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CHAFPTER XIX.

with unsesn men, for at every curner the
nieeper brenthud the won? ~“Brewghton™
e someons whe Bod challenged his prog-
rerm.  She rexllred then that Cromwell hued
mrrecnded Armatrong with o ring of feslk,
n lving clhep,. s Ner own wrist et beom
aireied eariber in the night. At st they
came  muobdenly from the sbhuefow of the
houses nto the open country, mnd /Be night
mmermed Dachter

that exhlinrntion which comes of the morn-

Ing alr, the freshness of the country
and the movemoent ol " Apirited
horse. 8he breathied deeply und fell s one
brought newly (o HWfe agaln. If It were

not for her upbralding conscience and her
distreas of mind, phe could hiave sung for
the joy of Mving Put the bibifeal phrase,
& thief in the nighe Raunted her
sad breught a choliing sensation e
Rer throat ©Once or twice she wuavered
and almost turmed bBack, for there was st
e o undo: but reflection shuwed her the

tnme o & stop so abvupt that the shoek
mEmarfy unsested Ner.

"Who goes? came the sharp chailemge
from under the trees that overshadowed
e highw:uy

“Broughton,” she answered automaticaly.

“Are you the woman from Banbury 7™
"Tea™

door, and 1t was opened at anes. MumMed
as had been the knocking on the ouk, It
awoke the nlert general, for when Freonces
had dismounted and foltowed her gulde into
the xmple ball, Cromwell atood at the head
of the stadr. & candie in bis Bund
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Cume up” he commanded. sod as she
nsvemded the stalr mpothently, “Well!™
“Theve §s the King's comminsion.” she sl

contemptueonsls an the table. masilering-

“Charles Rex! A wreck you Bave mads
off Wte and oppe tty amd o ¥~ Then
to the girl: “Weneh, you Bave done well
Wieuhd yor were & man ™

“You have not RiMled him -'-r'ml Crom-
well sharply, looking with something al-

the Border

most ke slarm atl the uneanny apparition
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kindly, “do not distress yourself You
ase & heave waneh, and e wine will o
¥ pood, thoagh yow tale it as It were
& chemist's drocght [ meant pe RBursh-
ness toward you. mleed, you remind me of
my own danghter, whe thinks her futher
criminal. and will shout for this Hollsh
king v mey very eurs. Aye, and b as roady
with the tenrs as any one of yow % the
bmwilderment of straighi-going foll |
hawe @ younger daughter who b= your nime-
make, and 1 lwve her well, Tou will rest
herw in Broughton. ™

“No, e, mbied the girli T mmit at
once bt FBuenbury. Olve me, T beg aof vou,
m pnsw for my ssevant to the Coumty of
PDurimose. [ would wend him om te my
brether without delny. »» that venr release

copd that had wrapped the parchmont of
the king. Giving her the pockage. he ac-
companisd her ta the hend of he stair,
and stood there while she descended. e
@i not offer her his bomd, nor say any
wort of farewell. They oseeded now na
eandie, for the early doylight was coming
(through the brusd enstern window. Falf
wiy down the stale she ticmed, end looked
up at him.

“The innkreper at Banbury did every-
thine that wus possible for a man to do
n alfling me"™

Cromwell made no commeent on this plece
of Information, standing thers as H he
were 4 cnrven wooden statue, part of the
decoration of the hall, She completed her
desernt, passed outwide witheat ooking
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lack Bmce ith a war neish came breast on .
maddened Gith the deljght of battle.

Telli B the Best goes fres
Tell him to semd word nosth pnd see et
he ot meolested, but sheuld ba toerw
his tracks amd attompt e mach Oxtort

b

He waited ot the stulriesd oot the wine
was bheought then ook B Ints the reom
and placed 1T om e Lalile befure Rer.

“Dwink.™ he said

*1 cannot,” she cried,

*Orink, driak.™ he shoated In & wulee
s harsh that & made Ber trewbls. She

“Ewinik! be rossed. Lringing lifs ¢ ensiud
fint down on the onken Sable with o fecrce
that made the wery room quiver The word
had all the brutal courrmess of an outh

the storm levebs the sapling. She doank
drep, then ket the fugon drop, mdeed Damis
e face wnd burst into = helpless wall of
weeping Cromwell = (nee suflencd, now
that he was abeyed, and De Pounlbed af thies
puanine swayed human flewer wish (he v
of a pussbed wsaa. Them D Rege Dacd
patted Ber Beswing shoulifers with sene
attempt at gentlencss,

*There, there,™ he sald In tones not un-

= no punishment He dure notl plese o
hamd an yeu. Fouw may have an escwwt of
man, whoe will see you safe for all
the Suents thal ever depreduted their nebg) -
Dars.™

The girl doletolly shook Ber head

“My panishment will ke the shape of
oo harshuess frome M 0 will come (o
me when | see his Ouwe. nowiog me o
thief | the night This punishment |-
with e now amd will be with me always '
“Waman, [ do oot e yser bDeuwring
touching what 3ou bave done. You @il
yuue duty by your cvuntry. God alding
your NMelihwr dio | Bke your sttitode to-
wepind this mudifler o 2falrs of stete What
your relationship to hine™
“AMidrely that &f = highwaymon lowxrd
wietim ™

“Sharp wonds agein: hsilow sounding
Bruass, ansd the rinkling of eymbuin. [ xak
there hus bevn any foollh (alk be-
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you”
I "twere so. Um st Aan affnir of stake,
shall fellow the cxample »f Geners!
alfow o meddlers n B
to the ps of her
remuried  drily b |
ikl you the wine woubd do ywu good
e st down by the tmble and wrofe
the pass for John, the servant, tying thres
papers together with the discarded silk

haei, smlk moeanting e irse which &
sodilfer was holding for her. The hinds were
twittering o the trees, and the still water
of the moat ay ke meiten sitver in the
new fght. Sbhe rode up the meclivity, them
gailoped for Bunbury, reschiog the town
hefure anyone woas astir. The streets were
entively desertsd Cromweil’'s comonend
having clenred them, uand the invisible
Kuerds of x few hours before, whom the
mngie  pessword stifled, seemed as pones-
istent aa If they bad been phantoms of &
vislon.

The mleepy makeeper recefived the horse,
nnd she crept up the stalr of obd John's
roso aod kuocked apoa it until he reponded.
She gnve him his pass, and the two docn-
ments for hew brothers, and told him to
set off for Dmirham as soon as he got hise
heenlifamt. making what haste he eurkd
te Warturton Park. He was to tell her
heother that she wos well and wosld follow
shurily. Then she went to her own room,
threw hersell om the bed, dressed as she
wos Ak certain she would never enjoy
inmrwent slevp amiin. sleptl Inmtantly.

CHAPTER XX
Falixhivament.

When William Armsiroag awoke he
thought he bad oversiept himeelf for the
tramplimg of horses sounded in the paved
conrtyard below. The oue window of e
rossn ewvery which he had dvawn and fust-
emed henvy wosden shufreres the nheft b
fore let In a thread of light which showed
him & new duy had come and the activity




