
LOCKSLEY.

"Now, Locksley," said Piiiice John to the bold

yeoman, with a bitter smile, " wilt thou tiy conclu-

sions with Hubert, or wilt thou yield up bow, bald-

lic, and quiver to the Provost of the sports!"

" Sith it be no better," said Locksley, " I am con-

tent to trymy fortune ; on condition that when I have

shot two shafts at yonder mark of Hubert's, he shall

be bound to shoot one at that which I shall propose."

"That is but fair," answered Prince John, "and
it shall not be refused thee. If thou dost beat this

braggart, Hubert, I will fill the bugle with silver

pennies for thee."

" A man can but do his best," answered Hubert

;

" but my grandsire drew a good long-bow at Hast-

ings, and I trust not to dishonor his memory."

The foraier target was now removed ; and a fresh

one of the same size placed in its room. Hubei-t,

who, as victor in the first trial of skill, had the right

to shoot first, took his aim with great deliberation,

long measuring the distance with his eye, while he

held in his hand his bended bow, with the arrow

placed on the string. At length he made a step

foi^ward, and raising the bow at the full stretch of

his left aim, till the centre or grasping place was
nigh level with his face, he drew the bowstring to

his ear. The aiTow whistled through the air, and
lighted within the inner ring of the target, but not

exactly in the centre.

"You have not allowed for the wind, Hubert,"

said his antagonist, bending his bow, " or that had
been a better shot."


