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THE SEA-HAWK 
By Rafaml Sabot ini. 

I OaaMaaad »ca laMvJ 
Ha knew that hie brother Lionel 

rode elmoot dally to Mel pea, and he 

knaw tha ohjact of thoaa dally rldoa 
Ha knaw of tha lady who kapt a aort 
of court thara for tha ruallc hurlto 

of Truro. I'rnryn and Heleton. and 
ha knew somethin* of the lit repute 
that had attached to her In town— 
a repute. In fact, which had l»m the 
eauae of her withdrawal Into the 
country. He told hie brother antne 

frank and ugly truths concerning her. 
by way of warning him. and therein, 
for the first time, the twain went very 

Inear to quarrelling_ 

— 

After that ho mentioned her no 

mere. Ha knew that In hla Indolent 
way Monel could l>a head strong, and 
he knew human nature wall enough 
to be ronvlnrad that Interference hare 
would blit aat Up a hraarh between 
hlmaelf and hla hrothar without In 
the least achieving Ita real object. Ho 

Oliver shrugged resignedly, and b*!d 
hla pence 

There he left the affair nor e\er 

spoke again of Malpie and the eiren 

who preaided there And meanwhile 
the autumn faded Into winter, and 
with the coming of etormy weather 
Sir Oliver and Roaamund had fewer 
opportunltlea of meeting To Oodol- 
phln Court he would not go alnce ah# 
did not dartre It: and hlmaelf ha deem 
eit It beat to remain away attn-e other 

win* he mutt riek e quarrel with Ite 
master. who had forbidden hint the 

place In thoee days he eaw Petar 
lindolphln but little, end on the rare 

occasions when they did meet they 
passed eaeh other with a very meagre 
salute. 

Mir Oliver waa entirely happy, and 
men noticed how gentler were hta 
ai-rente, how eunnler had become a 

countenance that they had known for 

haughty and for bidding. Me waited 

for hi* coming happlne** with the con 

Adame of an Immortal In the future. 

Patience waa all the aarviea Fat* 
a*k*d of him, and he gave that 
blithely, dapending upon th# reward 
that soon now would be hla own. In 

deed, the year drew near Ita cioae, and 

ere anoth* "winter should com# round 
Penarrow House would own a ml*- 
treat" That to him seemed as Inevita- 
ble as the season Itself. And yet for 
all his supreme confidence, for all hi* 

patience and the happlnese he culled 
from It, there were momenta when h* 
seemed oppressed by soma elusive 
sense of overhanging doom, by aome 

subconsciousness of an evil In the 
womb of Destiny. Old he challenge 
hla oppression, did he seek to trans- 

late it Into terms of reason, he found 
nothing upon which his wits could 
fasten, and he came ever to con 

dude that it was hi* very happlneas 
by Its ezce*aiven*ss that waa oppress 
Ing him. giving him at times that 
sense of premonitory weight about 
the heart aa If to check Its Joyous 
soarings. 

One day. a week from Christmas 
he had occasion to ride to Helston on 

aome trifling affair. For half a week 
a blizzard had whirled about the coaat. 
and he had been kept chafing indoors 
what time layer upon layer of snow 

waa spread upon the countryside. On 
the fourth day, the storm being spent, 
the sun came forth, the skies were 

swept clear of clouds and all the coun- 

tryside lay robed in a sun drenched, 
dazzling whiteness. Sir Oliver called 
for his horse and rode forth alone 
through the crisp snow. He turned 
homeward very early in the after- 
noon, but when a couple of miles from 
Helston he found that hla horse had 
cast a shoe. He dismounted, and 
bridle over arm tramped on through 
the sunlit vale between the heights 
of Pendennis and Arwenack. singing 
as he went. He came thus to 
Smithlck and the door of the forge. 
About It stood a group of fishermen 
and rustics, for, in the absence of any 
inn just there, this forge was ever 

a point of congregation. In addition 
to the rustic* and an Itinerant mer- 

chant with his pack-horses, there were 

present Sir Andrew Flack, the parson 
from Penryn, and Master Gregory 
Baine, one of the Justices from the 
neighborhood of Truro. Both were 
well known to Sir Oliver, and h# itood 
in friendly gossip with them what 
time he waited for his horse. 

It was all very unfortunate, from 
the casting of that shoe to the meeting 
with those gentlemen; for as Sir 
Oliver stood there, down the gentle 
slope from Arwenack rode Master 
Peter Godolphln. 

It was said afterwards by Sir An 
drew and Master Baine that Master 
Peter appeared to have been carous- 

ing. so flushed was his face, so un- 

natural the brightness of his eye. so 

thick his speech and so extravagant 
and foolish what he said. There can 

be little doubt that it was so. He was 

addicted to Canary, and eo indeed was 

Sir John KJlligrew, and he had been 
dining with 8ir John. He was of those 
who turn quarrelsome in wine—which 
Is but another way of saying that 
when the wine was In and the 
restraint out, his natural humor 
came uppermost untrammelled. The 
sight of Sir Oliver standing there 
gave the lad precisely what he needed 
to Indulge that evil humor of his. and 
he may have been quickened in his 
purpose by the presence of those 
other gentlemen. In this half-fuddled 
state of mind he may have recalled 
that once he had struck Sir Oliver and 
Sir Oliver had laughed and told him 
that none would believe it. 

He drew rein suddenly as he came 
abreast of the group, «o suddenly that 
he pulled his horse unul it almost sat 
down llks a cat; yet hs retained his 
■addle. Then he came through the 
■now that was all squelched and 
mudded Just about the forge, and 
leered at Sir Oliver. 

“I am from Arwenack," he an- 
nounced unnecessarily. "We have 
been talking of you." 

"You could have had no better eub 
feet of discourse.” said Sir Oliver, 
•mlllng. for ail that his eye* were 

hard and something scared—though 
his fears did not concern himself. 

■'Marry, you are right; you make 
an engrossing topic—you and your 
debauched father.” 

"Sir.” replied Sir Oliver, "once al- 
ready have I deplored your mother s 

utter want of discretion.” 
The words were out of him In s 

flash under th# spur of the gross 
Insult flung at him. uttered In the 
momentary blind rage aroused by that 
Inflamed and taunting face above him. 
No sooner were they sped than he 
repented them, the more bitterly be 
cause they were greeted by a guffaw 
from the rustics. He would have 
given half his fortune in that mo- 
ment to have recalled them. 

Master Godolphln's face had 
changed aa utterly as if he had re- 
moved a mask. From flushed that 
it had been it waa livid now and 
the eyee were blazing, the mouth 
twitching. Thtia a moment he glow- 
ered upon hia enemy. Then aland 
ing In hla atlrrupa ha swung aloft 
hla whip. 

"You dog!" he cried, in a snarling 
sob. “You dog!” And his lash came 
down and cut a long red wheal across 
Sir Oliver's dark face. 

With cries of dismay and anger 
ths others, the parson, the justice 

Mid th# rustic# got between the p*t- 
for Hii Oliver wee looking '*> 

wicked, end ell the world knew hhn 
for e man to If feuted 

"Master Uodolphln, I cry eh*m» 

upon you." exclaimed the parw»n If 

evil comes of thle I shall testify to 

the grossness of your aggression Co 

you gone from here!" 
"Go to the devil, etr.” said Meet* 

Godolpliln thickly, "te my mother • 

name to he upon the ll|w of that 
bastard’ By God, man, the matt* 1 

reeta not here. He ehal! send hi 
friends to me. or I will horsewhip 
him every time we meet Tou heai 
Sir Oliver?" 

Sir Oliver mad# him no reply. 
"You hear?" he roared, "Theie * 

no S r John Killlgrew this time upm 
whom you can ehift the quarrel 
Come you to m» and get the punleh 
ment of which that whiplaah la be 
an earnest Then wdth a thick laug 
he drove epura into hie horse # flank* 
so furiously that he all but sent the 

parson and another aprawling 
"Stay but a little while for me 

roared Sir Oliver after him. Ton'll 
ride *to more, my drunken fool"' 

And in a rage he bellowed for hi* 
horse, flinging off the person and 

Master Baine, who endeavored to d# 
tain and calm him. He vaulted to 

the saddle when the nag wan brough1 
him, and whirled away in furiou* 

puggutt. 
The parson looked at the Justice 

and the Justice shrugged, his lips 
tight pressed. 

"The young fool Is drunk." said 
Sir Andrew, shaking his white head 
He's In no case to meet his Maker 
"Yet he seems »very eager,” quoth 

Master Justice Baine. "I doubt I 
shall hear more of thH matter.” He 
turned and looked into the forg* 
where the bellows now stood idle, the 
smith himself grimy and aproned in 

leather In the doorway, liatening to 
the rustics’ account of the happenin',.- 
Master Baine it seems *had a tost*- 

for analogies. Faith,” he said, "ti 

place was excellently w-ell chosen 
They have forged here today a sworn 

which it will need blood to temper 
(To Be Continued Tomorrow.) 
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New York 
--Day by Day-- 

V__/ 
By O. O. M’INTYRE. 

New York, April 9.—All of the big 
hotel lobbies In New York are clut- 

tered up with groups of poisonous 
looking young foreigners on the mash. 

They are monooled, well dressed and 

appear very worldly and aristocratic. 

Ninety per cent of them live from 

hand to mouth, accepting prof erred 

hospitality'they never return. They 
are adroit at the hurry up touch—the 
remittance from home is always late. 
Their conquests are mostly among 

middle-aged women who have nothing 
to do. 

In their own land they have heard 
stories of how young American girls 
fall for titles and so they have crested 
calling cards with pseudo rank of the 
nobleman. They do not live in the 
hotels they frequent but in back hal! 
bedrooms. 

In New York the monocle is an In- 
signia of class. One rarely takes the 
trouble to investigate the wearer. 

Worn by these fortune hunting wast- 

rels It seems to me as Incongruous 
as putting a stained glass window in 
a hen house. Still there are thou- 
sands of girls seeking the perfect 
prince. 

Many of these young men ere tram 

ed criminala who have been driven 
from world capitals. House detec- 
tives watch them but somehow they 
manage to make their flirtatious ad- 
vances seem mere recognition of long 
acquaintance. 

There was a westerner recently wh- 
hid thoughtlessly lighted his pipe in 
one of the big hotel lobbies. An at- 

tendant murmured discreet disap- 
proval. “It is quite all right." aald 
the western patron, "but I do not 

believe my pipe la as objectionable as 

your group of foreign lounge liiards.' 
The new- type of lobby hound has 

supplanted the "we boys" crowd that 
once Infested the Waldorf's Peacoc.i 
Alley. The "w# boys" were sellers 
of worthies! stocks. They bragged 
of high connections and were adept 
swindlers. It took the Waldorf five 
years to keep them barred out. 

There la something vastly amusing 
to me in the haughty grilled homes 
of the exclusive rich in New Tork. 
The moated castle Is no more remote 

from bourgoise Intrusion. I saw a 

butler unlocking a series of huge 
grilled gates the other morning to 

reach outside to get a b*>tt!e of milk. 
He looked extremely foolish. One can 

imagine the lowering of the draw- 
bridge and the hoisting of the port 
cullls at night for the mere formalitj 
of putting out the cat. 

I was window shopping with Irvlt 
Cobh along Madison avenue the other 
evening. I know of no man who g*\s 
so much romance as he does in idling 
along from window to window. An- 
cient carpet rugs, old candlesticks, 
blue china of the Victorian period, 
samovars and what-not stir him to 
fascinating reminiscing. In front of 
a fruiterer's window bright with pyr- 
amided apples, luscious hanging 
grapes, yellow oranges and bananas 
he stood for many momenta in retro-, 
spectlon. He confided it had long 
been his ambition to buy the store 
lock himself iaside and leisurely eat 
the stock. He had the Idea It would 
be great fun when some prospective 
customer entered to appear at the 
door eating from an apple tn on* 

hand and an orange from the othe 
and wave the trade away. 

Another little chili oom earn* shoo 
bloomed in on# of the Brewway 
crevices and withered In a few days 
New York is one ettv that spurns 
this hot and delectable dish Mere 
than a hundred have opened In th* 
last 10 years and net on# has been 
successful. 

(OrTyrtght. 1»»* > 

Central City Vina Honor* 
in Commercial Control 

Central City, Neb. April I.—In 
commercial contest held at Hajtlng* 
F.sther Abel icon firet place in abort 

hand and second in typewriting H»' 
nl.l Wytlkoop won fifth place in t* pe 

silting The following towns wert 

representing Kearnev Grand Island 
?t. Paul. Ravenna. Gothenburg Ha*1 
Inge and Central City. 

Ptstrlot declamatory oonteet will he 
held at Broker. Bow Frida* Vpv 
15. The following towns will he ret* 

teaented: Shelton. Grand Island Or 
Gibbon. Kearney. Broken Bow S:S* 

reek. Ktmcreek. Ravenna Not;!* 
! oup and Central Cit* Suprnnten 
ent E. I. Novell** ef *>ntr»T *Nt* 

; s in char** 
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THE NEBBS THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE. Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol He.. 
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