S

A ‘Great ‘Slory of Chivalry uhd My
| T the Middle Ages

‘(o oyright, 1911, by The New York Hezeld , AB : it ; e
0 0 oy e oy tpttereerst | o ekt T

CHAPTER XIII.—(Continued.)

“Aye,” answered the Man in a new
voice, & great voice that semed to fill the
air like the mutter of distant thunder,
“I am Murgh, Gate of the Gods, and
since you have striven to defend Murgh,
he wheo is the friend ‘of -all men, although
they know it not, will above all be your
friend ‘and the friend of those ‘you love.”

He stretched out his long arms and laid
his white gloved hands for an -instant,
one of them upon Hugh’s head and -one’
on the shoulder of: Gray Dick, who' hat
upon the pillar of stone. g ;

Hugh muttered, ‘I thank you,™ mnot
knowing what else to say, but in his heart
he wondered what kind of friendship this
mighty and awful being would show to
him and his. Perhaps he might hold that
the truest kindness would be ‘to remove
him and them from the miseries of a
sinful world. ;

If Murgh read his thoughts he only an-
swered them:with’ that smile of his -cold
eyes which was more awful than the
frown of any mortal man. Turning his
head dovy_li;:xe began to contemplate Dick
gitting on his: stone.

“If I had a son,” he said, by that face
of yours you might:be he.”

“Perchance,” answered Dick, “since I
never knew for certain who my father
was:» Only: I-have-always: heard that Life
begets, not Death.”

“Death! You honor me with a great
name. © Well, life and death are one, and

yt and I are one with the maqon and
“the stars above you and many other
_things and beings that you cannot see.
Therefore, the begetter and the begotten
“are one in the Hand that holds them all.”

$Aye,” answered Dick, “and so my bow
~and Irare one, I've ‘often thought it. Only

_you*nearly made me.one with my own ar-
‘row, which is closer kinship than I seek,”
+and he touched the cut upon his chin,

. “Bince you are so wise, my father, or. my
.80, tell me, what is the Hand that holds
thera' all?” :

‘' “Gladly. Only if I do, first: I must ask
you to die, then—say in a minute or two
.—you shall - know.” . .

Dick peered -at him doubtfully,
isaid:

“If that be so I.think I'll wait for the
‘answer, which 1 am sure to learn soon
or late.”

“Ah! Many men have thought the same,
and you have sent some to seek it, have
‘you not, beifig so good an archer? For
instance, that was a long shaft you sent
before Crecy fray at the filthy fool who
mocked -your: English host and who doubt-

and

less now’ krows the answer to your rid-|-

dle.” ;

“Who told"you of that?”’ asked Dick,
springing up.

“A friend of Mitne who was in the bat-
tle. He said. also that your name. was
Richard the Archer.” b

“A4riend! T helieve that you were there
vourself, as, if you are! Death, you may
well ‘have been’”” oy :

“Perhaps. you' are rieht, Richard. ~Have

‘T not-just told you that we. all are one;
ves, even the slayer-and the slain There-
 fore, if my.friend’ was there, 1 was there,
“and’if>you were there L was there, dnd it
‘was iy hand that drew yonder great black
baw -of “yours, -and ‘my “eye that guided
theistraight « shaft ~which laid ‘the foul
im@uthed jes yw, « Why, did" yeu not
" say ‘as' mouch® yourself’ when your master
vhey

ere “bade .farewell’ to’ his father:on the

“at Calaig? " What were' the-words?
+ Ok ' ‘remember - them: 'You ‘wondered
“how ‘One T may not name,” and he bow-
ed his'solemn head, “came to make that
black "bow, of vours and you ‘the Death
‘that! draws®it.’” v fa Y
. Now at length Gray Dick’s courage gave
~out. sl g

“Of no man upon earth am I afraid,’”™ he
i gaid, “but from you, O god or devil, who
read the ‘secret hearts of men and hear
, their secret 'words, mv blood. flows back-
“ward:as it did when first' my eycs.fell on
you. You would kill me becanse 1 dared
:to dhoot at you' ‘Well, Kill, but do not
‘torture: It is unworthy of. a 'kunight, even
Lif he took his accolade in hell,” and be
iplaced his hands over his eyes and stood
“before him with bent head waiting for the
“end.
¢ “Why give me such high names, Richard
ithe fatherless, when you have heard two
+humbler ones? Call me Murgh, as do my
{friends. Or call me the Gate, as do those
‘who as yet know.me less well. But talk
‘not ‘'of gods or devils, lest suddenly ome
fof them should answer you. Nay, man,
{have no fear. Those who seek Death he
joften fices, as I think he flees from you
stonight. Yet, let us see if we cannot send
ta longer shaft, you and I, than that which
i{we loosed on Crecy field. Give me the
“bow.”

' Dick, although he had never suffered liv-
fing man to draw it before, handed: him the
Iblack bow, and with it a war shaft, which
"he drew from his quiver.

L “Tell me, Archer Dick, have you any
ienemy in this town of Venice? Because,
'if so, we might try a shot at him.”

£ “One or two, Gate Murgh,” answered
EDick, “but whatever your balf of me may
¥do, my bit of you'does not love to strike
fdown men by magic in the dark.”
¥ “Well said and better thought. Then
‘pethink you of something that belongs to
tan enemy that will serve as well for a test
iof shooting. Ah! I thank you, well though
‘again. Yes, I see the mark, though ’tis
“far, is it not? Now set your mind on it.
‘But stay! Iirst, will you know this arrow
again?”’

“Surely,”’ answered Dick, “I made it my-
‘self; moreover, though two of the feathers
are black, the third is white with four
black spots and a little splash of brown.
Look on it, Sir Hugh; it cannot be mis-
took.”

Hugh looked and nodded; speak he couid
not for the life of him. .

Then Murgh began to play a little with
the bow, and, oh! strange and dreadful
was the music that came from its string
beneath the touch of his gloved fingers. It
sung like a harp and wailed like & woman,
so fearfully that the lad Day, who all this
while stood by aghast, stopped his ears
with his fingers and Hugh grogned. Then
this awful archer swiftly set the arrow on
the string. -

“Now, think with your mind and shoot
with your heart,” he said in his cold voice,
and, saying, drew and loosed as though
at a hazard.

Out toward Venice leaped the shaft with
a rushing sound like that of wings and, as
it seemed to the watchers, light went with
it, for it traveled like a beam of light. Far
over the city it traveled, describing a
mighty arc, such as no arrow ever flew
before, then sank down and vanished be-
hind some palace tower.
© #A very good bow,” said the shooter
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that these Italians believed could avert examined it, point and ghaft and feathers.
evil, which gave them the appearance of Tem}jg a low voige, e ‘answered:
all pointing at the boat or its occupants. “Yes. 5 :
Those in the balconies did the same thing|’

and disappeared through the open widow
places. More than any of the wonderful

- CHAPTER XIV.
At the Place of Arms.

> ! CEA G . > R :_'.hings th‘lt heE;h:d;fd%g,ipgthipw this’ ef-
. . ACC AT 1 ct of tern - stranger’s presen

' By H. RIDER HAGGARD .« | sirue temor and forsboding % Hughs|
" ; 3 : A b8 )  heart. :

BT A |

sy and Lovein

; g5 { Hugh and Dick never slept more soundly
At length they came to the end of that than they did that night, nor was their
‘little street where they had hired the boat, rest broken by any dreams. At half-past
S “albhongh vewd Ridr Eald him the ay, five in the morning—for they must be
thither their . drea % /steersman- brought stirring early—David came to call them.
them without fault, The lad David laid Ke, tQO,‘ it seemed, had slept welI.. Also
down his. oars and mounted the steps that 10 the light of day the worst of his fear

£ W rt- .
led to the street, which was quite dese’ «1 el ; Sj " ‘” 1 i,

darkness. ; loox:i!i!ns » hhﬁlwﬁogs’;}y, "i“whether‘ THy
£ ; Cressi . ‘Ri cer  things last night down yonder a
: Fatf;ﬂw’,ﬁeﬁgrﬁﬁ;@‘;ffﬁﬁ &2’3 the Place of Arms and in ‘the boat, or
5 e B i wonderful things this night and made a w'}%&ﬁ{)ﬂ! tho“ShthI sow them. "
as he handed it.back to Dick. “Never hav strange friend, -as: you may think 'by David” ;?:w:;::dt ‘I’:I‘Bhg.)ouddg;w v?ixtlix’
o Ll ik SR chance, although truly in all the wide uni- meani,ng 7 et ugt, X ; gw 11' i
T G Indeed, I YET*€ there is no room for such a thing .y " & o 8 }?Qk qhay! eh i
; any a substance.  iNdeed, . a5 chance. Now my counsel to you and o £ tntegnne e, D
think that I remewber it. Did you chance your companion is that you 'speak no se%f;:'e oo : Yl das
to find it many years ago by the seashore? word of these matters lest you should be p . ;e’ tv:rr? edwaés . arg goulgs, i fﬂ:
Yes. Well, it' was & gift of mine to a 5S¢t upon as wizards. We part, but we ;.0 O Te ‘:} o e usgv:mo c;:esgted
gréat archer who died upon'a ship. Nay, shall meet again twice more, and after ). .., };vas st:lfm:anei by the long
it is not strained; I-can j?ldge‘-of‘the' 'breaki many years a third txme,_but. that third . shaft with t\Avo black fe}athers and
ing strength: of a bow. - Whether. or mot meeting do mot seek, for it will be when ;. _piil 4o the “carved olive wood post
FcaA judge-t:he-ﬂight S AT vou will 79ur last grains of sand are running from ¢ oy,
lowrn ‘hereeiter: . But: Hiat this:une flew Uhe 8lass, Also you may see me at Other Tt \1ust have been a mighty arm that
fast and far canmot bs doubted since—did times, but if so unless I speak to'you do gno¢ this arrow, Sir Hugh,” he said re-
‘you watchers note it?—its speed.made it not speak to me. Now go your ways, fear- flectively, “which could pi;\me a casque
shine like fire. “That-is caused by the rub- D€ nothing. .~ However great may seem .f Milsn steel from side to side and a
bing-of the air wheri-aught traveis through YOUT peril, T say to you, fear mothing. hargyoaq post beyond. Well for the own-
it very quickly. This night you have seen Boon you will hear ill things spoken of op of the helm that his head was not in-
‘& meteor glow- in the same fashion only be- M°- yet"—and herei a :touch of human gig of jg 7
catise the air fretted it Inits:passage. In wistfulness came into his inhuman voice— “Very well and ‘a very mighty arm,
the East whence I come we produce fire ~I Pray you, believe them not. When Iam Dayid 8o mighty that T should say noth-
just so. But let us be going, for I have named Murgh the Fiend and Murgh the jno ahout it for fear it should set another
much to do tonight and would look upon Sword, then think of ‘me as Murgh the 4110w ypon another string and shoot
this fair Venice ere,I.sleep. I'll lead the Helper. What I do is decreed by That which p0,i5 »
way, having seen a map of the town which wgreat_er than I, and §f you could under- “God’s truth, not I!” exclaimed David.
a.traveler brought to the East. 1 studied stand it, leads by terrible ways to a goal “Anq for your comfort. sir. know that
it and mow it comes back to my mind. of good, as all things do. Richard the none saw us leave this house or re-enter
Stay, let that youth give me his garment,” Archer, I will answer the riddle that you it |as¢ night.”
and he pointed to David Day, who wore a asked yourself upon the ship -at Calais.

Then Hugh and Dick clothed themselves
silk cloak like the others, “since my for. The strength that made your black bow 14 gaw to their weapons and mail, but

eign dress might excite remark, as’it did an instrument of doom made you who thig they did not don as yet, fearing lest
but now.” ey loose its shafts’ and me who can out- yhe reight of it should weary them in
In & moment Day had stripped himself shoot you far. As an arrow travels that great heat, for although the day was
of his light silk-hooded gown, and in an- whither it"is sent and there does its ap- ‘s young the heat was terrible, more op-
other moment: it was on the person of pointed work, so do you travel and so do p,roigive indeed than any they had yet
Murgh; though how it got there, when I, and many another thing, séen and un- ppnown in Venice.
they came o’ think.of it afterward, pone Séen, and therefore T told you truly that
could remember. Still ,the vellow afid red although we differ in degree yet are we
headdress, the coal black silky furs, the one. Yes, even Murgh the Sword, Murgh
vellow skirt, the gleaming pearls, all van_‘the Gate.and that bent wand of yours trina, Hugh, as became a God-fearing
ished beneath it. Nothing remaimed vis- ar¢ ome in the Hand that shaped and fnjght whom Sir Andrew Arnold had in-
ible except the white fingerless gloves— holds us both. 4 'structed from childHood, crossed himself,
why they were fingerless and what lay Then divesting himself of the long robe ypelt down and said ' his prayers, which
beneath them Hugh wondered—and the; which he had borrawed from the lad, he 4}, morning were lotig and earnest. In-
white shoes. ; | handed it to Hugh, and teking the 0ars; geoq he would have confessed himself also
Forward ‘they went across the Place of ToWed away clad in his rich, fantastic jp}. ould, only there was no priest at
Arms, past the timber stand ornamented &arb, which now, as at first, could be seed L.ng who knew his langhage, Sir Geof-
with banners, which Murgh stayed to con- by all. He rowed away, and for a while frey's chaplain being away. After watch-
template for an instant, until they came the three whom he had left behind heard ing him a while even Gray Dick, whose

left them to see to the horse which de
Cressi would ride in his combat with Cat-

had followed them, apparently with evii that went ever with him, after which
intentions. | came silence.

“Sir Murgh,” said Hugh, stepping for-| Silence, but not for long, for presently they had risen again he said:
ward, “you had best let me and my com- from the borders of the great canal into  «y,y grieye that there is none to shrive
panion, Gray Dick, walk first down this which his skiff must enter rose shouts of sus, master, but I Hold otherwise, since

kneling in front of his bow as though it

place lest you should come to harm, When fear and rage, ‘nearby at first, then fur-
we passed it a while ago we thought that ther and' further off, till these too were
we heard robbers behind ‘us, and in Venice, lost ‘in silence. ;
as we are told, such men use knives.” “Oh* Sir Hugh!” sobbed poor David
“Thank you for your kind warping, Sir|Day, _“who and what nis that dreadful
Hugh,” and even beneath the shadow of man?” : S & ! priest, and he far away.”
the silk hood Hugh thought that he saw| “I think his name is Death,” answered,” «yeat it is well tohave ‘the blessing of
his eyes smile, and seeing remembered all Hugh solemnly, while Dick nodded his bead o1y Church ere guch a business as ours,
the fally of his talk. but said nothing. : .. . | Dick; that, if it can be come by.”
“Yet” Il risk these robbers. Do .you _“Then we must die,” went: on 'Da}wd in| “Mayhap, master.* But for my part I
two end the lad keep behind me,” he|his terror, “and I am not fit to die- :am content with that of Murgh, which he
added in a sterner voice “I think not,” said Hugh again. “Be gave us you may rémember, or so I un-
So they advanced down the narrow |comforted. Death has passed us by. Only gerstood him. Moreover, did he not teach
street, the man called Murgh going first,|be warned also and, as he bade you, 88y that he and ‘all are but ministers of Him
Hugh, Gray Dick and the lad ifollowing|nothing of all that you have heard and ghove? Therefore I g6 straight to the head
meekly behind him. As they entered itslﬁe@‘{” . i of the stair,” and he nodded toward the
shadows a low whistle sounded, but noth-; By Deathi himself Il say mothing for oo «3nd am content to skip-all the steps
ing happened for a while. When théy had|my life’s sake,” he replied faintly, for he which are called priests and altars and
traversed -about half its length, however,| was'shaking in every limb. !1’0p@g and saintd apd suchlike folk, living
men, five or six of them in all, darted cut Then they walked up the street to thel . dead, for ifr Murgh’s wisdom be true,

last night absolution “might be lacking,
which would weigh 'on you if not on me,
who, after what I have learned of Fath-
er Nicholas and others, love but one

«of the gloom of a gateway and rushed atiyard door. As they went Hugh asked Dicle ;o 7 ¢hink these are but garnishings to

them. The faint light showed that they; what it was that he had in his mind as 3 the dish which can’well be spared by the
were masked and: gleamed upon the blue|mark for the arrow that Murgh had shot,', \or o ooy)
steel of the daggers in their hands.: Two|that arrow which to his charmed sight had | “Maghap,” Hugh's afswered  dubiously,
of these men struck at Murgh with their! seemed to rush over Venice like a flake of ¢ )0l f4ith in such’ matters . waa that of
knives, while the others tried to pass him, | fire. | his time, ‘‘yet were:1 you, Dick, I'd not
doubtless to  attack his companions, but| “Tll not tell you, Masfer,” amawered'lprm’dl Fiiit Shilaeophy R TR Y
failed. Why they failed Hugh and Dick|Dick, “lest you should think me madder priests and Popes should have Bomething
never knew. ~All they saw was that Murgh|than I am, which tonight/would be very to say to it—and the saints also, for aught
stretched out his white gloved hand, and|mad indeed. Stay, though; I'll tell David "y = = o0 Wy 3 o always AR
they fell back. / here, that he may be a witness ‘to Y they lo;'e not to: bé left out of oup ac-
The men who had struck at him. fell!folly,” and he called the young man to couilt with heaven.”
back also, their daggers dropping to the|him and poke with him apart. “Well, if s0,” answered Dick, “T'll quote
ground, and fled away, followed by their| Then they unlocked the courtyard gate!c, Mm"gh i R 'very fitting
companions, all except one;” whot Murgh{and fn;,ered dthe house }g thedknf,chen doml-i : E
had seized. Hugh noted thit he was a|as it®chanced quite unobserved, for now a
tall; thin fellow ind that, unlike the ‘rest,|the servants were abed. Indeed, of that glt::::ginat nto};em}:ﬁlg f?‘:f l;hehj:r?o‘]vd “‘;;teh
he had drawn no weapon, although it was| household none-ever knew -that they had Then %he went down to the eatmé
at his signal that the other bravoes rushed|been outside its walls that night, since no. haviban wl{e they had been told that
on.  Thisrman Murgh seemed to hold with | one saw them go or return, and Sir Geoff- gr: Kf ’t rl:; b ¥ PRy e
one. hand ‘while with the other he ripped!rey and his lady thought that they had ja asf :;;0“ 1 1e ree:i )‘herc o B
‘the mask off his face, turning him so thatretired to their chamber. g?;‘e&‘ o ve; OC(t’l fm 2 3
‘the light shone on him. They came to the door of their room,; ?OI ie!ils:“&la;ng OJ(‘;?{\—(, slept well, Sir
Hugh and Dick saw the face and knew|David still with them, for the place where Fogh® Bl }‘,‘You”were i kx,ligbt

it fgr that _of the priest who had accom-f‘ he slept was at the end of this same pas- o %o (" vent 8o eatly, having béefore you
panied Acour to England, he who had'sage. | h Hah b e - stiendth and heas
 drugged. Red Eve and read the mass of| ‘“Bide here a while,” said Dick to him. ;ucd % d“a 2 30“‘k' s 4 S g
marriage over her while she was drugged.| “My master and I may have a word to ho'o x GG to ;Pt’?;‘ , the homnor of pu
“Who are you?’ asked Murgh, in his‘sny to you presently.” i I‘H\Q upon }1(1)“' Bnds s
light, cold.voice.. “By your face a priest,| Then they lit tapers from a little Roman! ShY e ) mdf"“'l" e
I think, one who serves some God of love lamp that burned all night in the passage anfweregi Hugh. :\H‘H )mla .
and mercy. And yet you come upon this|and entered the room. Dick walked at! Oh, ill, extremely ill. 1 do notV 55 i
ill errand as a captain of assassins, Why|once to the windowplace, looked and laugh- what is the matter with me or Venice
do you seek to do murder, O priest of the|ed a little. ;Elthc!‘, whereof the very air seems ponsl-
God of mercy?” | “The arrow has missed,” he said, “or oned. Feel the heat and see m? hhazek;
Now some power seemed to drag the|rather,” he added doubtfully, “the target It is most unnatural. Moreover, althoug
answer from Father Nicholas. is gone.” 2 {in your bed doubtlgss YOU saw 1U not, a
“Because I must,” he said. “I have sold! “What target?”’ askedHugh wearily, for 8reat ball of fire blazed and burnt over
myself and must pay the price. Step leads'now he desired sleep more than he had ever the city last night. So bright was it that
to step, and he who runs may not stop;done in all his life. Then he turned, the €Ven in a darkened room e}ch of usrcould
upon them.” | taper in his hand ,and started back sud- %¢€ the color of the other’s eyes. Later,
“No, Priest Nicholas, since ever they|denly, pointing to something which hung 00 there came a thin streak of flame
grow more narrow and more steep. Yet upon his bedpost that stood opposite to that seemed to alight on or about this
at the foot of them is the dark abyss, and,!the window. | very house, and indeed 1 thought I heard
Murderer Nicholas, you have reached the
last of all your steps Look at me!” and| gaid.
with one hand he threw back his hood.

{

you, 8ir,

“Is this a challenge from some, could find no cause for it.” 5
knight of Venice?’ { _"\\ ond}‘ours happemugs, sir, X
Next instant they 'saw Nicholas rush| Dick stepped forward and locked. Dick. “Glad am I that we were not with
staggering down the street, screaming withl “An omen, not  a challenge, I think.|You, lest the sight of inem should have
terror as he went.. Then, as all the bravoes' Come and see for yourself,” he said. imade us fearful on this morning of the
had gone, they continued their march,; This was what Hugh saw. Fixed to the! combat.” ; ; i
filled with reflections, till they came tn‘post by a shaft which pierced it and the! “Wondrous happenings mdch. friend
the little landing stage where they bad carved olive wood from side to side, was Richard,” said Sir Geoffrey excitedly, “t‘)ut
left the boat. It was still there, though!the helm that they had stripped from the You have not heard the half of them. The
the boatman was not. body of Sir Pierre de la Roche, the helm herald, who has just been here with the
“Let us borrow this boat,” said Murgh. ' of Sir Edmund Acour which Sir Pierre had final articles of your fray, signed by the
“Ag from my study of the map I know worn at Crecy and Dick had tumbled out Doge and Cattrina, has told me much that
these water paths, I will be steersman and of his sack in the presence of the Doge I can scarce believe He says that the
that tongue-tied lad shall row and teil, before Cattrina's face.
me if 1 go wrong. First T will take you' the house of Sir Geoffrey Carleon Dick had, ‘Light of the East,” drifted up to the quay
to the house where I think you said you set it down in the centre of the open win-/'at the Place of Arms last night on her
lcdged, and thence go' to seek friends of dowplace and left it there when they went return voyage from Cyprus filled with dead
my own in this city who will show me out to survey the ground where they must and with no living thing aboard her save
liospitality.” ; fight upon the morrow. | the devil in a yellow robé and a many
They glided on down ‘the long canals in| Having studied it for a moment, Dick hued headdress like a cockscomb with a
utter silence that was broken only by the| went to the door and called to David. | red eye in it. He swears that this fiend
soft dipping of the oars. The night was| “Friend,” he said, standing between him lended and that the mob set on him,
comewbhat cboler now, for the bursting of and the bed, so that he could see nothing, whereon two, some say three, other devils,
the great meteor seemed?to: have cleared ‘what was it that just now I told you clad in long black gowns, appeatred out
tife ai[;: or -perhaps the gentle breeze that was in my mind when yonder Murgh ask- of the water and drove them back. Also,
had-sprung up, blowing f om the open sea, ed me at what target he should shoot with it seems that this same cockscombed Satan
temeered: Jtssstiffing beat. . |’ my bow on the Place de Arms?’ stole a boat and rowed about the city
80 “itv.came_ about -that although it grew  *A knight's helm,”
late’ many people weére gathered on the “which stood in the window of your room although they have got the boat.”
rivasior on the balconies of the fine houses at the Ambassador’s house—a knight's hel-' “Then they can be well satisfied,” said
which they passed, for the most part met that had a‘swan for its crest.” | Hugh, ‘“‘since”its owner has lost nothing
doubtless discussing the travelling star “You hear?” said Dick to Hugh; “now but the hire, which with Satan at the
that had been seen in the sky, Or perhaps come, both of you, and see. What'is that oars is better than might be hoped. Ter-
they had already heard rumors of the which hangs upon the bedpost? Answer haps he was not there after all, Sir Geof-
strange visitor who had come to Venice, you, David, for perhaps my sight is be- fiey.”
although, however fast sueh news may tly, witched.” “] know not, but at least the galley
this seemed scarcely probable. At the least' ‘A knight’s helm,” answered David,' ‘Light of the East’ is there, for ever since
there they were, men and women, talking “bearing the crest of a floating swan and the dawn they have been taking the dead
earnestly, and about them the three Eng- held there by an arrow which has pierced out of her to bury them, and of these
lishmen noted a strange thing. | the swan.” | they say things, too terrible to repeat,
As their boat slipped by some influence! “What was the arrow like which I gave for no doctor can tell of what sickness
seemed to pass from it to the minds of to one Murgh, master?” asked Dick they died, never having seen its like.
all these people. Their talk died out and again. :  For my part I pray it may not be catch-
was.succeeded by a morne and heavy sil-, “It was a war arrow having two black ing.
ence. They looked at it as though wonder- feathers and the third white but check-| Were I the Doge I would have towed
ing why a sight so usual should draw ered with feur black spots and a smear her out to sea and scuttled her, cargo and
their eyes. Then after a few irreselute mo- of brown,” answered Hugh, | all. Well, well, enough of these wild
ments the groups on the footpaths separ-| “Then'is that the arrow, master, which tales, of which God alone knows the
ated and went their ways without bidding ' this Murgh loosed from more than a mile truth. Come, eat, if you can, in this heat.

said Gray

|

each other good night. As they went many away*”’ : i ~ We.must be on the Place of Armsg by
of them made that sign with their fingers' Hugh examined it with care. Thricc he half-past eight. You and the captain go

Notwithstanding all tHat has been told,

When they were ready and David had’

to the mouth of the street, up which men the soughing of the innumerable winds prayers were few, followed his example,

were an image that he worshipped. When

when it was told what company we kept'

patron for an archer,’'and once again he

“Who nails his helm upon my bed?” he!# sound as of iron striking upon iron, but“

On his return to great galley from this port, which 18 called |

answered David, afterward, but now none can find him, |

T c
thither in' my own boat, Sir Hugh; your
horse David Day takes on presently. And
now," while you breakfast, I'll. explain to
you ‘these articles, ome by one, for they
are writ in Italian, which you cannot
read. Oh! oh!” and he pressed his hand
upon his heart.

“What’s the matter, sir?’ asked Hugh
anxiously. 5o Rr i

“A pain in my:bgeast, that is all, as
though some one* drove  a dagep through
me. There, there, ’tis gone—now for the
articles, and see you forget them not, for
these Venetians “are pinctilions of suc!
forms and ceremonies, especially when the
case is that of ecombat to the death,
which is rare among them.”

The articles, which were lengthy, had
been read, and the breakfast, or so much
as they could eat of it, consumed. At
last Hugh, atcompanied by a Venetian
squire of high birth, sent by the Doge
to bear his casque ‘and other armor, and
Gray Dick, accompanied by no one and
carrying the mail shirt in which he was
to fight, like a housewife’s parcel beneath
his arm, although he wore bow on back,
axe and dagger at side and iron cap upon
his head, stood in the vestibule waiting
for the Ambassador’s barge of state. Pres-
ently, while they lingered thus, out from
a side door came Lady Carleon, elothed
in a white garment such as women wear
when thejr dressing is half done, down
which her gray hair hung dishevelled.

“I am come thus upnkempt, Sir Hugh,”
she said, “for, not feeling well, I could
not rise -early, to bid you goodby, since
I am sure that .we shall not meet again.
and, however much that black browed
Doge may press i, I cannot go down
yonder to see my countryman butchered
in this heat.”

“This is indeed gracious of you, Lady
Carleon,” said Hugh; then paused, for he
knew not what to add.

“Not so, Sir Hugh, not so; 'tis for your
sakes, in truth, sinee you remember you
never told me what you would wish done
' —afterward. Your possessions also—
where are they to be sent? Doubtless
you have money and other things of value
Be sure that they shall be sealed up, 111
see to it mayself, but—how shall T dis-
pose of them?’. ‘

“Madam, -I will tell you when I return,” |
said Hugh-shortly. 1

“Nay,” nay, Bit Hugh: pray do mnot re-|
turn. Those who are gone had best keep!
gone, I think, who always have had a|
loathing of.ghosts. Therefore, 1 pray you,|
tell me now, but do. not come back shin-|
ning like a saint and gibbering like a mon-|
key at dead.of night, because if you do
I am sure I shall not understand, and if!
there is an error who will set it right?”|

Hugh leaned against a marble pillar in|
the hall and looked at his hostess help-
lessly, while Sir Geoffrey, catching her
drift at length, broke in: |

“Cease, such ill omened talk, wife, Think |
you that it is of a kind to give brave men
a stomach in a fight to the end?” i

“I know not, Geoffrey, but sure 'tis bet»}
ter to have these matters settled, for, as|
you often say, death is always near us.” |

““Aye, madam,” broke in Gray Dick, who!

could bear no more of it, “death is always,j
near to all of us, and especially so in\‘
Venice just now. Therefore, I pray you,
tell me—in case we should live and you|
-should die, you and all about you—whether|
'you have-any commands to give as to what
should be done with your gold and articles
{of value, or any messages to leave for
| friends in England.”

| 'Then, having uttered this grim jest, Dick
| took his master by the arm and drew him|
through the door. But afterward, for al
ireason that shall be told, he was FOI‘!'Y?
that it had ever passad his lips, althoughi
in the boat Sir Geoffrey applauded him,
saying that his. ladyv's laneholy had
grown beyond al”)’earmg,‘fa%‘th she did!
little but’ prate -to him about his'will and|
what - color of marble he desired’ for his|
tomb. {
f After a journey that seemed long to|
{ Hugh, who wished to have this business
| over, they came to the Place of Arms.|
Their route there, however, was not the
same which they had fallowed on the pre-|
vious night, since, leaving the short way
through the low part of the town un-|
traversed, they rowed from ome of the|
capals into the harbor itself, where they|
j were joined. by many other boats which
: waited for them, and so on' to the quay.|

i

§Hugh saw at once that the death ship,|

Light of the East, was gone, and incau-
tiously said as much to Sir- Geoffrey. 1
“Yes,” he answered, “one of my rowers
tells me that they have towed ‘her to an|
island out at sea, since the stench from|
her holds was more than could be borne.|
But how did you know tbat she lay at this
particular quay, Sir Hugh?”
| “I thought you said so,” he answered,
i carelessly, adding, to change the subject
“Look, our fray will not lack for spe
tators,” and he pointed to the thousands
who were already gathered upon the great
tilting ground.

“No, no, all Venice will be there, for

,, Ithose people love a show, espectally if there

| be death in it.”

|  “Mayhap, they will see more of him than
they wish /before all is dome,” muttered
Gray Dick, pausing from the task of whet-
ting his axe's edge with a little stone he
.carried in his pouch. Then he replaced
the axe in its hanger and, drawing Hugh's
sword from its sheath, began to give some
final touches to its razor edge, saying:
“Father Sir Andrew Arnold blessed it,
which should be enough, but Milan steel is,
hard and this old battle blade will bite!
none the worse for an extra sharpening
Go for his throat, master, go for his throat,
the mail is always thinnest there.”

“God’s truth, what a grim man!” ex-
! claimed Sir Geoffrey, and so thought all
in that boat and in those around them.
At least, they looked at him askance as he
whetted and whetted and then, plucking
iout one of his pale hairs from his head,
i let it fall upon the edge of the steel, which
severed it in twain.

“There! That'll do,” said Gray Dick,
cheerfully, as he returned the long sword
to its sheath, “and God help this Cattrina,
gay I, for he comes to his last battle. That
ig, unless he runs away,” he added, after
reflection.

They landed and were received by her
alds blowing trumpets, and conducted
through a great multitude of people wit
much pomp and ceremony to a pav
which bad been pitched for them, wh
they must arm and make ready

This then they did, helped or hin
by bowing squires whose language
could not understand.

At length when it lacked but a g
to the hour of nine David Day led H
horse into the wide entrance of the
ion, where they examined its armor, !
selle and trappings.

“The beast sweats already,” said Hugh
 “and so do I, who, to tell the truth, a
this heat more than Cattrina’s sword. Pray
that they get to the business quickly, or I
shall melt like butter on a hot plat«

.\ Then his lance was given to him, a lance
that was sharp and strong, and when that
{had been tested by them both Hugh mount-
ed the gray and at the agreed sjgnal a
single blast upon a trumpet walked 1t
slowly from the pavilion, Dick going at his
side on foot. |

At their coming a shout went up from!
the assembled thousands, for in trith 't
seemed, as Sir Geoffrey had said, that all
i the folk in Venice were gathered on that
| place. When they had finished shouting’
" the people began to criticize, finding much
in the appearance of this pair that moved,
their veady wit. Indeed there was little:
ghow abeut them, for Hugh's plain armor, |
which lacked all ornament or inlay, was
worn with war and travel. and his horse|
came along as soberly as if it were going!

{
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! previous night In the

. serried horde which was kept back by a

! the helm and a swan painted on his shield.

| to his 1naster,

| care how it was arranged, being ready to | that night is

| quite long enough to reach his flying foe. |

T whereon the multidude shouted:

out to plough. Ner was there anything
fine abeut the apparel of Gray Dick, wh k, g
wore a loose chain shirt much out of fash-| flat his axe, not
ion—it was that which Sir Andrew had

given to Hugh—an iron cap with ear piece
and leather buskins on his legs. In }

hand was his axe, heavy but not overlarge
at his side hung a great e, and on h
back was the long black bow and a quive ind
of arrows. ngle
5 Thus arrayed, taking no heed of the
Jests and chatter of the multitude, t back of his axe.

were led  to the front of the bedecked Then Dick was seen to kneel ur

timber stand which they had seen on the 8nd cut the lashings of his helms

‘im dagger, doubtless to give the «

grace, or so they thought.

“Our man is murdered!” yelled the
mon people, while those of the bett
remained shamed and silent.

Dick: rose, and they groaned, ti
that all was done. But lo! stoo

n went Dick, battering at
i might see, with the
with its edge. Y«
ating him as a man might be
beating him till bhe roared wit

Ambrosio, fight, Don‘t
crowd, and he tried to w
only to be knocked prostrate
stroke upon the head, whicl
y"::g.a'nm:m delivered with the ha

uted the

oy | like

centre of this
stand, occupyihg a kind of tribune, sat
the Doge Dandolo in state and with him
many nobles and captains, while to right |
and left the whole length of the course, |
tor the stand was very long, were packed
a countless number ‘of the best born men |
and women in Venice. These; however, he helped the breathless S\\'y_ss

were but a tithe of the spectators, who Dad disarmed, to his feet. Ther
encircled the whole Place of Arms in one him by "hp nape of the meck, wi
eagy as his helmet was off, with

while in the 30

other he held his

before

line of soldiers. |

Arriving in front of the Doge’s tribune, knife, Dick th\rust him  bef
the pair halted and saluted him, \x'fxs>rr><»|!"hr:\; r')afh"d i “,},h"m\ el
he and his escort rose and saluted them| . D€ pleased to_tell e Ilustr
in turn. Then another trumpet blew and said, to Sir Geoffrey, l'”hu"‘.
from a second pavilion at the other end having surrendered, I spared
of the course appeared Cattrina, wearing TR A % Wiblaper e
a splendid suit of white armor, damas- unharmed, since I did not wish

3 . » one wh e 1 - -er from t
cened with gold, with a silver swan upon | ~o who wag in my power fr
. Only when he gets home I pray

will look at his back in a g
which of us it is that has
to a pulp.” Let him return
to his patron saint, who p
heart, so that I did not cut
collops, as [ promised; for know
when I walked out yonder it was
pose to hew off his hands and s
at the knees. And stay—ons
If yonder boaster has more brot
really wish to fight, T'll take
by one and swear to them that
I'll not give back a step unles
ried.”

“Do you indeed yield and
Englishman’s mercy?" asked t
a stern voice

The poor Ambrosio, making
blundered forward among the
there vanished, and this was th
Dick ever saw or heard of
although he waited there a while
the edge of bis axe and glaring ab
none of the captain’s companions
forward to accept his challenge

At length, with a shrug of his s
Dick turned, and, having taken |
bow and quiver from David, whe
not conceal his indecent joy at ti

“Very fine, isn’t 1t?” said Gray Dick
“only this time I hope he's
ingide the steel. Ask to see his face be
fore you fight, master.”

On came Cattrina on a noble black horse,
which pawed and caracoled notwithstand-
ing the heat, while after him strode a gi-|
gantic figure, also clad from top to toe in|
white mhail, who fiercely brandished a
long-handled battleaxe. |

“Ambrosio!” said Dick. “Now I ought
to feel as much afraid as though that fel-
low wore a yellow cap and a fur cape and
pearls like another warrior that we met
last night. Yet, to speak the /truth, I
believe he has the fainter heart of the
two. Also if he swings that chopper about
so much he'll grow tired.”

To the multitude, however, the gallant!
appearance of this pair, whom they looked
on as the champions of Venice against for-!
eigners, appealed not a little. Amid clap-
ping of hands and “evvivas!” they - ad-
vanced to the Doge’s tribune and there
made their salutations, which the Illus-
trious acknowledged as he had those of
the Englishmen.

Then the beralds intervened and again
all the articles of combat were read and | humiliation of Ambrosio, whom he
translated, although to these. of which| with a traiy British nate, he strol
they were weary, Hugh and Dick listened | where Hugﬁ sat upon his horse
little. - Next they were asked if they had! ‘The jest is done, master. and nos
any objections to make, and with one| good earnest, for ’tis your turn
voice answered,. “None.” But on thesaints save me sueh another cow hunt
same question Being put to their adver-| this hell’s heat. Had I killed him at
saries the Swiss, Ambrosio, said that he ' I should be cooler now, but it came int
with whom he must fight appeared to be  my mind to let the hound live Indee:
armed with a bow, which was against the, to gpeak truth, I thought that I hea:
articles. Thereon Dick handed the bow | the voice of Murgh behind me, sayin
and quiver to David. bidding him guard| ‘Spare, and knew that I must obey.”
them until he asked for them again as he| “I hope he will say nothing of the &
would ‘his own life. In the event of his| to me presently,”’ answered Hugh
death, however, David was to give them | is hére, which I doubt. Why, what
to Sir Hugh, or, if they both ‘should die, ! now? Those gold coated
to his own master, Sir Geoffrey.  All of | talking again.”
these things David promised to do. Talking they were, evidently at the

Next followed a long discussion as to stance of Cattrina, or his counsellors
whether the four of them were to ﬁght;had raised somg new objections, whi

¥ 0 .
in pairs, Cattrina and Ambrosio against ' Geoffrey stepped forward to expla
Hugh and Dick simultaneously, or whether | them.. But Hugh would not even hea
Ambrosio was to fight alome with Dick | out.
and Cattrina with Hugh. Upon Cattrinal ‘Tell the man and all whom it may
and Ambrosio being asked their wishes! cern,” he said, in an angry voice, “th
the former said that he desired to fight! amy ready to fight him as he will, on h
alone, as he feared lest the . English| or on foot, with lance or sword, or a
archer, if he overcame Ambrosio, should | dagger, or any or all of them
turn on him also or perhaps hamstring or Wwithout it; or, if it pleases him
his ‘ Horse. | ped to the shirt. Only let hi

Then the Englishmen were asked what swiftly, since unless the sweat runs int
they wished and replied that they did not

marshals

my eyes and dims the
coming before it
fight either together or separately, as the!| ‘“You-are right,” answered Si Geoffre;
Doge might decree. “_‘thls gaU‘.vr‘ ng gloom is ominous and fea

The end of it was that after long con-| LA T thinl t some awesome tempe
sultations with sundry experts in suchv‘must be a‘\» ut to Also it seem t
matters the Most Illustrious decided that|™Me ﬂ’ﬂt‘ Cattrina has no stomach for t
the Captains Ambrosio and Richard tlxeﬁfl‘@}', elge he wu;{” not raise §0 1
Arther should first engage on foqt, audipomtﬁ ot b and custom.
when that business was settled the two! Then, g’ DEOW “"U“ a
knights should take their places. in thejha“dk‘f“‘ ief, he returned to delivs
arena. message

So the end of it was that more than| .ow Hugh and ,D"‘k"
half an hour after the combat should have that Cattrina apd tnose‘ who. advised
begun Dick and the gigantic ‘Ambrosio| could find mo further loophole for
found  themselves standing - face to faee|ment. . They saw, morcover, that
waiting for the signal to engage, the Swiss| Doge grew angry, for he rose in his s
shouting threats and defiance and GX‘u_\“*"hrm\vmK off his velvet robe of -offic
Dick grinning and watching him out of | Which it appeared that he could no
hig half Bhut,r eves jer bear the weight, unilspm;w m' ¢

At length it came in the shape of a| ' ¢ o (at(,rm:i ‘m‘_l ,h;ls qum'?:
single blast upon a trumpet. Now, seeing | * <" B0 th"'.“‘t’ el h:,' it
that Dick stood quite still, not even rais-| .. ”)}“?i' ‘”‘d“”i ‘]‘l."“““‘ o oo
ing his axe, the Swiss advanced andl“h‘“‘ “'1‘“ “r‘ i\v‘_‘ L BEREARYL
struck a mighty blow at him, which l)lcl@ah““t his right arm a_cert gy
avoided by stepping aside. lecovering |

m, It seems to m

5 noon

burst

watchiny

that Eve had given him, saying that

: - - 5 | wished to fight wearing his lady’s favo
mself agai Ambrosio struck his | R : ) 1
himself again, A io- struck and t | Dick obeyed, muttering that he thoug

blowl DW}L: {aug)}t \lpofn‘ 1\115 ;h)e]d. th“_"" such humors foolish and that a ki
B LD sl ele setalty et ol e might as well wear a woman's pett
treat, slowly at first, but afterward faster | hor prbBon Bt by o 8o dim
till his walk broke into a run. oo e el i’ :
i light grown, he could searce see t
At thig sight zll that mighty audience it st
- | knc
set up a hooting. “‘Coward! Dog! Pig of Indeed, the weather was very
an Englishman!” they yelled, and the an: "3 2 . ;
louder they yelled the more quickly did | s ;ﬂ'yl\ Bhaoking i g
Gray Dick run, till at last even Hugh| D2 Rabie blactn ey T
AL & s ; though the clouds themselves
grew puzzled, wondering what was in his b e h . own weight ehile fi
mind and hoping that he would change g . Bo %
i sea gr rolls of vapor came swes
it soon. So the audience hooted, and i ; Ab e
. ¢ 5. 2 waves Als § 8es
Gray Dick ran and the giant Swiss hlnl"fo dﬁq 3 for, although it was s
bered along after him, bellowing trium- inu: i U‘H‘g:‘)“ngmin
phantly and brandishing his battleaxe,| i B

1 : multituc began to murmur
which, it was noted, never seemed to be| -
P s ed faces, lifted upward toward the sl

ghastly white. Fear, they kn
what, had got hold of them
eried shrilly

“Tot them fight and have d
wonld get me ére the tempest W

| Th trumpet blew ¢ ]
o ' . S > t P ew and t
“Foul play! A dirty foreign trick! | g i % ;

T ST = i of the ghts, which whinnied

In an instant Dick was up agamn and! S vy 3
had leapt upon the prostrate Swiss, as all \\f~r.~ p \'“)“i Tm”‘m\ gy
thought to kill hyn. But instead the i mpet Dlew G ,( e, knights
e i % i lances n st. Then ere the third
only thing he did was to get behind him % 2% &
and kick him with his foot until he nlsogpe.t S \_”3:"5Mi(ll’m"\ ;h' g
rosa, whereat some laughed and others, muh\\“z % “‘(\\'\_."‘d fl“_ bhe “scer
who had bet upon their champion, groan- “1.)”“ groped his“way to-Hng
o 1 Ride wi - you are, he said

Now the Swiss, having lost his slneld‘Of the n; g 71; ‘h..’,:(,;
in his fall, rushed at Dick, grasping hisim?‘" e Lfﬁlﬁt'l Hugl L
axe with both hands. As before the Eng-| Bye,’ \“‘““ L S0
lishman avoided the blow, but for the! oP& hol ‘J",.“?O‘.‘R“‘ his srosed
first time he struck back, catching thel awighont d deiind 1t is the end of the

R PO . jand Murgh, the Minister, has
giant on the shoulder, though not very| S :
heavily. Then, with a/ shout of “St.| 5 i, .1 ‘M}Ti ﬂfny.‘t;ﬂw” Fac
George and England!” he went in at him.| have mercy on us all:

Hither and thither sprang Dick, now !
out of reach of the axe of the Swiss, and!
now beneath his guard. 3ut even as he! The Duke of Argyll on the 7tl
sprang he delivered blow upon blow, each | formed the opening ceremony of t
harder than the last, till there appeared wing of the Salvation Army home f
scars and rents in the fine iwhite mail.!at Bermondsey, Londen, and spok
Soon it became clear that the great Swiss| preciative terms of the work car
was overmatched and spent. He breathed by the Salvation Army.
heavjly, his strokes grew wild, he over-|
balanced. recovered himself and at last! The announcement is made that t
in bis turn began to fly in good earnest, will visit Malta at the end of January

lowering sky

dark,

When this had gone on for two _.or|
three minutes Gray Dick stumbled und |
fell, and the Swiss, who was following |
fast, tripped and fell over him heavily, |

}
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