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CHAPTER IX.—Continued. the wood, and then Anally having 
made sure of its poise and weight laid 
it carefully in rest under his arm. 
Then gathering up his bridle so as to 
have his horse under perfect com
mand, and covering himself with the 
shield, which, was slung round his 
neck, he rode out to do. battle.

Now, Nigel, young and inexperienc
ed, all Nature’s aid will not help you 
against the mixed craft and strength 
of such a warrior. The day will come 
when neither Manny nor even Chandos 
could sweep you from your saddle; but 
now, even had you. some less cum
brous armor, your chance were small. 
Your downfall is near; but as you see 
the famous black chevrons on a gold
en ground your gallant heart whiclî 
never knew fear is only Ailed with joy 
and amazement at the honor done you. 
Your downfall is near, and yet in your 
wildest dreams you would never guess 
how strange your downfall is to be.

Again with a dull thunder of hoofs 
the horses gallop over the soft water- 
meadow. Again with a clash of metal 
the two riders meet. It Is Nigel now, 
taken clean in the face of hie helmet 
with the blunted spear, who Ales back
ward off his horse and falls clanging 
on the grass.

ears. But good heavens! what is this? 
"By our lady, he booms like a bittern." Manny has thrown up his hands in 

As Chandos rode back again to the horror and the lance has dropped from 
King, Nigel exchanged -the old ash his nerveless Angers. From all sides,

: spear which had been his father’s for with cries of dismay, with oaths and 
one of the blunted tournament lances shouts and ejaculations to the saints,

- which he took from the hands of a the horsemen ride wildly in. Was ever 
: stout archer in attendance. He then so dreadful, so sudden, so complete, an 
• rode down to the end of the bridge end to a gentle passage at arms? 
where a hundred-yard stretch of green Surely their eyes must be at fault? 
sward lay in front. of him. At the Some wizard’s trick has been played 
same moment the Squire of Sir Walter upon them to deceive their senses. But 
Manny, who had been hastily armed no, it was only two clear. There ‘on 
by his comrades, spurred forward and the greensward lay the trunk of the 
took up his position. ' stricken cavalier, anti there, a good

The King raised his hand; there was dozen yards beyond, lay his helmeted 
a clang from the falconer’s horn, and -head. Z
the two riders, with a thrust of their "By the Virgin!” cried Manny wildly, 
heels and a shrike of their bridles, as he Jumped from his horse, "I would 
dashed furiously at each other. In give my last gold piece that the work 
the centre the green strip of marshy of this evening should be undone. How 
meadow-land,swith the water squirting came it? What does it mean? Hither, 
from the galloping hoofs, and the two my Lord Bishop, for surely it smacks 
crouching men, gleaming bright in the of witchcraft and the Devil.” 
evening sun, on one side the half circle With a white face the Bishop had 
of motionless horsemen, some in steel, sprung down beside the prostrate body, 
some in velvet, silent and attentive, pushing through the knot of horriAed 
dogs, hawks, and horses all turned to knights and squires, 
stone; on the other the old peaked “I fear that the last offices of the 
bridge, the blue lazy river, the group Holy Church come too late,” said he in 
of open-mouthed rustics, and the dark a quivering voice. “Most unfortunate 
old manor-house with one grim face young man! How sudden an end! In 
which peered from the upper window, medio vitae, as the Holy Book has it 

A good man was John Widdicombs, —one moment in the pride of his youth 
btif he had met a better that day. Be- the next his head torn from his body, 
fore that yellow whirlwind of a horse Now God and his saints have mercy 
and that rider who was welded and upon me and guard me from evil!” 
riveted to his .saddle his knees could The last prayer was shot out of the 
not hold their grip. Nigel and Pom- Bishop with an energy arid earnest

ly jners were one Aying missile, with all ness unusual in his orisons. It was 
their weight and strength and energy caused by the sudden outcry of one of 
centered on the steady end of the the Squires, who, having lifted the 
lance. Had Widdicombe been struck helmet from the ground, cast it down 
by a thunderbolt he could not have again with a scream of Tiorrot. 
down faster and farther from his sad- "it is empty!” he cried. "It weighs 

Two full somersaults did he as light as a feather ” 
make, his plates clanging like cymbals, - ’Fore God, it is true!” cried Manny 
ere he lay prone upon his back. laying his hand on it. "There is no’

For a moment the King looked grave one in it. With what have i fought, 
at that prodigious fall. Then smiling father Bishop? Is it of this-world or 
once more as Widdicombe staggered to ôf the next?” .. .. ** ^
his feet, he clapped his hands loudly in _ The Bishop clambered On his horse 
applause. “A fair course and fairly the better to considér thé point. “If 
run!” he cried. “The five scarlet roses foul Aend is abroad,” said hé, “my 
. ». *n Peace even as I place is over yonder by the Kntght’s
have seen them in war. How now, my side. Certes that sulphur-colored 
good Walter? Have you another Squire horse hath a very devilish look. I 
°r will you clear a path for us your- could have sworn that I saw both 
ee*F- < , , . . . • smoke and Aame from its nostrils. The

Manny choleric face ^had turned beast is fit to bear a suit of armor 
darker as he Observed the mischance which rides and fights and yet hath 
of his representative. He beckoned no man within it” 
now to a tail knight, whose gaunt and “Nay, not too fkst, father Bishop,” 
savage face looked out from his open said one of the knights. "It may be aH 
bassinet^-** an eagle might from a that you say and yet come from a 
ca^. ofTTst5el* „ .. . „T . , human workshop. When I made a

, Sir Hubert, said he, I bear in campaign in South Germany I have 
mind the day when you overbore the seen at Nuremberg a cunning Asm re, 
Frenchman at Caen. Will you not be devised by an armorer, which could
OU"w5amPTOIi .v, „ . both ride and wield a sword’. If this

"When I fought the Frenchman, be such a on
with naked weapons ” "i thank you all for your very gen- 

said the knight sternly. _ I am a sol- tie courtesy,” said a booming voice 
dier and I love a soldier s work, but from the Agure upon, the ground.
I care not for these tilting tricks which At the words even the valiant Manny 
were invented for nothing bub.to tickle sprang into his saddle. Some rode 
the fancies of foolish women. madly away from the horrid trunk. A

Oh. most ungmllant speech! cried few of the boldest lingered.
. , .Had ™y good consort "Most-ef all,” said the voice, “would
52*2.arraigned I thank the most noble knight, Sir 
you to appear at a Court of Love with waiter Manny, that he should deign tosinsUryBuî TVn?ivSvnn ÏÏÏX /Vtin» lay aside hls greatness and condefcend 

»^ake a tIlt*Der to do a deed of arms upon so humble* 
spear, good Sir Hubert!” a Squire” n
+w hat TPtamC^’a ,!ear, “’Fore' God!” said Manny, “if this
ther, my fair tord, but I will do It, if be the Devil, then the Devil hath a
^’ J?*1114 me 2nî very courtly tongue. I will have him 

?<Jhose ,?tIck8’ and let me see what Qut ot his amor, if he blast me!” 
i can uo- So saying he spranng once more

te m from hls horse and plunging hls hand
destined to test either hls skill or his down the slit In the collapsed gorget 
liwuT of1 horse which he he cl0Bed it tightly upon a fistful of
rode was as unused to this warlike M|»el’s vellow curls The &rnnr\ thathhad tn°ne came "fo^th ^"enough®tTœnvtoce 
thafwvîfît .«wïï ,haari’ ,S° him that It was Indeed a man who

» H uV , d 1 < ’ tlî lurked within. At the same time hls
freazled yeJ; eyes fell upon the hole in the mall 

• -jeyjmree rushing down upon it, it collet which had served the Squire
driwndthJ df^ as a vlz°r. and he burst Into deep-

°p8Iy d0'ya river-bank. Amid chested mirth. The King, the Prince
rustics on and Chandos, who hrid watched' the 

f^e countries on scene frora a distance, too much am- 
5® S‘r Habert,^as tug- used by it to explain or interfere, rode
ging vainly at his bridle, and bounding ™ wohrv . with ■ laughter now that ail onward, clearing gorse-bushes and was tiscovered. * ’ “°W ^
heather clumps, until he was but a 

»... ■— ■—shimmering, quivering gleam upon the 
dark hillside. Nigel, who had pulled 
Pommer» on to his very haunches at 
the instant that his opponent turned, 
saluted with his lance and trotted back 
to the bridge-head, where he awaited 
'his next assailant.
- “The ladies would say that a judg
ment had fallen upon our good Sir 
Hubert for his impious words,” 
the King.

roof. But by the foresight and the 
gentle inanagement of Chandos this ca
lamity was avoided, so that some were 
quartered at the great "Abbey and oth
ers passed bn to enjoy the hospitality 
of Sir Roger FitzAlan at Farnham 
Castle. Only the King himself,. the 
Prince, Manny, Charidos, Sir Hubert 
de Burgh, the Bishop and two or three 

remained behind as the guests 
of the Lorings. .

But small as was the party and. 
humble the surroundings, the King in 
no way relaxed that love of ceremony, 
of elaborate Hform and of. brilliant col
orings which was one of his charac
teristics. The sumpter-mules were un
packed, hquires ran hither and thither, 
baths smoked in the bed-chambers, 
silks and satins were unfolded! gold 
chains gleamed and clinked, so that 
when at last, to the long blast of two 
court truriipeters, the company took 
their seats at the bo&rd, It was the 
brightest, fairest scene which those old 
black rafters had

The great infiux of forelgns knights 
who had!, come In their splendor from 
all parts of Christendom to take part 
In the opening of thé Round Tower of 
Windsor six years before, and to try 
their luck and their skill at the tour
nament connected with It, had deeply 
modified the English fashton of dress. 
The old tunic, over-tunic and cycles 
were too sad and simple for the new 
fashions, so now strange and brilliant 
cote-hardies,

ÜFÜK ilSfS*
te?®’’ ®ai<I he; “but you know well, “One moment, young man, one mo- 

..J1' if you would have a bout ment, and a secret word in your ear.
■with. sharpened spear or-sword, where Wot you why it is that the-'Klng has 
two ride to the ground, and only away sent for roe ?’**"" ?■ ’
?rom it, you have not far to go to find

S® elbow, lest he do himself a mis-1 them a message they will surely 
chief! Now do you dare to tell me to to the postern gate. Then if 
my face, you perjured Lombard, that placed our bushment with 
you know nothing of de Chargny and shall have, such a capture 

.. .pla°??" som as will fill your coffers
As God is my witness I know hls comrades should be worth a 

nothing of him!” The man’s lips were hundred thousand crowns " 
white, and he spoke in a thin, sighing, Edward spurned the Italian 
reedy voice, his eyes wincing away from him with his foot untu 
from the fell gaze of the angry King. sprawled among the rushes vm, ‘,1,0 

Edward laughed bitterly, and drew as he lay there like a wounded 
a paper from his breast. “You are the his dark eyes never left the 
judges in this case, you, my fair son, face. 
and you Chandos, and you, Manny, 
and you. Sir Hubert, and you also, my 
Lord Bishop. By my sovereign power 
I make you a fcourt that you may 
deal justice upon this man. for by 
God’s eyes I will not stir from this 
room until I have sifted the matter to 
the bottofn. And first I would read 
you this letter. It is superscribed to 
Sir Aymery of Pavia, nomme Le Lom
bard, Chateau de Calais. Is not that 
your name and style, you rogue?’’

“It is my name sire; but no such 
letter has come to nie.”

“Else had your villainy never been 
disclosed. It- Is signed ‘Isidore de 
Chargny.’- What says my enemy de 
Chargny to my trusted servant? Lis
ten! ‘We could not come with the 
last moon, for we have not gathered 
sufficient strength, nor have we been 
able to collect the twenty thousand 
crowns which are your price. But with 
the next turn of the moon in the dark
est hour we will come and you will be 
paid your money at the small postern 
gate with the rowan-bush beside It.’
Well, rogue, what say you now?”

“It Is a forgery!” gasped the Italian.
“I pray you that you will let me see 

it, sire,” said Chandos. “De Chargny 
was my -prisoner, and so many letters 
passed ere hls ransom was paid that 
his script is well known to me. Yes, 
yes, I will swear that this is indeed 
his. If my salvation were at stake I 
could swear it.”

“If- it were indeed written by de 
Chargny it was to dishonor me,” cried 
Sir Aymery.

“Nay, nay!” said the young Prince.
“We all know de Chargny and have 
fought against him. Many faults he 
has, a boaster and a brawler, but a 
brave man and one of Greater 
heart and higher of enterprise does not 
ride beneath the lilies of France. Such 
a man would never stoop to write a 
letter for the sake of putting dishonor 
upon one of knightly rank. L for 
will never believe it.”

A gruff murmur from the others 
showed that they were of one mind 
with the Prince.
torches from the walls beat upon the 
line of stern faces at the high table.
They had sat like flint, and the Italian 
shrank from their inexorable eyes. He 
looked swiftly round, but armed men 
choked every entrance. The shadow of 
death had fallen athwart his y>ul.

“This letter,” said the King, “was 
given ,by de Chargny to one Dom 
Beauvais, a priest of St. Omer, to carry 
into Calais. The said priest, smelling 
a reward, brought It to one who is my 
faithful servant, and so it came to me.
Straightway I sent for this man that 
he" should some, to me. Meanwhite the 
priest has returned so that de Cna 
ny may think that bis message tar in
deed delivered.’’

“I know,- nothing of ft,” said 'the 
ggedly, licking his dry lip*-, 
flush mounted to the1 King's 

forehead, and his eyes were gorged 
with his wrath. "NO more of this, for 
God’s dignity!.” ha cried. "Had we this 
fellow at the Tower, a few turns of the 
rack would tear a confession from his 
craven soul. But why should we need 
his word for hls own guilt? You have 
seen, my lords, you have heard ! How 
say you, fair son ? Is the man guilty ”

“Sire, he is guilty.
“And you, John? • And you, Walter?

And you, Hubert? And you, my Lord 
Bishop ? You are all of one mind, then.
He is guilty of the betrayal of his 
trust. And the punishment?”

“It can only be death,” said the 
Prince, and each in turn the others 
nodded their agreement 

“Aymery of Pavia, you have heard 
your doom,” said Edward, leaning his 
chin upon his hand and glooming at 
the cowering Italian. “Step forward, 
you archer at the door, you with the 
black beard. Draw your sword! Nay, 

white-faced rogue, I would not

When John Kernan d 
Mayenee, Germany, whei 
mr treatment for cance 

secure aid from phy 
» and elsewhere in 1 

ot the heroes of Rud; 
noem, "The Rhyme of t 

-passed away; the 
vivors, Capt Thomas F 
inow, -are living at Yo, 
were tbe victims of Ker 
in the adventure at Ro 

of the episode. I

1 Such ventures as these where an as
pirant for fame would wait for days at 
a cross-road, a ford, or a bridge, until 
some worthy antagonist should ride 
that way, were very common In the 
old days of adventurous knight erranty 
and were still familiar to the minds of 
all men because the stories of the ro
mancers and the- songs of the trouv
ères were full of such Incidents. Their 
actual occurrence, however, had be
come rare. There was the more curi
osity, not unmixed with amusement, in 
the thoughts of the courtiers as they 
watched Chandos ride down to the 
bridge and commented upon the some
what singular figure of the challenger. 
His build was strange, and also was 
his figure, for the limbs were short for 
so tall a man. His head also was sunk 
forward as if he were lost in thought 
or overcome with deep dejection.

"This is surely the Cavalier of the

come 
*' have

stall We
and abids ran. 

anj 
gold

more
Nigel read terror in the dark cun- 

. - , . ning eyes which glanced in sidelong-
„ Naj, nay, would yôu ride to the fashion into his. “Nay, I know not.”’ 
P“Jd? .Surely you best walk, Hu- “I would I knew—I would I 
SSL 8 ,, Chandos. “On your feet I sure ere I sought his presence.”

kïSÎ.1 that Î should . not : siée “You have but to cross the threshold, 
Qn2r «îîS? as we *5?,Ve seen, today, fair sir, arid doubtless you will learn 
sfy what you will, your, hoMe has from the ‘King’s own lips.”

you false and il claim your suit Sir Aymery seemed to gather him- 
f.,v ess,for N|sel Loring.’ ; self as one who braces for a spring

Your tongue is Overlong, John, into ice-cold water. Then he- crossed 
1 ,jv?ary of Its endless clack!” *ith a quick stride from the darkness 

?a|a Sir Hubert, hls. yellow mustache into the light. The King stood up and 
bristling from a scarlet face. “If you held out his hand with a smile upon 
claim my harness, do you yourself his long Handsome face, and yet it 
come and take it. If there is sa moon seemed to the Italian that it was the 
In the sky you, may try this very lips which smiled but not the eyes, 
night when the board is cleared." "Welcome!” cried Edward. “Wel-
s.jvNay, fair sirs,”' , crie£, the King, come to our worthy and faithful Sene- 

smfling from one'to the other, “this schal of Calais! Come, sit here before 
matter must be followed no further, me at the board, for I have sent for 
Do ÿou fill a bumper of Gascony, John, you, that I may hear your news from 
and you also, Hubert. Now pledge over the sea, and thank you for the 
each other, I pray “ÿOu, as good and care tpafyou have taken of that which 
loyal comrades who would scorn to Fs as dear to me as wife or child. , Set 
fight save in your King’s quarrel. We a place for Sir Aymery there, and 
can spare neither of ,you while there give him food and drink, for he has 
is so much work for bravo hearts over ridden fast and far in our service to- 
tHe sea. As to thjs matter of the day." .

Throughout the long feast which the 
skill of the Lady Ermyntrude had ar
ranged, Edward chatted lightly with 
the Italian as well as with the barons 
near him. Finally, when the last dish 
was removed and the gravy-soaked

was sa s
qaeahllen coast in the 
and until the island wa 
japa“ during the recen 
maintained a guard th 
the seal-rookery which 

of many thousand

"You double traitor! You woum 
Calais to de Chargny, and then ui iurn 
you would sell de Chargny to mo " 
dare you suppose that I or anv nohil 
knight had such a huckster’s soul ,! 
to think only of ransom where honor it 
to be won? Could I or any true 
be so caitiff and so thrall?’ You have 
sealed your own doom. Lea’ hi™ 
out!”

“One instant. I pray you, my fair anfl
most sweet lord,” cried the Prince 
‘Assuage your wrath yet a little while 

for this man’s rede deserves perhan» 
more thought Qian we have given it 
He has turned your noble soul sick 
with his talk of ransoms; but look at 
it, I pray you, from the side of honor 
and where could we find such hope 0f 
worshlpfully winning worship ? Iprav 
you to let me put my body in this ad. 
venture, for it is. one from which if 
rightly handled, much advancement is 
to be gained.”

Edward looked with sparkling eve» 
at the noble jrouth at his side. ‘Never 
was hound mote keen on the track oi 
a stricken hart than you on the hope 
of honor, fair son,” said he. "How do 
you conceive the matter 
mind!”

“De Chargny and his men will be 
such as are worth going far to 
for he will have the pick of France un
der his banner that night. If we did 
as this man says and awaited him with 
the same number of lances, then I

and ndw scantily occup: 
the many raids and dep 
the herds of recent yeai 
by Japanese adventurer 
the lesson well from A 
raided the islands yean 

It was “Johnny” Ker 
not bo remembered as Ji 
ed Rdbben bank in the 
and stole 3,700 sealskins 
the other two sealers, i 
had laid plans for an < 
into the belief that his 
reached the seal-island 1 
er sealers’ crews were 
guards, of the seal-isli 
schooner-, which was pail 
a gun-boat patrolling 
grounds; for, as the pi 
stove-pipe seen througl 
mist ’it shows like a t 
Kernan was a blusterin 
can, and he could swear 
orman. Those who ren 
ing in his resorts in B1 
this most, and many an 
of the short, but hard- 
Amerioan, when!

Heavy Heart,” said Manny. “What 
trouble has he, that he should hang his 
head?”

"Perchance he hath a weak neck,” 
said the King.

“At least he hath no weak voice,” 
the Prince remarked, as Nigel’s an
swer to Chandos came to their

ever spanned.

pourpoints, courtépies, 
paltocks, hanselinès and many other 
wondrous garments, party-colored or 
diapered, with looped, embroidered or 
escalloped edges, flamed and glittered 
round the King. He himself, in black 
velvet and gold, formed a dark rich 
centre to the finery around him. On,

harness, John Chandos speaks truly 
where it concerns a Joust- in the lists-, 
but we hold that such a law is scarce 
binding In this, which was but a way- 
side passage and a gentle trial of 
arms. On the other hand, in the case

in your

meet,

. can
not think that there is any spot in 
Christendom where one would rather 
be than in Calais that night.”

“By the rood, fair son, you are 
right!" cried the King, his face shin
ing with the thought. "Now which of 
you, John Chandos or Walter Marniv, 
will take the thing in charge?" He 
looked mischievously from one to the 
other like a master who dangles a 
bone betwixt two fierce old hounds. 
All they bad to say was in their burn
ing, longing eyes. “Nay, John, you 
must not take it amiss; but it is Wal
ter’s turn, and he shall have It.”

“Shall we not all go under your ban
ner, sire, or that of the Prince?"

"Nay, it is not fitting that the royal 
banners of England should be advanc
ed in so small an adventure. And yet, 
it you have space in your ranks for 
two more cavaliero, both the Prince 
and I would ride with you that night."

The young roan stooped and kissed 
his father’s hand.

“Take this man in your charge, Wal
ter, and do with him as you will. 
Guard well lest he betray us once 
again. Take him from my sight, for 
his breath poisons the room. And 
now, Nigel, if that worthy greybeard 
of thine would fain twang hls harp 
or sing to us—but witjat im ,Qedlaiwne 
Would you have?”

„ He had turfied, to find his young host 
upon hie knee and his flaxen head 
bent in intreaty.

“What is it, man? What 4o you 
crave?"

"A boon, fair liege!”
“Well, well, am I to have no peace 

tonight, with a traitor kneeling to me 
in front, and a true man on his knees 
behind? Out with it Nigel. What 
would you have?”

“To come with you to Calais."
“By the rood! your request is fair 

enough, seeing that our plot is hatched 
beneath your very roof. How say you, 
Walter? Will you take him, armor and 
all?” asked King Edward.

“Say rather will yoii take me?" said 
Chandos. We two are rivals in honor, 
Walter, but I am very sure that you 
would not hold me back.”

-_the crews of all the
In the house of BloodS,l
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“Nay, John, I will be proud to have 
the best lance in Christendom beneath 
my banner.”

“And I to follow so knightly a lead
er. But Nigel Loring is my Squire, 
and so he comes with us also.”

“Then that is settled,” said the King, 
“and now there is no need for hurry, 
since there can be no move until the 
moon has changed. So I pray you to 
pass the flagon once again, and to 
drink with me to the good knights of 
France. May they be of great heart 
and high of enterprise when we all 
meet once more within the castle wall 
of Calais!”

the lands of 
e paper lante: 
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“You double/traitor!”
Din!you

dishonor this roof-tree with your blood. 
It is your heels, not your head, that we 
want Hack off those golden spurs of 
knighthood with your sword, archer!

and I who

Of a 
When th 

era .11 
And the fougl

’Twàs I who gave them, ~— 
take them back. Ha! they fly 
the hall, and with them every bond 

_ betwixt you and the worshipful order
rounds of coarse bread which served whose sign and badge they are! Now 
as plates had been cast to the dogs, lead him out on the heath afar from 
the wine-flagons were passed round; the house where his carrion can best 
and old Weathercote the minstrel en- lie, and hew his scheming head from 
tered timidly with his harp in the hope his body as a warning to all such, 
that he might be allowed to play be- traitor*!”
fore the King’s majesty. But Edward The Italian, who had slipped from his
had other sport afoot. chair to his knees, uttered a cry of Tilford Manor-house

I pray you, Nigel, to send out the despair, as an archer seized him by dark and silent, ’but joy and content- 
servants, so that we may be alone. I either shoulder. Writhing out of their ment reigned within its walls. In : 
would have two men-at-arms at every grip, he threw himself upon the floor night every trouble had fallen away 
door lest we be disturbed in our de- and clutched at the King’s feet like some dark curtain which had shut
bate, for it is a matter of privacy. “Spare me, my most dread lord, out the sun. A princely sum of monev 
And now, Sir Aymery, these noble spare me, I beseech you! In the name had come from the King’s treasurer, 
lbrds as well as I, your master, would of Christ’s passion, I implore your given in such fashion that there could 
fain hear from your own lips how all grace and pardon! Bethink you, my be no refusal. With a bag of gold 
e°S!t -2rWi?rd, ln France-” good and dear lord, how many years I pieces at his saddle-bow Nigel rode

The Italian s face was calm ; but he have served under your banners and once more into Guildford, and not a 
looked restlessly from one to another how many services I have rendered, beggar on the way who had not cause 
aI?ng the line of his listeners. Was it not I who found the ford upon to bless his name.

So far as I know, my liege, all is the Seine two days before the great There he had gone first to the gold-
quiet on the French marches,” said battle? Was it not I also who mar- d had bought back cup and
he- ; . . ^ , shaled the attack at the intaking of 8™tn anad bracelet: mourning with

You have not heard then that they Calais? I have a wife and four cbil- th merchant over the evil chance that 
have mustered or gathered to a head dren in Italy, great King, and it was ‘old lnd aold-work had for certain 
with the intention of breaking the the thought of them which led me to f* thfch only those in the trade
truce and making some attempt upon fall from my duty, for this money j^as understand gone up in val-
our dominions?” would have allowed me to leave the “/!? rinv theiStwefkso that al-

Nay, sire, I have heard nothing of wars and to see them once again, ^acfy flfty gW pieces had to be paid
. Mercy, my liege, mercy, I implore!” i?aay u y s v wh,ch Nig<; had

You set my mind much at ease, The English are a rough race, but 1/“vain the faithful Ayhvard
Aymery, said the King; “for if noth- not a cruel one. The King sat with £®°re<wfd»nd fumed and muttered a 
Ing has come to your ears, then surely a face of doom; but the others looked Æpd th dav wouid come when
it cannot be. It was said that the askance and fidgeted ln their seats. Lltoer I s^aftinthe mcr-
wild Knight de Chargny had come “Indeed, my fair Huge," said Chan- nnrtlv naunch The money had
down to St. Omer with his eyes upon dos, “I pray you that you will abate F^avnk 8 p,°.r y p
my precious jewel and his mailed somewhat of your anger." to be Dald- w t th9
hands ready to grasp It.” Edward shook his head curtly. "Be Thence Nigel hurried to ^ at

Nay, sire, let him come. He will silent, John. It shall be as I have armorer’s, and there he bought 
find the Jewel safe in its strong box said.’,’ very suit for which he had
with a goodly guard over it.” “I pray you, my dear and honored short a time before. Then and t lier

"You are the guard over my jewel, liege, not to act with overmuch haste he tried it on in the, b°°th'
Aymery.” in the matter," said Manny. “Bind hls boy walking round him with >pan

Yes, sire, I am the guard. him and hold him until the morning, ner and wrench, fixing bolts and tv. 1.
“And you are a.faithful guard and for other counsels may prevail.” ing rivets,

one whom I can trust, are you not’ “Nay, I have spoken. Lead him “How is that, my fair sir
You would not. barter away that which out!’’ the armorer as he drew tbe bassinet
is so dear to me when I have chosen But tbe trembling man clung to the over the head and fastened it to m 
you out of all my army to hold it for Ktos'8 knees in such a fashion thattiie camail which extended to the shot'10 " 
me?” archers could not disengage his con- ers "1 swear by Tubal Cain that

"Nay, sire, what reasons can there yu,l8iv,e grlpte,,"L^ten to ™e ,a moment, fits' you as the shell fits the crab A 
be for such questions? They touch 1 Implore yW Give me but one min- finer suit never came from Italv 
my honor very nearly. You know that Ut? piewPwith you, and then do Spain.”
I would part with Calais only when I wl!l' . - K
parted with my soul.” File King leaned back in his chair.

-mv-o „„„ „ ... “Speak and have done,” said he.Then y°u know nçthing of de “You must spare me, my noble liege ... , ,
at*22»ptFor your own sake I say that you Where Money Was Useful

Notnmg sme. must spare me, for I can set you in the Mr. Ghout—All my money can no „
Liar ana villain, yelled the King, way of such a knightly adventure ax give me health, doctor, 

springing to his feet and daghtng his will gladden your heart. Bethink you, Dr. Bolus—No, perhaps not; but ;L 
5fLiU2°n < «ïï6* un w, -*he passes sire, that this de Chargny and his is of inestimable value, nevertheless,
rattled again. seize him, archers! comrades know nothing of their plans It gives your physicians great contl- 
Seize him this instant! Stand cJoae by paving gone awry. If I do but send denca
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Fog covered the three \ 
the fog Johnny Kernan 
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ana'the lookout log housJ 
mgoest point was empty) 
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P01*- The guard had gon 
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Progress and on the ho 
made out a schooner be 

rookery. It was th 
^apt. Pyne. Kernan w 

and he hurried off 
shouting to the mate 1 
away to the back of th 
.come back next day. Th 

c«)8e and to Capt. F 
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glass on the beach 
mlng. His glasses m 

™en plain, standing to a 
|b*lr rifles at their sh- 
f»^mS,and loose trous 
Familiarly known as the 
v, soldiers, cheesebo 

Peak. He also n «ussian, flag flyins fro

his right sat the Prince, on his left the 
Bishop, while Dame Ermyntrude mar
shaled the forces of the household out
side, alert and watchful, pouring in 
her dishes and her flagons at the right 
moment, rallying her tired servants, 
encouraging the

of your Squire, Master Manny, there 
can be no doubt that his suit is for
feit.”

“It is a grievous hearing for him, my 
liege,” said Walter Manny; “for he is 
a poor man and hath been at sore 
pains to1 fit himselfofor, the wars. Yet 
what you say shall be done, fair sir. 
So, if you will come ’to me in the morn
ing, Squire Loring, John Widdicombe’s 
suit will be handed over to you."

“Thfen with the King's leave, I will 
hand it back to. - him,” said Nigèï, 
troubled and stammering; “for indeed 
I had rather never ride to the wars 
than take from a brave man his only 
suit of plate.” ,

“There spoke yo\ir father’s spjrlt!” 
cried the King. “IJy the rood! Nigel, 
I Uke you full welt Let the matter 
bide in my hands. But I marvel much 
that Sir Aymery the" Lombard hath not 
come to us yet from Windsor.” '■ ?

From the mBrrienT7o£ hls arrival at; 
Tilford, again and. .again , King Ed
ward had asked most eagerly whether 
Sir Aymery had come, and 'whether 
there was any news of him, so that 
the courtiers glanced at each other in 
wonder. For Aymery was known to 
all of them as a famous mercenary of 
Italy, lately appointed Governor of 
Calais, and this sudden and urgent 
Summons from the King might well 
mean some renewal of the war with 
France, which was the dearest wish of 

Twice the King had

XI.
Dn the Hall of the Knight of Duplin

van, hurrying the 
rear, hastening up her reserves, the 
tapping of her oak stick heard every
where the pressuré was the greatest.

Behind the King, clad in his best, 
but looking drab and sorry amid the 
brilliant costumes round him, Nigel 
himself, regardless of an aching body 
and a twisted knee, Waited upon his 
royal guests, who threw many a merry 
jest at him over their shoulders as 
they still chuckled at the adventure of 
the bridge.

“By the rood!” said King Edward, 
leaning back with a chicken-bone held 
daintily between the courtesy fingers 
of his left hand, “the play is too good 
for this country stage. You must to 
Windsor with me, Nigel, and bring 
with you-this great suit of harness; in 
which you lurk. There you shall hold 
the lists with your eyes in your midriff, 
and unless some one cleave you to the 
waist I see not how any harm can 
befall you. Never have I seen so small 
a nut in so great a shell.”

The Prince, looking back with laugh
ing eyes, saw by Nigel’s flushed and 
embarrassed face that his poverty hung 
heavily upon him. "Nay,” said he 
kindly, “such a workman is surely 
worthy of better tools.”

“And it is for his master to see that 
he has them,” added the King. “The 
court armorer will look to it that the 
next time your helmet is carried away, 
Nigel, your head shall be inside it.”'

Nigel, red to the roots of his flaxen 
hair, stammered out some words of 
thanks.

John Chandos, however, had a fresh 
iggestlon, and he cocked a rogujsh 

eye. as he made it: “Surely, my.Uége, 
your bounty is little needed ill this 
case. It is the ancient law of arms 
that If two cayaliers start to joust, 
and one either by maiaddress or mis
adventure fail to meet the shq$k, then 
his arms become the property of him 
who still holds the lists. This being 

, so. methinks, Sir Hubert de Burgh,
R would have fared ill With the good that the fine hatijberk of Milan and 

name of Tilford Manor-house and with the helmet of Bordeaux steel in which 
the housekeeping of the aged Dame you rode to Tilford should remain with 
Ermyntrude had the King’s whole retl- our young host as some small 
nue, with hls outer and inner mar- membrance of your visit.” 
shal, his justiciar, his chamberlain and The suggestion raised a general 
his guard, all gathered under the onej^ chorub of approval and laughter, in

The King had come and had gone.
stood once more

“Let him out!” said the King, with 
his hand to hls side. “I pray 
unlace him and let him out! 
shared in many a spear-running, but 
never have I been nearer falling from 
my horse than as I watched this one. 
I feared the fall had struck him sense
less, sjnee he lay so «till."

Nigel had indeed lain with all the 
breath shaken from his body, and as 
he was aware that his helmet had 
been carried off, he had not understood 
either the alarm or the amusement 
that he had caused. Now freed from 
the great hàulberk In which he had 
been shut like a pea in a pod, he stood 
blinking in the tight, blushing deeply 
with shame, that the shifts to which 
his poverty had reduced him should be 
exposed to all these laughing courtiers. 
It was the King who brought him com
fort

“You have shown that you can use 
your father’s Weapons,” said he, "and 
you have proved also that you are 
the worthy bearer of his name and his 
arms, for you have within you that 
spirit for which he was famous. But 
I wot that neither he nor you would 
suffer a train of hungry men to starve 
before your door; so lead on, I pray 
you. and if the meat be as good as this 
before it, then it will be a feast in
deed.”

you to 
I have

said

“Let us hope that his charger may 
be broken in ere he venture to ride out 
between two armies,” remarked 
Prince. “They, might mistake the hard
ness of his horse’s mouth for a soft
ness of the rider’s heart. See where 
he rides, still clearing every bush upon

“By the rood!” said the King, “if the 
bold Hubert has not increased his re
pute as a Jpuster he has gained great 
honor as a horseman. But the bridge 
is still closed, Walter. How say you 
now? Is this young Squire never to 
be unhorsed, or is your King himself 
to lay lance in rest ere his way can 
be cleared? By the head of Saint Tho
mas! I am in the very mood to run a 
course with this gentle youth."

“Nay, nay, sire, too

the

every soldier, 
stopped his meal and sat with sidelong 
head, his wine-pup in his hand, lis
tening attentively when some sound 
like the clatter of hoofs was heard 
from outside; but the third time there 
could be no mistake. The tramp and 
Jingle of the horses broke loud upon 
the ear, and ended in hoarse voices 
calling out of the darkness, which were 
answered by the archers posted as 
sentries without the door.

“Some traveler has indeed arrived, 
my liege," said Nigel. “What is your 
royal will?"

“It can be but Aymery,” the King 
answered, “for it was only, to him 
that I lèft the message that he should 
follow me hither. Bid him come In, I 
pray you, and make him very welcome 
at Ÿouri board."

Nigel cast open the door, plucking a 
torch from its bracket as he did so. 
Half a dozen men-at-arms sat on their ' 
horses outside, but one had dismount
ed, a short, squat, swarthy man witlr a 
rat face and quick, restless brown 
eyes Which peered eagerly past Nigel

sumuch honor
hath already been done him," said 
Manny, looking angrily at the motion
less horseman. “That this untried boy 
should be able to say that in one even
ing he has unhorsed my Squire and 
seen the back of one of the bravest 
knights in England is surely enough 
to turn tils foolish head. Fetch me 
spear, Robert! , I will see what I - 
make of Mm.”

The famous knight took the spear 
when it was brought to him as a 
ter-workman takes a tool, 
anced it, shook it once or twice in the 
air, ran his eyes down it for a (law in

X.
How the King Greeted Hie Seneechal 

of Calais. To be Continued.
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