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¥ Introduction.

AME HISTORY is so austere a

b lady that if one has been so
ill-advised as to take ‘a libérty

with her. one should hasten to make
amends by repentance and -confelsion.
Hvents have been transposed to the
extent of some few months in . this
narrative in order. to .preserve the

continuity and evenness of the story.|’

I hope so small a divefgence. amny
. seem a venial error-after so many
centuries. For the rest, it is as ac-
' curate as a good deal of research and
hard work could make it.

The matter of diction is always al’

question of taste and discretion in a
historical reproduction. In thé year
1360 the upper classes still = spoke
Norman-French, though _they -were
just beginning to condescend to Eng-
lish. 'he lower classes .spoke  the
English of the original Piers. Tlowman
text, wl‘n)lsch,:» “would m ;
more obscure. " than their superiors’
French if the two' were now:r
ed or imitatéd. «The.most which.
chronicles «can do is to catch theé cad-|
ence and style of their -talk, amd to
infuse here and there such a ‘@ash of|
the archgic as may indicate their fash-
ion of speech.’. ' A
- I am aware that there are incidents
which may strike the modern- reader
as butal and . repellant. It- is uséless,
however, to draw a Twentieth Century
“and label it'the Fourteenth.-It 'was a
sterner age, and men’s code of mar-
ality, especially in matters of crusity,
was very .. different. There  is
no incident in:the text for ‘which
very good warrant may not be given.
The fantistic. graces of -Chivailfy lay
upon the surface of life, but -beneath
it was a half-savage population, fierce
and animal, with Iittie ruth or mercy.
It was a raw, rude. HEngland, full of
mentel passiong, anc . redesmed only
by elegnental virtues.: ‘Such ‘I have
_tried to draw it. . - oy )

For good or bad, many books have
look round my study table and I'sur-
vey these which lie with me-at the
moment, before I happily disperse
them forever. I see La ‘Croix’'s. “Mid-
stap’s “Armoridl Genperal,” De la Bor-
derie’s “Historle de -Bretagne,”  Dame
Berner’'s “Boke of St. Alban’s,”. “The
Chronicle of.’Jocelyn of Brokeland,”
Armour,” Coussan’s -“Heraldry,’” "Boi=
tell’'s “Arms,” Browne's . ‘“Chaucer’s
' Bngland,” Cust's “Scenes of thé: Mia-
dle - Ages,”, Husserand's “Wayfaring
- Archer,” Strutt’s " ‘Sports,” - Johnes
Froissart, Hargrove's ‘“Archery,” Long-
man’s “Edward’ IIL” Wright's 'Do-
mestic Manners?” * With these “and
Ir I ve been unable to/combine and
transfer their.effect, the. fault is mins,
ARTRUR CONAN ‘DG&L]:J.
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The House of 'Loring.
Benedict’, and | of (S§> Swithip, .a
1348, -betweer .the sifaste of 'St
K. of the year
strange thing came upon England, for
out of the ':‘aist mere'Mﬁeg‘a ‘ot~
strous cloud, purple and piled _,hm:vy
hushed heaven. ‘In.the shadow:df that
strange g¢loud’ the-ieaves drooped in
the trees, the birds.ceased their call~
ing, and the cattle and tiie shéep gath-
gloom fell upoh the land, and ' men
‘sgood with their eyes.upon the strange
oloud and a heaviness upon :.their
hearts. They crept -into.the churches
.blessed and shrieven by the trembling
priests. Outside no bird flew, and
there came no rustling from the woods
nor any of .the homely sounds of Na-
ed, save oply-.the great cloud which
rolled- up and onward, with fold on
fold from- the black horizon. To thé
west was the light summer sky, to
crseping ever slowly across until the
last thin blue gleam faded away and
the whole vast sweep of the heavens
was one great leaden arch e
day it rained, and all the night and
all the week and all- the month, until
folk had forgotten the blue heavens
and the gleam -of the sunshine. -1t
cold and unceasing, so that the peogle
were weary of its hissing and ts
splashing, with the slow drip from the
eaves.- Always the #8same thick evil
the rain beneath 1t. .None could see
for more.than a bow-shot from their
dwellings for the drifting veil of the
rain-storms. Every morning the folk
eyes rested always upon the same
endless cloud, until at Jast they. ceas-
ed to look up, and ‘their hearts des-
paired of ever seeing the change. It
ing at the Feast of the Assumption
and still raining at Michaelmas. . The
crops. and the- hay, soddeni and black,
had rotted in the fields, for they were
had died, and the calves also, so there
was little to kill when Martinmas
came and it was time to salt the meat
for the winter. They feared a famine,
was in store for them.

For the rain had ceased at last, and
a-siokly autumn sun shone upon & land
which was soaked and sodden with
and festered upon the foul haze which
roge from -the woods. . The flelds weére
spotted with monstrous fungi of a size
and color never matched before—sear-
was as though the sick -earth had
burst into foul pustule®; mildew and
lichen mottled the walls, and with that
filthy crop Death sprang also from
women and children, the baron of the
castle, the franklin on the farm, the
monk in the abbey and the villein in
his wattle-and-daub cottage. All
all died the same death of corruption
Of those who were stricken none re-
covered, and the illness was ever the
same—gross_ boils, raving, and the
to the disease. All through the winter
the dead rotted by the wayside for
want of some on to bury them. In
many a village no single man was left
with sunshine amd health and light-
negs and laughter—the greenest,
sweetest, tenderest gpring that Eng-
land had ever known—but only half
half had passed away with the great
purple cloud. ’

.Yet it was there in.that stream of
death, In that reek of corruption, that

~ gome to the budldirig of this ope. I
dle Ages,” Oman’s “Art of “War,” Riet-
“The Old Road” Hewitt's *“Ancient
Life,” "Chivalry,” Hastings' “British
.~ many others/‘I have lived -for months.
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I N the month of Ju

with evil,. climbing. . slewly -up

ered cowering under the hedges. A
where the trembling  pedple * were
ture. All was still, and nothing mov-
the east this brooding cloud-bank,

Then the rain began to fall

was not heavy, but it was steady anmd
cloud flowed from east to ‘west .with
Jooked. upward for a break, but their
was raining at Lammas-tide -and rain-
not worth the garnering. The sheep
but it was worse than famine which
water. Wet and rotten leaves reeked
let and mauve and liver and. blaek. It
the water-soaked earth. Men died, and
breathed the same polluted reek and
black blotches which gave its name
alive. Then at last the spring came
of England could know it. The other
the brightex and feor England was

be ' considerably| -

duc-}- :

‘favho waere poor alréady, and especidgily

born. There in that dark hour the
_fifst streak of the new dawn was seen.
For in no way save by a great up-
heayal and change conld the nation
. break away from that iron feudal sys-
térm  which held her 1limbs. But now
it was a new country which came out
‘from: that year ‘of 'death. The barons
were dead in swaths. No high turret
nor conning moat could keép out that
black ..commoner.- who .struck them
down. Oppréssive laws slackened, for
want of those who ocould énforce them,
and once slackened could mever be en-
forced again. The laborer would ‘be a
slave no: longer. . The bondsman snap-
ped his shackles.
do. and :few to do it. Therefore the
few. should ‘'be free men, name thei
own  price, .and work where and fo
whom  they would. It was. the black
death.which cleared the way for :that
great rising’ thirty “vears later which
left the . English peasant the freest of
his class in Europe

But there. were few so far-sighted
that -they. eould-see:that here, as ever,
Bood ‘was .coming:out-of ‘evil. At the
moment misery snd ruin were brought
info. ‘every 'family. ‘The :dead :éattle,
the ;. ungarnered ' crops,. the mntilled
lands—évery- spring .- of wealth: haa
dried up ‘at the same moment. *Thoge
.who ‘were rich; becéfie: poor;  butithose
‘those, who were: poor. with the ‘burden
of _gentility “upon’ ~ their . shoulders;.
found .themselves in ' & perilous state!
All ‘through ‘England the smaller gen«
try yere ruined for the; 7
save, wary, and jthey
fromg the work ot .others. . «ON many
mangr-house thére . gamer évil. times,
and on nome more thafi ‘of’ the ‘Manor
of  Tilford,; whére ' for 1
tions ‘the moble family o
had heéld tHeir<Home. =~ < -

hed held the country from the North
‘Downs to the Lakes of Frensham, and
Wwhen “their) grim ' castle<keep rising
above the green meadows which bor-
‘dér “the River Wey- “had “been the
strongest -fortalice betwixt Guilford
Céstle in the east and Winchester in
the west.” 'But_ there ¢ame the Bar-
ons’ War, in whith the: King used his
Saxon subjects asa whip with which
to. scourge his Norman barons, and
Castle Loring, like so 'many other
great strongholds; was swept from the
face of the land. From that time the
Lorings, with -estates $adly curtailed,
lived in- what had ‘been the dower-
house, with enough. for' splendor.

And then - came their lawsuit with
Waverley Abbéy, and.the Cistercians
laid claim- to their richest land, with
.pecary, turbary and feudal rightsover
the remainder. It lingered on for
yvears, this ‘great lawsuit, and when it
was finished the men of the Church
and the men of the Law had divided
all .that was richest of the estate be-
tweeén them. There was still left the
old manor-house . from which with
generation there came a soldier to up-
hold the credit of the nmame and to
shew the flve scarlet roses on the sil-
ver shield where. it had always been
shown—in the van. There were twelve
bronzes in the little chapel Where
Mathew the. priest said mass every
morning, all of men of the house of
Loring. Two lay with their leks cross-
ed, as being from the. Crusades. Six
others rested their feet upof lions,
as having died in war. Four only
lay with the effigy of their hounds
to show that they had passed in
peace

Of this famous but jmpoverished
family, doubly -impoverisged by law
and by pestilence, two mdabers were
living in the year of grace 1349—Lady
Ermyntude Loring and her grandson
(Nigel. 'Lady Ermyntrude’s husband
had fallen before the Scottish spears-
mén at Stirling, and Hér son Eustace,
Nigel's father, -had found a giorious
death nine years before this chronicle
opens upon the poop of a ' Norman
galley at the sea-fight of Sluys. The
lonely old woman, fierce and brooding
like the falcon mlewed in her cham-
ber, was .soft ‘only toward the lad
whom she had brought up.  All the
tenderness - ‘and - love ‘of her nature,
80 hidden from others that they could
not imagine their existence, were lav-
ished upon him. . She ¢ould not bear
him away from.-heér, and he," with that
respect: for -authority  which the age
demanded, would not*go without her
blessing .and consent.

So it camerabout that Nigel, with
his lon heart and with the blodd of
a ‘hundred soldiers- thrilling in his
veins, still at the age of .two ~ and
twenty, wasted the weary days res
¢laiming his ‘hawks with leash and
lure or -training the ‘alans and span-
jels. who shared with the family the
big earthen-floored -hall of the manor-
house.

Day by day the aged Lady  Ermyn-
trude ‘had seen him wax in strength
and in manhgod, small of stature, it
js true, but with muscles of steel and
a soul of fire. From all parts, from
the warden of Guildford Castle, from
the tilt-yard of Farnham, tales of his
prowess were brought back to her, of
his daring as a rider, of ‘his debonair.
courage, of his skill with all-weapons;
but still she, who had both husband
and son torn from. her by a bloody
death, could not. bear .that- this, the
last of the Lorings, the: final bud of so
famous an old tree, should.share the

There - Was ‘much to4

uneventful . days, while she would
ever .put.off the evil time until the
harvest was ‘better,,until the monks
of Waverley should give up what they
had .taken, until hig-uncle should die
and leave money- for.his outfit, or any
.other| excuse with which she could hold
‘himi to her side.

And indeed, there was need for a
man at Tilford, for the strife betwixt
the Abbey and the manor-house had
never been appeased, and stfll on one
Pretext or another the monks would
st off yet one more slice of their
neighbor’s land. Over the winding
.river, ‘across the green nieadows, rose
the* short square tower and the high
gray. walls of the grim  Abbey,.with
its bell- tolling by-day and night, a
voice of menace and dread to the lit-
tle. household.

It is"in the heart of the great QGis-
tercian ‘monastery that this ‘Chronicle
of old days must take its start, aswe
trace the feud betwixt the monks and
the house of Loring, with those eveénts
to which-it gave birth, ending with
thé -coming of Chandas, ; the . strange
spear-running:of  Tilford: Bridge and
the deeds with'.which Nigel won fame
in the wars Elsewhére, fa the chron-
icle of . White .Company, "it has been
fset ' forth what manner: of man was
Nigel TLoring. . Those who love him
may read herein .those.things which
went to his making. Let us go back
stogether and gaze upon this green

apy. genera-
the-%brlngs; o
» ¥

Thiere was a .tinie ‘when tue;jtbﬁ_;:%:; =

Stage of England, the. secenery, hill,
plaln;and river even as . now, the act-
448 anueh our vetry selves,sin. much
wefanged dn thoughtyand act that
tlﬂ(e;f;g‘fnmt be “dwellers = in ranother

» to ours.

)
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i the Devil Came to Waverley.
e ‘@ay was the first of May, which

tles Philip and. James. " The year was
the '1,349th ‘from man’s salvation.
From tierce to sext, and then again

House of Waverley .had been seated
in RHis study while he conducted the
many high duties of his office. All
around for many a mile on every side
stretched the fertile and flourishing
estate of which he was the master.
In the centre lay the broad Abbey
buildings, with church and cloisters,
hospitum, chapter-house. and frater-
house, all buzzing with a 'busy life,
Through the open window -came_ the
low hum of the voices of the breth-
ren as they walked in pious converse
in the ambulatory below. From across
the cloister there rolled. thedistant
rise and fall of a Gregorian chant,
where .the : precentor was hard - at
work upon the choir, while down" in
the chapter-house sounded the strid-
ent voice of Brother Peter, expound-
ing the rule of Saint Bernmard to the
novices. ¢

Abbott John rose to stretch his
cramped limbs: He looked out at the

graceful line of open Gothic arches
which skirted a covered walk for the
brethren within. Two and two in their
black-and-white . garb with slow' step
and jheads inclined, they paced round
and round. Several of the more stu-
dious had brought their illuminating
wprk from the scriptorium, and sat . in
the warma sunshine with their -little
platters of pigments and packets of
gold-leaf before them, their: shoulders
rounded and their faces sunk low over
the white sheets of vellum. There too
was a copper-worker with his burin
and graver. Léarning and art were_not
traditions with the Cistercians as with
the parent Order of the Benedictines,
and yet the library of Waverley was
well filled- both with precious’ books
and withs/ pious students.

But the true glory of the Cistércian
lay in his outdoor work, and so ever
and .anon there passed through the
cloister some sun-burned monky soiled
mattock or shovel in hand, with his
gown looped to his knee, fresh from|
the fields ‘or the garden. The lush
green water-meadows ‘speckled with
the heavy-fleeced sheep, the acres of
corn-land reclaimed from heather and
bracken, the vineyards on the south-
ern slope of Crooksbury Hill, the rows
of 'Hankley fish-ponds, the Frensham
marshgs drained and sown with vege-
tables, the  spacious pigeon-cotes, all
wtircles the great Abbey  round with
the visible labors of the Order. -

i Thq Abbof’s full and florid face
shone with - a quiet econtent as -he
looked at his huge but. well-ordgred
househdld. Like every h#ad of .-a)
prosperous Abbey, . Abbot John, the
fourth of the name, was a man of
various accomplishments. Through
his own chosen instruments he had to
minister a great estate and to keep
order and decorum among a large
body of men Iliving a celibate life.
He was a rigid disciplinarian toward
all béneath ' him, a simple diplomatist
to alt above. He held high debate with
neighboring abbots and lords, with
“bishops, with papal legates, and even
on occasion with the King’'s majesty
himself.” Many were tHe subjects with
which " he must be convetsant. Ques~
tlons of doctrine, questions of -build-
ing, points of forestry, ‘of agriculture,
of drainage, of feudal law, all came
to-the -Abbot for settlement. He held

same fate. With a weary heart, but
with a smiling face, he bore with his

the scales of Justice in all the Abbey
banlieue which stretoched over.many a J

was the -festival of the ‘Blessed Apos-|-

from sext to nones, Abbot John of the}

gréensward of the cloister, and-at the|

mile of Hampshire and of ‘Surrey. To
the monks his displeaSure might mean
fagting, e¢xile: to some sterner com-
munity, or .even imprisonment . in
chains. Over the laymen-al§o he could
hold any punishment save only cor-
pereal death ,instead of which-he .had
In‘hand the far more‘dreadful weapon
of ' spiritual excommunication.

Such were the pgwers of the  Ab-
bott, and it is no wonder that there
were ‘masterful linesin the ruddy fea-
tures of Abbot John, or that the
brethren, glancing up,  should put on
an even meeker carriage and more de-
mure expression as they saw ,the
demure expression 4s they saw/ the
watchful face in the window above
them. ’

A knock at the doer of, his studio
recalled the:Abbot to his immediate
duties, and -he returped ‘to his desk.
- Already - he had:' spokep’ with : his cel-
;larer-and :priox, glmoner, chaplain and
lector, btit now .nc:thetall and gaunt
monk who obeyed his summorns to”en-
ter he-Pécégnized tite most important
and alse”the most importunate of his
agents, Brother Samuel . the ° sagrist,

.outer world en-

3 ,_ Subject only
# Abbot. - Brether
d and stringy old
pnd gharp-featured
t. from: above but
Rorkaday world, to-
ward which Itaws
huge hook of 8@
der one of His y
bungh of Kkeys: i
hand, & badge is_office, and also
on occasion of impatience-a weapon
of offence, as many ‘a scarred head
among’ rustics’ afd -lay brothers could

; ,;!yohile a greaf
ung from the other

forever turdgd. , A1
8 was tucked un-|°

a subject' uppn which he ‘was ‘an‘au-
thority, .If the :rule of his’ Order Had
robbed: him-:of .the softer joys. oflife,
~he ‘had’the keener, zest:fe !
remained. - - Qe

“HoW have the’8
ther?? .~ i oF 2

“THey have done:well, holy father,
but the _carp have died .in: the Ab-
bot’s pond.” : : kit

“Carp prosper only on a gravel bot-
tom. They must be put in also in
their' due proportion, three’ milters to
one spawner, brother sacrist, -and the
spot must be "free from wind, stony
and sandy, an ell deep, with willows
and -grass .upon -the banks. Mud for
teneh,, brother, -gravel -for carp.”:

‘The sacrist leaned forward with .the
face of one who bears -tidings of woe.
“There are pike in the Abbot’s pond,”
said he. - : : :

‘“Pike!” . cried the Abbot-in horror.
“As- well shut up a.wolf in our sheep-
fold. ' How:¢ame a. pike in the pond?
There were,no pike ‘last’ year, and a
pike does ‘ngt fall with the rain nor
risé in the spring.  The ;pond:must be
drained, ar we -shall spend. next Lent
upon %tockfish, and Have the|brethren
down .with great sickness ere Easter
Sunday has” come 'to. absolveé:us from
our abstinence.” : ’ i

; “The‘¢pond. shall . be
father; -1 ‘have  already

dra:i;;ed, ,'holy
. .ardered  it.

Then 3ve shall plant pot-herbs on thie

mud ﬁbttor/n, and after. we have.gath-
eredathemy-in, ' return - thp: fish and
ongedrivre from. the 1aWer ond,

-Ehey ‘may 'fattedl ‘among. the
Stubble.”. 3% :
Ggod!” cried the "Abbot.: “I would
have! three’ fish stews in ‘every well-
ordered house—one dry for herbs, one
shallow for.theé fry and the, yearlings;
and one deep'for the breedérs and the

table-fish. But stiH, I have not -heard |

gok, Wa, of pon st @

the pesanee stoot in the
chiapier-house fhls verp Gour!

testify.

The Abbot sighed wearily, “for he
suffered much at the "hands of his
strenuous .agent. “Well, Brother
Samuel, wHat is your will?” he asked.

“Holy father, I have to report that
I have sold the weol to Master Bald-
win of Winchester at two shillings a
bale more than it fetched last year,
for the murrain among the sheep has
raised the price.” -

“You have done well, brother.”

“I haye also to tell you that I have
distrained Wat the warrener from his
cottage, for his Christmas rent is still
unpaid, nor the hen-rents of last;
year.”

“He  has a wife and four children,
brother.” He was a good, easy,
man, the Abbot,” though liable to be
overborne by his sterner .subordinate.

“It is true, holy father; ‘but if I
should pass him, then how am I to
ask ' the rent of the forsters of
Putttenham, or the hinds in
the village? Such a thing spreads
from house to house, and where. then
is the K wealth of Waverley?”

“What else, Brother Samuel?”

“There’ is the matter of the -fish-
ponds.”

The Abbot’s face brightened.

It was

you say how the pike came in the Ab-
bot’s pond.”

A spasm of anger passed over the
fierce face of  the sacrist, and his keys
rattled as his bony hand clasped them
more tightly. “Young Nigel Loring!”
said ‘he. “Heé swore that he would do
us scathe, and in this way he has done
| ol -

‘““How know you this?”

“Six weeks' ago - he was seen
day by day fishing for. pike at the
great Lake of Frensham. . Twice at
night he has been met with a bun-
dle of staw under his arm on  the
Hankley Down. - Well, I wot.that the
straw was wet and that a live pike lay
within it.”

The Abbot shook his head. “I have
heard much of this youth’s wild ways;
but now-indeéed .-he has passed all
bounds .if what you say be truth, It
was bad enough when it was said that
he. slew’' the King's deer in Woglner
Chase, or broke the head of Hobbs the
chapman, so that he 'lay for seven
days betwixt - life ‘and ‘death in our
infirmary, saved only by Brother Pe-
ter’s skill in the pharmacies of. herbs;
but to. put pike in the Abbot’s pond—
why should he play such a devil's

&F the Fhought. & “If- T deat
7l deed=—when we had but newly.stocked

i "‘Becaiuse ‘he hates the House of
Waverley,  ‘holy father; - because he
iswedax;s .that  we hold- his father's
and.” '

truth.””

“But - holy- father, we hold no more
than the ‘lJaw has allowed.” _

“True, brother, and yet between our-
selves, we may admit that the heavier
burse may. weigh down.the scales of
Justice. 'When I have passed the old
.house and ‘have seen that-'ageéd’ wo-
man with her ruddled cheeks and her
baleful eyes look the curses she dare
not-speak, I have ™any a time wished
that we “had othen ‘neighbors.”

“That’ive’ €gn’soon bring ‘about, holy
father. -Indée{ it is of, that I ‘wished
L to.speak: to. you.- - Surely it is not hard
for us, to drive them Irom’ the, coun-
try-side.” ‘There " are 'thirty - years’
sclaims of eséuage' urisettled, and there
is . Sergeant ~Wilkins, the lawyer of
Guildford,. wham . I will warrant. to
draw “up such- arrears of dues jand
rents and' issués’of hidage’and fodder-
corn that these’folk, ,who:are as beg-
garly.as: they..are. proud, will have to
- sell the.roof-tree ‘over them ere they
can meet’ them. ;“Within three days I
‘will *have theém’at our merey;” :

“They . are an 'ancient family and of
good repute. = I;would not tredt them|
;Too, harshly, ‘brather.” § :
. pond!” ;
L. Fhe Al
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c eart at;
i ) devil's['¢

At with . char and:awith carp. -Well,
well, the .law is the.law, and if you
can'use it to ‘hurt, it is still lawful
to do‘so. # Have these claims been ad-
vagced’ s il ey YA

“Deacon the bailiff with his two var-
lets went- down. to the Hall yester-
night on the matter of the escéudge,
and came sereaming back with"thjs
young. hothegd &t' their'“heels: He is
small ;. and., ;slight, yet he has the
sirength of many men in the hour .of
his wrath. The bailiff swears that he
will go no more, save with half a
score of archers to uphold him.”

The Abbot was red with anger at
this new -offence. “I will teach him
that the servants of Holy Church,
even though we of the rule of Saint
Bernard be the lowliest and humblest
of her children, can’still defend their
own against the froward and the vio-
lent! * Go, cite this man before the
Abbey court. - Let him ‘appear in the
chapter-house after:tierce tomorrow.”

But the wary sacrist shook his
head:, ‘Nay, holy father, the times
are not yet ripe. Give me three days,
I pray you, that my case against him
may be complete. Bear in mind that
the father and the grandfather of this
unruly squire were both famous men
of their dgy and the foremost knights
in the King’s own service, living in
high honor and dying in their knightly
duty. The Lady Ermytrude Loring
was first lady to the King’s mother.
.Roger FitsAlan of Farnham and Sir
Hugh Walcott of Guildford Castle were
each old cemrades-in-arms of Nigel's
father, and sib .to him’'on the distaff
side. ~ Already there has been talk that
we' have dealt harshly with hem.
Therefore, my rede is that we be wise
and wary and wait until his cup be
indeed full.”

The: Abbot had opened his mouth
to ‘reply; when the consultation was
interrupted by a most unwonted buzz
of excitement from among the monks
in the cloister below. ' Questions and
answers in excited - voices - sounded
from one side of the ambulatory to
the other. Sacrist and Abbot were
gazing at each other in amazement

1 when there came a swift stép upon

|
] the room.

at such a breach of the discipline and
decorum of their well-trained flock,

the ‘stair, and a white-faced brother
flung open the door and rushed into

“Father Abbott!” he cried.  “Alas,
alas! Brather John is dead, and the
holy sub prior is dead, and the Devil is
loose in the five-virgate field!”

I
The Yellow Horse of Crooksbury.

In those simple times there was a
great wonder and mystery in life. Man
walked in fear and solemnity, with
Heaven very close above his head, and
Hell below his very feet. God’s vis-
ible hand was everywhere, in the rain-
bow and the comet, in the thunder and
the wind. The Devil too ranged open-
1y upon the earth; he skulked behind
the hedge-rows in the gloaming; he
laughed loudly in the night-time; he
clawed the dying sinner, pounced on
tHe unbaptized babe, and twisted the
limbs of the epileptic. A foul flend
slunk ever by a man's side and whis-
pered villainies in his ear, while above
him there hovered an angel of grace
who pointed to the steep and ‘narrow
track. How could one doubt these
things, when Pope and priest and
scholar and King ‘were all united in
believing them, with no single voice
of question in the whole wide world?

Every book read, every picture seen,
every tale heard from nurse or mother,
all taught the same lesson. And-as a

prank?”
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R

eal ;turn of mind.
monk’s arm with a grip wh
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B dropped’ the subprior and sprang upn
me, Bt
¢lad

ed at;the scared monk.
brother!
you have indeed to face the King of
Terrors himself if
frightened by the sight of a yellow
horse? It
Aylward, my father, which has been
distrained by us because he owes the
Abbey fifty good shillings and can
never hope to pay it.
they say, is not to be found betwixt
this and the King’s stables at Wind-
sor, for his sire was a Spanish ds-‘
serter, and his dam an Arab mare ol
the very breed which Saladin, whosé
soul now reeks in Hell, kept for
own use, and even it has been said
under the shelter of his own tent. !
took him in discharge of the debt, and
I ordered the varlets who had haltered
him to leave him alone in the water
meadow, t
beast has indeed a most evil sp
and has killed more men than one.

be not the Devil he is at !
Devil’s instrument.”

he
pled upon Brother John, and h
seen him
dog shakes a rat you would }
have felt even as I did.”

mit, ‘until they had passed th
and gained the wall of the !
Looking over
_| presented itself to their eves.
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horse as a sculptor or a :
thrill to see.
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high, with a barrel
which bespoke B
he fined down to the most
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crest and shoulder.
glorious sight as he _\-mnﬂ“
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flashing eves turning from si
in haughty menace and ¢
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frightened monk seemed tor
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addressed.
paled for a moment, it

plucked the crucifix from
rose valiantly to his feet,

The - Abhot's

“Lead me to him!” said |

me the foul fiend who dar
his grip upon brethren of
house-of S8aint Bernard! Ry,
my.chaplain, brother!
the ‘exoreist- with him,
blessed box of relics, and
Saint -James from under
With these and a contrite 2
héart we may show front
powers of darkness.”
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But the 'sacrist was of a 1, 1
He cluic

“Is this the way to enter 1!

bot’'s own chamber, without k
reverence,
biscum’?” said he sternly.

wont to- be our gentlest n
lowly' carriage - in chapter, ¢
psalmody and strict
PulP your wits together and
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foul fiend appeared, and how
done

“In . which 7 there is surely soine}brethren?
3 with your own eyes, or do
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Thus adjured, the frightened monk

grew calmer in his bearing, though hijs
white lips and his startled eves, wity
the 3
inward’ tremors.

gasping of his breath, told of b

“If it please you, holy father, and

you, .reverend sacrist it came about in
this way.
Brother John and I'had spent our day
from sext onward on Hankley, cutting
bracken for’the cow houses.
coming  back over
filed, and the holy subprior was tell-
ing us a saintly tale from the lifs of
Saint Gregory, me ¢
sudden .sound like the rushing torr
and the foul fiend sprang over theh
wall. ‘which. skirts the water-meadow
and rushed®upon us with the speed of
the wind.; - The lay brother he struck
to the ground and trampled into the
miré.
in ‘his teeth, ‘he rushed round the field,
swinging’ him, as though he were
del ' of old cloths.

James the subprior, and

We were
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“In ‘what shape ‘then'did Satan ap-

pear?’ the Abbot demanded.

“As a’' great .yéllow horse, holy

—a, monster ‘horse, with eyes of fire
and the-teeth of a griffin.”
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“You foolish
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how will
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is the horse of Franklin
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that tl

spirit,
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“It was an ill day for Waverley tl:(f:
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“Come then,” cried the Abbot,

us <see with our own eyes what evi
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