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DAME HISTORY 1» so austere a 
lady that If one has been so 
Ill-advised as to take a liberty 

with her. one should hasten to make 
amends by repentance and confession.
Events have been transposed to the 
extent of some few months in this 
narrative In order to preserve the 
continuity end evenness of the story.
I hope so small a divergence 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 a 
question of taste and discretion in a 
historical reproduction. In thé year 
1350 the upper classes still spoke 
Norman-French, though they were 
Just beginning to condescend to Eng
lish. The lower classes . spoke the 
English of the original Piers. Tlowman 
text, which; would be considerably 
more obscure than their superiors'
French it the two were now reproduc
ed or Imitated. -aThè-i most which the 
chronicles can do is to catch the cad
ence and style of their talk, and to 
infuse here and there such a dash of 
the archaid as may indicate their fash
ion of speech- ...

I ant aware that there are incidents 
which may strike the modern reader 
as butai and repellant It is useless, 
however, to draw a Twentieth Century 

-'and label it the Fourteenth. It was a 
sterner age, and men's code of mor
ality, especially in matters of cruelty, 
was very different.
no Incident In the text for which . ,
very good warrant may not be given, born. There in that dark hour the 
The fantlstlc.. graces of Chivalry lay . first streak of the new dawn was seen.

the surface of life, hut beneath For in no way save by a great up- 
lt was a half-savage population, fierce hèaval and change could the nation 
and animal, with little ruth or. mercy, break away from that iron feudal sys- 
It was a raw, rude England, full of tern which held her limbs. But now 
mental passion*, anc redeemed only it was a new country which came out 
by elegiental virtues. Such I have from that year of death. The barons 
tried to draw it. v were dead fn swaths. No high turret

For good or bad, many books have nor conning moat could keép out that 
- gone to the building of this one. .1 black commoner who . struck them 

look round my Study table and t sur- down. Oppressive laws slackened, for 
vey these which lie with me at the want of those who could enforce them, 
moment, before I happily disperse and once slackened could never be en- 
tbem forever. I see La Croix’s “Mid- forced again. The laborer would be a 
die Ages," Oman’s "Art of War," Rlet- slave no longer. The bondsman snap- 
step's “Armorial General,” De la Bor- ped his shackles. There Was much to- 
derte’s "Historié de - Bretagne,’’ Dame do and few to do It. Therefore the 
Berner’s “Boke of St. Alban’s," “The few should ' be free men, name their 
Chronicle of Jocelyn of Brokeland,” own price, and work where and for 
“The Old Road,” Hewitt’s “Ancient whom they would. It was the black 
Armour,” Coussan’s “Heraldry,”. Boû- death which cleared the way for that 
toll’s “Arms,” Browne’s “Chaucer’s great rising thirty " years later which 
England." Gust’s “Scenes of thé Mid- left the English peasant the freest of 
die Ages,”, IJusserand’s "Wayfaring his class In Europe 
Life,” "Chivalry,” Hastings' “British But there were few so far-sighted 
Archer,” Strutt’s "Sports,” Johnes that they could see-that pere, as ever,
Froissart, Hargrove’s “Archery,Long- good was coming:out-of evil. At the 
man’s "Edward III,” Weight’s “Do- moment. misery and ruin were brought 
mestic Manners.” With these and info every "family. The dead égttle, 

y othel-s. I have lived for months, the : uagafnefed crops, the Hijttited 
have been unable to/combine and land*:—every . sjprijig ' of wealthhad 

transfer their effect, .the fault is mine, dried up at the ' same, Moment. •'tiibpe 
ARTHUR C.DNAN DOYLE. who were rich, becgutte poor; JwttiJhose 

" “Underehaw," November 30. I»66.- who, were poo* already «ad especially
--------- ' those who were: poor with the burden

2* dpdtt. tlie'tr should!^ [-together and gaze upon this green
î n JL perilous state, stage of England,, the scenery, hill,
All through-England the smaller geh- plain .and river even as now, the act-

Sin^Tn^^ghtrnVi-ctThft 

dweBers in.*notK6r
arid on notie more tl&fi -on the \Manor “
of Tilford, where for mapÿ genera- *-
tions the nob.le family 61 the Lorings ,,*.. -
had held thehrlionie. -"v. Hew the Devil Came to Waverley.

Thetre was a.tithe when the.jt^idnhk , I
had held the country from .the Norfh • The day" was the first of May, which 
Downs to the Lakes of Frenahaih, and was the festival of the Blessed Apos- 
when their: grim castle-keep . rising ties Philip and James. The year was 
above the green meadows which bor- the 1,349th from man’s salvation, 
der the' River Why- "had been the From tierce to sext, and then again 
strongest fortaltee betwixt Guilford from sext to nones. Abbot John of the 
Câstle in the east and Winchester in House of Waverley had been seated 
the west.’ But, there came the Bar- in his study while he conducted the 
ons’ War, in Which the King used his many high duties of his office. All 
Saxon subjects as a whip with which around for many a mile on every side 
to scourge his Norman barons, and stretched the fertile and flourishing 
Castle Lorlng, like so many other estate of which he was the master, 
great strongholds; was swept from the In the centre lay the broad Abbey 
face of the land. FrOm that time the buildings, with church and cloisters, 
Lorings, with estates Sadly curtailed, hospitum, chapter-house and frater- 
lived in what had been the dower- house, all buzzing with a busy life, 
house, with enough for splendor. Through the open window came the

And then came their lawsuit with low hum of the voices of the breth- 
Waverley Abbey, and the Cistercians ren as they walked In pious converse 
laid claim- to their richest land, with in the ambulatory below. From across 
pecary, .turbary and feudal rights over the cloister there rolled the distant 
the remainder. It lingered on for rise and fall of a Gregorian chant, 
years, this great lawsuit, and when it where .the precentor was hard at 
was finished the men of the Church work upon the choir, while down in 
and the men of .the Law had divided the chapter-house sounded the strid- 
all that was richest of the estate be- ent voice of Brother Peter, expound- 
tweèn them. There was still left the In g the rule of Saint Bernard to the 
old manor-house from which with novices. ,
ÊomSmtLa ^mLXndX Abbott John rose to stretch his 
b£'d *4.» cramped limbs. He looked out at the
®b° w mIm»r^rSt1 y,r=°eeai^greensward of the cloister, and at the 
ver shield where it had always been gracefui iine o( open Gothic arches 
Shown-in the van There were twelve wfaich sUlrt6d a covered walk for the 

tli,yio=îtlîo iflha£tL= brethren within. Two and two in their
Snfdblack-and-white garb with slow step 

morning, all of men of the house of ana .heads inclined, they paced round
and roun(i- Several of the more stu- “ rt'Jîfa1 tiïïtrthfoitrU.fnn5S‘ur.?.=X dlous had brought their illuminating 

war work from the scriptorium, and sat in“ hauhSthJe^.m!2v Uhm?nà« the warm sunshine wtih their little
!ay ^*5* Æ®. îF®y °Jplatters of pigments and packets of r 
lraî«°W that tbey bac* Passed ln gold-leaf before them, their shoulders
p AS «... v.,.. ,________ rounded and their faces sunk low over

the white sheets of vellum. There too r rnXfh.^ J™ ™ a copper-worker with his burin C 
v2or’ and graver. Learning and art were_pot

AheT ÏZtlfKtraditions with the Cistercians as with 
^S.?ntUTtdv°Frm'iAi,îrode’o the Parent Order of the Benedictines,

and yet the library of Waverley was bad fal «f,Jh aih/ well filled both with precious books
men at Stirling,, and her son Eustace, anci with n[ous students.
Nigel’s father, had found a glorious “ . “ *7 , „ " ,
death, nine years before this chronicle , Bu,t the true glory of the Cistercian 
opens upon the poop of a Norman lay ln hla outdoor wol-k, and so ever 
galley at the sea-fight of Sluys. The an<^ anon there passed through the 
lonely old woman, fierce and brooding dolst®1" some sün-burned monkr soiled 
like the falcbn mlewed in her cham- mattock or shovel in hand, wit^i his 
ber, was soft only toward the lad sown looped to his knee, fresh from 
whom she had brought up. All the t^le fieIds or sarden. The lush 
tenderness and love of her nature, sreen water-meadows speckled with 
so hidden frc^pi others that they could ^^e heavy-fleeced sheep, the acres of 
not imagine tneir existence, were lav- corn-land reclaimed from heather and 
Ished upon him. She could not bear bracken, the vineyards on the south
ern away from her, and he, with that ern sl°P« of Crooksbury Hill, the rows 
respect for authority which the age of Hankley fish-ponds, the Frensham 
demanded, would not go without her marshes drained and sown with vege- 
bleâsing and consent. tables, the spacious pigeon-cotes, all

So it came about that Nigel, with circles the great Abbey round with 
his lion heart and with the bloÔU of the visible labors of the Order, 
a hundred soldiers thrilling in his « Thq Abbot’s full and florid face 
veins, still at the age of two and shone with a quiet content as - he 
twenty, wasted the weary days re- looked at his huge but well-ordgred 
Claiming hie hawks with leash and household., Like .every head of -a| 
lure or training the alans and span- prosperous Abbey, Abbot 
iels who shared with the family the fourth of the name, was a man of 
big earthen-floored hall of the manor- various accomplishments, 
house. his own chosen Instruments he had to

Day by day the aged Lady- Ermyn- minister a great estate and to keep 
trude had seen him wax in strength order and decorum among a large 
and In manhood, small of stature, it body of men living a celibate life.
Js true, but with muscles of steel and He was a rigid disciplinarian toward 
a soul of fire. From all parts, from all bèneath him, a simple diplomatist 
the warden of Guildford Castle, from to all above. "He held high debate with 
the tilt-yard of Famham, tales of his neighboring abbots and lords, with 
prowess were brought back to her, of bishops, with papal legates, and even 
his daring as a rider, of his debonair, on occasion with the King’s majesty 
courage, of his skill with all weapons; himself. Many were the subjects with 
but still she, who had both husband which he must be conversant. Ques- 
and son torn from her by a bloody tions of doctrine, questions of build- 
death, could not bear that this, the ing, points of forestry, of agriculture, 
last of the Lorings, the final bud of so of drainage, of feudal law, all 
famous an old tree, should share the to the Abbot for settlement, 

death, in that reek of corruption, that same fate. With a weary heart, but the scales of Justice in all the Abbey 
the brighter and feer England was I with a smiling face, he bore with his banlieue which stretohed over .many a

faith woulda: grow the firm-.-
-where he would there \vp- 
less shrines of the saints . 
its holy relic in the center,'a,, 

the tradition of inccssHiv 
with stacks ofc deserted 
silver votive hearts 
At every turn he was mad 
how thin was the veil, and 
rent, which screened him 
awful denizens' of the 

Hence the
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: end. 
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feelA*

easily (X >\I X unseen
announcement

frightened monk seemed terril.: 
er than incredible to those 
addressed: The Abbot's ruclth 
paled for a moment, it is true out i 
plucked the crucifix from his 
rose valiantly to his feet.

V5K - ^. v •:.e7 X
* rath.

heI face

iX “Lead me to him!” said he “Shm 
me the foul fiend who dart - to I»! 
his grip upon brethren of h , 
house of Saint Bernard! Run ,i,w,7 
my chaplain, brother! Bid him brin, 
the exorcist with him, ami aiso th, 
blessed box of relics, and the , : „s 
Saint James from under tit. altar' 
With these and a contrite and bumble 
heart we may show front : .,11 the
powers of darkness.”

IEl-V Si
ë

But the sacrist was of a 
cal , turn of mind, 

nk’s

: - re crlti- 
He clutched the 

arm with a grip whim left 1,-
five purple spots for many a clav tn 
come.

“Is this the way to enter the Ah- ’ 
bot’s own chamber, without knock or 
reverence, or so much as a Tax vo- 
biscum’?” said he sternly. "You were 
wont to be our gentlest novice of 
lowly’ carriage in chapter, devout in 
psalmody and strict in the cloister 
Pulf your wits together and answer 
me straightly. In what form has the 
foul fiend appeared, and how has he 
done this grievous - scathe to 
brethren? 
with

l)tïTkott& ofX> 
^ -K j^rin^9

.*■",— t ' f 
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I ■

V .{
<Û

& £J0There

uneventful days, while she would 
ever piit off the evil time until the 
harvest was better, < until the monks 
of Waverley shpuld give up what they 
had . taken, until his uncle should die 
And leave money for his outfit, or any 
other' excuse with which she could hold 
hinl to her side.

And indeed, there was need for a 
man p.t Tilford, for the strife betwixt 
the Abbey and the manor-house had 
never been appeased, and stHl on one 
pretext or another the monks would 
slip off yet one more slice of their 
neighbor’s land. Over the winding 
river, across the green meadows, rose 
the' snort square tower and the high 
8TAy walls of the grim Abbey, with 
its bell- tolling by day anti night, a 
voice of menace and dread to the lit
tle household.

It is in the heart of the great Cis
tercian ^monastery that this 'chronicle 
of old days murft take its start, as we 
trace the feud betwixt the monks and 
the housé of Lorlng, with those evéhts 
to which it gayé birth, ending with 
thé edming of Chandos,, the strange 
spear-running of;• Tilford Bridge 
the deeds with-which NigeV'won fame 
In the wars Elséwhjéjre/XfiR the chron
icle of White Company, it, has been 
Aet forth whht mariner of man was 
Nigel Lorlng. Those who love him 
jmaÿ read herein . those things which 
Went to his making. Let us go back

mile of Hampshire and of Surrey. To a subject uppû which he was an au-‘ “Because he hates the House of 
the monks his displeasure might mean thorny. If the rule of his Order had Waverley,- holy father; because he 
fasting, exile to some sterner com- robbed; him ;of,the softer joys of .life, swears that we hold his father’s 
munity, or even imprisonment in had, the keener ^g^lorÀhûsgyWhlch land.’f

^ there ls —y

Pflreal death .instead oï which he had th«r: T- • .
In hand the far mot*'dreadful weapon “They have done well holv father «, BuLh0Jy" &ther- we hold no more 
of spiritual excommunication. but the carp havered in ythe Ab- thaa the Iaw has allowed.’’ .

Such were the powers of the Ab- bot’s pond.” True, brother, and yet between our-
bott, and it is no wonder that there “Caro nrosner onlv nn a'arave'l hot- ®elves’ we may admit that the heavier 
were masterful lines in the ruddy fèa- tom Thev must be nut Sn also in ?urff may weigh down the scales of 
tures of Abbot John, or that the th!* due proportion three milters to ^ustlce" F*?en 1 haye passed the 01d 
brethren, glancing up, should put on 0ne spawner brother sacrist and thé bouse and have seen that aged wo- 
an even meeker carriage and more de- SDOt must be free from wind stony î?^n. Tlth hct] ruddled cheaks and her 
mure expression as they saw , the and sandy an ell deep with willows ba*eful eyes look the curses she dare 
demure expression as they saw” thé and grass ’upon the banks Mud for îï>t speak- I have many a time wished watehfui face in the window above fenoh^brot^rg^eLfo^caro.” that we. had other-neighbors.”

! n „ v ’ . th a , h, , a- The sacrist leaned forward with the fatherHahde?ef ft Z oï tC 
A knock at the door of his studio fac(V 0f nnp wùn fitiinffR of woe fattier- ■ indeéd, It is of, that I -wished

recalled the Abbot to his immediate “There are Dike in the Abbot’s noild ” '1° spea^: Surely it is not hard
dû ties, and-hé returned, to his desk, said he Abbots pond, for us tç drive thpyn .from. the. epun-
Already he had ^oken'with his cel- !„ . , ^ . . t' try-side.- There are thirty years’
tarer and prior, .almoner, chaplain and ..cre< the Abbot in horror, -claims of escoage unsettled, and* there
lector, but now Jh-.the tall and gaunt .As well shut up a.wolf in ojjr sheep- is. Sergeant -Wilkins, the lawyer of 
moftk who dbeyéâi his'summons to" eh- Ho w ckme a. pike in the. pond, Guildford,. whom I,will warrant. to
ter he recognized are most important There were,no pike la^t year; and a draw up such arrears of ddes ianij 
and aiso-i thévmost Importunate of" his ,. e . d°es not fall with the^ rain nor rents and issues of hidage and fodder- 
agents,/Brother Sjynuel - the sa prist, rise .In the ~ spring. The pondanust be corn that these folk, .who arenas beg- 
whose Office,. Sorr«te^lng to thgt of dratoed, or we shÿl spend, next Lent garly. as, they are proud, will jhave 
the laymÔ^’A. baiS&Uplaced■ th<f ma- upon ^tockfifi^, and Have the,brethren sell the.roof-r.trèé .over them ere they 
terial interests off^ie. monastery and down with great sickness ere Easter can meet them. Within three days I: 
its dealings,:iyitlfcifim:\ outer world en- Sunday has come to absolve ; us from will 'have them at our iiiercv,” 
tirely unde^hisl^Strol, subject only ouy abstinence.” j ; , “They are an aiicient family and’of
to the ché«k4 otiÿâjft; Brother , .Tkeiipofld shall be drgiped,, holy good repute. I rwoitld not treat them
Samuel was aigmefed, arid stringy old . father*-. I have already ordered it. too. harshly, brother,’." 
monk whose steifSjftnd sharp-featured Then Sve shall plant pot-herbs on the : -mkthiév
face reflected ntjMht. fromkabove but niud gottom, and after, we have gath- > nnJ£}}ank- yo,t ot ^b? plk^ m tbe carp 
only that sordjÆWorkâday world to- ered^them- in, return the .fish and p “ v dropped the Subprior and sprang upon
as isaflestostfi* œài Arafat'
der one of tffsiTffins ' while a great rich ’^tubble.” deedA-wheri we had but newly , stocked fore- tos teèth had found my leg, ml
bunph of keyA.’hung fifcm. the oth?r - “ti&l" cried the Abbot. “I would K With ehar and with carp Well, he h^É tofn away the whole back skin
hand, a badge 6fhts_ office, and also have three: fish stews in every well- W?M’ tbe law is the law, and if you of: myigoWn. As he spoke he turned
- wr„ SfBEiEsEsEB «mrssssva-ss
L,=°n,"ï,x># w bSîS: ssasiTSssriSSRaisi PMtowk »™ é*. M...

.............. .. ' — ^ J•-*••• ■ > - ‘ lets went down to the Hall yester- pearf**" the Abbot demanded.
night on the matter of the estmage, “As a great yellow horse, holy 
arid came screaming back with this —y. monster "horse, with eyes of fire 
young hothead hf their''heels; He is aIjd the teeth, of a griffin.” "
sS?nU>.,,nfJm^vt'menetinhïhehhe,„tnef “A yellow horse!” The sacrist glar-
his wrath f The bafifff swells that he ed at- the scared monk- “y°u foo'isl1 
lltn „„ mor. «V. rfh hfir = brother! how will you behave when 

ffetX tA ffhnis X " f you have indeed to face the King of
score of archers to uphold tom. Terrors himself if you can be so

The Abbot was red with anger at frightened by the sight of a yellow
this new offence. “I will teach him horse? It is the horse of Franklin
that the servants of Holy Church, Aylward, my father, which has been
even though we of the rule of Saint distrained by us because he owes the
Bernard be the lowliest and humblest Abbey fifty good shillings and can 
of her children, can still defend their never hope to pay it. Such a horse, 
own against the frbward and the vio- they say, is not to be found betwixt 
lent! Go, cite this man before the this and the King’s stables at Wind- 
Abbey court. Let him appear in the sor> fOF his sire was a Spanish de
chapter-house after - tierce tomorrow.” serter, and his dam an Arab mare of

the very breed which Saladin, whose 
soul now reeks in Hell, kept for his 
own use, and even it has been said 
under the shelter of his own tent. I 
took him in discharge of the debt, and 
I ordered the varlets who had haltered 
him to leave him alone in the water- 
meadow, for I have heard that the 
beast has indeed a most evil spirit, 
and has killed more men than one.'

“It was an ill day for Waverley that 
you brought such a monster within its 
bounds,” said the Abbot. “If the sul- 
prior and Brother John be indeed dead 
then it would seem that if the horse 
be not the Devil he is at least the 
Devil’s instrument.”

upon

Have you seen 
your own eyes, or do vou re

peat from • hearsay ? Speak, man, or 
you stand on the penance-stool in the 
chapter-housè this very hour:’’

Thus adjured, the frightened monk 
grew calmer in his bearing, though his 
white lips and his startled eyes, with 
the gasping of his breath, told of his 
inward tremors.

“If It please you, holy father, and 
you,. reverend sacrist it came about in 
this way. James the subprior, and 
Brother John and I 'had spent our day 
from sext onward on Hankley, cutting 
bracken for* the cow houses. We were 
coming s back over the five-virgate 
filed, and the holy subprior was tell
ing us a saintly tale from the life of 
Saint Gregory, when there came a 
sudden sound like the rushing torrent, 
and the foul fiend sprang over the high 
wall which: skirts the water-meadow 
and rushed'îupon us with the speed of 
the wind.;. The lay brother he struck j 
to the ground and trampled into the 
miré. Then, seizing the good subprior ! 
in his teeth, -he rushed round the field,

• swinging: him. as though he were far
del of old cloths.

‘'Am^xed at such a sight, I stood 
without movement, and had said a cre
do and three aves, when the Devil

himsome

\ •

and

. man
If I

• * X
The House of Loring

T Benedict and pf ,Sfc: Swithin, a 
1348, ttatVéten -thé sïjfeistir of 

N the month, of JXily of the year 
strange thin* came upon England,, for 
out of the "east there ' "drifted a mon
strous cloud, purple and piled heavy 
with evil, - climbing slowly up, , the 
hushed heaven. In the "shadow of that 
strange oloud the 'leaves drooped ; In 
the trees, the blr4s ceased, their call
ing, and the cattle and tile shéep gath
ered cowerihg under the hedges. A 
gloom fell upoh thé land, and men 
stood with their eyes upon thé strange 
oloud and a heaviness upon r, their 
hearts. They crept" into the churdhes 
where the trembling people * were 
blessed and shrieven by the tretiibling 
priests. Outside no bird flew, and 
there came no rustling from the woods 
nor any of -the homely sounds of Na
ture. All was still, and nothing mov
ed, save oply the great cloud which 
rolled up and onward, with fold on 

black horizon. To thé

1 II.
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fold from the 
west was the light summer sky, to 
the east this brooding cloud-bank, 
creeping ever slowly across until the 
last thin blue gleam faded away and 
the whole vast sweep of the heavens 
was one great leaden arch

Then the rain began to fall. All 
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. It 
was not heavy, out it was steady and 
cold and unceasing, so that the people 
were weary of its hissing and Its 
splashing, with the slow drip from the 
eaves. Always the teame thick evil 
cloud flowed from east to west with 
the rain beneath it. None could see 
for more than a bow-shot from their 
dwellings for the drifting vail of the 
rain-storms. Every morning the folk 
looked upward for a break, but their 
eyes rested always upon the same 
endless cloud, until at last they ceas
ed to look up, and their hearts des
paired of ever seeing the change. It 
was raining at Lammas-tide and rain
ing at the Feast of the Assumption 
and still raining at Michaelmas. The 
crops and the hay, sodden, and black, 
had rotted ln the fields, for they were 
not worth the garnering. The sheep 
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, 
but It was worse than famine which 
was In store for them.

For the rain had ceased at last, and 
a siokly autumn sun shone upon a land 
which was soaked and sodden with 
water. Wet and rotten leaves reeked 
and festered upon the foul haze which 
rose from the. woods. The fields were 
spotted with monstrous fungi of a size 
and color never matched before—sear- 
let and mauve and liver and black. It 
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 
the water-soaked earth. Men died, and 
women and children, the baron of the 
castle, the franklin on the" farm, th4 
monk in the abbey and the villein ln 
his wattle-and-daub cottage. All 
breathed the same polluted reek and 
all died the same death of- corruption 
Of those who were stricken no tie re
covered, and the illness was ever the 
same—gross boils, raving, and the 
black blotches which gave its name 
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 
alive. Then at last the spring came 
with sunshine and health and light
ness and laughter—the greenest, 
sweetest, tenderest spring that Eng
land had ever known—but only half 
of England could know it. The other 
half had passed away with the great 
purple cloud.

Yet It was there in that stream of

"I
I .
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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 day 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 comrades-in-àrms of Nigel’s 
father, and sib to him*on the distaff 
side. - Already there has been talk that 
tye have dealt harshly with hem. 
Therefore, my rede is that we be wise 
and wary and wait until his cup be 
indeed full.”
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“Horse or Devil, holy father. I 

heaffd him shout with joy as lie tram
pled upon Brother John, and had joy 
seen him tossing the subprior as * 
dog shakes a rat you would perchance 
have felt even as I did.”

“Come then,” cried the Abbot, let 
what evil

yi

1IB The Abbot had opened his mouth 
to rqply* when the consultation was 

1 interrupted by a most unwonted buzz 
of excitement from among the monks „„ pv(1,
iuSweer3C,?nStPerx=XOW'vo?cePsStl°HoLad^ hasXXdonX 6" '
«Ils W Cl ÎS III CAL11CU VUILCS SCUIlUcU . . , j
from one side of the ambulatory to An<* the three monks humec 
the other. Sacrist and Abbot were the stair which led to the closer., 
gazing at each other in amazement They no sooner descended than tXr 
at such a breach of the discipline and more pressing fears were set at res., 
decorum of their well-trained flock, for at that very moment, limping, 
when there came a swift step upon disheveled and mud-stained, the t'W 

I the stair, and a white-faced brother sufferers were being led in amid' 
flung open the door and rushed into crowd of sympathizing bretnre.j 
the room. Shouts and cries from outside shm\-

“Father Abbott ! ” he cried. “Alas, ed, however, that some furth- r dram

alas! Brother John is dead, and the was in progress, and both AbMt
holy sub prior is dead, and the Devil is sacrist hastened onward as
loose in the five-virgate field!” the dignity of their office would per

mit, until they had passed the en 1 
and gained the wall of the meanmv. 
Looking over it, a remarkable 
presented itself to their eyes.

Fetlock deep in the lush gr. there
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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 wool to Master Bald
win of Winchester at two shillings a 
bale more than it fetched last year, it.’ 
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 
Putttenham, 
the village ?
from house to house, and where, then 
is the wealth of Waverley ?”

“What else, Brother Samuel ?”
“There is the matter of the fish

ponds.”
The Abbot’s face brightened. It was prank?”

III.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. “Hé swore that he would do 
us scathe, and In this way he has done

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-

stood a magnificent 
horse as a sculptor or a 
thrill to see. His color was/a 
chestnut, with mane and tor ’ 
more tawny tiflt. ‘Seventeen 
high, with a barrel and 
which bespoke tremendous 
he fined down to the most/ d; 
lines of daintv breed in 

He was

horse.
soldier tligh

,.f a 
h p n d s

‘JHow know you this?”
“Six weeks ago he was seen 

day by day fishing for pike at the 
great Lake of Fi'ensham. 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,”

:
:glh.ible hand was everywhere, in the rain

bow and the comet, in the thunder and 
the wind. The Devil too ranged open
ly upon the earth ; he skulked behind crest and shoulder, 
the hedge-rows in the gloaming; he glorious sight as he stood 
laughed loudl3r in the night-time; he beautiful body leaning bark 
clawed the dying sinner, pounced on wide-spread and propped f°r< 
the unbaptized babe, and twisted the head craned high, his ears * 
limbs of the epileptic. A foul fiend mane bristling, his red nostr 
slunk ever by a man's side and whis- ing and shutting with wrath 
pered villainies in his ear, while above flashing eves turning from sif 
him there hovered an angel of grace » ln haughty menace and defiatt 
who pointed to the steep and narrow <To Be Continued.);
track. How could one doubt these f
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, 
tale heard from

John, the

Through hM
1)13
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The Abbot shook his head. “I have 
heard much of this youth’s wild ways; 
but now indeed 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 Woolner 
Chase, or broke the head of Hobbs the 
chapman, so that he lay for seven 
days betwixt life and death in 
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

of the forsters of 
the hinds in 

Such a thing spreads
or Temper.—th.- •'Has a Good

Wilson butcher knives will I-eep 
edge, being properly tempem.i. 
are made in the best shape *”r , 
age use. Prices, 25c, 30c, 6ic am 
at R. A. Brown & Co., SC ft-"-, 
street.

our

came 
He held nurse or mother, 

And as a
every
all taught the same lesson, 
man traveled through the world his
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Over the Te;
/Thfe women of Sumati 

dresses, many of them 1 
pure gold and silver. A 
is mined and smelted it 
a fine wire, which is wo 
and afterwards used for

The “Society of A 
Widows and Orphans” 
known life insurance con 
established in London in

The Czarina has a sh£ 
values exceedingly, 
her by the ladies of Ore 
in southeastern Russia, 
very small wooden box. 
silver hooks and hinges 
mented on the outside 
designs on a ground of 
The shawl which it cc 
yards square and exquis

Miss Dorothea Muir- 
England, who in March 
file famous pianist. Mark 
the daughter of Sir Ken 
MuirtMackenzie, the c 
crown in chancery. He is 
who is not taken unawa 
eral election, 
sends out all the writs 
election is over, receiv 
twenty-five tons of voti 
cording the votes of th< 
the entire nation.

It

It is Sir

There can he no dou' 
°f any girl who has ev 
into a gown of her great 
that the modern 
ger than her feminine 
Party of women were b< 
ed at afternoon tea the 
an artist who has a larg 
seventeenth and eighb 
vostumes. 
said she would like to tr 
Sown and -soon all the 
slipping into the quair 
But with only 
was a slim little thing 
c°uld induce her ancient 

her*and frocks that 
haye trains were ankle 
Wearers. The artist Iau| 
ted that not one of his 
wear them.

woman

One of the

one exce

The famous French co 
sieur Coquelin, repudiates 
^hat women are lacking 
humor. He says: ”It is 
Preciation of humor that 
L‘°mpanionable ; her deli 
^uisite tact that keep he:

it before your face. 
£ause she conceals it, n 
mistake of thinking it 

erhaps I could not cite 
ample that women ha’ 
sense of humor than b\ 

Bernhardt. She is : 
see tse lightest fling; tl 
too subtle for , 

ow ehe enjoys it! Hei
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her to sei
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