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the courtyard, where
dressed people who watched them curious-

ge. 1 ly, especially ‘Gray Dick, whose pale,. sinis-

‘| ter face caused them' to make a certain
| sign with thewr fingers to avert.the ewil

en. i lier de Cressi,” said the Doge.

helm

f S

fox Aty £
® ing the coghizance of ‘s white swan, the
rms “Count e ‘Noyon, and" slew|

single ofight.” s But before
“me that he bore that ar-
d of his'lord, the Count de
#aidCount: fought
his mail because 2

i}

eat silence, for all
ladies who thought
ndost of them
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; he
, friends all. ho
find" gentlemen in:
' the company tiftered; though
gray face turned scarlet and he bit
upon his pale lip until the blood ran. ;
“Asyou accept the challenge,” broke. in
the Doge shortly, “cease from gibes, 1
Lord; which more befit an angry woman’s
outh than that: of one whose life is-about
; " put to. hazdrd; and take up the gage
i of Hig Grace of England.” -~ . ..
* Cattrina looked around and bade a page
: wwhio Waited on"his person’ obey .the Doge’s
i command, say e }
t“Your pardon, most INustiious, if I do
not' touch' that glove myself, as it seems
omewhat fo! ~think ' it must ; have

M’ﬂmtm#:ﬁ: “trina and the giant would do well to con-
‘made - sult' a lawyer and a priest that night.

18 ‘miaste:

k] WL ¥
L : Hugh’s turn:to: color, - but
when he understood the insult Gray Dick
could contain’ himself ‘no more. . - J

i

{ “Aye, Sir Cheat and Traitor,” he saidl

!in his hissing ‘voice, “and the vat in- which

b it was too late to retract, for the Doge,

ey city guards, Hugh and Gray Dick: passed

great fingers, from beneath
s ‘of which the blood was oozing.
‘énetian companions of the Guard
‘at: thera, then they looked at Gray
and ‘gave him: a wide berth, while
brosio said gomething about having of-
to fight'a man and not a fiend. But

though. perhaps.a basket of rave fruit:
but ‘then be might not eat them; th..
Englishmen live mostly on half raw mc.
The Signora would probably eat them, 1,
the ‘others.”
: “Nay, no more of your drugs; your s
in them is too well known. Come, th.
men have been watched since they set :
in Venice. Have they offended none |
sides myself and the Swiss?’

A Took of intelligence crept into the eyes
of Nicholas, ’

““Now. that you mention it Lord, thyg
have. There is a certain boatman an(
bravo called Giuseppe. With him and his
mates they quarrelled about their fare an
thew them into the canal in front of tie
Ambassador’s ' houge, Just because thoy
drew a kn}'fe or two. A woman I know
to}d me of it. . He's a great villain, this
G.'m'eppe, who would do anything for ten
;‘:aeg‘,“also revengeful and a hater of cold

“Send for him, Nicholas; or send this
woman to him—that may be safer. Ten
pieces! I'll give him ffty
« “Aye, Lord, but the Englishman ma:
not give him a chance. Only fools woul.
€0 out walking alone in Venice after da:
if they should happen to hav

taking, ‘as' was natural, no . share in this
small matter, had already left his throne.
Then, estorted ' by Sir Geoffrey and the

through that splendid company away home
to dinner, Dick carrying his bow case in
one'hand and the sack’of armor: which de
Noyon had not thought fit to claim in the
other;" :

, - In the midst of dead silence they de-
" parted,” for now fo-one seemed to find
either of them a fit subject for jest. Tn-
‘deed, there were some who said, as they
\watched the “pair pase’‘the door, that Cat-

CHAPTER XII.
The Man From the East.
In a great cool room of his splendid but

]

enemies

very “$hing; wereinot a little' it has ‘ been dipped was that of the life s
rred by this tale of cowardice and false blood of your -dupe, Sir Pierre de la Roche,

omewhat dilapidated palace Sir Edmund
Acour, Seigneur of Cattrina, .sat in con-

% ble steps. cti
Hence they were conducted by guards across arms. ‘Then the Doge said: -
stood many gayly )

‘“Noble Cattrina; "you have heard the

answer fo it?"” K gt
“Onmly that it is a lie, Illustrious, like
everything ‘else that he has told us,” re-
plied Acour with a shrug of his “broad
shoulders. | =« UL £

“¥You said that you had a witness, Cava-
; 1 “Where
‘ig ‘he?”’, - ; |

“Here,” answered Hugh. “Stand for-
ward, Dick, and tell what you saw.”
' Didk ‘obeyed, in his low, rasping voice,
with ‘more detail than Hugh bad given,
set‘out the story of those tworcombats at

th- | Crecy, of thesaparing 'of the Wolf knight

and the slaying of the Swan knight.
- What say you 'mow,: noble Cattrina?”’

these, | asked the Doge, - &

ten slip of paper:
| “The Cavalier -Geoffrey

s

““h'&- ese - and - other’

 which Sir Geoffrey‘repeated to't

iward and therefore walked on with

in

al:| Jtaly, France or:

T say that' the ‘man lies - ven better

- than his- master,” ‘answered Acour coolly, !

and all the Court laughed:
“ “Hlnstrious,” said Hugh, “deubtless you
have some herasld at your
that he may fetch his book and tell us
what are the arms of de Noyon and. Cat-
trina,’ with all their colorings and details.”
* The Doge 'beckoned ' to. an .officer in a
broidered. tabard; who, with bows, with-
out -ne~ing to: feteh any /book, deseribed
the crest and grmssof Cattrina in full par-
ticular, edding that,to his knowledge,these
were ‘borne by mo. other family or man in
! & Syou: wou w the you saw
: ?” said Hugh, Wt ML
‘Certainly;, Cav ‘” On it I stake my
A what this talk
most of
¢ lgmwrnhel!!; fear-
ng he 1 not what, Hugh whispered to
Rk, ‘who loosed tHe mouth of the leather
sack” he ‘carrigd,; and out of it tumbled
Y a suit of ‘bloodstained

; iese?” ‘aslied Hugh of
“Off- the body -of; the knight Sir. Pierre
I stripped him_of them myself.”

I pray,

. i be: quickly cooled, lest one or

jand” that of ‘many a nobler Norman, Oh.
did we ‘not'stand where wedo I’d thrust

stoty of the Englis knjght. What do you;it down your false throat and-with it twist quick, impatient movements showed it. |

out your slanderous tongue.” ¢ |

“Peace,” peace,” cried the Doge, while

those present who understood. English
translated ~ Dick's wild words' to  their
neighbors, and Cattrina laughed mecking-
ly; at the ‘suceess of his sneer. “Have I
not said that such words: are vnse mly? Ah!
I thought it; Well, my Lord, you have
brought it on yourself.”
‘ For while he spoke the page; a mincing
young man tied up ‘with bows and ribbon
i'!ike/ &' woman, had lifted the glove and;j
holding : it between 'his thumb and fore-
finger, “returned it to: Hugh with-a low;
mock bow, being careful as' he.did so, as
all’ might see, to tread upon.Dick’s foot
and hustle him. Next moment. two things
happened ' The first was that, dropping
his cased bow, Gray Dick seized that youth
in his iron grasp .and hurled him into the
iait 80 ‘that he. fell heavily ‘on' the marble
floor and lay there sturnmed, thé blood run-
i ning from his mose and mouth: The sec-'
{ond “was that, seizing -his gauntlet, Hugh
'strode to where Cattrina stood and. struck
himwith it across the face, sayings

“Liet you'lips kiss-what your fingers are
too fine to touch.”

With an oath Cattrina drew his sword, !
and out. flashed Hugh’s in answer, as he;
erieds s 7 |
“*Aye, here and now if you will!. Here!
and now!” . > 4 5

Then  the guard rushed In' and forced |
them apart. . .., R &

2 End thidcan-plage dom brawling?” eried i
Dandolo 'in wrath, adding, “Yet I.cannot'
j blame ' the Englishmen overmuch;: seeing’
| that they were sore affronted; as I saw
{ With .my eyes: and. heard with .esrs.  Be .
(silent, my. lord of Cattrina.. After your!
fashion you. make trouble: at. my. court,!
. and—hearken’ all—blood 50 -hot had best'
i other ' 'of
these knights should ‘take a fever. More-|
| over, the moble: Cattrina. has' but. today|
‘ asked my leave to ride from: Venice -to-

*| host “unconcerned. ' Onee, ‘however, gmdgh Roche, whomyoy slew at Crecy, for| morrow, having urgent business at Avig-

non at'the court' of Pope Clement. 8o I.

can be held answerable for what brigands |

sultation with the priest Nicholas. Clear-
ly he was ill at ease; his' face and his

“You arrange badly,” he said in a voice!
quite devoid of its ordinary melodious
tones. “Everything goes wrong. How is
15 that you did not know that this ac- |
cursed - Englishman and his' Death’s-head |
were coming here? What is the use of a|
8py that never spies? Man, they should|
have: been ‘met upon the road, for who!

do? Or, at the least, I might have started !
for Avignon two days earlier.” 1

“Am L omnipotent, Lord, that T should
be held able to read the minds of men
in_far countries and to follow their foot-
steps?”’ asked ' the
“Btill, it  might have been guessed that
this- bulldog ‘of a Briton would hang to
your heels till you. kick out hig brains or

aggrieved Nicholas. | iy

here, and the house is watched
Doge’s guards. Yet one can try.
loves the brave, and Englishmen
great fools.. They. might stroll ab:
see.the moon rise over the Adriati

“Try, Nicholas, try as you never t
before; and succeed, lest you and I shou
part company and you never be name
abbot after all.”

The afterncon of the day of their re
tion. by the Doge was well filled for Huy
and Dick. Scarcely had they eaten wit
their host when the Marshal and his
cers arrived with the articles of the m
row’s combat very fully drawn up, ca
of swhich must be considéred with the I
of Bir Geoffrey Carleon, lest they shou!
hide .some trick, - before they confirme
them . with their signatures. Not tha
ugh was over-anxious about these d
tails, since, as he said to Sir Geoffrey, a
he sought was to come face to face wit!
hig enemy; even if he had but a club for

by the

he'pulls you down. Bah! the sight of that
archer, who- cannot miss, always gives me
& cold pain in the stomach, as though an
arrow point were working through. my
vitals. I pity yonder poor.fool of a Swiss
tomorrow,:for what chance has he against
a fish-eyed wizard?”’

“Ten thousand - curses on the Swiss!”
said Acour. ‘““He thrust himself into the
affair and will deserve all he gets, I pity
myself. - You know I am no coward,. as
not 'a few have. learned’ before today, but
I hawe little luck against this Englishman.
I tell you that there at Crecy I went down
before him like a ninepin, and he spared
my life. My God! he spared my life, being
8 fool like all his breed.  And now the
tale is known against me and that of the
changed armor, too. Why could not de la
Roche die without speaking,.the faithless
hound. whom I had fed.so well! So, so,’
regrets are  vain; de Cressi is_here and
must be .ig,ccd’lgr‘ I'be shamed” ; u}fi

“You may be killed as well as shamed,”
Nicholas suggested unpleasantly. “It is
certain that either you or that English-
man must.die tomotrow, since he’s set for
no fancy tilting with waving of ladies’
kerchiefs and tinsel crowns of victory, and
80 forth. Merchant bred or not, he is a
sturdy fighter, as we all learned in France.

weapon:

At dength these articles were signed
and the Marshall departed with his foc,
for; they must be paid for as though they
were a legal document. Next Hugh mus
try: various horses from  Sir Geoffrey’s
stable and' choose one of them as his wu
steed ‘for. the morrow, since the beast i
bad ridden into Venice was in mo condi
tion to bear a full-armed knight. In tn
end he-selected- a. gray. gelding,i quiet «i
temperament and rather heavy of build,
which it''was reported had been used by
its - former owner in several tournaments
and. there borne’ itself handsomely. This
done, ‘well or ill, his armor must ve seen
to, and- Dick’s - also, such as it. was; his
lance tested and all their other weapons
sharpened on a whetstone that Sir Geoftrey
borrowed, for this was a task that Gray
Digk¥swould leave_ to no-other hand: ‘i

Age A all “was prepared “as well™as
was pdssiblesin stich haste" dnd thef went
to: supper. with Lady: Carleon, . who; ngw
that ‘she ‘understood that - they were to
fight for their lives on the MOITOW, ~Was
more mournful thar she had been on the
previous night, When at last she asked
what they deésired as'to their funerals and
if they had any  tokens to be. sent to

ANTI ‘
No. 6, Andover, ).‘
inning Jannary, 1912. Foy

“ply $o James Miller, Secr

i

WANTEW.X second-clag
*¥ ¥ sehool District . 4B
salawy, to Harry Iowler,
Co., N. B.

WANT]‘]D‘— Sec

; teacher for District )
Parish of Alma. Apply, s
W. W. Kinnie, secretary

&1
i

NFED—A first class.
Beaview school. Mi
Beeretary; Seaview, St. Joh

FANTED— Tnird clasg
W School District N
District. rated |

teo Mortimore I

“;’ANTICI% A se
teacher for 1

of Gordon, fc l

i R. M. Gilles;

o N, .

“:’AN'I'HI)—M;L-L
in small famil

A. L. Fairweather. Rot

‘ JANTED—Second Class Fi
] Ap«ply, stating salary to|
North Forks, via Chipman,

1678-tf-8;

“"ANTEJ)———S!LJQ&'HV’!L
manent, big earnir
experience, ten vacancies.
Bros. - Limited. Montreal.

¢ ANTED—A’ gir
| Rothesay. Good

with referenc
o

Armstrong, 27 Q

VWANTED—B;
eral hous
References require
Davidson, Rothesay,

~ AGENTS WAI

RELIABLE

country ¢
ily. = Should
frée. Our Trees will w3
gon. Thos. W. Bowman &
Ridgeville, Ont.

BLIABLE representative
meet the tremendous

man

" fruit trees throughout New

present. We wish to secure
good -men to represent us
general agents. T

Brunswick offers exce

for men of enterpr
manent  position and libera;
right men. Stone & Welling
Ont.

 SALESMAN WAI

WNALEMAN wanted for N
b Seed Potatoes and Aut

eérs. Either or -all. Caverg
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i friends in England, Hugh, whose thoughts

were  already sad emough, could bear no
more of .it. 'So he rose, saying that he
would seek’ Sir Geoffrey, Who was alréady
in his cabinet ‘engaged upon- a letter to
King Edward' descriptive ‘of these events
and other business. But when they were
out of the room he said that he must have
fresh air or he should faint, which was
not strange, seeing that heat prevailed on
this night in Venice of an -intensity un-
known there at this season of the year.
“Whither shall we . go?” asked Dick,
mopping his brow, “Guards stand at’every
door and, T doubt, will not let. us pass.”
‘I wish to see the place where we arc

5 ! < | ,*Whose crest al cogrizance is this, ' decree that thig combat a: loutrance shall Moreqgver, his heart is fierce with. wrong,
It is he who ' Herald?’. asked Hugh agsin, lifting the take place in our ‘presence on the Campo and the man whose quarrel is just is al-
"Nay, turn helm and shield and holding them on high del’ Marte tomorrow, three . hours before ways to be feared.”
his -that ‘all might see.: ’ . . noonm, ere the sun grows too hot. To :gll, “A pest on . you!” snarled Cattrina.
: L e e e herald” stopped forward and exam-! the details of the combat our heralds will| “Have you the evil eye that you should
2 b, they: atood before: the. chair' 'of jped them.. 5 SR attend forthwith. -Officer, take the soldiers: croak disaster in my ears? Took you,
IR state, from which ‘the Doge. rose and ad- ~ “Withont doubt.” he said slowly, “they!and-escort the Ambassadorand the cham-! priest: L. pust ‘come through this game
, vanced two steps to greet the Ambassador are those of the lord: of |Cattrina, 'More- pion: of His Grace of England,  together| unharmed. Death is a companion I do

of England.  When these o8 "’ he added, “five years ago I limned with this Captain of Archers, back to their, not seek just yet, who have too much to

Y, DI  him, yonder swan xpon this very shield with own door: ‘Set the guards there and see live:for—power and wealth and high re-
aai{ my own hand, as 8 favor to Catirina there, | that none molest them by word or deed| nown, if ‘my plans succeed; and as you
his who said that he would trust the task to|under pain of fine and strait imprisonment. | should khow, they, are well laid.” More-
‘talked, mone but an artist.” ¢ Bir. Geoffrey Carleon, -your. requests  are! over, there is that English girl, Red Eve,
Now. the silence grew intense, so much! granted; be pleased to-write it to the most’: my wife, from whose sweet side you made
so that the rustle of a. lidx’u_dreaﬁ,.ound_edg puissant’ Edward, whom you  serve, and”me flee. I tell you, Nicholas, I burn for

A 1

, messengers from His Grace, King
- whom these Togues have tried to

firey changed his tone.

df T spoke roughly, Sir
poor envoys have to do
s A !

a3 éommon trick. wi

from our own land,

Venice - from :
Fwind there was eared
“These fogs . are unnatural,” she said,
“At this season of the year there should
be none, and these come not from the
lagoons, “but ‘up from the sca, where 1o
‘such vapors were éver known to rise. The
physicians. say that they foretell-sickness, |
whereof - terrible ramors bave’ for - some
. reached = us  from  the Kast;

- whether these be true

)

for you that mght h:

since otherwise they' mi

_rowed you up some back waterw

eﬁmﬁ, ﬂa

thence. A

‘the folk' in’
they

~who speaks of ‘you in his letter
- of which any knight may “well be proud.

Jdn his hand, let our

- ;- Six

0 who' spoke Italian well,
it thleom.e hither, Cavalier de Cressi, on
behalf of  his royal Grace, King Edward,
er in terms
We understand ‘that. this_ca
ig your ‘cqnipa‘n_igh," cand’ g ced at
}ﬁcki out of the corners of his dark eyes,
adding: “If those are ifts ‘which he bears
in that leathern' sack and the lomg: case
servants relieye him

you

of them.” /
Let his servants leave 'mie alone,”
growled . Gray Dick when this was trans
lated.- “Say to this fine lord, Sir Knight,
that the gifts-in the mack are not for
him and that which the case scatters he
ould scarcely care. to ‘have.”
* Bir Geofirey made ‘some" explanation in
a low voice -and with & smile the Doge
waved  the matter by, then said: :
. “Will the high-born cavalier be so good
lelygs W !

[loud in the great hall. 2
i ‘What .say you mow, my lord of Cat-
trina?” asked the Doge, .

“I say that there is some mistake, Illus-
trious. Even if there were none,” he add-
ed slowly, “for their own good and lawful
purposes knights, bave changed harness
before today.” = . ;

“There i8 no. mistake,”" cried Sir Hugh
in a ringing voice. *This Signor of many
James is a/Signor of  many coats also
which ‘he can change to save his skin. He
wore ‘that of -Sir Pierre de la Roche to
protect himself from the vengeance of the
King of England and of the English squire
whom he had wronged. He' took mercy
from the hand of that squire, who, as he
knew  well, would have shown him noxe
had 'he guessed the truth. He left .the
‘poor, knight, whom he had bribed to be
his  double,. to die: ‘beneath that same
squire’s. hand ' because he thought him

amed de Noyon. Therefére the blood

as to set out his b u ¥ d;
it is for ‘our private ear alone?” i

of ‘this de la Roche is on his head. Yet
these are small matters of private conduct,

it, Captain Ambrosio?” he added, irritably! the love of any other woman on the earth.
addressing a raw-boned, lantern-jawed  And now the Pope has summoned me to
giant of a man clad in the splendid uniform: Avignon, and her also, to lay our causes
of the Guard, who stepped - before the| before him. Being bold, mayhap ghe’will
throne and saluted. § come, for His Holiness has sent her safe

“‘Most. Hlustrious,’” saids Ambrogio in bad,} conduct under his own hand, and has not
guttural Italian, “my mother was a Swiss.”| mentioned—for 1 saw a copy of the brief

“Then congratulations to the Swiss, Am-| —that-the same business will take me to
brosio. ' But .what of it?”’ Avignon about that time. Well, if she

“Very  Illustrious,” replied the Captain. comes she will not go away again alone,
in_his hollow voice, “the ‘Swiss are brave'for the times are too rough for. ladies to
and do not swallow insults. That lad travel unescorted. And if she does not
whom the Englishman kicked, or smote, or| come, at'-least ‘our marriage shall be. de-
tossed like a bull;” and he pointed to the. clared valid, and Il take her when and
poor page, who, still senseless, ‘was being, where ‘I can, and her wealth with her,
carried from the hall, “is my youngest: which will be useful.” '
brother, who resembles our Venetian| ~ “Only, then, Lord, you must not' die,
father somewhat more than T do.” or even be wounded, tomorrow. It is the

“We see it, we see it. Indéed, are you! Englishman who should die, for whatever
sure that the father was”——and the Dogef the Pope may decree I think that while
‘checked himself. “The’ point, Captain, we: he lives the slumbrous eyes of that Eve
should dine.” ; * of yours will find a way to charm you to

“IHustrious, I would avenge my brother! a sleep that has no wakening, She is not
and myself on the Englishman, whom 1ia fair haired toy that weeps, forgets and

‘for' this time fare you welli: Why, what is her and had rather taste her hate than
|

the horse which Hugh should: ride.

to fight tomorrow,” answered Hugh, “‘so

as to form ‘my’ judgment of it, if only we

may comé there.”

At this moment an :English lad of Sir

Geoffrey’s houseéhold chanced to' ‘pass by,

having .come to ask as to the feeding: o!
‘Dick
caught him by the arm and asked whether
he could get them out of the house secret-
ly; 80 that the guards would not see them.

and conduct them to the spot called. th

Place ‘of Arms, where they-understoo!

they were to fight.

The lad, :whose' name was David Du.
replied  somewhat ‘doubtfully that he coul

do’so by a back:door near:the kitchen anc
guide them also, but that they must prc
tect him from the anger of Sir Geoffrey
This Hugh promised to do.
they started, carrying their weapons, but
wearing no mail because of - the intense
heat, although Diek reminded his maste:
that they had been told they should not
venture forth without body armor.

So presentl;

“I have a sword and you have bow and

Gives Ji

Perfocted *‘Oxygenor King'

Last year we thanked t

IKHugh,'i;mfnereg that it ‘fiu for the pub-
lic ear of enice, and especially for
it ﬂntg of ‘the ‘moble who ‘was callgd"ny Ed-
. mund Acour in England, the Cour
ack Sowlioiboredin dtont ofuthem 8 Winy in Haly, .
s erueifix-of white ivory: -Along the nerrow  « ill you be pleased to
Giugeppe ‘had heard enough. -Spring. |Mmargin which lay between the houses and Jorgq
ing ipto the water he swam like a duckjthe cenal they marched, followed by a fhe
for further ‘bank of the canal, and,|8&réat multitude of silent people. . ’
ran swiftly for some alley,| It is a dirge for the dead that/they!
bd sing,” said Dame Catleon, “and yet they
said Sir Geoffrey, “ahd|bury mno man.  Oh! months ago I would

#he best year we had ever h

'we give most hearty than

mn chant- and one that is greater overtops them.
This. false lovd, as Sir Edmund Acour,

“sWore fealty to Edward of England, and

will beat to & jelly,” said the giant. “Ilat last grows happy in her babe. She's 8 ;oo oo L8NG ARSI T AT T
crave ‘leave fo fight him tomorrow when! Woman to make men or break them." Oh, P "leather lined mail ‘we should surely
¢ the lord Cattrina fights his master,” and! when ler sense ‘came back to her for a melt.”
: hile he was iyt bova:g& by ‘that sacrod advancing- toward“Gray- Diek he-made as | ﬂash‘ she looked me cold yonder in that So they put on some light cloaks made
., oath plotted. to depose Edward and to set though he would pull’ ks, nose. | English chapel, ang it seemed to me that| black silk with hoods to them, such as
point ‘ont this upon his throme the Duke of Normandy. “What is it ‘he wants?” asked Gray G?‘d'ﬂ curse ‘was in ‘her stare.” £ the Venetians wore at their Masques, fo!
to ws?” said " the: Doge, glancing at . The King of England learned of that Dick, staring up at the greas fellow with You got the terror, Nicholas, like 50| D)gyiq knew where they were to be-found.
gargeous hirong, Wiion. ws ‘gnthercg DPlot throigh me and give me charge to a look in his. eyes that caused Ambrosio! many just now in Venice. - Why, today | glipning out quite’ unobserved by the
behind them. = * i e sl ( Kill or capture the traitor, But when we to cease flourishing his fists. ve not/met & man or woman Who is nob|ischen door into a little courtyard, they
“I cannot, my lord Doge” " answered ¢Ame face to face in a.consecrated church, The challen‘ge Was translated to him, and' afraid of something, they know not what— passed . into ‘an unlighted back. street
Bl s Dc: m“".nw As it Where I thought if sacrilege to draw its reason. “Oh,” said Dick, “tell him I save the Hnglishrian and his death’s head.| ghecugh o little postern gate, whereof the
S -fI‘ha”Ve’teen Fo. g b.n Mg sword, he, who had just done’ me ‘bitter am' much obliged and that I will fight L think ’tis the unholy air of this strange

much better one.

‘" Our new term will begin

ary 2nd. S8end for Cata

S. KERR, H

lad had the key. At the end of this street

ot

e

a. rat with a lantern ‘in

o,

night, lest that villain
Id come to'collett their
But enter and fear

ods. My, folk : are’ hon-

gueag truth! how fearful in this'heat!
have known its like. = Sf g
r.atm.”’ :

or'later and Hugh, clad in fresh

ts’ of sweet. . linen,

bathed =~ and

. A d
. shaved, sat at table in o great, eool room
., with Bir Geoffrey and his lady, a mid-
‘o dlesaged and: anxious faced.woman, while
_fcofat a lower "board 'ﬁiﬁh the

envoy’s household.

ithe letters which concern
His ' Grace, the' King”

of

Sir Geoffrey,

[ touch no.
oneys

, “have: another  business’

3

who wae toying languid-
with some Southern fruits, for

he
His Gruce .

and he' be

'and all. Hush!

have escaped fromsthis city, and we had
leave to go. But theén came ordérs from
the King that we " bide heré because
of ‘hix. creditors. 8o heré'we bide for good
: “hear my husband com-
ing; - say. nothing of
hi.B).f Rest you well, Sir Hugh."
~“Truly that lady has a cheerful mind,”
grumbled Gray Dick when shée had cone,
leaving them alone upon the balcony. “Ten
go hang myself, or squat' upon these stones
and howl at the moon like a dog -or those
whimpéring ‘ friars.” Sy :
+ ‘made. ‘no . answer, for he was
thinking of his father’s tale of ‘the prophe-
cies of Sir Andrew Arnold and how ‘they
grew sad in:Dunwich also. "In truth, like

{ Lady Carleon, he found it in his heart to

wish that healso was clear of Venice,
which he had reached with go. much toil.
“Bah!" he.said presently, “this place
stinks foully. It puts me in mind of.gome

days dead. Let us go in”

. who came as ‘& méssenger from
ty monarch King Edward, ane
;h‘ bini' on' the matters wet

qy falk: it dngert’ Guom he had

‘minutes more of her and T think I should |

xoght. | “They Have to €0} e At el i mert, feut, thiee. T

—once in a marsh when I.had other things
to think: of and must watch my enemy’s
sword, and once ‘at eve in the. corner of
& dark chapel, where he had: just gone
through the! ndte of marriage with a lady
rugged, which‘lady was my
affianced wife. Often a‘terward I sought
o see /‘that face, especially in‘the great
fray of ‘Crecy, but failed, in“a casé which
with your leave I will narrate to you.”
Now when all the company understood
the' -meaning . of these outspoken words,
they swayed to and fro and whispered like
reeds in an evening’ wind, till above this
whispering a soft yet penetrating = voice
was heard to say: - g o
I’ this’ Fnglish knight desires fo; study
the poor facejof Acour,” de* Nogén and
Cattrina, he who owns it is much honored
and prays Your Excelleney’s leave to wait
upon his pleasure.’” A AR
8o g, 8 tall and noble looking
i Ca it

man
e ~the badge of "

swan
, step-

wrong, ‘stayed not te answer the wrong,

him with the bow or<iwith the axe and Season,

and all the signs and omens we

they came to a canal, where David, who

but slunk away into the darkness, leaving
me felled by a treacherous blow.  Thernce
_he_ fled to France and .stirred up war
against his liege lord under the Oriflamme

of King Philip. - Now.that this banper is:

in the dust he has fled again to Venice,
and here, as I have heard, .broods more
mischief,  Onge when after the sack of
Caen I sent him my challenge he returned
40 my messenger an insolent answer that
he did net fight merchants’ sons, he who
« could take mercy from the band of a
merchant’s son. Now that for deeds dog:
a king has made me knight and now tha
. this 'king under his seal and sign has
named me his ehampion, in your presence,
Illustrious, and in that of all your Cour;
I~_chn.ﬁeﬁgej Cattrina again to single com-
bat to the death with lance and sword
and dagger, naming him coward and scul-
lion . if - ; is, King Edward’s
! gage and mine,” and di the gauntlet
-~ from his left hand Hugh cast it clattering
to_the marble floor at de Noyon's feet.
abel of ‘broke i

¥

dagger, or'with all. three, and we will see
whether he beats me to a jelly or whetheri
I ‘eut him into collops, who, as I think,
needs shortening.” &

‘Now the Captain Ambrosio  consulted
with his: friends, who with much- earnest-
ness prayed. him to bave mnothing to do
with arrows, seeing ‘that. there his bulk
would put him at a disadvantage, especial-
ly in' dealing with an English archer who
had an eye liké a snake and a face like
that ‘of death itself. = -

In shert, one and all they recommended
the battle axe. and the dagger ag his most
appropriate weapons—since ' his adversary |
refused swords—the battle axe with which
to knock him down, as he could easily do,
being so strong, and  the ‘dagger  with
which to finish him. y

When this was explained to Gray Dick
he assented to the propesal with a kind
of ‘unholy joy that was almost alarming|

Moreover, as neither

to ‘throw down or

d out his hand to seal
ch,  incautiously enough,

10ve uneasily, secondly to
hirdly to sliout’ out

the matter?” asked his friends.
_“The matter is,” he groaned, as Dick|
let go, “that this son of Satan has &
blacksnith’s vise in place of & band,” and

A
5y

hear of on every side that conjure vapors
to the brain.” =

“Yes, I've got the terror,” said Niclolas
with something like a groan. ““Every sin
I' ever did—and most of them have been
for you, Lord—seems to haunt my sleep—
yes, and to walk with me when I wake
preaching woe 'at’ me with fiery tongues
that repentance ‘or absolution cannot
(fuench or still.”

“Yet, Nicholas, I think that you must
add one more to their count, or a shave
of it, ‘which should weigh light among so
many. Kither ‘1 or de Cressi must pack
for our last journey, and if we meét face
to fdce tomorrow how know I that it will|
be de Cressi? Better far that, we should|
not meet

“Lord, Lord, you cannot fly! He is King
Edward's champion, so proclaimed before
all whose names are written in the Golden
Book of Venice. He would ery your shame
in every court, and so would they. There’s
not a knight in . Europe but would spit
upon. you. as dastard or common wench
but would turn you her back.  ¥You can.
not fly!”, g g ;

‘“Nay, fool, but he can’ die—and béfore
tomorrow, ' What makes' your Brain
dull, Nicholas? It is nof. its wont.”

talked Italian perfeetly, hailed a boat, into
which they ent, 'ed without exciting re-
mark since this sharp youth pointed to
their cloaks and whigpered to the boatman
that they were gallants engaged upon
some amorous adventure.

On they .rowed d\own the silent lanes of
water through the ‘slumbrous city of pal
aces, turning here, turning there, till soon
they lost all knowledge of the direction in
which they headed. At ' length David
whispered to them that they drew near
the 'place wher they must land. Every-
body seemed fo speak in a whisper that
heavy | night,. evén. the folk, generally so
light of heart’ and quick of tengue, who
sat on the steps or beneath the porticoes
of their houses gasping for air, and the
passersby om the rivas or footwalks that
bordered the canals. At a gign from David
the boat turned inward and grated against
the steps of a marble quay. He paid the
boatman, who seemed to have no energ:
left to dispute the fave, telling him in
the same low woice that if he cared to
wait he might perhaps row them  back
within an how” or so. Then they climbed
stops and. éntered a Marrow street where
2 there was 10 canal. on either side of

“Ah, T see—not flight, murder. I had which stood tall houses or dark, frowning
forgotten, it is'not a usual sauce to o Bk gateways.
quet of ‘honor even in Ttaly, and there.|
fore, ‘perhaps, thie safer to serve. But how|
ia it 6 be'donet Poiont He i in. Car Medicine should never! be loft iy
.leon s house, Carleon has f&lthf\ﬂsemt"‘ of ‘the -invalid “in $he“sick ‘soom.

(To be caznitinired.)
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