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liinyon glanced ap in his muter^g &oe witha quainthumor on hia own.
4«"««

i.'*.^^' ™ ^'^^'^H" ha grumbled, "to think
that Icnight or high-born dame, whether in fleeh or

InM^ T*"* *^«°«»^ «««tly a. to whatwon d befall a battered old row^. Under your leaveiwui prophesy for mine own aelf. Tour worship may
remember oertafa wordsofmine when your hand restedon my shoulder-even as to-day awhile ago^ only that

rr"r^,'''***°***^P'«»- * Whether ye sink
OT swim,' I said, .1 am minded to keep your company/
sosaylnow: which founders first is but small matter »
Just then the door at the lower end of the presence-

chamber opened, and Gualtier de Marsan came in to
Inquire his lord's farther orders for the night Ralph
looked kindly on the esquire, and half pityingly too.
for the other's face was very wan^and wiry
"I have no more Work for thee to-night DeOisson

is too wary a captidn to attempt the breach darkling
80 we must needs have rest to dawn. I am minded to
take repose, and I counsel thee, Gualtier, to do like-
wise

:
thy strength ia^mewhat mmished by sickness,

and I fear me it hath been overtaxed already. TiS
me, I was not so busy but that I ma^ed how gallantly
thou didst bear thyself before Bullhead here," he smotelAnyon on the shoulder, "played his old sleight with
thescalmg-Iadder. So rest you well while you may »»

There was an eager, wistful look in De Marsan's
eyes, and it seemed as tbot:«h he would have spoken

;

but If he had any such thought, the presence of the
other esquire restrained him. With a low obeisance
he turned and left the presence-chamber


