You

gemember, I have many

. whole town, high and
sently out after me,

in every direc-

dow which was not made to open. The
place reeked with foul air worse than
the orlop deck or the hold after a voy-
age.

Down below she heard her captor
kicking at the door. Apparently the
old woman drew back the bolt, for he
came in noisily and swearing borribly.
Apparently the old woman pointed to
the ladder, or perhaps the glimmer
from the room above guided him. He

came to the ladder and tried persua-
sion.

“Molly, my dear™ he cried. “come
down, come down! I won't barm you

| Upon my bonor I will not. I want only
to put you Into the chaise and carry

¥ou off to be married. Molly. you are
the loveliest girl in the county. Molly,
I say, there is nobody can hold a can-
dle to you. Molly, I will make you as
bappy as the day Is long.. Molly, I love
You ten times as well as that proud

the roof altogether, and I feared that I
must use my knife seriously. Was ever
woman more barbarously abused?
Well, I waited. By the quick tearing
away of the straw I saw that the fel-
low on the ladder knew how to thatch
a rick or a cottage. In a few minutes
there would be a hole big enough for
half a dozen men to enter. Jack,” ber
cheek flushed and her eye brightened,
“God forgive me, but I made op my
mind the moment that man stepped
within the room to plunge my knife
into his heart.”

However, this last act of defense Was
0ot Decessary.

“Aaster,” cried the postboy. who was
waiting with the chaise—“master, here
be men on horseback, galloping. I
doubt they are coming after the lady.”

Tom. Rising stepped to the door and
looked down the road. The day was
already beginning to break. He saw
in the dim light a company of horse-
men galloping along the road. It was
a bad road. and there had been rain, so
that the horses went heavily. They
were very near. In'a few moments
they would be upon him. He looked at
the chaise, He made one more effort.

“Molly,” he said, “come down quick.

more fooling.”
Again she made no reply. KEnife In
hand. with erimson cheek and set lips,

There is just time. Let us have Do |

“If we cannot find the way they took,
we must scour the country.”

At the gates of the garden they learn-
ed that the keeper had seen the chalr
£o out and observed that it was closely

conld only describe by his helight,
wihich was taller than the average.
Now, Tom Rising was six feet at least
At the Crown. in Lord Fylingdale's
room, they beld a brief consultation,
after which the gentlemen who had
volunteered their belp went out inte
the town to make Inquiries. .
In a few minutes they began to re-
turn. It was ascertained that Tom
Rising was not at his lodging, nor was
Le at the Rose tavern, nor could he be
found at any of the taverns used by
zentlemen. This strengthened the sus-
ivelon agalnst bim. Theno one reciem-
| beredd the strange words of the early
!l'-nrlllnl in which Tom Rising bhad
|

[rutiised his friends that be would be-

fore the next day was dooe be the rich-
| =3t man In the county —rich enough
| to play with them until be had stripped
| every man as bare as Adam. Those
| words were taken as mere drunken
| tavings. But sow tbhey seemed to bave

tad a meaning. Where was Tom Ris-

ug?

' Apotber discovery was that of the
| two men belonging to the chair lo
iwumh Molly was carried off. They
were found In one of the low taverns

followed by a gentleman whom be |

Ontario Pzuk block,
Streets, will sell on SATURDAY,
and following week :

24 Seven Jewel Gemtlemen’s size
WALTHAM WATCHES

in a heavy solid silver screw Bezel cases, stem eyl

v/

wind and set,
time-keepers and they will give

Saturday and the
Followig week

I can recommend these Watches as good
every satisfaction,
They are generally sold at rom $10 to $14.

$6.00

corner of Kent and William

mzﬁtﬁ,_

events which might
require a clear stage,
warily drew his chaise

| squire of Headingley. That was about

a girl. too—a mere, worthless drab of
a tavern servant. Tom broke down his
man's guard and ran him through im
half a minute. [ wish we were well
out of this job.'

“Tom stood in the road as I have
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off the road, which | said, his sword in hand, his hat lying

g and Boots, lord. He will not marry you. There
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ised to awalt us
Tig pATS0D bath prom 1 _
4 You shall be my¥ wife within
s shoet bour.” >
“fgn waste werds, sir.’
a5 will have to alight, madam.
e post chaise is bere to oarry us to
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motten, where the parson walts 1o
gy 08, In an boar, I say, vou shall
i mF wife.”

Wplly looked out of the other win-
&w. The post chaise wWas there with
a1 pair of horses and the postboy wait-
k- gt the horses’ heads. She would

wre to make her stand at once, there-

ire. To get into the post chaise with
&t man world be dangerous, even
%wzh she was as strong as himself,
=i gince she was not 2 drinker of
v she was in better condition.

= loked round at the house,”™ she
“] thouzht that if

i me afterward.
il get into the house I might gain

axe time—perhaps I coulid bar the
s, perhaps I counld find that griddle

¢ e frying pan of which I spoke.

i it came to usinz the bodkin there
%5 be more room for my arm in a

e than in 2 chair or a chaise. So 1
£l gpe more pariey in order to gain

e 20d then siipped out™

" ghe s2id, ~1 zive you one more
f3e of retainine the name and rep-
Carry me back

exien of gentleman.
£ awsit the vengeance of my
st | warn rou solemnly that

Dier wil be done before I marry

B=: tederstand, sir, murder of you
£ ronr eonferderates or of myself.”
£ spoke with so much calmness
i With 0 much resolution that she
d all his native obstinacy. . Be-
Eitwas now too late.
thduction would be all over Lynn;

Gt carry the thing through. He

another loud and blasphemous
Heavens! How he was punish-
3 20w swift!ly and speedily!
S stepped out of the chalr. Tom
= bis hat in band, azain bowed
- “Madam,” he said, “you are well
“#. Pray let me band vou into
& mn -

El'ﬂ'-'ﬂde bo-reply, bat, rushing past

; farted into the house. She stum-
: “@wn one step and found herself
L iMm where the twilight outside
L. 2t penetrate. It was quite
.. Be closed the door behind her
it, finding a bolt in the

D ihe waited 2 moment, thinking
oy A ruostiing
00i5tep showed that she was

1 the eonld do next.

i‘..

aht'
gt
% oard e striking of fiint and
& %2 mateh ang
" Leandle 5
: mhﬂ]i!ﬂ at tk

g.” [he sides.
Qi 1y

quietly round the room.

The news of

T30 is thera s she crled. “Is there

b ey 1 sputtering yellow
by its flickering
an old woman trying to

iIsn’t a man in all the company I will
not fight for your sake. Don’t think I
will let any other man have you. Con-
found it, Molly, why don’t you an-

| swer?™

For now she kept silence. The more
e parleyed the more time she galned.
Fur she found one or two locse boards
that had been used for laring In tres-
tles for the support of the flock beds.
She Iald them across the trapdoor.
There was, however, nothing to keep
them doown.

Then Tom Rising began to swear at
the old woman.

“*You foel! Yon blundering, silly, jen-
ny ass of a fool! What the devil did
you zive her the eandle for?™

“1 dido't give it. She took it.”

“Go get another eandle, then.”

*“There are no more candles, master.”
gnid the old woman in her feeble volce.
“sheo's got the only one”

“Aolly, if you won't come down, I
shall ferce my way ap.”

S:1ll she kept silence.

IIe ook two steps up the ladder and

' lifted the boards, showing the fingers

of his left hand. Molly applied het
tnife gently, but dexterously; but It
touched the bone and taught him what
to expect. He drew back with & ery of
raZe.

“Come down,” he said, *“or it will
Lbe worse for you. Come down, I say.”

He had not reckoned on a knife and
on the girl's couragze In using it

“You have no food ap there,” he
went on. “Your window is only a light
in the roof looking away from the road
No one from Lynn will come this way.
If they do. they will see nothing. Yom
kad better come down. Molly, I shall
wait here for a month. I shall starve
you out. Do you hear? 1 will set fire
tn the thateh and burn you out! Youm
shmAl come down!™

So he raved and raged. MAeantime
the two chairmen, who were his own
servants, stood pole in hand, one in
front of the house and one behind, to
prevent ap escape, but this was im-
possible, because the room, as you have
heard, had po other window than a
<mall, square- opening in the roof, in
which was fitted a piece of coarse,
cominon glass. :

“Jack,” she told me, “when he talk-
ed of setting fire to the thateh, I con-
fess [ trembled, because, you see, my
l-nife would not help me there, and,
indeed, 1 think be wounld have done If,
because he was like one that bas gone
mad with raze. He was like a mad
bull. He stormed: he raged: he cursed
and swore; bhe called me all the names
vou ever heard of, such names as the
sailors call their sweethearts when
they are in a rage with them, and then
he ealled me all the endearing names,
such as loveliest of my sex, fairest
nymph, tenderest beauty. What &
man! What a man!”

Aeantime she made no answer what-
ever, and the darkness and the silence
and the obstinacy of the girl were driv-

i ing the unfortunate lover to a kind of
| madness, and I know not what would

| bave happened.
rushlight in a tin |

“AMolly,” he sald, “willy nilly. down
you come. I shall tear down the
thatch. I would burn you ocut, but I

she watched the hole in the thatch and |
the man tearing it away. !
Tom Rising swore again most blas-
phemously. Then, seeing that the game |
was lost, he loosened his sword in its |
scabbard and stepped into the middle |

v the riverside drinking. One of them
was already too far gone to speak:
the other, with a stronger bhead, was
able to give Information, which be was
quite ready to do. A gentleman, he
sald, bad engaged the chair and bad

of the road.

CHAPTER VIL
THNE PUNISHMENT.

MUST admit that In
the conduct of this atf-

showed both coolness
and resolution.

of Lynn had been ab-

otely through the rooms. The whole
company flocked to the doors, where

captain stamped and cursed the villains
uihknown.

He called Molly's chairmen. What
had those fellows seen? They said that
they were waiting by orders; that an-

door, the bearers of which were stran-
gers to them, a fact which at this
crowded season occurred constantly;
that a gentleman whose name they
knew not, but whom they had seen in
the streets and at the assembly, mostly
drunk, had come out hastily and spo-
ken to these chairmen; that his lord-
ship himself had banded the lady into
the chair and closed the doors, to their
astonishment, beeause they were them-
selves waiting for the lady, and that
the chair was carried off instantly.
leaving them in bewilderment, not
knowing what to do.

He asked them npext for a closer de-
scription of the gentleman. He was
voung, it appeared. He was red in the
face. He looked masterful. He cursed
the chairmen in & very free and noble
manper. One of the chairmen gave him
his sword to. weuar, which is not per-
mitted in the assembly. He was swear-
ing all the time, as if in great wrath.

=3y lord.,” a gentleman interrupted.
“the description fits Tom Rising.”

“Has Mr. Rising been seen in the as-
sembly this evening?”*

“He was pot only here, but he danced
with the lady.”

~Is he here now? Let some one look
for Mr. Rising.”

‘There was no need to look for bim,
hecause the rooms. even the cardroom,
wias now empty. all the people being
crowded about the doors.

“*Where does he lodge? Let some one
go to his lodgings.”

“With submission, my lord.” said an-
other. “It is mot at his lodgings that

fair Lord Fylingdale |

The |
news that the helress

ducted spread immedi- |

Lord Fylingdale stood calm and with- |
out passion, while beside him the old |

other chair stood before them at the |

| given them a guinea to drink if they

wonld suffer him to find his own chair-

men. His description of the gentle-
| nan corresponded with that aiready
| furnisbed. He spoke of a tall gentle-
, man with a floshed face and rough
manper of speech. He kpew potbhiog
. more except that two men, strangers
to himself, had taken the chalr and

| carried it off.
“;entlemen,” sald his lordship.

| “there can be, 1 fear, no doubt. The
abduction of Miss Molly has been de-
s:zued and attempted by AMr. [lising
['ortunately be canpot bhave gooe very
it remaios for os to lind the rouad
| wuich be bas taken.”
Thev fell to considering the various
‘roads which lead out of the tov .
. There is the highroad to Ely Cam-

| Far.

chair with an unwilling lady in it on
| the highroad, frequented by night as
" well as by day with travelers of all
' kinds and strings of pack horses, would
| be ridiculous. There was the road
' which led to the villages on the east
' side of the Wash. There was also the
| road to Swaffham and Norwich.

| *“I am of opinion,” sald one of the
| gentlemen, “that he has fixed on some
lonely place not far from Lynn where
Ihr can make her prisoner until she
|r:umpllea with his purpose and cobn-

sents to marry him."
' Captain Crowle shook his head. “She

| would never consent,” he said. “My
' girl is almost as strong as any man
and quite as resolute. There will be
!murder if this villain attempts vio-
| ience.”™

Just then the landlady of the Crown
threw open the docr and barst in. “Ohb,
gentlemen, gentlemen,” she cried, “I
have found out where they are gone!
| Ride after them! Ride after them.
quick, before worse mischief is done. 1
have ordered all the borses in the sta-
bles to be saddled. There are eight.
Quick, gentlemen! Ride after them!”

“Quick, quick!" said bis lordship.

“Where are they? Where are they ™
The captaln sprang uap. x

“They are on their way.
pot be there yet.”

“But where? Where?™

“\r. Rising ordered a post chaise to
wait for him at 10 o'clock.”

“He left the gardens,” said his lord-
| ship. “about that time. Go on.™

“He ordered it at the Duke's Head.
The postboy told the hostler his orders.
He was to walit for Mr. Rising at the
Traveler's Rest on the way to Woot-
ten.”

“The Traveler's Rest?
place is that?’

“It is a bad place, my lord—a vil-
lainous place on a lonely road up and
down which there is little traveling. It
is a resort of peddlers, tinkers and the
like, gypsies, vagabonds, footpads and
rogues. It Is no place for a young la-
dr'"

“It is not, Indeed,” sald one of the
gentlewmen.

“Gentlemen,” the landlady repeated,
“ride after him! Ride after them! Ob,

They can-

What kind of

ihﬁdge and London, but to carry a |

here widened Into =

small area trodden flat

by many feet, Into the
grassy fleld at the side, and stood at
the borses’ heads in readiness.

The men on the ladder, who were
pulling away at the thatch with zeal
stopped thelr work. *“What's that
George? asked one “Seems like
horses. They're coming after the young
lady likely.” Bo be slid down the lad-
der, followed by the other, and they
ran roond to the front, seizing their
poles In case of need. At eleetions and
on the occasion of a street fight the
chairman’s pole bas often proved a
very efficient weapon. Handled with
dexterity, it is like a quarter swaff, but
beavier, and will not only ston & man,
bot will brain bim or break arm, leg
or ribs for bhim.

“For my part,” Molly told me, *“I
saw them suddenly desist from their
work, though In a few minutes the
hole in the thateh would have been
large enough to admit of a man’'s pass-
ing through. I was waiting within,
knife in band. Do you think I would

have suffered one of those fellows to |

lay band upon me? Well in the midst
of thelr work they stopped. they listen-
ed. and they stepped down the ladder.
What did this mean? Tbhere was no
window to the loft except a single
frame of glass with balf a dozen small

diamond shaped panes, too bigh op to

sorve any porpose except to admit &
little light. I put my bead through the

hole in the thatch, and I beard—Iimag-
ine my joy—tbe clatter of horses’ bhoofs
and the voices of the borsemen. And
then | knew and was quite certain that
my rescoe bad arrived. ‘Jack,’ | said
to myself, ‘bas found out the way taken
by this villain and is riding after
him.” "

Alas! I who should bave been riding
in the froot of all was at that moment
unconsciously sleeping In my bouk
aboard the Lady of Lyuon.

“] thought that at such a  moment
Mr. Rising would be wholly occupied
with defending bimself. | tbherefore
withdrew the boards from the tep of
the stalr and looked down. Neo ovae
was o the room below that 1 could
= | cautiously descended. Io the
~orner of the settle by the f@replace
tbere was the old woman of the house,

“ *] hey Are COWILE Aller yOU. IS,
ghe sald. ‘T knew how it would end.
I warned him. 1 teoid him that every-
thing was against ft. I read his lock
by the cards and by the magpies and
by the swallows. Everything was

arainst it They are coming. Hark!

Thev are very close now. And they

will kill him."

*I ran to the open deor. Mr, Rising
was in the middle of the road, without
his bat, his eworil in his hand; behind
him stood his chalrmen. He was not
going to give me up without a fight
The postboy had drawn the chaise into
the fleld, and the sedan chair was
standing beside It And down the
road, only a little way off, I saw in the
growing light of daybreak Lord Fy-
lingdale leading, the captain beside
bhim and half a dozen gentlemen fol-
lowing, all on bhorseback.

“*There ghe (8! There Is Molly!
cried the eaptain. “What cheer, lass?

What cheer?

on the ground before him. If flaming
cheeks and eyes as flery as those of &
bull brought to bay mean mischief,
then Tom’'s intention was murdercus

“**“To thwart Tom in anything,' the
gentleman went on, ‘is dangerous; but
to take away his girl—and such a girl—
to rob him of that great fortune just at
the moment of success, would madden
the mildest of men. He looks like &
madman. Should one warn his lord-
ship? And be bas got two chalrmen
with their poles in readiness. We
should ride In upon them before they
can do any mischief." Bo they whis-
pered. )

“Sg%d Captain Crowle: ‘Kill him my
lord. Kill the villain Kill him.*

““Let me warn your lordship,” said
the gentleman who had last spoken.
‘His method will be a fierce attack. He
will try to break down your guard.’

“ ] know that method,” Lord Fyling-
dale replied coldly. Then he stepped
forward and took off his bat “Mr
Rising,’ be said, ‘this afair might
very well be settled by two or thres
sailors or common porters. We are
willing, however, to treat you as a gen-
tieman, which, sir, you no longer de-
serve.’

“*Go on, go on,” sald Tom. *“‘Twill
be all the same ic five minotes.’

. %] am therefore going to do you the
bonor of fighting you.'

« ] ghall show you bow 1 appreciate
that bonmor. Stop talking, man, sad
begin.'

=] must, bowever, warmn you that if
you are to fight as a gentleman you
must try to bebave as one for this oe-
casion only. Shbould you attempl any
kind of treachery my friends will in-
terfere. Lo that case you will certainly
not leave the field alive.

““What do you waot, then?

“*You must send away those twe
bulking fellows behind you. I am will-
ing to fight you with swords, but 1 am
not going to fight your lackeys with
clobs.’

“Temn turced round. “Here, you fel-
iy get off. Go and stand beside the
~uair. Whatever happens, doo't inter-
fere. Well, my lord, the sooner this
«+vent comes off the better.” ™

He laid down his sword and took off
coat and waistcoat, torming op the
sleeve of his right arm. Tben be turn-
ed to Molly and saloted her. “Mistress
Molly,” be said, with & grin, “you are
going to bave a very fine sight Per
naps when it is over you will be sorry
for your sbilly sbally—stand off—ne, [
won't fuss. You're not worth carrying
off. If I'd known— Now, my lerd"™

Lord Frlingdale bad also removed
his coat and waistcoat and now stood
in bis shirt, with the sleeves rolled up,
hatless.

Just at that moment the sun rose
swiftly, as is his manper in this fiaf
country. It was gs if the earth bhad
leaped into light in order to give these
ewordsmen a clearer view of each oth-
er. They were & strange contrast—Mol-
iy’'s champion erect pale and calm,
bis adversary bent as If with passion,
grasping bis sword with eager band

“He means mischief,” repeated the
gentleman of the troop. *“1 would this
ousiness was ended. [ wonder if the
noble lord can fight He does not look

afraid anybhow.
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| would net spoil your beauty. I shall
| tenr down the thatch, and my men
ghall carry you down.”

Then Molly made answer.

«] have a knife in my possession. Do
pot think that I am afraid to mse it
The first man who lays hands on me I
will kill, whether it is you or your

u‘ﬂ
H‘r";'ﬂt we shall see. Look you, Molly,

she took It
“He looks as If be could feel neithes

ear oor anger oor love nor any pas-
sion at all. He is an jccberg. Ha,
they are begloning!™

They faced each other.

The swords crossed. “Look to your-
self,” eried Tom. *“I will epit you like
a pigeon.”

He stamped and banged. The thrusé
was parried easlly and lightly.

“Lord Fylingdale beld up his band.
The whole party drew rein and halted.
Then their leader dismounted. They
were now about 20 yards from the
men. He threw his relns to the near-
est of the little troop. ‘Gentlemen,’
he sald, ‘we must proceed with this
business without hurry or bluster or

the sweet Miss Molly!"

“Are the borses ready?

“They will be ready in a minute.”

“Gentlemen, there are, you hear,
eight borses. Captain Crowle will take
one. | will take another. The remain-
ing six are at your disposal. [ shall
feel bonored If you will accompany me,
but on one condition, If you will allow
me to make a condition. The man will
fight, 1 suppose "

*Tom Rising,” one of them replled,
“would fight the devil”

“One could desire nothing better.
The condition Is that when we over
take Mr. Rising you will leave bhim to
me. That is onderstood ™

“My lord, we cannot, by your leave,
| allow your valuable life to be at the
hazard of a dnel with a man both des-

perate and reckless.”
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