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MILDV XX=-i CHAPTER V.—Continued. wi?dy?Su‘tor LuX^ervice” WlM be had„ln, tb®lr valleys if you ride with 
“If you will but take me Jr, tv. a ?ma11 following. They flare up like

I will see to mv re», Î5 WB" a fV*®-bush In the flames, but if for

srjHi -Bra £« «?
xrlrr iSïSï "““"S
this hour X Xrfhv ,h»«» « ttom "® own wlth the best of them, be it a
bones he traktt the ne^ tufe ?nger" a Murray or a Seaton, has
with him if ever lfe^ve 22Î! fly away n0thing more to learn. Though you be 
regret U!” Jo rovto? he LtLThu 5 hfrd man' y°a will always meet as 
hând to his steel am g(n »« iïïlS8di hls bard a one ,f you ride northward. If 
his great vellow how *nveeilhf’ ?!UIiF tbe WeIah be like the furze Are, then 
and ^mowedon bl®, badk- P®rdleu! the Scotch are the peat, for
rear of his new master ' ^ ln tbe they will smolder and you will never 

“Partie?' r.v come to the end of them. I have had
heure ” said Chami'da* “T* a ? b?nne ”?a”y happy hours oh the rm*shes of 
Windier and -JL rode from Scotland, for even if there be no war
house to find J221* man”r- the Percies of Alnwick or the Gover-
oldfadv who ”<* of Carische can still raise a little^^d^who told me of your troubles, bickering with the border clans.”,
beyand nonrtS^Srw^? Ab- -I bear in mind that my father was

SSfOT æ hud speimnan."y 9*. *** W6re Very St°Ut
WM is. kv^-Sh^rtei on^rUrvSOU4 *î “No better in the world, for ' the

r^U-a^yVfe
o AM^^ruM^ « X^^?ck^e^ik,T6w^yeoLhl
_ tikdy hrmyntrude, gaunt, bowed from the forest I nrav von to nn»nentorgrtnftom°the1%)ort?^f’ whlch had the lattice, Nigel, for the steamP is 
raegred ftom the door of the manor- overthick. Now in Wales it is the
Sham-oaked eeî tben?- spearmen who are weak, and there
her sttokkat tee'U^t^Jua. d ®ho?k are no archers in these islands like the 
fiErd oYtltea.8^?9 meB of Gwent,with their, bows of elm, 
CMrt Then abated te! ?!!,*! fbbey which shoot with such power that I 
haU Where th<? hL»t »hi^ yk 0t° tf!? have known a cavalier to have his 
nmvidl hod tîL-b teteWhL Ï ®ho could horse killed when the shaft had passed 
îustrious^auest*11 The-"^ 5ïelr through his mail breeches, hisPthigh 
KioS0?8 *uest- "here was Chandos and his saddle. And yet. what is the 

d ln her own veins, traceable back most strongly shot arrow to these

heard that inla^'maTlJ^-f0"6^6 ty°" |Sd\P„?US iP®nt’m“tebr.lthInaaH they wi»8 not tiyto rob^wo m?n wRh fovV hX™'™ him’

mmm mmm Ss §mss,
*•?., i-^MrSu'-houM ïï"5„-î ssvmm, SF-s

hav^f? , ^t y?ur agB a man should Poor and water scarce. Over Crooks- tifiù ralW of 6Sthe “ifeh Pn m aU> shoulder. Her pale face looked'“rF3 
XehMtSandda£ugahth^myea,aàys ^s^Xti^th  ̂‘pStienhaS? ^in? ashTe^taX “f*
glove or for my vow or for the love o? following a^sandf path wWch wound aUXte»^»?66-X °Lwbïh ran °f wlcked joy whtch^ave'1 
fighting. But as one grows older and amid the bracken and thp hpnthpr fr»r ^ ®ac^» while the sec- warning of his damrer m

*men one has other things he meant to strike the Pilgrims’ Way at Saint ^^athpîuf an^ camf oat He shook her off and sprang tn
to think of. One thinks less of one’s where it. turned eastward from Farn- thp pnlrHm^??6 8 Hil1 whero, stands side, but only just in time fV0 ^
°Zn army!' ifisTo't yoV^ow^spea®! «l/ïït ^saddle-bag^wUh and’ ^^ub^o crowded fheTands^ ot° a man evln^lle ^

«r thWe°rt?dey°o«?; "bTt a^ S^h^p^S t‘L Vcio^lïeŒ^f » tSS^S^o^t 

Xtis^n^^^tho^S hhe6fo8raeWh^  ̂7 Zh “ d T th  ̂ "

charge and When they should fight on and felt the easy hefvê of Sé greTt sam» t' t! ‘‘chan?ed’ ??lng thf The next Instant he Ld closed 
foot, he who can mix his archers with horse and heart the muffled drumming as themselves, but they met ing his head beneath another
hls men at arms ln such a fashion that of hls hoofs?he coùM have sun^and ?mm ,Ffi,dr,°Ve of pl,g5ms.returning of that murderous cudge!
®»ch can support the other, he who shouted with toe joy of living B Saint Thl °,“rS w1?, ,picLuAfa of . With hls arm, rouS the robber- 
can hcffd up his reserve and pour it Behind him unon thp llttip hrmim ,'*‘^Pmas an<* snails shells or hurley body and his faop j,hh^ ,
i?i° Lhe battle When ft may turn the pony which hat^been Nigel’s former and6 hlmflit» a?>P“lla® >n their hats bushy beard, Ayiward gasned " hls
tide, he who has-a quick eye for bog- mount, rode Samkin Ayiward the bow? shbuld»??? th»? Purchases over theirjstrained and heaved. Back and rniUé man Wto A mo^wmrtFto an ^s^Ufon^teXnÆ^oIy6 toe^1”? "ew. toe T Œg! sTmprt l^d Xgele^agli,?0 

S? RO,and- °1,Ver and fH th, ® 2er£™ beasi: th? ltaped along^as if^woW

Yet if his knights fail him, honor- heavy upon the tiny steed but he hnTm»«S a<1 day whe“, theV saw their law had Ayiward nearly doJif out‘a#1 “ ”• h'*Jw"1 «■ -—sïîssussftftrs r ss."» srus isa'ifr„ 'Prue enough, Nigel; so may every There^was no countryman who^had f^tra-ck*^°n ®ither si^e of balance. Then at last his'turn^AhlS 
Squire ride to the wars with hls soul not a nod and no woman whJhad not oc?H?Inn»i1 #=?«?. hopf of recelvlng an He slipped his leg behind the nth™®' 
on fire, as yours is now. But I must a smile for the jovlal bowman who bv w»ï» h ”g, the pas8e.r;, knee, and? giving a mighty w‘ e?3
linger no longer, for the King’s ser- rode for the most part wltiThls face thL hJa the °nly £?lk t,h,ey met until tore him across it. wfth a \! ch' 
vise must be done. I will dress, and over his shoulder, staring at toe fast tenL? a?™?3 .lhe vlllage ?f.Put- «bout the outlaw toppled banfe 
jvhen I have bid farewell to the noble petticoat which had nassed’him one» -«» atn- Already there was a hot sun and had hardly reached the r 
Dame Ermyntrude I will go on to only he fnet a harnhfm.fb-i-i._ti .* ». just breeze enough to send the before Ayiward had hf« vno sroundFarnham; Jut you, will see Sme°heîe was tfomï red? well ^ad'®° ,tbey ^esfand hfa^holf swlrtlle?? S8

# comes.” °n tb6 day tbat the Ktog LaoCo? ”an Wh°m th6y “ôntoe S «fbT-? «J5BS to?ht ^W?

So Chandos went his way that even- "Good morrow, dear father'” dried Nivel? rîi»r8f tbe f,alî alewife gave gasped, “One more struggle°and it
ing. walking Us horse through the Ayiward. “How is it with vou ât ^ farewell because he had your last!” S nd 11 18
peaceful fanes and twanging hls cltole Croeksbury? And how Ire the new hnv ÎI? . vber’ an?Ayiw?rd a The man fay still enough far he 
aa h® went, for he loved music and black cow anl the swe» Aora Alton manv th because he had too half-stunned by the cfashfag f.ii
was famous for his merry songs. The and Mary the flalîyri^d *nd^ all yoSr fw'th» t. ... Aylward looked round him, for the v?
cottagers came from their huts and gear?” 9? AJ1® further side of Puttenham the man had disappeared. At the fir»t
laqghed and clapped as the rich full “It ill becomes you to ask, you ne’er- -U.?IC,k»WO°» ® of °F? blow struck she had vanished into??
vdice swelled and sank to the cheery do-Weel," said the old man. "You of dfj2.t,e?^wiVhL10 a ^?ngl?d undBrgrowth forest. He began to have fears for
tinkling of the strings. There were few have angered the monks «f Waverlev » aiJd_ bramble. Here they met hls master, thinking that he perhao.
wfa) saw him pass that would have whose tenant I am, ani. they would IL?/s"!”®’ îai/ei' had been fared Into some death-traD-
g^?8s®d that the quaint one-eyed man drive me out of my farm. Yet there !»??>,’»C,lad ln studded- but hls forebodings were soon at rest 
with the yellow hair was the toughest are three more years to run and do m2? Tî?4? lances ?or Nigel himself came hastening down
flghtM- and craftiest man of war ln what they may I will bide till then «i»wi?T2?8.V.»T?î?I»W*'?»ed tLleJï horses the road, which he had struck some 
Europe. Once only, as he entered But little did I think that I should ÜÎÎT'jt 22 »ba sbady side of the road, distance from the spot where he left
Farnham, an old broken man-at-arms lose my homestead through you Sm? M travelers came up, it. Re ,eft
hil ho««‘2»hiSaragS ai2l,ClUt0hed Sn’ and bIg "t* you ar« I would’ifnock the way h had b®en molested on ‘‘By Saint Paul!” he cried, "who is 
his horse as a dog gambols round hls the dust out of that green jerkin with „ w^y- this man on whom you are perched

, master. Chandos threw him a kind a good hazel switch if I had you at .... Have a care,” they added; "for the and Where is the lady who has hon-
word and a gold coin as he passed on Crooksbury.” Wild Man’ and his wife are out. Only ored us so far as to crave our help’
to the castle. “Then you shall do it tomorrow yesterday they slew a merchant from Alas, that I have been unable to find

•to toe meanwhile young Nigel and morning, goor father for I will come tbe west and took a hundred crowns." her father!”
the Lady Ermyntrude, left alone with and see you then. But indeed I did not “Hls wife- you say?” “As well for you, fair sir," said Ayl-
7T®If dimcultiess looked blankly ln do more at Waverley than you would “Yes. she Is ever at his side, and has fv*f,rd' “tor I am of opinion that her

othef is faces. have done yourself. Look me In toe saved him many a time, for If he has father was the Devil. This woman is,
„ dbB. , far™ wel1 nigh empty,” eye, old hot-head, and tell me If you the strength it Is She who has the wit a® 1 bedtove, the wife of the ‘Wild

2geL There-are two firkins of would have stood by while the fast I hope to see their heads together upon St?.?, Puttenham,’ and this is the
small beer and_a- tin of canary. How Loring—look! at him as he rides with the green grass one of these mom- ™“d "an himself who set upon me
can we set such-drink, before the King his head in toe air and his soul in the fags.” ar>d tried to brain me with hls club?

"We must hawe some wine of Bor- ey^lt tU? bidding6 o'? toat6fa?mrakl FamLIJ^nd^o86^?^^?^!10!?^ eye!’ fa°ke'dW’wlthh0a hsrow?Pfrom to

cdoe^=alf^|d ZVw?..-»?! amrs6ed SyTthe^ ^ 1 ^

we , can set forth fa sufficient repast if “Nay Samkin, if it was like that, bnishwood which skirted the roafl to grips with many a man, but I can- ma r»riIfaKrnl!ht H°W ^e?p6^P8 WJ,a4 y°? ?id»Was noi “ng°?oundhahcu^,NfaelandAlf: to mind any who have had to
"A^dJzen at twsi?2f " K- taf» Tit3' Put 14 la hard to lose ward were aware of a tall and grace- --v<L hawt indeed th. , .
I|, o.?«f, her' hands' in to? 41

œ ïSsîA s?£€He'EL°HelrEs ÿ

to say the wort and the KJnk would years ? Before that tlml f shaU hlvl ^ ™.th t2. ^ with a a«ck. It fa also a most villain-stop at Waverley, where he and his gone to the wars am? when I hall f?d f» weJlt th?îld»P2ï ou® thing to fay a snare for wayfarers
court“wouid And all that they could Opened a French strong box or hfaIo the unhappy *fadyd he s de of by asking for their pity and assistance,
wl®h- you can buy the good brown soil and ’"What alto you fair dame’’’ he ask- 8?Jt2al H 'Ta“ our, ?wn «oft hearts

snap vour fingers at Abbot ioi- w. ar® you’ Ialr ° „e ’ “f “* which brought us into such danger,hii hoiifti» 5 . A0DGt J°hn and ed. “Is there any small matter to Th t h_tll "...as 4?mW.t^Ln0e aapr.opef a ™an which I may stand your friend, or is m?y suifar for yo? sins" 
he càme ?ack ?fter six monthl wlto h p0®slbl? tbat anyone bath so hard a "When the hand of the whole world 
his mjckets full of rose l heart as to do you an injury?” Is against you," said the outlaw in a
ifbLrÂt. -.-LiT * or ,;^e noB!®8„and a She rose aud turned upon him a face m]riv voir» "von moat fight a. he« F^h wench on either arm..” full of hope and entreaty. “Oh, save can ” ‘ y S 8
SaiSkinPbBn7todêedr0I1toimIWtoatfciSf !?J poor- poor .father!” she cried. "You well deserve to be banged, if 
there is money to he gathe. Id v.-,u are v^rtlnsy°UThlyC pïïsîd ^“and® IWfeaI °nIy beca"se. yo" have brought this 
man'who ?oef? Ca? ?l”t the/a?. beS SS£» U8‘ 1 ^ Tufa,”&L“Ni|eI “Le??

we^may?erve'as w"? °nWard‘ ^

ÆÆiïÆr&rsj -"îfaS? ■S’s UgMX „»,«

Squire Nigel glanced over his tool? fanœ/’laLtenTImptoro yôS'’’ sudd®2 ®^rt aBd.cry °f/la.??-hpr,
der and slackened speed until the /sprang fr^ hls horse and ,v, Holy ,Mavry!”,h9 cned’ Where
Pony’s head was up to his saddle. tossed ttofleli? to A^lwald th? ^ddlejhagî . . . m

“Have I not heard archer ’’ said h» »xr2 ,e.reln to Ayiward. it had bèen cut away by a sharp“that aen SSteT%•"££■ loose to rob^‘ wlro tllereTto?” H°W kn,fe; °nly 4be 4w° flSjFJSS
th?t6 STifair sir He was villain If F1 ^

to Sir Peter Mandeville, but he broke “Na? J ^Tot^ssible,” said Nigel.

his despair.
“The Lady Ermyntrade’s bracelet! 

grandfataheFs cup!” he cried. “I would 
have died ere I lost them ! What can 
I say to her? I dare not return until 
I have found them. Oh, Ayiward, Ayl- 
ward! how came you to let them be

The honest archer had pushed back 
his steel cap and was scratching his 
tangled head. "Nay, I know nothing of 
it. You never said that there 
aught of price in the bag, else I had 
kept a better eye upon it. Certes! it 
was not this fellow who took It, since 
I have never had my hands from him.

who fled

The Abbott was little used to hear 
such words of reproof uttered in so 
stem a voice under his own abbey 
roof and before hls listening monks. 
“You may perchance find that an Ab
bey court has more powers than you 
wot ot Sir Knight," said 
Indeed you be who are 
one and short In your speech. Ere we 
gt^ftÿher, I

The stranger laughed. “It Is easy 
to see that you are Indeed men of 
peace,” said he proudly. “Had I shown 
this sign,” and he touched the token 
upon bis lapels, "whether on shield oc 
pennon, to the marches of France or 
Scotland, there is not a cavalier but 
would have known the red pile of 
Chandos.”

Chandos, John Chandos, the flower 
of English chivalry, the pink of knight 
errantry,, the hero already of fifty 
desperate enterprises, a man known 
and honored from end to end ot Eur
ope I Nigel gazed at him as one who 
sees a vision. The archers stood back 
abashed, while the monks crowded 
closer to : stare at the famous soldier 
of toe French wars. The Abbot abat
ed hls tone, and a smile came to bis 
angry face.

“We art Indeed men of peace, Sir 
John, and little skilled in warlike 
blazojuTr,” said he; “yet stout as are 

Abbey walls, they are not so thick

1 you must hav9 /

John Oliver of DelU 
Speech for th 

sitionhe, '‘If knight 
so uncourte-I

would ask your name and

PREMIER MCBRIDE
Compliments Mover, 

Speaker and Deals 
With Issues of

one

and
one

The debate on the a< 
to the speech from thé 1 
all Monday afternoon’s 
provincial legislature, 
by John Oliver, repr 
riding, who in the at 
illness, of J. A. “Mac do ns 
ber for Rossland, is a- 
the opposition. Premie 
lowed and occupied full 
a summary of the gove 
upon toe public issues. 

At two o’clock pr 
‘ Beanlands read the pra 

Mr. Oliver congratuli 
on the wisdom display 
Hon. D. M. Eberts as 
also congratulated H. B 
Dr. McGuire, the men) 
moved and seconded tl 
speech from the Vn.roi 
remarks. But he wlshe 
time, to take exception] 
remarks made by thj 
principal of which wad 
upon the rural districi 
of the address had met 
support of the opposil 
mainly in the district^ 

scattered and did 
fully 

on public

eyes,
duck-
swing

andour
that the tam» of your exploits has not 
passed through them and reached 'out 
ears. If It be your pleasure to take 
an Interest in this young and mis
guided Squire, It Is not for us to 
thwart yoqr kind Intention or to with
hold such grace as you request. I am 
gfad Indeed that he hath one who can 
set him. so fair an 
friend."

“I thank you for your courtesy,, good 
father Abbot," said Chandos carelessly. 
"This young Squire has, however, a 
better friend than myself, one who is 
kinder to those he loves and more ter
rible to those he hates. It Is from him 
I bear a message.

“I pray you, fair and honored sir,” 
said Nigel, “that you will teU me what 
is the message that you Bear."

“The message, mon ami, is that your 
friend comes into these parts and 
would have a night’s lodgings at the 
manor-house of Tllford for the love 
and respect that he bears your fam
ily.”

"Nay, he is most welcome,” said Ni
gel. "and yet I hope that he Is one who 
can relish a soldier’s fare and sleep 
under a humble roof, far indeed we 
can but give our best, poor as It Is."

*H* Is Indeed a soldier and a good 
one,” Chandos answered, laughing, 
"and I warrant he has slept In rougher 
quarters than Tllford Manor-house.”

“I have few friends, fair sir,” said 
Nigel, with a puzzled face. “I pray 
yog give me this gentleman's name.” 

nais name Is Edward."
“Bit Edward Mortimer of Kent, per- 

oe, or is.it Sir Edward Brocas of 
wtiom the Lady Ermyntrude talks?”

“Nay, he Is known as Edward only, 
aed ft you .ask, a second name it Is 
Pmntagenet, for he who comes to seek 
the shelter of year-;roof .is Hour liege 
lord and' mine, the King's high majes
ty, Edward of England.*

and «km
I

j;example , for a

i; was
i*

Su* were
opportunity 
themselves 
Oliver said his experte 
him that the people oi 
trlcts gave more time 
the towns and cities t 
politics of . the country, 
came to more lntellig« 
He did not think the n 
ln this respect 
would be gfad to ha 
what he had stated.

Ottawa I nter

•: of

A •'.IFa-'T-t*

•7.
a

£
were

t
During the recent 

government supporters 
tured a cry of “Ottaw 
He wanted to assert tl 

aware there had/ was
ferenoe upon the part c 
government.

Hon. Mr. Tatlow—1 
smile when you say t!

Mr. Oliver (smiling 
even smile.

Of the present finanel 
the province Mr. Olive 
the attitude which the 
taken In IMS in regard 
ment act had been Just 
Still, h»' was glad tp 
present surplus petmitt 
tion of the burdensome 

Attention was drawn 
menf * or' the Norths 
which was due, the spi 
almost altogether to th< 
government.
British Columbia a m 
produce of the province 
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VI.
In Which Lady Ermyntrude Opens the 

Iron Coffer. through the de Greys, de Muttons, de 
Valences, de —~ -■*•*- -
high and noble strains, so 'that the 
meal had been eaten and cleared be
fore she had done tracing the network 
of intermarriages and connections, 
with qiiarterings, impalements, lozen
ges and augmentations by which the 
blazonry of the two families might be 
made to show a common origin. Back 
to the Conquest and before It there 
was not a noble family tree every twig 
and bud of which was not familiar to 
the Dame Ermyntrude.

And now when the trestles

new balls of Iron driven by the fire-
powder which will crush a man’s ar- "Never!” cried-.the Lady Ermyn- 

an egg is crusher by a stone? trade.
Our fathers knew them not.” grace to us forever -if the King were to
» Tben better for us,” cried1 Nigel, pass our door when he has graciously 
Bince there fa a* least one honorable said that he was fain to enter ln. 

venture which Is all bur own.™ Nay, I will do it. Never# did I think
Chandos chuckled and turned upon that I would be farced to this, but I 

the flushed youth a twinkling and know that he would wish It, and I 
sympathetic eye. “You have a fashion will do it.” 
of speech which carries me back to 
the old men whom I met to my boy
hood,” said he. "There were some of 
the real old knight- errantry left ln 
those days, and they spoke as you do.
Young as you are, ybu belong to 
other age. Whére got you that trick of 
thought,and word?”

“I have had only one to teach me, 
the Lady Ermyntrude.”

"Pardieu! she has trained a proper 
young hawk ready to stoop at a lordly 
quarry,” said Chanfios. "I would'that 
I had toe first unhooding of you. Will 
you not rid. with me to the wars?”

The tears brimmed over from Nigel’s 
eyes, and he wrung the gaunt hand 
extended from the bath. "By Saint 
Paul! what could I ask better to the 
world? I fear to leave her, for she 
has none other to care for her. But If
it can to any way be arranged------ ”

“The King’s hand may smooth It out.
So no more until he Is here. But if 
you wish to ride with m 

“What could man wish for more?
Is there a Squire to England who 
would not serve under the banner of 
Chandos! Whither do you go, fair 
sir?. And when do you go? Is It to 
Scotland? . Is It to Ireland? Is it to 
France? But alas, alas!”

The eager face had clouded. For the 
Instant he had forgotten that a suit Of 
armor was muclx. beyond hls means as 
a service of gold plate. Down In' a 
twinkling came all his high hopes to 
the ground. Oh, these sordid mâterial 
things, which come between our 
dreams and their fulfilment! The 
Squire of such a knight must dress 
with toe best. Yet all the fee simple 
of Tllford would scarce suffice for one 
suit of plate.

Chandos, with his

This hdt
As in a dream Nigel heart these 

stupendous and incredible worts. As 
ln a dream also he had a vision of 
a smiling and conciliatory Abbot, of 
an obsequious Sacrist, and of a band 
of archers who cleared a path for him 

. and for the King's messenger through 
the motley crowd who had choked the 
entrance of the Abbey court A min
ute later he was walking by the side 
of Chandos through the peaceful clois
ter and to front in the open archway 
of the great gate was the broad yellow 
road between Its borders of green 
meadow-land. The spring air was the 
sweeter and the more fragrant for 
that chill dread of dishonor and cap
tivity which had so recently frozen hls 
ardent heart. He had already passed 
the portal when a hand plucked at hls 
sleeve and he .turned to find himself 
confronted by the brown honest face 
and hazel eyes of toe archer who had' 
Interfered in hie behalf.

“Well," said Ayiward, "what have 
you to say to me, young sir?”

“What can T say, my good fellow, 
save that I thank you with all my 
heart? By Saint Paul! if you had been 
ray brother you could not have stood 
by me more stoutly.”

"Nayl but this, is, not enough.”
Nigel colored with vexation, and the 

more so as Chandos was listening with 
hls critical smile to their conversation. 
“If you had heard what was said in 
the court,” said he, “you would under
stand that I am not blessed at this 
moment with much of this world’s 
gear. The black death and the monks 
have between them been heavy upon 
our estate. Willingly would I give you 
a handful of gold for your assistance, 
since that Its what you sèem to crave;

‘ but indeed I have It not, and so once 
more I say that you must be satisfied 
With my thanks.”

"Your gold Is nothing to me,” said 
Ayiward shortly, “nor would you buy 
my loyalty If you filled my wallet with

mor as "It wouldi he shame and dis-

Better terms was a 
which the governmen 
stress. He did not neei 
into toe details of tlia 
to say that when the pr 
to Ottawa he had behir 
divided support of the ! 
resolution requesting i 
eration had been draftei 
of the opposition 
fatter was absent ov 
Had he been present h 
would not be occupy! 
which he had been fore 

Referring to the coal 
of Southeast Kootenay, 
the opinion that ever 
should be done to pro 
of the titles, 
that a portion of these, 
lands, should be reser 
terests of the public.

The Jurisdiction of 
and provincial governn 
ively to regard to fis 
question over which th 
degree of uncertainty, 
bllity it would be poss 
to discuss that matte) 
gently. It had been as 
salmon of the Fraser cl
ing scarce. This was i 
due to the establishmen 
As the representative of 
which bordered for fiftei 
Fraser river he wished 
those who depended f< 
hood, to a large extent, 
n-mi were gradually e 
curtailment of their ac
'chen the government ti 
to introduce fisheries 
hoped it would be four 
dispense with the servie 
cries Commissioner.

A Provincial Un 
In regard tb the sett 

Portion of the crown 
establishment of a prov 
*ty, he said that mei 
opposition would be ç 
the bill was submitted 
“he matter ln a way 
satisfactory to the peopl 
Personally, that the gov 
nrst.deal with the quesl 
ing school books at col 
endorsed the words of t 
to® address. He was 
that the government ml 
than suggested—supply 
cost. He believed that 
should toe evolved for 
rnent of à model farm, 
tution, he believed, vve 
beneficial. He was of tl 
When the provincial unil 
materialized a branch 
science should be to 
Would enable the vouth 
to obtain the fullest pod 
knowledge of the indust 
Peculiar to British Colu 

Endorsed Irrigati 
Irrigation applied to tn 

”°t a new question. 
Drought up in previous 
was pleased to see tlia 
*i°ng Hits line was foi 
tne speech from the th 
fcfaiy hoped that an 
which might be appoint 
gate would so conduct i 
° be able to submit a 1 
Aa to Indian reserved 

2?H?lned from goin| 
e.,tor exhaustivelv 
"fate however, that t 
which had been made ai 
«rai _party, upon this qi

She went to the Old Iron coffer, and 
taking a small key from her girdle she 
unlocked it. 
screaming shrilly as she threw back 
the lid, proclaimed how seldom It was 
that she had entered into the sacred 
recesses of her treasure-chest. At toe 
top were some relics of old finery: a 
silken cloak spangled with golden 
stars, a coif of silver filigree, a roll of 
Venetian lace. Bèneath were little 
packets tied in silk which toe old lady 
handled with tender care ; a man’s 
hunting-glove, a child’s shoe, a love- 
knot done ln faded green ribbon, some 
letters in rude rotigh script, and a 
vemicle of Saint Thomas. Then from 
the jrery bottom of the box she drew 
three objects, swathed in silken cloth, 
which she uncovered and laid upon the 
table. The one was a bracelet of rough 
gold studded With uncut rubies, the 
second, was ‘a gold salver, and the third 
was a high goblet" of the same metal.

"You have heard me speak of these, 
Nigel, but never before have you seen 
them, for Indeed I have not opened the 
hutch for fear that we might be 
tempted in our great need to turn them 
into money. I have kept them out of 
my sight and even out of my thoughts. 
But now it is the honor of the house 
which calls, and even these must go. 
This goblet was that which my hus
band, Sir Nele Loring, won after toe 
to taking of Belgrade when he and hls • 
comrades held the lists from matins to 1 
vespers against .the fiowep. of the 
French chivalry. The salvor was giv
en him by the E*rt of Pembroke in 
mem<W of his valor Upon the field of 
Falkirtc.”

The rusty hinges,
Un

aleared and the three were left alone 
to the hall, Chandos broke hls message 
to the lady. 'King Edward hath ever 
borne to tt)ind that noble knight your 
son Sir Eustace,” said he. “He will 
journey to Southampton next week, 
and I am hls harbinger. He bade -me 
say, noble and honored lady, that he 
would come from Guildford to

an-

He als
easy stage so that he- might spend one 
night under your roof."

The old dame flushed with pleasure, 
and then turned white with vexation 
at the worts. "It Is to truth great 
honor to the house of Loring.” said 
she, “yet our roof Is now humble and, 
as you have seen, our fare is plain. 
The King knows not that we are so 
poor. I fsar lest we seem churlish 
and . niggard in his eyes.”

But Chandos reasoned away her 
fears. The King’s retinue would jour
ney on to Farnham Castle, 
were no ladies ln his party. Though 
he was King, still he was a hardy 
soldlgr,' and cared little for hls ease. 
In any case, since he had declared his 
coming, they must make the best of 
it, Finally, with all delicacy, Chandos 
offered hls own piti-se If it would help 
ln toe matter. But already, the Lady 
Ermyntrude . had recovered "her com
posure. V

“Nay, fair kinsman, that may not 
be,” said she. '1 will make, such pre
paration as I may for the King. He 

„ Will heir ln mind, that if the house of 
rose nobles, so long as you were not* Loring can give nothing else, they 
a man after my own heart. But I have have always held their blood and their 
seçn you back the yellow horse, and I lives at hls disposât” 
have seen you face the Abbot of Wav- chanaos was to ride on to Farnham 
erley, and you are such a master as I Castle and bevond liiJ / 
would very gfadly serve if you hav, by htodesile to to^e à ^rm bato^re he 
chance a place for such a man. I left Tllford for like most of hta fniiAur

ethatnthev' were^sSmt8,fellow* U?t knIght8’ he was much addicted to aim-
- your^n«a?he?se timeTbut whtoh ot * poUbfy ^ndure^ The^lra

them now would draw a bowstring to therefore a hiah hnn£d „2r2L„2?tb.’
Ïirvîrï «hI°Ahbeï°of IWaJ6 ^th^ like a broader but shorter chum, was 
service of t&e Abbey of W&vorley, and carried into the orivs/'v nt #■>, -whence can I look now far a Post ? If chamber! and thither it was thlt^îgeî 

hbowstrlnl?’ 811 d llka a was summoned to hold him company
to4rlncin be no difficulty ^ ®tewed and-sweltered in* h£

there, said Chandos. Pardieu! a Nisrel. oerched himself unon +v»z» _>a. 
^istertng, swa«r«ring d®£e'£®vil>rch- of the high bed, swinging his legs over 
er is worth hls price on the French the edcre and saziner with wnnifar _ j 
border. There are two hundred such amusement at the quaint face, the ruf- 
wh° “fafah behind my own person, fled yeUow hair, and the sinewy shoul- 
a"d Ln t£2m ”s b than to ders of the famous warrior, dimly 8ee„
■•«ry®u. ““fif them. amid a pillar of steam. He was in a

“I tiurnk you, noble sir for your of- mood for talk; so Nigel with 
fer, said Ayiward, and I had rather iips piled him with a thousand 
follow your banner than many another 
one, for It Is well known that It goes 
ever forward, and I have heard enough 
of the wars to know that there are 
small pickings for the man who fags 
behind. Yet, it the Squire will have 
me, I would choose to fight under the 
five rose» of Loring, for though I was 
born ln the hundred of Easebourwand 
the rape of Chichester, yet I have 
grown up and learned to use the long
bow to these parts, and as the free 
eon of a free franklin I had rather 

own neighbor than a

My

7

4f
There

was

?

It can only be toe woman 
with It while we fought.”

Nigel stamped about the road in his 
perplexity. "I would follow her to the 
world’s end If I knew where I could 
find her, but to search these woods for 
her Is to look for a mouse In a wheat 
field. Good Saint George, thou who 
didst overcome the Dragon, I pray 
by that most honorable and knlghti.' 
achievement that you will be with me 
now! And you also, great Saint Juli
an, patron of all wayfarers in distress. 
Two candles shall burn before y»ur 
shrine at Godalmtng, If you will out 
bring me back my saddle-bag nat 
would I not give to have it back 

“Will you give me my life?’’ asked 
the outlaw. "Promise that I go free- 
and you shall have it back, if it be In
deed true that my wife has taken it 

"Nay, I cannot do that,” said MKe 
"My honor would surely be concern
ed, since my loss Is a private one; out 
it would be to the public scathethat 
you should go free. By Saint la u 
it would be an ungentle deed if in or
der to save my own I let you loo ® 
upon the gear of a hundred others.

“I will not ask you to let me loose, 
said the “Wild Man." “If you prom
ise that my life be spared I will re
store your bag.” ,

“I cannot give such a promise, for 
it will lie *rlth the Sheriff and reeves 
of Guildford.” .

1 “Shall I have your word m my fa
vor t“

“That I could promise you, if 
will give back the bag, though I know 
not how far my word may avail, bui 
your words are vain, for you canin' 
think that we will be so fond as

in the hope that you re-

aT/f«ti rj

sZ.-“And the bracelet, dear lady?”
“You will not faugh, Nigel?”
"Nay, why should I laugh?”
“The bracelet was the prize for the 

Queen of Beauty which was given to 
me before all the high bora ladles of 
England by Sir Nele Loring a month 
before our marriage—the Queen of 
Beauty, Nigel—L old and twisted, as 
you see me. Five strong men went 
(fawn before his lance ere he won that 
trinket for me. And now In my last 
years------ ”

“Nay, dear and honored lady, we will 
not part with It.” ”

"Yes, Nigel, he would have It so. I 
can hear his whisper in my ear. Hon
or to him was everything—the rest 
nothing. Take It from me, Nigel, ere 
my heart weakens. Tomorrow you will 
ride with It to Guildford; you will see 
Thorould the goldsmith; and you will 
raise enough money to pay for all that 
we shall need for the King’s coming.” 
She turned her face away to hide the 
quivering oï her wrinkled features, and 
the crash of the Iron lid covered the 
sob which burst from her overwrought 
soul.

, , » „ „ quick wit and
knowledge of the world, had guessed 
the cause qf this sudden change. “If 
you fight under my banner it is for 
me to find the weapons,” said he 
“Nay, I will not be denied.”

But Nigel shook hls head sadly. "It 
may not be. The Lady Ermyntrude 
would sell this old house and every 
acre round it, ere she would permit 
me to accept this gracious bounty 
which you offer. Yet I do not despair 
for only fast week I won for myself a 
hoble war-horse for which I paid not 
a penny, so perchance a suit of 
may also come my way."

“And how won you the horse?”
“It was given me by the monks of 

Waverley."
“This is wonderful. Pardieu! I 

should have expected from what I had 
that they would have given you 

eager little save their malediction.”
_ ...... . , ques- “They had no use for the horse, and
tions about the wars, hanging upon they gave it to me.” 
every wort which came back to him, "Then we have only to find some one 
hke those of the ancient oracles, out who has po use for a suit of armor 
of the mist and the cloud. To Chan- and will give it to you. Yet I trust
dog himself, toe old soldier for whom that you will think better of it and
war had lost its freshness, it was a ro- let me, since that good lady proves
newal of his own ardent youth to Us- that I am your kinsman, fit you for the
ten to Nigel’s rapid questions and to wars.”
mark the rapt attention with which he “I thank you, noble sir, and if I 

, , , should turn to anyone It would Indeed
Tell me of the Welsh, honored sir,” be to you; but there are other wavs 

asked the Squire. What manner of which I would try first. But I prav 
®°Jdl?r® are the Welsh?” you, good Sir John, to tell me of some

They are very valiant men of war," of your noble spear-running against 
Ghaudos, splashing about In hls the French, tor the whole land rings 

There is good skirmishing to I with the tale of your deeds and I have

v

"By these Ü&ba'!'^
ne more struggle, and it Is your Ifst."

“The wood is too thick for horses, and 
we cannot leave them in the road,”

“I will guard them,” said the lady. 
‘Pommers is not so easily held. Do 

you bide here, Ayiward, until you hear 
from me. Stir not, I command you!" 
So saying, Nigel, with the light of ad
venture gleaming in his joyous eyes, 
drew his sword and plunged swiftly in
to the forest.

hls bonds and fled into the forests. 
Men call him toe ‘Wild Man of Put
tenham.’ ” " ,

"How comes It that he' has not been 
hunted down? If the man be a draw- 
latch and a robber it would be an hon
orable deed to clear the country of 
such an evil.”

“Twice the sergeants-at-arms from 
Guildford have come out against him, 
but the fox has many earths, and it 
would puzzle you to get him out of 
them.”

“By Saint Paul! were my errand not 
a pressing one I would be tempted to 
turn aside and seek him. Where lives 
he, then?”

"There Is a great morass beyond 
Puttenham, and across It there are 
caves

armor
Far and fast he ran, from glade to 

glade, breaking through the bushes, 
springing over the brambles, light as 
à roung deer, peering this way and 
that, straining hls ears - for a sound, 
and catching only the cry of the wood- 
pigeons. Still on he went, with the 
constant thought of the weeping 
man behind and of the captured man 
to front It was not until he was foot
sore and out of breath that he stopped 
with his hands to his side, and consid
ered that his own business had still to 
be done, and that It was time 
more that he should seek the 
Guildford.

Meantime Ayiward had found his 
own rough means of consoling the 
woman In the road, who stood sobbing 
with her face against toe side of Pom
mers’ saddle.

"Nay, weep not, my pretty one,” said 
"It brings the tears to my own 

eyes to see them stream from thine.”
"Alas ! good archer, he was the best 

of fathers, so gentle and so kind! Had

seen.
wo-

ln which he and hls people lurk.” 
“Hls people? He hath a band?" 
"There are several with him.”
“It sounds a most honorable enter

prise,” said Nigel. “When the King 
hath come and gone we will spare a 
day tff the outlaws of Puttenham. I 
fear there is little chance for us to see 
them on this journey.”

"They prey on the pilgrims who pass 
along the Winchester Road, and they 
are well loved by the folk in these 
parts, for they rob none of them- and 
have an open hand for all who will 
help them.”

, "It is right easy to have an open 
great yellow war-horse, caracoling and I hand with the money that you have

once 
road tovri.

How Nigel Went Marketing to Guild
ford.

let you go 
turn?”

It was on a bright June morning 
that young Nigel with youth

To be Continued.
. „ , , ! ...... .. M

springtime to make hls heart light, 
rode upon his Errand from Tllford to 
Guildford town. Beneath him was hls

myserve 
stranger.

“My good fellow,” said Nigel, “I have

he. Almost every man has a job lot
Bald experience on hand that he 

gfadly dispose of at 90 per cent belotv
cost.

tub.
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