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who had preached rapol\nm and
warned them of the anger
Heaven launched upon them. And
then suddemly, like a boit from the
blue, had come the stroke that laid
one of them low, to freeze
derision and fill their hearts with
terror by giving them a sight of
this thing which hitherto they had
but heard reported.
| The Colonel stalked on, reflect-
Ing that this event in Paul's Yard
for

well, he thought. It was a sign. And
if' anything had been wanting to
clinch his decision to throw in his
lot with Tucker, this supplied it.

But first to quench the pro-
digious thirst engendered by  his
long walk through that sweltering
heat, and then on to Cheapside and
Tucker to offer his sword to the
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As he entered the common room,
Mrs. Quinn tugned from a group of
citizens with whom she was stand-
ing to talk to follow him with her

treating crowd shouted a warning
to him. 3
“Have a care, sir!. Have a care!

He may be stricken with the
plague.” “ .
The Colonel checked, involuntar-

ily arrested by the horror that the
lvery word inspired. And then he
beheld a stoutish, elderly man in a
heavy wig, plainly but scrupulously
dressed in black, whose round
countenamnce gathered a singularly
owlish expression from. a pair of
horn-rimmed spectacles, walk calm-
ly forward to the stricken citizen.
X t he stood besid him
looking down; then he turned to
beckon a couple of burly fellows
who had the appearance and
carried the staves of billmen. From
his pocket the sturdy gentleman in
black produced a kerchief  upon
which he sprinkled something from
a phial. Holding the former to his
nostrils with his left hand, he knelt
and
quietly get himself to unfasten the
man’s doublet. .

Observing him, the Colonel
admired his quite courage, and
thence took shame at his own fear
for his utterly worthless' life. Re-
goiutely putting it from him, He
went forward to join that little
group, i ;
One of the billmen was pointir:z
out to the other a purple tumid
jatch at the base of the sufferer's
throat. His eyes were round, his
face grave, and his voice cume
hushed and startled. '
“See! The tokens!” he said
his companion.
And now the
addressing Holles.
“You would do well not to ap-
proach more closely, sir.”

“Is it .. . . the plague?” quoth
Holles ih a quiet voice.

The doctor nodded, pointing to
the purple patch. “The tokens are
very plain to see,” he said. “I beg,
sir, that you will go.”” And on that
he once more held the handkerchief
to his mouth and nostrils,. and
tumned his shoulder upon the Colon-

Holles withdrew as he = was
bidden, moving slowly and'thought-
fully, stricken by the first sight of
the plague at work upon a fellow-
creature. As he approached  the
edge of the crowd, which, keeping
its distance, yet stood’ at gaze as
crowds will, he observed that mexn
shrank back from him as if he
were himself already tainted.

A single thing beheld impresses
us more deeply than twenty  such
things described to us by “others.
Hitherto these London citizens had
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treated lightly this matter ‘of the
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Mrs, John Bennett, Boggy Man., writes: !

;'MY little girl had organic nervous trouble, could not sleep, had .
and' fainting spells. This went on for three years,
& g "and three doctors helped her very lit-
.tle. After reading of what Dr. Chase’s

. |eyes. “Arrested!” he gasped, his

your charity,” quoth he. .

She went off in silence, and re-
turned with a tankard, which she
placed upon the table before him.
‘““Ye'll have made your plans to
leave my-house today as we settled
it: last night?” sald she between
question and assertion.

He nodded, pursing his lips a
little. “I'll remove myself to the
Bird in Hand across the Yard this
afternoon,” said he.

“The Bird in Hand!” A slight up-
ward inflection of her voice mark-
ed her disdain of that hostelry,
which, indeed, was but a poor sort
of tavern. ' : $

There was something portentous
in her utterance. She came forward
to the table, and leaned heavily
forward upon it. Her expression
and attitude were calculated to
leave him in no doubt that this
woman, who had been so teader to
him hitherto, was now his declared
enemy. “My house,” she said, “ig a
‘reputable house, and I mean - to
keep it so. T want no traitors here,
no gallows’ birds and the like.”
“Ye're mad,” he said with con.
viction. ;
“No, I'm not mad, mor a fool
neither, master rebel. A man’s to be
known by the company he keeps.
Birdg of a feather flock together,
as the saying goes. And how should
you be other than a traitor that
was friends with traitors?”

He crashed the tankard down
:potn the: board, and came to his
eet.

“Sdeath, woman! Will you. tell
me what you mean?” he roared,
his anger fanned by uneasiness.
“What traitors have I been close
with?”

“What traitors, do you say?”
She sneered a little. “What of
your friend Danvers, that’s being

from Bow Street?”

He was instantly  relieved.
“Danvers?”’ he echoed. “My friend
Danvers? Why, I have no  such
friend. I never even heard:  his-
name before.” s |
“Indeed!” ‘She was' terribly de-
risive now. “And maybe you've
Inever heard the names of. his
lieutenants neither—of Tucker and
of Rathbone, that was in here with
you no later than yesterday as 1
can swear. Two traitors that was
arrested this morning, along of a
dozen others, for conspiring to
bring back the Common-wealth. Oh,
a scoundrelly plot—to murder the
King, seize the Tower, and burn
the City, no less.”

It was like a blow between the

jaw fallen, hig eyes startled.
“Tucker and Rathbone arrested, do
you say? Woman, you rave!"”

“Do 17" She laughed again, evilly
mocking. “Step out into  Paul's
Yard, and ask the first man you
meet of the arrest made in Cheap-
gide just afore noon, and of the
hunt that is going on this minute
for Danvers, their leader, and for
otherg who was mixed up .in this

of
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hold she paused.

“I'll bring you your score pres-
ently,” she said. “When you've set-
tled that, you may pack and quit.”

l;arlor, n‘:nu:: %’lcl]l:.s A n::::‘emt :?tt(lei She went out, slamming the door.
she went after him. The score! It was a small thing
“hat may be yt;ur pleasure compared with that terrible
Colonel?” she. d oy torbldd: menace of gaol and gallows. Let
nslg: e Rackar i Rt i
“ wi ucker and Rathbone, a
A draught of ale It I - deserve i ore would be no mercy for: the

son of Randal Hollés the Regicide.
His parentage and antecedents
would supply the crowning eviden-
ce against him, And yet the score,
whilst a comparatively negligible
evil, wag the more immediate, and
therefore gave him at the moment
the greater preoccupation.

He knew that it would be heavy,
and he knew that the balance of
his resources was utterly inadequate
to meet it. Yet unless it were met
he could be assured that Mrs.
Quinn would show him no mercy;
and this fresh trick of Fate’'s in
bringing him into association with
Tucker on the very eve of that con-
spirator's arrest, placed him in
the power of Mrs. Quinn to an ex-
tent that did not bear considering.
And so you behold him presently,
arrayed once more in the shabby
garments that he had thought to
have discarded forever,
from the Paul's Head carrying a
bundle- that contained his finery,
and making his way back to those
shops in Paternoster Row where it
had been so latel yand so jubilant-
ly acquired.

HB CRASHED THE TANKARD
DOWN AND CAME TO HIS FEET.

Here he discovered that there is
a world of difference between the
treatment offered to a seller and to
a buyer.

Ten poundg was all that he could
raise on gear for which a  few
hours ago he had paid close upon
thirty. i
Back to-the Paul's Head went
Colonel Holles to find his hostess
awaiting him with the score. And
the sight of the latter turned him
almost sick.

He marveled at the prodigious
amount of Canary and ale that he
had consumed during those weeks.
Irrelevantly he fell to considering
that this very costly thirst of his
was the result of a long sojourn in
the Netherlands, where the habit
of copious drinking iy common-
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wicked plot. And I don't want them
to come a-hunting here. I  don't
want my house named for a meet-
ingplace of traitors, as you’ve
made it, taking advantage of me
that haven’t a man to protest me,
and all the while deceiving nre with
lyour smooth pleasantness. If it
wasn't for that, I'd inform the Jus-
tices myself at once. You may be
thankful that I want to keep the
good name of my house, if I can.
And that’s the only reason for my
gilence. But yow'll go today or.may-
be I'll think better of it yet.”
She picked up the empty tankard,
and reached the-door before he

‘

could find words in his numbed

place. Then he came back to the
main consideration, which was
that the total exceeded twenty
pounds. It was a prodigious sum.
He raised eyes that, despite him,
were haggard and’ betrayed from
those terrifying figures, and met
that baleful glance of the lady who,
because she could not be his wife,
was now his ‘relentless enemy.

“Mrs Quinn, I will be frank. My
affairs have gone awry through no
fault of my own. His Grace of Al-
bemarie, upon whom I had every
reason to depend, hag failed mie. At
the moment I am a man ... hard
pressed. [ ampalmost without re-
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“That nowise troubled you whiles
you ate and drank of the best my
house could offer. Yours is a tale
that has been told afore by many a
pitiful rogue . ..”

“Mrs. Quinn?” he thundered.

But she went on, undaunted, joy-
ing to deal a wound to the pride of
this' man who had lacerated her
pride so terribly.

“ .. amd there’s a way-to deal

wi’ rogues. If you gives me trouble
I'll ha’ the constable to you, and
maybe there’ll be more than a mat-
ter of this score to settle then. So
my advice to you is that you pay
your bill without whimperings that
won’t move me no more than they’ll
move that wooden table.”
_“Mrs. Quinn,” he answered as
steadily as he could, “I have sold
my gear that I might pay my debt
to you. Yet even so this debt ex-
ceeds the amount of my resources.”
“Sold your gear, have you?" She
uttered a laugh that was like a
cough. “Sold the fine clothes you'd
bought to impose upon them at
Whitehall, you mean. But you've
not sold everything. There's that
jewel a-flaunting in your ear that
alone would pay me score twice
over.”

He started, and put a hand to the
ear-ring—that ruby. given to him as
a keepsake by the lovely, unknown
royalist boy whose life he had saved
on the night after Worcester fight °
some fifteen years ago. The old
superstitions. that his fancy had
woven .about it had placed it out-
side his realizable assets. Even
now, in this desperate pass, when
reminded of its value, the notion of
selling it was repugnant to him.
yet perhaps it was against this
very dreadful need, perhaps it was
that he might save his neck—for
she made it clear to him that not-
hing less was now at stake—that
in all these years he had hugged
that jewel against every blow of
fortune.

His head drooped.

“I thank you for the reminder. It
.. . shall be” sold at once. Your
gcore shall be paid today, I ... I
am sorry that, that.,. Oh, no
matter.”

He flung out upon the business of
finding a Jew who practiced the
transmutation of jewels into gold.
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Value

Every man stamps his value on
himself. The price we challenge
for ourselves is given us. There
does not live on earth the man. be
his station what it may, that I des-
pise myself compgred with him.
Man is made great or little by his
own will.

LINIMENT FOUNDTOBE
POWERFUL GERMICIDE

Originally, Absorbine Jr. was sold
only as a pain relisver and an embroca-~
tion. It was quickly discovered that
the liniment was positive death to all
forms of germ life; and it is now used as
a mouth wash, for wound dressing and
for all disinfecting purposes.

Another surprise was yet in store,
A Wm. Pratt of Springfield, Mass,
applied Absorbine Jr. to a varicose vein
to relieve the interale ain. Not only
did the pain leave, But he noticed every
day the swollem vein becoming smaller.
The trcatmeY was kept up and, today,
Mr. Pratt’s legs, though he has never
used anything ‘“else on them, are as
smooth as when he was a boy. Ithas
now been Proved that Absorbine Jr.
is an actual specific for varicose veins,
le'g ulcers, boils, pyorrhoea and a number
of other ailments and injuries besides
that for which it was first prepared.
Nothing serves so many every day pur-
.poses and nothing is better entitled
to-its place in every home, When it
is needed, it will be needed in a hurry.
Don't wait for someone to be hurt,
Get it at your driiggist's today.® $1.2§
everywhere.
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