CHAPTER XX.—Continued.

With tender hands the Squire low-
ered his comrade’s head, but even as
he did so there came a choking. rush
of blood, and the soul had. passed. So
dled a gallant cgvalier of France, and
Nigel as he knelt in the ditch beside

him prgyed that his own end might| .

be as noble and as debonalir.

\S

Went to
osford. i

Under cover of night the wounded
men were lifted :from  the ditch and
carried back, whilst pickets. of arch-
ers were advanced to the very gate so
that none should rebuild it. . Nigel,
siok ‘at heart over his own failure, the
death of his prisoner and his fears
for Aylward, crept back into the camp,
but his' cup w not ‘wyet full, for
Knolles was waiting for him with a
tongue which cut like a ‘whip-lash.
‘Who ‘weas he, 'a raw squire, that he
should lead an attack without orders?
Sée what ‘his' ckazy khight-errantry
had brought about. Twenty men had
been destroyed By it and nothing
gained: Their blood was on.his head.
‘Chandos should hear of his conduet.
‘He should be sent back to England
wheén the castle had fallen,

Such were the ° bitter. words of
Knolles, the more bitter because Nigel
felt in his heart that he had indeed
done wrong, and that Chandos would
have said the same though, perchance,
in kinder words. He listened in si-
lent respect, as his duty was, and then
having saluted his leader he withdrew
apart, threw himself down amongst
the bushes, and wept the hottest tears
of his life, sobbing bitterly. with his
face between 'his hands. He had striv-
ew hard,'and yet everything had gone
wrong with him. HMe was bruised,
burned ang aching from head te foot.
Yet so high is the spirit above the
body that all was nothing compared to
.the gsorrow and shame which racked
his  soul
, But a litMe thing changed the cur-

- rent of hls thoughts and brought some
peace to his mind. He had slipped off
his mail gauntlets,”and as he did so
his fingers lighted upon the tiny ban-
gle which. Mary had fastened there
when they stood together upon = St.
Catharine’s Hill on
Road. He remembered the meotto
curiously worked in filigree. of  gold.
It ran: “Fais ce que dois, -adviegne
que «pourra—c’est commande au’ che-
valier.” 2

The words rang in his weary brain.
e had done what seemed right, come
whet might. . It had gone awry, it is
“trué; but all things human may do
that. If he had carried the castle, he
felt that Knolles would have forgiven
and ; forgotten. all else. . If he had not
i ed it, it was no fault of his.
man could have done more. If Mary

How the Swong Muungo'r

could see shé ‘Would sirely have ap-l
proved.. Dropping into sleep, he saw]|

her dark face, shining with pride and

with pity, stooping over him as he lay.|

Bhe stretched out-her hand in_  his

the: ' Guildford|!
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crossed from the castle . to the fort,
it was not above the ground, fer our
ow% people were between.”

“By Saint Paul! I see your mean-
ing!” oried Nigel. “It is in'your mind
that there is a passage under the earth
from one to ‘the other.” -

“lI am well sure of it.” 3

fort we may.pass down this tunnel,
and so carry the great castle also.”

“Such a ‘thing might happen,” said
Simon, “and yet it is dangerous also,
for surely those in the ecastle would
hear our assault upon the fort and so
be warned to Bar the passage against
us, and to slay the pfisoners before
we could come.”

»“What then is your rede?”

“Could we find where the tunnel lay,
Squire ‘Nigel, ‘T know¥not what is to
prevent us-from digging down upon it
and breaking into it so that both. fort
and. castle are at our mercy before
either knows that we are there.”

Nigel clapped his hands with: joy.
‘“'Fore God!” he eried. “It i a most
noble: plan! But alas!: Simon, I - see
not how we can tell the course of this
passage or where we should. dig.”

“I _have peasants yonder; with
spades,” said Simon. “There are two
of my friends, Harding of "Barnstable
and West-country John, who are wait-
ing for us with their gear.  If you
will come to lead us, Squire:Nigel, we
are ready to venture our bodies in the
attempt.”

‘What would Knolles say in case they
failed? The thought flashed  through
Nigel's mind, but apother came swiftly
behind it. He would not venture fur-
ther unless he found hopes of success.
And if he did venture further he would
put his life upon it. . Giving: that, he
made amends for all errors. And if on
‘the other hand success crowned their
efforts, then Knolles would forgive his

dream and touched him.on the shoul-}. =

det. " He 'sprang up -and rubbed  his

eyes; for fact had woven itself into|™ '

dream In the strange way that it does,
and some one was indeed leaning over
Wim in thée ‘gloom, and shaking him
from his slumbers. But the gentle
voice and soft touch of the Lady Mary
had chapged suddénly to the Harsh ac-
cents and rough grip of Black Simon,
the flerce Norfolk man-at-arms.
“Surely you.are the Squire Loring,”
he said, peering close to his face ‘in
‘the darkness.
~ *“I am ‘he. What then?” ;
“l have searched through the cam
for you, but when I saw the - great
horse tethered near these bushes,. I
thought you would be found hard by.
T would have a word with you.”
“Speak on.” g
“This man Aylward the bowman
was ‘my friend, and it is the nature
that God has given me to love my
friends even as I1.hate my foes. He is
also thy :servant, and it has seemed to
me that you love him also.”
“I have good.cause so to do.”
“Then you and I Sguire Loring,
have more reason:to sirive on his be-
half - than.any of these others, who
think more of ‘taking the castle than
of saving those who are captives with-
in. Do you not see that such a man
as this robber lord would, when all
else had failed him,” most  surely cut
the throats of his prisoners at the
Jast instant before the . castle fell,
owing well that come what might
e would have short shrift himself? Is
that not certain?” -
' #By Saint Paul!’ I had not thought

it

“1 was with you, hammering at the
{nner gate,” said Simon, “and yet once
when I thought: that it was giving way
I said jn my heart: ‘Good-by, Sam-
kin! * T shall  never see you more.’
Mhis Baron hasg gall in his soul, even
Bs I have myself, and do you think
that I would' give 'up my prisoners
alive, if ‘I were ‘constrained so to do?
No, no; had we won our way this day
4t would have been the death-stroke
for thg: T : 3

ey [ 3 y be that you are right, Si-
mon,” said.Nigel;, “and the thought of
it should assuage our grief. But if we
eannot save them by taking the cas-
tle. then surely they are lost indeed.”

‘It may be so, or it may not,” Si-
mon answered slowly.  “It is in my
mind that if the castle were taken
very suddenly, and -in such. a fashion
that they could not foresee it, then
perchance” we mikht get the prisoners
efore they could do them scathe.”

Nigel bent forward eagerly, his
hand on the soldier's arm. ?

“You -have some plan in your mind,
Simon. . Tell me what it is.”

“T had wished to tell Sir Robert, but
be is preparing the assault for tomor-
row and will not be turned from his
purpose. 1 have indeed a plan, but
whether it be good or not.I cennot say
4ntil I have tried it. But first I will tell

su _what put.4it into..my thoughts.
Eww then that this morning when I
was in yonder ditch I marked one of
their men .upon the wall. He was .a
big man with a white face, red hair
and a touch of Saint Anthony’s fire
upon the cheek.”

“But what has this-to do with Ayl-
ward?”’ : .Tm { Y . &

e i1l show you. s evening after
1l'ueI rssa,ult 1 chanced to walk with
some of -my fellows, round yonder
small- fort upon the knoll'to see if we
could spy a weak ‘spot in it. Some of
them ‘came to the wall to curse us,
and among them whom should I see
but a big man with a white face, red
hair and & touch of Anthony's fire up-
on his cheek? What make you of
that, Squire Nigel?”

“That this man, has crossed
the .castle to the fort. :

“In good sooth, it must indeed be
so. ‘There are not- two such/ ken-
speckled men in the world. Bu¥ if he

of

from

faflure at the gateway. A minute
later, every doubt banished from hi;
mind, he was making his way throusg
the darkness under the guidance - of
Black Simon. !

Outside the camp’ the two other
-men-at-arms ~were waiting for them,
and the four advanced together. Pres-
erntly a little. group of figures loomed
up in the darkness. It was-.a cloudy
night,  and a thin rain was" falling,
which pbscured both the castle and the
fort; but a stone had been placed.by
Simon in' the daytime which assured
that they were between the two.

“Is blind Andreas there?’ asked Si-
mon. :

“Yes, kind sir, I am here,” said a
voice,

“This man,” sald Simon, ™was once
rvich and of good repute, but ‘he was
Fbeggered by this robber lord, who af-
terwards put out his eyes so. that he
has lived for many years in darkness
at the charity of others.”

‘“How can he help us in our enter-
prise if /he be indeed blind ” asked
Nigel. ShR

“It is for that very reason, fair lord;
that he can be of greater seryice than
any other man,” Simon answered; “for
it often happens that when a man has
lost a sense the good God will
strengthen those that remain. - Heénce
it is that Andreas has such ears that
he can hear the sap in the trees or
the cheep of the mouse in its burrow.
He has come to help us to find the
tunnel.” gtk .

“And ¥ have found it,” said the blind
man proudly. “Here I ‘have plaged
.my staff upon the line of it; : Twice as
I lay there with my ear to the ground
- h'?ve‘ heard footsteps pass beneath,
me,

“I trust you make no
man,” -said ‘Nigel. 2 :

For answer the blind man raised his
staff and smote twice upon the ground,
ohce to the right- and once to the left.
The one gave a dull thud, the other a
hollow boom. (

“Can you not hear that?’ he asked.
“Will you ask me now if I make a mis-
take?” ; ‘

“Indeed, we are much beholden to
you!” cried Nigel. “Let the peasants
dig then, and as silently as they may.
Do you keep your ear upon the ground,
Andreas, so that if anyone, pass be-
neath us we shall be warned.” .

S0, amid the driving rain, the little
group . tofled in the darkness. The
blind man 1lay silent, flat upon his
face, and twice they heard hisswarning
hiss and stopped their work, whilst
some one passed- beneath. In an hour
they had dug down to a stone arch
which was clearly the outer side of
the tunnel roof. Here was a sad ob-
stacle, for it might take long to loos-
en a stone, and if their. work was not
done by the break of day then. their
enterprise was indgsl hopeless. They
loosened the mortar "with a- dagger,
and at last dislodged one small stone,
which enabled them to get at the
others.: Presently a dark hole blacker
than the night around them yawned
at their feet, and their swords  could
touch no bottom -to it. They had open-
ed the tunnel.

“I would fain enter it first,” said
Nigel. “I pray you to lower me down:”
They held him to the full. length of
their' arms ‘and’ then letting him drop
they heard him 1land: safely beneath
them. An instant later the blind man
started up with a low cry of alarm.

“I hear .steps coming,” said he.
“They are far off; but they draw
nearer.” 5

mistake, old|

1

“Then if we should take "the smallf

| sound more, for the Squire’s grip was

‘him was obscured.

‘to see him, and they dare not strike
‘flint' ‘and ‘steel. : c

‘what part of the Castle dpes this tun-

.Simon thrust his' head and neck

'

down the hole, “Squire Nigel,” he

whispered,® “‘can .you hear me?".

““I can hear you, Simon.”: ~
“Andreas says that some one comes.”
“Then cover over the hole,"” came

the answer. “Quick, I pray you, cover

it over!”

A mantle was stretched across it, so

that no glimmer of Hght should warn
the new-comer, The fear was that he

might have heard the sound of Ni-|

gel’s descent. But soon it was clear|
that he had not done .so, for Andreas
announced that he was still advanc-
ing. Presently Nigel could hear the
distant thud of his feet. If he boré a
lantern -all was lost. But no gleam of
light appeared in the black tunnel, and
still | the footsteps drew mnearer. -

Nigel breathed a prayer of thanks|

to all his guardian saints as he crouch-
ed close to the slinfy wall and waited
‘breathless, his dagger in hig hand.
NeareMyet and nearer came the steps.
He “could, Hear the stranger's coarse|
breathing in the ddrkness. “Then as
he brushed past Nigel bounded upon’
him with a .tiger spring. There . was
one gasp of astonishment,”’ and not a

on the man throat and his body was
pinned motionless against the wall

| will

“Simon! Simon!” cried Nigel loudly.

The
hole.

“Have you a cord? . Or your belts
linked together may serve.”

©One of the peasants had a rope, and
Nigel soon felt it dangling against his
hand. © He listened and there was no
sound In the passage. For an instant
he released his captive's throat. A
torrent of prayers and entreaties came
forth. The man was shaking like a
leaf in the wind. Nigel pressed’ the
point of his dagger against his face
and dared him to open his lips.  Then
he slipped the rope beneath his arms
and tied it.

“Pull him up!” he whispered, and
for an instant the gray glimmer above

mantle was moved from the

“We have him, fair sir,” -said Simon.

“Then drop ‘me the rope and hold it
fast.” . | .

A moment later Nigel stood among
the group of: men. who had gathered
round .their captive. It was too dark

Simon passed his hand roughly over
him and felt a fat clean-shaven face,
and a cloth gabardine which hung to
the ankles. “Who. are you?’ he whis-
pered. “Speak the truth and speak it
low, if you would sver speak again.”

The -man’s - teeth" chattered in his
head with cold and fright. = “I- speak
no English,” he murmured. :

“French, then,” said Nigel.

“I am a holy-priest of God. You
court the ban-of holy Church when you
lay hands upon me. I pray you let me
go upon. my way, for there are those
whom I would shrive and housel. If
they should die in sin, their damnation
is.upon you.”

“How are you called-then?”

%I am Dom Peter de Cervolles.”

“De Cervolles, the . arch-priest, he
who heated the brazier when they
burned out my eyes,” cried old An-
dreas. . “Of all the devils in hell there
is none fouler than this one. Friends,
friends, 'if ‘I have done aught for you
this night, I ask but one reward.-tl;!ut
ve let me have my will.of this man.

But Nigel pushed the old man. back.
“Phere is no time for this,” said he.
“Now hark ‘you, ‘priest—if priest in-
deed you-be—your gown and tonsure
wilk not save you if you play us:false,
for we are here of a set purpose and
we will go forward with it, come what
may. Answer me and answer me truly
or it will ‘be an ill night for you. In

nel enter?”’
“In the.lower cellar.”
“What is at the end?”
“An oaken door.”
“Is it barred?”
“Yes, it is barred.”
“How would you have entered?”
“1 would have given the password.”

‘before’ they came to a

no question of passwords.

“Who then would have opeied?”

“There is a guard within.”

“And beyond him?" |

“Beyond him are the prison cells and
the jailers.”

“Who else would be" afoot?”

“No one save a guard at the gate
and another on the battlement.”

“What then is the.password?”

The man was silent.

“The password, fellow!” .
° The cold points of two daggers prick-

ed his throat; but still he would not

spa&l’x.
“Where s the blind man?’ asked
Nigel. ‘“Here, Andreas, you can have
him and do what you will with him.”
“Nay, nay,” the priést whimpéred.
“Keep him off me. Save me from
blind Andreas! I will tell you every-
thing.”
“The password then, this instant.”
“It is ‘Benedicite!”
“We .have the  password, -Simon,”
cried. Nigel. “Come then, let us on
to. the farther ,end. - These, peasanis
vill guard the priest, and they will re-
main here lest
message.”

“Nay, fair sir, it is in my mind that
“Let
us take the priest’ with us, so that hej

we can do better,” said Simon.

who is within may know his voice.”

“It is well thought of,” said Nigel,

we wish to send a

Y

“Nay,” said Simon, “there are so!
\many cries that one more may well!
oass, Let us take this lamp from the
wall and see what sort of devil's den
we have around us.”

They opened the door upon the
right, :nd so horrible a smell issued
from it that they were driven-back from
it. The lamp which Simon held for-
ward showed a monkey-like creature
mowing and grimacing in the corner,
man or woman none could tell, but
driven crazy by loneliness and hor-
ror. In.-the other cell was.a gray-
bearded man fettered to the wall, 1ook-
ing blankly before him, a body with-
out a soul, yet with life still in him,
for his dull eyes turned slowly in their
direction. "But it was from behind the
central door at the end- the passage
that the chorus of sa cries; came
which filled. the air...

“Simon,” said- Nigel, “pefore we go
further we will take this outer door
from its hinges. With it we will 'block
this p@ssage so that at-the worst we
imay hold our ground here until help
comes. Do you 'backR to the cagip as
fast as your feet can .bear you. The
peasants will draw you upward
through the hole. .Give my greetings
to Sir Robert” and ‘tell him that the
castle is taken without fail if he comes
this way with' fifty men. Say that we
have made a lodgment - within A the
walls. And tell him also, Simon, that
I would counsel him to make a stir be-
fore the gateway so that the guard
may be held there whilst we mgke
good our footing behind them. Go,
good Simon, and lose not a moment!”

But the man-at-arms shook his
head. “It is I who have brought you

here, fair sir, and here I bide through
fair and foul. But you speak wisely
and well, for Sir Robert should indeed
be told what is going forward now
that we have gone so far. Harding, do
you go with all speed and bear the

*| gentle Nigel’'s message.”

Reluctantly the man-at-arms sped
upon his errand. They could hear the
racing of his feet and the low jingle
of his harness until they died away in
the tunnel. Then the three compani-
ons approached the door at the end.
It was their intention to wait where
they were until help should come, but
suddenly amid the babel of cries with-
in ‘there broke forth an’ English voice,
shouting in tormient. . i
My Godi” it cried, “I pray You,
comrades, for a cup of 'water, as you
hope. for. Christ’s merey!”

OX shout/ c® laughter and the thud.of
& heavy blow followed the appeal. ) {
. All the hot blood rushed to Nigel's

|  head at the sound, buzzing in his ears

ot 2
‘“and first let us ‘pray:together, for in-
deed this night may well be our last.™
He and the three nien-at-arms knelt
in the rain and:#€nt yp .their simple
orisons, Simon ‘stil] (éhitching :tight to
his prisoner’s wrist. . 357
The priestfiimbied in his breast.and
drew something fopth. “It is the heart
of the blessed: cohfessor-Saint Eno-
gat,” said he. ‘It may-be that it will
ease and assoil“yvour Souls if you would
wish to handle it 7" i
The four Englishéen passed the flat

silver case from hand ;to hand, e’ach.bt two. before the jailers.

pressing his ' lips. devoutly .upon it.
Then they rose theijr feet. Nigel
was the first to lower himself down
the hole; then Simon; then the priest,
who was instantly seized by the other
two. The men-at-arms followed them.
They had scarcely moved away from
the hole when Nigel stopped.

“Surely some Sne else came after
us,” said he.

They ' listened, but no whisper br
rust’!e1 came from -behind them. For
an fnstant théy pauvsed and then re-
sumed their journey through the dark.
It seemed a long, long way, though in
truth it was but a few hundred yards
door with a
glimmer of yellow light around it,
which = barred their passage. - Nigel
struck upon it with his hand.

There was a rasping of a bolt and
then a loud‘voice: “Is that you,
priest?”

“Yes, it is I,” said the prisoner in a
quavering voice. “Open, Arnold!”

The voice was enough. There was
The ' door
swung inward, and in an instant the
janitor was cut down by Nigel and
Simon. So sudden and so fierce was
the attack that save for the thud of
his body mo sound was heard. A flood
of light burst outward into the pass-
age, and the Englishmen stood with
blinking eyes in its- glare.

In front of them lay a stone-flagged
corridor, across which lay the dead
body of the janitor. It had doors on
either side of it, and another grated
door at the farther end. A strdnge
hubbub, a kind of low droning and
whining filled the air. The four men
were standing listening, full of won-
der as to what this might mean, when
a sharp cry came from behind them.
The priest lay in a shapeless heap
upon the ground, and the blood

was rushing from his gaping throat.!

Down the passage, a black shadow
in the yellow light, there fled a crouch-
ing man, who clattered with a stick
as he-went.

“It is Andreas,” cried West-country
Will. “He 'has slain him.”

“Then it was he that I heard behind
us,” said Nigel. “Doubtless he. was
at our very heels in the darkness. I
fear  that the jprigest's
heard.”

cry has been i

and throbbing in his temples. There
are times when the flery heart of a
man must overbear the cold brain of
a soldier.-» With one bound he was-at
the door, with another he was through

n-atxarms at his heels.

At the farther

e. In front nffgt

et were chained to posts

: ﬁwg ‘that ﬂlnc}‘; as dt};:ly
‘might-thes ‘conldd never get beyon e
ta!fée. M?gxé Scorching heat. Yet they
were o far'from it that no actual burn
would beiinflicted if they could but-
Xkeep turning. and ‘ghifting so as con-
“tinually to present Some fresh portion
of their flesh to thefames. Hence they

| danced and whirled:in front of the fire,
1 tossing ceaselessly’ this ‘way and that

within the compass of ’tpelr chains,
wearied to death, their® protruding
tongues cracked and blackened with
thirst, but unable for orne instant to
rest from ‘their writhings and contor-‘
tortions.™: . L

Even stranger-was the sight at each
gide of the room, whence: came that
chorus ¢f groans:: which had . first
struck upon the ears of Nigel and his
companions. A line of ‘gr.gat hogs-
heads were placed alongside the walls,
and within each sat & man, his head
protruding from. the _tep.* As they
moved ‘within there was ‘a3 eonstant
splashing and washing-of water. The-
white wan faces all turned.together as
the door flew open,‘and?fa cry 'Qf am-
azement angd of hope’ took’ the ‘place of
those long-drawn moans of despair.

At the same instant two fellows clad
in black, who had béen seated with a
flagon of wine between them at -a
table near the fire, .sprang wildly to
“their feet, staring with blagk amaze-
ment at this sudden imrush.; That in-
stant of delay deprived them: of:their
last chance of safety. 'Midway 'down
the room was a filght of stone steps
which Jed to the main door.

Bwift as-a wildcat Nigel bounded to-

ward it and gained ‘the steps a stride
They turn-!
od and made for the other which led to
the passage, but Simon and his com-
rades were nearer to it than they. Two
sweeping blows, two dagger thrusts
into. writhing figures, and the ruffians
who worked the will of. the Butcher
i1ay dead upon the floor of their slaugh-
ter-house. :

Oh, the buzz of joy and of prayer
Jfrom all those white lips! Oh, the light
"of returning hope in all those sunken
' weary eyes! One wild shout would
have gone up had not Nigel's out-
stretched hand and warning = voice
hushed them to silence.
|  He opened the door behind him. A
| curving newel staircase wound upward
into the darkness. He listened, but no
sound eame down. There was a key
in the outer lock of the iron door. He
out .and turned it on the
The ground that they had
Now they could turn
to the relief of those poor fellows be-
side them. A few strong blows struck
off the irons and freed the three danc-
¢rs before the fire. With a husky
eroak of joy, they rushed across to
their comrades” water-barrels, plunged
their heads in like horses, and drank
and drank and drank. Then in turn
the poor shivering wretches were tak-
en out of the barrels, their skins
i bleached and wrinkled with long soak-
'1ng. Their bonds were torn from them
but, cramped and fixed, their limbs re-
fused .to act, and they tumbled and
twisted upon the floor in their efforts
to reach Nigel and to kiss his hand.

1 na corner lay Aylward, -dripping
from his barrel and exhausted with
cold and hunger. Nigel ran to his side
and raised his head. The- jug of wine
*om which the two jailers had drunk
still stood upon their table. 2 The
Squire placed it to the archer’s lips
. and he took a hearty pull at it. s
“How is it with you. now, Aylward?”’
«Better, Squire, better, but may I
{ pever touch water again as long as I
live! Alas! poor Dicon has gone, and
Stephen also—the life ‘chilled out of
them. ~The cold is in the very marrow
I'of my bones. I pray you, let me lean
upon your arm as far as the fire, that
1 may warm the frozen blood and set
it running in my veins once more.”

A strange sight it was to see these

{ whipped_it
’innpr side.
gained was safe.

y

So -

By A. CONAN DOYLE

==\

Q

A

~——

circle round the fire with their tremb-
ling hands’ exiended to the blaze. Soon
their tongues at least were thawed,
and, they poured out the story of their
troubles with many a prayer and ejac-
ulation to the saints for their safe de-
livery.  No food hdd -crossed their lips
since they had been taken. The Butch-
er had commanded them to join his
garrison and to shoot upon their com-
rades from the wall. When they re-
fused he had set aside three of them
for executlon.

The others had been dragged to the
celldr, ‘whither the leering tyrant had
followed them. Only one question he
had asked them, whether they were
of a hot-blooded nature or of a cold.
Blows were showered upon them until
they answered. Three had said cold,
and had been condemned to the tor-
ment of fire. The rest who had said
hot were delivered up to the torture
of‘ the water-cask. Every few hours
this man or flend had come ‘down to
exult over their sufferings and to ask
them whether they were ready yet to
enter his service. Three had consent-
ed and were gone. But the others had
all of them stood firm, two of them
even to their death.

Such was the tale to which Nigel
and his comrades listened whilst they
waited impatiently ifor the coming of
Knolles and his men. Many an anxious
look did they cast down the black tun-
nel, but no-glimmer of light and no
clash oA steel ‘came from its depths.
Suddenly, however, a loud and meas-
ured sound broke upon the ears. -It
was a dull metallic clang, ponderous
and slow, growing louder and even
louder—the .tread of an - armored
man. The poor wretches round the fire
all unnerved by hunger and suffering,
huddled together with wan, scared
faces, their eyes fixed in terror on the
door. : -

“It is he!’” they whispnered. ‘It is the
Butcher himself!” Nigel had darted to
the door and listened intently. There
were no footfalls save those of one
man.  Once: sure of that, he softly
turned the key in the 1lock. At the
same instant there came a bull’s bel-
low from - withqut.

“Ives! Bertrand!” cried the voice.
“Can you not hear me coming, you
drunken varlets? You shall cool your
own heads in ' the water-casks, you
lazy rascals! What, not even now!
Open, you .dogs. Open, I say!”

He had thrust down the latch, and
with a kick he flung the door wide and
rushed inward. For an instant he
stood motionless, a statue of dull yel-
low metal, his eyes fixed upon the
empty casks and the huddle of naRed
men. Then with the roar of a trapped
lion, he turned, but the door had
slammed behind him, and Black Simon,
with grim figure and sardonic face,
stood between.

The Butcher looked round him help-
for he was unarmed save for
Then his eyes fell upon

lessly,
his dagger.
Nigel's roses.

“You are a ‘gentleman. of codt-arm-
px;t"{"'ty’e_ Scried, 1 Irsprranden. .myaelf- to
you.

“I *will not take your surrender, you
black ‘villain,” said Nigel. ‘“Draw and
defend yourself. Simon, give him your
sword.”

*Nay, this is madness,” said the
blunt man-at-arms. “Why should I
give the wdsp a sting?’’

“QGive. it him, I say. I cannot Kkill
him in cold blood.”

“But I can!” yelled Aylward, whe
had crept up from the fire. “Come,

comrades! By these ten finge
has jhe not taught us how colq
shoWlld be warmed?”

“Like a pack of wolves thr
on him, and he clanged upon t
with a dozen frenzied naked
clutching and clinging above hin
vain Nigel tried to pull them
were mad with rage, these
starving men, their eyes
glaring, their hair on end,
gnashing with fury, while t
the howling, writing man.

a rattle and clatter they p
across the room by his two a
dragged him into the fire.

Nigel shuddered and turned
his eyes as he saw the brazen
roll out and stagger to his knees
to be hurled once more into the |
of the blaze. His prisoners sci
with joy and clapped their h
they pushed him back with
until the armor was too hot f
to touch. Then at last he la
glowed darkly red, whilst
men danced in a wild
round the fire.

But now at last the suppor
come, Lights flashed and a
gleamed down the tunnel. The
filled with armed people, while
above came the cries and turr
the feigned assault upon the g
by XKnolles and -Nigel, the
party rushed upward and se
courtyard. The guard of the gate
en in the rear threw down their we:
ons and cried for mercy. The g: 3
thrown open and the assailan
ed in, with hundreds of furio
ants at their heels. Some of
bers died in hot blood, many
but all died, for Knolles had v
give no quarter. Day was just
ing when the last fugitive h
hunted out and slain. From
came the yells and whoops of
diers with the rending and
doors as they burst into
rooms and treasure chambers.
was a joyous scramble among
for the plunder of eleven yea
and jewels, satins and velvets

plate and noble hangings were zall 1

be had for the taking.

The rescued prisoners, their hungey

appeased and their clothes restor
led the search for booty.
ing on his sword by the gateway,
Aylward totter past, a huge W
under each arm, another slung
his back and a smaller packet h

from his mouth. He dropped it f

moment as he passed his young ma

terr.

“By these ten finger benes!
right glad that I came to the war,
no man could ask for a more
life,” said he. ‘I have a prese
for every girl in Tilford, and m
need never fear the frown of the
rist of Waverley again. But h
you, Squire Loping? It stanc
aright that we should gather the
vest whilst you, who sowed it, gof
empty-handed. Come, gentle it
these things that T have gath
I will go back®and find more.’

But Nigel smiled and shook
“You have'gained what your he
sired, and ‘perchance I have ¢
also,” said he.

An instant later Knolles strode
to him with outstretched hand.
yvour pardon, Nigel,” said he.
spoken too hotly in my wrath.”

“Nay, fair sir, I was at fault”

Nigel, lea

(To be continued.)
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cream-colored net is topped by bands

in a narrow inverted box pleat.
skirt.

" A "beautiful afternoon gown of Rajah silk in plain gre
vest ‘and fold on the skirt of deep crimson velvet. ;
lar and cuffs are done in crimson blue and green on ecru linen.

colors and edging. The net 'and edging extend
Small gilt buttons

r is made with
embroidered ¢
A vest
of fancy Persian ribbons in lig
d down the front of the sl
finish the vest

The

twenty naked men crouching in a half
L
e s
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[ Health and Be
j B AR

A simple and very eft i
ant to pour down a sir
qugntity of charcoal mixed

Be careful not to read
as there is then too much
ure in the eyes and the e
cles soon become very tirg

A mild solution of oxa
water will remove stains fi

and hands. This is good
the hands are stained wit

Don’t polish the nails ro|
them until they become hg
them slightly with the pol
them lightly on the pa
hands. )

There are no miracles
Remember that to Kkeej
health generally requires (
ledge of mnature’s laws,
ence and common sense to

When suffering with a
nead or and kind of catarr|
disorders try snuffing a
tion of salt water in the
gargle the throat wit
water.

Go to sleep thinking o
possession or the p s
ence of your life. Compo
to rest, your mind to pez
face to the expression of
piness.

Children often have a
to them to take away
medieine. That sweet sh
jmmediately before, no
medicine, and if it be of
such as peppermint, the
taste of the medicine wi
tected by the patient.

Vinegar rubbed into bg
hands and allowed to dry
the stinging pain almost

To preserve milk put
horse-radish into a pan
will remain sweet for
either in the open air or

In case of a bad burn
of painter’s oil and putty |
burn. You will find the
smoothly and will not le

There is a certain at
halo about a well-groome|
it is only by care and gr]
ing that the perfection of]
ing is attained.

Corsets of today are n(
of torture as of yore, bu
insure an upright carriag]
a good waistline, and sup
The medern womun ney
ijs neither comfortable no

The corset should he ca
just. enough to hold the
‘fortably~and and snugly.

The complexion requ
tending. - A judicious use
cream gives the finishin
good appearance, cleans
and making it smooth a

The shape, and
nails is a potent force in
hands. They should be
allowéd to grow beyon
tips and brightened
polisher, and, if ne ay
powder; they should h{
every day.

color

Dry shampoo posder
eight ounces of po erd
two and three-quarter &
powdered bergamot rind
flowers, one-half dram (
cloves. Mix by sifting
To use rub well on the s
and then brush out.

One of the commonest
fects to which women a
discolored neck, due, it m4§
from the clothing, or to
pomades, etc.:, which wa
the head. Of course, ba
sibility of sunburn, the
neck should have the
on the shoulders. It i
before resorting to arti
see what hot water,
cloth, and plenty of
in removing the
month of this natu
not bleach the neck a
with peroxide of hydrojg
this irritates the skin a
or sweet almond oil mg
in after the chemical h

O

The Boy’'s (4

v Of all the possessi
the garden is ‘the best.
the cultivation of gardd
the boys, and their culti
Sake -of . the produce. H
for the first time sees h
Ing fruit in an organi
Which, although subject
laws of matural developr
In mgny ways upon the
his work. * If the boy c:
care of a little garden (
s:hould have a few plaj
filled, not with rare

Dlants,, .but, with commo
have abundance of leay
Soms and thrive easily.
Plants will gratify his d
Serve other living thi
beetles, butterflies and b
Seek the vicinity of plan

_—

LA Popular Tal

Women are idolator
Writer. They would ne
most of them would s
but newertheless, it is do
is one‘among us who
talismam, -which, if pu
She would declare to be
Clous article, using all
fu_rnlshings or trinkets
Will, and just now she is
silver or bronze or bra
engraved with the sw
YWhich is said to be one
and, of course, most pot
SYmbols known.

It is a simple design|
letter z'g in printed form
;ﬂher, but it is effective|
ts Popularity is unbounc
€rs are plying all their




