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m - CHAPTER TWO . Morgan. 1 cumpaigned Charles ITs offer never explain, yet the impulse wasisheared the Ironside’s pike head|

white hair and wide, Cerulean-blue eyes; added to a little practical
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that title for which she yearned little less earnestly than himself.

_Speculatively, the tanner's pale eyes narrowed before he caught

smiled, then demanded in
es, “You made certain you
were not .

followed
“Aye, sir’~Morgan’
white teeth glimmered
'—no—“!orlnmt there's an
luncorgmon lot of
dragoons riding the streets.”
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with your ceeding.
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SIPP HIS hot Madeira, Michell Measey ran an ap-"°"* ‘
praising eye over Clarissa’s slender figure, tiny feet, curling ,luJb'm [

{Jamaica—"

|
{
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to all rebels against so powerful that, quietly, he arose’clean away from its shaft.

his- father, saving only the actual from his bench and started “for| Althotgh the impact momen-
regicides, has produced a most the door. /tarily numbed~his wrist, Morgan
happy effect. Better still, the old,| On purpose Morgan picked an charged straight op at that half-|
false friendship between Spain ynhurried course through the seen figure beneath the dully
and Cromwell is at an end. Ad- well-patronized taproom. . + gleaming burgonet and,

miral Penn and General Venables' 1, .. ¢orced to traverse a his shoulders; he thrust hard at
haye driven the Spaniards from yiifngiy hot and smoke-veiled the Pikeman's pallid face divided|
A sharp
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: kitchen before he could enter the DY his heimet's nasal.
Measey judged it wise to draw, “Where is this Jamaica?” Ro-.cool freshness of a stable yard. JAITing of the Welshman's sword|
ichester d ded shortly. “Curs'd, hand told him that his thrust had'

his breath and said, “So,
young friend Morgan

you?” {that sneering, long-nosed Lord noticed more than the usual of i A-oSyers mavement Rught b cural {
i { f I know.” i been ac te.

Needle poised, Clarissa looknd*m:'u{;nm;;'h“t i time the garrison abroad. Let us hope, Morgan, 100, ed. St o0 ‘:::‘:o:nn;% .M :ml:;' Morgan, meantime, had spun|
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e ™ horse.” ‘ : y, my Lord, 'tis an island ine shadowy outlines of a pairito meet a second threat offered

“ | Deliberately, Lord Rochestersomewhere off the coast of Amer-|q¢ : i
o e 10 b pwet — v e S o o SO L SR R o8 o, sy Sndie” B " et v e
charming with this young gentle-/his arm a little closer. jtent scrutiny of various docu-| Frail lace at Lord Rochester's obscuring an alley entrance off !ated wisdom, had dropped his!
man from Glamorganshire.” ldo you figure you'll get this op-|/eDis ,Placed before him. Hisicuts gleamed as suddenly he this court, near the far end of ponderous firearm and was now!
“"Twill be easy. I dote on him, portunity? Will it be soon?” |Le8ViY beringed fingers drummed|ieaned forward, over-fine features the latrines. : 'running backwards, all the while
really I do,” Clarissa declared in| He giowered at the fire. wwitn. [Prie8y; irritatedly on the roughitaut and with every trace of his| gensing that these soldiers must attempting to draw a small sword|
lazy accents, blue-veined lids half'in a few days, mayhap. Aye jand food-sfmined boards of -thelformer languid manner dispelied.ne anout ready to close in on “The and bawling, *'Ware traitor,” at!
obscuring the clear biue of really'Rissa, switt - siriking  cavalry, -oae,on ¢ drawled. “If you are “Listen well. I brought you & Rose” Harry Morgan made hur- the top of his lungs. |
lovely and long-lashed eyes. [that's what the King's .u.'lll”l":nl_ivﬂ Messer  Measey,piece of intelligence “most secret.irioq preparations which consisted] The Cromwellian at last suc-
The expression on Measey's needs.” jY:’- n" our permission to de- Within ‘a week, some 6000 men o¢ winding a short cloak tightly ceeded in freeing his blade and
gray-white, pudding-like features| Clarissa’s hand crept over u:{’h, .l:u:;fh;::nn?' room for will rise—. You 'mthb.t :.ll‘x‘ m':";about his left arm and of-tighten-/aimed a-viclous slash at Morgan's|
was not attractive. “You are no|touch his. “If you became rich. timo: . "honored. tentlemen,b‘l 5 :d 'm:t his broad, brass-studded belt be- head. He ducked and, by kuptnz‘
doubt aware, 'Rissa, in what es- Would you give me jewels?| The mMaster tanner's plump,dard of Tevolt 1s ""m  Taised fAirst fore easing his sword from its his assailant off balance, suc-|

. teem young Morgan's sort holds|Treasure? Silks even finer than P2llid and shiny cheeks flamed. of all here in Bris en in|gcabbard, 5 ceeded in driving the point of his|
The pikeman was granted just/OWn weapon into the other’s belly

- 1 crave your pardon, my Lord.”|Gloucester!” : 3 .
a tanner and his daughter? Mere these? . | i :
lings. If you’ e i The conspirators gathered| Fierce excitement sent the blood|onoygh warning to level rt. With a lunge so powerful that his! 2
::::l:l::younio::u:;:nm yo":'llll Fﬂ:’ ::;'l:::' ‘3?0::1‘: I:l‘oo“‘dt:dm about that k'nue-uured‘ leaping through Harry Momn'l!,h‘}'fed "e:npo,f s ,hmr,l:" .5:[:"{ steel passed clear through the Eagle Scout Board of Review gave tests o 42 Boy Scouts
have to act ’'cute and subtle.You could wear cloth of gold. [table upon which four beef-tal-(veins. At last! At last! A week ait! In the Lord Protector's/other’s body. | from the Central Indiana Council Friday at the Athletic Club.
First” Measey held up a sausage.| “This time we must not fail”|low candles gave off a miserably from now the roval standardin,me: | Once his blade came free, Mor-| At a luncheon, Lt. Charles H. Hutchins, Wabash, Ind., who com-
like finger, “you should know|Slowly he beat one hand against POOT, orange-red light and stank | would fly from Bistol Castle, steel| mpe other soldier, meanwhile, gan hurdled the falien form, raced| p\anded a destroyer during the war, spoke. In , Dr.
that he is involved in a—well, an the other, “Rochester must listen all the while like badly scorched Would flash and cavalry would ge) pack still further, all the off, slipping time and again on am F. King, state board of health, reviews Scout Mike Wayt,
effort to restore the Monarchy.” 'to me.” |eet. {thundéc &t themchn"r"e. CrYIng: while - fumbling frantically for soft mud choking the alley and Michigantown on Nis knewledge of hO'.H'l\ matters.

Clarissa b“;n od, gently elapped “There must be many Glmﬂ'i V::;!;.wlth‘h:s tge:‘knlle lblg:’n"gz Long Live t-hc = uﬁ.- i:he hfu;; h:;mch b:'im w:lch :(o tth‘;n:&r;g‘;lllf the:;)rt;.::.gu now.;,,,, i, 9 :

“Oh, ] ') men ready to follow you.” | ® r poin s goose quill, {touch off his cumbersome firelock. " e 3 LAUDER ‘COMFORTABLE’ iseriously ill of cerebral throm-
lll)’:arh}a(nl.:.g.Ch?rt;'ea?o!‘!’o;o :‘::dt:i:"“!‘l’l‘venty at the-feast, I !ecnm.‘l(r. Stevens observed, “My Lord,‘ JUST WHAT inspired Harry Once he saw the pike point flash-| —_— i STRATHAVEN Scotlln'd: Oct. ;:“.ul‘:d mu:il spent “quite &
ful it will be to be x.'uled by a king ed on this journey mayhap more it Would appear that our efforts Morgan to simulate the necessity ing towards him, Morgan put his| (To Be Continued) ! * 7 i his ale

¢ v B O toll of tneis own volition— In His Majesty's cause this time for visiting & jakes in the rear full weight behind his blade and| copprignt, 1340, bs ». Van Wrck Mason. 3 (UP)—8ir Harry Lauder, 79- comfortalile night, phy
m?&!:?':'m don't remémber such the King's ‘cause grows stronger 5tand an excellent chance of suc- of the Rose Tavern he couldislashed so hard that his steel gopyrisnt. 1049, New ‘York Post Cormera-year-old S8cot minstrel, who is.cians reported today.
. 0! emember such. TR o hecRe0s i

times — further, Charles. Stuart YerY 'day in Southern Wales.

) i But on twice 10 stout lads I can|
;;n‘t.yelt Q.;t:dz.:t:,ffmn&—m"‘rely—all young, hearty, and true.i 1S

Measey | »
belched, having too hastily swal- Depend upon b my BEL. o |
lowed his wine. “Now, listen well;, ‘L‘:"'“ e o (ha. cusBions.|
king-making is a risky business, | "vor 'glﬁ:w.' st " 5 telac|
therefore, my chick, I would you/, Loese € [

tives? |
shall Jearn all that you may from =, a2 hal
your friend Harry.” Some few are, to be sure,

returned and. snatching up a gob-
“Oh, Father, how soon do you|jet of excellent Rhine wine, held
presume Harry will call?” !it in line with a sudden brief|
“Tonight, ’tis ‘more than likely. banderole of flame. What rich
He's back in town and will have |and indescribably purple red tints
found your note.- Remember now glowed in the depths of the wine.|
it's to our—er—your interest to|“There’ll come a-riding Charles
coax out of him what he's about and Frederick Morgan, Herbert|
and who he's seen. Now in God's jand Evan Lloyd—"Thinking to
name, go scrape 'a message Of detect a small sound beyond a|
that paint from your cheeks.” Idoor” to the leftﬂof the chimney
: . piece, he broke off. i
She had scarcely hurried up- PleC tis only & rat in the wall"|
stairs than’ along the empty e
reaches of Baldwin St. wound- Clarissa infogmed him. Because
4 a ringing of feet being solidly of the lenh:ﬂln Papa’s loft, it is
s . i i hard to keep out such vermin.”
planted and a big voice singing. intent)
Admitted by Measey's “yellow- Though he listened intently
f beyond a
clad butler, Harry Morgan strode there came no ”“‘l‘h ity
into the l1arge and pretentious drowsy snapping of ‘the e s
house, stood waiting in the hall-| g8 8
way, eyes busy with the rich| THE LOUD and uneven drone.
hangings, fine Flemish tapestries of many voices becoming warmed
and some well-polished brass can- with hard cider reverberated in|
delabra. the long, low-ceilinged taproom!
Teeth gleaming in a rapturous of the Rose Tavern. |
smile and long-lashed eyelids flut-| ;. o gmall apartment not far|
tering, Clarissa came running ,..n the head of a broad and
downstairs and sailed up to him, | gritty stalfrcase located towards'
vivid blue skirts a-swing. She ex- 1o rear of the inn, a momentary|
tended tiny white hands redolent' ;once was prevailing because|
of a very costly ‘French scent. ‘yo\mg Morgan had just put in
“Oh—Harry! Harry! How very an appearance.
wonderful it is to have you safely Mighty stiff, stern and military,|
back.” 4 he bowed to Lord Rochester,
G oy Ny then to silvery handsome old Mr.|
BY 11 OF the evening, emhers gioyeng, next, to waspish-thin and
in the chimney place now only sreckje-faced Major Armourer
occasionally roused themselves to and finally, a trifie condescend-|
dart out little orange tongues of ing, to Clarissa’s father. |
flame which briefly dispelled that| on.e a weasel-faced cavalry|
comfortable gloom prevailing in gorgeant had closed the door be-
Mr. Measey's walnut - panelled pind him, Morgan rallied his seif-|
cabinet, confidence and found himself|
Side by side, their arms inter- gple to consider his fellow con-
laced, Clarissa and her guest sat gpirators with a measure of as-
on a wide red leather settee, eyes gyrance. By at least a dozen and
fixed on the diminishing mound a half years he was the youngest|
of jewel-bright coals. man present. He felt better at|
“Are you not flattered that Ma- the entrance of Geoffrey Yeo-
jor Armourer reposes such an ex- mans, a tall, wind-whipped-look-
traordinary trust in your judg- ing young fellow wearing a new,
ment? After all, Harry dear, you green leather buff coat, brewn
are not very old.” baggy breeches and a crimson
“‘I'm no lad! I'm one and 20 underjacket. |
years,” Morgan snapped. “And “You are well come, Squire|
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