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I8 is the b hape, has won &s much tamé as Rich

I story of an ard=—and on so Hitle justification. De.
By your arm—" Do hame until ft's over.” English king yood the capture of one Saracen chy
Lestrangs Impatiently dragged out Sbe looked at him, across the odor- who

at could —Atre's syTender were* not fulfiled |
s handkerchief and wound It around | ous dusic slowly silvering as the moon | nol  speak  Eng o his Hking, he retaliated by masss.
Eleanor M L ngram || e cor. rose. | Hab: e socalled ereing 2,700 Selpless Saracen prisonere |
% o "Go on.” “You are golng to be with agmr | bero who commit. whom e had captured
Author 7lant belp keeplng on; 1 couldnt | Dick smecns bis leggings betbrs | tad the most wil While ceriain deeds of feroctous |
“The Game and the Candle * #0 back now. You've got me awake. Handing up. surveying his striot mo | Iaipous atroclties courage In Priestine wan for him the
- - No one else ever tried, and 1 was har tor costume with u gicomy pride not | & blackguard who
RAY WALTERS

T wil" sald Dick, subdued and - Pleasant Fuature of Winter,
enrnest. “T couldn’t help dolng Ht— Thete s this cheorful fagt about
winter: Nobody makes any monsy by
SArting & wport that the crops have
been rulned.—S1 Louls Times,

When Your Eyes Need Care
M

uripe By Remedy, No

i Utle -of “Lion Hear,” yet he gid far |
ng m good time. It began with Hking | to be conceaied. i been prataed mare hartn than good 1o the cause of
70u and thinking of all you did, and “Yes; I'm 1o

|
Senehiing our - by poets and nov- RIC AR |the Crumde. 1t s |

feeling funay alongelde of you* He | pany. Lestrange might want scmy | elists for virtuss he never dreamed of | Dim that the lenders qual

[Ty —. 2y puused. struggling with AngloSaxon | backing if o eoutes turded up. | possesslng. He was King Richard 1 | taetseives ang falled to

r shroess. “I'm awtully fond of you, Uncle' Ethan Tearly had n 81 WAew | af England, nicknamed Coeur de Lion | salem. There were tow,

8YNOPEIB. old fellow.~ Bafley told him what 1 was golng (o | (-Lin Heart™). dates for the tile of “Kiog of Jerus Mar‘s Usstulness,
—_ i |, TU® other's gray eyes warmed and | do: ne called mio Richard for the first| wien hard was only 25 {In 1173y |I® (Thef conferred the Utle be|  Mrs. Edwarq 1 Hewltt, president of
i "hneen® Jalond. nett | cloared. Smiling. he beld ot pi e ime 1o my Al | gaens 1y o '“"’flu hhmﬁllc ard was nplnatfhln awn {{ore 18XIng the trouble 1o capture the | the Wameeis Municipal league, way
b, u. relative of Bthan Frrench, hlnd; . E0od yet, If every ane exeepl  Le- | father, King Henry I The rebellton [ 0¥ City)  These candidates wore | discusslog in New York the movemeny
.u-‘-;;lrmof& ‘Pn'm“;;-b:“-'fr Mol “Itm mutaal” ne assured. Tt tan't | strange 414 thlnk T was & chump,™

Conrad of Montferrat and Guy de Ly
Min s 2 Teary freely forgave | Conrad Richard favored Guy's cltms,
Hut he was forced 10 consent to Cop.
Tad's election.  Conrad was at once

for cleaner streets,

“Now that woman hive gome In for
cleaner streers,” :

eu . The
- Frran topped and ber cousin fick | playing the game to trap you while| -y g Very sure you will," ghe an~la|. unnatural son. Hut ten years later,
mﬁ i 1':-: r;-g‘::“:o«?‘:‘m‘;;‘:‘:‘»rku:? FOU mre upset Ilke this. But | d:n’t swered gently . “Good-by, Dick: ¥OU Richard. was once more up in  arms
Which ia" Tun by & professional racer | believe Joull be sorry. Come find look very nice. | against his father; jolnlng Henry's
hamed Lémtrange. The Intter fixea u fome one to te this up for me; 1 can't . When he resched the foot af e | pitrer e my, the king of France, and | MUrdered, and Richard w
the Ferench car and directa Miss Firent pos A i ey, a8 " whether rightly or
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B e LR, S | reolned Drek tager ot | pose 1 trieqa | Imprisoned by Archidui
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WRY and w
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thelr mentin s»ﬁ’b’é{'&&'u}"&f Toomiparat 1o loock back ncross the| "I supposs Fou a1, "': nAwltted: puch tor the old monsreh. He dipd | 40Pol of Austria, whom he hed once

slong and nmulted and strnck In Palestine, Leo-
5 sdang racer. "Dick likes | teeming room. . ard went back to her aea | broken hearted two days after the i f
<o AEnore tnele Arat TU's worth hasing, all this, n: The June night was very qulet. | yreaty was slgned.  Richard was now :::- :::n::"h:‘n‘:g;:;; Ix& ‘f:’,- 13':;'::;
\range felia Emily that ke [ COMMented, with the fAirst touch of Once a sleepy bird stirred in the  ying of England. He had spent moat In prison.  Finalls, by taxing by
' abr it et har tndifteran: cousin Bigens the other ever had seon i | Loneyeuckin® vines g SBirped Lot nis lite In France,  He med oot o menty any . i o 12 e | Triends he sntertained ar luncheon;
iintnean Achooilpg under the | BIm. “Don’t throw it away, Firench through the dark  Far below the Fiaken (he trouble (o learn the Eaglish [E "€ e e orvant up!  “Down fn & Hittle Floriae town two
Leetrangm, There Is usuelly & surgeon within threb of & motor passeq down the language.  He had, apparently, mo In- the empetor. ke won his f om. | De&ro familles live shanties sbout
Tench of a factory. When Mr, Pfrench | rong, gying away agaln o lenve i | tereet ar all elther o England nor in He b m‘:d‘ ek z:i‘n ) "'dd_“lm % stone's throw apart. They obtatn :
m'xﬁ \;.“ to the g{nk wh-;mu'B'n::]!' lence. Suddenly Emby Frrench P ita peaple,pave sa he could wring from bo tound his younger 1 '"'“J' n ang | 'PeIF 4rluking water from m shallow i
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smile, Mrs. Howlit uta

cing o within | ETRm on ber sex's be-

“Few aro the men who woult haye
reached the top of the Indder If thaty
wives hadn't steadied it for them™

—

Wanted to Know the Culprit.
The following story waa told receat
{1 by Austin Haines to s party of

on
tutelage of

CHAPTER V. —(Continued}.

“Well?™ Dick at Iast querled.,

; Bymict ot The eidor | . her chalr and | themy py, ms of maney with which
o an e
“Have Mr. Balley do nothing at all.~ | 1259 P . be toars overflawed

!to Indulge his favorite pastime of war.

two houses. A fence which separates |
gentleman put an his glasses 1o 8ur | There wap no consclonsness of Ume | rupe rebelilon againat bim. He put down the two yards Is bullt up to Lhe wert 1
Tas the deliborate reply. ~Thers ta | g 0" nephew's white face. while that Inartlouinte passion of |y, ? re- | e TevOlL, [sfgave John, and made

1 Sauette of wabardination. 1 bo- | "I, 0% ToRheRe white faco Yet, for the moment he was' re-

oo et e ol e | £, e e ey ey e
two monthy In giand—just long | '*

o i ore mane. e w72 6ot f e aete i o
to France, whare, In 1199, after a five waler. One day tte owner of he
rears' war, he was killog while attack- .

" dread spent itself. But It was nearly
Heve—this .1+ Mr. Pirench’s factory. The casual curloaity was sufelentls | oy an hour Jater

I're done my part and wel think ng exusperating, nud Dick's nerves were
more of.the matter. I may be wrong badly gone.

But 1 am more then gratetul to Miss “Nothing

jmorseful over his tisnimen) of his
Yhen she Started | geny fuiner, nnd he won men sympa-
Ip 81 the echo of & Vehl mien oo the ! g woaping In maudiin fashion sf
Erurel ath. dashing her handkerchlef |

worlh mentloning.” he the dedd king's tomb. Then, less than

rench across her eyes | two months after be was crowned, be Property moved the fence back about
5. [wuapped. “Just tbat I nearly fell into redible, as crue: | adg | I7E the castla of a nobleman who had -
That's all you're going to dot™- v ’ 1;:1:.::2'”;.,.,”"’“ '.I:'.‘ i‘..:m:. be |12t Evglund und joluod a crusade found some buried tressure Rlchard | [°F fe¢t trom whera It orfginally stood,

“Yea. 1 wish you would pot =it
ere.”

“I'm tired; T won't fall in, and |
want to think. We've been a lot to-
Esther this spring. Lestrange: 1 don't
Uke thls busin about thelsteering
gear. Do you go down to the Beach
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which was aimed to win back the Holy
fore her &1 the faot of the lov atairs. | any trom the Sarncens, i Broedy 1o setsa.

the moonlight glinting meross his m»J Juriag'bis ten years' ralen Richard

covered bronze head and brighr. clear ture. 8o ba not only overtazed his Peo L land. He had Impoverished his coun.
face. | ple. but sold back England's rulership U5 8nd had done nothing for It In re.
T beg -pardon for Lrespass, MIse | of Seotiand, which nis father had won | gy, Bo died Richard Lion Heart
Firench We mald, “but your cousin by bard tghting Having done ns much | pay 500, bad busband, bad king, m
lells me be has boen saylng m great | berm to his kingdom In two brief | worse man, -
deal of nonsense to you ahout thi8 | manths &y he comfortably could, Rich. England has had three kings-nam|
ee. and that you were o very 8904 | 4rd set out on the Crusade. “Richard.”  All three were Wore or
b b Teol some concern regarding 1t | g a)) ihe many crusader chiofs In |1oss blackguards ang a died violent

yeally, 1 hod to ron up and set that | g e varlons crueades, noue, per denths,
Tight: 1 couldn't leave you to bo an. |

noyed by Mr, Ffrench's nerves. Wil |
¥du forgive me? \ .
Like sun through  mist his biithe
voice clenved through her distress.
Before the rranguil sanity of i To-
Eard, ber palated terrors suddenly
showed ns the artificial canvas scenes.
of a stage, unceal, untroe.
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That evening when Ellva started out gg
with ber pall she fixed her eye on the i
|

|

fence and made stoalght for it Walk :
ing burriedly along the beaten path,
she plunged i8to the shallow wall with i
A splash. Het scream brought im. |
Tediate assistonce, and as sha cllmp.
#. out and sgled the fence ten feet
away she Indigpantly exclal

“‘Now, who done moved dat wali P =

Richard wanted money for this ven- bad spent just four months In Eng:

“Tonlght. Tomorrow [ mast put tn ]
practicing on the track 1 would have
been down today If there had not
been B0 much to do Bere. Are you
coming with me, or not until the evan.
i0g of the start?™

Dick stirred uncomfortably,

“I don't want 16 come at all, thank
¥ou. T saw you race once.”

{“You had ‘better get usad to 11"
Leatrange ‘quietly advised. "Tbe day
may come when there Is no one to

THE WAy oF IT.

Jack Sheppard, the “Dime Novel” Boy i
eoach tain notoriety, but not enaugh. He |
Waa & very ordinary. cheap kind of |
took to  eccentrio |

bout. The |

- ne of sev-
take your place. This factory will be “It was like you to come.” she an. | PIght by & masked '\ . He used to dispos
ooy ot e F oy Look sher Bl et e sy thac wau [ robbe / W, on-ran oo iy 77 Jonatan
¥our own Interests. T wish you woul Balt sob. T was frightene % i highwa; L wl a vl
come down ‘and represent the com |  “That Isnt Yight Enough, Do “There ia o cennr o ,d,;“’,f",mrl up 1o the scared stolen goods but  sart of thiefcateher
Pany at this race” .

v 1. When Wild had gotten all
- und  Lestrange 'has | men take the same chiance 4s Ropert | driver, with leveind 2 wel

“I haven't the head, for ft" :‘;i. up :T:r:m pulllng me out{and [; the driver who alterpates wita | Pistol, a gir) leaned the money pomsible out of a crook he
“I do not agree with you' .

W
t'a Bl pe, for Instenes. This s our life~ | Qut of the coach JACK SHEPPARD | oo turn the fellow orer to justics,
“':m; he burried the doctor on with-| *Your arm—* { ®indow and demanded to know what | Thus he mada an excollent living in
ot further parley or excuss. “la well cnough." Ho laugned a it | be wanted. With g sweepins b ra | pore wags. ]
Lestrange was In the room behind | tle. “You wil Bee many & bandaged | thie! answered: Bheppard quarreled with Wira, who |
smoking ove of Bafley's | amn before the twenty-four hours are | "Only the honor of daneing  one | thereupon cet the officers of the lgw
listenlug Lo that gentle- | up: few of ua fnlsh without a serateh | TeAsure with pour falr selt,” upan him. Jack was arrested, brought
remarks concerniog | or strain or blister. This is a ma Helping ber gracetully :hm the :éi:ll' ;::k::mmw ::.: ;.;:?;ch..':::. (v
g it._of | game, bat It's net half so destructlve | coach, he procesded to g0 through a as
m ;:m:“:,‘_n;;.km.::-n; a3 foot-ball. ¥ou wished me gpod Ishle!! dance with ber, then and there x;d?ln!: ;Lw:::;::.zz;u 1:1:“:; Ji:n—m, :‘.h-: au:um dumb womum
ving ered 1t worth while to|luck for the Georgin face; will you | In the dust of the road. After which an B ‘“’"-l r in garruious,
from otber fellows wna | (IRE Sonpldered 12 the mischance. | Fepeat the honor hefore 1 go back by | he her back Into the coch, | all-breaker. He was handcuffed and | ';T“H;'. thet st T
Jou're mads me different 14 rather An omission which Dick himsel | French ™ . | bowed low agatn, sprang to the sad. ::'-:‘l::mmﬂe: ”:h‘-. el T:rr’ 'i",:; be | | JEE—es When an 20 qne o around
bo around the Iactory prot nxlo: tsh you” she sald u ,{dle and galloped away. hating stalen 5. 3
dae 1 trm{::a'l’ Jrvetiec {hrais anrlons pooe "e::-r; I:lmiml :i success, nn: .::gd l;"y Bothing except five minutes of a pret. :‘z‘cnntmed by the writers of that | Band talk to her Jeft.
¥ o 4 escape:
© Later, when the arm was betng | wars. Yoo saved Dick today—of al ; t¥ &irl's time, i~ of bin chatns, bo ) BUBIOUS
{ . Mighwayman was Jack Sbep-| He freed himself of his o ns, bur- .
swathed In white lnen.’ its owner | cise ¥ou have done for him and for The rowed tntn the e mmalns, b what' Hor 1 Woula sey.
compan morn- I bave ot words to speak. But | PATL And the odd adventure set sy 3 About usbang |
oz o Ma SSeipwon o tbe it ey one in England 1o talking sbout —
T bope you @it annoy Miss | of your burt o Fisk from the hure, | him. Which was just what B vam.
e B e o it when | knew that 1 bad sent ity¢razed brala wished. (Dick Tur
Firench with this trifiag matter, as en sent Dick
came in"} there, who caused 2.~ pit, Clande Duval and otber scoun.
“T'dldn’t speak to her at all, ouly (TO BE CONTINUED, drels of the road are sald to. have
$ .

to my uncle . Soms London Statiatics. Totrey, 1 (o —trom tho the locks of six doors snd tam,

i "v‘"iw]:h' the tootndolent tone | In°& volume of more than, 600 & Bheppard’s adventures bave ;at last upon the prison Toof. . Finding

routed Dicks wacally dormant sbeer | ke Longon County Gt + | formed the plota of. dozens be could mot get to the street from

Startied, he- sorutinized. Le.{ Btatistica of much fte . The met- He 15 :also the. hero of at [ such & height, he
| Fopolitan’Matriet, made tp of the et

¢ _ Thelr éyes met in & long regard

Hete, In the crowded room of worke

‘ary; the ceassless uproar abut in their
. alled S

bess of privacy, - .

with such Instruments as he could
find at band, wriggled through the
Bap be made in the masonry e dinng
reached an Innet yard, There er busband, Tea is just as harm-
climbed a chimney aad made bis way | fuf ag <offes becauss 1t conteins cat-
Into a corridor. He forced o picked | foine-—the

t¥isted them Into & rope, returned to
of his.‘exploits. were wild to become | the roof and let Mmself down to
bighwaymen. As s mitter of fact |17.
Jack Bheppard was merely n low-born,
reckless pickpockst and bold-up man.:
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iliustration (reproduced from s genu-
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