
A Merry Tale of a Iderry Time

In obedience to the command, a man
well muffled with a cloak was forced into
th^ room, a guard at either a.m.

Behind them, taking advantage of theopen door to appease their curiosity,
crowded many hangers-on of courtdom
among whom was Strin- ., who had met'
therevellers somedistan. Vom the house
and had returned with them
"Hold off your hands, knaves," com-

rnanded the prisoner, who was none other
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"Sire!" cried Hart, throwing off his
mantle and glancing for the first time at
the judge s face. He sank immediately
upon one knee, bowing respectfully

"Jack Hart! "cried one and all, craning
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hlife a spy upon our merry-mak-
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^'^'^'^''ned tlie displeased monarch

What means this prowling, sir.?"
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