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Editor and Proprietor.
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Issuer of Marriage lelu,
Conveyancer, Eie.

Agent for Sun Fire Insurance and Sun Savings

and Loan Compenies. |
MONEY TO LoAN AP LowesT RATES.
Oftice---Dewar's Block, Milton.

r[“!imh{AS. G. MATIHESON,

County Crown Atterney, Rarrister,
Notury Public, Ete.

Or¥ice—In Court House, Milton. 38
W LLLIAM T. DICK,
Barrister, Solicitor and Canmanur.-

iil‘

MONEY TO LOAN.

Oﬂic.—Dewn.r “ Blm,k - MILTON,; ONT,

(]_ E. HCCHA‘WEY

Barriwster, Solicitor, Notary Publie.
. OrricE :
Porter’'s Block

V [CTOR CHISHOLM,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc., Notary Public.
MONEY To Loa~N at LowesT RaTis.

Orr:r::—\i'-ﬂ duur to Bank of Hlmilton Mliton

e m— — . ——

Milton, Ont,

]' W. ELLIOTT, B. A.,
*J e

Barrister, Etc., Notary Public.
Moxey T0 LoaNn,

OrFICE—First door east of Messrs. Winn &
('0's shoe factory, Main St., Milton.

H; W. BOYD,
de

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Conveyancer.
MoxgEY To LOAN,
_ Orricz— Booth's Block, Main St., Milton.

“}ffice at Streetsville each Wednesday afternoon—
'ﬂte Bakery Block, Queen St. 19

TOREY & BOND,

%

Barristers, Solicitors, &c,
)tHice—Laulor Building, N. W. Corner of King
and Yonge Streets, Toronto.
Telephone No. 876.

JUNCAN STEWART STOREY. AUBREY A. BOND.

 conte] I

stulen, and mll
which will be inserted at 50 mtll’orﬁm in-|

LA[DL.&W, KAPPELE & BICKNELL,

Javristers and Solicilors.

Oerice--Over lmperial Bank, 34 Wellington St
Fast Toronto. Entrance, Elchlnﬂ Alley,
WirLiam Laroraw, Q. C,, Georoe Karrer:r

JAMES BICKNELL,
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}AEDICAL.
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l l A. McCOLL, M.B,,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
CORONER.

Office hours, 8 to 9a.m., 12 to 2 p.m., and 6 to
¥ p.m.
]E}ﬂlue, two doors east of Bank of Hamilton,

Milton.

— —— =

] » K. ANDERSON, M.D., L.R./IC.P.,/EDIN.
b-

PHYBICIAN, SURGEON, &C.

Office —Main St., opposite Martin S8t.

Residence —Cor. Court & Main Sts.,mear C. P.
R Station. 5ly |

e e — —

l} STUART. M.D, M.C.P.&S.,

PHYSBICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.

()fice st residence, opposite town hall, Milton.
Office hours—8 to9a.m.,1to2and 7 to 8 p.m.

—————

i M — e ——

YETEF\NARY,
I o O i
JOHN R. CAMPBELL,

VETERINARY SURGEON,.

Treats all classes of Domestic Animals

Calls promptly atiended to.
Office opposite the Thompson House,
Main S8t., Milton.
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PENTAL. |
W.
Dr. Zimmerman,
DENTIST,

Pierre had shot
Will be at his office inmlrg‘t;n every Friday and Al.l. Kluns ol: w“u Fﬂamnn mﬂhﬂlﬂm Eudiumht

Office, on the gmund fioor, next door to Dr

Wickson's Drug
Plates, crown and bridge work a svecialty.

B GOLLOP L.D.S., DDB.._

DENTIST,
(Lately sssociated with Dr. Whaley, of Chieago

Honar Graduate Torouto Umﬂy.
rrics—Dewar’s Block, mp-stairs.
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DexTIsT, -
‘!vm visit Milton on tiie last Wednesday
of each month.

Jnﬂ-—Bonuﬂt House.

FRANKLIN HQU&E!
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Trrus oy SusscrirTion—§1 & r in adva '.

‘ It cures the emﬁ&%"
once. Then when any
one in the family comes
down with a’ hnrd cold
or cough a few doses of
the Pectoral will cut
short the attack at once.
A 25 cent bottle will cure
a miserable cold; the 50¢c.
size is better for a cold

that has been hanging on.
= Keep the dellar size on hand.

C. D. mtnr.ww-t
Jan.16,1890.  Drissol, Vt.
Write the Doctor. If you ha any
cow:plaint whatever nntf g o e
best medical advice, write th d.oetw

Address
Dr.J. C. ATER, Lowell, Mass.

DAL T OIT

PLANING -MILLS

| Lumber, Lath, Shingles,
Pickets, Cedar Posts, &c. |

SOMERVILLE & CO.,
MILL STREET.

PLANING MILL

Doors, Sash, Blin&ﬁh. Mouldings,
Door and Window Frames, &c.

PLANING AND MATCEING
DONE TO ORDER.

Lumber, Flooring, Lath and Shmgles

Kept cﬂnntmtly on hand.

ROBT. J. McINNES,
COMMERCIAL STREET.
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Men's
Heavy
Rubbers

One and twa buckle,
In great variety.

Lumbermen's
_|Stockings

50c., 75¢., $1.00 pr.

e i e —————

CHEAR. ..

Ut
o

-----

*®.

i

-

CHAPTERL
Tﬂtfmw'ﬂ!m "

| -ditch with gg::’ :m'" s and i m* my head. slipped and sprawled forward
bloody , between his Jegs,

.y bands Then I remembered the Skir- | dropping wy rapier.

E.::a ‘ot chase

nllhppuned

by starlight. It was bright morning'

now.
The ditch in which 1 i'nund

- | was one my father’'s men had ﬂnished
digging a few days before to drain off
the great swamp of Iestens. There wu
-emough water in the bottom of (it tu
“miake the seat of my riding breeches’

= B | decidedly damp and to completely cool
| I crawled stiffly out into
the grass. and there to mny vast gatis-

my spleen.

faction found my sword. I took it up,

| wiped the innocent moisture of dew|
from the blade and turned to my left

toward the great house of Isstens.

Wassmark.

swordsman.

descendants have lived in it.

and went up the wide avenue of beeches.
iron and pierced with mmusket holes, I
with three shields above it.

The oldest and least skillfully exe-
cuted of these shields bore a long un-

wieldly sword and underneath strange
letters and marks partly obliterated by
The next, which was|

rain and sun.
larger than either of the others and only
two centuries old, bore a coat of ‘eight
quarterings with the old two handed
sword for crest set up on my parents
wedding day. Its gold was hardly tar-
nished, and its gules and azure Elazed
bra?ely It bore the arms of my moth-
er's family, the great D’Artagans of
Normandy.

Can you wonder that Harry, my eld-
er brother, and I were as proud as the
very devil?

But [ have given theslip tomny story,
telling all the arms and family history
with too much of my native pride. Par-
don; I am not yet old enungh to be
modest.

Upon entering the dining hall I
found Harry, Viscount Isstens, in my
father's great chair' with his head
swathed in bandages.

‘“Hello, Dart!"’ he cried, speaking as
well as he counld thrungh the rags.

‘Half the household is out bunting for p o 'tater, |

you.’
I embraced him and sat down toa
meat pie that invited me from the

table.

““Where have you been, old hot-i .. .3°

head?"’ asked Harry.

“] spent the night in the ditch and|

got out of it about 12 minutes ago,”’ 1
answered, honting about for a decanter.

He laughed as loudly as ha could
considering his headgear.

**You made a longer run than I did,
and it is a pity you did not catch your
man. Fact is’’—he sighed and rubbed
his head—*‘one of the rascals clubbed
me in the avenue.”

I am not a man to talk much when 1
am hungry, but I paused with the wine-
glass half way to my lips and asked
what the clubbing amounted to.. **Noth-
ing but a swollen head and a !Jﬂﬂﬂ
tooth, ’’ he answered.

There was silence . after that until 1
pusbed my plate away and shoved back
my chair.

““We will go out and see the primnar
pow: he'is down in the cellar,” said
my brother. I noticed my sword, and

as l always like to have it in my room |
.1 put it onder my arm, so that I might

tnke it up with me after inepecting the
captured robber. As we went along
Hnn- talked about the fight. He told
how onr l'ntl;adr h;d rm;':nu hfw th::E
thron hahi thé sta

e another; he wounded

1 “t nfta'gut
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~ It wwas here in the same house and
courts that my ancestors had lived since
the very beginning of the kingdom of

All the land, meadaw and .swamp, |
rock and forest, to the amount of ten
square miles, had beem given to one
Clare the Igetens by thefirst king of the
conntry. The word Isstens, a learned
doctor once told me, stcod in some crazy
and forgotten lungunage for eworder or

Clare the Isstens, with rock frum his
own quarries, built the house, and from
that day to this whereon I write his

I-broke through a shaggy hedge of fir
Passing a great gate, all ribbed with

entered the courtyard. The main door
of the house stcod before me ten paces
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I gave way sharply, for a
li‘eﬁshmtu coolas a sol

from one of our own fagots

, tospring away toward the passage lead-

| top of me with all his weight.
Things

acrose the poll with the batt of a pistol.
Giving vent to a bull-like roar. tha tall
Iman arose,
with his

Courtyard.

CHAPTER IL
THE NIGHT ATTACK.

What a rompus there” was when
Baron Isstens, the baroness and .the
sérvants retarned and found us shaken
and bloody and the prisoner escaped!
Our mother bad hysterics before she
bad done with kissing me, bnt ounr fa-
ther swore a big oath and rushed ont
to order ‘‘boot and saddle.”” The gaping
menservants followed bhim, and Harry
started np.

““My boy. youn cannot go!''|cried anr
beautiful mother, her face stained with
blood from his bruised lips.

o | huva to go, lady mother [ am not
hurt.”” he answered over his ahnulder
as he ran from the room.

I buckled on my sword belt and
ic]aahed bome my good blade. *Ycu
too?" she moaned. Bat thére was a

£ash of pride in her eyes that we wefe
both true sons.

““l must. mother, to look ufter ounr
gentlemen of title, to see that they
come to no harm,’”’ [ laughingly re
| plied. Then I bent (I went a [ittle over
six feet even aut that age) and kissed
the pale upturned face [In another
minute I was climbing into the saddle
i and straightening my pistol hplsters.

|  Six of us clattered out and down the
long avenue.
begnn and the air was warm.  We saw
tiyo of our men carrying a body ont of
the ditch. It was the robber I had run
throngh on the previous night We
could see a gleam of red sash and metal
telt where another lay on the fresh
tarned furrows. Spreading out into the
fields that bordered the road we beat
every cover. but no giant mountaineer
could we find.

Harry. becAuse of the heat, had
pulled the bandages from his face, leav-
ing the blue lump on his forehead and
the swollen jaw exposed to view.

When the dusk of evening and the
ckhill mist from the swamp had over-
taken us—and not until then did my fa-
ther order an return—we wheeled silent-

ly on the wide road and cantered back
toward the house of [sstens.

““We will break nup théir nest, Dart.
boy. as soon as the crops are in,’’ said
> his hand on my knee
as we swung along.

““T only want the chance to chargu
into them,’’ [ answered, ‘‘but the peas-
ants say that they ara many and well

“‘Yes, and every man of them has
innocent blood on his hands and is an
ountlaw from his country, whatever land
that may be, for they come from every-
where, but we are true subjects of our
king and noblemen of Wassmark |
think if we cull in the foresters we will

break them.’
He put ont his other hand and pressed

Harry’s shoulder.

Littla things like this meant much

from the Baron Isstens
When we gained the courtyard, they

of 20
fights. He cut at me with a Iuh made
[ docked

at the mma time
The ragbber tried |-

ing to the courtyard, but I canght his
ankle and held on. Down he came on

looked very bud for the! [
sprightly D’Artagan of Isstens. Bat as' [

be stared at me as if not knowing what '
to do. Harry retarned and semote him !

knocked Haryy spinning!
fist and escaped into the| 9§

| bards and a pistol in each left hand and

1-i8 lowest.

The afternoon was well |

| said Harry, ‘‘and lots of half pikes and

.and a kegof iron bolts to hold it. Eight

We sprawled in the window seat.
a very touching part. He was saying.
‘““She gave me a littlé strand of her
bair leaning from the coach window,
and | kissed her hand three times and
swore ~—and at that moment we heard
a noise that would make the starkest
lover swear ‘‘blue devils.” It was the

loud roaring of pistols and muskets and

the fierce ehouts of men.
We took our swords from their scab-

fled down the stairs. The men were
arming and rushing forth to support
the guards, and my father was tearing
about in search of his new horse pistols
Upon entering the courtyard we found
Red Harding and a handful of men at,
the great gate and a few stout foresters
with boar gpears, thrusting the enemy
back from the top of the wall where it

‘“At them!’' I shonted, and just then
the baron passed me with his dags and
two handed sword. We three opened
fire on the black heads bobbing over the
wall, and then turned to see how things
were shaping. The noise of bellowing
men and crashing guns was fearfal

“] am glad we have a garrison,’

boar spears for the plowmen. "’

I did not answer, for at that moment
the great gate was smashed in and a
body of burly rnffians plunged through.
Without tarning to look at them. Red
Harding and bis men cut and thrust at
the on2s trying to follow, so wrathfully
that they gave way, and up went the
oak again with a mighty grindstone

fellows had entered, however, and these
fought with a dash and fierceness like
mountain wolves at bay—with a very
good chance for life, too, for our gar-
rison could not spare its numbers from
the gates and walls.
Harry raised the family warcry
“The Long sword! The long sword!’
and followed by me and a half dozen

|.circumstances, for

........

He went through the door to the in-|

garrison. and Harry and | turned to
follow him

““And the cadet,” sounded a muffled
voice from the larder.

CHAPTER IIL .
THRE ROBBRR CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER
In u few days things had taken on
very much their old faces Five pris-
oners, being robbers and murderers,
were hung. but out of sight of the

| house. My prisoner. whom . we called

‘**the captain,”” was kept for ransom.
So | told the men, but 4. doubt if 1
would bhave let him hang under any
he fascinated me
strangely. He was prisoned in my
chainber and fed from our own table.
We took him all manner of books,
which he read with pleasure. Harry,
who was a wonderful scholar, far be-
yond anything I could hope for, nsed to
argue with him over Homer and Csesar,
and sometimes they wrote songs to-

' gether Then they would have me in

to hear the songs, which, I must say,
were very learned and not a little un-
comuon.

The crops were put in and life- went
oh in the cottages and fields, as well as
in the house, very much as it had be-
fore the great rebber raid.

One morning | was seated on a stone
bench half way down the avenue of
beeches, dreaming of things which the
captain’s scngs had started in my
brain, when on raising my head I saw
a lass tripping toward me up the road.
She was robed in all manner of fine
gilks, like my mother on occasions, and
had white gloves on her whiter arms
Merry golden curls fell down from un-
der the great feathered hat.

““By the long sword. here comes that
court lady after Harry.”' | muttered
to myself, and straightway rose and
bowed, band on heart in the latest mode.

She answered with a fine courtesy

‘“‘Are you the lord cadet of Isstens,
sir 7'’ she asked, gazing sweetly.

Il could see now that her face was
wun and her eyes red from weeping.

‘“l am the cadet of the house, ma-
dame, but without a title. Perhaps it is
my brother, the viscount., you would
gsee?’”’ I bowed low after each word
¢ “Nay, sgir, it is the brave cadet. |

single sword, and took him into the
honse kindly, as became a gentleman, '’
ghe said very softly, looking at me with
wonderful eyes all the while.

*“What!"’ 1 cried. **Are you the rob-
ber captain’s daughter, madame?’’ And
[ fell to staring at her like a great frog.

She fluskred haughtily at that

““l am Captain Castletree’'s danghter
—yes. Does it offend your ears, iy
lord ¥’

old retainers rushed at them. There was|
no loading of pieces in that tussle. It
was cut and thrust, dodge and strike, |
give and take, with hissing breath and
mnuffled curses. 1 have never been more
proud of my brother than I was then.

Thengh pale of face, like a bookman,

and* more given to writing ballads than
bouts with single sticks, he played his
lithe rapier blade against their swords

'and pikes like white lightning For,

awhile we stood abreast with our men
on either side. The invaders marked
our fine linen shirts and powdered bhair
and yelled: *““Down with the fine gen-
tlemen! Down with the fat landhold-
ers!’”” By this hoping to win our peas-

were awaiting us antiously with lan-
terns and candles. In the bhall our
mother unbuckled our sword belts.
First her husband’s, then Harry's, then'
mine. It was gueer to see her pull loose'
the great buckles and drag the clanging | mn
scabbards aside. She was smiling all
the while with the joy of our return,
and the father stood with a broad grin
on his shaven lips, and his eyes follow- |
ing every move she made.
That night we had supper in the lit- |
tle tapestried pa rlor off the dining bhall
There were six of us aronnd the table. |
My mother sat at the tea urn (rather
an uncomumon piece of tabh plate h::J
those days) and my father at the round
of beef at thouthurm ‘Mis Sarah
Lyons. the widow of an Engli officer |

tllo had been dlin in W rk. and|
herl t hand in all house-
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ants
“And. thank God, they held th'

land!"' eried an old herder.
I got my point into a fellow, drop-|
ping him so that the néxt could get at.
me. DBy the saints, the man who took
his place was the giant of the cellar. |

‘He carried a_ rapler. and with it in his.

grip wore the air of a man of breeding.
We worked back from the others, we
two. He fenced like a master, but hap-
pily for me he had been pricked slightly
in the right shoulder.

i | hﬂo the honor of crossing swords
with D’Artagan, cadet of lsstens?’ he

‘“The same,” I grunted, parrying a
thrast in guarte.

} backed slowly. He was eert;inl:f
my ‘master in skill
" Pres | gained a little. *“The

I was confused woefully. ‘Do you
want to take him away, madame? He
is very quiet and is helping my brother |
write verses,’’ [ gasped.

The lady laughed merrily at my
speech and face.

‘*“1 would like to have him, Sir Cadet
but 1 do not want to spoil your broth-

T R ]

‘““You are a worthy gentleman, sir,’

ner rooms amid the loyal cheers of the| 'said the baron, *“and how you came to

mix nd ﬁ:ht with mch dogs | cannot
see. "’

“l"hat—-myrm for it isa closed
page of my life,” answered the Eng-
lishman. ‘*Enough, my lord. that l
was once happy in my own castle in
Devon, with'a sweet wife, honor and
wul% and now''— And he burlt into
tears.

The dght of a strong man in the
agony of weeping is ever a pain to me.

When he recovered hiwmself, my
father offered him a position in the
household, to make him and Mistress
Castletree of the family. My heart rose
at that .

The captain looked up proudly. **Can
[ earn our bread, my lord? Is there
work for me to do?’ |

The baron, who was slightly the
elder of the two, took his hand.

*‘There is work, my friend, for a true
gentleman with a true sword in the
house of Isstens. Will you swear to be
loyal to this family until this family
or some member of it is disloyal to
you?"

‘] swear it on my honor,"’
captain.

I slipped ont and getting his surren-
dered aword from my room returned
and placed it in his hands.

*“‘Not this sword,’’ he said. *‘I will
purchase 8 new one from the house of
Isstens.”’ And he broke the lithe blade
across his knee and handed me back
the two pieces.

“It was not the nwnrd I used in the
service of my old king. Neither will |
use it in the service of my mew lord.
the Baron Isstems,’’ he said, smiling
sadly

And thus the house of Iseterms wus
increased, and life seemed to be mex-
rier and more worth the trouble inside
the gray old walls. |

The captain knew a great deal about
farming and even more about weapons
and the drilling of men. Soon all the
people on the estate, including old Red
Harding, looked up to him with love
and respect, and some of them whis-
pered that he had been a prince in his
own country.

Blifhely, like red petals blowing from

said the

'a bush,“went the days through May

and June. The bLrigands lay close in

| their mountain fastnesses. evidently
~crushed by our brave defense.

hear- he captured- my father with his|slanghter at the gates and the banging

the

of the captives.

The peasants returned to their work.
the foresters and keepers to the woods.
the plowmen and sowers to the fields
and the young grain was green over
the uplands Captain Castletrees wa
everywhere. For three days he trampec

[about in the forests with a squad of

axmen mArking the lowber to be cat
for building and where the underbrush
was to be cleared out for firewood. |
wondered if he ever thought of tl:s
[sstens fagot he had tried so heartily
to use over my head. |
There was a second ditch to be run
through the swamp, and the captain
marked the best course for it, and even
helped at the blasting out of rocks with
his own bands And ¥et a finer and
prouder gentleman could not be found

er's rhymes "

I recovered from my confusion.

““Let us talk it over. You know he
8 a prisoner of war,” | said. bowing

She answered with a fine courtesy.

her to the seat | thought to impress
her with the greatness of the favor she
asked, so continued, *“The four other
captives were hung.’
She flashed her eyes at me.
“Because they were common scum,

she cried, ‘“do yom thinklhayhldn

. “T was theywmthofmhl ro;uu-ml mnr-
- | derers under heaven. The captain isa
mamnﬂmymham

muhlhnkm
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to you. May God

lhn cried .

in Wassmark, where it is said the no-
bility cannot bend to pick up their %2
gloves should they hlppen to fall |

It did nct take me many weeks to
discover that | was deeply in love with |
Mistress Castletree. Her other name
was Marion, which both Harry and |
thought very pretty. My brother made
verses about it and read them to uspn
the south terrace. Sometimes my herrt
ached that L, too, could not write danc-
ing rhymes to bring smiles $o her lips
{ looked at Harry through a green light
and said all manner of unpleasant things
to him, and for answer would onlr
eye me and smile I

One day { caught him by the shoui-
der—we were alone—and cried, *“‘De
you love her, viscount?’’

At first | thought be was about to
say “*No!’’ but bis face changed and
“Fie, fle, my dan' cadet
And what if [ do?"" |

“Yes, pvor cadet,” | N-oi. *4Oh,
but the cadet has a sword. and by al
the devils it is not an easy one to get
beyond!’ With borror at my words |
torned away Quick as a flash he wis
at my shoulder

“Don’t worry, old fire eater.” he
*‘there is mome one in

be
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1 ny knees and said t

both write and read my

in the future.

-. flashed

When next 1 met Mnriun.
her eyes at me in a haughty way that
| raised both _terror and admiration in
{ my heart She'did not go down to her
seat on the sounth terrace for thiee days
after the jester play of Harry’'s How

to0 mend mautters 1 did m .tnuw

| thongh I pondered over it comtinually
| and forgot my sword esercise and all
lntumt in quarter staffl. But one night

| & plan dawned upon we, and I begged
Harry to give me the verses. He did so
without questioning. and going ap to

““This is all true; | swear it thuugu
Harry wrote the rhymes. D’Artagan.’

Then I put the paper into her silver
cap down in the dining hall and went
up to bed. Scarcely had I got elear of
| my boots when in came Liemtenant
Red Harding.

“Up, sir, and into saddle for Blaten-
burg, at the king's command,”™ und off
again to find Harry. who wWas some-
where reading Casar [ pulled on my
riding boots, changed my silk eoat for

a leather jerkin with steel breastplate,
buckled on my sword belt, and, hat in
bhand, clattered down stairs.

Harry, Red Harding and I, with 12
horsemen, were to answer the king's
sumwmons, leaving my father and the
captain with the rest of the men to
guard the house.

The mother came out to bid ns god-
gpeed, but no Marion: so away we
started on the 80 mile road to the king's
city. Harry jested so that the men
shook till I thought they wunld roll
from their saddles. |1 did not feel nn-
usually gay, which | think was qnite
nataral. While Harry and Red Hard-
ing chatted merrily [ rode at the lien-
tenant’s left, silent as the dead. After
five hours on the road, which was mud
to the fetlock most of the way, the
dawn broke in front of us. We dis-
mounted at a little hostel and drained
a cap, while the fellows fed onr horses
a bite'and rubbed them dry with hand-
fuls of straw. | washed: Hagart's
mouth ont myself, for he is a fine horse
and too good to be trusted to every
wayside etable boy

Before the sun had risen a pale width
above the fir trees we were mounted
again. Half an hour later we rode into
Blatenburg, the king's city, and by the
light on the viscount's face one might
bave thought it wus his.

The streets were alive, early though
the hour was, and armoreys had their
forges going—and the smiths, too—for
many of the incoming horses had cast
their shoes. The great houses, the hur-
rying people and the bright faces made
what seemed to me a wondrons brave
gight. Oar leader. Harry, took ns far
into the city. and there ordered us to

royal palace. Out of the saddles we
climbed. glad enongh to be rid of them
(Dur horses were led away. and we
went irside to breakfast. ‘T'he landlord
took us to the highest table, while a
drawer hustled our men into a spread
of ham and beer

‘*‘Have you heard anything of the Lo
bemians?'’ asked Harry

“‘Baron Vossgoft defeated them Iast
night 18 miles to fhe north. my lord.’
answered the fellow. with a broad smile.
“Thank God!'' we cried, and drained
to the health of Baron Vossgoff.
Harry. as our captain and represent-
ative of the house of [sstens, must go

up and report to the king. bat Red
Harding and L belted and spurred, sal-
lied out arm in arm to view the eity.

I think we were a fierce looking pair
by the way the other soldiers turned
to starent us. | wore gold across my

' breast and the mark of the cadet to-

gether with the Isstens crest on my
sash, and Red Harding was bravely
trigged out with lace and gold. polished
brass and scarlet. Though ladies waved
their scarfs to us from the windows and
balconies of the tall houses and men

saluted oe in the streets, my heart

would not away from the gray honse of -

I[sstens. .

When we returned to the tavern.
Harry was awaiting ue. e was most
beautifully dressed in satin and lace.
Wise viscount to bring his conrt suit
along with him!

It was evening and he bore news of
a great fete in the palace and palace
gardens, to whicb all true officers and
'gentlemen were invited At this Red
Harding. who was something of & blade
at beart. pulled a long face

*By the devils, viscount. can | go in
these boots 7'’ he gasped.

The troopers at the docr fell to Iun Ji
| Ing at this. The lientenant froze them
'with a stare. and then he went in to
supper. B# as feasting wonld be going
on at the palace we did not spend much
time over the tavern beel.

~I had two men in to rub 08 ap—

iboots, breastplates and spors—and Red

Harding gronned, ‘‘If we can't go look-
ing like the viscount, we will go look-
ing very much like the-devil.””

On our way up the hill, which was
paved with marble for foot passengers,
Harry took an arm of each and said,

*“The king has ordered me to stay with

him and use my poor brains in his
counsels while the trouble lasts and you

to take the men and out and use your

good swords against the Bohemians.

Wesaluted. Then Red Harding said,
*It is good mews, viscount, but it will

slip of paper in his|be strange withont you riding aﬁ ent-
ting between us.”

““Truel" I cried; then, “Thank God,

 at hﬁ- M 1 havé more blade than brains!’’

When we reached the gardm my
ng

£2 TR

my room 1 scrawled beneath them:

dismount at & biz inn not far from the
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