
m ef y youing readers can tel, etarns
iry 'Beauclerc' wu, who~ was. his Arthur kept hiii dark resolve, andl, drawig
when he, began to reign, and ho hiii bow, 6hot at De Cours,ý aýs lie rode amoig
only 8on, Prince Williamn. But it the trees; but the Rai-on bail pereelved hies
ng Henry I have te tilI you, but inittntion, and swerved aside, calling hiim by

voicýe ere lon., beside him. 'You are callel4
the Tluuie Arthur, are you not? 1 know yot
-a forester of gentie blood, but veiigeful
nature.'

'Tanke my fr"eedo, nxy life,' eriedl Arthur.
thry>wing himeself at the Raoue et, Ibut
spart, iy little Freda. 1 surreiider inyself to


