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g Sir John Hawkwooil

"Bid your horse-boys be silent when I speak " he

,ried "Ah Sir John llawkwoo.!, you may th.nk

o ru\. .ave " loiters and thieves and bu he, such

;°s famous Com,«.ny of yours, wi-h l;"-^ '~^

and wild words, but you need not h"!*
'°J""

hVnobles of Verona. Yes. we know you, brag^rt

drunkard and cntthroa. that you are-bu. never

dream you can frighten me. Sir Ruffian!

hT stoned partly from exhaustion and partly

i„"tar led horror; for on his las. word I had s.,«d

'"

::td hilt and pulled the weapon out, flashmg

^ IZr his eves For a moment he stared at

lTn"ama«m.n,. while the surrounding cir-

S f hL friends gave back a trifle, and O'Meara u^-

f,red an exclamation of blissful content. Del May

"o'^IsaTd with brutal directness, "you are an old

Z\ and bad^y in want of a lesson. You have called

L" John oVthe Needle. Do you not know that a

ZL is a very sharp thing, not one wUh which «o

lest' Then you shall learn it now. Th.s blue

i de in my hand is my needle, and I am gomg to

eive you some experience of .ts powers. Why do

fJu sLd there staring at me like any .mbecde Ge

^our sword out. unless you desire that I should sp..

Jo« while you wait!" And I made a pass w.thm an

'"th^ad'She would quibble at so far lowering

Ws dignity as to meet me sword in hand-buU had

forgotten *e power of bare steel. Af er an, Ms

TO very pleasant experience to have a blade flashed

It

1


