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CHMAPTER V.
# guid the bullst-headed man,
to blow the froth from his
arter 1 beat Jack Nolan, of
The Prince ‘e coma a-run-
p 804, An 1 aat in my corner
d at & loose tumk, *Tom," ‘s
B, you be a wonder’ ‘I done
lan ap proper 1 think, your ‘Igh.
1. “Tom,' says s, wi' tears
‘you 'Ave; an' if I ‘ad my
» Td miake you Prima Minis-
¢ ‘s aayn. An' alapped me
e did, wi' ‘ls merry own ‘and,
va me this ‘ere pin,'" say-
he pointed to & faming dia-
seshoe which he wora stuck
H neckarchiaf. The wstones
ramaly large and handsome, look-
mweh out of place on the fel-
akh porscn, and seemed in some
Y out his story. Though, in-
a8 regarded his association with
s Regent, whose tasles wers at
S peculiar (16 may the least), and
bve for “the fancy” was notorious,
¢ onh the whole, very probable;
Craggy's words, foolishly
gh they soundad, there was
In his tow, refrealing brow,
] oyes, hin great .q:nn
¢hin, & certaln therse
. 1 also noticed that the
of ons oar was unduly thick
which is a mark (I baliave)
e nal pugilist alone.
A gried the one-eyed man, “‘wot’s
s we heerd of Ted Jarraway, of
peu, baln' knocked out in five rounds
| Lord Vibbot, up In Lomdon ™
repeated Cragg, frowning
“1 *aven't ‘eard of no
lord, earl, nor dook.™
sm.” coaxed the other
av's heerd o Buck Vibbot, ‘im
{he 'Fightin' Barronite." ™
| Cragg, roliing His bullet hesd,
¢ to ask me who put Ted Jar-
fe sleap. | should answer you, 8ir
8 Vibatt, commonly called ‘Buck’
S an' It took ten rounds to do It

il

-
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e expected, at this mantlon of
pnams 1 pricked up my ecars
‘s all this ‘bout him ‘putting
s Orakg, in three?’ At this there
den nllence and all syes wers
A the spenker, a small, red-
fllow, with & truculent eye
said he, blowing a cloud of to-
“in three rounds! What
Ife that now, come?"’
Bad started up In his chair and
ai seowling at his inquisitor open
Sedihad: 'abd In the hush I could hear
of the clock in the corner,
lerackla of the logs upon tha
" Then, all at once, Cragg’'s pipe
fragments on the flaor and he
g8 bl fest. In one stride, as it
3 reached the sponker, who oc-
e corner opposite mine, but, even
| balied his fist, he checked himself
) -pistol which the other
4 across the table -
come—none o that,” sald the
o man, his eye more truculent
ar, “1 aln't a Nghtin' cove my-
g | don't want no trouble—all I
| what about Buck Vibart putting
Oragg—in three rounds? That's
gumtion, aln't it—what d'ye say
"

I

" erfed Tom Cragg, flourishing

fist in the air, "I says as "e done

A foul!” And he smote the table
§ that set the glnsaes ringing.

| it on & foul?" eried thred or four

A foull” repeated Crags.

again,” said the red-headed

"fware said ns It was & werry
'y “'

L wers done on a foul,” re-
raded with another blow of his
| ! wol's more, If Buck Vibart
_ i:, me—ah, in this ‘ere very
i, prove my words.'

" sald the red-headed man,
D axy as he's wonderful quick wi’
¥e' an' can hit—like a sledge-
R »l' ‘s "ands ‘s may he, an’
& goodish thump, but as for
it'a ‘all me eys an' Betty Mar-

. ¢An lay to that, my lads
I put ‘tm to sleep any time an'
A0’ 1'd like—ah! 1'd like to gee
‘a8 Bays contralry!” And here
#owled round upon his hear-
pially the red-headed man)
hAt ong or two of them shuf-
‘_ and the latter individual

Interested in the lock

0" pepeated Cragg, “ah! I'd ke
el A8 Bayw contrairy."”

S8 aln't a-goin’ to, Tom,” maid

IB‘I.I.\. soothingly, "not a soul,

. wish, they would"
L there nobody to obleege the gen-
" loquired the red-headed man.
ANY man as ever wis born—
@e!" snorted Cragg.
LWas a0 fery, Tom!" purred
I man, blinking his pale orb
ried the prisefighter, work-
o another rage, “abh! an'
It I'd fnght any man As
ol why, burn me! 1'd
J 10 shillin' as could stand
I 10 minutes.”
W said 1, to myself, 10
one comes to think of
d UM—more c#pe-
I8 one 1& penniless and destl-

AMAY dle!" roared Cragg, amit-
Mdown on the tabls again, "a
e Sulpea to the man as
o0 ‘i pins an’ Aght me fer

#s for Buck Vibari—

growled

10th Century England, Full of the Thrills of Adventure and Spirit of Romance
* By JEFFERY FARNOL

‘Ay, to ba sure, "a arent’ got ao much
AR our Gld eat!” grinnsd A third

“Hiay !’ erled the one.syasd muan, peer-
Ing Up &t me heneath his hand. T they
whiskers a-peapin’ at me aver ‘la eravat
or do my eyves docsive me?T’ Which pleas-
Antry ealied forth another roar of Inugh-
tor at my expanse

Now, vety foollahly perhaps, thia non-
aonne greatly exasperated me, for T was,
At that time painfully consclots of my
bare lips and chin It was, therefors,
with an effort that | mastered my gquickly
rising temper and once more addreaned
my=elf (0 Crags.

"I oam willidg,” sald 1, “to acoept your
conditions and fAght you—for a Kulnes—
or any other man here, for that matter,
except the humorous gentleman with the
walery eye, who oan mame his own
prica”™ The fellow in question starsd st
me, mianced slowly around, and, sitting
down, buried his fnce In hig tankard

"Come, Tom Cragg.” sald 1, “a wiile
Ao you seamed very anxious for a man
to Aight; well—I'm your man” and with
the words 1 stripped off my comt and
Inid It acroas a chalr-back.

This apparent willlngness on my part
waa but a cloak for my real feslings, for
I will not hera dlsgulss the fact that the
prospact before me was anyihing bul
agrecable; Indeed, my heart wag thump-
ing In m most unpleasant manner, gna
my tongue and llps had become sirangely
parched and dry, an I fronted Cragg.

Truly, he looked dangerous enough,
with hin bestling brow, hin great depth
of chest, and muassive shoulders: and the
possibility of a black sve or so, and gen-
ernl pounding from the fellow's knotted
fists, was daunting In the extremes. Bl
the chance of earning & gulnea, even un-
der such conditions, was not to ba lightly
thrown away: therafore L folded my arms
and walted with as much resolution as 1
could,

“8ir,” snld Cragg, speaking In & very
altered tons, “sir, you seem uncommon
—onger for It

“l shall be gind to get It over,” sald 1

I8, he went on alowly, “if I asald
anything agalnst—you know who, I'm
sorry for Ht—me ‘aving the greatest re-
spea’ for—you know who—vyou understand
me, I think"” And herewith hs winked,
three separate and distinet times,

“No, 1 don't understand you iIn the
leabt.” mnld 1, "nor do 1 think it at all
necessary; all that I care about la the
guinea In question.'

“Coms, Tom.," cried ons of the com-
pany, "knock ‘s "ead off to begin with."

"Ay., set about ‘m, Tom—cul your gad
an' finish "im.,” and here chme the clat.
teny of chalre as the company rose,

“Can't be done.” sald Cragg. shaking
his head, “leastways—not 'ere.”

“I'm not particular,” said 1, "It yonu
prefer, we. might manage it very well In
the stable with a couplé of lanthorns."

“The barn would be the very place,”
suggeatad the landlord, bustilng eagerly
forward and wiping his hands on his
spron, “the very place—plenty of room
and nice and soft 1o fall on. If you
would only put off your fghtin® till to-
morrow, wa might cry It through the
villages: 't would be a blg draw. Ecod!
we might make a purse o' twenty pound
—{f you only would! Think It over—
think It over.™

“Toemorrow I hope to be A good dis-
tance from here,” sald I; "come, the
mnooner it in over the better, sliow us your
barn."” Bo the landlord called for lan-
thorne and led the way to a large out-
bullding st the back of the Inn, into
which we all trooped.

“It seems to be 4 good pince and very
suitfiple,” anid 1,

"“You may well say that,” returned the
landlord, "it's many & fine bout as has
been - brought oft In - ‘érs; -the timo Jem
Belcher hest ‘The Young Rufan' the
Prince o Wales sat In a chear over in
that theer comar—ah, that was & day, If
you please!™

“If Tom Cragg Is ready,” said 1, turn-
Ing up the wristbands of my shirt, “why,
20 am L' Here it was found to avery
one's surprine, and mine in particular,
that Tom Cragg was not {h the barn,
Burprise gave place to nolay ustonish-
ment when, after much running to and
fro, It waas further learped that he had
wvanished mltogether. The inn itself, the
stables, and evan the havlofis were ran-
sacked without avall. Tom Cragg wae
gone as completely ms though he had
meolted into thin afr, and with him all
my hopes of winning the gulnea and a
comfortable bed.

It was with all my old dejsction upon
me, therefore, that 1 returned to the tap-
room, and, refusing the ofMclous ald of
the One-Eyed Man, put on my ooat, re-
adjusted my kpapshack and crossed to the
door. On the threshold I paused, and
lonked back.

“I£."* snald 1, glhncing round the ring of
faces, “if there ls any man hers who I
&t all willlng to fight for a guinea, ten
shillings, or even five, I should be very
plad of the chance to earn It But, ses
ing how each, wilfully avolding my eye,
held his peacs, 1 sighed, and turning my
back upon them, set off along the dark-
ening road.

CHAPTER VL

Evening bad fallen, and 1 walked along
In no very happy frame of mind, the
more 80, as the rislng wind and fiying
wrack of clouds above (through which &
walery moon had peeped at Atful in-
tervals) seemed to presage a wild night.
It nesded but this to make my misery
the mors complate, for, as far as I could
tell, if I slept at all (and I was alrendy
vory weary), It must, of necessity, be
beneath somae hedge or tree,

Ae T approached the brow of the Wl 1
suddenly remembared that 1 must once
more pass the gibbet, and began to strain
my o6yes for It Presently 1 epled it, sure
snough, its grim, gaunt outline looming
through the murk, and [nstinctively I
quickened my stride eo as to phss it as
soon as might be

1 was slmost shreast of it when a figure
rose from bensath it and alouched Into
the road to meet me. 1 stopped there and
then, and grasping my heavy staff walted
ite approach.

“He that you, sir?" sald a volos, and 1
recognized the volees of Tom Crags.

"What are you doing—and there of all

ceal"
l’!'.'(m—«l aln't afearsd of ‘im,"” answersd
Orags. Jerking hla thumb toward the gib-
bat, “I ain't afeard ¢ none as ever
drawed breath—dead or livin'—except It
ba ‘ln ‘lghness the FPrincs m(ent."'

“And what do you want with me™

") opes an theer's no offenss, my lard,
said he, knuckling his fnrthnd.l ul':
spoaking In a tone that was a siran
m;;;m:' of wodld-be comradeship and
eringing servility. “Cragg Is my name.
un’ cruggy’'s my natur’, but | know when

yo ah #oon as 1 lald
i1 sald me It
when » :-a'u l;lth'l-l
d' 3o ase, ' ' Apt to ghoot rayther
. {1.. goapel, 4' yo #oe, an’ thers
jord, striks me blind!
Know
an' craEEy
you," sald 1, “end.
do you know

whiskers, my

moved him hat and stood staring snd
seratching hin bullet-head an ons in sore
porplexity

Fo 1 left him and strode on down the
hill. As T went the moon shot ' sut A
foebie ray. through some rift in the roll-
Ing clonds, and, looking back, 1 snw him
standing whers 1 had 1aft him beneath
the mibhet, stlll scratehing hia  hullat.
hend and staring after me down the hill

Now, though the whole attitnde and
behavior of the féllow was pusaling to
no small dagres, my mind was too full of
my own ctnosrns te give much thought
to him-—indsed, poarts was ha out of my
slght but 1 fargot Wim altogethar: Ffor,
what with my wearinsss, ths long, dark
road bafore and behind me and my empty
pockets, 1 hacama & prey to great dejec-
tlon, Bo much 8o that I presently sank
wearlly beslde the way, and, resting my
ehin In my hands, sal thers, miserably
enough, watching ths night deepen about
me,

“And yet,” sald T to myself, “If, s
HEplotetus says, ‘to desplse a thing I» o
possens 1L then am 1 rich, for I have
alwaye deaplsed monay; and If, weary an
T am, I ean manage to eondemn the lux-
ury of a feather bed, then tonight, lying
In this grasey ditch beneath the stars, 1
thall slumber as swestly as ever 1 4l4
between the snowy sheeln.” Baying which
1 rose and began to look about foar some
likely nook In the hedgs where 1 might
pass the night. I was thus engaged when
1 heard the creak of wheels and the
plensant rhythmis Jingle of harness on
the dark hill above, and In a itle whila
B great wagon or waln, plied high with
hay, hove Into view, the driver of which
rolled loosely In hin seat with avery joilt
of the wheels, so that It was a wonder
he 4id not il off altogether. As he
camp level with me T halled him louwdly,
whereupon he started erect and brougbt
his horses to a stand

“Hullon!”™ has bellowed, in the loud,
atrident tons of one rudaly awnakened,
“w'at do ‘ec want wi' I*

YA L 1 answered; “will you give
a tired follow a 1t on his way ™'

“W'y=I dunno—be you a talkin’ chap™

“lI don't think #0,"” sald I

“Becauss, If you ba a talkin® chap, 1
beant a-goin’ to give se' & NI, no'ow—
not if I knows it; give o chap a lift
t'other day, 1 did—took ‘Im up t'othsr
side o' Beven-oaks, an' & talked me up
‘il an' down “fll, ‘e dld—dang me! I 1
conld get & wink o' sleep all the way to
Tonbridge: so If you'm a talkin' “"“P-
you don't get no lift wi' L

(CONTINUVED TOMORROW.)

SPECTACULAR WORK
ON “L” BEGUN TODAY

Monster 70-Foot Pile Driver Is
Used at Front Street and
Girard Avenue

Philadeiphians aaw the firat speclacy-
lar work on the Frankford elevated line
this afternoon. when a monster 70-foot
plla driver was srected at Front astrest
and Girard avenue. This machine will
he emploved to drive heavy timbers
down to molld rock In order that there
muy be a sound foundation upon which
to conmstruct the concrete work for the
superstructure of the road

There are 2 pits ulready dug on Front
gtreet, south of Girard avenue, In which
the workmen will begin to hammer the
big posts within a few dayn. There will
be nine of the piles fh éabh” pit, mnd their
great alze may eaally be Judged “when
the aize of the plty are connidered. Hach
of them la 1 feet mquare and B feet deep
The foundation wall will, therefore, reast
on A bass of conaretea that ls B foet bDe-
low the wurfacs,

It {8 not ballaved that many piles will
be needed for the Frankford “L." as the
engineers who have made borings learned
that there was Httie probability of them
being needed to any groat extent above
Girard aveAue. About 500 of the timbers
will be driven In Front street Uelow
Girard avenue. The soll was found to be
lsrgely “flled’” in many places in that
vicinity, and that acoounts for the need
of placing piling as supporta for the foun-
dation.

A G000-pound steam hammer will drive
the big timbers down to solid rock.

One of the pits has besan Alling with
water during the last day ar two, and old
residents say that this s probably due
to n creel that they remember running
into the Delaware many years ago from
that section

In ‘excavating for the pits workmen
eame ncrosa foundation walla of brick
bullt by August Belmont, 24 years ago,
when he started to construct s Frank-
ford elevited line, The engineers of to-
day marvel at such a foundation for a
honvy mteel elsvated line They say It
shows clearly the advancement of the
sclence of engineering when it s com-
pared with the kind of conerete and pll-
ing foundations the city is golng to build
upon now.

Police Court Chronicles

Luck pursues James Dorney no peralst-
ently that he even profits by his mistakes
He liken to take long walks, and was on
his way from Tioga to City Hall yaster-
day whon he lost his bearings and got
is the nelghborhood of 3 and Lou
den streets. Some one told James that
he was a coupls of miles out of his road,
and he wan about to retrace hin steps
when he aaw u XeF of beer lying In the
street. It Aldn't seem to belong to any
one in particular, and seelng that It
would Interfere with traffie, Dorney
rolled it up an alley and coverad It w.th
soma old boards He then entered »
nearby saloon and by a very persuasive
manner succesded in borrowing & splgot
and & mallet. It was the easlest thing
in the world to barrow & cup from the
frant of & crockery store when the pro-
prietor wasn't looking, and with this out-
At James soon got reaulis. He was en-
joying ife to the full and had sampled
a Ereat deal of the keg's contenla whan
Pollceman Larsere chanced along
Although Dormnmey explained that the
keg was homeless when he olted 1t
up to prevent posalble accidents in the
wtreet, the cop compelled him to sxplain
to Mamistrate Wrigley st the Branch-
town station
The kejy was takent along by way ..,F
evidence. While James was endesavor.
ing to explain, the driver of & brewary
wagon came in and reported the
of the keg. He recognieed it in the po-
Hoe station snd told Domey what
thought of him in German.
not be shown that J
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SCRAPPLE

- “ﬁvo ot First Sight”

Baggar—8ir,
Iy at home, that don't know how they
are to get thelr next meal

Gentlaman
trouhls &t our house,

left.

In _ll:u- S;-me Fi_:

Sounds Bad

——

Mrs Highbrow—May De Nox s go-
tng around telling all my friends that
my teeth are artificial

Mr. Highbrow -0k, it's fales!

London Opinion.

Father (with & coln concealad behind
him)~What 1a 1t that has a head on
one pide and a tall on the other?

Willle—=Why, & chicken on & fence."

AN e

1 have a hWungry fam- ——— = o - —

We'ra jn tha same

THE PADDED CELL

FAMILIAR
SAYINGS ! -
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DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU?

The cook haw

MY HOW LATE IT 1S
I'LL BAVE TO HORRY

Pretty Rank TO CRTER THE

“You haven't another cigur ilke the
one you gave me tha other dly, have

you?"

“Sure, 1 always carry o bunch with

me

“You pes,
break my boy of smoking."

SO0 FDST LE
LDAM YOu A‘NHE_,

1 DO WisH
You'D TAKE
AN OHRRELLA

old man,

I'm tryilng to

Extra Tires

dgldn't know them gol darned things
went In the water e2 well ez on land!
Look at the lifo preserver!

Poat—You siid in your paper that pov-
erty Is no crime.

Editor—Well?

Poel—Yet you declined to necept my

vorses sim
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Haw-Haw!

“Don‘t some of the decorations on
women's hiats amuse you™'

“Yen; the plumes tickle me wvery
much.*

ply because they are poor,

—AND THE WORST I8 YET TO COME

.

The Quickeat Way

“My boy., I'm in & hurry to get to
the river, Can you tell me the quick~
et way to get there?

“Bure! Go dawn to ths dock and
Jump!™

He—Dearest, don't you think we
would make a good couplet?

Bhe—Ah, 1 am not averse

IT'S ALL RIGHT IF YOU CAN GET AWAY WITH IT

PARDON ME Miss, BUT
g.NNT I HAD THE GooD
FORITTUNE. TO MAaxE YOUR,
ACGUAINTANCE BEFORE Y

C X

et e ————————

T SHOULDNT ‘WonNDeER
T WOULD BE JUST MY
Luce 1 ™

* Wl
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The Dim Future




