An-

and

" other arrows’save ‘my own.  Against

many & man’ er: degree | promises
more at night than "he ¢an perform in the
e 2 A bl ¢

morning, o
“Sire, 'l do my best. I can

: no more,”
said Gray Dick, “only I pray-
be. suff bout

that one

nyt

‘,‘foﬁ{thekqn‘cw had left the bow flung him:'

o Next instant three shafts ‘whistled over
ot | Where he had ‘stood, but “his' found its

¥ your

i
imself - joined ilt’m'tilyl

“This'

‘sharp as hig shafts.

Let us hear whom he will
next"l- - % : ~
1 “You again, " Sire, T think” went; on
Dick, “because, affer the fashion of kings,
you' are unjust. You praise me for my
i, whereas you should praise God,

t it is no merit of mine, but a

ve me at my birth in place of

! éh He 'withheld, Moteover, my
master there,” ‘and he pointed to Hugh, |
'} “who “has just dome you better service

hitting a clout in the red and a

i beneath the wing, you ‘forgot alfo-
" gether; though I tell you he ean shoot al-
most ag well as T, for T taught him.” I
“Dick,  Dick,” broke in- Hugh in an'
; & mortal: agony of shame. Taking no heed, Dick
o g S went on imperturbably, “and is the best
"Iv'h“ff,e not blunt artows,” said Gray man with a sword in Suffolk, as the ghost
ick, < ““or, for the  matter' of ‘that, any of John Clavering knows today. Lastly,
how  Bire, you send this master of mine upon
|a certain business where straight arrows
{may be wanted as well as sharp swords,
and yet youw'd keep me here ~whittling
them out of ashwood, who, if I could have
had ‘my will, would have been on the road
these tz? Hours gome. Is that a king’s

many must I play? The three?”
‘The ‘captain nodded. : 4
“Then by your’ leave I will take ‘them
allagtapep il ot
 Now some said that this was mot fair,
; d’ Dick ‘won' his point, and
hom  he - ha ten, and

! “By St. George!”” excliimed Edward,

“I think ‘that T should' make you coun-
of cillor as well as fletcher, since without
ers doubt, man, you have a bitter wit, and,

what is more rare, do not fear to speak
one the truth as you see it. Moreover, in
s el iV L thin matter you see it well. Go with
the word struck ‘his ear Dick shot’ Hugh de Cressi on_ the business which I
‘wonderful ‘swiftness and almost be- have given him to do, and when it is fin-
ished, should both: or either of you Tive, !
neglect’ not our command' to rejoin us’
here, or if we. have crossed the sea—in!
France, since Edward’ of

i but; g little to
Pl g T

0
wi

self down, grasping another as he fell.

stop m I'd call
amere to his face and nope
M me o lie.  Why did yo,

¢ or your dead sop,

s t0 tg to burn out Hugh
i%ed ve as though the,

me not.

it were rats in rubbish?’

“Would you know, Father? Then | i
tell you. Because I wish to see my daugh.
ter set high among lords and princes g,
not the wife of a merchant’s lad, s
by law may. wear cloth only and ral
ur, Because, also, 1 hate him a
his kin, and if this is true of yest
how much more true it is now that he
killed my son and by the arrows of (|

'wolf—mxn who dogs his heels slain 1,

glests and my grieve. Think not I'l] re.;
till I haye vengeance of him and al]
cursed house. Il appeal to the K )
and if he will not give me justice I'll take
it for myself. Aye, though you arc

tell you you shall live to see the de Cres
vault crowded with the de Cressi de

Bir Andrew hid his eyes for a momeyt
with his hand, then let it fall and s
n a changed voice.

“It comes upon me that you speak trut!
Sir John, for since T met a certain ¢
Magter in the East at times I hav.
of foresight. I think that much
draws near this land; aye, and ot ers
think that many vaults and manv Rurc]
yards too, will, ere long be fi
dead; also that a certain to
Claverings at Blythburg will soon
ed. Mayhap the end of the o
near to all men, as certainly it
to you and me. I know not
was in, your lips just now a
well, I think. Oh, man,
on after a pause, “appeal

““} world's Caesar lest Cac

ent judgment to that v

Get you home and on yo
unto God to forgive you your
geance-seeking heart. Siclkness
to you; death draws near to
after death hell or—heaven.
ighed.”

As he heard these words Sir J.
swarthy face grew pale and
while }_1is rage died down. Then
up again.

“Don’t dream to frighten me

ey
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England needs spells, old wizard,” he said.

e | Ital;

Queen, “and
knight ind a

“I know the man,” said Edward to the
do - you, A handsome

leasant, but one of

I have always misdoubted me.”

whom

mark on the body of him at whom he had
aimted, ¢ausing the ‘man to stagger back-

the service of such a sword and such a
bow.” :

“You shall have them both, Sire.” broke

things;”
answered

“Well, why

. { enough ‘ere long,
| glad of a squire built like you”
Not# at lower tables in’ that v Gray 8PDearance ifaking no heed of anything downward Dick’s shaft pierced it through

he sai

.\ ™Xes, they'd say that; which’ would be

> théy come to fetch us.”.
' In a

Bituate near to the castle and measuring
, Some twenty-five score yards of open level
| ‘guard laughed, ‘nudging each other.

of  Which ' they

“lands. - Stillolie of them, who had fried |

brought

e

)

which ‘6ne of them

‘not? © There'll be ch.ii:cg'
many of us would be

Hn*ih’s‘ servants, and _with them"
Dick,

‘sat among the ‘men at arms of the ©

King's Guard, who were all chosén for

their courage and’ skill \in’ archery. These
s | soldiers, noting the

ge-faced, ‘asheri-

haired fellow who ate with his bow rest-
ing -on the bench beside him, inquired
about him from the other Dunwich men

{and soon heard enough to ecause

‘them’ to,
' oo i e
opened their mouths.
pen ;!)iek,“,‘ra:;i:lecjt*ifi
md;

ahked” at M Bow:and wis!

4 &
foreign ‘make,

a mighty Weapon ;
and h‘b!{i straight. Lastly they began
challenge him

old ‘fashiohed and of some! ' Lben a.man-stepped forward, a strong

like his master’s’ mail, but
1 such’as few- could handle

to @ match upon the mor-!

row, to which he answered, who also had

‘that he’d give

 been drinking ale and was growing angry,

the best of them five points

L game, M ¢ i £
ch| “Dick,” whispered Hugh, “shoot now ‘as

rthree arrows; The first missed the clout,
ojth‘ﬁ second
the ‘third hit-the red eye. The clout hav-

hete—yes, and their i;ettersl'w“‘ and throw down his bow, as he was

at you had fled because

5 that; would they?”" narled.

bitter hearing for you and me. Well, .they
shall not say it. Yet, I tell you, master,”
he added in a buret ‘of -words, ‘“‘4lthough
I know not"why, T'd rather bear their
scorn and ‘be #way on’ the road to Dun-

‘It may not' be, Dick,” replied Hugh,
shaking his head doubtfully. “Bee, here

glade’ of * the forest of Wirdsor

ground,  stood Gray Dick, & strange,  un-
cotith figure, at whom the archers of t}xe_'
n
his bony hand, ‘however, he held that at
“did ‘not langh—namely, the
great: black bow, six feet six inches long;
which he said Had come to him “from’ thée
sea” and was “fashioned, not of yéw, but
of heavy close-grained wood; * grown per-
haps ‘in Southérn or ‘even in far Eastern

'to draw this bow to his ear and could not,|
said aloud that -the Suffolk man’ “would
do naught with that clumsy pole,”” where-
at Gray Diek; “who- heard him, grinned,
showing his white teeth like an angry dog

1 Whomablck and on foot,

LOn

bound to do if hit.

Next instant'Dick was tp again and his
second arrow flew, striking full and fair
before even he at whom it ‘was aimed had
drawn.

Now there remained Jack Green’ alone,
and as Dick set the third arrow but be
fore he could draw, Jack Green shot,

' “Beat,” said’ Dick, and stood quite still:

At him rushed the swift shaft and pass’

in Hugh, “fof what they are worth. More-
over, 1 pray Your Grace be mot angry
(with Gray Dick's words, for if God gave
him a quick‘eye He also gave him a rtough
tongue.” } |

“Not T, Hugh de Cressi, for know, we
love what 1s rough if it be also hcnest.
It' is smooth, false words of treachery ;
' that we hate, such words as are ever cn
: the lips of one whom we send you forth
ed over his shoulder within a hairbréadth to bring to his account. And now to your
of hig ear. Then' came Dick’s turn. On' duty. Farewell till we meet again, whath-
Jack Green’s hélm was an archer’s plume. 'er it be here or where all men, true or
. “Mark the feathers, lords,” he , and rtraitors, must foot their bill at last.” !
lo! the featliers leapt trom that helm, | £S5

Now there was silence. No one spoke CHAPTER VI. |
but Dick drew out three more arrows.

“Tell 'me, Captain,” he said, “is your The Snare. |
ground marked out in scores, and what is {
the furthest that any of you has sent a

1

About noon of the day on which Hugh
fighting shot.” = ) and his company had:ridden for London
“Aye,” | answered the officer,  “‘and 'another company entered Dunwich—name-
twenty score atid one yard is the furthest,'ly, Sir John Clavering and many of his
nor has that been done for many a day.’ folk, though' with him were neither Sir
Dick steadied himself and seemed to fill Edmund Acour nor any of his Frenmch
hig Jungs with ‘air. Then, stretching his ‘train, Sir John’s temper had never been
long arms to the full, he drew the great of the best, for he was a man who, what-
bow ‘till the horns looked as though they ever his prosperity, found life hard and
came quite together and loosed. High and ‘made it harder for all those about him.
far_ flew that shaft; men’s eyes ‘could But seldom had he been angrier than he
searcely. follow it and all must wait Tong Was this day,’ when his rage was mingled
before a man came running to say where; With real sorrow for the loss of his only
had fallen. o 1% L : son, slain in a' fight brought about by the
“Twenty score and two yards,” he cried. | datightet' of ‘one "6f them' and the sister
“Not. much to win by,” grunted Dick, | of _t}}e .other and urged for honor’s sake
“thongh enough. I have done twenty and by himself, the father of them both. More-

: score once; but-then it.was down hill.”  over, the marriage on which “he hid set
‘Qn;gium ‘Wﬁ?the

Silened "'still’ reigned he' his heart between Bve and the ‘dlittering
set the second arrow on'the string and French lord whose future seemed’so great,.
waited as though he knew not what to do.(had béen brought to naught, and ‘this tur.
Presently about fifty paces from him a'bulent, hot hearted Eve had fled into sanc-
wood dove flew out of a treé and, as such|tuary. Her lover, too; the youngest son

you. never shot before.  Teach them ‘& les-Ibifds do at the first breath of ‘spring, for of a merchant, it was reported had rid-

son for the henor of Suffolk.”

the day was mild and sunny, hovered a den away to London, doubtless upon some

“Let me be; master,” he grumbled. “I
told you I.would do my best.” Then he/
sat’ himself down on ‘the grass and began !

Then came the first test. ‘At a distance
of five score yards was set'a little “clout;”
or target, ‘of white wood not more than
two feet square, which had a red mark
or eye three inches across pdinted in its
centre and stood.-mot very  high above
the sward. ¢ y

“Now, Richard,” said the King, “three
of the best archers that we have about.us
‘have' been ‘chosen -to shoot against you
and each  other by t‘!ﬁir? fellows. Say,

il raw.- first 2ot ;

will.you: draw. first or g

. “Last, Sirej” he answered, “that I may
know their mettle.” iz o

and gallant. looking fellow; and loosed. his
i plerced the white wood; and

ing been changed and the old one brought
to the King.with the arrows in it, the
second man took his turn, This time all
three of the arrows hit the mark, one of

moment in the air ere it dipped toward a‘m'ission which ‘boded 1o ‘good to him or
great fir where doubtless it had built for his; leaving a feud behind him ‘between
years. Never, poor fowl, was it destined  the Wealth)"de Cressis and all ‘the Claver-

@ “hall o' examine: his arrows one by one, to all! to build sgain, for as it turned its beak |ing kin. i

IhAThere v;;:,s but one t(xirop of comfort in
d bore it onward to the|lis cup. By'mow, as he hoped, Hugh and
::gthfhrough oy that death’s head, Gray Dick, a spawn of

8till in the midst of a great silence Dick Satan, whom all the country feared, and
took up his quiver and emptied it on the: Whom men said was a de Cressi bastard
ground, then gave it to the captain of the, by a witch, were surely slain or taken by
archers, saying: . . ‘tho§e awho followed upon their heels; :

“An .you. will; step sixty, nay, seventy! Sir" John' rode to the  Preceptory and
paces and set this mouth upward in thehammered fiercely on - its oaken door,
grass where a’'man may see it well.” twhich presently was opened by Sir Andrew

The captain did 80, propping the guiver | Arnold himself, who'stood in the entrance,
straight with stones and a bit of wood. 8y and grim, a long sword girt about
Tien having studied all things with higihis loins and armor gleaming beneath his
eye, Dick shot upward But softly, and m?‘nklsh robe. 3 ;
making a gentle curve, the arrow turned’ “‘What would you, er John Clavering,
in the air as it drew near the quiver and:that you knock at this holy -house  thus
fell into its mouth, striking it flat.

“TIl dome,” grumbled: Bick: “had I shot
well it should have beem pinned to earth.
Well, yon shadow: balked me and it might'
have been’ worse.” ' Then he unstrung his
bow ‘and slipped -it: into /ity case.

Now at length the silence was broken
and in good earnest. Men, especially those
of Dunwich, screamed and shouted, burl-

“My daughter, priest, who, they say, has'
sheltered here.” L A

“They say well, knight; she has shelter-
ed here beneath the wings of St. Mary
and St. John. Begone and leave her iu
peace.”

“I make mo more of such wings than
if _they were those of farmyard geese,”

man yet, though T do lose my 1
times when my mind is vexed wit}
and I'll square my own account wi
without your help or counsel.
not give me my daughter?”
“Nay,” here she hides in sanctuary f
long as it shall please her.”

“Does ghe in truth? Perhaps you mar
ried her to this merchant fellow ere |
rode this morning?”

*Nay, Bir John, they betrothed the:
selves before the altar and in p
of his kin, no more. Moreover,
would know, because of your son’s 1|
which runs between them I, after tho
and prayer, speaking in the name o
Chureh, swore them +to this n
that for a year from yesterday they si
not ‘wed nor play the part of lover
to each.”

“L thank swen, priest, for this small

ace,” answered Sir John with a bitte:
laugh, “and now in my turn I swear t}
that after the year they shall not
since one of them will be clay and tli
other the wife of the man whom 1 have
chosen. Now, play no tricks on n t
I burn this sanctuary of yours about you
head and throw your old carcass to roast
among the flames.”

8ir Andrew made no reply, only, resting
his long sword on the threshold, he leant
upon its hilt and fixed his clear gray eyes
upon Clavering’s face. What Sir John
saw in those eyes he never told, but it
was something which scared him. At least
that shortening of the breath of which lLe
had spoken seemed to take hold of him,
for he swayed upen his horse as though
he were about to-fall, sthen, «recovering,
turned and rode straight’ for Blythburgh:

It'was the second night after that day
when Sir Andrew had looked John Claver-
ing in the eyes.

Secretly and in darkness those threc
whom Gray Dick had killed were born:
into ‘the nave of Blythburgh Church and
there laid in the grave which had been
made  ready for them.: Till now their
corpses had been kept above ground in
the hope that the body of John Clavering
the younger might be added to their numni-
ber. But search as they would upon sea-
shore and riverbank nothing of him was
ever seen again., The funeral was cele-
brated in the darkness, since neither Rir
John nor Acour desired that .all aen
should see three bodies, that had been slain
by one archer, aided by a merchant lad,
standing alone against a score, and know,
to say naught of the wounded, that therc
was' yet another to be added to the tale
Therefore they interred them by * night
with no notice of the eeremony.

It was a meancholy scene. The nave bf
the great church, lighted only with tte
torches borne by the smx monks of the
black Augustines from the neighboring
priory ‘of St, Osyth; ‘the candles, little
stars of light ‘burning far away upon  the
altar; the bearers of the household of the
Claverings and the uncoffined .corpses Iy-
ing ‘on their biers by the ‘edge of the yawn-
ing graves; the mourners in their mail,
the low voice of the celebrating priest, the
Irenchman, Father Nicholas, chaplain to
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| in fifty. ing up their caps. Jack Green, -for aill roareld t].hekfurious mhan. “Bring “her or
: jealousy was forgatten at this wonderful I will pluck her forth.” : : o
skl ‘run o Dick, clasped him ‘n his| "Do s0," veplied Sir Audsew, “if yoy *IVict 8 though.he wiied f Geoine
arms, and, dragging the badge from off!live to pass this consecrated sword,” and ;‘of Han & theprain attsere d—suc%x B
his breast, tried to pin it to his rough' he laid his hand upon its hilf, “and tike ﬂo fw te R fethi iIr)lterment Skt
doublet. The young prince came and|with her the curse of the Mother of God, dle e: |11re: 5 a ths P e Rarita B
clapped him on the shoulder, saying: and his beloved Apostle, and that of the dmfeg : oty a“fu“ ?szi)oor en g ‘:S.e

“Be my man! ‘my man!” whole. Church of Christ, by me declared 928 leffrte stoh ; 10 ‘ f - b g, BT S o oppart

But' Dick only  growled, “Paws off!! upon your head in \this world and upon “e;zred oravzr aTsh Seepﬂl‘ﬁ & 1“:}“’:." Zamily the marvelous
What have 1 done that I have not done a’ your soul in the world to come. Man, &™ hed bgkt th e f:;lou -Cljd" b Send todoy for our tree 50 ¢
score of times before: with no fine folk to, this is sanctuary, and if you dare to set mlarﬁue e do ehmatn}:)g acg:gs ks 7 {1 Health” illustrated.  Gives jy
watch me? . I shot to please my.muter‘ foot }:vithin it’in vi‘oﬂlence, ilimy y(;ur body giﬁnce“ml’ and sought their beds in a sad
and for the hodor of Suffolk, not for you, | perish and your soul scorch’ everlastingly ¥ :
and because .gme, dogs kee’p theit. tails| in the fires of hell. And you,” *he added, Shorthly after .d“ibre“:k they Wi“’ c’;}le‘l
too tightly curled”” =~ raising his voice till it rang like a trumpet, from them ‘;3‘”,“ é the duev(;s Y .Mi‘ tdose

“A sulky fellow,” said the Prince, “but,; addressing the followers of St. John, “on Who had followed Hugh de ;e.ssi T
by heaven, I like him." you also let the curse of excommunication turned. Quickly théy rose, thinking 'thut

Then the king pushed his horse through] fall. ' Now slay me and enter if you will, thesc came back with tidings of accom-

} : 3 them 'being in. the red. = Again it was
‘mocked, for am;onfmﬂlm WETE| changed and forth came. the great archer
rehers, and ,a’sked,ai b Gt mng_e.lihl of the guard, a tall and elear-eyed man
e will,” a_.nswel_'%d ray Dick,| 0, was known as Jack Green and whom,
- twelve score yards down tqlonﬂ it was said, ;none had ever beaten. He
gcore yirds; and now t Sme ROVONE L drew and the arrow went home i Ehe red
r, who if I must shoot WX!'O:& IBUsE: o i e edge.. He drew again and the
: YOU! atrow went home, in the red on its right
edge. . He drew a third time and the
arrow. went ;Home straight in the very
centre of the red, where was a little black
h g, ¥ ” » 3 b 3

[ Acour, who hurried through the Latin The Oxygenor will Tened

v Liver, Kidney, Bladd nd Stq
her his wife, though she hates himtand by

the charter of Dunwich, of which she is a

‘c_itﬂilzen, has ight. to- wed whom she
will.”? LGave T e

that he might accompany him as h
o do with the message, and this
' Then they were
guaw to a chamber,
the officer wished to

¥ £ {

wonderfuily effect.
ing, delighiful, refres

Give us an opportu:

(W
£

ay,

Now a great iéugh'wént up since clearly
| the Suffolk man was beaten ere even he

began. # LA (A
led| .-“Sfmri'Eiéy.my do as well; he can do]
better,” said the King when the target

Mv L i A g 1 D
e asked, having overheard the talk. t ?
Bir; eed 1 was brought to him..

i in of ar :
feed full together,”  re-|when you walk abroad. 1f it please you fo | by Roise; buf

ye, ®ir f ,
. plie ?D’icl; grimly, “or so thought some on
. Blythburgh marsh'a few days' gone”
T should like to hear that tale)” said
. %lie . Prince; “but meanwhile, since both
my father and I love archers, let him pass
with his bow, only keep his arrows lest
it should’ happen to grow angry here.”
Then' they entered the chamber, led by
the Prince—a fine place with a vaulted like
_.stone roof and windows of colored glass
that looked like the chanéel of a church,

the ere the altar

have been, was ai

i dais were set some
lan

Grace's eye alo
folded the paper;
1 read it aloud,
Feénch,” -
< “Give it me,

give your royn‘li warrant o the b
this letter, and address. the same
of - your subjects in Dunwich ‘as
think good, I doubt not but that men can
be found to execute the same.’ Thus would
a great'and traitorous plot be brought to
nothing to your own glory and the dis-
comfiture of your foes’in France, who hopé-
to  lay stheir murderous hands u
throne of England. «Your humble servait]
and ‘subjeet, ' ANDREW ARNOLD.”

'What is this?” exclai
starting from his seat. ¢
{'on the throne of England! Quick with the
other letter manl” = - * B
1 was charged that it was for Your

# anid Hugh, ‘a6, he ue| D5

the

2 the King,
“To' lay. ds up-

| your pleasure
, for it iy writ

lf ‘him, and perhaps what ¢ame out of those:

this “fellow only spoke when we squeezed !

}thin lips was truth. At least from his!

oks T'd’ sooner not find him against me!

aw to bow.”

{ Then they fell to betting. as to which
of them would
h&Vleﬂt'wnm

Next morning :
‘King sent-a messenger to Hugh, bidding
bim' and ;bis Servant, Richard, wait upon
him. They went with this messenger, who
led ‘them to a:little ch g His
% 1Grace sat, sttended omly by the elerk,
Brother Peter and a.dark browed mini
ter, whose name he n

€ [ well ‘that this grace runs

godsire, and

ture: - Now that matter is done h
we come to one that is gre X
f the faith put in you by our loyal

{beloved subject; Sit Andrew Arnold

b

beat Gray Dick by the

about mnime o'clock  the

. Where

D;! moat shot of Jack Green,

‘not $6 th

eater. Bec

rat the eclout, then' at the bow and set

.an archer, but Jaek's last he cannot best,
" let. the devil help 'him how

. “A boon, your Grace. Grant that this
clout may be set up again with the ar-
rows “fast.. "Any may know them from
mine since they are gray, whereas those
I ‘make are black, for I am a fletcher in
my spare hours and love my own handi-
work.” i 4 Fai
[ “So be 1t,” said the King, wondering,
and thé cloyt was replaced iipon its stand.
Now Gray Dick stretched himself, looked

the black-winged arrow on.'the string}
then' drew, as it seemed but' lightly: and|
carelessly, as though he thought the dis-
tance small. ~ Away flew ‘the shaft and
red & good inch within the
<Jack Greemn. = o

the onlookers, 3 lu‘(ck&"_‘agét

" Again b

into the red i

a good inch within _
L+ “0h,” said the onlookers, ‘?tliis';-man 1!
o he will»

. name  then be silent”
Dick, wha ﬂash'of hig

“In. the dévil's’
wheezed Gray.
hal ;

not sée Qﬁeh;‘q)j

sank! énenies,”

it next time with Frenchmen for your
i »”

the throng and all fell back before Hisjbut every drop of blood in these veins
Grace. ot e shall take' a separate tongue and cry out
“Richard Archer,” be said, “never bas, for vengeance on you before the judgment
such marksmanship as yours been seen: seat of God, where presently I ‘summon
in’ England since we sat upon the throne,{you to meet me.”
nor shall ‘it go unrewarded. The twenty| Then he crossed himself, drew the great
angels you said you would stake last night, sword, and, holding it in his left hand,
shall be ‘paid fo'you by the treasurer of istretched out his right toward them in
our household. . Moreover, here is a gi[t!maledxctmn‘ : §
from Edward of England, the friend of| The Clavering men heard and saw. They
archers, that you may be pleased to wear,” | looked at each other, and, as though by
‘and,. taking lis velvet cap from off his | common consent, turned and rode away,
head, the ling unpinned from it a golden' crossing themselves also. In truth, they
arrow of which the barbed head was cut|{hed no stomach for the curse of the
from a ruby; and gave it to him. | { Church when it was thundered forth from
“I thank you, Sire,” said Dick, his pale the lips of such a monk as Sir Andrew
skin flushing with pride and pleasure. “I'll Arnold, who, they knew well, had been
wear ‘it while I ‘live; andemay the sight|one of the greatest and holiest warriors
of /it mean death  to ‘many of yo’url of his generation, and, 8o said rumor, was
ook 'a white wizard to boot tbat had alli the
« “Without doubt it will, and that ere'magzic of the East at his command. !
long, Richard, for know you that soon we' “Your men have gone, Sir John,” said
sail again for France, whence the tempest the old priest; “‘will you follow them or
held us ‘back; and /it is my pleasare that| will you enter?” g
you 'sail with us. Therefore 1 name you| Now fear drove out the knight's rage
one of our fletelievs, with place about onr! and he spoke in another voice:
person in. our ‘bodyguard of archers.. Jack]  “Sir Andrew, why do you bring. all these
Green will show you your guarters and in-j wrongs upon me? My boy is'dead at the
struct you- in your duties, and soon you hands of Hugh ‘de’ Cressi, your godson,
shall mateh your skill against his again,jand ke has robbed mie of my daughter,
whom 1 have affianced ‘to a better and a
nobler man. Now you give her sanctiary|
and threaten me with the curse of the!

i

s "Sire.," said  Dick, very slowly, ‘take

 the

the

still’
;ard drew,|
igh

Wack your arrow, for T’ cannot do as you
AT aihl ;
wj‘?VVhy,’ man? . Are you a Frenchman?
asked the King angrily, for he was not
wont to have s’ favors thus refused: A
: 1 r-told me:so, Bire, al-| for,
T certar:h;;;o my 't you wi
ot - wh

Church because I would claim ‘her, my
own flesh and blood; aye, and my heiress|
too today. Tell me, as one man to an:
other, why do you these things?” {5

1 "And tell ‘me, '
for; the sake of
harvest,

‘each oth

e whom
to bring together? "Wy wor
your child to a gilded knave wh

[ mankwill

plished ‘vengeance, to find themselves face
to face with seven starved miserable men
who, all their horses being dead, had wall.-
ed hither from Dunwich.

The wretchéd story .was " learned at
length, and then followed that violent
scene which has been told ‘already when
Acour cursed his followers as cowards and
Clavering, sobered perhaps by the sadness
of the midnight burial or by the memor;
of Arnold's words, reproved him. Lastly.
stung by the taunts that were ‘heaped u)-
on them, the knight gave Hugh’s message
—that if they lifted a hand against bis
love or his house he would kill them lile
ravening wolves, “which I think he cer-
tainly will do, for none can conquer him
and his' henchman,” he added shortly.

I'hen Sir Jobin's rage Hared up again
like fire 'when fresh fuel is thrown o
oshes. He cursed Hugh and Gray Dicl
he 'cursed his' daughter; he even cursc
Acour and asked for the second time ho

it came about that he who had broug!

all this trouble on him was given the e
name of fraitor.
“I ‘know mnot,”
fie
sword,

answered Sir Edmun!
and laying his' hand wupon |
Jbut this I know, that vou orya
do well not to repeat it if ou
value lifs.”

(To be continued)

Is This Your Case>

And trese words were carved over his

Sir John Clavering, why {mantel:
pelf and of honors ‘that|

“I am an old man and have had many

dd Y:&Mk topart f’l‘onblél,f but most of them never happen-
er. & A o eﬂ w1l

¢,\l"hen. the world" seems datk and yon
jSeem to see trouble ahead—read the above.
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