
/ FORLORN ADVENTURERS
" And yoa cut all your hair-' clean from your forehead •

^^^Z Jfj^^*V?y *<>^«' °»y Light of Heaven '
"

But the girl pushes him off vigorously.
I m not going to cut my hair! I should be horrid I

"

sKa^''*'""^^^*-^^^-^-"

wo',J^"t 7^ff'^
^""^ "'• « ™y I"**' was cut off. You

'^.r^/^f* to ™a^ me. I should be a fright I

''

Ma«f^^,?
*^°

*. ?."^' y**" ^y
»
" qooth the youmrMaster with scornful indignation. ^ ^

"He couldn't even love anybodv reallv" ««« ••-

James dre^Uy. "He is con^'SSi.^^d ySu'^ ^^

TrZ'^ v*y
maid, .with knees of adoration weSttestones.'—You ought to kneel. Moma."

'^'^"^ "»«

"ll'inSl*"^ '^^'^T ^^' ^*>*^« t«»«»>les on tearsIt s a silly game, anyhow ! Don't play at that I^nt
dariing. if you can't love me !

"

^^ *' ^"^^
"No I "cries Ian decisively. "I'U be LauncdotHe was a fighting one I And 3J,u shall bTGuS^^*
He Ul^^M '^"^ *" '*«^*' "»y^^' Jimmy7^*^He tokes hold of a tong strand of hair and piUs the irirlmnorselessly towards him. that he may k^er fSShe struggles, flushing like a rose, half an^Xlf Se^*'Gumevere was Arthur's queen,''Iavi tL ^i*

™n:li,rr^^' '"^^'"^^ - ^^ ^^ "atd^was a guilty love, you know." ^
"Oh. shut up, Jimmy!" cries Launcetot AndGuinevere settles the matter by flinging h^^* «wber knight's neck and exclaimiiir^^ ^' *"**"*

" We'll pUy it's not guUty !
"

T
"
yf*7^'^ ^°^ Arthur and marry you f " crie» «««««

irJSr'^'^**'
'™***^« a^KrotW^ "^^

he makes a fierce pass, strikes him in the cenfr! ^^•
little thin chest aid roll, him ov« %^^t ^
Arthur, ajjd you're dead! Come S^rna "Vl'!gwedy Milly wiU have gobbled all the cakM.*
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