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A Pair of Boots.

It was in tho fall of the year that
Qi de Javs quarrelied with Wis wlder
brother Tannecguy, and  now It was
March, months enough for a man's gar-
. monts to fall Into aerfous disrepalr
“That truth camo home to QNN with fre
yetutablo conviction one raw morning,
; - vthen he perceived ho had worn through
he o serviccablo kuee of his breech-
o5; both cibows of Bila Jdoublet had gone
ong since, and It he took oft hia Apurs
fio hated to think what would become
2 3¢ Roles of his boots. It was a dit-
ter, cruol world, he reflected sadly, us
‘he shlvored half-dressed on the puliot
in M attlc on tho Market Lane. and
that tho world was cruel was along of
Tanntguy.

. Ten montha before Gil had come out
ot Dauphiny, with cloak and sword and
& confidenco in hia abilities in inverso
proportion to his adolescent mous-
tache. ‘Fanneguy was already in Sax-
any, where for gome years ho had com-
mnanded an indiscriminate company of
villzge-t and cut-throats, with
whom he had recensly Jolned hlnsel to
King Guatavus, Dudtuliy Git had firat
proftered his valued services to his bro.
ther, with tho hint that he would be
gractously wiliing to atd Tanueguy ay
his lleutenant, but Capt. de Jors, who
was atready provided “with one lieutan-
aut, o broken-noied Walloon, did nc
more than give Gll a horse and enroll

1
very ko, when we como to

" Kempen blurted out.

atorm
Hetfonhelna I may do somowhat to get
e o conuntaslon and good hire. Jlow
long ero the town fall, Erle, do you
know 2

* Northward at f, Quaeral

* horse pltehed over, and Gl hot with

trlumph, rodo down upon him. The
whirrlog crack of a bullet and a rags
ing paln along his cheek atayed hhn
the least instant, timo onough for tho

Horn hath deawn the lines closer—"

“Ob, the deuco !, cried Gl They
will assault the works on the north
tirat, we Know, and wo poor kouls hero
ut Ausheek will got no share. At tho
very least I reckoned to got o pair of
new boots out of the viunder of the
town."”

¥ counsel you keep your hands
trom that trade,” admontshod Kempen,
*Qeneral Sforn's provost, Havelson,
hangs right and loft for plundering.”

“Then the course for a discreot man
18 to ovold the DProvest luvelson.
Sure, thou wiit not be off, Erie, so
early In the mornlng

“P've to gather my men, 1 tell you,”
"Wt are riding
unto Munich to convoy the supply
train hither—"

*On my soul, I'll go with thee, Erle,”
cried Gil, springing to his feet.

“I don't want you,” Kempen an-
swered bluntly.  * Yowve no horse,
you never obey orders, you—''

“Here's shy health, Eric,” Gt an-
awered, fmperturbably, “and trouble
not thy head ahbout the horse; [ can
berrow one of Captaln Sturry.”

“And when you get him you can
ride to the devil on him for all of me.
Do you think I want such a ragmuflin
ag you in my troop ? Qet decent equip-
ments first, or else go tramp it with the

him e8 & ot the
In this capacity the captatn was free
occastonnlly to invite hls brother ta hig
tatle, where GIl would unfald to Tan-
neguy the true theory of war anyl the
craft of handling men tiil the captain'd
not over-serviceable temper gave way,
« Perditiori catch you for an impudent
puppy,” he concluded a ten-minito
yrade. “Why, I was commanding
troops before you were born.”
As there was not above twelve ycars
the fers, Gil had
reason to doubt the chronological ac-
curacy of this statement, but he had no
doubts as to Tanneguy's belng an un-
civil fellow, who needed a lesson. For

* Tris  Kempen delivercd
with suffictent bluster to guard hla re-
treat agelnst attack trom Gil
Without making a movement to fol-
low, de Jars sat down agaln on the
bench. Atter all, {n apite of the rough
krocks he had taken In tho last
months, Gil stil retained alongside his
boyish vanities a conslderable sansi-
tiveness that now was all a-quiven
He was conaclous of o mighty sorrow
for his poor abumed solf, yet, never-
theless, he was ready to forgive the
unjust world, except, of course, Erlc
Kempen, of the bludgeon-itke specch.
and Tshneguy and o fow others. On
the mood of self-pity followed a more

hia brother's all withe
drew, leaving hls herse behind him,
with the Intention of showing Taune-
guy that other people appreclated him
mote ihan his own kindred. That
proved not an casy thing to show.
‘Phete were so many slim lads of nine-
teen knocking about Germany juat then
that no one troublod to distingulsh
Glles de Jars from the mass of his fel.
tows. Within & month he was glad to
take service as a common pikeman at
five cents a day, which never was pald,
80 within another two months ha was
ind of & decent protext to glip his neck
out of that collar. Since then, as o
gentleman volunteer, he had llved by
his wits, which wero active, and his
triends, who were few, but both re-
sources failed to put patches to his el-
bows or soles to his boots. s a bit-
ter world,” quoth Gil, accordingly, and
went on dressiug.

As he fastened his doublet his
thoughts drifted naturaliy to the ques-
tion of breakfast. Blnce he had not a
penny, and foraging was harshly
checked in the Swedlsh army, it scem-
ed_his only course was to claim the
g00d offices of his friends. A certain
Capt. Alext Sturry commended himneit,
80, buckling on his sword, Gil set eut
for his quarters at the other end of
Ausbeck. Belng hungry. he stepped
along briskly, till suddenty, down where

1 one, in whick he concluded
this lite that gaye ov ry boor the right
to Insult him must end. Yes, he would
got it equipments, ar iKempen had
brutally advised, and then very like-
iy something would happen to brirg
him a commission and casy fortuno;
or posaibly, faintly posstbly, he might
present himself with Lecoming dlgnity
to Tanneguy, who perhaps had been
already sufficlently disciplined to be
worthy of hls brother's company otce
more. But equipmentis—that wan the
firat step to & now coursa of ite, and
the boots were most, urgently needed.
A feasible way to cbfain them was
to be up and doing something, and
Kempen's trip to Munich was ail that
lay ready to hand.

Noon had not struck when Gif, re-
solved ?pon the Munich expedition,
walked into Alex. Sturry’s quarters to
borrow a horse. The captain was
away, which, for & moment, vexed de
Jars, Uil he reasoned It would bo un-
kind to doprive Sturry of the plearure
of lending him a mount because ke
chanced to be from hame. With a

ord or two of to

) to apring to lus feet, sword
i hand, and bofore Gl could gat in
a blow with hla own rapler, dellver un
ukly thruat at the black horse. FlUng-
ing clear, G tanded on his ‘feet and
struck out at his opponeat, (hrust,
parry. and then, breakingethrough the
othor's guard by a sheer rush, he
struck him beneath the ribs,

The tellow dropped limply, and, with-
ous parley, Gil dragged the boots from
his legs. They wero oxcellent boote,
hut he dared not stop to admiro them
now, for ho haa ridden perllously far
toward the enemv's lnes, and the guns
of Heltenhelm seemed falrly to
yawn for him. Kieking ot hiz own
disreputablo footgear, he clapped his
legn Intd the strong new houts and set
oft at & brisk run fo rtho thick shadow
of a nelghnouring cltmp of trees. Thero

‘he paused an Instant, breathless and

laughing, and wiped the thin strenm o
bleod from his cheek. Yonder h tho
white moonlight he saw the hulky care
canses of the two honree, the lmp
figure of the Imnerlalst and beside it
the discarded boots, yawning with rue-
ful wiapty tops. 0N took off his hat
and waved it to them.

peg

Tho wmoon was dovn at last, and a
sratetul blacknees Iny upon the flelds.
Gl do Jars picked himzelt out of the
dry guily in which ho had lain the last
tours, and set out merrily ocross tho
apen to Konigsdorf. Once he swag-
wered into a Pieco of aquashy ground,
as he fudged by the onzing of the turf
‘but that mattered nothing to the wear-
er of new boots. Gil chuckled as he
halted  to readjust their tops—pood,
stout leather, strong enough to turn a
piatol ball, and smooth, whote Uninga—
what more could a man ask? First the
‘boots, then n new doublet, 8 horse, and
a commission—just as his merlts re
quired, Gft carried his head higher
and concluded he had no wish to zeek
o reconciltation with 'Tanneguy.

Deep in such thoughts he had scram-
bled down a high bank to the sunken
rondway, when of & sudden he b\cnme
aware that a body of horse, thelr hoot-
beats deadened by the sand, wero sl-
most upen kim. It could be only the
patrol from Konlgsdorf, but on im-
pulzs Qit trled to dart scross to sheltar
i1 the hushes when a storn command
and a bullet upon it tnduced him to
halt The riders came up at a lelsurely
trot, quite surrounding him, and one
thrust a torch Into his face.

“Good even, gentlemen,” spoke Gil,
blinking the light from his eyes, "1
pass fiee, do 1 not? A volunteer from
Ansheck—"

“ And why. ar2 you prowling herd at
thir time of the morning, Master Vols
unteer?* spoke onc who scemed an
officer.

burst out, exasperated beyoud ondur-
anee by tho fool’s slow stayo.

“1 bon't 80 sure of that.' the man
ropeated.

The provost gove a fat snort of dla-
approval,

“Cet hence, thou mounecalt! It's a
bleaving wo've suro ways to work
than the teatimony of such as thou,
You now, Captain von Mandershorg,
sry you tack this fellow on the Aus-
beek road. And ‘Uls a bulet hath cut
the akin on hLis cheek theie, and Liou-
tenant KKempen reported he did firo on
the inan he met. Yea, ‘tis proof enough
You, Georg, anton and the regt search
the prisoner.”

There was a slight and ineffectual
scuffie In whick Qi's sword changed
hands. Some mcro or Jess spirited pro-
testing on bis part, which was drownad
in thunderous promises of force from
the provost, thon Gil, merely stripping,
submitted to thd search. As ho had
maintained, nothing was fornd, so ho
was pulling on his clothes ogain, with
vatjous semi-audible sasrcasms on tha
wisdom of provosts in ganeral, whon
one of tho troopers, who had taken up
the boots to investizate, uttered an ox-
clamation:

“Thunder and lightning!
It, Your Excellency!"

an atopped, petrified, one arm in his
sleeve and his doublet hanging loose.
Out from the lning of the boot the
man had drawn a sheet of papar, 8
dozen sheets, closely folded, and hlack
with writing. *“Give to me!” cried
Haveleon, and snatching the papers
spread them out on the table before
hm.

“Lodk syou hither, von Manders-
berg, he summoned the taxen-hair-
ed officer, then turned to Gil. 8o
you ‘not whereof I speak? ‘Carry
naught about you that the whole army
might not look upon,' eh?

“Wh~what are those
stammered Gl1.

'TThe company grinned in sinister
fashion, but none offered an explan-
atlon.

“ Whatever they may be, they are
not mine,” Gil spoke with difffcuity,
for his tongue feit suddenly furry.
* Theso are not my boots. I took them
oft & man I slew by Helfenheim. You
do not think me & spy of the Im-
perfallsts? I am & volunteer of your
army, Glles de Jars—"

“Tut, tut! But now you were
Jacques de Chalancon.”

1 nave

papers?"”
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manitestly gullty, and, anyway, ons
knave alive or dead mado little difter-
ence; but the captain persisted. Gl
suficiently recovered to pull himselt
up on one elbow, explained to im the
Iay of the land, the position of man,
boots and horses.

Youl! find all a8 I say,’” he repeat-
ed. * You may tear me to pieces clse
when you come back. Only while you
are gow., captain, ask them to lcave
me In peace,” bhe pleaded.

Whether In courtesy to von Manders-
herg or not, the question was not put
to ON again. Sick and weary us he
was, his guards suffered him to lle un-
molested on the ficor whore he had fal-
len, and they even showed iim 8o much
active Kindness as o fetch him a
dsaught of wing, though their attitude
WaR Hke and 14
sceptical,

«If only the Provost Havelson sut-
fers you to live to grow up,”* spoke the
sorgeant of the guard, *you've the
making of a capital llar in you, my
young gentleman.”

Gil smiled faintly at that. Now his
active paln was over his apirita were
pucking up once more. The ridiculous
slde of the position kept flashing over
him, and what an exceltent story the
whole would make to tell his acqualnt-
ances. He guessed Sturry would over-
look the matter of the horse if he set
forth to him with sufficlent pathos all
he had undergone. What a fool he had
been to Jet the fear of Sturry’s anger
tead hlm Into such contradictions and
troubles. Well, he was never going to
ile agaln—not immediately, at any rate.

Right in the midst of his comforting

Gil blurted out his childish )
tion of Sturry and the dead horse.
“ But I am Giles de Jars. The captain
Tanneguy de Jars iz my brother; or
you can ask Axel Sturry—"

* A pity,” quoth Havelson. * Doubt-
less when you claim them you know
not that Captain de Jars is foriying
Jo the southward, and Captain Stusry
hath departed this moraing on business
of mine own, 80 they cannot disprove
your words.”

Then, of & sudden, he dropped his
mocking tone and spoko with a de-

The Provest of

was | y n hanging D
80 Gil thought it wisest to be silent as
1o hia }jttle transaction.

“T was seeking a chance to do the
encmy hurt and serve our king he
replled, Wwith alry vagueneas.

‘he oftiter who had sddressed him, o

hai

_he stable-boys he took the horse, ¢
fine black one, and trotted gayly off in
search of Kempen, who did not seem
overjoyed at the appearance of this
volunteer. G!l, in his meek and af-
fable mood, refused to bo insulted,
, 80 there wus no help for it

the Market lane d upon the

Great street, he stepped upon the siimy

cobbles, and a rending sound warned

hirh his unlucky boots wers one stage
further on the road to ruln.

He was standiug still, partly to con-
alder the situntion, partly because the
ne<t -step might leave him baretoot,
when he caught sight of Eric Kempen
Jueg rounding the next corner.

‘“Tols, Etic " he called, making to-
‘wards him warlly because of the boots,
yet hastlly lest Kempen give him the
slip, ' 8sy we g0 drink a glass at the
tavern, I have to speak with thee.”

Ho got Kempen by the arm there, so
escoape was imposslble, At lesst Gl
was stre of a flagon of Rhenish wine

" to his breaktast.

Kempen was Capt. Sturry's leuten-
ant, s heavy, sober fellow, who accept-
ed Gl because he knew not how to be
tld of him. While he suffered under
the Infliction, he seemed to find a par-
tial rellef in wondering what munner
of thing. the young Frenchman was,
much as a stolid pup sits watching &

. long-legged bug, and occasionally taps
it with a clumsy paw. Opporiunity for

wonder was allowed Kempen this morn-

ing, for Gl kept up a torrent of talk
wuntil he 1ahded hia orise aafe within
te-cellar of the tavern of the Silver

Béaker, There, having secured his en-

tertainer by altting astride a bench be-

tween Kempen and the outer door, the
ileutenant was free to apeak :

“y.'cannot atay here, de Jars; I've

‘work In hand."

| % Well, haven't I I queried Gll, with
. his face hidden in the flagon.

. 1 You call that work 7 8ure, 'tis for

\ b & % M-

_quer wa are besleging the Imperiailsts

*.in Mcltenhelm.”

s Maybe welghtier, but nothing mer-

" tier. Driok, Eric, ‘twill sweeton thy

temper."”

“No \do\tm. i¢ another man pay tte
- Teakoning."
iphat s unclvilly spoken, Liouten..

. .and set down the flagon on the table,
‘thodgh he still kept his grip on the
. _handle. * You know welt ‘twould ve-
olee the courtestes you
j‘:‘gt“x‘:ﬁ‘:l‘lﬁf“::d I shall do't yet.
You' do but lend unto-nte—"
“ At & long date, I'm thinking."
wPriceipal and interest, you shall

ant,” Gll answered in an injured tone, |-

but to let him come along.
Accordingly, when Kempon rode fortn
trom Ausbeck in the gray of the after-
noon, Gil de Jars and Captain Sturry's
black horse went in bis troop. Git
rode with his hat on one side and tis
Hpa puckering with desire to whistle:
it Ald not mattcr though the soles of
his boots were parting disconsolately,
for he was perched on a good horse,

sq friced, 1 _ fetlow,
Touked him oyer pretty sharply.

« That's & good miasion to be abroad
on/* he sald brlefly. * Dangerous,
though, when a nan goes alone. Il
put you cut of hatn's way ot Konigse
dorf. Take the gentleman up behind
you. Johan! he socke to one of tila
troorers, ‘' and seo you ook well to
him, remember *’ .

With a pltasirg 4 ot rece

ltberate cold a thiat inade
Glles catch his breath,

“Make an end now ot this folly, str-
rah. We know you for the spy (rom
Helfenheim, that hath been witkin sur
lines the past week. We have proof
here"~he struck the papers with his
open hand—* proof 1o hang a score of
your kind, and a gallows by the west
Bate to do the work. You need hope
for not & jot of mercy unless you con-
fess all to us, who w.re your accom-
plices among our own people, what
ald—"

“1 canaot confess what I know nc-
thing of," Gl replled, doggedly.

“The fellow doth it well if it be
acting,” drawled Captain von Man-

Attude Gil settled himsclt on the crup-
per of the troop horse. The other med
ctozed (n around him, but that troubled
him nothing, since none had gneation-
ed his claim to those boots, which was
all be had to fear for. But as the
squadron rods into Konigadorf in the

and boots, anything were
possible now the first step was taken,
Through the twliight he would make
out the distant walls of the town of
Hellfenheim, and with & fricndly teel-
Ing he nodded to them, for out of
them, it he Aid not comipass 1t esrlier,
all his good fortune, or at least his
whole new boots, were yet to come.

The columa of horse dashed through
& stretch of sand, and then, crossing
a small stream by a shallow ford,
bore sharp toward the north to bend
into the Munich rord by Konlgsdort,
It was past twilight now, and east-
ward, behind Helfenheim, a broad moon
was rising. The road was white with
light, and the shadows of,the shrub-
bery pines that checkered it hero and
there were denscly black. Gil was
giving good attention to his horse,
which was minded to shy at cech
black bar, when from the head of the
column he caught the sound of a sharp
chaltenge, Next instsnt came a
shout, the crack of a pistol shot, and
« borseman, keeplng the sdga of the
roadway till he ran breast-on Into Gll,
wheeled off to the right, and aped away
into the flelds. An enemy plainly, so
on instinct Gil was spuering after Mm,
v.hen he percelved by tha clear moon-
light that tho man was well équipped,
and wore & gatlant pair of high boots.

“Halt, de Jars! An ambuscade I
came Lisutenant Kempen's -volce be-
hind him,

Gil sald ander his Lréath, and put the
black horse forward the faster.

by il the din of Kempen's company
was far behind. Yonder lay Helfen-
helm with the moon above it, nearer
the stranger borseman scoured along,
but the distance was lessening. Snatch-
ing & plstol from the holafer Gil ven.
tured & shot, ‘which, almed WwilAly,
went to the mark. With a sreat up-

have it all. Speedily, perhaps. Now,

heaving of the torelegs. the' tugitive's

“Heaven hath sent me my boota'-

The rubby moaonlit fields fled switily.

2 new alarm 1aid hold
on him, for Issuing forth from a hous?
he teheld Captain Sturry. The black
horse so summarlly borrowved Juy dead
beneath the walls ¢f Heltenheim all
explanations with his owner migat be
awkward; In any case Gil preferred to
make them at long range, 80 1t was
with anything but pleasure that he saw
hia guards halt at the very door of the
great house into which Sturry had van-
Ished and heasd himselt biaden to dls-
mount.

He could not resist a mervous start
when tho door of the AIngy upper room
.Info which they had led him was flung
open. It was not Sturry who entered,
however, but & fleshy man in a worn
leathern doublet whom the fiaxen-hatr-
cd oificer greeted, at once as the Pro-
vort Havefton, There weve & few
words spokeén between the two, then
the proves®, hending his bushy brows
sternly on Gll, bade him give an ac-
count of himselt, With the expecta-
tion that Sturrs might be at hand Gil
replied ingenlously:i—

“I am Jaaques de Chalancon, a genite-
man voluntrer, come to fight for the
Swedish cnuse. Y came last from Mu-
nich, seeking' the camp at Xontgador(.’
dut I missad my way.”

“You must have missed it strangely
to ba oh tho slde of Heltenhelm fir-
thest frem Munleh,” the provost spoke
dryly, and turning to ono of the troop-
ers who awalted his orders, bade him
fetch Holl thither,

A moment later a bullet-teaded fel-
luw in a professional white apron was
turried fnto the room.

“Now, then,” Havelson pounced up-
on him, “is this the man who hath
quartersd with you the last sennight,
‘the one of whom you took suspicions?”

The tavernkeeper scratched his head.

“YVhy, someways it seems tho anme,
and someways not,' he sald, cautiously.
“ Deuce fotch you for an fdiot! Yo

nevey clopped tyes on me N!o_te »-on

and tugged his flaxen mus-
taches . dublously.

“It you will not speak for the Ask-
ng, we have ways to make you,”
Havelson addressed Gil without herd-
ing the captain's doubt, and then, a3
he gathered tip the papers from the
1able, apoke nonchalantly to his troop-
ers: * Glve him the question & llttte,
and when he gets communicative call
me hither again.”

The followers of the provost of Kon-
1gador{ were ill-provided with the niore
refined for "ext tes-

came & outside the
aoor, and Havelson and von Manders-
berg entered the chamber. Gllscram-
bled to his feet, ready to clap on Nls
doublet and be off at the rirst permls-
sfon.

"It was as I xald 7" he greeted the
captain, eagerly.

«you killed the man with a thrust
beneath the short ribs, you told me 7*

*Yes: you found it so I

Von Mandersberg gazed at Git sitha
mingltng of wonder and halt pity.

“Tha rascal jx elther crazed or an
utter llar," he spoke, dispassionately.
“When we came to the place he tells
of we found two horses dead—-a com-
mon enough sight between tho lines—
but, you'll mark, had men gone thither
to remove the body they would have
sccured also fhc saddles and housings.
Now, these horses were unatrippec, s
none had been there, yet—wo found
nelther the dead man nor the old
‘boots."

Gl leaned back with one shoulder
agalnst the wall, and burst into shriit
1aughter.

+ Hold your tonguei” Havelson ai-
lenced him. “I'll be pesterted with
such impudent folly no Jonger. 1lnhalt
an hour, sergeant, convey this runa-
gate to the west gate, and there do jus-
1ice on him for the convicted apy he is.""

« T am no spy.” Gt repeated daxedly.

« Umph 1" growled the provost. And
see to it, sergeant, that you hang him
in the same boots that proved his
gulte”

ur

The sun was going down red {n the
west left, on the peaked roofs of the
high houses a fleck the hue ot blood.
Qi1 de Jars tried to focus his sickening
eyes upon the red spot, upon the blank

timony, but what enthusiasm, hot
fron and whipcord could accomplish
they were sure of. For an hour they
laboured with Gii, patiently, but to his

“What would you have me Jdo?" he
way of thinking illogically.
protested at last, when for a moment
they suffred him to drop down on the
nearest bench, & crumpled, aching heap
of trembilng nerves. It I lie further,
you'll hang me the higher; it I teil the
truth, you atring me up by the thumbs.
‘What is & man to do?”

Upon that followed another perlod of
anguish, then & merciful space of un-
consclousness, trom which he awoke to
find himselt lying on the floor, wet
with the water they had deshed aver
him, and to seo dimly In the embrasure
of the nearest window the ¥rovast
Havelson and Captain von Manders-

berg.

“JIt's God's truth I'm telling you,
sobbed Gil, dragglng himself over on
one side enough to hide his face
against his strained and aching arm.
“1 have been serving at Ausbeck. Last
nght I went out with Lieutenant Kem-
-pen—I killed your spy and took his
boots. 'Why, he wlll be lying there
now, just off t}u Ausheck road, the
dead man, and my old boots. You
could see I'm not lying now.” K

Then von Mandersburg apoke out:

“ Your Excellency, I believe perhaps
the poor devil may be tellfng the truth,
With your permiasion Til ride to tha
ispot he speaks of and see If It hs as
e say, No one will have removed &
body -that Iles 80 betwixt bolh fires..
Shall'T veuture 11"

3

It was

worth the troutle, tor the prisoner was"
1

o

of the houses, upen the stoild
faces In the street around him, but to
no purpose, The cart, where they had
set him on & plank that ctossed from
side to side, jolted along the uneven
stones, and made his tired body ache
the wmore. He wished they would hur-
ry up and get it done with; whip up
the heavy cart horse that was trudging
as unconcernedly as he tugged a load
of grain at his heels, Yet he aid not
wish the pace to be faster. Weary and
brulsed and torn though he was, at
least he stlil had Lol of lite—lite the
hither slde of one-and-twenty, that was
too good and promising to be choked
out of a man. ‘When he was Innacent,
100. Slipping one hand down, he we-
chanically felt the tops of his boots,
the boots that were hangiog him. It
was too ahsurd to be actual, and he
neit smiled, 1 as “the cart turned
clumsily into the open square by the
weat gate he caught a glimpse of the
black bulk of the 3altows. He diop-
ped his head cn his breast now, and
tried to sumimon up A prayer.

‘The cart had halted beneath the gal-
lows, Rising atifity to bls feet, Gil sut-
zeved them to tle his arms, fasten tho
rope about his.neck, whatever they
pleasod. Across the square, at the
windows that were growlng sombre in
the twlilight, ha could seo thr heads of

-clirlous people, and others clustered in
‘the open space about the cart. There'

had heen some feering, a stone or two
flung at him, dbut 30 many man were

DRngyd in the reign of the Provost Ha-
velsofs that the crowd was not over-
excittd. Omy the tavern-keeper Holl

seemid to be keenly intérested. He was
talking loudly to his cronies ot the spy

Be had captured, ana polnting Gt out

.apluton of the

az If he were his personal property.

* All's In order, 8lr,” one of the two
#oldirrs tn the cart addressed the sere
geant In businessiike fashlon.

“8Stay a bit,” the latter answerad.
* Yonder cometh his Excellency him-
S0l

Gl scarcely heeded  He was stand-
ing with his chin high and his un-
neelng eyes flxed on the masa of the
wedtern gate that stood out bleck
ngainat the sunset. He saw nefther
it nor thought of it, for his mind had
darted back to something that had be-
fallen in his boyhood In far-oft Dauph-
iny. A mongrel dog he had owned,
o cur that worrled sheep.  One day {¢
dlsappeaved, and afterward G! had
found it hanglng to a tree with its
tongue thrust forth frown Its mouth,
Would he be like that after he was
hanged ? His Hpr qulvered and tho
rGots of his tongue twitched at the
thought.

Of a sudden he found his eyes bad
dropped to the space within the gate-
way. A nolse and disturhance rose
yonder that must have drawn him.
An instant niz gaze dwelt blankly on
the ordered columns riding out of the
sunset toward him, then, as it rested
on a grim man with bristiing mus-
taches who headed the company, his
volce came high and sheill *—

“Tannegay ! Tanneguy 1"

Captain de Jars and his big charger
had trodden a way through the press
up to the very slde of the cart, where
he entered Into & hot dispute with the
Provost Havelson.

“I tell you, Captain de Jars, thiw
man hath been condemned As a spy 1"

“And I tell you, sir, the ican s
my brother. Thousand thunders! do
you think people in my famlly ever
are hanged 7 Untie him at once, X1
be responsible for his custody. 8py?
Why, the cub hath not the wit for
that."”

G, sitting imp and alck ot the tall
of the cart, with his legs dsuglivg,
rubbed his hand across his vyes and
forgot to resent such language.

“8py 1" repeated Tanpeguy., “1
could show you a better one myself,
1 took him this morning down toward
Ausbeck. I might offer him fn ex-
change for my brother,” this very
contemptuously. “I found the man
crawling abuut among the under.
growth to southward, raving of plans
and papers, and the need ot .getiing
through to Helfenheim, so I clapped
him into & waggon and was conveying
him thither—‘'twas that delayed my
warch—but he had been screly wound-
¢4, and he died on the way."

Somehow Gil had got to the ground,
and staggeringly made his way
through the staring townsfolk ia
amldst Tanncguy's troopers, where
he clambered on the axle of the wag-
&gon they guarded. When he dropped
down again bhis face was working
oddly. )

“It's my wman, Your Excellency tha
Provost,” he called to Havelson, * He
came to life, ho put on my boots and
walked away. Didna't I tell you I was
telling the truth the Jast time 7

*8ure, this Is he that lodged at my
bouse, I be quite certain now,” placid-
-y spoke the tavern-keeper Holl, who
hed pressed up to look Into the cart.

* Take your brother home, then, and
much good may he do you, Captaln de
Jovs,” spoke, f
“And you, M. de Chalancun, or de
Jars, or whatever you call ‘yourself
0w, speak the truth ke a gentlemen
next‘ time and you may fare the bet-
ten”

‘' Aye, come'to my quariers,” growled
Tanneguy, and as Gil stumbled along
beside him with as dangdog a bearlng
as if ho were strapped to the saddle-
bow, added :—* So you bLungled at a
slmple sword thrust 2 You thought
you killed him? TYou've Jisgraced
your family, you rapscallion, and made.
a foo) of yourself besldes.

Gl slipped up one hand und grasped
the pommel of Tanncguy's saddle to
hold himselt erect. His face was still
set in strained lines, and 80 pitecualy
white that even his brother was stir-
red to slight compunction, but he apoke
with an effort at swagger :—

* No matter, Tanneguy, out of it all
I got-me a brave pair of new boots.”

RUSKIN CONDEMNS THE WHEEL.

A cyclist applled for John Ruskin's
wheel, and got f{t.
Eighty wisdoni-bringing years have not
coaled his temper nor - weakened tim
language. ‘I am prepared,” he writes,
o apend all my best ¢ bad language®
In reprobation of bi-tri, ana 4+, 6, 6,
or 7-cycles and every other contrivance
and Invention for superseding human
féet on God's ground. ‘To walk, to
run, to leap, and to dance are the vir-

.tues of the human body, &nd nelther

to atrida on stllts, wriggle on wheels,
nor daogle on mpes. Nothing in tho
training of the human mind with-the
body Will ever auperseds the appointed
Qdd's .way ot walking."



