June 14, 1003,

but he remained motionless, panting ke
& trupped animal, for the glant form of
Armstrong stood with his back nguinst the
door, the only exit

"Very welll Come down,” sald Traquair,
quietly,

When  the sentinel returned Traquair
bade him get rope and te the innkoeper
hand and foot. while the prisoner groveled
for his life, his supplications meeting with
g response

"Now tnke him outside, Angue, and If
there s any attempt on his part to mova
or If there I8 an nlirm of resciue tun him
through with your pike and rerront on
us. As for you, you falss knave, your life
will depend on your Iylng qulet for the
moment and on what you tell us hera-
afler.”

"Am I ta be taken awa’, yYour merciful
lordship?' sobbed the man who, now that
hig life seemed in no Immediate dpnnger,
turned his anxicty towiurd hins property
"What ‘ull become o th' Inn, fur there's
nnne here ta tak care o't

"Weo'll take eare o't, nover fear,”
Tragqunir, Erimly,

The stalwart Angus drogged the man out
arnd the door was once

replied

more closed

“I think we may venture to seat our-
melves again,' sald Traquair, sulting the
acilon to the word *There's nothing more
to be done, and pursult Is hopelesy. "

All 2at down with the excveption of
atrong, who remained standing with his
ek to the door, gazing samewhiat scorn-
fully on the conclave.

“You will pardon me, Traquale’’ Yeenn
Armstrong, "for you know I would e
Elad to forwnrd moything you had o hana
In, short of slipping my neck into it Noose,
but at that point 1 driw back. I'll not set
foot on English soil now, King or no king,
Muan, Traqualr, | wonder st you! The Jot
of you remind me of a cavey of partridges
holding conference In a fox's den,"

“I'm not going to defend the covey of
partridges, Will, but after all's gald and

done the danger's not so much Ereater than
it was before.'

“Do you think I'm faol cnough o sot face
south when there's a spy gnlloping ahead
of me with full particulars of every ltem
In my wallet? Not me! It wis bad enough
before, as you Bay: now it's Impossible.
That Is, It Is linpossible for me, for the fy-
Ing man knows all about me. No; the
proper thing to do is to meet at your castle,
or some other gafe place, and choose & man
whose name and deseription are not In the
wind ahead of him.*

“But I've known vou to clench with quite
a8 dangerous a task before."

“It's not the danger, Traqualr, as much
a8 the folly that holds me back, I've been
In many a foollsh scramble before now, as
you have hinted, but 1 Jearn wisdom with

age, and thus differ from our friend Bolo-
mon,*

Arm-

“WIill nothing change Your decision?*
"“Nothing; nothing In the world;
thing even you ean BAY, my lord

Any trampling ass may break an egg,
but once broken the wigest man in the
kingdom cannot plisce It together again,
Tonight's egg Is smashed, Traqualr.”

“I canna blame you; I canna blame you,*
Eld the ear] dejectedly, drawing a deep
#igh. Then turning to the others he con-
tinued: “Gentlemen, there's no more to be
eald, We must convene agaln. Would to-
morrow, or the day afler, be convenient
for you?"

It was agreed that the meeting should
take place two days from that time.

“You are not angry with me, Traguair?"
asked Armstrong.

"Not in the least, Will, 1 appreciate your
point of view, and were I In your place T
fhould have reached exactly the snme
clusion."

“*Then I must beg a bed from you to-
night, T have no wish o stay In this place,
and If you are bent for home, as | surmise,
I'tl just trot my nag alongside o' yours.'

"1 was this moment going to ask you,
for 1 oonfess I'll ride the safer that your
stout arm ls near."

The company left the inn together and
in the middle of the road, before the house,
they found Angus, with a torch, standing
guard over a shapeless bundle huddled at
his feet. The bundle was making faint
pleadings to the man-at-arms, to which
that warrior was Hstening with stolid in-
difference. The murmurs censed as the
gEroup of men drew near, Traqualr ex-
tended & cordial Invitation to ui or uny o
spend the night at the castle, which was
the nearest house, but the others did not
accept. Each muan got upon his horse, and
Bome went one direction and some another,

“"Fling your lighted torch into the lort*
said Tragualr 1o Angums, '

“I'nat will prevent this wolf worrying
about his Property. When you've -'luuu
that, throw him across your horse and
follow us. Has there been Blgn of anyons
else abour™*

“No, ma lord,"” replied Angus, promptly
obeying the injunetion about the torch. Hea
then tossed the howling human mass in
front of his saddle, RPrang Into his seat
and went down the road after the two who
preceded him, the flames from the burning
bothy already throwing long shadows
ahead,

The eari of Traqualr, chagrined at tha
tamporary defeat of his plans, Inwardly
cursing the stupidity of those with whom
h.wumwhdmnm.mdemmdy and
sllent, and this reserve the young man at

not any-

Lon-
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his ®ide made no attempt to Interrupt, until
they had reachod a slight eminence, whers
the nobleman refned o his horse and Josked
Lick down the valley st the binning stead-
Ing which now fAlled the hollow with (ts
rudiance,

"We will walt here till Angus overtikes
us, " he sajd.  "This bonfire may coll-et
some of the moths and (Us better traveling
threo thin twon,”

“We've not far o go," sald Armstrone
“and that's a blessing, for I'm on & 1wz
Jnunt in the morning and would be glad of
my hed as poon as may be "

“Where are you off o7 asked the earl
indifferently, gazing anxiouslv down the
rond for o sight of his follower, who was
not yet visible,

Armetrong replied with equal nonechnl-
[T

“Oh, I'm juat away for Oxford to cirry
H mesaage from Lord Tacgualr to the king
of Englnnd.**

“Woat!”" eried his lordship, nearly start-
Itig from his saddle In amazement

“Surely my talk before these cuddies did
not mislend you? I'tl take vour mesage
through and bring you back an mnewoer, If
the thing's possible, but | cannot have
those fools pottering and whisp ring In the
thatter. They must know nothing of my
golng. You will meet them two days h-nswe,
necept whomsoever they propose und et
him blunder along to a rebel gallows. It
will be one blockhead out of the way and
then wise folk can do thelr bit travels un-
molested. "

“But how can I send papers with him
wlien they'll be In your pouch?"*

“Indeed, and that they will not be. This
night's work compels one to a change of
program. | shall earry no papers with me.
If you let me read them 11l remember
every word, thongh they be as long as the
Pralma, 1'1 ropeat them Lo the king with
ne few slips as any man in the reidm. It
would be folly for me, mow that Crom-
well's spy is on the gallop, to earry a line
of wriling that bears relation to politics,
I'll be arrested before I'm a mile beyond
the border, 80 my chance of getting through
will depend on the search they make. It
they find nothing it is likely they'll let me
g0, and 1 must manage to gel back as bLest
I ean. Thern's no sense In belng hanged
for a spy the first day I set out.”

CHAPTER IX.
Emprive,

The next morning early Willlam Arm-
strong, on Bruce, his black horse, vel out
for the border with the good wishes of his
host. His naturally gay demennor was
subdued and lie muttered to himsell with
wrinkled brow as he rode along. This
unwonted abstraction was not on account
of the danger which he knew lay anhead of
him, but becuuse he was commlitting to
memory the message to the king.

Arriving at a forking of the road, both
branches tending south, he paused and
pondered.  Which should he take? He
knew thom equally well. The main road
led to Curlisle, and In time of peace would
have been preferable; the other, less direct,
would probably earry Him farther in these
uncertain times. That he could avold eon-
tact with the Parliamentary forces was im-
posaible, whichever road he took, and the
question which now demanded solutlon was
not so much his directlon as whether it
were well to bring on his Inevitable en-
counter with the Cromwellites svoner or
later,

Biut to an observer he bore the attitude
of a stranger who had lost his way. This
was evidently the conclusion arrived at
by an object hidden In the hedge, which
had proved his night's lodging. The object
Eprang out across the ditch, with a sud-
dennevs that made the horse start and
snort In alarm, to be soothed by the gentls
pat of {ts rider's hand, for the imperturba-
ble Armstrong seemed surprised at nothing
which took place, The object had the wild,
unkempt appearance of one who habitually
glept out of doors, His long and matted
huir, emaciated face and clothing, or cover-
Ing rather, made up of odds and ends of
virious costumes, formed a combination by
no means attractive, He held in his hand,
grasped by the middle, a long stick, some-
what taller than himself. *Which road are
You guing to take, my gay gentleman?' he
cried.

“1 was just switherin®."

“Ah, you'ra from Scotland. They tell
me they grow a fine crop of fools there,
The road an the right leands to Carlisle,
and the fool's name In that dircetlon s
the king, 'The gafest wuy s the one you
oame, and the fool's name there ls like
to be Cromwell, g0 they tell me, Am 1 to
get the fool's price for advice?"

The horseman threw him o caln, which
the object clutched in mid alr with great
expertness and examined eagerly.

""Thank you, guy genteman. The advice
is to turn your fine horse end for end and
get back among the fools of your kidney.
We are always safer among our own kind.*

"Are there eany cattle for sals here-
about? 1 see none In the flelds ™

“Everythings for sale in England, crown,
cattle, opinlons, swords; O, it's a great
market for cutlery. But the price I8 un-
certain and various.™

“Well, it's cattle, not cutlery, T want to
buy.™

*1 sometimes pell cattle myself” sald the
object with & cunning look.

ILLUSTRATED BEE.

"It dosg pnot seein B Yery proaperous
business, then? Where do you gel your
stock "

", I plek it up on the rowds.  You'll
fAnd no cattle on the way to Carligle. ‘The
country Isn swopt bare in that direction,
But | ean leod *on to o fine herd if you
muke It worth iy while. ™

we

“In which direclion

“1own thls wity Come alohg Are you
after any partivular breed ™

UNo. Ansthing tners's money in,*

"You're jJust like me,” saldl the vagrant
with 4 laugh, 4= he strode off down the un-
frequented road, The olifixt wa'kod with
Incredible spoed, Imughing o himeelf now
und then, and Armstrong wan foroed to
trot hik horse o Keep oo with him. On o
Miving al o shight eminence the gatide waved
hig long arnn toward o steading fa the val-
ley, which looked Bt a0 deserted group of
farm buibbimgs, and xauid

“There's a fine ot of cattie down yon-
der.”’

“1 can see no slgns of them”

“No, no They're well stabiled, Nothing
lasgts In the felds nowadays, Thev're not
such fools = that This hoerdsman Knowns
when to keep his beaste in shelter.” And
with this the vagabond ralsed 4 sheil? shout
that echoed from the opposite hills,

"What ate you eryilng like that for?"
asked Armstrong, without showing any
alnrm.

“Oh;, Just to let the farmers know we're
coming. Always give fricndly warning in
these parte and then you may not get
something In your Inside that's hard to di-
gest. That's a fool's advice, and costs you
nothing.*

“Your cry meets with no response,'’ said
Armstrong, lnughlug st the shallow cun-
ning of his treacherous gulde, for his keen
eyes noted crouching fHgures muking way
along the olher side of o hedge, and he
knew that if he went Jdown the lune, at
whose Junctitin with the road the beggar
gtood with repressed eagerness, he would
find himself surrounded. Nevertheless, he
followed without betrayving any knowledge
of the trap he was entering.

As they neared the farmhouse, a voloe
eried sharply, “Halt!" and an armed man
eprang from behind the hedge, cutting off
retreat, If such had been attempted, While
the others made through the Hedge to the
lane, the tattered man as nimbly put the
hedge between himself and his vietim, as if
fearing a reprisal, laughing bolsterously
but rather nervously.

“Brave Captain, I've brought you a fine
horse and n guy gentleman, and the two
are for sale™

The man who hngd erled “Halt!" stepped
forth from the shelter of the nearest out-
bullding, a drawn sword In his hand, fol-
lowed by two others with primed match-
Incks, stolfdly rendy for any smergency.
Four otherg closed up the rear, coming
down the Inne. There waer no mistaking
the fact that the man with the drawn
sword wax an officer, even If the object had
not nddressed him as eaptaln, a sa'utation
to which he pnld no attention, for although
his uniform showed Ittle difference from
that of his men, he had In his stern face
the look of one accustomed to obedlence,
The horsemon had drawn up at the word
and sal quite nonchalantly on his steed, na
If thix were an uffalr of no particular con-
cern to himself,

*Who are you asked the captain,

“My name I8 Willkim Armstrong,'’ replied
the rider simply. In spite of himself, the
stolld face of the legder showed some sur-
pris- at this announcement, as If it were
unexpected, and as If he knew the name.™

“"Where are you from?"

*“I cameo across the border this morning.
I am a Scotsman."

“Why are you here?"

“1 am n ecattle dealer, and as there s
Httle dolng in my own country [ thought
I would just see if business was botter on
this side of the line. This amusing lunatie
sald there was cattle for sale In the valley
and led ma hither, for which service 1 pald
him a trifle.”

“And so there Is, and so there 8" cried
the lunatie, “but the price was for my ad-
vice, not for the leading hither. I must
Eet my pay for that vet. Ave, there's cat-
tle for male here, and I'm the market
man."

-y

“Pence to your folly,” sald the eaptain,

seowling. Then curtly to the horseman,
“Damount.” Armstrong wsprang to the
ground

“Your sword," demandesd the officer, The
weapon was hnnded 1o him.

“Do cattle dealers in your eountry earry
AarmsT’

“To tell you the truth' said the young
man with a laugh, "“if they did not they
would ecarry little money home with them
I not only carey arms but know how to
use them on oceasions™

"l ask to mee your papers giving you
permission to travel in Wngland *

“I have none. Boulland s nt peace with
England and a citlzen of my ecountry
should not require papers in visiting Bng-
land, any more than an Englishman would
need the same to go from ones end of Beot-
land to the other

“Humph,” growled the captaln, “you are
well versed In the law. 1 hope yon are en-
gaged In no enterprise that is contrary
to It."

“1 hope not, eaptain. If you are king's

11

men you mailntaln that you are upholding
the law. If you are
swear the same thing
“We swear not at ol
“Then 1 surmnlse you are no King's men.

parlinmentuary you

But, i any come, untll one or othier of you
have declneed war  aadnnt Heotlumd, or
until Scotland has declared war hguinst
clther of you, or boah, you meditle with i
freo oltizen of Beotland ot your peri

"It s pechaps wisceat (o inad lge I no
threwin ™

"I am not Indudging In ansy I #m siaiing
R plaln, ancontrovertible fact thnt wa dd
be he'd by fone sy stoutly
Cromwell hlomself

as by Goneral

Then kven yvour dissertallons o law un
Il you ses the gonera), which | Ikely to
hagguwn bolite wo aro dooe wil Yl

“Nothing woen'd give m Broat pleansure

thnn to have o dicourse with that in-

thngulsatied g He 1= 0 fighiter after my
own hieart, and I understand he s cunlly
powerful in controviray

"Searenh him

To this order Armstrong not only mnda
no abjection, but sselsted In lis Coiiilment.
He took off his doubiet and threw it 1o one
of the moen who approsehed him. then held
his arms outstretehod that another might,
with grenter vnse, conduct hiw examination.
A thivd pudd minute attention to the sad-
dietaps, wnd o fourth tunk tho saddla
Hsell off the horse. The soarch brought to
Hght rome papoers that vonveyed oxcollent
Informatlon regarding steers and cows, but
nothing abwout polities

Tha ofMloer hond u b ized the Intirval In
writing o brier dispateh, which he
handed to o younp horgeman

How
“Hide hard
and give that W Genernd Cromwel! as soon
BRE you van. In cake you showld Joge i,
tell him we have got oue man, wlio Croseed
the burder hin  mocnlng Say we nore
bringing hbkn ta Corbb.on Muanor, as di-
rected, and expedt to reach th re

before
dusk. ™

The youth, without reply o s=iluts,
pocketod  the raper, shook wut the ol
nnd was off like the wind, Avrustrong
watehing the paly woth a jilow of ndmira-
van In ls eyes.  Although unusucl o the
life of a4 eump, he wos much strusk by the
absence of any attempt nt geeri ey 19 the
procemlings. There wias no cffart o be-
wilder the prisoner or mile a mystery of
the affuir. That his advent had bee) oxe
pected  wis perfectly cloar anld thit o
written description of his porson hud been
distributed along the border was cowilly
evident, They had been watching for him
and now they had him. Thwre was no
milltary fuss about the mulier and ape
parently very lttle disviplins jye! Instant
and ungquestioned obedionce, withou! o=
companiment of formal deferences to nu-
thorily or the genuflexions of salute to
superiors.  But undernenth it ull was n
hint of power and ofllcivncy Armusirng
realized that he wus In the ciuteh of an
admirably constructe) human mpehyne that
knew what it wanted and went ztraight
for it. No one had spoken excopt the
captain, yeL every man was on the alert
to do whiat wis required ol him instantly,
capubly und In silence,

Al o word from the caplain & bugle eall
rang out nod its efMect was soon apparent,
An wecoutred horse was lod 1o the captain,
who sprang into his place with the cuse of
one accustomed to the feat, and from the
buildings uppeared something like & score
of mounted troopers,

“Get Into your saddle," commanded the
captaln, addrossing Armstrong. The latier
tested the buckling, whish « soldier had
Just fimished, drew up the sirap o point,
then, with his foot In the surrup, turned
and asked:

"Am I to consider mysalf a prisoner, sir™

“Whatever questions you wish to put
will be answarced presently by one higher in
authority than 1.

“l must protest agsinst this detention,
mir."

"Your protest will doubtless be consldered
¥ the officer 1 referred to.

“"Oeneral Cromiwell, I surmise "

"Or one delegated by him.
have far to go."

Armatrong leaped Into the saddle and the
troop =t off, with the captain st the head
and himeelf In the midst of it There was
no chanoe of escape, oven if he mied it ted
such un attempt, which upparently he did

not. The direction tended south and ennt,
nnd as the

Mount, we

KU was setting they came to
Corbidton Manor, o large couniry house,
which was seemingly the hoadguarters of
n oonxlderable scction of tha Army ene-
eamped In the neghborhood. In to a room
of this munsion Armsirong was cunducied
and left under guard, and ke was plensed
o wee by the spread table that (here wWas
ut least no design on the part of his
cuptors to starve lim. °©

(To be Continued. )

Relief

Carrie—~Oh, how do you do, Kate? I'm
80 glad to smee you! Constance's gown is
the dowdiest thing I ever mw

Kute—Ian't that a gueer wuay of opaning
A conversation?

Carrie—Yes, I pupposs It 1= but 1 Just
told Conmtanee her frock was the mosg
boautiful and most becoming thing she
ever wore, und I wum Just dying to nay

what I thought about the dress—Boston
Transcript,



