventure and Spirit of Romance
y JEFFERY FARNO

“Why did ‘es do thut?" he Inquired,
#taring

“Hecuuse 1 don't think I shall nesd It
after all"

“But supposs 1 was to come for 'ee
now ™

“HEt you won't'"

“You by A sirange sort o
he, shaking his head

“8o0 they tell me."

“And what does the ilkes o' you want
wi' the likes o' me?

“Work!"

“Know anyjhin' about smithin'?"

“Not & thing."

“"Then why do "se come ‘ers?™

“To learn"

“More fool you!" said the smith,

“Why 1

“"Becauss smithin' fa ‘ard work, and
dirty work, and hot work, and work as
is badiy pald nowadays.™

"“Then why are you a smith?"

“My feyther was a amith afore ma'

“And Is that your only reason?"

“My only reasen.’

“Then you mre tha greater fool.*

“You think so, da ye?

“Cartainly."’

“Bupposin’,” sald Bluck George, sirok-
ing hia golden beard reflactively, "sup-
poain’ 1 was to got up and break your
neck for that.™

““Then you would, at least, save me
from the folly of becoming a smith.”

“1 don't,'" sald Black George, shaking
bis head, “no, 1 do not lke you'

“I am sorry for that”

“"Beacaune,” ha went on,
the gift o' the gab, and a gabbing man
" worss than a aabbing woman.'"

"You can gab your share, If It comes
to that' sald I,

“Can 1™

‘You can."

*“My chap,” he growled, holding up =
warning hand. *“go sasy now, go easy;
don't get me took again.'

“Not if T ean help 1" I returned,

“I ba & qulet soul till 1 geis took—a
very quiet soul—lambs bean't quister, but
I won't anawer for that neck o' yourn
If 1 get took—so look out!™

“1 understand you have an important
plece of work on hand.'"” sald 1, changing
the subject.

*h* owd church screen, yes''

“And are In need of a halper?”

“Ah! to be sure—but you aren't Kot
the look o' a workin' cove. 1 never see
a workin' cove wi' ‘ands the Ilike o
yourn, so white as a womnan's they be™

“1 have worked herd enough In my
time, nevertheless,' sald 1.

“What might you ‘ave done, now?'

1 have translated Potromius Arbiter,
also Quintilian, with a lteral rendering
into the Engliah of the Memolres of Lhe
Sleur de Brantome."

“oh, exclalmed the smith,
sounds a lot! anything more?"’

“Yen,” | answered: "1 won the high
fump, and throwing the hammer.'"

“Throwin’ the ‘ammer!" repeated Blaock
Qeorge musingly: “was it anything ke
that theer?' And he pointed to a sledge
near by.

“Something,” 1 answored,

“And you want work?"

“1 do."

‘*rall ‘ee what, my fellow, If you can
throw that theer ‘ammer further nor me,
then I'll aay, "Dons,” and you can pama
your own wages, but If I beat you, and
I'm fuir sure 1 can, then you must sland
up to mo for 10 minutes, and I'll give
‘oo & good trouncin' to ease my mind-—
what d'ye say?"

After a momentary hesitation I nodded
my head.

“Ponn!" sald I,

“More fool you!™ grinned the amith,
and, catching up his slodge-hammer, he
strode out Into tha road.

Before “The Bull" n small ¢crowd had
gathered, all newly come from fleld or
farmyard, for most of them carried rake
or pitehfork, having douhtlesa been drawn
thither by the hellish outery of Black
George and myself. Now 1 noticed that
while they listened to the Anclent, who
wans holding forth, anuff-box In hand, yet
svery aye was turned towards the smithy,
and in avery éye was expsctation. At our
appearance, however, 1 thought they
seemed, ono and all, vastly surprised and
taken aback, for heads were shaken, and
glances wandered from the smith and
myunlf to the Anclent, and back agnin.

awell, 'l be danged!” exclalmed Job.

1 knowed It! 1 knowed It!" eNed the
Ancient, rubblng his hands and chuekling,

“Knowed what, Gaffer?’ inguired Black
Georgs, as we came up.

“Why, I knowed ns this yeumg chap
would come out n-walkin' ‘pon his own
two legs, and not llke Job, s-rollin’ and
a=wallerin' in the dust o' th' road—llke a
hoi.”

“Why, ¥'eee, Gaffer,” began the smith,
almost apologetically It seemed to me,
‘it do coma mort o' nat'ral to heave the
likes o' Job about a bit—Job's made for
it, ¥ might say, but this chap's 4iffer-
ent.*

“fo 's he, Jargo—-so ‘s be!" nodded the
Ancient.

*““*rhough, mark me, Gaffer, I aren't
nohow In love wi' this chap nelther—'a
gabs too much to sult gpe, by a long
aight!™

'R do that!* chimed In Job, «dging
nearer: "what 1 ges I, If "o do get 'In
back broke, ‘e aren‘'t got nobody to blame
but ‘isgelf—so cocksure as ‘e be ™

“Job," sald the Ancient, "hold thee
tongue.” ;

“1 sz ‘e's & cotlhsure cove,' repealed
Job dogmedly, “an’ a cocksure cove ‘s
be: what do "ee think, Jarge?" /

“Job," returned the amith, “I don't
chuck a man into t' read and talk wi' "im
both in the same day.”

In this conversation I bore no part,
busying myself In drawing out a wide
elrels in the dust a procseding watched
by the others with much Interest, and
not a few wondering comments,

“What be moin' to do wi' ‘smmen
Jarge?" Inquired the Anclent

“Why." explained the smith, “this chap
thinks ‘s can throw It further nor me.*
At this there was & genaral laugh, “If
s0 ba & can” pursused Black GOeorge,
*then 'e comes o work for me at ‘ls
own price, but If I beat “lm., thea ‘e
must stand up to me wi' "la fists for ten
minutes.””

“*Ten minutes!" gried & voles; " 's won't
jast five—son If " d0.™

“"Feal porry for un,' sald a second, “°
do ba no pale as a sheet a'ready.™

“Bo would you be I you was in ‘in
shoes! chimed in & third] whereat thare
was & general laugh.

Indesd. aa I looked round the ring of
grinning, unresponsive fuces, It wus plain
to see that all sympathy was against the
stranger, as (8 the way of bird, beast, fish,
but sspecially man, ths waorld

experionced m sudden senss of lonelincas
which was, I think, only ratural Yet,
as 1 put my hand to looss the strap of

k I encountered another al-
re, and, turning, beheld Elmon

the innkseper.
“If it do come to " e whis-
close In mﬁ f lt‘lo'{u-ou [
Aghtin', and 'm sure It s
: you look

chup'!” msald

“that

“you've got |

" fanhlon once more to mark out tha alrels,

-

"Wall" anid 1, “the advantage usually
len with the last thrower, (t would be
fairer to you were we to inss for 1"

“No," answered Hlack Oearge, motion.
Ing the onlookern 10 stund back, “T've got
th' ‘ammer, and 'l throw fiest.’

Now, an probahly every one Knows, It}
I8 one thing to swing a ddefdge-hamimer In
the ordinary way Lt quite anothar o
throw It any dintance, for there I8 re-|
quired, berldes the bodily atrength, & cer-
taln amount of knowledge, without which
A man in necessarlly handicapped. Thun,
despite my opponent's great sirength of
ln;n. I wan fairly sanguine of the re-
sl

Plack George took a fresh grin upon
the hammer shaft, twirled it lHghtly
above his head, swung It once, twios,
thrive—and Ist It go

With s shout, Job and two or three
othera ran down the road to mark where
it had fallen, and presently returned,
pacihg out the distance,

“Fiftyenine '™ they announced

"Can ‘ee hoemt that™  Inquired Black
George complacently

“1 think 1 can,” 1 snewered, as taking
up the bhammer, 1, In turn, stepped into
the ring. Gripping the shaft Armiy,l
whirled it aloft, and began te swing it
swifter and swifter, galning greater im-
patus every moment, til, ke a Nash, It
flew from my grasp, Panting, 1 watched
It rine, rine, rine. and then plunge down
to earth In a amother of dust,

“'B ‘ve beat 1! eried the Anclent,
Aourianing hin  stick excitedly “"Lord
love me, 'a ‘ve beat It!"

“AY, e "ve beat it pure-ly," snid a ma.
who carried & rake that was forever get-
ting In everybody's way

"AN' by A goodigh bit tu!" shouled an-
other,

“Ah! but Jarge aren't got ‘i arm In
ver' retorted a third; “Jarge ean do bet-
ter nor that by a long alght!" But now
all volees were hushied as Job paced up

“Elghty<two!"" he announced, Black
George looked hard at me, but, without
speaking, stepped sulkily Inte the ring,
molstened his palme, looked at me again,
and seiring the hammer, began 1o whirl
it a& he had aeen me. Round and round
It went, faster and faster, till, with a
sudden lurch, he hurled It up and away.
Tndood it wnes n mighty throw! Stralght
and strong it flew, doeseribing a wide pa-
raboln ere 1t thudded Into the road

The excitement now waxed high, and
many started off to measure the distance
for themselvéds, shouting one to another
as they went. As for the smith, he stood
betide mn whistling, and 1 saw that the
twinkle was back In his syes agaln

“"One hunner anhd twenty! eried half-
a-fdogen voicos

“And a hnlf" corrected Job, thrusting
the hummer Into my hand and grinning

Can 'ee boat that?" inguired Black
George agnin,

“Ay, can ‘es bept that?
crowd. 4

“It was a marvelous throw* sald I,
shaking my hoead And indeesd, in my
heart I knew I could never hope to equal.
much jeas beat. such a mighty cast 1
therefore decided on strategy, and, with
this in mind, proceeded In n Jelpurely

echoed the

which was obliterated In places, to fintten
the mrface underfoot, to roll up my
sivevens and tighten my belt; in fine, T ob-
served all such precautions as g man
might be expected to take bafore mome
supreme effort.

At length, having done everything 1
could think of to Impreas this ldea upon
the onlookers, T took up the hammer.

“Means to do It this time!" eried the
mun with the rake, knocking off Job's hat
in he excltement, as, with a tremendous
swing, I made my second throw. There
wan & moment's breathless sllence us the
hammer hurtled through the alr, then, like
an ocho to ita full, came a shout of jaugh-
ter, for the distancd was palpably faf
short of the glant smith's lnst. A moment
later Job cume pacing wp and announoed:

“Elghty-seven!" Hereupon arose a very
habel of valoes:

“You've got un beat a‘rendy, Jarge!

"Well, 1 knowed It from the start!**

“"Lot un alone,” eried SBimon, *'o've got
another chance yvet.'

“Much good 1t°H do ‘im!*

“Ah! might as well give In now, and
take ‘Is thrashin' and ha' done wi* It."

That my ruse had succeeded with the
crowd was evidenl; they—to & man—be-
Heved I had done my best, and already
regarded me s hopelesaly boaten, My
chance of winning depended upon whether
the wsouth, deluded Into & Hke bellef,
whould econtent himself with fust beating
my last throw, for, shouldfe again oxert
his mighty strength to the uttermoat, 1
folt that my case was indeod hoppless

It was with n beating heart. therefore,
that T watched him take his place for the
last throw. His face wore a confldent
smile, but nevertheless he took up the
hammer with such a businesstike afr that
my heart sank, and, fecling a touch upon
my arm, I was glad to turn awny

“I be goiln' to fetch w sponge and
water," sald Bimon,

“A sponhge wind waber'™

“Ah! Likowise soms vinogar—theer's
nothin® llke vinegar—and romember—the
chin, a little to one side preferred.*

“Ho then you think I shall be beaten?'

“*Why, I don't say that, but it's hest to
be prepared, aren’t It, now?'

And, with a friendly nod, the Innkeopes
turned away. In that same minute there
arose another shout from the ecrowd as
they greoted Black Georme's last throw,
and Job, st up, Announced:

“Ninsty-aight! v

Then, while the alr still echoed with
plaudits, 1 stepped ints the ring, and.
eatching up the bammar, swung it high
abave my head, and, at the tull length of
my armg. began to wheel it. The iren
spun faster and faster til, setting my
teoth, with the whole foree of every fibre,
evary narve and muscle of By body. I
ot it fAiy. ‘

The blood was throbbing at my tamples
and my breath coming fust as | watched
Its curving flight. And now all voices
weore hushed so that the ring of the lron
eould be plainly heard as It struck Lhe
hard road, and all syss watched Job as
he began pacing towards us. As he drew
noarer I could hear him counting te him-
aelf, thus:

“Ninsty-one,
ninety-four,

ninety-two, nlnety-three,
ninety-five, minety -alx,
ninety.saven ninety-elght, ninety-gine,
one hun one hundred and one, one
hundrad and two—one hundred and two!™

Next L as it i 1o me, an in-
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Mother<Why Johnny, what do you
maoan by counting instead of saying
your prayersa?

Johnny=Oh, I forget. I thought 1
was playing hide and soek,

- =

“Da you think clgarettes weaken the
Intellect?*
“Somustimes; but there lg no danger

Jurrold—1 can't mel any apeed out
of that car you sold me, You told me
you bad been arrested six times in L

Hobart—80 I was old chap. For
obatructing the highway.
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=—Lendon Opinion,

Stingy Parent (who hag just recelved the bill for the new hat)—I tell you,
Ethel, I'a much too little to At your head and a little too much to At my

“Funny youn never hear Jiggs men-
tion his golf any more'
“Not at all. His wife has taken up

Father's saving up for coal,
Mother's canning fruit,

And little Jack would give his soul
For another baseball sult.

“Seen any ball games Intely ™
“No, I'm saving my grandmolhers
for the worid's meries.”
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“Georgw,” said the man whe had
bean a trusted friend, ! have a cob~
fession to make."

“Spit her out'™ sald the Imelegant
Georgm,

“I huve allenated your wife's affec-
thons, "

“Well, how much do 1 awe you ™
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