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CHAPTER XII.—Continued.M1th Nigel,iS‘‘for todeedf i'gee* no Shappineas Drooksbury SMIL* “ ^ ^ Pr°m,8e shouW mtes tü,m" "«»ey shall not chase me across the

Edith pouted like a naughty child, in this marriage, and the other may At the summit of the rise Nigel I havewido^eï. half theParish But Nlêei looked at her With „rW,„. oountij as -though I was a frighted

æ *&r.cvrrÆ sk au* ffws B-ÏÏSïâSS »■ r ■“ a
S5*rssss«s«sg3 s^^ssfjâs» e-stigrssatisssss -■rntti b«|i s-swSSSsSS ~w,«s4k.*«P3 £ss.s'b.z““sped for him, and he will come, will he with haggard face and burnirig -»eyes roof, the timbered walls, the long trail to-pay his arrears of rent to the sac- lins to her-hand “Vmi'-*Wi> like-n «tar en(^e(^ on the same day. As I ^glanced conversation, and the two rode iwioi
not. dear love?" against his chair. The bright steel -of swirling > blue smoke whleh ipse rlstof WavSw ” raid Aylward ’Dut “non mv lat^which mo on the ,round 1 saw a dozen of them at the past the little squat Chapel „r X

‘He wiU come " said the master of shone in tto lamp-IUght. Edith shrank from the single, chimney, and the he will go on the Sadrtle, honor and upward wiy " S he “Our souls are Jfast. araotiirsfr'the brushwood. See Martyr and over the brow oL th-
shalford, still with hte eyes fixed upon back, her hand over her face. group of downcast old servants who all, if He does not find ten nobles hv « itt o ith!;',, Jr', â?'a „ l now how the light glimmers upon their Prom the summit they IookMthe siient Nigel. ^ “T*», this sworti-f said Nigel, apd ,ltogJ?ed at Mîu? .eSk, neitJ^fp^, I^nTX I iSd tow «SaU w? toW ÎSSk fî6*1 ”»■ yo^ to brazen under The injured archer lay ;

It is a lie; he will not copie,” said he turned .the hilt to the cripple. Weathercote the minstrel, and Red ransoin or be: at the storming of. a when our purpose is the Âme"" lhe great beech-tree. Nay, I pray ground, with several comrades
a voice from the door . “Now! he added, as he drew his hunt- Swire the broken soldier. Over the rich city, then indeed the old man She “hookher MoudS! ' "So it my fair ,ord' do not rideforward. ed Ina knot around him. Oth, r. mn

It was the old priest, who. had fol- ipg knife, , flCtt.me if you can, Paul river amid the. trees he cold- see the would be pronttiof me ‘Thy sword seems WwLwiSJlwiaSSfe' h.it it What chance has a man in the open aimlessly up the hill, but wen „i, al
lowed the others a*. far as the thresh- de la Fosse, for as God is my fièfp I grim gray towers of Wavetiey, and must help my spade, Samklnl said he mZ^ te otheXife XXhe‘^rs6pass ?gainst all these who lie at their ease far behind. The leader sat mot,,,
old- • • „ will do as much for you!" ’ evèn as he looked, the Iron bell, which as he kissed megoodbye.Ah! it would SZ ^aUvoInrovethat iamlndted the underwood? If you will not upon his horse, and as he

ter.y-a stise SMsssaas ttsrua «s«.rs?sæA» sriSrIS* sw sthe-urs Jtst »x s.Mra=™.w sr-Jttmi&sa'B- m»s^«arJEr2 suwsanasrjgs « asÆe s-s-iisssxïis too late, yoii will _have found the chin sunk upon his breast, his eyes moment later Aylward broke from, the bridle-path through' the-heather that you dearlvP still T Ivilt not let the matter. Help me to untruss, I pray the good reason that the place a, ,
truth as others have (tone before you. glaring from under the thick tangle of group of archers and laughing girls the little hill of Saint Catharine and thought of you stand, betwixt roe and you!” poor hamlet when first the rea l v.as

' Trust him not, but come with us. his brows like fires through the brush- who clung to his bridle and his stirrup the ancient shrine upon its summit honorable achievement!®™ . ’ “Nay, my fair lord, I will not help laid. From Winchester, the Saxon cau-
Paul de la Fosse looked up at her wood. Nigel waited for hint, his left straps, and rode on, . blowing kisses loomed up before th<Wi7 Here they Her face shone wftti fiW YbVk kiitt you to your own downfall. It Is a ital, to Canterbury, the holy , itv 0r

with a quick smile and patted the hand hand fonvard, Mis knife down by his over his shoulder. So at last the two crossed the road from the south to her uride “I also make mv oath ” said match with cogged dice betwixt a Kent, ran that ancient highway,'and
up?P his shoulder. . hip, his face grave, still and watchful, comrades, gentle and simple, were London, and at the crossing two way- she "and I tio it in the name of the horseman on the-.moor and archers on from Canterbury to the narrmv

- Do you speak to them, Edith, said Nearer and nearer yet, -with the fairly started- on their' venture. farers were waiting who waved their holy Catharine whose shrine is hard amid the forest. But these men are straits where, on a clear day, th. rar-
z*e- „ , I stealthy step and then with a bound There are two . seasons of color in "hands in greeting, the one à tall, sleh- bv I swear that I will hold mvself for no outlaws, or they would not dare to ther shore can be seen.
- Her eyes flashed with scorn as shé and a cry of hatred and rage-Paul de those parts; the yellow, when the fier, dark woman upon a white jennet, Voii until thesh three' deeds bè done draw their bows within a league of track as far back as history can trace
purveyed them each in turn, the wo- la Fosse had Sped his blow- It was country-side is flamihg with the gorse the other a very thick red-faced old and we meet bnce moj-ii ' a®.' that if— the sheriff of Guildford.” the metals of the west have been car-
-3na"- the youth and the priest. y well judged and well swung, but point blossoms, and the crimson, when all man, whose weight seemed to curve which mav dear Christ forfend'__vou I “Indeed, Aylward, I think that you ried and passed the pack-horses which
- 1 have but one word to say to) would have been wiser than edge the. long slopes are smoldering with the back of the stout gray cob which fall in doing them then I shall take speak truth,” said Nigel. “It may be bore the goods which Gaul sent in
-them," said she ‘TtNg that they go against that supple body and those the heather. So it was now. Nigel he bestrode. the veil in Shalford nunnery and look that these are the men of Paul de la change. Older than the Christian

apd tr°ub'e us no more. Am I active feet. Quick as a flash, Nigel looked back from time to time, as he “What how, Nigelr he cried. “Mary upon no man's face again! Give me Fosse of Shaltford,.whom I have given faith and older than the Romans, is
rmar! ' Have I not said had_ sprung inside the sweep of the rode, along the narrow track where the has told me that you make a start this your hand, Nigel!" little cause to love me. Ah! there is the old road. North and south are

^hhalniSWeileh^mlyi^ïl IHe taklng a fleah ^^u®^ °n his left feims aiid the ling brushed his feet on morning, and we have waited here this She had taken a little bangle of gold indeed the very mart himself." the woods and the marshes, so that
^now it and in lUnafr h^tnr^d to 5®, pfGSSad Jt updf the ^.ther side and as he looked it seem- hour arid- more on the chance of see- filigree work from her arm and fist-1 They sat their horses with them only on the high dry turf of the chalk
'Kno™’ **» and in despair he turned to hilt The çext instant the qripple was ed to him that wander where he might ing you pass, dome, lad, and -have a, ened it upon hià sunburnt wrist read- backs to the .long slope which leaejs land could a clear track be found. The
mlncanZuM "Z ^t^e^uY It hlf SSSS? and NlgeVs ^gger was ?he would never see a fairer scene than laft stoup of English ale for many a tog lloud to him ?he elgroved mot- up to ü» old Wpel on the hill. In .Pilgrim's Way, it still is called ; bu

*■ again douht come at„5-is tbr°at , •' that of his own home. Far to the time amid the sour Fkencb wines you to in old French: "Fais ce que dois.lfront of them was the dark ragged the pilgrims were the last who
-Yo? dog! he whispered. T have westward, glowing in the morning will, long for the white foam under adviegne que pourra—c'est commande edge of the wood, with a sharp twinkle trod it, for it was already of imme- 

aad i ™ S'1 n?erGy!, Qulck ere I strike, light, .rolled billow after billow of rud- your nose, and the good homely twang au chevalier." Then for one moment of steel here arid there to its shadows mortal age before the death of Thomas
upon the arm of my husband. Am I and for the last time! Will you mar-, dy heather land, until they merged in- . I which spoke of these lurking foes. But a Becket gave a new reason whv folk
so weak that I would believe the tales ry or no.” to the d^rk shadows of Woolmer For- —■z'- - , now there was a long moot upon a should journey to the scene of bis
you tell against him. Is it hard for ^heNcrash of the fall and thf sharp est and the pale clear green, of the (If n R M ilH I Rml ImSTB /I fHKtfftifiMl nSTP t horn, and at once a score of msset- ( murder.
^ . jealous woman and a wandering point upon his throat had covfred the Buster chalk downs. Never in^ tils life t n 1U j| If II Ufl llffl lï$llillllllw!3SljMy mi! : clad bowmen ran forward from amid From the hill of Weston Wood the
priest to agree,, upon a lie. No, no, man s spirit. He looked up with a had Nigel wandered.far beyond these f If || it l(| Mil i If/fH tljlf[BflilBriSWIflll nil t the trees, spreading out into a scatter- travelers could see the long white
Mary you M.n go h^ice and take your white face and the sweat gleamed limits, and the woodlands, the down I $ Il tt ||| fe| fill 1 IKlfl 11 1H f\ ed line anâ closing swiftly inAipon tl^e band which dipped and curved and
cavalier and your priest with you, for upon his forehead. There was térror and the heather were dear to his soul. I HI lllllill H II R III I u 811 u Bll r travelers. In the, midst of them,, upon rose over the green downland, its

and Safe ln.«$T18 e3le^ t ^ 11 ^ve him a pang in his heart now Ijggti |||||||| M l IH In I fl ,rlSi U I 9 a great gray horse, sat a -small mis- course marked even in the hollows bv
ln mv «y/kiri yoarkfaife from me! ’ he as he turned his faefe , away from ilH l|]t|ll| I It B tij I il ïfll 11 II î r shapen man, waving and cheering as the line of the old yew-trees which
„„ M I„oannot dle a calf In the them; but If home lay to the west- 'ggqEi ||[lll| 1 ,|{ rtj |IK }j ||/| PIiHbIL-VaSIIvi 11 T one sets hounds on a badger, turning flanked it. Neither Nigel nor Aylward

h‘rdl .aajf Jhe _IUtto ma«tfr of ehambles.” - ward, out there to the eastward was MfflUffllMltt j!l Iffl ü IMI ImIIKwIIN 11“' r his head this way and that as he had wandered far from their
to^thatXhich1 Sas ^been^^said ^Tou »l,7rf’«y^’ aw U w^d h5rl S11 l*?e great wprld of adventure, the no- { / "‘"iï11 wUHIBMUIIlim. ---------- 1111118*111)1)1 g IU | whooped and pointed, urging his bpw- country, and now they rode with light

• she ls a good wench; and I might do ble stage where each of his kinsmen $ - ----------- --------—,__________ ________Il llKfflft W f men onward up the slope. hearts and eager eyes, taking note of
y°“I Ï?”®' .Let nro up! I tell you I will In turn had played Ms manly part and ^ * A VInXŸTCS» |î iJHlMtlS 1, Wl , \ “Draw them on, my fair lord! Draw all the varied pictures of nature and

' a”tklad‘y ^fnfesf that at wE3« r What 'more would you lef‘a propd »ame behind. i ^7 CrPHBi I I / them on until we have them out on the of man which passed before them. To
tofLt I have *ooda!tore of natience “vW, H°w ,o£ten he had longed ,for this ll 1/ I down!” cried Aylward, Ms eyes shin- their left was a hilly country, a land
sînee I havl not sot mv doiâ unon vour 6 b £ni00j d5yj Apd bow it had. come with no j fZÆÊB&g, / ULuT (TW f iBMl fl t(,j ling with joy. “Five hundred paces of rolling heaths and woods, broken
friends who have Itome ^tweeny me on-ZLe*1*8 ™t®shaPen body. He had shadow cast behind it. Dame Ermyn- .IX—r-*?-*~ f tfwLlwjili L more, and then we may be on terms here and there into open spaces round
and mv^e ^But & to to picked up hia sword, -and the point trude was under the King's protection, i iKj with them. Nay, linger not, but keep the occasional farmhouse of a franklin.
virtuous there œlTïïtXsFt time '^‘N^ yoS are' s^retT “tr^wX?the monL^of ÆÈW 1 [» «fe? always just clear of arrow-shot Hackhurst Down, Duniey Hill, and
when poor human frailty may prevail « youaretolive—andmvconscience Wattrlev had been IlsXvefl hXZÎ dffl&ST oM f K un“,1 °,ur ‘u™ has come. Ranmpre Common swelled and sank,
and T nrnv Vnn to wmovn both itiL;« i, * Î? my conscience w averiey naa oeen assuaged. He had AOHKh fSSmt \JTtr [ /ilflHK.WBiff At <a\\ Nigel shook and trembled with each merging into the other. But on
yourself Driest and vour valiant knieht wi^ii?I°ï?nia8KinSt iw at . your a noble horse under him, the best.of . ill M eagerness, as with his hand on his the right, after passing the village of
errant lest nerhans there *e more aLZ sbe such as your sins weapons, and a stout follower at his 3-» r 1 sword-hilt he looked at the line of Shere and the old church of Gomshall,
haste and lessdignitv when at last vou .f ÎTred"*K P6 tbere. ,'|he the back. Above all he was bound on a eager, hurrying men. But it flashed the whqle south country lay like a
do take vour leave Sit down mv rlrifPf that '^>pre ' V.5en 1,6 f^^aataf^and with the bravest knight \ through his mlpd what Chandos had map at their feet. There was the high

-fair love and leT us. turn onto m"e m^®dsh8„JOi0e'X^aîllev.r , At^S' w- En^and aSJhia ^der; AU .these AWB&aHBBl IÇm&JÊË Ol said 5f the cool head which is better wo5d of the Weald, one unbroken for-
'to our supper.” He motioned her to Athaoasiiïmî”^* ho. Father thoughts surged together to bis mind, J VfffMlB MH I ( for the warrior than the hot heart, est of oak-trees stretching away to the
'her Chair ami he filled her wine-cun nanasmm. M - / ^ ’ imusGMRBi HB I , I Aylward's word» weft true and wise. South Downs, which rose olive-green-as well as Ms own wine cup The old priest ran to the cry, and M / SM fl | I He turned Pommel head therefore, -against the deep blue sky. Under this
• Nigel had said no word since hé had ®'ieht it was thatXrt t&m now hf the . " fly I _____f and amid a cry of derision from be- great canopy of trees strange folk

• entered the room, but hi. look had *«** W ' - fhfdo^f

sneering face of the deformed master and ^-ord uDon’ hls bodv v ' <t //// /f k ) J waved more madly than before. Ayl- who danced round the altar of Tkor,
of -Shalford. Now he turned with ''Trar book father''' crtéd Nit-el "{ /// /|# JntWW'Jm 'Sa BBUlPglmAJ1 11, // ward cast many a glance at-them over and well-was it for the peaceful trav-
swift decision to Marv and to the i 1 oar dook, ratner. erted Nigel. t /yyf if A / BjJ'tf !n \ W H 1 l // his shoulder. ejer that he could tread the high open
prtest. tBe kpow not if what we do Is good or il ; \ « /'//Jf # / /MK L yü'l T Bd 'J I y*l. “Yet little ' farther! Yet a little road o?the chalk land^with no need to .

“That is over,” said he in a low noXav mit** W6d them’ tox there is y » f V/v jj, I I m W U \ x\ ï 6 HDI - •- J | farther still!” he muttered. “The wind wander into so dangerous a tract,
voice. “You/ have done all that you „ “ . '• ^ , ■ , y/uf / Z* \M M J -/ I KL1 / ia towards them and the fools have where soft slay, tangled forest and
could, and now it is for me to play my But the girl by the table had given ?/// fl V film B 71 / Yvc j l'BI TT~r , forgot that I can overshoot them., by wild men all barred his progress,
part as well as I am able. I pray you, a great cry and she was clinging and s' ///// hi l IllJt w I V i v\\ If «é Ja JÉÉV fifty paces. Now, my good k>rd,_I pray But apart from the rolling country
Mary, and you, good father, that you sobbing with her arms round her sis- % jf g///f M z‘ JkLf M ' l , UN ijp^fiS^nlHMKRiMyK ,'-‘v you for one Instant to hold the horses, upon the left and the great forest-
will await me outside." ter® neck. . ’ f/J/J (Al\{ l U fl X / W 4» nJn — for my weapon Is of more avail this hidden plain upon the right, there was

“Nay, Nigel, If there is 'danger------- ” “Qh, Mary, I thank the Virgin that J'/yf ,/ /JfH Bf/l $ ! \ Vwa.\!X •Out Ml! ^ t • '/ day than thine can be. They may much upon the road itself to engage
“It ls easier for me, Mary, if you are you have come! I thank the Virgin ZV /Jr / / m%\ !O vl i / ■ 1 j/xSaWilWf' 1 Fgvvny/jy . * ' make sorry cheer ere they gain the the attention of the Wayfarers. It was

not there. I IIray you to go. I can t(iat It ls not too late! What did he / / À' \ 1 If ,.f yj 1 i , .IflHKgMBiy * shelter of the wood once more.” crowded with people. As far as their
speak to this man more at my ease." say? He said that he was a de la 'yZ-Zv” / / Y, ft 1 'M f J ' ' - __9. [ /He had sprung from Mis horse, and eyes could cfirry they could see the

She looked at him with questioning Fosse and that he would not be mar- / fjÿZjf A / // / m ,£) Ilf —S ' > , —3/ with a downward wrench of his arm black dots scattered thickly upon the
eyes and then obeyed. ried at the sword-pritot. My heart 'C!‘fS // / irJ / / YAl A ^ 1 | and a push with his knee he slipped thin white band, sometimes single,

Nigel plucked at the prist’s -gown. went out to him when he said it. But jL/” / i /Jff. I J Aj ifjh IV/ ’ the string into the upper nock of his sometimes several breast, sometimes in
“I pray you, father, have you yoùr I, am I not a Buttesthorn,'and shall It t Z/ I i/r \ -----------------^ mighty war-bow. Then to a flash he moving crowds, where a drove of pil-

book of offices with you?” be said that I would marry a man who /y7 J y * -jL -SSf/ XSl >t—----------- , , - notched his shaft and drew it to the grims held .together for mutual pro-
"Surely, Nigel, it is ever in my could be led to the altar with a knife zKL-Z^klllî/'z ¥ / if ^$3<!)LSÊ3£3^S!58S5s9^asB5®36ar _» 1 *y\‘ pile, his keen blue eyes glowing fierce- tection, or a nobleman showed his

breast." at his throat? No, no, I see him ak he tr (I r /.A / U ^L IIIBH ■ r ly behind it from under his knotted greatness by the number of retainers
“HaVe It ready, father!" is! I know him now, the mean spirit, l\ JWIL brows. With thick legs planted stur- who trailed at his heels. At that time
“For what, my son?” " the lying tongue ! Cari I not read to gj i*0. Tr ' *r dlly apart, his body laid to the bow, the main roads were very crovvdeci,
“There are two places you may his eyes that he has indeed deceived gp^|3&jr=^s5spYk> nHR5jBs38B^E^^33a!5§5^^SË®ÎL''^-_ . : i his left arm motionless as wood, his for there were many wandering people

mark; there is the service of marriage trie, that he would have left me as you — -------right bunched into a double curve of In the land. Of all sorts and kinds,
.and there is the prayer for the dying, say that he has left others? Take me swelling muscles as he stretched the they passed in an unbroken stream
Go with her, father, and be ready at homè, Mtfry, toy sister, for you have *“ l—.JS_______ '*«■» white well-waxed string, he looked so before the eyes of Nigel and of Aji-
my call" plucked me back this night from -the 1 -—r / keen and fierce a fighter that the ad- ward, alike only in the fact that one

He closed the -door behind them and very mquth of Hell!" vanning line stopped for an instant at and all were powdered from their
was alone with this ill-matched couple. And soxdt was that the master ot *' - Z-A A, v _ the sight of him. Two or three loosed hair to their shoes with the gray dust
They both turned In their chairs to shalford, livid and brooding, was left ' /; * . . roff their arrows, but the shafts flew of the chalk,
look at him, Edith with defiant face, with his Wine at his lonely table, while - *" '■* 1 " '. _ heavily against the head wind, and There were monks journeying
the man with a bitter smile upon his the golden beauty of Cosford, hot with * " - ■ . -Z ' snaked along the hard turf some score one cell to another, Benedictines vuin
lips and. malignant hatred, to his eyes, shame and anger, her fair face wet *>*v« prayed that God and His Saint* will hold my spirit high.” . x, K„,,, of paces short of the mark. One only, their black gowns looped up to sno

“What,” said he, the knight errant with tears, passed out safe from the ’ . ' - ^ ... ^ w,* short -bandy-legged man, whose their white skirts, Carthusians m
still lingers ? Have we no" heard of house of infamy into the great calm an? whistled and sang, as he Code, of_it. _ they fell into each other’s arSis and s^uat figure spoke of enormous mus- white, and pled Cistercians, iri
his thirst for glory?- What new ven- and peace of the starry night “ out of the joy of his heart, while Nigel had to decline .the draft, for it with kiss upon kiss, a loving man and cular strength, ran swiftly in and also of the three wandering orders— 
ture does he see that he should tarry ' Pommera sidled a»d curveted in sym- mearit riding into Guildford town, a a tender woman, they swore their I then drew so strong a bow that the Dominicans to black, Carmelites in
here?” -------------- pathy with the mood of his master, mile out of his course, but very gladly troth to each other. But the old arrow ouivered in the ground at Ayl- white and Franciscans in gray. There

Nigel walked to the table. vm Presently, glancing back, he saw from he agreed with Mary tha tthey .should knight was calling impatiently from ward’s verv feet was no love lost between the cloister-
"There is no glory and little ven- Aylward’s downcast eyes and puck- climb the path to the old shrine and below and together-'they hurried down „T, . _,„-v Wn1 . T .. ed monks and the free friars, each

ture,” said he; “but I have come for How the Comrades Journeyed / Down e^ed brow that the archer was cloud- offer a last orison together.. The knight the winding path- t"q'(lvâ6ilS*tftîpî&rsesi; .ÎXÎf “lack Will^ of Dynchmere, kln„ on the other as a rival who 
a purpose and I must do it. I learn the Old, Old Road. ®d with trouble. He reined his horse and Aylward watted below with the waited under the 'atiriiiyliluff;1' ?T=ald Dowixx«in. Many a match from hlm the oblations of the
from your own lips, Edith, that you , - .. , . to let.him come abreast of him. horses; and so it came about that As far as the Shalford crossing Sir 55» 1 shot with him, and I know faithful; so they passed on the high

- wiU not leave this man.” , „An*d -Llhe m2°nl*\'S How noW> ■ Aylward?” .said he. Nigel and Mary found themselves John rode by NigeS ànn and manv tbat-J10 oth®r „man OB ,Sa^y road as cat passes dog, with eyes ask-
“If you have ears you have heard it.” Surely of all men in England you and alone under the solemn old Gothic were his last injunctions’ which he iiaVeDSpedv,rt)1,ooi^i’Sh^'nS ance and angry faces.
“You are, as you have said, a free dafi??„^laa ”b®’ „X®ry® 4^®Gly J should be the mbst blithe this morn- arches, to front of the dark .shadowed gave him concentring Woodcraft andIXf16* T Then besides the men of the church

woman, and who can gainsay you? ÎV® m5,dv Already tog, since we ride forward with all recess ln which gleamed the golden great his anxtetyfeSt he confuse - a I thriven, Will, lor I have known you so were the men of trade, the mer-
But I have known you, Edith, since we Sefl®a twoSifted c°pe? °f honorable advancement. By reliquary of the saint. In silence they spray with a brocket, or either with IOn,f that 1 wou™ n?t hav® y ur d m" chant to dusty broadcloth and Flan-
played as boy and girl on the heather- arari men êf arms cnuM if forowarn' E^int Paul! ere we ^e„the,s= heather Icnplt side by We,.in prayer, and 'then a hind. At last %hen they tome to natl°n Up°n my sou1’ , „ dera hat riding at the head of his line
hills together. I will save you from dfled™1eJI"aJ*aI!”t’t aî.uIll„1Lfo,rî^ar»r hi1,l8*1ÏÏlce we, fhall either wor- came forth once more out of the gloom the reedy edge of the Way the old He raised his bow as he spoke, and f pack-horses. He carried Cornish
this man’s cunning and from your own SL T,ete!^i„anib-atshlp£u ly wlh Worship, ore we shall and the shadow Into the fresh sunlit kntght suid his daughter reined ud th® string twanged with a rich deep tln PWest-country wool, or Sussex
foolish wickedness.” mereiv the - venture' our persons in the attempt, summer morning. They stopped ere their horses. Nigel looked back aP musical note. Aylward leaned upon jr0J1 ,f he traded eastward, or if lus
. “What w'ould you do?” J“*Ji®‘y at^a™ - ’*?. T*16®® he glad thoughts, and why they’ descended the path, and looked them ere he entered the dark Chantrvlhis bow-stave as he keenly watched hea(1 shouid be turned westward 'he-

."There is a priest without. He will fadtu1f? a,t7aflXr8ih«'^.7.=tiZ,U f ‘Î sh‘?U1,d yoa h? downcast? to right and left at the fair meadows woods, and saw them still gazing after th® lon6 swift flight of his shaft, skim- . bore with him the velvets of Genoa,marry, you now. I will see you married 'Af Aylward - shrugged his broad shoul- and the blue Wey curling down the him and waving their ha^ids Then ming smoothly down the wind. - the ware of Venice, the wine "J
I leave this hall.” d?rs’ and a wry smile-dawned upon valley. the path wound Imongst the trees and “On him, on him! No, over him, by ™LJ£”OP the armor of Italy and

“Or else?” sneered the man. nbriatonfir,1^11^ fa»h= hlS J'am Indeed is limp “What have you prayer for, Ni-' they were lost to sight; but long af- mY hilt!" he cried. “There is mors oDain ’ Pilgrims were ever
“Or else you never leave this hall fa wet£ed bowstring, said he. It gei?’- saj,i. she. tenyards when a clearing exposedXice! wind than I had thought.-''Nay, nay, JL. people tor the most part, yi niJinS

swkî: $k rass JA. .J ' "T a «» S ssrs jy-a »ssvr.»™ «s s »*” » «st rs ss ss sssjrtiryJSMS* sxus s&as s$ sa? r st
Paul of Shalford! Will you wed this the French and warned them that her low, sweet earnest voice as_ he had Bethink you well what it is that her eyes to pierce the <tork torert the shoulder of his drawing arm. With Ldv might be seen making

.‘woman now, or will you not?” their plot had been discovered. There- heard Uijiat night when they brought }ou say, Nigel, said she. What which screened her -lover from her I a shout of anger and pain he dropped „„„ v wav to the shrine of Saint
1 Edith was on her feet with out- fore it was in twos and threes in the her frailer sister back from Shalford you aro to me only my own heart ca'n view. It was but a fitting glance his weapon |nd dancing to his fury her’easy way to the shrine
,stretched arms between therii. “Stand creyers and provision ships which Manor, a voice which made all that tell; Wit I would, never set eyes upon through a break to the -foutge and he shook his fist knd roared curses at Thomas.

. -back, Nigel! He Is small and weak were continually passing from shore was best and noblest in a man thrill your faée again rather than abate by yet in after davs of sttRi» «iSPLif.l rival Besides all these a constant stream
‘ You would not do him a hurt! Did you to shore that the chosen warriors arid within his soul. “Yet, bethink you, arch- one inch that height of honor and far distant land5? it waZ tfiat oneGittlc i “I cbul’d slay him; but I will not, for of strange vagabonds drifted along 
not say so this very day? For God’s their squires were' brought to Calais er- that what a woman loves in man worshipful achievement to which you picture—the green meadow*1 thüvJÎ16 mod ° lawmen are not so ’common," toad; minstrels who wandered frusake, Nigel, do not look at Kim so! There they were passed at night i® not his gross body, but rather his may attain.” the slo? btaeStafriZ JL6dS’ “And now falr sir we fair to fair, a foul and pestilent crex .

There is death In your eyes.” • thrdugh the water gate Into the castle aopJ* Ji, mJ'l'l0 ha J* m n sam>G’=' i!f0 Jeeds “Nay', my dear and most sweet lady, bending graceful figure upon the white I must on for they are spreading round jugglers and acrobats quae t o “A snake may be small and weak, where they could, lie hidden, unknown' with which he hasmade hi® life beau- how,should you abate it, since it is the horse—which was the clearest and the I on either side, and if once they get and tooth-drawers, students bp”_ 
Edith, yet every honest man would to the townspeople, until the hour for ITfuk,T!?» Sfnrv wtieJvn,^S,n >a 11n® thought of you which wiU nerve my dearest image of that England which behind us, then indeed our journey Kars, free workmen m a®a , wll0
place his heel upon it , Do you stand action had come. a® we» as glory when you turn to the arm and uphold my heart?” he had left behind him. has come to a sudden end. But ere ter wage*, and escaped bondsmui xx^n ^

ypurself, for tny purpose is set.” Nigel had received word from Chari- wa,®’ „ .... . "Think once more, toy fair lord, and But if Nigel’s fridkds had lea,non we go I would send a shaft through would welcome an) vag. j roaa
“Paul! she turned her eyes to the dos to join -him at “The Sign of the . ,Jt «Jÿ bjtJ». said'Aylward; but hold yourself bound by no word which that this was the morning “erf1 hi? leay6 yonder horseman who leads them on." VnahnXof white dust from

palp sneering face. Bethink you Paul! Broom-Pod” to Winchelsea. ' Three indee<} it goes to. my heart to see the you have said. Let it be as the breeze ing, his enemies too wereon the alert “Nay, Aylward, I pray you to leave *™oAtogto a toe °ar row sea
What matter to you whether it be now dt^ys before -hand he and •Aylward rode pretty dears weep, rind I would fain which blows past our faced and is The two comrades had just ern?,g£d him,” said Nigel. “Villain as he is, he Winchester to the narrow •
or on Monday? I pray you, dear Paul, from Tilford all armed and rehdy for weep as well to keep them company, heard of no more. Your soul yearns froto'the Chantry woods and “ iff none the less a gentleman of coat- But of all the wayfarers those whnli
for my sake let him have his way! the wars. Nigel was- in hunting-cos- Whea,Mafy—was, J H?11/?V^a/' U for honor. To that has it ever turned, gtonlng the ascent of that curvtov armor, and should die by some other interested Nigel most were the »■
Your brother can read- the service tume, blithe and gay, with his precious ,was Martha,.the red-headed girl frÇm is there room in it for love also? or path which leads upward to the oW weapon than thine.” diers. Several times they passed lit >
again If it so pleases him. Let us wed armor arid, his small baggage trussed the mill—-whe) she held tight to my |s it possible that both shall lire Chapel of the ‘Martyr when with “As you will,” said Aylward, with a knots of archers or men-at-arms, v
now, Paul, and then aH-is well." upèn-. the .back of a spare horse which balderic it was like snapping my at their highest in one tojnd? Do you ike an angry snake a long white a, clouded brow/ “I have been told that erans from France, who had iecen> )

He had risen from his chriir, and he Aylward led by the bridle. The archer heart-string to pluck myself loose. not call to mind that Galahad and Tow streaked Under Pomtoers and in the late wars a French prince and their discharge and were now makm„
dashed aside her appealing hands, had himself a good black mare,; heavy “You speak of one name and - then othèr great knights of old- have put struck quivering to the erassv tnrf baron has not been too proud to take their way to their southland nonu.-.
“You foolish woman,, he snarled, “and and slow, but strong,enough to be fit of another,” said Nigel. “How Is she women out of their lives that they A second whizzed past Nigel’s ear his death wound from an English yeo- They were half drunk all ot them, tor

savior of fair damsels, who to carry hiè powerful frame. In his called' then, this maid whom you might ever give their whole soul and as he tried to turn* but Avlward man’s shaft; and that nobles of Eng- the wayfarers treated them to oeer a
brigandine of chfeinjnail and his steel love?” • • ! strength to , the winning of honor? struck the great war-horse a sham land have been glad enough to stand the frequent inns and ale-stakes wmen
cap, with straight strong sword by his Aylward pushed back his steel cap Mdy it hot be that I shall be a drag blow over the haunches, and it had by and see it done.” lined the road, so that they cheerea
side, his yellow long-bow jutting over and scratched his bristling head with upon ÿdh, tirât your heart may shrink gallpped some hundreds of yards be- Nigel shook his head sadly. ‘‘It is and sang lustily as they pas.ea. in..
his shoulder, and his quiver - of arrows some embarrassment. “Her name,” Çrom some honorable task, lest it fore its riider could pull it un. AvI- sooth - you say, archer, and indeed it is roared rude pleasantries at Ay 1 wa n .
supported by a.scarlet baldric, he was said he, “is Mary Dolly Martha Sysan should bring risk and pain ^o me? ward followed as hard as he could no new thing, for that good knight who turned in his saddle ana snout et
such a warrior as any knight might Jane Cicely Theodosia. Agnes Johanna Think well before yr0u answer, my fair ride, bending low over his horse’s neck Richard of the Lion Heart met his end his opinion at them until tney wero
well be proud to have in his-train. All Kate.” ^ lord, for indeed my very heart would while arrows whizzed all around him did Harold the Saxon. But this is a out of hearing.
Tilford trailed behind them, as they Nigel laughed as Aylward rolled out break if it should ever happen that “By Saint Pauli” said Nigel, tugging private matter, and I would not have
rode slowly over the long slope of this prodigious title. “I . had no right through-love of me your high hopes at his bridle and white with anger, you draw your bow against him

Neither cari I ride at him my? w f 
he is weak in body, though dang, mira 
in spirit. There, we will go up Tn 
way, since there is neither pic 
honor to be gained, nor any j 
advancement.”
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you, my
are so bold against a cripple, you have 
both to learn that if my body be 
weak there is the soul of my breed 
within it! To marry because a boost
ing, ranting, country , Squire would 
have me do so—no, by the soul of 
God. I will die first! On Monday I 
will marry, and no day sooner, so let 
that be your answeri.” ITo be Continued.)
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t British Columbia he 
«nd upon mhich success 
a ,» urged action upon 
'^ federal authorities 

1 -'The prominent featu 
be noted in connect 

case* first submitted by 1 
i^fer to the very excess 
ïlons made by this provi 

as compared with 
iSns per capita of oth 
“ heavy cost to the I 
i ration in the carrying ^ 
local public works; the d 
ifC justice, and the ma 
«rhool affairs throughout fnd then the fact thatl 
Conditions which have 1 
the province ef British '
Jor it more, expensive

responsibility of loci 
*n this country than wl 
urally be expected fron 
other provinces.

•-Now,, if you follow it 
to the next delegation 1 
Tol Priof and the then 
oral our present speaker 
that when in conference 
eral authorities on that < 
tv nearly the same grou 
o*q had been covered by 
delegation. They urged 
Wilfrid taurfer that bee 
nhvsical conditions, and 
mendous cost of civil go 
because too that the s 
to show that the contrit 
country to the Dominio 

[ were greatly in excess 
♦he other provinces, tha’ 
not deny the fact that 

I 0f British Columbia wi 
better—or perhaps as i 
jested before—better an 

“Now, sir, the suggest 
raised for a moment un 
in connection with the s 
problem it would be nec. 
tawa to call in the othe 
have carefully gone ov 

I ments that have seen th 
with regard to this qu 
do not find in any plac 
history the slightest suj 
that if Ottawa proposed 1 
situation at all, she cou 
when all the other provi 
called in council togettn 
British Columbia.

“When the province c 
lumbia was taken into 
Mr. Speaker, if you 
ard of Canada in whicl 
delivered there by diffe 
note are report.ed, you 
there is absolutely no su 
that before any compj 
consummated that woul 

l province part and pare 
I minion of Canada the o

of the Dominion, which -i 
federated; must be coi 
sir, the contract that 
British Columbia a pai 
minion was negotiated i 
concluded by emissari 

\ province - of British Co
with the representative 
eral authorities. We ki 
matter of imperial polie 
sidered" in the late ’60*s 
Columbte could be brol 

{ with the other province
a great thing for the Ej 
as the Dominion.

“I think it was w 
1, - came to Bril

he was/instructed by tm 
secretary to leave noj 
that British Columbia ml 
into line, and might J 
of the provinces or me 1 
we know, sir, as has 1 
many times here and « 
just at that stage in t 
this country, because oi 
tion of . the placer mine 
and the dull times that 
was a çreat stringency J 
market of this part. 1 
stagnant, the people wej 
and there was no delay 
part of those responsibl 
and meet, so far as tn 
demanda of the imperial 
attempt something that 
British Columbia into cd 

“Well, sir, step by ste 
policy of the home god 
suming some substantia 
The matter was taken j 
onial legislature, a verj 
ensued, g.nd finally by | 
vote it was decided tha 
lumbia should negotiate 
and should enter into 
with the other provinces 
der to consummate the] 
close the contract, a dd 
sent from Ottawa, whed 
union were finally agrd 
eventually endorsed by i 
cil from the Imperial 
Well, Mr. Speaker, we 1 
some few years after wl 
one of the provinces of I 
there was tremendous 1 
in this country because I 

• of the federal authoritiel 
the compact that had I 
into. We know that al 
this neglect" the provii 
Columbia felt justified I 
delegate to the Imperial 
and we know that the I 
lected, Mr. Justice WalM 
eessful in his mission tol 
tr-v to the extent at ad 
trading the attention d 
office, and bringing infill 
Jo bear from that quarte 
tawa pay that regard ti 
of this province that l 
PeMed her to build up I 
the interests of this pad 
try. * 1

the

the

con

“Well, sir, the Canadh 
"ay was undertaken tl 
ently completed. Side 
this event there was ti 
velopment all over the 
°f the country that ne 
Promise any particular 
tor settlement or dev<
that never seemed to 
tor one moment of c< 
that there 
worth ; while 
opened up, and the tr 
country was called upon 
jn the civil government 
jhce. And sir, to such 
this development gone c 
ten years, that as a ma 
this time, unless we p 
the people of this countr 
Jar in excess of what is 
I cannot see for the li: 
we may be expected tc 
benefits of our civil g< 
those other sections of 
that the present settled 
present enjoying. And a 

1 unless we may be so ft 
secure from Ottawa sot 
acknowledgment of this 
condition of affairs in I 
pia it must be expected 
tnce will have 
uiçny obstacles indeed 1 
give all of these privil 
whole province that s 
bound to do.

Well, Mr. Speaker, s
Pretty nearly seven y< 
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