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CHAPTER 1.

“Wait a moment! I don’t waat to’

M sport. I'll have a hout with
L‘gm"’ and he took off his coat in &
;My way.
i The girl had stood looking from one
o the other silently, almost indiffer-
}'umy, observant of all that was going
lim:n.r; but at this peoint an instantaneous
whange came over her face, and al-
Aost ﬁnconsclously her hand clasped
#he young man’s arm.

He looked down at the hand as it
#lay, brown as a Hindoo’s, but small
-and shapely, on the white shirt-.leeve,
umd then at her face.

“Halloo!”. he said, banterlngly, and
fwith some surprise, for the face was
Lgull of fear and anxiety, For the first
time he noted its beauty., “Wéll,” he
kasked, “what’s the matter?”

Her lips quivered, and all ‘uncon-
sscious of the admiration in his eyes,
#she said in a low volce:

“Don’t go. He 8 strong, and—and
scruel when he’s like this. Don’t go!”

“"*It's all right,” he replied. “Don’t
;&bu be afraid; he won't hurt me.”

.~ -She said no mare, but took her
{hand away swiftly and drew back;
: but only a few yards.

f?avin{: finished hi§ peeling leisure-
; 1¥the crowd made a lane for him,
.4pd he sprung upon the platform. As
the two men faced each other, a mury
mur of admiration and satisfaction

rose from the crowd,

They were two splendid specimens
of humanity—one huge, muscular a8 a
"hull, the other slim, supple as a tiger,
and yet with the firm, wiry muscles
of the trained athlete. Beside the
trethondous bulk+of ‘the professional,
the” voung man looked father spare
and shght, and Long Bill eyed him
up.,and down with .what was meant
for .a supercilious stare.

Ag they stood regarding each other,

(Uncle Jake limped up to the girl,
whose large eyes, dilated, were ﬂxed
on the two.

“Who's that?" he asked, sharmx_
“It's a gentleman, ain’t it? ~ Who is
{he, eh?”’

The girl, without removing her
jgaze, shook her head and dfew away
{from him.

The eyes of the two men suddenly
rgrew sharp and Intent; they approach-
ed each other, shook hands, stood
{chest to chest, then got hold, and the
istruggle began. The crowd, increas-
ling every moment, pressed e¢lose to
the platform and watched with in-
‘tense interest. In less than .a minute
it was seen that the young man who
jhad dared the champion of the dis-
trict knew the rules of the game, and
that Long Bill had not got a “"soft!
thing.” They griped - each other,

mwayed, pressed and tugged, the

muscles standing out on their arms’

A Tike strained steel. One moment it

seemed as if the younger man’s biék
must yleld or be broken; the next he
had recovered himselt and. was ‘bend-~

~Jng his antagonist almost double.~Then
_ puddenly, while the victory hung on

leg, and the mmamm
wcnt‘ddv"l pon tha mvﬂﬂr a

A roar of utonmuat and sp-
| plause rose from the ¢rowd. Long
Bnll got up and looked round with an
air 'of surprise which prmlod a8’ loud
‘burst of laughter from m m
It seemed to madden him, and he
made+a kind of rush at his oppdnent.
but the young man stepped aside and
caught his arm.

“Hold on!* he-sald, -good-humored-
ly. “Get your bresth, man, You've
been at it before, and I'm fresh. Here”
—he turned to the crowd—"give hima
glass of beer.”” Two or three stone
bottles were swiftly held up; he took
one and tossed:it to the glant.

“Take a good drink,” he sald,

Long Bill seemed for a moment.as
if. he were going to refuse; then he
took a draught, flung the empty bottle
to one side, and stepped into position.

“Ready?” said the young may
cheerfully.

Long Bill' set- his- teeth, and gavo an
ugly smile.

“It's'my turn now,” he said, betweén
his teeth, g

“All right” responded the “young
fellow, pieasantly; and they gripped
hard again. .

Long Bill went to work, more care-
fully this time, and it locked as 1! 0
meant to crush the life out of his toe
and throw him afterward. But the
young “man kept, his sronnd. though
his face gréw pale and: he breathed
hard.” Once ‘his foot slipped, and =a
kind of gasp rose from  the crowd,
breathless  with d!cltement' but he

| recovered himself lnltantly and stood |
; as betore, ﬁrm as a rock.
| “Biil's got himt ndw,” sald s voloe

{iThe youn i} tieard 1t dnig & shud:

}
der ran through her, and she looked

aside; but, as if fasclnnted her eyes
ireturned to.the combatants, and she
watched with heaving bosom and
| tightly elinched hands. :

It looked as if the day must be with
the glant—as if it were impossible
that the young man could hold out
much longer; put presently the more
knowing ones of the speclators saw
that he was saving himself, and walt-'
ing for the critical moment in'wh!ch'
; to exert his reservé tol'..

If came, &s - all such movements |
come, and with-a sudden gathering to-
sether of Mis muscles, a swift moves
ment of his whole body, as it seemed;
he flung the giant, using his own kneel
a8 the lever-—;nd literally - flung him/|
to the ground. ‘

A yell of delight rewarded the ex+
ploit, and cries bf ‘Bravo, sir!’ ‘Hur-
rah, young ‘un!” eame from all sides:

Long Bill lay still: The young man
waited for a secdnd, then went and]
! bent over the gigantic form stretched
| out as motionless as & stone agure'
|cast from “its pedesatl.

| “HastXkilled "un, 1aad?” eroaked out |

an old’ man at the edge of the plat-
torm

The young man shook his head.

“No, no, he has only fainted: Give
! me some wltor"

m&-ammm-d of his fallen |

“Oh, never M" uu tlo m
.- “He isn't quite Mmeslt yet, |
uulioduln'em tt"'hlwltht
faugh and Ppleasant nod, ‘he  leaped
from the platform, He was surrml
ed ‘instantly by an admiring- throng

eager to speak with and, if possible, |

touch the youpgster who, though a
gentléman, had
the champion,

CHAPTER 1.

And now I should like to be-able to.

uytluthemmtlunsl!u
sbout temperance .and platn “Tividy
and, with & “Bless you, my. worthy
triends,”  went. home, "l‘hh 8 _what
thé ordinary herges of romance in-
vatiably do. But the young man,
though as strong as & lion and light-’
hearted as a lark, was not, alas, prud-
ent or wise. He allowed -himself to
be led-\carried, rather—by the crowd
to.the nearest drink-booth, where he
stood treat many times and oft, and
drank as well as paid for.drink.

An hour later, flushed and hot, he
remembered the girl whose beautiful
face had been upturned to his with
such anxiety, and with a half-declin-

-ed ides of finding her and assuripg her

that he was not hurt, got away from
the crowd and went out to look for
her.

The sun had nearly set by-this time;
a faint breeze, harbinger of the cool
eventide, stole \_tl;rough the: heat and
dust. =
" He wandere& about, looklng every«
whm as he went but thouh he saw
geveral red-shawled faces, he could |
ot $a th¢ ose’ he ‘gought. |

Presently a clock—it was the oune
in the turret of Monk Towers-—stmek
elght, . He pulled up-short &nd put his
hand. to his head—-it was burning hot
—gg ‘if he weére mmg to remember
gomething; then he whistled, half
remorsefilly, elialf comically, and
strode out.ef the fair. and. on)to-the
eommon, hig face set in the direction
of ‘Monk Towers. - -

A lane led from the common,-and
stépping briskly along it, he came to°

| a bridge over a brook. Here he took

oft his coat, waistcoat; and coilar,
bared his broad chest and the Antinous
neck, and bathed' hl- head in the
clear, cool water. Spﬂngin: to his
feet with' renawad freshness nd'
strength. “That’s better!” - he sgid
with a long breath, “What with Long
Bill’s hugs and thé‘ni;‘uor 1 telt stiff |:

-and seedy. All right z(ow'" 2

He put on his things quieﬂi——tlmo
were bruises on his arms and chest, |

.great bands of red that Ivrould be | "

black ‘and blue in-an hour or two—
and ‘went on his way.
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