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: 1 let us follow. your heart, master,”.
said Dick, yawning. “Yet I wish it had
waited till dawn to move you.” For Dick
had_ worked late at their mail and svea-
pons, which now were bright and sharp
again, and -was_ very weary. “Yes, let
ust follow your heart to good or ill. David,
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I was born of 8in—I rejoice that it is
given to me to protect those. who would
have protected me when I seemed to stand
helpless in the hands of ernel men.
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-@d before this winter’s snows are passed.”

“0 dread Lord of Death, one thing,
only one,” began Hugh. But Murgh held
up his white-gloved hand .and ‘replied:

“Have I not said that I answer no ques-
tions? Now go forth and follow  the
_promptings of your heart till we meet
again.”

Then, gliding to the head of the stair,
he vanished in its shadow.

“Say, what shall we do?”’ asked Hugh
in a mazéd voice.

“It matters little what we do or leave
undone, master. - We are fore-fated men,
who, as I, think; non¢ can ‘harm until a
day . that ‘will ‘dawn . tomorrow mnor yet
awhile. . Therefore det us- wash ourselves
and eat and borrow new. garments, if e
can find any that are not soiled. Then, if
the ‘horses are still unharmed, we will
mount and - ride from this accursed Avi-
gnon for England.”

“Nay, Dieck, since first we must learn
whether -or no we leave friends behind
us here.”

#Aye, master, if you will. .But since
yonder Murgh said nothing of them it was

. in my mind that they are either dead or
fled:”’ ;

“Not dead, I.pray, Dick. Oh, T am sure,
not dead, and’T left living! When Red
Eve and I met, Murgh had been with her
and promised that she would recover and
be ‘strong,” answered Hugh bravely, al-
though there was a note of terror in his
voice. i

“Red Eve has other foes in Avignon be-
sides the pest,” muttered Gray Dick, add-
ing; ¢Still, let us have faith; it is a good
friend . to’ man, Did- not yonder Helper
chide ‘us for our lack of it?” '

They forced. a .way down the dead-cum-
bered tower stair, crawling through the
darkness over -the -bodies of the fgllen.
They crossed the hall that also was full of
dead, and of wounded, whose-pitiful groans
echoed from the vaulted roof, and.climb-

ed another stair to their chamber in the’

gatewdy tower.

Here from a spark - of fire that still
smoudered on the hearth they lit the
lamps of olive oil and by the light of them
washed off the stains of battle and refresh-
ed themselves with food and wine. These
things done Dick returned to the hall and
presently brought thence two suits of
_armor and some cloaks which he had
taken either from the walls or from the
slefe. In these they disguised themselves
as best they could, as De Noyon had dis-
guised himself at Crecy. oy ook

Then having collected a store of arrows,
whereof many lay about, they departed by
the back entrance. The great front door-
way was 8o choked .with corpses that they
could not pass it, since here had raged
the last fearful struggle to escape. Going
to the little stable yard, where they found
their horses unharmed in- the stalls, al-
though frightened by the tumult and stiff
from lack of exercise, they saddled them
andled them out. So presently they look-
. ed’ their last upon the Bride's Tower that
“had sheltered them so well.

“It has served our turn,” said Hugh,
glancing back at it from the other side of
the deserted square, “but, ok, 1L pray God
that we may never see that charnel house
again!”’

As he spoke a figure appeared from the
shadow of a doorway and ran toward
them. Thinking it was that of some foe
Dick lifted his axe to cut it down, where-
on it cried in English:

“Hold! I am David!”

“David!” exclaimed Hugh. “Then thanks
be to God, for know, we thought you dead
these many days.” :

“Aye,. sir,”- answered the young man, “as
I thought you. The rumor reached the
Jews, among whom I have been hiding
while 1 recovered of my hurts, that'the
Mad Monk and his fellows had stormed
the Tower and killed you both. Therefore

L. crept out to-learn for myself, and now |

I bave found you by ~your voices who
nevér again hoped to look upon youtliv-

ing,” and he began to sob in his relief and’

joy., ;

“Come on lad,” said Gray Diek kindly;

“thig is no place for greetings.”

. “Whither go you, sir?” asked David as

he walked forward alongside of the horses.
“To seek that house where we saw Sir

Andrew Arnold and the lady Eve,” an-

swered Hugh, “if by any chance it can be|

found.”

“That is easy, sir,” said David. “As it
happens, I passed it not much more than
an hour ago and knew it again.”

“Did you see any one there?”
Hugh eagerly.

“Nay, the windows were dark. Also the
Jew, guiding me said be had beard that all
who dwelt in that house were dead of the
plague. Still of this matter he knew noth-
ing for certain.” :

Hugh groaned, but only answered:

“Forward!”

As they went David told them his story.
¥t seéemed that when he was struck down
in the square where the mad friar preach-
ed, and like, to be stabbed and trampled
to death, some of the Jews dragged him
into .the shadow and rescued him. After-
ward they ‘took him to a horrid and
squalid quarter called La Juiverie, into
which no Christian dare enter. Here he
lay sick of his hurts'and unable to get out

asked

until that very afternoon; the widow Re- |

becea, whom they had saved, nursing him
=k ¢he while.

“Did you hear anght of us?’ asked
Dick. :

“‘Aye, at first that you were holding
Dead Bride's Tower bravely. So as soon
ag .l might, 1 came to join you there if I
conld win in and you still lived, But they
told me that you had fallep at last,”

“Ah!” said Dick, “well, as it chances it
was not we who fell, but that tale js long.
8till, David, you are a brave lad who
would have come to die with us, and my
masfer will thank you when he can give

{Dick bad him in hia iron grip. Paying no

was  to. have fought 4t Vemc:,

went.""

“Doubtless becanse of the plague and he
wished to go where there was none,” an
swered Dick.

But Hugh groaned again, thinking to
himself that Acour would scarcely have
left Avignon if Eve were still alive within
its walls.

After this they went on in silence;meet:
ing very few and speaking with none, for
the part of the great ecity through which
they passed seemed to be almost deserted.
Indeed in. this g r. . the pest. . was so
fearful that all who remained alive and
conld-do so had fled elsewhere, leaving he-
hind them only the sick and those whe
plundered houses.

“One_thing 1 forgot to say,” said David |
presently. “The Jews told me that they
had certain  information that the notary

ed there. Further, our death was tp be
the signal for the massacre of all the Jews, |
only, as it chanced, their plan went awry.”|

“As will Basil’s neck if ever I meet him!
again,” 'muttered Gray Dick beneath his
breath. “Lord! what fools we were to]
trust that man. Well, we've paid the price|
and, please God, so shall he.”

They turned the corner and rode down
another street, till presently David said:
_ “Halt! yonder .is the house. See -the
cognizance above the gateway.”’ ) !

Hugh and Dick leaped from. their horses, |
the latter bidding David to lead them into
the courtyard and hold them there. Then
they entered the house, of which the -door
was ajar, and by the shine of the-moon
that struggled through the window places
crept up the stairs and passages till they
reached those rooms where Sir Andrew
and Eve had lodged. Sy

“Hist!” said Dick, and he pointed to.a
line: of light that showed beneath the
closed door.

Hugh pushed it gently and it opened a
little. ‘They looked through the crack and
within saw a man in a dark-robe who was
seated at a table ceunting out gold by the
light of a lamp. Just then helifted his
head, having felt the draught of air from
the open door. It-was the notary Basill-

Without. a word they entered.the room,
closed the door behind them and bolted it.
Then . Dick, leaped on Basil as a . wolf leaps,
and held him fast, while -Hugh ran past
him -and threw wide the-door of the cham-
ber in which Eve had lain sick. It was
empty. Back he deme and in a terrible
voice said: © - 5 1% iy

“Now, Sir Notary, where is the lady
Eve and Sir Andrew, her guardian?”’

' “Alas! !Sir Knight,” began the knave in
a quavering voice, ‘“both  of:them are
dead.” e i el

“What!” cried Hugh, supporting himself
against the wall,. for at this terrible news
his knees trembled beneath him, “have you
or your patron Cattrina murdered them?”

“Murdered them, Sir Knight? 1 " do
murder? I a Christian and a man of peace’
Never. And the noble lord of Cattrina,
Count de Noyon!! Why, he wished to
marry the lady, not to murder her. Indeed
he stwore that she was his wife.”

“S8o you kmow all these things, do you,
villain?”’ said Gray Dick, shaﬁking him as
a terrier shakes a rat.

“Sir Knight,” went on the terrified fel-
low, “blame me not for the acts of God.
He slew these noble persons, not I; I my-
self saw the lovely lady carried from this
housé wrapped in' a red cloak.”

“S80 you were in the house, were you?”
said Gray Dick, shaking him again. “Well,
whither did they carry  her, thief of ‘the
night?”’

“To the plague pit, good sir; where elsc
in these times?’ .

Now Hugh groaned aloud, his eyes closed
and he seemed as though he were ahout
to fall. Gray Dick, noting it, for a mom-
ent let' go of the notary and turned as
though to help his master. Like a flash
Basil drew a dagger from under his dirty
robe and struck’ at Dick’s back. The blow
was well aimed, nor could a man on whom
it fe]] have escaped death unprotected. But
although® Basil did” not see it because of
Dick’s long cloak, beneath this’ cloak he
wore the best of 'mail, and on this mail
the slender dagger broke, its point falling
harmless to “the ground. Next instant

further heed to Hugh, who had sunk to
the floor a huddled heap, he began to
speak into the lawyer’s ear in his slow,
hissing voice:

- “Devil,” he said, “whether or no you
murdcred Red Eve and Sir Andrew Arn-
old the saint, I cannot say for certain,
though doubtless I shall learn in time. At
least a while ago you, who had taken our
money, strove to murder both 9f us,’or to
cause us to be torn in pieces #pon yonder
square where the fires burned. Now, too,
you have striven to murder me with that
bodkin of yours, not knowing, fool, that
I am safe from all men. Well, say your
prayers, for you also journey to the plague
pit, for so the gatherers of the dead will
think you 'died.”

“Sir!” gasped the terrified wretch,
“gpare me and I will speak”’——

“More lies,” whispered Dick into his
ear. ‘Nay, go tell them to the father of
lies, for I have no time to waste in heark-
enmg to them. Take your pay, traitor!”

A few seconds later Basil lay dead upon
the floor.

Gray Dick looked at him. Kneeling
down he thrust his hands into his pogkets
and took thence the gold that he had been
hiding away.when they came upom him,
no small sum as it chanced.

“Qur own come back with interest,” be
said, with one of his silent laughs, “and
we shall need moneys for our faring. Why,
here’s a writing also which may tell those
who can read it something.”

He cast it on the table, then turned
to his master, who was awakening {rom
his swoon. |

Dick helped him to his feet.

‘“What has passed?”’ asked Hugh in a
hollow voice.

“Murgh!” answered Dick,
the dead man on the floor.

“Have you killed him, friend?”

“Aye, sure enough, as he strove to kill
me,” and again he pointed, this time to
the broken dagger. ;

Hugh made no answer, only seeing the
writing on the table, took it up and be-
gan to read like one who knows not what
be does. . Presently his eyes brightened,
and ‘he said:

‘“What does
Hearken:

pointing . to

this mean, I wonder?

chez‘i; all men and now I follow her who
1
3

" “‘Rogue, you have cheated me a3 youl

Avignon; none knew why or whither he d"“}‘.’,fhm“'n in here two or threc days
: gone

“Alds! yes,” answered the priest with a
sigh, “for T read the Office over her and’

others. Nay, what are you about to do
By now she is two fathoms

know her.

poor man, as I will, who am sure it wil
not be denied ”

i Then Dick led, or rather carried, Hugh
from the brink of that awesome common

grave.

CHAPTER XIX.
The Place of Meeting.

It was the last night of February, the
knave Basil was-paid by the Lord Cattrina’ bitterest night perhaps of all that sad win-
to lead us to that sgquare where the fires ter, when at length Hugh de'Cressi, Gray
burned in order that we might be murder-' Dick and David Day rode into the town
of Dunwich. Only that morning they had
landed at Yarmouth after a long, long!'

journey whereof the perils and the'hor- mounted and threw the reins of his horse | woman, hanging back himself.
rors may be guessed but need not be writ- to David. 1

ten down.

cold, unpitying heavens.

Here in England. the tale was-still the!ers slept, and lastly the attics. Here they
o Bt R el ¢ i e
inter the unshriven dead, nor of these hudﬁ
brought a fresh curse from overseas. Even heavily.
the horses that they rode they took fr'omé
ano ;:agleein' g“',:;lf;:e fg{\’ez evdvh:;medlh\gl}gfﬂi};;;ful ‘voice; “‘doubtless Master de Cressiand

Te e em, leaving

their place a writing of the debt.

Betwixt Yarmouth and Dunwich the tale
was all the same, that of smitten towns
and villages, where a few'wandered fear-
fully, “distrapght with . sorrow or ‘seeking
In the streets the very. dogs lay
found the
carcasses of cattle dragged from the smoke-
less and deserted steadings and half hid-
den in a winding sheet of snow.  For the
nor

food.
dead and in the fields they

Black. Plague spared neither man
beast. ; :

At the little port of Lowestoft they saw
& at the
beach whereon his- fishing boat lay over-
turned for lack of hands to drag it out
of reach of the angry sca. They asked
Him if he knew of how if fared with Dun-

a sailorman who stood staring

wich.

By way of answer he eursed them, add-

i

you as-well as they do me.” ‘

“Now, if -1 were not in haste I would
stay  a while to teach you manners, you
folul ‘mouthed churl,” muttered Gray Dick

between his teeth.

“Let the fellow be,’ said Hugh wear-
ily; ‘“‘the men of .Lowestoft have ever hat-

ed those ﬂf Dunwich, and' it seems tha

a common! woe does not soften hearts.

Soon enough we shall learn the truth.”

“Aye, youll learn it
shouted the brute after thém.
boats won’t fteal Lowestoft herrings fo
many a year.’

So they rode on through Kessland, which
in,

they reached as night was closing
through Bendcre and Wrenham also, pas
houses in which none seemed to.dwell.
" “Murgh has been here before us,
think,” said’ Dick at. length.

“Then ,I hope that' we may overtake
him,” answered Hugh, with a smile, “for The moon was down
I need his tidings—or his rest. Oh! Dick,
Dick,” he added, “I wonder has ever man
this weary
If I were sure, it would not be so
bad, for when earthly hope is done we

borne a heavier burden fo!
while?

may turn to other comfort. But I'm no

sure; Basil may have lied. The priest by
the pit could swear only to a red cloak,
of which there are many, though few be
are

buried in them. And, Dick, there
worse things than that
got her after all.”
“And perchance he didn’t,”
Dick.

Perchance Acou

“Well, fret on if you will;
part, am sure enough.”
“Of what, man, of what?”
“Of seeing the lady Eve ere long.”
“In this world or the next, Dick?”
“In this.
see.

er marry nor are given in marriage, bu
as are the angels?

tions.
“Because he who is called

is no liar.

that dréam-of hers, which was no dream

And do you not remember what Sir An-
drew told you as to a certain meeting in
the snow—pest upon it!” and he wiped
some of the driving flakes from his face—
“Rir Andrew, who is a saint, and, there-

fore, like Murgh, can be no liar?”

“If you think thus,”” said Hugh, in a
new voice, “why did you not say so be-

fore?”

“Because I love mot argument, master,
and if I had you would ever have reason-
od with me from Avignon to Yarmouth

town and spoilt my sleep of nights. Oh
wwhere is your faith?”
“What is faith, Dick?”

“The gift of belief, master. A

it may prove for others.

nothing, good or ill.”
“YWho taught you these things, Dick?

“One whom I am not likely to forget,
you, either. One who is my master at
archery and whose words, like his arrows,
though they be few, yet strike the heart
Oh, fear not, doubtl ss
sorfow waits you yonder,” and he pointed
“Yet it ‘eomes to my
lips that there's joy beyond the sorrows,
the joy of battle and of love—for those
who care for love, which I think foolish-
There stands a farm, and the farm-
or is- a friend of mine, or used to be. Let
us go thither and feéed these poor beasts
and ourselves, or I think we shall mever
comé to Dunwieh through this cclt and
gnow. Moreover,” he added, thoughtfully,

or

of hidden truth.

toward Dunwich.

Y.€88

deep and
burned away with lime so that none could
If you enter there the guards
will not let you thence living. Moreover,
it is useless. Pray to God to comfort you,

ng:

% “Must I be forever pestered as to Dun-
wich? This is-the third time of late that
I have heard of Dunwich from wandering
folk. Begone thither and gatheér tidings
for ‘yourselves, which ‘I hope will please

soon ' enough,’
“Dunwich

answered
the
thing does not trouble me, who, for my

-1 don’t reckon of that mext.
Mayhap there we shall be blind and not)that ran near by.
Besides, of what use is that world
to you where it is written that they neith-

You'll make no good
angel, I'm thinking, while as for the lady
:Eve, she's too human for it as yet.”
“Why do you think we shall gee her on
earth?” asked Hugh, ignoring these reflee-

the Helper
said as much, and whatever he may be he
Do you mot remember what
Red Eve told you when she awoke from

Very
sreat gift, seeing that what a man belizves;
is and will be true for him, however false,
He who believes
nothing sows nothing and therefore reaps

8o you qut and saddle up those nags.”

It was after three in the morning when |
at length, leaving the heath, they rode up
to Dunwich Middlegate, expecting to find
o 1t shut against them at such an hour. But
y 13 stood open, nor did any challenge them
from the guardhouse

“They keep an ill watch in Dunwich
nowadays,” grumbled Dick. “Well, per-
chance therc is one here to whom they
can trust that business.”

Hugh made no answer, only pressed on
down the narrow street, that was deep
and dumb with snow, till at length they
drew rein before the door of his father’s
Louse, in the market place, the great house
where he was born. He looked at the
(windows and noted that, although they
*{were unshuttered, no friendly light shone
lin them. He called aloud, but echo was
! his only answer, echo and the moan of
the bitter wind and the sullen roar of the
sea.

l i

“Why should it be otherwise at such an
hour? Let us enter and waken them.”
“Yes, yes,” answered Dick as he dis-|

“They are like the rest of)

France, through whieh they ' Dunwich—asleep.” |
had passed, seemed to be but one great|

ithose where Hugh’s father and his broth-

the floor, but none at rest upon-them.
“The house is deserted,” said Hugh

“Yes, yes,” answered Dick in a cheer-

your brothers have moved away to escape
the pest.”

“Pray God they have escaped it!” mut-
tered”Hugh. ‘“This place stifles 1e,” he
added; “let us out.”

“Whither ghall we go, master?”

““T'o " Blythburgh Manor,” he answered,
“for there T may win tidings. David, bide
you here, and if you can learn aught fol-
low us across the moor. The Manor can-
not be missed.” 3
80 once more Hugh and Dick mounted
their horses and rode away through' the
town, stopping now and again before sume
house they knew and calling to its in-
mates. But though they - called loudly
Tlone ‘answered. Soon they grew sure that
this was because there were none to ans-
wer, since of those: houses many of the
doors stood open. " Only one living crea-
ture did they see in Dunwich. As they
turned the corner near to the Blythburgn
gdte they met a gray baired man wrapped
up ‘in tattered 'blankets which were tied
about him with hay bands, who carried in
his' hand a beautiful flagon of- silver.
PDoubtless he had stolen it from some
church. Seeing thém he cast this flagon
into the snow and began to whimper like
a dog. )

“Mad Tom,” said Dick, recognizing the
poor fellow. “Tell us, Thomas, where are
the folk of Dunwich?”

t “Dead, dead; all dead!” he wailed and
fled away.

“Stay! What of Master de Cressi?”’
,{ called Hugh. But the tower of the church
round which he had vanished only echoed
back across the snow, “What of Master
de Cressi?’

Then at last Hugh understood the aw-
ful fruth. It was that, save those who
¢/ had fled, the people of Dunwich were
slain of the Sword of Pestilence and all
| bis kin among them.

They were on the Blythburgh marshes,
traveling thither by the, shortest road.
and the darkness
dense, for the snow clouds hid the stars.

“Let us bide here a while,” said Gray
Dick as their horses blundered through
the .thick reeds. “It will soon be sunrise,
and if we go on in this gloom rwe shall
¢ | fall into some bog hole, or into the river
which I hear running on our left.”

So they halted their weary horses and
sat still, for in his wretchedness Hugh
cared not what he did.
¢/ ‘At.length the east began to lighten,turn-
ing the sky to a’smoky red. Then the
rim of the sun, rising out of the white-
Hleeked, ocean, threw athwart the desolate
marsh a fierce ray that lay upon the
snows like a sword of blood: They were
standing on the crest of a little mound,
and Dick, looking about him, knew the
place. :

“See,” he said, pointing toward the river
“It is just. thevre that
you killed young Clavering -this day two
years ago. Yonder, too, I shot the French
¢! knights, and Red Eve and you leaped in-
to the Blythe and.swam it.”

“Aye,” said Hugh, looking up idly, “but
did you say two years, Dick? Nay, surely
tis a score. Why,’ he added, in a
changed voice, ‘“‘who may that be in the
hollow?” And he pointed to a tall figure
-which stood benath them at a distance,
half hidden by the dank snowmisis.

“Let us go and see,” said Dick, speak-
ing almost in a whisper, for there was
that about this figure which sent the blood
to his throat and cheeks.

He drove the spurs into his horse's
sides, causing it to lecap forward.

Half a minute later they had ridden
down the slope of the hollow. A puff of
wind that came with the sun drove away
the most. Dick uttered a choking cry and
leaped from his saddle. For there, calm,
terrible, mighty, clothed in his red and
yellow cap and robe of ebon furs, stood
he who was named Murgh the Fire, Murgh
the Sword, Murgh the Helper, Murgh,
11 Gateway of the Gods!

They knelt before him in the snow,while,
screaming in their fright, the horses fled

r
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away.

“Knight and Archer,” said Murgh, in
his icy voice, coumting with the thumb
of his white-gloved right hand upon the
fingers of his left. ‘“Friends, you keep
your tryst, but there are more to come.
Have patience, there are more to come.”

Then he became silent, nor dared they
ask him any ‘questions, only at a motion
of his arm they rose from their knces and
stood before him.

A long while they stood thus in silence,’
til] under his dreadful gaze Hugh's brain
began to swim. He looked about him,
séeking some natural thing to. feed his
eyes. Lo! .yonder was that which he
might- watch, a hare crouching in its form .
not ten ‘paces distant. See! out of the
reeds crept a great red fox. The hare
smelt or saw, and leaped away. The fox
sprang at it, too late, for the white fangs
closed emptily behind its scut. Then-with
a little snarl of hungry rage it turned and:

>
+

“joy or sorrow or both of them are hest vanished into - the brake. e
met by full men, and I wish to look .to The hare and the fox, the dead reeds,

his. hand the hilt of a broken sword.

Hugh tried to speak, but his lips were
dumb, nor did these ghosts take any heed
of him, for their eyes were fixed else-
where. To Murgh they went and stood
beiore him silent. For a while he looked
at them, then asked in his icy voice:

“Who am I. Eve Clavering?”’

“The man who came to me in my dreams
at Avignon and told me that I should
live,” she answered slowly.

“And who say you that I am, Andrew
Arnold, priest of Christ the God?”

“He whom I visited in my youth in far
Cathay,” answered the old knight in an
awed whisper. “He who sat beside the
pool behind the dragon-guarded doors and
was named Gatewny of the Gods. He who
showed to me that we should meet again
in such a place and hour as this.”

“Whence come you now, priest and wo-
mwan, and why?” C

*We come rrom Avignon. We fled from
grievous wrong. He followed us. Not an
hour gone and he overtook us with his
knaves. He set them on to seize this
Old as |
am 1 slew them both and got my death
in it,” and he touched the great wound
“Uur horses were the better; we
hunting us and seeking my life and her
honor, and thus found you as it was ap-
pointed.”

Murgh turned his eyes. Following their
glance, . for the first time they saw Hugh
de Cressi and near him Gray Dick laboring
at the grave. Eve stretched out her arms
and so stood with head thrown back, the
light ‘of the morning shining in her lovely
éyes and on her outspread hair. Hugh
opened his lips to speak, but Murgh lifted
his hand and pointed behind them.

They turned and there, not twenty
paces from them, clad in armor and seated
on a horse, was Edmund Acour, Count de
Noyon, Seigneur of Cattrina

He saw, then wheeled round to fly.

“Archer, to your work!” said Murgh,
“you know it.” Ere the
his lips the great black bow was bent and
ere the echoes died away the horse, struck
in its stride by the keen arrow, sank dy-
ing to the ground.

Then Murgh beckoned to the rider and
he came as a man who must. But, throw-
ing down the bow,Gray Dick once more be-
gan to labor at the grave like one who
takes no further -heed of aught save the
allotted task.

|
{

“Doubtless all men are asleep,” he said.|one who would have done this maiden|

! a 8o they entered and began to search the|in his side with the hilt of the broken,
grave whence the wail of those who still house by the dim light of the moon, First|sword.
survived ‘went up without cease to the they searched the lower chambers, then|fled across the swamp for Blythburgh, he/
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said Sir Andrew, lifting his faint head;

Acour stood before Mnrgh like a criminall ‘dor One fights for you Whom you do not

before his judge.

_“Man,” gaid the awful figure mldressingi‘
him, ““where have you been and what havel (ond hilt he stretched out his thin hand
you done since last we spoke together in| and Blesscd him.

the midday dark at Venice?”

see, and against Him Satan and his ser-
vants cannot stand,” and letting fall the

Now when Acour saw that embrace his

‘_Now, %}ryggegi word by slow word ffm;“:jealous fury prevailed against his ieurs.‘;
iis unwilling lips, came the answer of the| Wit a curse upon his lips he leaped at

traitor’s heart.

“1 fled from the field at Venice becausc]

I feared this knight, and you, O Spirit of

Death. I journeyed to Avignon,in France,
and there strove to possess myself of yon-

der woman whom here in England, with
the help of one Nicholas, who is dead, 1,

had wed when she was foully drugged. I
strove to possess myself of her by violence.
But some fate wae against me. She and
that aged priest bribed the knave whom
I trusted. He caused a dead man and
woman dressed in their garments to bc
borne from ‘their lodging to the plague pit

while they fled from Avignon disguised.”|

Here for a moment Gray Dick paused
from his labors at the grave and looked
up at Hugh, then fell to them again,
throwing out the peaty soil with Dboth
hands.

{

“My enemy and his familiar, for man he|

can scarcely be,” went on Acour, pointing
first to Hugh and then to Dick, “survived
all my plans to kill them and instead kill-
ed those whom I had sent after them. I
learned that the woman and priest were
not dead but fled, and followed them, and
after me came my enemy and his familiar
Twice we passed each other on the road,
once we slept in the same hause. I knew
then that they knew me not and that the
fate which blinded me from them saved
them also from all my plots to bring themn
to their doom. The woman and the priest
took ship to England and J followed in
another ship, being made mad with desire
and with jealous rage. For there | knew
my enemy would find and win her. In the
darkness before this very dawn [ over-
took the woman and the priest at last and
set my fellows on to kill the man. Myself
[ would strike no blow, fearing lest my
death should come upon me, and so [
should be robbed of her. But God fought
for His aged servant who in his youth was
the first of knights. He slew my men,
then fled on with the woman, KEve of
Clavering. I followed, knowing that he
was sore wounded and must die and that
then the beauty which has lured me to

| shame and ruin would be mine, if only for

an hour. I followed and here at this pluace
of evil omen, where first I saw my foe, [
found you, O Incarnate Sword of 'Venge-
ance.”

Murgh wfolded his bare arms and lifted
his head, which was sunk upon his breast.

“Your pardon,” he said gently, “my
name is Hand of Justice and not Sword of
Vengenance. There is no vengeance save
that which men work upon themselves
wWhat juetice may be and vengeance may
be I know not fully, and none will eves
know until they have passed the gateway
of the Gods. Archer, the grave 1s deep
enongh Come forth now and let us learn
who it is decreed shall fill it. Knig ts,
the hour is at hand for you to finish that
whieh you began at Crecy and at Veni

Hugh heard and drew his sword. Acour
drew his sword also, then cried out, point-
ing to Gray Dick:

“Here be two against ome. If I conquer
he will shoot me with his bow.”

“Have no fear, Sir Thief and Liav,”
hissed Gray Dick, “for that shaft will not
be needed. Slay the master if you cau go
safe from the squire.”

Then he unstrung his black bow and hid
it in  ite case.

Now Hugh etepped to where Red Iive
stood; the wounded Sir Andrew leaning
on her shoulder. Bending down he kissed
her on the lips, saying:

“Soon, very soon, my sweet, whom 1
have lost and found again, you will be
mine on earth or I sghall be yours in
heaven. This, then, in greeting or fare-
well.”

“In greeting, beloved, not in farewell,”
she answered as she kissed him back, "for
if you ‘die kunow that T follow hard upou
your road. Yet T say that yonder grave
was not dug for you.”

“Nay, not for you, Son; mnot for you,”

|

Hugh and smote, thinking to take him
unawares. But Hugh was watching and
sprang back, and then the fray began, if
fray 1t can be called. |

A wild joy shining in his eyes, Hugh |
grasped his long sword with both hands
and struck. So great was that blow that
it bit through Acour’s armor, beneath his |
right arm, deep into the flesh and sent
him staggering back. Again he struck and
wounded him in the shoulder; a third
time and clove his helm so that the blood
poured down into his eyes and blinded
him. |

Back reeled Acour; back to the very|
edge of the grave, and stood there sway- |
ing to and fro. At the gight of his help-
lessness Hugh's fury seemed to leave him. |
His lifted sword sank downward.

“Let God deal with you,
said, “for 1 cannot.”

Tor a while there was silence. There
they stood and stared at the smitten man
waiting the end, whatever it might be.
They all stared save Murgh, who fixed his |
stony eyes upon the sky and smiled. |

Presgently it came. The sword, falling|
from Acour’s hand, slid into the grave
and rested there, point upward. With a
last effort he drew his dagger, dashing the|
blood from his eyes. With all his dying
strength he hurled it, not at Hugh, but
at Red Eve. Past her ear it hissed, sever- |
ing a little tress of her long hair, which
floated down onto the snow

Then Acour threw his arms wide and
fell backward—fell backward and vanish- |
ed in the grave. |

Dick ran to look. There he lay dead,
pierced through back and bosom by the
point of his own sword.

For one brief flash of time a black,
dove-shaped  bird was seen hovering
around the head of Murgh. Then it was
gone.

“Tinished!” said Dick, straightening
himself. “Well, T had hoped to see a bet-
ter fight, but cowards die as cowards |
lived ”’

Leaning on Red Eve’s shoulder Sir An-
drew lmmped to the side of the grave.
They both looked down on that which Jay !
therein.

“Daughter,” said the old man, “through!
many dangers it has come about as I fore-
told. The bond that in your drugged slcep
bound you to this high born knave is sev- |
ered by God's sword of death. Now, |
Christ have pity on his sinful soul. Sir
Hugh de Cressi come hither, and be swift,
for my time is short.” |

Hugh obeyed, and at a sign took Lvel
by the hand. Then, speaking very low and
as quickly as he might, for his life was
draining from him through the read wound
in his side, the old priest spoke the hal-
lowed words that bound these two to-|
gether till death should part them. Yes, !
there by the graveside, with the body of
dead Acour to scrve as witness, there in
the red light of the morning, amidst the
lonely snows, was celebrated the strangest
marriage the world has ever seen. In
nature's church it was celebrated,with the
grim, gray Archer for a clerk and Death’s |
own fearful minister for congregation. |

It was done, and with uplifted, trembl- |
ing hands Sir Andrew blessed them both
—them and the fruit of their blood which |
was to be. He blessed them in the name
of the all-seeing God he served. He bade
them put aside their grief for those whom:
they' had lost. Soon, he said, their short,
day done,/the lost would be found again,
made glorious, and with them himself, |
who, loving them bLoth on earth, would!
love them through eternity. |

Then, while their eyes grew blind \\'ith‘
tears, and ¢ven the fieree Archer turned!
aside ‘his face. Sir Andrew Arnold stag-!
zered to waere he stood who in, the Land |
of Sunrise had been called Gateway of the|
(tods. Before him he bent his gray andl
ancient head. i

“Q thou who dwellest here on carth to

knave,” he |

|
|

| hit

wait

do the will of Heaven, to thee I coms
thou badst me long ago,” he said, and

silent.
Murgh let his eyes 1 him
stretching out his hand, he !
very gently on the breast, and
ed him smiled a sweet
smile.
“Good and

and w

faithful servant,” h
“thy work is done on earth
whom all men fear, I
helper, am bidden by the
death call thee home
pass!”’

The old priest obeyed
those who watched that th
the face of Murgh had falle
He smiled, he stretched his arm
as though to clasp what
see. Then down he sank g
upon a bed, and lay white
white, still snow.

The Helper turned to the three
mained alive.

“Farewell i
“I must be gone 3ut when
again, as meet we shall, then fear
for have you not seen that to ti

love me I am gentle.”

their fri
Lord of
Look

to

+1 ;
they N
ntly,

and st

or a liftle while,”

no answer, for they knew not
say. But Gray Dick spoke out

“Sir Lord, or Sir Spirit,” he
once at beginning. when
burst upon my string, I never fear
Nor do I fear your gifts,” and
to the and to dead Sir
‘“svhich have been plentifu
out the 5 we of Dum
Theref to ask
tion ere we part for a while
take one and leave another
you must or because every shaft ¢
1ts mark?”

Now Murgh looked
with his sunken eyes

“Come hither, Arche
my hand upon your heart
shall learn.”

“Nay,” cried Gray
have the answer
know you car
live and know;
awhile.”

Again the mile
Murgh's awful face. The
slowly walked away towa

They watched him till he beca
blot of fantastic and
the moorland
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When we
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Hugh spoke to Red Eve
“Let us y from th
and take )y we can
when Mur return again an
us as are a
“Aye,
wered, “‘w
fear and s
with you
So har
tco, grew small and
marsh.
But Gray
the dead,
company
“The
he said, “as
room between the
to lodge? Mayhbap, after
done well to talke
when 1
ghost, he's a fellov
he had led me thr
n:an would ;'ave
us,  Well
you ave sick of
begin to fly agam, for then
think you of a certain bow
who alone ean bend it.”
Having ken thus in his hiss
whereof the sound
arrow in its flight, Gray D
into the grave and trod the
Acour's false and handsome
it from the sight of men forever
Then he lifted up the dead Sir
in his strong arms and slow
thence to burial.
THE END
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