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speak to this man more at my ease.” say? He said that he was a de 12/ / He had sprung from His horse, and|eyes could carry they _could see e part- of those responsib
She looked af him with questioning|Fosse and that he would not be mar- with a downward wrench of his arm|black dots scattered thickly upOQI} Ie and meet, so far as t
eyes and then obeyed. !\ ried at the sword-point. My heart and a push with his knee he slipped|thin white band, sometimes single, demands of the imperial
the string into the upper nock of his|sometimes several breast, sometimes in attempt’ something that
mighty ‘war-bow. Then in a flash he| moving crowds,: where a drove of pil- British Ceolumbia into c(g

Nigel plucked at the prist’s gown, went out to.him when he said it. But

“] pray you, father, have you your
book ' of ‘offices with you?” .

“Surely, Nigel, it “is ever in my
breast.” \

“Have it ready, father!”

“For what, my son?”

“There afe two  places you may
mark; there is the service of marriage
.and there is the prayer for the dying.
Go . with her, father, and be ready at
my 081]." y -

He closed' the door. behind them and
was -alone with this ill-matched couple.
They both turned in. their chairs to

.Jook at him, Edith with defiant face,
the man with a bitter smile upon his
lips and malignant hatred, in his eyes.

‘“What,” said he, “the knight errant
still lingers? Have ‘we not heard of
his thirst for glory?- What new ven-
ture does he see’that he should tarry
here?” i £l

Nigel walked: to the table. ;

“There’is no_ glory and little ven-
ture,” said he; “but I have come fory

a purfose and I.must do it. T learn|.

‘“from your .own lips, Edith, that you
“will not leave this man.” § '
“If you have ears you have heard it.”
, “You are, as you have said, a free
<Wwoman, and who can - gainsay you?
~’But I have known you, Edith, since we
playéed-as boy and girl on the heather-
-hills together. I will save you from
-~ this man’s cunning and from your own
foolish wickedness.” 3

>, “What would you do?”

MThere is a priest without. He will
marry, you now. I will see you married
ere I leave this hall.”

“ “Qr else?’ sneered the man. Z

“Or else you never leave “this hall
alive. Nay, call not for your servants

+ or your dogs! BY saint Paul, I swear
to you that this matter lies between us
three, and that if any fourth comes at
vour*call you, at least, shallnever live
‘to see what comes of it!  Speak then,
Paul of Shalford! 'Will you wed this
£ woman now, or will yoa not?”/ 5
5. HEdith was on her feet with out-
~stretched arms betWeen thém. “Stand
#back, Nigel! He is small and weak.
~‘You would not do him a hurt! Did you
“mot say so this very day? For God’s
-sake, Nigel, do not look 'at Him so!
There is death .in your eyes.” .

“A snake may be small: and  weak,
Edith, yet every honest. man  would;
place his heel upon it. , Do you stand
. back yourself, for ‘my purpose.is set.”
. *“Pgul!” she tarned her eyes to the
pale sneering face. “Bethink you, Paul!
‘What matter to you whether it be now
or on Monday? I pray you, dear Paul,
for my sake let him have his way!
Your brother can, read.- the service
again if it so pleases him. Let us wed
now, Paul, and then al’is well.”

He had risen from his chair, and he
dashed aside her appealing hands.
' “You foolish -woman,?” he snafled, “and
you, my savior of fair damsels, - who
are so bold against a cripple, you have
both to learh that if my body - be
weak/ there is the sou]l of ‘my. breed
within it! To marry bécause a boast-
ing, ranting, country kK Squire weuld
have me do 8o—no, by the soul of
God, I will die first! On Monday I
will marry, and no day sooner, so let

I am I hot a Buttesthorn,'and shall it
be said that I would marry & man who
could be led to the altar with a knife
at his throat? A No, no, T see him g8 he
is!" I kno

the lying tongue! ' €an I not read . in
his eyes that he has indeed deceived
me, that he would have left me as you
say that he has left others? Take me
home, Mdry, my sister, for yeu have

plucked me back this night from the

very muth of Hell!” *
And so\it was that the master ot
Shalford, livid and brooding, was. left

with his “wine at his lonely table, while

the golden beauty of Cosford, hot with
shame and anger, her fair face wet

with tears, passed out safe from the

house of infamy into the great c?.lm
and peace of ‘the starry night.

~ Xt

How the Comrades Journeyed , Down
the Old, Old Road:

njghts  was drawing nigh -and - the
King’'s design was ripe. Very, secretly
his preparations were made. Already
the garrison of Calais, which consisted
of five hundred archers:and two'hun-
dred men-at-arms, could, if forewarn-
ed, resist any’ attack made upon:%it.

But it was the King’s design mot
merely tp;: resist’ the’ attaclk"but
capture the attackers. -Above .all it

was his wish to find the. occasion for
one of these adventurous. passages of

arms which had made his name fam-
ous throughout Christendom, as . the

very pattéern and leader of knight-er-
rant chiv % e :
But the affair’ wanted careful jhand-
ling:.: " The arrival of any réinforce-
ments, or even the crossing of /any
famous soldier, would ‘have alarmed
the French and warned them' that
their plot had been discovered. There-
fore it was in twos and threes in the
creyers - and provision: ships’ which
were- continually passing from jghore

their squires were" brpught.to Calais
Thére they were passed at night
through the ‘water gate ‘into' the castle

action had come. ;
Nigel had received word from Chan-

Broom-Pod” in ‘Winchélsea. ~ Three
days before-hand he’and ‘Aylwardrode

the wars. Nigel was- in Hunting-cos-
tume, blithe and gay, with his precious
armor and his small baggage trussed
upen-the back of a spare-horse which
Aylward led by the bridle. The archer

and slow, but stro enough to be fit

‘to'‘carry 'hi§ powerful frame. In his

brigandine of ‘chain mail and his steel

his shoulder, and his quivey'of arrows
supported by a)scarlet baldrie, he was
such ' a warrior as.-any knight.might
well be proud to have in his train.. Al
Tilford trailed ybehind them, as they

é

that be your answeb.'™

) ]

t

rode slowly oVver the’ long slope of

g

him now, the mean spirit,)

that God and His Saints will hold my spirit high”. ~ _ = Baliifis
they fell into' each ofHér's”drms 'and
with kiss upon Kiss, a loving man and
a tender woman, they swore - their
troth. to each other. But the .old
knight was calling impatiently from

and he whistled and sang, as he. rode,
out - of the, joy of his/ heart;
Pommers sidled and curveted in sym-
pathy with the’mood of his' master.
Presently, .glancing back, he saw from
ownecast eyes and puck-
ered brow that the archer was ‘cloud-
He' reined his horse'

Nigel had to deeling the draft,
meant riding  into. Guildford_ town,
mile out of his course, but very gladly
he agreed with Mary tha tthey .should
climb the path to .the old shrine and
offer a last orison together, The knight
and Aylward waited below with the
) and so it camei about thati
Nigel and Mary found _themselves
alone under the golemn: old Gothic
arches, in front of the dark-shadewed
recess in which gleamed the golden
reliquary of Jthe saint.
knglt side by

ed with' trouble,
: 5 } . to let_himm come ahreast of “him.
And now /the season of-the moonless |
all men in England you.and
I'should be the most blithe this morn-
ing, “since "we ride forwardwith all
hopes of honorable advancement.

See these heather,
hills--once more we, shall ‘either {wor-
shipfully wih [ Worship,” ore we' shall
venture our persons, in the: attemipt.
thoughts, and | why

In silence they
idesin prayer, and thén
came forth once more out of the gloom
and the shadow into the fresh sunlit
They stopped: ere
they' descended the path, and .looked
to right and left at the fair meadows
and the blue Wey curling down the

] summer morning.
t {£o] These “be glad
should you be downcast?”

“Aylward . shrugged his' broad 'shoul-
ders, and -a 'wry smile -dawned upon
“I.am indeed 4s limp
as:a wetted bowstring,” said he.
is the nature of a man that he should
be sad when he leayés the woman he

.his rugged. face. you prayer for, Ni-

“I have prayed that God and His
saints will hold my spirit high and
will send me ‘back from France in such
a_fashion that I may dare to come to
"you .and claim you for my own.”

“Bethink you well, what it is that

“In truth, yes!” cried Nigel, and in
a flash the dark eyes of Mary But-
‘testhorn rose before him, and he heard
her low, sweet, earnest voice as he had
heard it thiat night when they brought
her frailer sister back ‘from Shalford
Manor, a voice' which made all that
was best and noblest in a man thrill
“Yét, 'bethink you, arch-
‘er, that what a woman loves in ‘man
is ,not his gross body, but rather his
#oul, .his ‘honor, his fame, . the deeds
with. which ‘he - has made his life beau<
Therefore you are winning love
as well 'as glory when you‘turn to the

you arge to me only my own heart can
tell; but I would never Set eyes upon
your fafe again ‘rather than abdte by
one inch' that height of honor and

within his soul.
worshipful. achievement to which you

to shore that the chosen warriors and

“Nay, my dear and most sweet lady,
how ;should you abate it, since it is the
thought ef you /which will nerve my
arm and uphold .my heart?”

. “Think once more, my fair lord, ‘and
hold' yourself bound by no word which
you have said, TLet it be as the breeze
which blows past our faces
‘heard. of 'no more.

where they could lie hidden, unknown’
to the townspeople, until the hour for

41t may be $0,” said *Aylward; “but
indeed it goes fo.my heart to see the
pretty - dears weep, and I would fain
weep a8 well ' to keep them company.
When Mary—or. was. it Dolly ?—nay, it
was' Martha, the red-headed girl from
the mill~whef she held tight to my
like snapping
heart-string to- pluck myself loose.”

“You speak of one name and -then
of another,” said Nigel.
‘maid whom ' you

dos to join -him at ‘““The Sign of the

Your soul” yearms
To that has it ever 'turned.
| Is ,there rqom /in it for love also? or
'is it possible
at their highest in one mjnd?
not call to. mind that Galahad and
other ' great knights of old- have put
women out of their lives that they
might ever give their whole soul and
winning -of - honor?
May it not be that I shall be a drag
upon you, that your heart may shrink

from Tilford all armed and ready for

had.himself a good black mare, heavy |

strength to  the

Aylward pushed back his steel cap
and_scratched his bristling head with
some embarrassment.
'said he, “is' Mary Dolly Martha Susan
Jane Cicely Theodosia. Agnes Johanna

cap, with straight strong sword by his}
side, his ‘yellow:long-bow -jutting over

should bring risk -and ~pain‘fo me?
Think well before you'answer, my fair
lord, for indeed my very heart would
break if it should ever happen that
through -love of me your. high :Hopes

Nigel laughed as  Aylward roHed ‘out
this prodigious: title, : “I .had

below and together-‘;heg-é
the winding path<¥ol¢
waited under thes&ndy

As far'as the Shalford crossing Sir
John rode by ‘Nigel's arm, and many
were his last ' injunctions which : he
gave him concgm‘lpf Wogddgtt,' and
great his anxiety lest Hé confuse+a
spray with a brog_ket,-‘for either with
a hind. At last“when' they came to
the. reedy edge pf the Wey the old
knight gpd his' daughter reined up
their | horses.  Nigel looked back at
them ere he entered the dark Chantry
woods, and saw them still gazing after
him and waving their hands. = Then
the path wound amongst the trees and
they were lost to sight; but long af-
terwards when a clearing exposed once
more the §halford meadows Nigel saw
that*the old mah upon the gray eob
was riding slowly toward Saint Cath-
arine’s Hill, but that the girl -was,still
where he had seen ‘her last, leaning
forward .in her saddle and. straining
her eyes to pierce the dark forest
which screened her‘iloyer ' from" her
view. . It -was ‘but a fleeting glance
through a break in .the -foliage, - and
yet in after days of stress and toil in
far distant lands it ‘'was that one little|*
picture—the green meadow, the reeds
the slow blue-winding river; the eagel"-
bending" graceful figure upon: the white
horse—which was the clearest and the
dearest image of that England which

he had left behind him.

But if. Nigel's' friehds hagd learned
that this was the morning his leav-
Iing, his enemies too were of the alert.
‘The two comrades had’just emerged
from'the Chantry woods and were"be-
ginping the ascent:- of that - curving
path which leads upward to_the olad
Chapel of the Martyr when Wwith a hiss
‘ike ‘an. angry snake a long white .ar-
Tow 'streaked’ -under Pommers and
struck quivering in. the grassy turf.
A second “whizzed past’ Nigel's ear,
as Be tried te turn; but  Aylward
struck . the great war-horse & sharp
blow over: the haunches, and it had
gallpped: some hundreds of.yards be-
fore .itg rider ceuld pull it up. Ayl-

ward followed as hard as he could

Tide, bending low over his horse’s neck

while arrows whizzed all around him.

“By Saint Paul!” said -Nigel, tugging

at his bridle. and white with apger,

off their arrows, but the shafts flew
heayvily agéinst the head wind, and
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that ' no other man on the Surrey
.marches.could have sped such ‘a shaft.

‘shriven, Will, for I have known you so

/pation upon my soul.

and was raising his -bow when Ayla

he ‘shook his fist and roared curses at
Ris rival.

good bowmen are not so ‘common,”

behind us, then indeed our journey
has come to a sudden end. But ere

armor, and should die by some other
weapon than thine.”

in
baron has not been too proud to take

his death wound from an English yeo-
man’s shaft, and that nobles of Eng-
land have been glad enough to stand
by and see’it done.” : o that they :
Nigel shook his head sadly. “It is{and sang lustily as ““s'\wpé,h{ e
sooth:, you -say, archer, and indeed it is{roared rude pleasantries at Aylward,
no new thing, for that good knight
Richard of the Lion Heart met his end, ’
did ‘Harold the Saxon. But this is a|out of hearing.
private matter, and I would' not-have| ————
you draw your bow ~against him.]

notched his shaft ‘and drew it to the|grims held _together for mutual pro-
pile, his keen blug eyes glowing fiepee-|tection, or a nobleman showe*d‘ hlf
ly . behind it from under his knottéd|greatness by the number of retainers
brows. With thick legs/planted stur-| who trailed at his heels. At that 'tmw
dily’ ‘apart, his body laid to the bow,{the main roads were Very cro“deda,
his left arm motionless as wood, his|for there were many wandering people

right ‘bunched into. a double curve of|in the land.

Of all sorts and Kkinds,

Swelling muscles as he stretched the|they passed in an unbroken sftrﬁa}yﬂ
white: well-waxed string, he looked so|before the eyes of Nigel and of Ayl-

keefi . and fierce a flghter that the ad-|ward, alike only in the fact tha
vanding line stopped for an instant at

the sight of him. Two or three logsed

t one

and all were powdered from thei}'
hair to their. shoes with the gray dust
of the chalk.

There were monks journeying from

snaked along the hard turf some score|one cell to another, Benedictines with

sfjuat figure spoke of enormous mus-
cular. strength, ran swiftly in' and
then: drew so strong a bow that the
arrow quivered in the ground at Ayl-
ward's very feet. .

1'of ‘paces short of the mark. One only,|their black gowns looped up to show

‘“42 'short i -bandy-légged .man, whose|their white skirts, Carthusians in

white, and pied Cistercians. Friars
also of .the three wandeying orders—
Dominicans -in = black, Carm(‘hte’s‘ in
white- and Franciscans in gray. Vlh(‘l(-‘
was no love lost between the cloister-
ed monks and the free friars, eacli

IR PR P L0f  Dyhchmerty looking on the other as a rival who

[ e Ty 3 matoh took from him the oblations of the

haye I shot with him, and I know well foothtul: so they passed on the high

1 trust that you are houseled’ and

road as cat passes dog, with eyes ask-
ance and angry faces.

Then besides the men of the chure h

there were the men of trade, the mer-

Jong ‘that I would not have your dam- cher i dusty broadcloth and Flan-

ders hat riding at the head of his line

He raised his bow as he spoke, and of pack-horses. He carried ~ Cornish

the string twanged with a rich deep| % “Jvect country . wool, or  Sussex
musical note. Aylward ‘leaned. upon| .= e po “traded eastward, or it

his. bow-stave as he keenly watched should be turned westward il

the long swift flight of his §haft, §ilmo g:agore with him the velvets of Genod

ming smoothly down the wind. - the ware of Venice, the wint
#Op him, on him! No, ‘ever him, b¥ipy pco or the armor of Ital’

my hilt!” he cried. “There is more Spain.  Pilgrims were ever

wind than I had thought.<"Nay, -nay, poor people for ‘the most part

friend, now that I have the length of| ' o /o " 1one with trailing !

B Ran, can scatoe. Dops 0 Bede bowed heads, - thick - staves in
o 4 hands and bundles over their
ders. Here and there on a

parisonéd’ palfrey,« or in the

Baék Will had notched an arrow

shoul-
ly ca-

ward’s second shaft passed through : -litter, som
the shoulder of his drawing arm. With L‘;i‘r’fl’_y Ofaé"y h&ﬂ?ht be seen ma

a shout of anger and pain he dropped| POTF S oy 4o the shrine of Sain
his weapon, and dancing in his fury{q,, = oo

“T could slay him; but I will not, for

Besides all these a constant sU

of strange vagabonds drifted along tie
road; minstrels who wandered o
fair to fair, a foul and pestilent crew,

from

said. Aylward. “And now, g Bt jugglers and acrobats, quack doctors

must on, for they are spreading round
on either side, and if once they get

we go I would send a shaft through
yonder horsemian who leads them on.”

and tooth-drawers, studer
gars, free' workmen in se
ter wages, and escaped hnnd:‘mv'*n w
would welcome any wages at all.
was the throng which set t
smoking in a haze of white

s and beg-
arch of bet-

Such
he old road
dust from

PHax, e 1 pray you io. lewes Winchester to the narrow sea.

him,” said Nigel. “Villain as he is, he
i€ none the less a gentleman of coat-

interested Nigel most were the s
diers. Several times they passed li

But of all the wayfarers those whil

“As you will,” said Aylward, with a|knots of archers or men-at-arms, “;

brow. “I have been told that|erans from France, rec d
?loﬁggdlate wars a French prince andj their discharge and were now maxing
their way - to their 1
They were half drunk all of them,
the wayfarers treated them to bco‘r'(\'
the frequent inns and ale-stakes whicl
lined the road, so that they cheered

who had rece

southland homes.
for

1

Th

who turned in his saddle and shouted
his opinion at them until they were

(To be Continued.)

“Well, sir, step by ste
policy of the home goY
suming some substantig
The matter was taken
onial’ legislature, a ver
ensued, @and finally by
vote it was decided th4
lumbia ‘should negotiate|
and should enter into
with the other province
der to comsummate the
close. the centract, a dg
sent from Ottawa, whe
union were finally agr{
eventually endorsed by
cil from' the Imperial
Well, Mr. Speaker, we
some few years after w
one of the provinces of
@hEre was ‘tremendous
In this eountry because
of the federal authoritid
the compaet that had
Into. © We know that
this neglect the provi
Columbia felt justified
delegate to the Imperig
and we know that the
lected, Mr. Justice Wal
cessful in his mission to|
Iy to the extent at an
tracting the attention (
office, ‘and bringing infl
to bear from that quartg
tawa, pay that regard t
of this province that
Delled her to build up
:he interests of this paf]
Iy, :

“Well, sir, the Canadia
Way was undertaken t
ently ' completed. Side
this eyent there was t
Velopment all over the
of the country that ne
Promise any particular
for = gettlement or dev
that —mever seemed to
for ohe moment of ¢
that there were natu
Worth  while eveloping
obpened. up, and the tr
country was called upon
in the civil, government
Ince; And sir, to such
thig development gone (
len years, that as a ma
this time, “unless we D
the people of this count
far in excess of what is
I cannot see for the li
We may. be expected tg
benefits' of our civil &
those other sections of
that the present settled
brésent enjoying. And

' unless we may be so fi
Secure from Ottawa so
acknowledgment of thig
condition of affairs in H
bia it must be expected
Ince’ Will have to sur
Mmany obstacles indeed t
Bive all of these privil
Whole province that §
bound to do.

o Well, Mr. Spealker, se
th Dretty nearly seven v
rrg Dunsmuir delega
* m“Ottawa, there ap
ome feeling of encou

the Province might exp




