
"or he would never
dare show his face to
the girls \u25a0il Tilford
again Come, archers,
kt us leave these salt
herrings in their pickle
tub and try our luck
OUt on the water."

The three archers at
once ranged themselves
on the same side as
their comrade. They
were bronzed, bearded
men, short in stature,
as were most English-
men i>:' that day. but
hardy, strong and
skilled with their weap-
ons. Each drew his
string from its water-
prooi case and bent
the huge arc of his
w.ir-bi •a as he fitted it
into the nocks"Now, master. we are

\u25a0a\ yourback,"said they
as theypulledand tight-
ened their sword-belts.
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CHAPTLR XIV Continued
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Marie Ros< . • twi toden screen

in her bow i from the arrows With-
he came straight and fast I «

enemy. The wounded archer had been pui
I and Aylward would have had Ins place had
. been a:>le to him upon the deck. Th

'"What now. • \u25a0 • hipman?" cried Nigel.
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I
ol Rye fell itli iatt thi >ugh his shoulder.
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said...
I n »und and

the Marie Rose. The attack had

Only one of you cm
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tat a time, for you
have no footing," said Badding

'
With on

in the prow and one over the thwart you will get
Do v hal y >v may, and then \u25a0\u25a0 U

n upon them."
The a:\her balanced himself in the rolling hoar

with the deftness of a man who has been trained
the sea, for 1 is born and bred in the

1 : • ' Careful! he no ked his arrow,

ijly he drew it, steadily I Iit, but the
i1 the instant, and i1 buried its<-lt

in the waves. The second passed over the little
md the tl ii . in her black side. Then
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me ii
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French] . the heads vanished
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Itpped his hand 1 gn aned and

irl iA bl !
later 1
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\u25a0"i the side oi the schooner, and dipping and
Le its slow v.iv toward tin.- Frenchman.

Badding and one archer had single oars, the second
archer was m the prow, wink- Black Simon and
N'igel huddled into the stern with the water lapping
and hissing at their very elbows A shout of

•n the Frenchman, and they stood in
a line along the side oi their vessel shaking their

md waving their weapons Already the sun
was level with Dungeness, and the gray of evening
was blurring sky and water into one dim haze A
great silence hung over the broad expanse of nature,
and no sound broke it save the dip and splash of
the oars and the slow deep surge of the boat upon
tlio sweD Behind them their comrades of the
Mane Rose stood motionless and silent, watching
their progress with eager eyes

They were near enough now to have a good look
at the Frenchman. One was a big swarth) man
with a long black beard He had a red cap and
an ax over his shoulder. There were ten other
hardy-looking fellows, all of them well armed, and
there were three who seemed to be boys

Shall we try a shaft upon them?" asked Hugh
Baddlesmere. "They are well within our bow-
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