OF BLACKMOOR
CASTLE

Sir Justin raised his mail-gloved fist as though to strike his helpless prisoner,
Still Will Scarlet defied him to do his worst.
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CHAPTER 1.
Strange Happenings at the ¢ Sara-
con’'s Head.”

WHAT a night itw as! The wind came
roaring across forest and lonely wold.
Every flower was dead; the birds had
fied from the desolate region and settled
near the villagee and towns. The rivers,
streama, and brooks were silent under
thick masks of ice, there was a great
bush throughout the white, cold land,
and nature lay aleeping in the arms of
her grim nurse, Winter. |

There had been a lull in the storm
during the day, but when the sun went
down amid scudding clouds riven with
great bands of red, and night eet in,

8NOW to fall afresh, and the north
wind lifted up its voice of thunder and
bullied and biustered like the merciless

tyrant it was. .
With a rush and a roar, it swept
through a wood, startling the young
trees nto making thern wave their
himbs frantically, while the older and
sturdier ones groaned and
bowed tbeir heads like
giante stricken in battle. .
On it came, sweeping
down upon the village of
Blackmoor, round the
ﬂt castle beyond and
again, driving Alfred
Arden, of the “Saracen’s
Head,” into hm house .and
banging the door unocere-
moniously after him.
There were about half a
dozen customers in the
kitchen, drinking ale and
mead, and calling to mind
other dreadful etorms
in bypone years which had

advance ?

ococloPr oo Mo Poobacecne

000 9§00 o000 o000 0000000 PO ......o-.004..0.00000......‘0

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii

TWO NEW BOOKS

of the |
ALDINE

ROBIN HOOD

LIBRARY,
Price 24,

are issued on the Last
Day of Every Month.
Why not order them in

_A full list of earlier
Aitles still on eale will
be found om page 32.

ooodoooodstoo.--oooooo.oQ;;o‘h ............. Federooooos '] |

left death and destruction in their
track.

“What a night it 18, neighboura!”
Arden said, throwing an armful of logs
on the fire.

' It hardly needed replenishing, for on
the hearth was a great burning mass,
filling the quaint apartment with a rich
orange glow, but it eeized upon the
fresh fuel, and bursting, as it were, into
a laugh of triumph, sent a great blaze
halfway up the chimney.

No one answered Arden. Some were
staying the night, se the weather dud
not oonocern them, but otbers had long,
lonely walks before thean, and were lot
to turn their backs on the hospitable
kitchen and the joyously-dancing fire,
which made even the gloomy shadows
merry and sent them rining alon the
walls.

Arden, seating himself iIn a great
hollow-backed chair, yawned and gazed
steadily at the masaive beams support-
ing the ceilimg. It suddenly occurred
to him that if he did not talk his cus-
tomers would go to sleep,
and a8 no man drinks when
he sleeps, the house, in a
financial sense of the word,
would suffer.

“It'e just three years
ago to the very day—that
poor Maine died.” _

“Died!” echoed a long,
fair-bearded man, waking
up suddenly. “Murdered,
you mean. He was ses

in his own house and

aln at the pmnt of the
sword. ;1'1;1: sl:d that his
gm W the ramperis
lackmoer Castle wben-

over & sarm rages.”
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Bythemﬂd it must be there to- ﬂl-kedmtoﬂwkﬂtcmgndeyedem‘ih

mght " saird snether. “I'lt @mw of the ics with imﬁ*ﬂg glance.
gaback ath.,“i hiﬂm “g _j . 48t 1,” hé said, asthey rose and

a ghost in its ﬁﬁ . - “ moved hay frofi Him rden, go you
**8ir Justin Antmnﬁ*a men &ung hls and help my men to see to the horses.

body into the h it w (-@qrn,m .. aifi Here awhile. ”

thee ca of & @d a the | ' | - Sartee uﬁmgpie

&mﬂ %ﬂe ﬁ%yba-’ W - ﬁo do with suth 3 ghest as the

J ustin radlmed mor purse-proud, haughty knight he did not

to h»aw been signed now ; but he was still more troubled in

swept away the wa estate:” -his mind to find & cause for Sir-Jasper's
“Yes, I remember that,” s - | appearance m inn.

man, ﬁk{w ip’ & h sheep-skin “Sir Knight,” hé said, “I am entirely

cloak. The Court put Maine's mm‘- ﬁgwn but— n.t. the best, ,E can

able onll'te the result of & private g'tgu- r you but m entertainment.

rel, but—well, wbaﬁdmﬁ-mm “I must m’ﬁe myself content,” Sir

added shruggmg his shoulders. “Tt iﬂ

<old story. - Had - & been ' a
Naman évery Saxon would have been
qmﬁam out of his wits; but as he
was a &xou'tha juﬁ burmdhlm and

stole his

“* Butw wm me is what hem
of ane ;“sm‘i"‘*" - Arden E&?&E’m
dmn:g- fﬁn m $ ¥ oy *‘ b
his chin. - ““Most of you know what hay
pened.. When he was m i‘m famﬁ

‘nﬁm his- father’s ‘dead: tod

h:;i:a hmer'a daggu, O tﬁo
floor, m&mmw Fmthat day
to this no man has ever seen or heard

mythz #fhm ﬂim mmwhg,

“Yea it %ﬁm!?&smbﬂ! &trtho
hour-glale riftrst Yot turn’ many times
ior L e i, st g
waih cloak arennd him snd ﬂsm
staff f rom sm*—m l&m of the door .

G‘w&am@ﬂ!"_

. his' belt of
bl et tm}bmw wﬂrh gold, and
ﬁhﬁwmg it; with the sword attachéd,
on theé - M&l"e “I#onld Rave gone
straight on to the castle but the snow

has drifted into the vallevs, atrd the

hovrm need rest.” |

“Gone on to the éastle, Sir Knight #
Arden echoed. “Parfon’ me, but 1
. .. "1'_4..! ’hh&t w m mn m ﬁh@
Rd ‘WWMI say,” Sir Jwﬂn inter-
M Nim ﬂﬂﬂi of his eyes.

ey, but turned

'] am in your
se, Wha b‘bhef&ib anation shall I
g’!m M? Who made it your business
to inquire into my movements ? Peace,
foel, md ‘these Fiping fellows some-

wm mk!” '
Knight.” Arden said,

ranni am. tchen to conceal his
nge;:% mg E&"’uﬁ f fml ;
Sir Jasper ; con iﬁnwd

ough, I trow,’
i*n htmsaelf

peﬂéﬂ“ &n& ﬁﬁ&nr Tike a < aﬁ m;& his emmw Wh]y on tha

mma* WW% sen troapers, who _youstand staring w’ﬂ' rm nﬁeﬁ Yoo

m}{g—hu&wm mma;mg at.«%gdr The m;m it 1" —
M _ Jlm n

Theé Fandlond andhis ¢ regliy, bu &:ey k new EgeJugtm

astonishiment, No éne j rh. They knew him

. newconiers arrive, ik the kard, a gambler, and a

snow might &tcount f6r tﬁm 'but. wh
Sir Justin Antoine should honour, tha
“Saracen’s Head ” with & call %uzuled
the company, and mest of all the

Bir Aritoine, having flung his cloak

and fur-trimmwl hat to his Wﬁdﬁ.ﬁt’l. |

ﬁ*wm b s
4 ous, tm studyv-
ing no_ human Wfﬂ fig but B‘nmsefl‘f and
-t;mp[?i}?g tndérhlhwr:;f of iron any
man wno ve nm or ma.gmar
cause for &geﬂw_ d
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Backed up by tyrants as ruthless ana
tyrannical as himself hl;& greedy hands
serzed '&hﬁ NONYYS, ﬁﬁﬁﬁ% &aﬂ'ﬂ ands of
the unhappy. %mrm on_ the g&ighwst

pretente, and alas! there was fo justice

for fhﬂém

Thrice in as many Feir's men ﬁﬂﬂ”ﬁﬁ%n
foully done to death in the dead
rxxé,hﬁ and although the ﬁng@; f:bf sus-
pioion ointed to S Juﬂ"ﬁt} there was
no evidence to Erm@ the eﬁ‘mm direct
to his door. |

Presently
curiously- -apﬁl bﬁﬂ@ e art
and a fbwuﬁg Jugﬂ ata in th@ other.

“T thought, Kir v htg. 'ﬁhu you
would like to taste . -best wine in
my cellar,” he said.
full twenty wears, ﬁmﬁ if there he finer
in t% e shire I kiiow not wheére it be.”

ou thought mgﬁ
said, @m;hng grimly. oW Il
that you ssed @ Store of wimt upf‘on
which the sun has not shone for twenty
years, I would have méde friends with
it long ere thigs. Fill me a g
brim. and I will drink to the Heéﬁfmﬂf o
1 1ttmg himself on the chest and lan h-
‘him I love best in _all the work

T\ hat of my horges, Ardén ¥

“They are mieaﬂt stabled ahd eating
thetr f’eé-ds of corn.”

“ And my men #”

“They have taken ale and food with
trhf*m mfa the stable”

“Good! Throw mote logs on the fire,
And as for youn,” ’“%H‘ Jiﬁ‘ﬁm added,
turning to the peasants, “yo
when it pleases you. f am ™ the mood
to sit alone until ifclined to depart.
Stay” one word. 1 have heard a report
—an idle ome, no doubt—but it is said
that a m&n answering the &@Er’ﬁpuﬁn of
Rohin F mtf the and traitor, has
been seen in this n&jfmb@urhwd Is
theﬁaﬁ one of " yon who has B;Mf'd aught
of L&

The men had been whispering
tm;fzth@r and now ‘faced the knight.

* Blackmioot
from %}rmﬂ Forest,” said one.
Nobin Hood is not likely to venture so
far in mrd-u mter. He Iwas all thmugh
the dark months in a secret cave.”

“How Lknow vou that, Sedgeward?”
Sir Justin demanded.

“1t has lain theve

_._"’f &ui | 3 mﬁ'

oblét to the

i MAay go

is fuﬂ? seventy miles.
“and

« SARACEN'S MEAD - >

“So at least 1 hav& heard,” Sedge-
ward said. “But, by HF‘T‘[ gt and
Hmm? Me are 50 many talm told of

Hood that, if but one half he

tmve he. is the most wonderful man on
th‘”

b I@ is seid that he gives romey to the

poor,” a man ‘chimed m. “If go, ¥ wish

e ﬁtﬁﬂa vote my way for 1 am poor

énou

s ’ﬁa% ngrates you churls aret™ Sir
J ustin @%i’d “Yow dre never satisfied.
You lost your countr g by arms stronger
than yout m and, by laws of con-
quest, ‘you have not. ? ’% have

Is ;‘t;;t ll*fﬁ a blemmg‘ﬁ“ )

" Yes, M ward .2 ded. “Life
Wth: to five Tox.®

“What is that?” the Norman asked

qmc&dy
g@m
“Go on ‘hoping,” Sir Justin Antoine
said. “1% t&mfa ﬂnthmg hatms no one,

aivd 15 food and drink to some fools that
bugy th@mmlrm up with it. Héar me a
moment. To the man who brings me
news that Robin Hood has been really
scent within two leagues of Blackmoor
Castle T will give as much land as he
can measure with a sheep’s skin, cut in
strips an inch broad.”

Em offer did not appear to throw the
peasants into ecstasies of delight. They
filed out of the house one by one, and
Arden being down in the cellar Sir
Justin ﬁﬁf@m& was left alone to the

bemﬁnt of the wine and thé roaring

ft; was New Year's Eve, and the old
vear lay a-dying. On mﬁﬁ a hight three
years agofe Roderick Mame had been
<lain in his own house, and his son had
?aﬁtwh@tﬂ’ tio than knew whither.

Sir Justin Antoine began to count cn
his fingers—One, two, three; then, stop-
ping, he leaned forward as if he had
turned. chilly and wished to caich the
full warmth of the blazing logs.

“Ho, the'rv Arden ™ he cried. sud.
denly . “ you may sit with me. I like 1t
not that you ehould avoid me as though
L were stricken with a pestilence. Bring
some more of this excellent wine and
share it with msa.”
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“Nay, Sir Knight,” replied Arden,
:p:m?;pz in o “Sgch a

: Ot:he doorway. s o
q 1s n ._n_ra-erm yer wi
1 quaff a measure -ounanfaatyour

expense, for ’tis New Year’s Eve—-"
“I need not be reminded of it,” Bir
Justin interposed. “Why do’ fools
rejoice because another year has gone
bringing them a year nearer to )
s ﬁdi Sir Knight, they may think
that the close of each year brings them
. Th-am“tggofoily'to d priests
‘“ ]:a '_' nm pn ,”
Sir Jus sneered, ‘“ Rest, yes, be-
mﬂ w a man is dead he is done
ith for ever.”

“If that be so,” said Arden, “there
cgn be no such as ghosts.”

This proved an unlucky . For
some reason best known to himself Sir
Justin flew into a fit of rage and, Jeap-
ing to his feet, was in the act of hurling
the bottle at Arden’s head when the
outér door crashed open and two stal-
wart men emtered,

“Are you deaf, host, that you did
Mbhea.rmmllf‘”:tho taller of the two
demanded. “We shouted, byt in vain,

to the trouble of finding a
laoseé boxes for our horses in

ou noty good sirs,” Arden
ep ,lm'kx;n wistfully at the new-

; “but h won
&.wi::dis'mak_ingummhnoiaeuthnn—

y here tao-niﬁ::ie if you

te us. You your

. | You may put us in any
m ML clean and warm.”
&; Justin Antoine looked up ehtrFly.
are strangers to Blackmoor P”
and no. I have not been

Wthevﬂhgefor&lmg timeg; but

'5

death ?®

for it. ‘The
What is your pleasure ?* .

no change, and is not

- HOOD LIBRARY

‘As they removed their cloaks m
revealed plain bdét costly doublets
riding-Hoots reaching to their tﬁh

They were & handsome padr, and even
Sir Justin, whoee suspicious nature was
aroused, not help admiring them
as they, having ordered some wine,.
faced him at the table. _

“Humph!” he said. “ Your business
must ? of importance to bring you out
in such weather, I crave your '
for appearing rude, but I am master of
Blackmoor, | of the manor, and
justice of the peace, and 1, therefore

ave the right to know your names and
whet brings youhere .”

“You hear that, Master Smithdale 7
said the taller of the two strangers.

“1 beard, Magter Rutland,” the other
responded. “Here comes the wine, and
we will drink to the dawn of a happier
New Yeai than England has eecen for a
long time.” of Dracti . i

is calm way of practically ignoring
his questiouns brought bot blood gto Sir
Justin Antome’s face.

“Will you not answer meP” he
depanded. ,

“Yes,” Smithdale replied, “you shall
have gu snewer, and | leave you 10 make
what you can out of jt. You are lord
of 8 manor; so am I, and eo large a one
tha$ you might stow Blackmoor away in
a corner of it. You are a justice of the
peace; I, too, am & lover of justice, as
those who offend me often find out ta
their ocost.” _

“Ab! a threat!” Sir Justin Antoine

- eaid, farcing & Jaugh to his lips; then,
wi a.wqar:“'!l'benameofg;fthdde

does not eqend ss if it belonged to a
man of quality.”

“A man of quality is often angther
name for & sooundrel.”

“This tqo me?” 8ir Justin exclaimed,
m:éngto his feet and snatching up his
sword.

apping his fmgors in the 'Ensgh
snappl in t's
face. ?‘ﬁ’m your blade, or will
find it crossed mino.’,do’ 7o

*Your insolence shall oost you the
stretching qof your neck!” Sir Justn
cried, turning crimmon with rage. “I
trowbnismdﬂlﬁmbobmm
&0 honext man about you, Ardem, rouse
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up my wmen. [I'll have this pair of
rascals conveyed to my castle.”

“Mine host will do wll to stay where
he is,” Smithdale:said, laughing con-
tomptnoualy “Proud Nwan since
you will Bot-Use your Ward«"“ thua d:r”l
treat you.”

As he sj Stmth&lh m%heﬁ up
goblet half- ﬁll*ed with wine and ﬂtmg it
aﬁﬂght into the Nerthan's face.

Arden v;ls mi?ly a mbh mt;w He
Saw very ‘W ﬁn;m pen
unless timely . intervéhtion 'preévented
the brawl, bu;t. he wiks Sowérhua to leave
his houae for Smithda wmptn_m
now barred the~way to thedeor. .

“Peace, 1 pray yml” he cried, run-
ning between the two angry men. “In
the name of mercy mﬁ; good, wxl[, ,Ie%
there be peace!” e

Temporarily blmddﬁhy ﬁé wine, and
amartm? under the-insult, Bir- Jm:m
made a furious lunge at Smith¢ Bu«t,
to thehakz?;lght’é mﬁmhmm sndﬁf e
may t & sudden spraining
o tﬁ.m Yoy, Vit eisioe

~ “That is ahﬁﬂo riok 1 the
smi
man a

ard
there !“

In answer to hi.s sﬂfédm ﬂ:'se ﬁear

d‘rawn over his

. “ Here "we have a little
L ﬂtﬂo, with. which ow'
onest host hau nothing to dos” = -

“ What measns this ?” Sir Justin mm
mered, turning livid #s he pitked up his

«Iy " said Smit ddd. " 'ahab i
may as well declare my by mﬂa-bm

e e e el Bherweod Fbrestl"

mhnwmcr onus! I
from ﬁntl”

‘ Jalm i

“Ay, it is tfue,” Robin Hood replied ;
“and the gentlmn who came with me
is known as Denis Hutaell the Dane.
Yonder burly -henchman of m1m is no
other -than I‘:ltt%le J ehn and the other
is—— DBut he shall ﬂecl‘tr& himself.”

=“] am Roderick Maine!” .eried the
man last s-poken to, throwing back his
hood. * YesySir Juatm, I am Roderick
Maine,, ?t-ho* son of the man you so
foully: slew, and, I am - Mre for vens

m}”

“ Weloome; Roderick — a thousand
weimé!” Arden ermsl springing for-
ward, and forgetting aﬂ else but his
! ot seeing the young man again.
‘ We had given you up for lost! Nable
mdhambifemm tiﬁa hrmseahailab?
youtr home, you will it se, In O
all the Normens in the land !”

“ There is yet another friend anxious
to enter,” Little John said, dreppi uE
the of his axe with & ringing er
oni_the floor; “and since he has but
little Rair; md wears sandals oh HRis
:ft it were i sin to keep him in the

d : » B
-« ¢ Let him eome in,” Robin Hoed said.

The door opened, and the renowned
Friar Tuck entéred, apparently very
fesble, lmd leaning on his quarter:

Har- g tmher for-a man of pneﬂ
tobeil:tg he said, m'ﬁfmg ‘his hands Bat
open rollihg eyes. “"Bu
what-is this I see? Angrysl |

white faces!! Oh, -my frends, it is
awful to fizht. Welfl wu it mded that
I had the ethough -

against t\haﬂut bl '
are hen*ﬁathm; ﬂd I fas:mi th&y were
E:r Jmm Antoine’s face underwent
' 1 of quick and awful changes.
It seomed ltk'e a dream to him, this
array of men who had fallen, as it wm
grnm thie M Robin 'ﬂhwd Little
ohn, and Friar Tuck, ose names
were as familiar in the mouths of the
peatﬂ-e as household words; but, worit
him, B.admek a.meeu
and neck well 'sed hm ahoulderi
il fate mt him (Sir
He had beed
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caught in a trap, and his men were
powerless to help him, for even now
they were shouting and hammering at
the stable-door, but were as secure as
if they were lodged in the deepest dun-
geon of Blackmoor Castle.

The Norman knight riveted his eyes
on Roderick Maine’s.

“You accuse me of your father’s
murder,” he said, “but accusation is
no proof. Twush, lad! I am sorry to
eéee you In such company. Let us be
friends, and if there be aught that I
can put right, come to my castle, and
we will talk the matter over.”

Roderick Maine laughed in his face.

“I know what kind of reception
would meet me there,” he said. “You
ask me for proofs. In my father’s dead
hand was a piece of silk torn from the
surcoat of a Norman nobleman. It
bears a red dragon—part of your arms,
Sir Justin, and that is sufficient proof
to me. And here,” he cried, his eyes

leaping into a sudden flame, “is the

dagger with which my father defended

himself until death came upon him;
and with it thus do 1 avenge his
murder !”’

Blind to the fact that Sir Justin’s
sword was pointed to his breast,
Roderick ang at the knight; but
Robin H caught him by the arm
and swung him round. .

“Nay, Roderick,” said the outlaw,

“this wall never do. I will not see you
throw your Jife away. You came to
me ‘whenn you were a wanderer on the
face of the earth, and I have taken good
care of you, in the hope that you might
meet this man face to face. The hour
has come. Fight him you shall; but
on equal terms; and I doubt not but
that Hedven will defend the right.
fiu% take my sword, and have at

m.
“I’ll not fight,” 8ir Justin said.

“Then, by the powers of light, you
shall lose your head!” Robin Hood

“Ho, there, Arden, bring your ehop-
ing-block, and Little John shall crop
2 !Fave’s neck close to his shoul-
““This,” said Friar Tuck, plumping

himself down with startling suddenness

HOOD LIBRARY

in a chair, “i8 a most dreadful thing
for a man of peace to hear! Faith!
and it is a cold night to be shaved!”

“Chief,” said ILiattle John, stepping
forward, “there must be no delay.
Those -fellows in the .stable have fixed
up something to act as a battering-
ram, and they will have the door down
soon.”

‘‘In that case,” said Friar Tuck, dis-
playing sudden agality, “it is time that
the man of peace went forth with his
quarter-staff ta see what sort of musio
it can ring from steel caps and thick
skulle. I'll not stay to see the fight,
Robin, but wait for you outside.”

CHAPTER 2.

A Duel to the Death.—The Horrors
of Blackmoor Castle.

QurrriRe the inn Friar Tuck sli
through the snow as nimbly as a danc-
Ing-master,

The friar was a man of many parte
and great fortitude. @ Age had made
but lhittle difference to his strength and
enduranee, and Ins immense frame was
answerable for his apparent stoutness

Hrs heart was as fresh and young as
when 1t beat within his breast at the
age of twenty, and the muscles and
thews of his arms were as strong as
bands of t stes).

Sir Justin’s men had just made a hole

in the stable-door when the fnar,
chuekling to himself, climbed into the
cart he had pushed up with his own
hands.
" ‘““A pestilence seize the varlets who
have played ua this trick!”? mbled
a thick, husky vowee. “Stand aside a
moment, and I will see what obstructs
the way.”

Then a head came through, but it
ahot back like a flash, and so sore and
swollen that its owner rolled amxd the
straw and lay kioking as though seized
with a fit.

‘“ Friends,” said Friar Tuck, “I am a
man of peace, and fain would 1 be at

with you; but still I like not the
mof you, and you'’d best Leep
inside.”

“Who are you?” ome of the bemch-
men cried.
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“A humble man known as Friar
Tuck,” was the reply. “Let me see
but another head, and it shall be fit
for nothing but stwk:mg on a pole to
frlghm:oﬂh from a cornfield.’

This emahnm had :he desuod

effect.

Friar Tuck was held lhmst as
much terror as Robin . and was
6ftam npehan -of. a8 " 11 in a

k ”
Ballads mmmg hm admtnr&s and
doughty deeds were emmaqaed and sung

a.b the country dairs, and many 2
ank ow hrs supper and
mght s Jodging: to a t-a,h he had picked

up about monk -
While Frmmﬁ dem watch
and ward over thpmenm the stable a

strange scene was enacted in the
great kltchﬁn of the rguwans Head.”

Although nearly frightemed out of his

wits, Arden rejoiced at seeing Sir Jus-
tin so neatly cernered. /
“Icallmdlwbearwrtamtlwt 1
am acting under threats,” he said. “I
feel tJu.t if I do not obey my own life
is in danger, 8o I will fafnchthecheg-
ping-block. Ah,.me! Litile did I ever
dream that a Norman. nebleman would
ﬁdm@dhmﬁuﬁmmmwﬂ
me.” .
“Stay!” Sir Justin crl-e& “It be-
comes me to die fighting rather than to
be murdered in cold blood by _this
rabble. I have heard tgmﬂdunﬂood
is a lover of fair play.
“’I‘hatmmhe myouihﬂﬁn& if
cu pla Pa.rt of a n ” the-out-

‘Stand asi Give the
wmbstmts room and hmpm' them
not.” |

Sir Justin and Rodenck Mainé then
stepped forward to meet each «ath&r
Their eyes weve on a level, but ot
wise there was a great’ ity
tween them.

The young Saxon was slim and still
in his teens, but life in the forest and
training undet Robin Hood had done
much for hitn. Bir Justin fully twelve

years older than his nmeha broad-
aht:lulffemd of twmh&t vy build,
an great strength

He was also renowned for his skill as
a swordsman, which be often boasted
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of himself ; his rage and wonder-
ment at fhemg so easily disarmed by
Robin Hood.

The Norman saw that his great
chance lay in makmg the conflict as
short ag possible, no sooner had he
crossed swords with Roderick Maine
than he beat down the latter’s blade
and,. rmlu«ng m, delivered a sweeping
cut of such t@ma that his weapon hissed

as lf;ﬁpéd gh the air.
blaw ta.ken effect Roderick
Maine’s head would have followed the

wm-ne of the great glittering blade;
havi h&n tutﬁred tagbe wary
.stwh tics, the young man dropped

tly on one knee and sprang up as
35}]3 astin s wildly past him.

¥Well done, Roderick!” exclaimed
E.obm Hood, clappmg his hands. “Yon
ve

lmnt. ma'lessons well, led. Now,
at you remember yet an-
m‘aher At him, !”

Sir Justin lest no time..
~ Gathering hmmself up for a second
attack, he wek his sword in hath hands
and, whirling it in a bewildering
faahmn romd his head, measured his
ce m:il struck. - oy

I ¢ over ne's
back nﬁo lww to shivers on the
fioor, whlle the Norm« , impaled by
the youngster’s blade, feil farward
groaning, and rolled over on his face.

“It is over! Retribution has over-
taken him,” Robi de amd - Carry
him out, Little .fﬂ in the

SNOW, mdMnht&menﬁndhsm
&; must not kn?:' that t:ﬁ xak
- inn r it wo a
shame to% Anfen suffer innocentiy.
Friend host, bere is gold for you, and
should evil threaten you fly to Sher-
wood Forest. Quick! We must away.
Friend Haxtell, lend a hand with the
horses. Ho fhore Friar Tuck!” he
shouted, running to the door. “How
fw it ‘with you?”
maﬁl of peace is more comfort-
able than his eage full of birds,” the
friar repied. ‘“Are you ready? Yes!
Then I’ll but stay to warn these dar-
lings not to show their sweet faces
until they have counted twice a hun-
dred. t of the bold knight ?”
‘“He has fought his duel and lost it.”
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“You hear!” said Friar Tuck, thrust-
ing his quarterstaff through the hole
;hn the doj?r ~“Your lord ﬁ master

as been foolis] 1 enotgh 2 quar-

rel with a peaceful 4ri ?of MImWaﬂd

has paid the pem&] v where you

are until you hear mnd of a horn,

and then you may come forth. But

hur not, you scullions; for Robin
i mg,’cr with his amt%rs i

The 1mprmﬁea men mi'. up a dismal

Lobin Hood! All was lost, then
Terror benumbed é‘til'mn- Bﬁm;tm ’I%e
demon _ freebooter, as they held the
brave King of Sherwood F@r&t to be
was ﬁtthm cﬁﬂ and they seemed to f wi
the shafts from his mvmcible bow pass-
mgﬁhr th t'h@g maj;ﬁ imed. “W

“Mercy! pity!” one ai “We
have done no harm. We are but the
servants of 8ir Justin Antoine.”

No reply was vouchsafed him. Friar
Tuck was alréady on horsebwk and
away with his friends,

Suddenly Arden’s voice was heard.
~ “Bring a lantern here,” heé cried, in
heartrending accents. “Ah! woe is
me. These unhappy men have been

ting. The snow is red with blood !
Sir J ﬂstm Antoine is slain.”

Then the henchmen
courage, struck down the &m with the

piece of timber thqy had torn from the
sta.blae and, era under the ecart
saw Arden kneeling irmde the body of
the knight.

Cry

sring

“Rascal1” cried one. “-’Eou connived
at this!” '
B uclmeﬂ thé host of the

“Saracen’s Head.” “Heaven forbid!
Some men came down ﬂp@n my house
like a swarm of bees. Angry words
passed between ome of them and Sit
Justin, and this is the result. The
castle is not far away; so away Wwith
him and summon the lemh There may
be life in him yet, his face be as
white as the smow. Tarry not, but do
asItellgau Pimhmionahm
and away.

At that moment there came the
wﬂd of a loud and triumphant blast of
a horn.

While some ran to bring a horse from
the stable Ardem fetched some 8pirit
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and drrbbled it in the knight's
teeth—not that he belmved it Would
revive Him, for be fully believed that
Bir Justin was dead.
With as #ittle delay and confusion as
dpmmbile the hm«:hmen bre pared gag
epart Omne, mounting the stron
horse, took the lim p-body . of Bir Justin
favhil aroe, sud how afl s foryazd
ermg stumblng thr the
snow towards Biaekmoor Castle.
Arden #tood 6till umail they had
md owt of sight.
2 night this has been!” he
mﬁ mmn his hind to his brow.
“ Robin d Beref Roderick Maine
returned! S&r Justin Ahwoine slain!
My‘faith, it cantnot be reml. 1 must be
dreaming. But =nd* Ugh' - Those
ugly 1 " sbitins-off the s%ow are real
enough, and- there are some i1n the
mm which T must get rid of.”

He had got halfway to the house
when he tur ned back.
“I far ,” he said. “When Robin
m Hwéfrs arrived, one of
t_a_g MeD Was ut. John! John!
Where . are mf’” :
A low, gurgling, and somewhat blood-

curdling w'tmd 'Elmwm I him, and then,
nE tire falling snow, he
saw what ap a.redtobeahu e bundle

tied to a mst used for temporanly

tethering hﬁrw This was John, the

ostler.

h:?k:dw” o ' i toagw st thatHhe
p&rt. 18

mewﬁh ehd with a woollen

were §tanding out
ight and the white-
ness of hw*‘fme wilt i strange contrast
with the rexdnass of his nose, which had
begun to freeze.

“Who did this?” Arden demanded,
removing the gag and cutting the cords.
“Why, man, you are almost as stiff as
the post. Stretch your limbs—stretch
your limbs.®”

“It wis done by a fat varlet with a
shaven c¢rown, who called himself a

man of peace,” John responded, with
a groan “ He pounced on me, twisted
e in his hands like a wisp of straw
trussed me up a8 you found me, a
then whispared in my ear, °* You will
live to thank 2 man of peace for keep-




THE HORRORS OF BLACKMOOR. CASTLE 9

ing you out of danger.’ But only let mhhmumpmmmmmed

him come near here again, ﬁﬁd I’ll f‘mé
way to his ribﬁ with a gitchfork E& ig %mngé ft-iwﬁ yﬁu éhwhi ask
\ ' Ans. . ..'m ? - f, . .t;: h@ i m

h&VO dl@d WB% W _:_\; -*. r:.. 9 ‘: 4§ : r ",
lﬂt me ila

“I ne‘wr knew wk T
out dreamm@ |

“Pll bring m i ot drink b ,
you close your eye Arden said. | '
what are you staring atf ~“WHat
that in ycmr '-

from heaven,": e

me for em,i’ymﬂd the W* *"*‘“ﬁﬁ
1 suppose I must for .alw_‘_him‘,_‘__ Dﬁf* %1&
forget the drink, master. Lét it be
hot and plemtiful!” _ =~ * -

'ygoras m @MW aw%&l hlm I” t.he
sthi 1g8 Hm tham wn&ll! Pass
_ er bowl. and. wa%h hlm well
the mt.la was soon’ h mﬁm He drawn from thnww ery heart of mystio
was a grave man, gnarled like an m DErom. = - i Fea
bent ost MHe w’i‘tﬂ thé Wﬁm ﬁ¥ il 4 drﬁh-Py_gm continue
his years, and so ¢ mﬂ% __ anm, while his assistant, a
'; as a e-mi feﬂﬁw, i-mmg aick at

With mued but it i e
dressed and ’hmmd the dreadfal Sar Mim fm mﬁl wmblmgl.v by.
the knight's lids At l_mg'iﬁh"fheremffém&r(lus-
tin’s ﬁia-h ﬁigh md he
opened his eyu slowly, like
wakiﬂﬂﬁhﬁ!.ml‘:mwg pered- “ He
4 » 18 :
is coming back from th-e land of the
dud! I am restering him te life.”
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80 epoke the old impostor as Sir
Justin stared alwu'b h:m but seeing
nothing, feeling mg buat, » 1y
weight upon 2‘;& rearty. %rmg
n%hmg but a sound., %h m POAr-

111% _the z}m in ¢MM

)‘Sﬂm arm. mnd

the knight, mdPh éf"éﬂy, inch. by

1nch, lowered his nead 1o the pillow. .
“You may go now, Photel

t wm *; 20D w my i ﬂ . . .
pemhmw Imaghmwtou

hvear Anﬂ Photell, m m dd

to pray %hatmmay mvmmm,
lestlfﬂaeeaapal upon you.”

“The saants forbid!” |
- Yﬂ“ﬁ m m - VO a8
Yw ar'e MOre thm

AT mme, md Dh&tmgh;
awe md_“‘mwde,._ -

Mighty - -and aﬁ»mig as Bfuhmm
Qastle was; it trembled  to its founda-

mnwwm_mﬁfmmw&s

strange md wm;ds

sounde they .were, .as to. m,ppd

strongest -and €trikeé terror . mto the

mo-st. hardened. heart. -

t first they came witle: o hollow

rnm.hl-a like the écho: of fists Mmﬁ

upon something hellow, and then rising
Spairing wmméghr ~such as

never heard wwho’u mm

stle hall there sat a COarse,
d:ort-b&ardod map, wearing a russet-
brown doublet with a metal badge upon
his breast, stamped with the arms of

the Antoines. A flat cap lolled over his
half-opened eyes, which appeared to be
ocussed upon his great feet.

But this man, called Wdfﬁfam on
account of his pointed teeth, in
reality, asleep—or as much m]eﬁp as
he ever a-llowed himself to be, for Wolf-
fang ustodian of the dmgmns and
aélways on Ehe alert. -

As: the terrible noises mcreased he
began to %mmeif' and lmk&d slowly
round the. lodge

A log-fire was mnrmg ﬂ@ﬁamm to the
inclement weather, and making Wolf-
ﬁmga shadow take the mest fantastic
om azpd hurling it into all sorts of

Na l$ ran along the floor, theﬂ it
Laapex#e the grmnmlmf »anda in it
ﬁltrtﬂd round the walls, hl'@akmg inty

tches, rejoining, expanding, con-
tﬂ-ﬁtl dancing, , and, wobbling
awordlm to the sport of the ﬂlckerzng
tong @n af the m.mes
fang had Sir Justin An-
yught in for ; and mourned
iw hm; for his mwm was & man after
his own. heart, .

As yet t&mnﬁws 9@ th& ht's prob-
able recover bﬁ him, ang
mrrow .Wolf-fang had

f to a huge flagon of

rmmd himself, and
ted lantern and a &hort-

"“kmg
hmd!ed. whtﬂ ﬁtﬁted with memI lashes

1 and wire, he opened his

and grinned.

90 much to think about,"

nlmt. I q‘alﬁe forgot to
.,ﬂﬁ_ﬂi, 1- Hﬂ“’

they shall howl

of Tnided ¢
gaping

dge was & great
bmket ﬁ,ﬂed“ in.tﬁ cﬁmt""a"in-ead SCraps
mm_ami&ﬂm euch as a well-fed
1ld turn its nosé ﬁ;& at.

011&%’&33 swung upon his shoul
topping only tvﬁ see whether
of . keys were in his belt, he

of the lodge and went strid-
mg dpwn a long corrider, with here
and there a barred loophole pierced in
the massive masonry.

Beyond this wall was the open court-

yard, almost choked with snow, and
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huﬂrdsafﬂmmwt&awind ? ' hsdbmhmdedoverto
came the loophole and danced aﬁ-fm ing, and he had
in fromt . rmm& about ‘Wmﬁm | fﬁ 'w fﬁ} his trust.

- . z T L ,, _ I’” h | A yl;i.# fnr the

Nappy yeomen,

vhs ~and homes,

whmmg in a m&r tnd t.hen he over-
FiERagar ot i :.:t-.?".. L V ] i" t af the

ke, - mﬁﬂrmﬁ*g td his
-gnother -but much

aix : wiﬁh food of quite a
M‘O zma a fg:!l
ﬂw Mwﬁwwﬁww cream and

thise Qapl; =
“Hmr &e-wrbml Mts her wings
saad. “T mm'rw, per-
vﬂlﬂnﬁw or if Sir Justin
ere’ll be no ne

it rarity in

prow ﬁﬂs :Wm it this time

‘o tell you M my most reverend
Mr&la_mﬁd Sir Juastin
” m‘hﬂ o] d.
m&ﬂﬂ? Is it not marvellous #”
olf-fang put the basket down and
a:l: tﬁo lieeeh’s assistant.
hought what I knav
"And p’ﬁym, wl'mt is thatp” P!:o-

tell demanded.
“That your master has more dealings

m@ﬁ’iﬂﬁ imm ﬁeﬁimmg shape, a bottle -
ed to keep her.
mm'b to Pygoras

“Is it not -

mthdbnhthmaneeh Mudo,-
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g"ﬁﬂdﬂﬂﬁl pity ber, but what a
ol she 18] If were her 1 would con-
sent to wed Sir Justin and poison. him
&fﬁm“@.’! '

CHAPTER 3.
A Gentleman in Black.

Waene were the snow, the deep drifts,
the biting wind, and thvgmut mmef
ugly ice? '

All gone. Wlt-h one touch of Bm

magical wand, ﬂgen-rhmred and resy-

cheeked Bpring worked a transfor-
mation In everything that grew and

’movudonthfmofthem'bh

The glades became gorgeous mrm
of primroses, violets, and bluebells
trees shook the emerald leaves from the
husks; and out of every bush bheb_
birds ané thrum darted with “lowd,
glad cries.”
S ere the pure streams ran bubblmg
hurrying between verdant. banks,
thera t.he keen-eyed ki darted

» with many a ﬂash of
The trout mmqhﬁébﬁs the.

wmngsha] yws, and now rese to the

nﬁo winged ﬂlda, whese lives were
cut short almost as seon mtheymma
into existence.

Great butterflies in all theu: m&;est.y
of searlet, black, blue, and gold, settled
on the flowers and leﬂm'eb‘ closed and

anded their wings. -

&y were in no hurty, fart.ho long,
bright summer was befere thém, and 1t
was the same with all, fwﬂemnﬁef
mwsr, md thamﬁeef the turtle

d in i&ﬁd
t m mommg in grea.t fm ef
A bf deer with thm young, led
an buck, same foﬁh to greet

t rmmgmn,.nﬂtﬂmbp theshﬂ'i
dewy grass.

Ng'“ﬂ::m*”%
water. whi -

eh , atootl wab " and
ourim ea.rs r::m, peputi-
hmha as t H tho

wa of the
- S 2
went

uttéted a cry, and aw
-foobéd mOthcgd and th;i

liké s0

-
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many dim shadows when the sun sud-
denly burst through the mists.
Something came s through the
trees, a smfall white, fm‘bhered streak,
and an arrow, piercing the buck full in
the ¢hest, brought him to his knees.

Thé poor beast utfered no cry of pain.
Like a humm hero covering the retreat
of women and children, bore his
great. agony withous a moan.

"Then came another shaft, striking the
buck 1n the flank,rolling him over. He
gave a dﬁap&lrmg yet half-hopeful
glance in the direction the loved omes
had gone, and then sinking his noble
head to the earth, lay down to die.

ﬂa.lf 4 minute later Robin Hood
carrying his bow in his left hand, and
with . his two hounds, Vulcan and
Hector, panting with suppressed excite-
ment at his heels, came running up.

When within a few of the dying
buck, Robin Hmd h and drew his
hunting-knife, for such a creature when
wounded was extremely erous, and
would often leap to ﬁs feet and attack

th men and hounds with the courage

of desperation,

“Down, Vulean! , Down, Hector!”
Robin Hood said. “Ke'legeynur sharp
teeth for another tnme poor fellow
is at his last gasp.”

It was trué, fer the next minute the
buck was dead.

Robin Hood was touched at the sight.
Itwua@tmhxanatwetonhym
o e wantonly ; but there were many
mouths to feed, the winter had been
hard, and life mthﬁéeepeamhnd
proved irksome.

He was in the act of p #mtgsmlver
Eugle-hm to his lips, when he started
perceptibly .

The honnds erouching at his feet were

growling ominously bub Robin Hood
gud but little heed to them. He had
Lot one arrow, and there
were twé in the dead beast’s body. His
own lay more than hnlf-embedded in the
bueh:’a chest; the other stuck in the
flank—a tl:wk, strong, deadly shaft,
such as must have come frem a power-
ful cross-bow.

& Thm Mmy com sion,” he

said. have heard of no stra.n

buhzmhtedmthupartofﬂ:efmﬂ
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weeks, "l:mb otranger"'abere'

h leaah mto the collars of
red them behind an
them a sign to be silent,
wﬂféhed

“being watched at & dis-
I man dressed in doublet
‘black, aﬁd*ldmg E‘i’oﬁn boots

i ¥
7

i
“a.“;g 858,
E..E 3

55
’53

-1
I
g?

perchance, he is aris of Lotd -Gl
strad’s guests, who his come out’ mfy
to shoobt. My Faitli! the bolt |

iven him a fright, forhais_ fe.
he takes me fer EI&’ mﬁﬂg; "

“8ir 'gve"j he m% pleasantiy,

“it would we are both in the
samme mind ut«ast.hmmmy&?--,_
I must claim

A id

5‘

aln th%p iy
domain !” eehaed the ma-n ln

Hack “By the rood, if I mistal

some itv. Lét us know dach other
I N%Lft ml'd, a. na*}y‘_‘_p.
~ - in mj tlbm a m;t w

justace, lnqlmcha.lmerof it that I
lwearthomaofwundnrecewedm

homourable ca

“Wedmﬂdbefl‘mdo then,” Land-
said, half-suspiciously, his egm

torinﬁotow*lrdathedmdbmk “You

have ughtmihuwm,lmppoul’”
“1 have

hlfhlttlel that
em- of them.”
@M :

EE

“That sounds like a boast.”

“Nay. It is but the simple truth.”

“8o be it, then,” said Landford. “I
will take it for graﬂteﬂ that you are a
mighty warrior. But whq gave you
".f""msmtt to shoot in the forest?”

qum%im would have comé more

tly from my lips,” Robin Hood said.
king does not ask permission of his

.“. A km Yeu t.al']: in riddles.”
s ﬁ?ﬂt 80, fﬁr b am. Robm Hood, King

¢ man that Lord Gland
strad, tho hew_ shernﬂ of Nottln
told the of I be cried. “You a gl
You are naught but a rebel.”
“It is too early in the day to quar-
Brﬁi” Rnbmﬁoﬁmt% said, “or I worpld
w you who, at least, ramaaber ou
talk Jf Lord Glaﬁdstrad I have not
et the pleasure of his acquaintance,
ut I knew his predecessor, Oswald de

'B‘nrgh,mwdlformoomf 1

present my '_Elmelﬂa to the new
sheriff, and so long as he does nof
molest me, or inflict injustice on the
Saxons, féaha.llbemyfnemds

Landford stood sta.ll aud stared, as if
he could not believe he heard,

“ By Heaven, 2 al
most, insolent words that ever came to
my ears.”.

“Take care of your ears, then, lest

M lose t.ham Robin Hood retorted.

o A y, . tl ~SOIT ; ffwl?ly men 'ﬂlh'g

here an you they
t‘g af wtum as the Normans

< Would that T had §
wy attendants with me!” he said, “far
then I trow you would have fmmd a

gome of

more civit use for

your tongue.”

“] would &m had,” , Robin
returned, wi
“T¢ 13 some mon

Eood

PO



14 ALDINE

snow on the ground. Like their hearts,
their feet grow celd, I suppose. Baut
go you, sir, and fetch your sttendants,
and the tlm‘i'e you bring &re merrier
shall it be for mie.” -

Humbert Imﬂfard ﬁtsppvemd that
he had met his match ﬁﬁd would gaih
Mtvhll'ﬂg w a;"'-;.fi;i.«; : *ﬁé& e t |

{ YW {km .-
T@rcmﬁ 4 ’Ié&ﬁgh to @iﬁ' ‘ﬁhf

1-'1‘*;

lb.llghfmﬁw " wé%e ot 8 lenient
good-naturéd hﬁ‘i T shou P
beybhd tﬁll__ . any story at &

thet wan gvor aflownd 4o HAGP® = ¢
He w&lkéﬂ Nﬁﬂ i‘w sﬁdﬂﬁ % hun-
dred yards towar *stE%plﬁ&ﬂm he

had tethereéd his hofse, and then

"~ Robin Hood was sitting at the side
of the dead buck, and looking in the

ltedu'ectmn
umbert putlmshmlﬂ
3t ear and | ‘He could hear

£
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nothing but sueh sounds as were always
in the férest in the heyday of spring-
time.

There was not a_soul in sight save
lunwe]f and the buﬂaw no one to ery

mat &. mwa;:&iy ; no, one to
gﬂ , sudden fall or hear the
[ & ﬁwrrfmﬂly done to death.

:t:hm was & bolt in his. cross-bow,
the string mﬁs@ -and it needed only
the pressure of a ﬁwr to still the voice
of Mlﬁz * fm M’ﬁl‘ L

shoulder ; & ﬁtrmg twa.mged as the
&rch & mlgir_ 1ed.and throbbed as
it sent Wt ?;: its. journey e

Li&enz mo 1t w;

mkm;.pt‘m but % ood's iaead

sﬁd% y, and the mesﬁemger of
A eewt-lnr was an hm

i Stmd s‘hll

ir hand sha Wrgraa 1t*agmn.
. ktt Mm& qulck y as hﬂ
spoké %é halted ‘within easy speaking
istance of the baffled Nsrman.

“It was an %biﬂeﬂt » Landford said
suﬂenly,@gs he urled ishe cross-bow at

‘his
% such another, but still
a tmer m bﬁz Hood cried. “Pat

ﬁd‘mf %p %Mﬂ My thanks;
560 ﬂmﬁw ‘hﬁ& eﬁi“nt mme lessons
in obedience.”
Robin Hood put his horn to his lips,
M i::- m& & T'Iﬁ‘g'ﬂ blast that
he ‘forest re.echoed aguin and yet

s e M e, ind tly
Bitiie S Wil Bearish w iy

Tuck _puﬁ-ng and blowing in the rear,

. fine fa:l; ﬁmk‘*r" quoth the friar,

Sing | §1 “’S‘t Anthony is
good. to us. I ?are

not seeén suck a
pritie lump of venison for many a day.”
"~ “Peace!” Little Jobhn growled.
“Robin Hood wants us for something

more than to carry t.he buck home.
Yondﬂ' he stands, and in a fighting

attitude, too. Ho, there! chief, we are
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coming! Forward, good Scarlet;
legs are longest and slimmest.”

“By the rood, Robit Hood has cap-
tured a mtlemm in blmk e Wﬂl ex-
elarmed.

“The dewil, mhm'” md the
frar. “l swear thatr the Evil One
l.hm takes flight when Robin draws

What lvek if he should ‘have
t him in earmest!” - -

“If a sinner Hke me talk
strain, lie would hear nething elw but

nances,” Little John aald “Friar;

just, and sentence yourself to hread
and water for & month!”

“This way, Iads!” Robin Hood med
“You mti:n fellow? He is a
justice of m and has tried to
murder me. * Poor fool! .I was looking
uthmalltimtm butl-will bemerci-
ful. Master Landford; in my younger
days | was taught to hﬁr}d up my right
hmd vhen I craved: & rfavam' so hol
up yours.” '

Humbert Lanﬂfdrd hﬂl no ab
alternative left, m up went his-
hand.

“Say tlmsa.fbernw”th%fmﬁhwsm
“Iundeeolv wmiorsheotmzmw
cowardly a manner at‘Robin Hood, who
I acknowk - King of Sherwood
Forest, and I have so great a contempt
formysdfthst-ldmtbbehckﬁ
through the forest.” -

White, and dmont- eMilnm mhh rsge
mwmngﬂh t.hu m&igl y

“You have done so- well that y
sha.ll have a reward;” Robin Hoodmd

“Take 1t, and wrg it -about with - ymn
as w," oy A _

e et ol s
wildly as an arrow prerced. his hand.

Filled with h, he wrénched it
out, tore the laoemtlﬁ' from his neck,
mdhmdmmmdthemdbﬁstdm

..m h—aa

the -hload
“Aw now |” Rohn Hoad said
-t-ernl Y, @ I have another arrow ready,

id 1t take wing it will fﬁt
harmiess & place. Take
Ipramhelt.wdl

out, md rt, will . be always
toh-old me in remembrame.”
filled with painy and fury, the
to his horse, mddlhbmg

and shou
o et
not wWear

something
Md
Norman ran

mto the saddle, dashed away at f(ull

| “ofm & pity to let such a villain
escape with his life,” Little John said
surhly. “It s not a far cry to Not-
tin and he will soon rouse up the
fu- ‘p&:ﬂx'ﬁ bloodheunds.” ‘_
“Such is my desire,”’ replied Robin
Ind la . - “Tell me, Little
Jeim what mf like better than fight-
ing, and: I will tell of another won-
der of the world. ‘Come, lads, we will
skin the buck and carry off the primest
joints. Ho there, Vulcan! Ha there,
Hector! fe.howa: Brave dogs to
lie so qmet when your master com-
ma.nds
- Su partﬂofthabtwkaswmm-
qmr were  soon dismembered and
laced- on. a litter made of entwined
yranches.
- “Come,"” said Robin, “we’ll to break-
fast. . Many friends should come to us
t&d&y, and weleome they shall be.”

C‘HAPTER 4

A Wandering Minstrel.

A wALK of ﬁvo miles, through lovely
Mhs ‘broagh (mfétﬂ to one of
their mmm rétreats, and as they
drew near they heard the snrunde of
girlish laughter
‘Maid Marian and hvr attendante
were dancing in the lightness and glad-
ness of their Hearts on the green and
ymlding sward.
For -thé reign of winter was over,
spring had come again, and the sweet

aﬂh@ .'lmh as; dnl. Na*.t‘um sings were
k had come on the

Then mm Tom ngor Dick Drlwr,
Ned Carter, and Much the Miller’s
laden with wild ducks, turkeys

black

game:
.y " fmt--’l-—--& feast, I deelaro!” oried

Friar Tuck.
“But who i§ that man?”’ demanded
Robin Hood, fixing his eyes on the
ist. “It is str that he ahauld
his way here wit

“My name is Wolstone, m a
Saxon born and i rqﬂmd
musician, ceasing phymc. “Parden,

)
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to tell. At the end of last my
daughter, Gwendoline, star::etg on a
journey to Blackmoor to visit a4 rela-
tive. e distance was not far, so I let
her go alone; but, ah!—woe 1s me '—
she never returned!” *

“Say on,” Robin Hood said. “She
st for Blackmoot, e¢h ?”’

“Ay, and on the day;’jprevious, to the

’
dreadful wound S8ir Justin Antoine
received.” - "
“Wound!” ' exclaimed Roderick
Majine, leaning over the horse’s neck.

“Isthev'aﬂIl:l% not dead P” |
“No,” Lorraine replied. “The
wound was mot fatal. His physiocian,
Pygoras, healed him, and the Norman
ple sing the praises of Pygoras as
ough he were a god.” il
“By Heaven! there is something in
dreams, after all,” Robin Hood said.
“Keep calm, Roderick; the day of
vengeance is but put back. Progeed,
friend Lorraine.” |
“For "wecks and 'weecks, while Sir
Justin lay sick, I sought my daughter,
even t0 castle gates, but in vain. [
had begun to grieve for her as dead,
when one Wolf-fang, the keeper of the
dungeons of Blackmoor Oastle, ‘con-
fessed, when in his cups, that Sir Justin
had stolen my daughter.”
“And she i’ at the vcastle still?”
Robin Hood eaid, compressing his lips.
“1 doubt it not, good sir. I told Arden
my tale of meery, and he has brought
me all these long miles to seago‘tz.-?" )
" “ And Arden did well,” Robin Hood
replied. ‘“Follow yonder path until youn
are challenged by a bowman in Lincoln
green. I will have more talk with you
anon. Be of good heart. With the
help of Heaven and my good men, your
daughter Gwendaline shall be restored
to your arms. Naf, nay! I'Hl have no
kneeling to me, 1 am a monarch,
not & One as weéars a crown
lives in ‘palaces. 1 elaim mno
homage. Away! tell the man you see
to eonduct you to my retreat; all will
be well then. Kat, drink, and rest
“Robin,” Maid Mariap said, placin
hand upon hia'nmr-ir “Heaven wi

her
reward yvou for this. You will rescue

- HOOD LIBRARY

“J7f I fail, you will lose the man that
loves you,” the outilaw replied. * Yes,
Marian, I will rescue her or perish.”

An hour later Robin Hood had a -

second interview with Lorraine, and
then a more protracted one with Arden.
“Tell me,” Robin said, ‘“is there any
possibility of obtaining admission to the
castle without storrmng it ?”
“]1 know not of any eecret outlet,”
Arden replied, shaking his head. “Even

the rns are of tremendous
strength.”

“There is no moat, and consequently
ne drawbridge,” Robin Hood said

musingly. “] must think of some plan.
Would it not be possible to reach the
ramparts by driving staples into the
walls 77

“There are the esentinels to be con-
sidered,” Arden rejeired. “Their num-
ber i1s increased from three to &x at
sundown.”

“TH ind & way to silence them, fear
not,” Robin Hood aaid grimly. “If
they are all I and the men I take with
me have to encounter, it will be but an
mmcident in my life.”

Night fell upon the scene.

In & space eheltered by trees two
tept®s were raised for the aoccommoda-
tion of Maid Marian and her attendants,
while in the open glade others rose for
Robin Hood and his men. :

Robin Hood had not more than a
eooré with him &t the time.

Numbers were scattared ebeut the

forest, waiting to be called to arms. The
winter had passed peacefully, the new
Sherif of Nottingham not having
troubled himself about the outlaws, for
fear of having to pass the long months
a8 & prisoner 1h a cave, or sharing
Oswald de 's fabe.
. Bubt there were harsh times ocoming
for the forestars. Rachard, the Lion-
Hearted, had picked a war with Franoce,
and had waited for the stern weather
to break te let loose the degs of war.

Of this Robin Hood knew nothing,
but he was soon %0 learn it in all ite
bitterness, for Prllm.ldm, :co 3
power again, woa ve nothing hi
Saxons and extarmmate the a
Ghrvosd Faes,
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The outlaw went to rest with an easy
conscience and light heart. His bed was
of the si kind, being nothing
more than a heap of sweet-smelling
rushes, but he was content.

At his side lay his trusty bow and
quiver, and cloab to his hand was the
sword he loved to yield in the cause of

ng]l?l:nd justice.
Tuck came in to seé him Just
before he closed his eyes.

“What of our minstrel!” Robm Hood
asked.

“He slumbers soundly,” Friar Tuck

replied. “But as a precaution lest he
should walk in his sléep I have tied his

harp to hmcl;g

,Robln H smiled as he gave the
3ov1al friar his hand.

“ Good-night,” he said. “I am heavy
with the fragranee of the forest. Seée
that 1 am called early. To-mortow I
lta.l;oq a journey. Will you com with
me

“If there be ddnger in the venture,

mﬂ yd«fo without me?” Frm.f Tuck
reproachfully.

“No ”’ Robin Hood rephed “My men

a.hu.yn fight best when you are present,”

. “Ah! so say,” Friar Tuck .re-
joined ; “but’ll I'll not take such flatter-
Ing unction to m soul. They love to
at me, and I love to see them
langh. Good-mght ‘noble chi"éf and
Heaﬂm watch always over you!”
foresters, with one exoceplion,
sle‘p_:l peacefully under the starlit ijr
s the breeze blew through

Mmumftlytotheglade

All was stlll Tom Ringer, with his
sword in the hollow of his arm,
heard nothing and saw nothing to cause
him the dl?fm suspicion.

Soon the day would dawn, and then

, too, would rest wrbhhmheadpll-
lowed on his arm, after manner of
the foresters.

But had his eyes wandered oftener
the spot where Welstonie, the min-

, lay, he would not hawe been so

g

fully connected himr with the harp, and
bemn to crawl towards the tent where
Robin Hood lay sleeping.

No serpent tracking iis prey could
have been more cunning or silént. He
scarcely seemed to move, but still he
went on inch bi' inch, crouching, writh-
ing, with a long, gleaming dagger
between his teeth.

He raised the canvas door of the tent
and stole in. His heart beat with excite~
ment and exultation.

Goldl—gold!—gold! He seemed to
bathe his h«ands in it, he swam in 1t,
and it jingled with the »_music of thou-
sands of tiny bells in ‘his ears.

One .blow, sure and swift, and he was
rich for ever.

Sir Justin Antoine had told him so.

‘The knight had sworn it, and shown
him the coffer filled with the glittering,

metal whieh was to be his if
proved that Rbbm ‘Hood was dead.

Wels‘Eone raised his daﬁge‘r and then,

Eunable to control himse

hissed out:
& Dlﬁ!"

The word had searcely passed his lips
wheii Robin Hood'’s hand was upon his
throat, and the dagger fell from his
unnerved and powerless hm

Robin Hood had awok in nick of
time, and shot out his hand as hls quick

es cau ght the gleam of steel. He held
t:gls would-be ﬂfurderér i a grip of iron.
No word escaped the suffocating wretch.
His started from the ets, but
still in Hood held him in such a
clutech a man puts on a dog he expects
a bite from.

In this manner the outlaw rolled from
his humble couch and pressed the villain
to thﬂ ‘earth.

“ Aseassin!” he Hissed, relaxing his

grasp a little, “ tell me by whose mtqga..
tion pm have done this’ ;”

“Will you have mercy if I tell you ?”
Welstm groaned.

“That m for me to consider. Speak,
or you die.”

“] am im the hire of Sir Justin
Antome He set me on, and promised
me gold if I—— Oh, mercy!youm
choking me.” '
"I a.m not surprued at your comfes-

mfmmtheﬁrst,?’
Rﬁmﬂmdand. | You knew
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Blackmoor Castle. In what part of it.

is Gwendoliné Lorraine im rlsened pw

“In the northern turret. Her apart-
ment faces the lane otf ana that runs
by the side of the wood

“You have done me somie service,”
Robin Hood said. “Ho, there!”

Tom Ringe
af’ge hnn Friar Tuck, rub m

_came to me, as

well as t-o P & hig ha.f'p,” Rohin ﬁood
said. “Take hlm away, and let my men
deal with him as they will.”

CE:APTER 5.
The Fale Captive. — Will Searlct to
the Rescue.

Four days had passed since. Lormme
had met Robin Hood in the forest.
It was evening, and the moon shone
pale and uncertain through thé flims)
cloudn that drifted. o’er Bls
Castle.
On the rs,mpa‘i‘ts some armed
ng s dwr lmkﬂut and talk-
tng in ru wheén they met faoe to

ﬁeywmlwﬂngfﬂrthemwhﬂ,

, his eyes.

of a minstrel, had gone to

Bobm aod’s secret lair.
“Ha has failed,” said one of the sen-
tinels. "Did I not my that he was too

confident P*

“Wait a while,” ﬂnmher remnarked.
“He may have lost his horse, or rt- may
have f . A hundred thl%ﬂ
toambnonsmh a journey st | wfat.
s thatp”

» I bugo lwk“yond@ﬂ Sea that
I't. holds a h'a.rpm its hand.
:s Gaspard himself.
than, we'll to the gate and
admit him.”

Two of the sentinels passed down the
path behind the Their com-

panions heard them open and shut the

and th:‘li all m still. a .
are Glﬁ‘]ﬂﬁl’ ¥ aai
ir his proper name.
“How qu m!”
"So wiet thatlbkenotthmrnﬂouoa
What was that—a fall? Oh,

B-mm I sm killed I”

The man staggeved and fell over the

N

ingetr came ﬁmmng in, and -
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wall with an arrow through his bedy,
and ere the athers could recover from
their terror and surprise they were
seized, gagged, bound, and thrown in
a heap in the dark shadow of the wall.
f an echo of sounds as were caused
by this sudden attack on the sentinels
were heard within the castle.
i 1t waﬁ not yet late, but thick clouds
ling up, makmg the night un-
uuunll da.r
1 up in the northern turret a soli-
ga l ight burnt, and now and then
he. fwe of a beautiful girl, framed in
golden hair, would come to the window
and look vhstfuﬂ out..

This was Gwendolme Lorraine. For
weeks she had béen a prisoner, seeing
nothing of Sir Justin, but he-armg how
his health improved daily.

- Pygoras had paid her several visits,
reasoned with her, and declared that
the knight was determined to marry
her. He said that a priest had taken
i;‘@:; lél;er&ﬂidenoe ;fn the castle et:{.r‘;reml

pw pﬁrl“ Y ]l‘ W

ding mmgmmy iﬁhe'n Gwendoline shotgé
eXpreas er willingness to reoeive bdir
Justin as her husband.

Bﬂ.t the ir] declared that she would
rather die than marry such a scoundrel.

An old toothless hag had been brought
into the castle to look after her, and
poor Gwendoline often thought that she

go mad, and constantly prayed for
iﬂthtﬂpntanendtotheagonyofher

Tired with w&tqhm on this t.
she had thrown herself dressed om her
couch, when she fell into a state of
h f-ﬁmmg, half-sleeping. @ When

1 recovered her senses she found
tche a%obeﬁdmg over her, administer-
ratives
ﬁendohn‘e had beeén removed into
another rootn All that met her
was gtr. , and she aaed amund
bewildered and amazed. g
on a coui of ooatflg materlals Ti
hangings fell from the lofty windows,
and on a tablea at her side were wine
and fruit such as might have tempted
anyone not overcome with grief and

ﬂmm 1P eried the mtched

mind.
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“You are aa.fe enough, little one.
Why trem.ble?” replied the old woman.
“Ho, ho! Would that I were .

again, and had your chance of helng a
great lady!”

“Safe!” Gwendoline exclaitmed. “I
shall not be safe until I am beyond the
walls of this accur plade Oh,
father!” she moaned h:dln her faéo
amid the cushions. “The ‘tell me that

you are dead! Would 'Ehat I had &ied
with you! Woman, have you no pity *”

“Why ask me? I am but a slave,

but——" -y
“Confounded hag P cried a deep

voice. “Is this t-he way yow obey my
orders ?”

Sir J Antoine strode mzbo the
room, and | wendelme, starting to her
feet, ook up her m#wn near the win-
down.

“I cry your don, fa.n' damsei ” Bir
Justin saad, ressing her in tured-
tones, “for the means I h t&kento

make my .pobTas to you ay, start
not from me love you. Listen! 1
offer you my hand, my wealth: Reign

here, queen of this great. houae:hold
You are already gueen of my heart.”

“ Away|” Gwendoline exclaimed. *I
scorn you and your offer! I see baseness
in it, a.ltho hitmmhedinmwth,
kni hﬂy words. Away, Isay! Heaven

raise up afnend’toprctwtthe
poor Saxon lrl L

“You ha-d better reflect,” Btr Justin
Antoine said. “You are in my power.
There is no champion here to aid u ”

“Yeou ly for once mth
false tongue,” Gwendéline said. ere
is no being worthy of the name of man
within these walls, otherwise you would
not be standing where you are to insuit
a harmless Frl »

“ Beware a curb on your
tongue, lest you rouse me to fury!” 8ir
Justih eried hodrsely.

“1 defy you, craven knight!” Gwen-

doline fe?;;n“nm ; Thet:-: a yet a way
to sa it b rough the
gates of dmth ”

So saying, she swung the latticed
casement of the window open and leaped

upoen the bread sill.
she cried, “you

“Now, Norman,”
shall see how a Saxqn maiden prefem

death teo marrying a bad man. Advance
one step, and I will throw myself from

this giddy height!”
Sir Justice Antoine stood transfixed

with surprise and horror.

“Come back!” he cried. “1 will leave
you, and never return. By the sword
I wear I swear that I will not seek to
trouble you again with my atteations.
Come down, fog},zm m md do not
m;?onl your life

“1 have no faith in your wm'd " Gwens
doline said.

“By the bones of my dead mother, 1
give you my sacred wmdl”

“1 will remain here until you have
left t-lm chamber,” Gwendoline rephed.
“Away Advance but one step, and 1
will lea down!”

e | wwﬂ leave you, then ” 8ir Justin

said.
His face had grown deathly, with
beads of clammy iration burstih

y perspr

from it, and heé tottered, as thoug
grown lwddm] weak, aaheswm him-
self round on hu heels and di
through the door, which he closed.

“Shall 1 return?” Gwendoline eaid
musingly, as she gawed into the awful
darkness all around her. “Would it
not be better to end myt liserres now P
(};e prayer for merey,; one leap, and
then——"

“Hush!” gaid & voice. “Return to
the room. Oh, Heaven! what agonies
I have suffered elmgmtham and watch-

mg ou !”
speaks?’ Gwendoline de.
Mnded suppressing a shriek.

“Wlll Searlet, one of Robin Hood’s
followers. I have come to save you. I
grmgm‘thmnrmwm you

m b} Gk

“(Can it be true?™ demahded Gwen-
doline, in & transport of joy.

“Yea it ;hﬁtht?éﬂ:ukm a:fh m
break thro rkness ~

night;” Will" Bearlet replied. *But,
hushl Ga back, and utter ndb arndther
word until 1 a:tﬁ with yod.”

“Just one. my father dead "

“No; he is alive and well, Shelbéred

in Forest.”
eaven be praiged!” Gwendvlive
sa:d, leaping back inte the roem.

Will Scarlat then seized the sill with
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his ' heinrde, drew himself over it, and slid
H mto the room.

18 had been a most 3 journey,
he having hddf'hothiag t bits of iron,
driven by his own hand between the
blocks of masonry, to hold on to. -

Anguish had beern his when he had
dsoverad, by the moving of lights,
that ; Gwendoline had been removed
from ane room inte encther, for then his
work had to be done all over agsain.
But, as luck would have it, he found
some projections, over which the roote
of ivy 'had grown, and trusting to
Heaven and his courage, which had
»ever yet failed him, he elimbed high
enough to bear what was being said,
and to eee. Gwenduline dart from the
window. |

Round Will Searlet’s waist was wonnd
a long cord, with a loop of softer
meaterial ab one-end.

“Shp this nunder your arms and fean
sot,” he whispered. *Clutch at any-
thmg that may come in ypur way, to
lessen your weight; but fail not o .con-
tinue your descent. Strong men are
warting tooatch yon in their arms. Oh,
Hmen! what cnel fatb is this? We
are undome!”’

The door fleaw open, amd -Sir Justin
Antmne with as and four men-at-

bnrst into the rooin.

At /tbe same moment there was a
babel of voices on the ramparts, quickly

fouondbymgocmsmdthecladt
of ateel.

And then-silence, for Reobin Hood,
who had attecked the .castle in the
hﬁﬁhaﬁhewmﬂdbeabletomver
W Scarlet’s perilous attempt at
rescue, had been unable to cope against
such odds as had been hurled against,
bim, sad had beem compelled to re-

~ Ia the memwhﬂe Gwenddmo had

been W
and Will Scarlet lay

8@ Io&scm.theﬂoor
oble and braye indeed had been his
effort to remcue the fair iIve,

- Alas! whst would be his ate now ?

" Two New Books the ALDINE IOBIN
m:?msr%. Hisked onthe la

M'y ﬂntb;pﬁn Ovrder them

hn down an
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5 OHAPTER 6
At the Mercy of a Norman Tyrast.

"DAwn came sluggiahly through the
trees of a wood about two miles from
Blackmoor.

The light filtered reluctantl throu

the folidge of a

branches of Whlgea ltered ﬁohn
Hood, Little John, Roderick Maine, and
Frmr Tuck.

All were more or less hurt, but the
friar’s ekill h d stood them in good
stead, and their wounds gave them Little
pain.

“We are beaten, but not disgraced,”
Little John said. Nay, chief, ook not
eo glum.  We will have » A Scarlet
bmek with us again.”

“The - plan- ut so much faith In
failed,” Robm ood . “When
we had - captured the séntinels I thought
that all was well ; but keen e must
havé been “tchm us all the time.
Ah! well, it mnnat be helped. Poor
wmhiy Ifﬁg!sbatdll%mﬁ k, trymg

al sal ar Tuc

to cheerfully. “ Will Salrlet. was
not to die in the dungeon of a Nor-
man csstle. Come, let us lighten our
wallets. Wemmtutand drink, or we
shall grow week and pnh By
the rood! we-ought to be thankful that
we are alive.”

“You put fresh murm into my heart
with so ry words,” in Hood gaid.
‘: But what can we do?-—unless we

return to Sherwood, summoa the
foresters, and march upon the castle
By that time——" _

“Pardon for interrupting,” Lattle
John said, “but on the principle that
theroaremymorew than one to
kill a goose, so there may be others to
find a way into the clstlo without
stormang 1t.”

“If 1 could onlythmkmlwnldhe
oontent,” Robin Hood said. “B;
Heaven! I woukd go alobe, and t
they hackad me to peos afterwards
that villian Sir Justin Antoine .hunld

die ¥?
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‘“ At least, he has sent them to a farmer
friendly to our cause to be taken care
of. There are Saxoms in this - of
the country who would be willing teo
lend us a helping hand.”

“Many!” Robin Hood assented.
“But how, in the name of Heaven, are
they to be brought together?”

“Ay, there’s the rub!” said Little
John. “Chief, we must msk a visit to
the ‘ Saracen’s Head,’ and hold council
with closed doors. 1s wood will soon
become too hot to hold us. Sir Justin’s
men will come out in force, and I trow
they will leave no tree unsearched.” ..

“To the * Saracen’s Head,’ then,”
Robin Hood said. “Bitting here, damp
with dew and aching bones, will do na
good. Perhaps there may be a way te
rescue poor Will and Gwendeline; but
if 80, it will be nothing less than a
miracle.”

Descending from the-oak, they passed
through the wood .and entered .a lane
with hedgerows so high that the teps er
the hawthorns mearly met. .
~ “Keep back,” said Little John.- “I
hear the sound of wheels.” ~

“8t. Ant.hc::ly is always good,” -Friar
Tuwok remarked. ‘ Here is a gap large
enough for all of us te crawl through.”

_As they lay under the bank a wagon
piled hxgﬁ with sacks, drawn by a team
of six heavily plodding oxen and driven
z. a sleepy-eyed man, casme lumbering

“This man looks honest and bears the
stamp of a Saxon on his features,”
Robin Hood said. “I’ll speak to him.
Hey, dfriend! a word with you.” =

oxen seemed to stop of their eown
accord, and the driver looked every-
where and anywhere but in the nggt
direction until Robin stood before him.

“You are early afield, neighbour,”
the outlaw said, i

‘“And so are you,” replied the man,
sw'rﬂ the thong of his whip round
his . “But, what does it matter to
you whether I drive by night or day?*

“Civility cf:ista mt-hi:g,” Robin Hood
replied. “1 am a stranger in these
parts, and wondered at ::-gng you. If
there be harm in that, I crave your
pardon, and am willing to pay a
crown.”

| 'Iiheman’sst«ernfamrehxed into a
smile.

“ Forsooth,” he said, “1 took you for
anything but an honest man. 1 thank
you, sir. Know you not that thas 1s
the day that Sir Justin Antoine receives
rent and toll from his Saxon tenantry ?”

“Nel! Did I not say that 1 am a
stranger ?”

“Well, ’'tis true, then, as certain as I
arg-Walter Purdy. Money 1 have none,
sod bring the Norman corn, and if he
lets me depart with my oxen and wain
I shall hold myself lucky.” -

- “Where is the rent taken?’ de-
manded Robin Hood, suppressing his
excitement. -

“In the courtyard of the castle,”
Purdy replied. “There. will be some
lh‘und'reci of us there, a.ndf-;l:,ut.f 1 am
etting my tongue run too fast, ror you
may be on friendly terms with B8ir
Justin Antoine.” | ¢

“I, being a Saxon; love him as I do
all Normans,” Robin Hood replied.

“Qive me proof of that,” said Purdy.

“Can I trust you?” |

“Yes; and if yon could only show me
the way of saving my corn, I would call
Heaven’s blessing down on your head.”

“Well, it matters litth whether you
prate of what I say or not. I am Robin
Hood, the King of Sherwoed Forest.”

“Then, ’fore Heaven, I love you
indeed,” Purdy cried, springing down
from the wagon. “ What has t
you here?”

“That shall learn anon; but
what wu’:? you were about to say
when you put & curb upon your
tonguer” _

“That we Saxons, fearing a massacre,

to Blackmoor Castle secretly armed,”
%Jurdy replied. “And for why? Some
of our neighbours have disappeared

mysteriously, and it is whispered that

they are groanmg out their lives in
dun S ' the castle.”
“ ! The Saxons

armed, and number a hundred. At
what time does Sir Justin Antoine ap-
pear in the courtyard?”

“He has fixed the hour of two, the
usual time,” Purdy replied. “But he
may be later, as he does not mind keep-
ing us Saxona waiting.”



o
“Lasten to me, Purdy,” Robin Hood
saad. “If T cou.fd, I would put a seal

en your kips, lest you whisp

meeting between us. If y
your greatest chance will f
ground. I have but three trusty men

do so,

with me to accomplish the mission T
set forth upon, and if it fails two valu-

able lives will be sacrificed.”

“I swear that torture shall not wring
j ol

a word from my lips,” Purdy decl
R . ‘honest friend. Gd.
l!_n:‘ t t?the castle now P”

for the ecastle gates to be thrown open.”
“I will see thee anon,” said Robin
Hood, waving his hand. “But wait!
you shall see my trusty friends.”
k, Li‘t&

time that the  wagen

making their way with all ible
haSté towards the “Saracen’s Head,”
Will Seardét - i
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ﬂﬁ ;" Pygoras veplied ;
kmows wéM enou
id ‘what is passing.

- #Perdition]” -8ir - Justie - hisad.

of this
to the

: rest my team near the
‘ Saracen’s Head,” and await the time

John, and

jolting on its journey,
and Robin Hood a:nghm friends were

:
:
i
E

death,” Bir Justin
be but 8. poor re-
varlet hear what we

% That you will never know frém me,?
i oy CET. e - .. © % s

“Why waste breath in questioning
hrm? Is it mot suffiment that he s &
follower of Robin Hood? Doaes his
dress not preoclaim it ?”’

“That,” said Pygoras, “is more the
reason why we should make him speak.
¥’ll open one vein, and, pecchance, ad
he feels his life’s blood ebbing he will
not be so bold.”

Bir Justin twisted the lancet from the
old man’s hand and crumbed it under
his foot. ‘

“Go, dotard, and mind your own
business,” he saad. ‘I will talk to this
knave.” s : )

“l saved your life not long ago,
Pygoras said, rising and gathering his
robe round him. “Take care that you
keep it, since the next wound may not
be s0o easy to beal.”

“By my sword]l That sounds like a
threat.” | : 1

“No; it is intended for a warning.
This rascal came mot alone, a.ltlfﬁ
the rebels were but few and iy
beaten. But there are others in th
Forest of Sherwood, and wunless you

decide quickly they will be here before
you take your revenge.” . . ‘
Sir Justin’s face grew black with

rage. e
- “Such talk ¢ more fit for a jester
than & wise msn,” he said. “I bhave

been W arned, and to be warned is to be -

forearmed. Il ise that my mem
and my castle walls are strong eneugh
to keep Robin Hood and all his rebeis
at a safe distance.”

‘“Since - that is your gpinion, ’twere
idle for me to say more,” Pygoras amid.
“Sir Knight, 1 have spoken. Blame
me not if you have reason {0 think of

words with regret.”

m’“Now,-- my pretty bird in red-and-

m” said Sir Justin, turning to Will
r

t when they were alone. “The

act you ' last night did you
dit, but there are things which nay
bo admir yot demerve punishment.

Need I tell you how I eball punigh you P*

“If your aim is to mike me cry for
mercy, you may bold yoar peace,” Wil
Scariet'said, “1 am I prisoner, &0
de yout wurst, and' what that is I can

| i base -
‘?gm tln':h” Sir uatit responded,

ok

L

'.

o B
—
<



AT THE MERCY OF A NORMAN TYRANT =

smiling lmly “There ure secrets
locked u oP my castle which few men
Seuets which, if 1 divulged

thm to you, would m&h “yeur. E&ﬁ'
stand on end &Hﬂ --T‘;.m_éry%ﬁfm
piteous appeal thet the hand of
might touck you.” i -

“1 have been h!ﬁ thﬁi mm ﬁf»—?fh
chief amusements of deﬁin
nebility is to vie wi m n th
art of terture,” Wﬂl SCAT
unmoved. - “Tsﬁ f
‘will fall asleep a

bravado of ml‘ Mt
put hm to the test. V t, s
tence of gmné%d&ﬁ iﬂﬂ ﬁéﬂﬂ%ﬂﬁvo
me. You shall _%war‘*m tﬂ‘%& wil

Wit ou Vi pot et . rest
m H y ﬁ, ¥3
““ Kn;»w you one called Roderick
amepP” :
“1 have heéfﬂ af*mm ﬂ%w hﬁa&%
,? Will Scarlet retorted. =
‘”Tia said that hvefiia@ a%nm&d“ wﬁh
Keobin Hood W A e 3 |
: _:. ﬁbﬂ‘t” ’- _’ .. \;r"‘ re

“You mum—-—— f 1
“Pshaw !” Will Sﬁaﬂeﬁ lﬁterrupﬁé&
with a snur n he mﬁ“% hié**"ffeetf
e ﬂ?en

a.lmad TR
faodmak nf m ﬁobi‘n M'h
ny, and, lfImistaHenﬁb’ﬁhem:I

hnﬁm ,youhhﬁ‘t:mtsd the

“Pn know m ﬁgf. -~ wlsr Eh-
Justin hissed. “ You shail tell me where
e fil o et

ni
and 'mhviﬁnm lieg = - %
“I’““.u t glquﬁ“ Wit el ”._, \
Wl]l%‘:;fht rop“lmﬂ'* %HH el vy
= C‘g to afiy Nor-
He eliﬁniﬂ

hmmaﬂ-glovedm
ng' it down with terrifie force

Bcarht’s face, but he dropped

to his side.

» he'said, striding to the door;

‘“a blow would be but poor- ptlmnhmt
You shall suffer a thousand agonies !”
- ““It will be'all the same when the end
comes,” Will Soarlet eplied lightly
5 %W yét a m You tay G“?i
ot ?ﬂﬂ WW W& me unti
1’ dié,” but ' for ewry pang I suffer a
i shall be yours. Monster, do your
ey A
10 '--, sW vengeance is hanging
these words ringing in
éfir Jaam teft, the dungeon,

AD ,:--i,_., ?,}mrééﬁk point
of Efi% Mﬂ"ﬁ. his appréach.
4;:& M&‘&lg&?” Str Jlm:n uﬁed

' M he e:ﬁwmé he saw ﬂa‘m%
shnvﬁ&ggl QM Eﬁg, bend(‘q over Gwen-

ifinocent days- h&ppxm
-Whi;ﬁhe:éﬂ fmm m thaa open

mw Y dm, ot she will
die,” the old w&mm croaked.

“'Have you ‘consulted Pygoras?”

_ m : A b

G And wimh mﬂ ‘he?” |
RS, -""-min&’m‘ ﬂmma 'replied. “He
merely ' shrugged his #houlders znd
pom%d upw *

“Listen, hng Sir Justin said; “1
would n&tl linve tﬁhée !ma.ldwen dre for all 1
possess ove her!”

“Yu you love her. Ha, ha!”

“Why do you laugh, beldame?” Sir
Justin demanded.

“1f you love her you would not keep
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]:nr here, where everything reminds her
Eziwty-—-and you.”
shall be removed to my own
a.putments she shall have flowers and
mumc P%Vgﬁras shall save her cr he
die,” Sir Justin said. r'%ab
ha.ve come over the old villain
b me to life, but since then he
nothing worthy of a common
thecary S
“Perchanoe his patron, the devxl has
grown tired of hlm » the old wman
“ Well, Si¢ Justin, I
mr slave and will do your f‘alddmg
e maiden shall be rémoved at once.
Another leech must be sent for, aud a

priest.”
“A priest! If.she dies, will she rot
go to Heaven without the mumbling of

P!J
gould you deny her the consolation
of the Ghurbh | i
“No. Where shall T find a ‘priest?
The monks of St. Jude’s monastery
woudd as soon énter my castle as plnn e
t.hammlvea w:lhngly into the flames of

ri trow t.ha:é 4 holy father mi t be
found dm in the village Pilgrims

through.”
“I lea.ve it atif t?h Menna,” the
knight gaid. “Save her :f you can.”
will,” the old woman said as the
door closed behind the kni ight. “I will
save her from you. I W'II} give her the
means of escaping from your clutches,”
she added, takin &.da;ggel-from&foid
of her dress. “If she sends you to
dition first, and herself to Heaven a
wards, so much the better! Poor child!
They call me hag and witch ; but there

is some good left in me yet »

OHAYPEB 7.
Tlle End of Sir Justin Antelse.

Friar Tuck sat uiliie kitchen of the
“Saracen’s Head,” his eyes directed at
a farm in the distanee, to which Rohin

goocl Little John, and Roderick Maine

n, on'bel ulted had ur
that they &houﬂuten at&ly
farmer aud bocrow egme otheamehu
the hboormg men wON, for thapmpmo

of disguise, | 5

We shall see how this idea worked
out.

“Friend Arden,” said Friar Tuck, *
seems strange to me that Sir Jnstm
Antoine a.llowed you to remain hero
unmolested after w'ha:b took place.”

“1 have many friends, and the people
were on I sldo ” Arden rephed
“What could I do armed men,
on a wmtry .night, when most people
were . in bed #”

“True,” gaid the friar. “Some people
when

have the knack of
danger 18 at hand. It is a convenient
habit; and I, as a man of peace, ought
to practlsa lh,; but such 18 my tem-
perament that 1 must know what is
%mx;ﬁ on. Hist! someone appraaches
draw my caowl over my face and
atef into the next room

henchman wearing Sir Judtin's
livery came striding in.
«“ %hat can | have the pleasure of

serving you, Will 7 Arden demanded
“Y came not to drink, but on a more

solemn mission,” the henchman repled

“Indeed,” Arden said, rising and

walking te the window. u, pray you
make not eo much noise with your
aword. In yonder roam there 18 a priest
saying his Qﬁco for the day.”
- “Say you so?’ the h@nohman re-
joined. ‘“Then I am in luck, indeed. I
am sent to find a priest. Bnng him to
me, and 1 will take him with me at
once ta the castle.”

- Wha.t;”haa happened? Is Sir Justm

n ?

“ : but one of his guests—a yousg
A z—ls gick lll:dto degth.” o
youn v, say ou?’
“ Yes, &‘ho girl 1’5 Gwendoline,
daughter of Lorraine.”
“Ah! _Ihen.rdt.hntthemudcnhad
She ‘l il:r f the
“ 18 y to mmamg rom
earth,” the henchman said. “Call the
priest hither, or I will fetch him with
my owa. hands.”
At that moment Friar Tuck, bent
neanly double and leamnilbeanly an
hig staff, hobbled into

" ,” he said,
Hyaon nofthel?humgto

ve
Eﬁ at.s thato? Payment?
thatlmllhuetotbombh&t Jutm




THE ERD OF SIR JUSTIN ANTOINE 27

Antoine. Buat how comes it that he
sends for a poor ar like me instead
of to the rich of St. Jude?”

pnory
“He and the abbot bave long been at
loggerheads. @ The monks have been
forbidden to enter Blackmoor Castle.”

“ Does that mean that Sir Justin has
been excommunicated?”  demanded
Friar Tuck, chuckling under his cowl.

“I s 80 ; but I neither know
nor care,” the henchm:m said. “Qive
me onr arm, father, and I will help

m? ’Falth! you are not iike
st- y priest who came here last
year to crack skulls.”

“] am a man of peace, ard my m.is-
swon is to mend bearts, not to crack
akulls,” eald Friar Tuck, still chuck-

On entering the castle he was taken
st once to Gwendoline.

“Woman,” he said, turning to
Menna, “I’ must ask you to retire. I
observe that this poor clnld 18 rallying
mmewhat from some great shock.
Retire, 1 pray, for no priest can hear
a confemsion in preserr® of a thlrd

person.
Menna made no demur, but retired at
onee.

M.ndm Frair Tock whispered,
bending low “you face reminds me of
a worthy man I once met. Is your
name Lorraine ?”

“It is. Bmt———oh Heaven! who are
you P

“Hush! not so lond. Robin Hood is
not far sway, and 18 coming to save you
and the brave lad Will Scarlet, who so
gallantly attempted your rescue.”

“Am Y dreaming? This sounds too
debaoms for bel nef p»

“It is true,” Friar Tuck replied.

a plm which

“ Robin Hood h.ls hit upon
fail. Believe 'me vhat it

cin soaromly
wlllbenofanltofhlaxfltdoeb and be
has evarn to be victorious or perlsh!”
“ Heaven bdam him 1”7
- “Amen to that!” .eaid the fmar.
“That i8 a prayer said by hundreds of
tips morn, noon, and night. Child, we
must be caatious! What of the old

woman jamt now P Is ghe your enemy?*

~ “She was, but she is now m fnend 2
Gwendoline re plied. ¢ 8Sbhe given
me a d wuth which I may sla
persecutor or destroy myself if all %mpe
be lost.”

“The dagger will be better 1n m
hands than yours,” the friar sa)
“You might be tempted to do some-
thing rash at the very moment when
rescue is at hand.”

“You will not leave me?” Gwendo-
line said, surrendering the weapon.

“No, no. I will not be far away,
trust me. There are people assembling
i the courtyard, and I must see how
things are gomg on. I will return in
a few minu

The courtya.rd of the castle presented
a busy scene.

80meoft.he Saxons had brought
money, others goods, and some had
come, hoping against fear to beg an
extension of time.

Purdy’s corn sacks were being carmed
in. Three sturdy labourers had come
to him, offering their assistance, and
each had whispered in his ear:

“The bow ia bent!”

S8oon with sacks on their shoulders
they passed under the {:Jghmg eyes
of Sir Justin Antoine’s iners.

“Ho!” cried one. -“Look at that
fellow making as li ht of two sacks as
though tbey were feather ‘pillows.
Giant, what name are you known by ?”

. “Goose,” Little John mumbled.
“You laugh; but still it 1s my name,
and I cannot alter it. Let me pa.ss!
When I work 1 work, and when I play

1 play!”

“ And when you fight you fight with
a vengeance, 1 should think,” the re-
taiper said. ‘ By Hercules what arms
the fellow haw! I'd lief take a blow
from a blacksmith’s hammer than from
one of his fists.”

And 90 the work went on, and the
shadow of the sundial went round until
it was nearly two o’clock.

It was almost. on the strike of the
mr when Sir Justin sought Gwendo-

Friar Tock was with her, holding her
hand and speaking low.

“Well, father said Sir Justin,

“ What o! yano fair penitent P” -
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the walls
of seunds .

It was Little John’s axe.
le&n ed ! _
Hood and Roderick Maine.

'Ihmdmmful}darmdm

% Liberty or Death!”

hamom t. Will Scarlet’s bonds
t, and ewlsf'r_en.

ustin - omht way through
d
t.ha t.hﬁﬂd ptﬂ lnd with blmte ‘an

wzth ick ana ﬁoﬂonng in hot

pm-s
yachm'kw ﬂ
ﬂea out and amod&ﬂpw at
thahiahtmthhaqmrm
Itbmughthmdawn;htmlyh't
‘”&“’““m.f..t he fled up the spiral
ota.lrmae leld:mg to the of the

m ,mﬂ:Ro&e

his heels.

Dtm:behwﬁnﬂuam led
Hood, were making short work

retainers of Blm Castle.
Horns were blow: m‘a.ll




ROBIN HOOD TRIUMPHANT 2

And at Sherwood Forest importvw%
tidings awaited thé outlaw chief,

themwulﬁomw&rkfm'h&mandhm

fmerry, men todo

 CHAPTER 8. .. -
Robin Hood Trlmmﬂ. |
OLD Mnch the Mlller lwed

thocauaeof% theﬁ.man .
hmawnswmﬂaM&L e
with War.

devoted wife te Imk aﬁer "&) he ro-
muned at his work, toiling morn

t; while thva mill mt metrﬁy
rou

It was well Known that Mfwvh had
saved maney, but where he hid it wns a
secret. only fmmm to himself and his

S oy oching Tox wimt i 1t boe

dms ztchl
to them, at the taxs-
therer Mﬂdhﬁ!hj ingu might pounce
and Beme &n SO 45753 and hlﬂ
iguly ﬁemcﬁld 1:;.& ‘house buéiltugmtﬁo
mill w pow  an n the
eldest lad, called Muach the Miller’s son,
pmd thein & visit by stealt]
One morm
ingawc& on his shoulders to a
for the ¢old man wu still styon
a.nd hearty, he found himself conf roﬂwﬁ
by four armed men.,
ce convinced him that they
g ormans—Iicensed 1 men b. tourt

held twice a year at Nottin . He
guessed by th-err looks that |
come on no amiable errand, and,

ing the sack gently to thﬁ‘
waited

ower-
ound,
folded his arms and g
leader to w
This man was better dresse
others. His doub

let wu'o? a fwn.-
coloured kind of velveteen, hi§ boots
were of a superior quality, and he wore
a silver chain, w’i’th hhdgé bearing the
arms rmnd
Your name is Mnch 1 sni&]:m fais-
s Rbmin IR
and, while his right rested on ¢
of his sword. '
“Even so,” the miller replied, “and

,aathemllerwasboar'

m‘ he is one of Robin H

I know of no reason ywhy I should be
ashamed of it.”

“¥You have a son,” continued the man.

il hm three.”"

8 are they?”

“Two are at home, and one is away,”
Much replied. “ What'is your business
with me? [ see by your badge that you
hold office at the Court a!‘

Speak out! I have done méwi'ong and
owe nothing to any man.’

“You are right ” the other said. “ My
name is Chaston, and I .um head officer
to the cmlrb? Winch of :,uurﬁre’e sons
18 away ?”’

“The eldest.” |

“So * m repoﬁ tells me,” Chaston
said, here is he?”

. mnot. tell you. He i old enough
t0 know his own will and earn his own
living. He comes and %’wa as he hk@s,
and never compldains of hard times.”

“ Nor of his m which is of Lincoln
green, [ sup Chaston observed
smiling grimly.

“Sir,” Much rephi wk me
stmnga questions. E
any colour that suits u f

doeanutaakmeto
oi'{*‘mf.v
wtﬁe

“To make
Ghamt?(m said, ﬁ h
4=t L o o, o an el
w1l 15 Dan
law and o and the prince of
"‘T(;l tv’ha; case,” Much reﬂptmded
“you must look further Iﬂel‘d for m

son. I have not mﬂ hxm ce a mon

come next Sunday.
*Bm » gaid (ﬂ:ias&cm  know that
vnletan—vay,

approve of it, #00”
M?Ymmtha m:tlenrmet

who could read my thm:ﬁxh Much

retorted. ‘

“hkeﬁhemtof&xmz,mawbdd
of #speech,” Chaston said

“Listen ! The wartant goes ftirther. It

sets forth that unless you produce your

m within three dajy ', and hand ham

into custody, will be held’
mﬂiﬂe for luys , and in the
meantime consider yourself under

arrest,”’
“Does that mean that Iamtobe

dragged to a dungeon because my son
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sees fit to leave his home?” Much de-
‘ma.nded

“Not so! A chance will be given you.
Iandmymenwﬂlmhﬁawhlh
tgfﬁgdfo&ymwnt Ifn.tthoendcﬁ’

ee days not appear; you wi
go with me to Nottingham mjplead at
the court.” .

Much’s fm darkened. for a mmmt
but the wmltpnaedawayu
quickly.

“QOome with me,.#hemd

He led the way to the house, where
his wife and two aém were busy in_the

d
u%enry,” he said to a sturdy lad
about fifteen yearsof age, “ these gentle-
men have comé for 3 m élder brother.
Go, find him; ef to him this
uy ﬂmt if ﬁe_fiﬂs to
come his father will be imprisoned.”
boy looked up with wonder 'Wl‘it-
in his eyes; but he saw something
is father’ f
rom

ace that kept his a
ri€i ng and silenced the V%
. on his lips.
weﬂ,” he said quietly; “1 mIl
go at qnce
“G6; where?” Chaston demanded.
“To look for my brother ; bit, as far
as Ikn.ow, hsmlyw hundreds of miles

away
m,” said Chaston, “you have
learned your lesson well without the aid
dﬁ Mkh:mh makeﬂ hi and
e up his cap
tossi < ot om Bia , spéd away, 4nd
in a m.-emonta m out of sight.
The y odnngfter knmtezact]i;vb'l;m to
go to, an ving put two mile ween
himself and the mill he took matters
nmmmlf;m of time,” he said. 1
# 18 y ime,” he sai
‘grot&er and he will return,

-. be nuré that T will not be lang

HOOD LIBRARY

“Then four of our good men wih be
suficient to drive them out. Ho! for
those willing to start at once.”

“I must go, for one » md Much the
Miller’s son, ng

“My lad,” the outlaw, 2 you have
done enough already.

Whenttwbbcomestom father, it
is my duty to be at his mde” waethe
stout reply.

“@Go, then,” said Robin Hood.

“And 11" ¢ried Dick Driver.

*‘And 11” exelaimed Ned Carter.

“One more;” said Robin Hood, laugh-
Ing at the ybmg fellows’ eagernes.s

“ Perhaps a man of i ht be
called in to give a little mn& vioe—
with & quarterstaff,” Friar Tuck re.
marked

“Go, then said Robin Hood ; :;tnd

er

The old miller has not offended

gmnﬁsmy laws ; ﬁxsmcme_ to me of
his own free will B and, by Heaven, I
will defetid both

Many murmured hecauue t
not allowed to partake in the expedx-
tion, but Robin Hood bescught them to
remain where they were.

“We can never tell when another
storm may burst upon us,” he said.
“There was never a sky so clear with."
out clouds formnz "

Leaving Henry to be enter-
tained at Robin Hood’s retreat, Much
the Mﬂlers son and his three sturdy

sﬂ wa tln'ough
the fm urml mnem 7

E& suitable tree, they rested
Emnh% its sheltering branches until
awn

A hm'ty breakfast was then eaten

and their journey resuméd.
lmdd.uy they came in mght
old Much’s mill.

The great sails stood idle the
blue sky, and all was as qtnet as lf the
place had been deserted.

After a short consultation it was

arranged that Muoh should .
advance alone, g the Nor-
mmthlduﬂut hadmmoto
surrender.

W«]ntruﬂyha—ppmedwaahaﬂm

presently.
Sm:eht. to the mill Much the
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Miller's son went, whistling and sing-

m%.- mother a.nd father mét him at
fied to see hiti alone: i

They dare not ask any qtestions, for
Y “‘J"fiﬁf‘mmm* '"ta’iﬁ“”-a ia

aston an id his

hand on the yo - ‘s shoulder,
du&} " hemd jw uw t

o | came to see my M father rl
mother,” 1eg V.
“Take y hand fir% Hg}! shon '" A
Who?:re you, and what is your busi-
“I hold a Warrant fof mtr drtest,”
Chaston ‘said. 2

“Keep on holdmg rt"‘" ‘the miller’s
son rejoined, ﬁay, this . is
frightening my m&f; sr. Come into the
mill, and 1 will see ﬂﬂt tﬁe warﬂn%
sets forth.” | ,

“"’m '
n Dismay was in hi
he felt certain that. B@a s0n
wa.lhed into the lion's:jaws, otherwise
he would have ?vm some _sign that»
hm at han

himself on ile of mka
the young forester haa.ni the wa.rmt;,
read. It called him rebel, traitor, and

commanded Chasion to bting his body
dead or alive to Nottingham

“Itwouldseembhablammww'

t,” yo Much saad.. “If ﬁ.@hb-,

for om, the inheritance of
every creature an this , earth, makes .
a rebel and traito ‘them 1 am one. -
But the man who pmwed

this warrant

lies. I am no trmtor but a IayaJ wb— W

“80 let it bo,” the forester replied.
“1 will go qmut-l:v T T o g o

M «ﬂry 99
“?gnmt-your reqtmb * Chaston éaid.
he wins ed in young

: “If mﬂ only dlvulgo

 turned féﬂﬁ'&

m;H"“ htl” ﬁmd Mmh the Migg s
M ng a rt

sword from rﬂ.sﬁd,@f hlﬁopﬂﬂ gskirted

“It fains faresberm to-day.

3

ﬂvﬁht’ 1 will give you my word that not

y will liberty be restored to ou, but
Myubﬁmdpmoigwﬂ jingle

in ourha.nfh
uch Millé¥'s son nodded his
huimﬂmﬂed It was & smile that

t mean anything:; but Chastosn
s 3

rﬁgtmiﬁtbhs'ad_vhm ‘and
508 W an anoemen
P g T uad eiree

“Come, thén,” said he; “we mll
statt without further delay. ~Bid
father be of good cheer, and ssy

1& ho thai% ‘yiw m Exmﬁwﬁdnﬁa.
“That will T tell hu:n, _md ght
lng_fy,’*" replied the miller’s son. “Lead

essahding fhe jadder the miller's
s \,_3;‘ Ropeg 8 ::'F yrente, &
gtpundm&ﬁﬁhtmhamoﬂmg-
ed the miller,

“Id he mad P”
w h’imﬂ
“Mu

fromt the @+ ued t |
what wonld h@sﬁ #—_
A Nlmpf i s fm Chasbon si

t.h orm*u odr ﬁaﬁmu
a pair of scissors

a.bout-as;

| o
6111 Em behind B clmn f bnahm
fonped Ned tnd Dick " fixi 'p:rrmn

their bows, while Frmr' wok strode
ong st & furious vebe, brandishing his
quarter-staff.

“We are betray ed!” Chaston cried.
“Back to the mill xid seonre 46 deor !

the huge t of the d
ilﬁal'\t"::u:u:, mfﬁ%m
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up the ladder, and, tumbling over each

other, macheéthechamborofthomm'

whlch was more than half-filled mt.h
sacks of corn.

“ Miller,” said Chaston, thrmtmg
white face through t.he wmdow,
these men depart, or
will set fire to the mﬂf evenlfﬁ'emust.

perish in the flames.”

Old Much a.nswemd” *‘iﬂ] a roar
of defigmee, and running into his house,

lnd

returnéed - -with an iron-shod . club, th:ck-

as his arm.

“We'll have the dmrg ﬂ.rst “and
ta.lkoftrheireﬁtorwanh“homd
“Rascals, are ¢
of you sha livé to tell the_hle” &

this ti the
reﬂeﬂ i gﬂ%ﬁb&emﬂ md%g
brought

swinging the club over his head,
t it down v

such tremendous force that it literally

flew from ité8 hinges.

By this time the Normans, finding
that they had no altérnative but fz:i
fight, had drawn their lgng, heavy
swords tl stood at bay. |

From the start the result of the con-
flict was a foregone conclusion. With
nstlm on their side, the Saxons fought

while the Normans cut and

slasbetf wildly, vainly mdeavonnng to

frighten their antagonists with shouts
.'mA a{e age cries,

t length, finding they were no

match for the foresters, and being all

more or less wounded, the Normans

y Heaven! we.

it m&mqm_

upon the door with’

surrendered, throwing down their arms
with sullen anger.

Then three of them received a big
surprise; for instead of taking them
prisoners, the Saxons sent them run-
ning mth a few smart blows, telling
hem to nﬁm of thear defeat back
to their ma

Omnly Qhaston ‘remained, and he lay
in a of semi-Gonsciousness as a
reéultbfablwmthehead which he
received  just h-eforﬁ, the fight

“‘m.m; will you do mﬁ,um Nor-
man ?” old Much asked.

‘“He shall return to the forest with

us,” his son said. “ Robin Hood will
keep him wuntil the elosiig of the court
of inquiry, and I trow thét the so-
called justices will find difficulty in
ﬁndmg a man to séi've warrants in thns
part of the cou t;'y

‘Much the Miller’s son kept his word,
for as_soon as Chaston’s head

sled he was marched into the mlddle
of a ring formed by Robin Hood and
lm mven, ahd there ntade to devour a

? warrant.
indfolded, he was taken to

mtr‘im’ﬁe E of the forest, and
thhreleft.to dhnswa.ybacktol‘lot-
hn‘ﬁam as best hé could.

en his story was told, the Nor-
mans in authority took a vow to
avenge him, but that is a tale which has
yet to be told.
THE ERD.
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135. Buffalo Bill at Huorricane Ledge
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137. The Boy Indian Fighters
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139. Buffalo Bill and Diamond Dieck

140. The Dandy of Dodge City

141. EKeen-Knife, the Prairie Princse

142. Prospect Pete, the Boy Miner

143. The Brand of the Red Triangle
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145. Warpath Will, the Traitor Guide
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147. Buffalo Bill and Big Bruno

149. The Trail of a Dream

149. Little Foxfoot, the Bowle-Hunter
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153. Passing Cloud, the 8hoshone
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Three New Numbers published every
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397. Chief of the Cheyennes
398. Heroes of the Lone North
339. Buffalo Bill's Five Foes
400. The Redskin Wizard
40]. Buffalo Bill's Cross Trails
402. The last Man of Keno Bar
403. The Pawmee War-Chief
404. Black Eagle, the Outlawed Chief
405. Partners in Peril
406. The 8llent Avengers
407. Buffalo Iiil's Fatal Fortune
408. Buffalo Bill and the Scarlet Witch
409. Feathers of Death!
410. The Crooks of Crescent City
411. Outlaw or Tenderfoot

| 412. Martez the Merciless

| 413. Buffale Bill's English Pard
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415. The Enchanted Valley

. 416. Trapper Tom's Castle

' 417. Bandits of the Bad Lands

And Many Otlers.
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