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identity, but opened the paper cagerly
and held it to the light.
| only a few words seribbled in a hasty |
unknown, yet still with a strange
| hint of familiarity in some of the letters,
he eried, half aloud, “I'm
ity Lo ne near the sally-
| piece by nine o the eclock to learn
| summat o’ import before 1 go to London,
| and the mad wag who hath writ this
| hath put no mark nor sign to le
| know who he is withal,
| Rogers, 'tis thy hand I swear, thou
| sanst not trick me, my sweet rogue.
Now what wild sport art up to, eh?

SHAKESPEARES
LITTLE LAD

My very last night in Strat-

It was growing late i
was burning low, though Mistress Mary

"Pwill help to do away
Shakespeare had still a number of last

wi' this heaviness, I warrant me.”

He serambled up from the side of the
chest leaving the clothes strewn in dis
order on the floor and extinguished the

Her daughter-in-la

and sought to divert the

1 deeper gloom as his uncle hurried by ;
mother's anxious heart,with gentle gossip.

for Will Shakespeare wonld not hear of
going there that last night save in his
father's company, and so had over ruled
the old man's opposivion and had borne

The living room was deserted, for the
1 stepped over to neigh-

good wife, and Ned just paused long
enongh on its threshold to casc a glanee
whose hands pointed to
past the hour, before he hastened into
the street and plung

friends and neighbonrs,
Above-stairs the little girls were fast

over their heads Ned moved noiselessly

The summer night was dusky but not
dark ; there was no moon, and the stars
had a faint, far-away shining about their
splendour as if they had little love for
the earth and what

neatly folded articles from
the chest his mother had fondly packed
that day and which was going by ear-

minded to go to ted, for in trath he was
far from sleepy, but he was in no mood
for compauionship of any sort.
his cherished dream
shortly to be realized, his heart was un-
comfortably near his throat.
already experiencing his first taste of

river and floated between the trees and
bushes like a filmy

shadow of the garden-wall and peered
A refused to do their oflice
He had bade all his friends

£ on into the gloom,
envied him his good fortune, he had a

Would nothing stay him

overmuch; it was the parting on the
morrow from his own home-people that | ¢, that unspoken question flashed into
cast its shadow over the warm-natured,
Shakespeare, an thou tread'st never so
By and by, when he | jjghtly, and whistl'st ne
had eonquered the feeling, he meant to )
down to the street and sally forth.
Perhaps he might find some of his mates
at the Swan listening to the talk of the
id a game of shove-groat would
do mueh to dispel his sadness,

VAZUE UNeasiness,

and yet the greatness
his few belongings and
them differently, whistling
softly over his self-appointed task and
trying by that means to call back his
Several times he glanced

defeat Ned's hopes, how could he bear to
For suffer he would,

would know no merey.
follow was not there, \
suspeeted that he had stolen away leaped to the ehild’s
powerless to utter th

tood there speechless,

in order to eateh the sound of a eertain
voiee within raised in
Of a trath, Ned had

nephew, and though he w
his own thoughts nor to give
mueh importance to them, he could not
but think how he should feel were he in
the child’s stead, and sympathy sharp-
ened his perceptions,

Hamnet, however, was not in Bridge
Street, nor had he had any intention of
Lingering near taverns
e-house had been prohibited and
the lad had no mind to violate even the
least of his father's commands,
far corner of the dark attic,
fighting with himself, and with the wish
that grew ever stronger within him to
withhold the message altogether from
4 insistent as that long- |
was, he felt that it was too late to |
admitc any seruples of regret
consideration; they should
before he had voluntarily
joined in the conspiracy
uncle’s happiness,

Suddenly a thought

In a second, as if
had been set wide, there followed a host
of rushing, half-formed ideas ;

place before him, help him in what fray
down-stream without

not hold back now.

He darted swiftly on over the way
Ned had travelled, but
his fleetest, he could cateh no glimpse

Say he forgave Ned | youth had paused at one

1in the garden, the | who wonld bear him company, but Ham

peated and even the way |

he passed were, for the

wght the paper in his

§ with a tremendous fluttering
puzzle himsalf to guess

above hLis nest before swooping down
again, his clamour dying away iuto a
silence which was all the more awful
for the lack of the strident noise.

Hamnet felt the earth totter beneath
his feet. He was too late | What was
to happen in Sanetity Lane had hap-
pened, and only the rooks were the
wiser. He took a step forward with a
faint gasp of horror, and just then from
the distance on his left there came a
sound that made his brain reel. He
paused and raised his head, straining
his ears to listen. Tho sound came a
little nearer—he could not mistake it—
he——it—His heart leaped for very joy !
It was Ned's whistle—he'd swear to it
anywhere; no one in all the world
could whistle * Green Sleeves' like
Ned ! Now, God be praised ! he was
still in time.

With a great bound he reached the
low line of underbrush that formed a
hedge at one side of the way ; there he
halted and gave vent to two soft, shrill
notes ; he paused and counted three
(how could he bear to pause even for
that brief space when that merry music
was coming ever nearer ?)—he repeated
the notes and then, while the cuckoo's
call was still vibrating on the air, he

called out sharply : ' Loudou

There was a long moment of silence—
of suspense—before a gruff voice almost
at his elbow answered : * Father.”

“ Quick,” Hamnev cried, “away wi’
ye! This work may not be done to-
night nor any other time.”

“ Thou'st played us false,” Diccon
hissed, * but an thine uncle gets off wi’
a whole skin the same shall not be said
o' thee.”

Hamnet sprang beyond the reach of
the extended arm. The rippling melody
of * Green Sleeves' was growing each
instant more distinet—but hark! from
that other direction there came the
murmur of voices and look—look—a
gleam of light, like some little heaven-
born star drooping low to earth.

“Thon shalt reckon wi' me as thou
wilt anon,” he whispered, * but get thee
gone now. Canst thou not hear the
wateh 2 Nay, I speak the very truth
see for thyself.,”

“ The watch ! the watch 2" Wat Caw
drey cried, * I'll na be caught here and
wet i’ the stocks for three days running
for all the Ned Shakespeares i' the
world. Let go thy hold, Diecon Hob-
day, thou shalt na be off first.”

There was a hurried scuflle in the
bushes, and the next instant three dark
figures fled out of the cover. Hamnet
caught a glimpse of them as they
seurried across a bit of open before they
gained the shadow of the thicket be-
yond, At that moment a group of men,
one of them swinging a lantern, turned
from Bull Lane into Sanctity, It was
not the wateh, however, but merely a
few neighbors returniug late from some
pastime, though the boy, supposing then
to be the guard
given the ¢

$ 0l the peace, ha

od faith, As they

arm in
neared his hidin
brush, whe

place in the under-

» he had hastily concealed

zed from snatches of

himsell, he recog

their conversation hey were Puri
tans, who had met in all likelihood
he other end of the town to v
eparat'ng for the night ¢ el
their ous utterand \ € (
mended or n r to the Lord's | -
Mhay passed close to the little lac
I noticing bim, nor did they pay 1y
heed to the merry whistler who spe
now in full sight diagonally across the
open lands to the lane itself, thinking
him, doubtless, some roisterer who had

taken more than his fill of ale, and witl
whom it were well to have naught to do.
They raised their voices in a solemn
hymn to drown the gay, ungodly tune
and so, singing, they went their “Qifie r-
ent ways.,

As Ned reached the bushes Ham
rushed out upon him. He had foru
no clear idea in his mind of what he
should say ordo. To him his uncle was
only safe for the moment. Diceon and
his eompanions had retreated but a
short distance, and if they were hiding
in the woods they might return as soon
as the Puritans were out of hearing ;
they would recognize them as readily
from their speech as he had do He
caught the young fellow's arm in his
trembling hands,

“ (iet hence, Ned, get her
whispered, *'twas 1 that bro
hither. Nay, tarry not an
there's grievous harm hard by,

“* Thou, Hamnet, what mak'st t}

here ?  thou, little lad
, no one else,” the b S ed
try to push the with a strengt
which on the sudde ha rowi of
awvadl Lo t 8o ywi
DO 1 I |
ed t wi' f v
msel o' th 1 1 he
| r ]
vdn \s fa
1
! I
A ( BT ( '
1 \ ) r i
! i b s
U unw ! vill 1 A
l l me an t 1 I deserve
‘ Ha « u
t not, tarr 1 ! vill th V (
1 uld 1 have thee stayed |
t them off —1 said the watch
nlz
1 faat ming sobs almo: !
b the rashi > Wor 5 )

last I wanted thee to y wi' fa

faith T did faith 1 d 'y y
I'd ver \ r e
v roth wi' thee—I ery t}
[—Oh t thee | o—1
Son 1 the 1, ga
found to Ne T
¢ a ¥
L he
wi it
f howe
ol
: gloom o1 |
eyes; | ut o1 1y \
humored 1s
“Nay, little 1ad,”" he “we'll
bury all ill-will here, and so |

home together. In sooth, thou'lt be
roundly shent by thy mother and mine |
own an they do but sce thee. Come |
rating for this last time,
peradventure we may steal to hed wi'out

I'll save thee s

their knowledge,”

Hamnet caught the outstretehed hand
in his eager grasp and pressed his l;u:aa
against it, kissing it again and again
and caring naught that his tears were
falling fast. They were such happy
tears —for were not Ned and he friends

—was not Ned safe ?

CHALPTER XVI
0, nature ¥ 1

The night bronght only troubled

slumber to the little lad, black dreams
from which he wakened with a start to
sob and sob again softly to himself as he
relived their terrors jand then found
and reassurance in the sound of

peac
Ted's contented breathing. It was

savisfaciion, ab suci T

put out his hand and touch his uncle's
arm, clinging to him gently as if his
hold eould save him in his unconscious-
ness from untold dangers, Waking or
sleeping there was ever the fear that
Dieeon would in some way sweep down to
his revenge and bear the unresisting
youth off tothat hut inthe fields, there to
keep him in hiding till time should be

no more.

The first grey stirrings of dawn, ereep-
ing in through the chinks of the tiny
window, looked into the wide opened
hazel eyes, and at its glance some of the
unreasoning alarm in the boy's breast
was dispelled. It was day at last. He
erawled out of bed noiselessly. Usually
he slept on the inner side, but Ned had
humoured his request the night before
and had changed places with the little
fellow, not knowing thatthe small figure
was interposed as o barrier between him
and the vague apprehensions conjured

up by the child’'s fancy.

Hamnet tip-toea across the room to
the corner where a little esffer stood in

which he kept his choicest !

fine. He had considered it too go
every day use; the Sheflield

his g dfather's gift—w

constant service, but this one was only

taken forth on especial occasions and
then put back again with greatest car
He meant et alwa 1 he wi
v man ! He fell to pol with
his handkerchief breatl
the teel and w
cloud its ghtness for ut
v to vanish the ne
« e a greater than bef
1 \ al efforts coul it e
o faire e Wi r n
v e N el y L mble
f SOm¢ T | v
ing uy 5 ild come a
t fe, and v d 1 i
it had come t |
1 wh hand had stowed it away, and
iis t s leaping back to Stratford
woul thanks enoug

Sw

the household in Henley Street

the minutes seemed to drag intolerably
to one of the inmates there. Hamnet
could feel no real sense of security while
Ned remained in  Stratford. There
might come some mischance at any time
to hinder his departure, and should that
happen—the boy's imagination reeled at
thought of the worser evils lurking be
hind. He hovered about his unele in a
protecting way that was very pretty to
see, To the elders, with one exception,
there was nothing remarkable in this
cotstant show of devotion ; Susanna and
Judith were as unremitting in their
attentions. The near prospect of part-
ing with a dearly loved friend and play-
mate, for that Ned had ali..ays been to
the children, easily accounted for the
manner in which they pressed close at

with gentle words,

Shakespeare

erceived the change i ttle lad's | already ‘
:.. e, i Wh :w.-\‘.' > ’“ ‘:,y,:;‘.“,_‘, }l_“\‘l,“ r H|‘ elr company, l\l'l"r\l.l',: \\-' i1l
there had been hitherto hetween the | to the d h.ul‘ no. desire L
{ vs it existed no longer. There | societ and Will Shakespeare |
was fip. Enimoslty ‘1o, Hasass's it i s lingering ."” a short
was apoparent to the S ; jild who sat behind him,
eye vhat S 1 \ - e L] yrot 18 position, east cver
u for the excite ti ohild nd aj glance around, sceing
hea 1 he t colour in | @ '1'1 h rome Lnn'u‘(! resemblance
ehi | th no o lyushes in Sanctity Lane. and
( I t spite the brightness of
1t her the tinen . 1 ling, some harm might
etter na hia s belall the fresh-faced, unco
" odt “ fith his right. 1t would bhe
) H arrow to come singing
h Shiite * fhe air and find its howe i 1
onl . “ ; ‘. \ . coloured jerkin, or to w hy
Jaf : cueath the soft, dark cu 8¢
I'h v l W fond Dite jn it nnvfl.( bite off  the in
1 € i ¢ 1t the sun, mounting b €
uj -\ l yhew, and a ,“,:,_ h\ ,':, ll i]n’-j] i’!u\\' on a scene full of pea
whic n there before futy, with no faintest st
I'he lodalit Bobfomas broad. From the grouj
I 1 seovions ui ”" i oceasional hnrwf of 1 hte
had vn him, i the top (-‘..‘. ;“‘ ; y scraps ol (‘,nu\(‘v'\:'\l‘
valiant | ) { endured.. That ) yack nlllvullu-r»«m:
there ha \ o nlot I'm”',” ‘;. lman's axe, \\’\lh‘u cheerf ring
bhae t r smed improbabl . note, .wumlw‘l in the wnearby
er o to « i boy, when t} higy and a s.t-r\:mt‘ i “‘\. g .»,“,,‘!
nger ' sarsistontly to re b across the fields, litted her blithe
veal the names of conspirators, and ) by \““K"A tle 1 oy the t
\ l wor At-censure. Jfre was little H"l“[\'}. \ e thiee
It occurred to Ned for a moment Hadness |}r| ,““ indefi i‘ ¢
Hobday with b Mped \ll':l\l‘(\‘ u.pun l‘ ¢
tho luds 6F Eosd famta Muly Ned \I|.||\A'~|n‘:\|.» reined |
W 'm”‘m . | hor and looked back for t}
o SO glimpse of the d t %ow
v notorious. bully lay beyond t} ek
chief T After a few moue th
iy seomed 8s (ng straightened b aoliite
Hamoet should be | B 4" ced again towa 1
: Byil preabi winding farther (
ML BUCER b 1t \ sense of th 3
AL el ) vrpened his you
\ e l'”\“.']‘ s ‘H‘ A not nt the curta
G R R d shrouded the thre S
e 4““":‘“”“"‘ 1" od was drawn aside, and he ha P
- l”|~sr;114|<(l '|:-“||]“1I‘>‘- st { |w-~.u~l||u| I|l:|\ | 1 inganse
v e b MR R iy Ry
When a lazy B 10 Pt il prer e
stea v ‘ b ettt ue 1IN0 € sai aleln;v y, but with .“,\\- ving in
n \ tolen Goody ’-Ihl;. ot ' is voice; ..(Inul wilt want these lojst, few
ence, they be sorry fists that will ne rivutes wi' Hamnet alone,

"

\

nply to

elongings ;
he knelt down at its side and turned the
contents over impatiently until he found
what he sought, then he took it to the
light and inspected it closely. It was a
fair-sized knife with a verse running
along the blade—his father had given
it to him at the New Year, and not a boy
in the Grammar School had one half so

s kept in

1s the next few hours went to

even

, however, quickly

w

| treat such a rogue to the hing he
80 richly deserves, and Mad mot
‘ been loath to give the cowr ¢ a
lesson, He had whipped W a Wir |
| fight, however, for he was rofie to
| take even the meanest agary at a |
| disadvautage, but when last the |
| dastardly tellow had eriecid ! and |
had reluctantly given up money, |
Ned had gone on his wayhout be- |

had spurned him,
The plot as Hamuet wheed it, now
| veiling and awmon unvyg it, was
| shrouded in a mystery w had Ned
had a few days days looit home he
| would have sifted out tsy complete
sat stion. Asthings @, however,
he was forced to let it | pr mising
| himself to disentangle itome future
time, and then rewarose hidden
enemies of his with itst; only for
this enemy, who hadjen uap his
vengeanee at the last, t was nothing
yut a  heartwhole par One who,
in his remorse, could tall the blame
to himself, who uttered cast word of
upbraiding and did nok to exeenu-

|
|

ate his actions, was surne to be for-
given., Ned, after thpest flash of
anger in Sanctity Lane iseious of
a tenderer affection ver for the

little lad, and when, piteous tale
ended, the child ha g to him,
sobbing: “Thoul't 1 to cozen
me from my place in s heart?” he
had recognized his =ings and had

auswered convineing

“Nay, thou'rt mad tnk that—thou
dost thy father and prievous wrong
to hold such thou; 'Twas some
fiend told thes Aishould do that
thing may I be blasteever!”

With the memor. those words
stirring in his breand the ring of
the indignant voieainding in his
ears, it was no w that Hamnet
should put Diccon’sinuations from
him resolutely, and all his thougnts
toward his uncle 4d be fair ones.
Sti¥, haunted as he by that strange
dread of evil whizen the morning
light was powerlessanish, he wished
Ned awnay.

wor Ned I'wut a sorry figure
he cut that mor,th his untasted
breakfast het for how could a
body eat whe was a lump the

size of pero in his throat?
Even the | e¢of his attire set
oddly u ad forgot so eom-
pletely all t ‘ty swagger with
which he had “"%imself but yester
day. He loc Lery truth like the
boy he ' & the man he would
fain have oggjthink him. ~And
though he L right stout!y and
bra 3

talked much unnatural voice

there was sc Freo in what he said.

However, the pu no one by to notice
his sorry attgp at wit, and surely
ot his yv..vl' the littlest thing
did make he P aq 'twas indeed the

case with al*sh ag,

Suddenly ‘ior in the street without
Ml og m to t
consequent hen ey |
hurried to l:.‘, t
1l well wi® Shea A
tw «ddlente held by ti rit
! from 1, ggan, face
“o g \ e ha
€ T He ducked
1 with 3
uthed a ni t
ir in of
t € t I a |
the evidence
is be goin' to Lum 3
“When fow A ’; E :
' Y the day to his low
he said la 0 |4 Urmgt
servant at tynn: " ’tis summa «
yve'd ha the
proud on, I~ 3
e, was go

Shaxpers,
own bury
was the len

| see they. Ned's face

smacked a's
she hung

last | k'8 two hands an set he
I;"hﬂ' nlly S 1axper’s brows be
drawed. ag 88id ‘Come on! an’ wi’

that, a s li
an' sothey
there be
but "twas
p
summat.
shillin
went evely
see a gr

one, says

but & ha

looketh Jigger nor a xpence.'”
) o (Pllers from Henley Streels
1ol i miL W1 gathering of hur-(»mo'»l.
e

)

4_

all | thou ever loved]st me cut loose from
Geb thee down.”

The boy eclunlg to the strong figure
good sooth, little
“but eheerly, true
not be long beforé

hee Yet me ride as far as to
the hill-top — as far as to yon bush cven

not another step—here we
must part—get down,”

“Phou'lt not leave me angerly—thou'lt
pardon me and—and—thou'lt kiss me,
dear father—sweet father

“ Think'st thou this day is nota heavy
Will Shakespeare
| asked with a broken voic
ened the small fingers and cast them
There ! there! I pardon thee,

Now Heaven forbid that I
| should hold my pardon back, only thou
hast made my heart dark, thou who hast
Nay, nay, | must
ot, I'll not go from thee in
- but keep thy life elean, dear
boy, and so make amends,

He put the lad from him resolutely
and galloped on without one backward

Hamuet clung o the ¢
with all his mighy

stowing another thoughpon the \
wreteh grovelling in the where he |

“]' faith, I eaanot say
dear wag, 1 be bat a poot
thing o' the sort-—but th

s And thou'lt keep afgood
an he hath a pose, o
any other ill thou'lt ear

Nay, now fagewelly
{s fell apart a | the ngxt

at the pitiful, tear - stained
face; he wonld not sce the little fellow

on either side off him and spred
ing out upon the cobygebbed grass along
" \\N) Shakespeare He knew as well as though he
had watched every step ol that painful
progress how the hoy
tears, would stumble on and on, and then
would wait breathlessly for that last

seem like a bit o' hog
oI would have gty Q

Hampet murmured, fsivt f\-

g whisjper, wrung irom

his hand—even the withho!ding of that
vould be some slight punishment

thechild almost against! wid the child deserved some punishment

man's attention on the
he did not pereeive the
in the low voice, then

all got what we de-
served, which oae o' us would come off

Just before him the road curved abrupt-
v: a few yards farther on horse and
rider would be lost to view,
nay, he'd not 1o k back, the

conquered thy wicked

[, be glad for many

reasons that he is g

that he will be out ( 1
hedient steed paused,

lere was a mighty conflict in the man’s
next he turned in his saddle

wt into harm's way.

By my troth, there
London life for 8

It near n'¢ the little figure above
wi e ever ne p

was an answering signal in
the rider spurred forward.

and I'll e'en guared

e stayed his going,”

transfigired the child's face, as the sun
“Yea, yea,out $hat 1s

clouds glorifies the storm-swept
too far away to hear the faint cry,
make amends, sweet father.

D

[ CHRIST WERE TO COME

shan scored social

—

still air where they
wdway beneath the arch-

o' Trinity steeple and a
ent above them as a bird

‘oman on her cheeks, an’ 1086 who made so little of the marriage

lmnl a's neck an' at the

Jad clombed him up behint -New York Freeman's
lops off. I'fecks, thinks I,
* ho pence for I this morn,
sooner i my pate when
Wally fin s ln‘nrm-. '!ul ”ljw.«wl I

: hat think ‘'ee? 'Twas a
. Inow, | wisht such fowkses
: to Lunnon. Iha' ruther
&' man set off nor alaughin’
yur grievin' man keepeth
le on a's money, an’ ashillin

uch an one as alters the as
world in an unforgettable
1 boy was suffering in every
is body, and the man
re ever with all that was
zenerous, and good, to whom
the least, as in the greatest
was the light by which he was
live, experienced a sudden re-
f feeling at the reve
practised by one who was
than life and fame,
ears he could hear again the little
voiee as it had been raised in song
afternoon before and il
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GOOD ADVICE

\ever blaspheme, or utter vile words
iichaste in your lang
L0 take delight therein,
1 is, morally speak

ing, detrimental to
wracter. Theimpure—the blasphemer,
A'%s the refinement without which no
h is a gentleman.—Denver Catholie

. lembled at the Swan, an

the langhing face wh

ed those treacherous

Bnawanl ] B
was llke the canker 3( \11&,*’1;. be deseribed.

in his voice and
understand it that | may find

ed one of those mis

I'he little lad, in his

own eonduct in part.
by repeating what Die

s0 doing it would be at Ne

and after one moment of temptation, he
conld not let Ned suffer,
enough to say that

ealous of hisunele’s
he had quareelled
vith him, and kuowing of some older
lads who had a grudge against him, he
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