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CHAPTER XIV—Continued. bowrs. A shout of defiance rose from ! “I sought you aboard the shin. Avl- 

the Frenchmen, as they stoed-te*. a .Une Ward, but I could nnt * i „The little skiff was swiftly lowered along the side of their vessel ■shaking said he d not lay eyes on you’
over the side and the slack end of the their fists and waving their Weapons, 
cable fastened to the after thwtet. Already the sun was level with, Dun- 
Cook Badding and his comrades pull- geness, and the gray of evening was 
ed as if they would snap their oars, blurring sky and water into one dim 
and .the little vessel began slowly to hase. A great silence hung/over, the 
lurch forward over the rollers. But broad expanse of nature, and- no'sound 
the next moment a larger skiff had broke It save the dip and ■ splash of 
splashed over the side of the Frenoh- the oars and the slow deep surge of 
man, and no less than four seamen the boat upon the swell. Behind them 
were hard at work under her bows. It their comrades of the Marie Rose stood 
the Marie Rose advanced a yard the motionless and silent, watching their 
Frenchman was going two. Again progress with eager eyes.
Cock Badding raved and shook his fist. They were near enough now to have 
He clambered aboard, his face wet a ’good look at the» Frenchmen. One 
with sweat and dark with anger. was a big swarthy man with a long

"Curse them ! they have had the best blaçk beard. He had a red cap and 
of us!" he cried. "I can do no more, an ax over his shoulder. There were 
Sir John has lost his papers, for In- ten other hardy-looking fellows, all of 
deed now that night Is at hand I can them well armed, and there were three 
eee no way In which we can gain who seemed to be boys, 
them." . . “Shall we .try a shaft upon them 7”

Nigel had leaned against the bul- asked Hugh Baddlesmere. “They are 
vvark during these evente, watching well within our bowshot.” 
with, keen attention the doings of the "Only , one of yoy can shoot, at 
sailors, and praying altémately to time, for yoti have' no footihg,” said 
Saint Paul, Saint George, and Saint Badding. "With one foot In the prow 
Thomas for a slant of wind which the thwart you will get your stance, 
would* put them alongside their enemy. Do what you may, and then we will 
6e was silent; but hie hot heart was close In upon them." 
simmering within him.' His spirit had The archer balanced himself, in. the 
risen even above the discomfort of the rolling boat with the- deftness of a 
sea, and his mind was too absorbed in man who has been trained upon the 
his mission to have a thought for that sea„ for he was born and bred In the 
which had laid Aylward flat upon the Cinque Ports. • Carefully he nocked his 
deck. He had never doubted that Cock arrow, strongly he drew It, steadily he 
Badding in one way of another would loosed it, but the boat swooped at the 
accomplish his end, but when he heard Instant, .and It buried itself in the 
his speech of despair he bounded off waves. The second passed over the brazen head 
the bulwark and stood before the sea- little ship, and the third struck In 
man with his. face flushed and all his her black side. Then In quick succes­
sor afire. *i»n—so quick that two shgfts were

"By Saint Paul! master-shlpman, often in the air at the same instant— 
he cried, “we should never hold .up our he discharged a dozen arrows, most of 
heads in honor if we do not go further which just cleared the bulwarks and 
Into the matter! Let us do some dropped upon the deck. There was a 
email deed this night upon the water, cry on the Frenchman, and the heads 
or let us never see. land again, for vanished from the side.» 
indeed we could not wish fairer pros- “Enough!” cried- Badding. “One Is 
pect of winning honorable* advance- down, and It may be two. Close in, 
ment” close in, in God’s name, before they

"With your leave, little master, you rally!" 
speak like a fool,” said the gruff sea- He and the other bent to their oars; 
man. "You and all your kind are as but at the same Instant there was a 
children when once the blue water Is sharp zip in the air and a hard clear 
beneath you. Can you not see that sound like a «tone striking à wall, 
there Is no wind, and that the French- Baddlesmere clapped his hand to his 
mgn can warp her as swiftly aa we. head, groaned and fell forward out of 
What then would you do?” the boat, leaving a swirl of blood up-

Nlgel pointed to the boat which on the surface. A moment later the 
towed astern. "Let us venture forth in same fierce hiss ended in a loud wood- 
her,” said he, “and let us take this en crash, and a short, thick cross-bow 
ship or die worshipful in the attempt, bolt was burled deep > in ’ the side of 

His bold and fiery words found their their boat. ' 
eeho in the brave roug hhearts around “Close in, close, in!" roared Bad- 
hlm. There was a deep-chested shout ding, tugging at his 
from both archers and seamen. Even George for England!
Aylward sat up, with a wan smile up- for Wlnchelsea! Close In!" 
on his green face. * But again that fatal cross-bow

-But Cock Badding shook hi* head, twanged. Dicon of Rye fell back with 
“I have never met the man who could a shaft through his shoulder. “God 
lead where 1 would not follow,” said help me, I can no more!” said he. 
he; “but by rfialnt Leonard! this Is a Badding selzéd the oar from his 
mad business, and I should be a fool If hand; but it was ohly to sweep the 
I were to risk my men and my ship, boat’s head round and pull her back 
BèfMnk you, little ma«ter, that the to the Marie Rose. The attack had 
Skiff dan hold .only five, though you failed.
load her to the water's èdge. It there “What now, master-shlpman,” cried 
is a man yonder, there are fourteen, Nigel. “What has befallen to stop 
and you have to climb* their side.from us? Surely the matter does not end 
the boat. What chance would you here?” 
have? Your boatt store and you In the 
water—there is the end of it. No man 
of naine goes on such a fool’s errand, 
and so I swear!’’

“Then, Master Badding, I must crave 
the loan of your skiff, for by Saint 
Paul! the good Lord Chandoe’ papers 
are not to be so lightly lost. If no one 
else will come then I will go alone.”

The shipman smiled at the words; 
but the snblle died away from, his lips 
when Nigel, with features set like 
Ivory and eyes as hard as steel, pulled 
on the rope so as. to bring, the skiff 
under the counter. It was very clear 
that he would do even as he said. At 
the same time Aylward raised his 
bulky form from the deck, leaned for 
a inoment against the bulwarks, and 
then tottered aft to his master’s side.

“Here is one that will ; go with you,” 
said he, "or he would never dare show 
his face to the girls of Tilford again.
Come, archers, let us leave these salt 
herrings in their pickle tub and try 
our luck out on the water.”

The three archers at once ranged 
themselves on the same side as their 
comrade. They were bronzed, bearded 
men, short in stature, as were most 
Englishmen of that day, but hardy, 
strong and skilled with their weapons.
Each drew. his string from Its water­
proof case and bent the huge arc of 
his war-bow as be fitted it into the 
nooks.

“Now, master, we are at your back,” 
said they as they pulled and tight­
ened their sword-belts.

But already Cock Badding had been 
carried away by the hot lust of battle 
and had thrown aside every fear and 
doubt which had clouded him. To 
see a fight and not be in it was more 
than he could bear.

“Nay, have It your own way!” he 
cried, "and may Saint Leonard help 
us, for a madder venture I have never 
seenl And yet it may be worth the 
trial But If it be done let me have 
the handling of it, little master, for 
you know no more of a boat than I do 
of a war-horse. The skiff can bear five 
and not a tnan more. Now, who will 
come?”

•They had all caught fife, and there 
was not one who would be left out.

Badding picked up his hammer. “I 
will come mysplf,” said he, “and you 
also, little master, since it is your hot 
head that has planned it. Then there 
Is Black Simon, the best sword of the 
Cinque Ports. Two archers can pull 
on the oars, and It may be that they 
can pick off two or three of these 
Frenchmen before we close with them.
Hugh Baddlesmere, and you, Dicon 
of Rye—into the boat with you!”

“What?” cried Aylward. “Am I to 
be left behind? I, who am the Squire’s 
own man? Ill fare the bowman who 
comes betwixt me and yonder boat!”

“Nay, Aylward,” said his master, “I 
order that you stay, for Indeed you are 
a sick man.”

"But now that the waves have sunk 
I am myself again. Nay, fair sir, I 
pray that you will not leave 
hind.”

“You must needs take the space of 
a better man; for what do you know 
of the handling of a boat?” said Bad­
ding shortly. “No more fool’s talk, I 
pray you, for the night will soon fall.
Stand aside!”

eyes and set features they stood watch- blazonry and richness of surcoat and 
of shield, where sable and gules, ag- 
gent and va!i> in every pattern of 
saltire, bend or chevron, glowed be­
neath him, like a drift of many-colored 
blossoms, tossing, sinking, stooping In­
to shadow, springing Into’light. There 
glared the blood-red gules of Chandos 
and he saw the tall figure of his mas­
ter, a thunderbolt of war, raging in
the .van. .............. _
black chevrons on the golden shield 
which marked the noble Manny. That 
strong swordsman must surely be the 
royal Edward himself, since only he 
and the black-armored swift-footed 
youth at his side were marked by no 
symbol of heraldry. “Manny! Manny! 
George- for England!” rose the deep- 
throated bay, and ever the gallant 
counter-cry: “A Chargny! A Charg- 
ny! Saint Denis for France!" thun­
dered amid the clash and thudding of 
the battle.

Such was the vague whilring mem­
ory still lingering In Nigel’s iplnd 
when at* last the mists cleared away 
from It and he found himself weak 
but clear on the low couch in the 
corner turret. Beside him, crushing 
lavepder betwixt his rough fingers and 
strewing it oyer* floor and sheets, was 
Aylward the archer. His longbow 
leaned at the loot of the bed, and his 
steel cap was balanced on the. top of 
it. while he himself, sitting In his 
shirt-sleeves, fanned off the files and 
scattered the fragrant herbs over his 
helpless master.

"By the hilt!’’, he cried with a sud­
den shout, every tooth In his head 
gleaming with joy. “I thank the Vir­
gin and all the saints for this blessed 
sight! I had not dared to go back 
to Tilford had I lost you. Three weeks 
you have Jain there and babbled Uke 
a babe, but now I see in your eyes 
theft you are your own man again.”

“I have indeed had some small hurt,” 
said Nigel feebly; “but It is shame 
and sorrow that I should lie here if 
there is work for my hands. Whither 
go yon, archer?”

“To tell the good Sir John that you 
are mending."

“Nay, bide with me a little longer, 
Aylward. I can call to mind all that 
has passed. There wa sa bickering of 
small boats, were there not, and I 
chanced upon a most worthy person 
and exchanged handstrokes with him? 
He was my prisoner, was he not 7“

“He was, fair sir.”
"And where is he now?”
“Below in the castle.”
A smile stole over Nigel’s pale 

face. “I know what I will do with 
him,” said he.

“I pray you to rest, fair sir,* said 
Aylward anxiously. “The King's own 
leech saw ybu this morning, and he 
said that it the bandage was torn from 
your head you would surely die.”

“Nay, good archer, I will not move. 
But tell me what befell upon the 
boat?”

“There is little to tell, fair sir. Had 
this Ferret not beefi his own squire 
and taken so long a time to don his 
harness it is likely- that they would 
have had the better of us. He did not 
reach the battle till his comrades 

; were on t h e 1 r 
backs. Him we 
took to the Marie 
Rose, because he 
was your man. The 
others were of no 
worth,
threw them Into 
the sea.”

"The quick and 
the dead?”

he was at handstrokes with the King 
for a long time. Then, when we had 
slain or taken them, all the prisoners 
were brought to a feast which was 
ready for them, and the knights of 
England waited upon them at the ta­
ble and made good cheer with them.
And all this, Nigel, we owe to you.”

The Squire flushed with pleasure at 
the words. "Nay, most -honored lord,
It was but a small thing which I have 
been able to do. But I thank God and 
our Lady that I have done some ser­
vice, since It has pleased you to take 
me with

But' the words 
Nigel’s lips, and he lay 
amazed eyes staring from his pallid 
face. The door of his little chamber 
had opened, and who was this, the tall 
stately man with the noble presence, 
the high forehead, the long handsome 
face, the dark, brooding eyes—who but 
the noble> Edward of England ?”

“Ha, my little cock of Tilford Bridge,
}; *IM1 bear you in mind,” said he.
, R*kht glad I was to hear that you 
had found your wits again, and I trust 
that I have not helped to make- you 
take leave of them once more.”

Nigel’s stare of astonishment had 
brought a smile to the King’s lips.
Now the Squire stammered forth some 
halting words of gratitude at the hon-
•■BuSnH!Fitwrd',,3aitthe n *?*£*’%“*£

sur
Hadetb,°„riîfrcar7ah;mself 80 braVely’ I may haVe some rem™ bra^
nf lr Ü! S?£ bef°Me us nuWI 0f my *°°d fortune in meeting so van!

° f com,lng' then all our labor had ant a gentleman. We are of a Z 
been in vain, and no Frenchman ven- and I make little doubt that t ’’ tured to Calais that night. But above wear it Of ZomTl Li
all I thank you for that you have de- thousand crowns ” k
livered into my hands one whom I had "Nay, nay!" cried the Ferret -u 
vowed to punish in that he ha* caused would be a sad thing if a man of us more scathe by fouler means than position was worth8 less ttan Z 
any living man. Twice have I sworn thousand"
f«rat»n*Mr. tJ^K,Reî,Fe/ret/haU bang’ “A thousand will suffice, fair sir t, 
mL if I100?, a,nd =oat-ar- Pay my charges for the war. You wil

if ever he should fall Into my not again play the spy nor do us hZ 
hands. Now at last his time has come; (until the truce is broken ’’ h 
but I would not put him to death un- “And lastly there Is a iournev til you, who had taken him, could he you shall make" 3 Umey that
ZtrWee done- ,Nay- ‘hank me The Frenchman’s face lengthened 
not, for I could do no less, seeing that “Where you order I must go,” fZ T 
it Is- to you that I owe him.” “but I pray you that It is nnt 8 " ’

But it was not thanks which Nigel Holy Land ’’ 
was trying to utter. It was hard to “Nay,” said Nigel; “but it is to 
frame his words and yet they must land which is holy to me. You will 

Si*e> he murmured, ‘ it ill make your way back to Southampton " 
becomes me to cross your royal will “I know it well. I helped to burn it

down some years ago.”
“I rede you to say nothing of that 

matter when you get there. You will 
then journey as though to London un-
Guildford?”1116 t0 a fair town —1 

“I have heard of it. The King hath 
a hunt there.”

"The same.

B»SS»*5SW*vi stfm stvstinei * estts-ssr^ssnSb*art, fair son, and I will corny 6 
£ood news ere evening.”
trace? ttha6e *?ou/s' as the sinking

h shadow higher and ,.v„ 
higher upon the chamber wall VipJ 
‘°ased fcverishl/upon his couch Ê 
aa/a straining for the footfall of A? 
7h* f.7 °f, Chandos, bringing necvtZf 
d«Lfflte °f the Prisoner. At las, ,h, 
*°J /Lew open* and there beforv 

stod the one man whom hue least 
pected, and yet would most g]arilv 
have seen. It was the Red Perre, i Z 
self, free and joyous.

With swift furtive steps he 
across the room and on his knees be 
side the couch, kissing the pendent 
jtand. You have saved me, most no! 
ble sir!” he cried. “The gallows wa, 
fixed and the rope stung, when the 
good Lord Chandos told the King that 
you would die by your, own hand if i 
were slain. 'Curse this mule-headed 
Squire!’ be cried. 'In God’s name Jet 
him have hie prisoner, and let him do 
what he will with him so long as hi 
troubles me no more!” So here I have 
come, fair sir, to ask you what I shall

ing that unequal fight.
Once it seemed that all was over 

with the Squire, for in springing back 
from his enemy he tripped over one 
of the bodies which strewed the deck 
and fell flat upon hie back, but with 
a swift wriggle he escaped the heavy 
blow which thundered down upon him, 
an* springing to his feet he bit deep­
ly into the Frenchman’s helmet with a 
sweeping cut in return. Again the 
mace fell, and this time Nigel had not 
quite cleared himself. His sword was 
beaten down and the blow fell partly 
upon his left shoulder. He staggered 
to the ground.

Quick as a flash it passed through 
his mind that he oould not leap beyond 
Its reach. But he might get within it. 
In an Instant he had dropped his 
sword, and springing in he had seized 
the brazen man round the waist. TJie 
mace mas shortened and the handle. 
jobbed down once more upon the bare 
flaxen head. Then, with a sonorous 
clang and a yell of delight from the 
spectators, Nigel with, one -mighty 
wrench tore his enemy from the deck 
and hurled him down upon his back. 
His own head was whirling and he 
felt that his

It was because I was In the water, 
fair sir, and by my hilt! it suits my 
stomach better than being on It,” he 
answered. “When you first set forth 1 
swam behlpd you, for I saw that the 
Frenchman’s boat hung by a rope, and 
I thought that while you kept him In 
Play I might gain it.- I had reached 
“ When you were driven back, so I 
hid behind it in the water and said 
my prayers as I have not said them 
for many a day. Then you came again 
and no one had ah eye for me, so I 
clambered into it, cut- the rope, took 
the oars which I ' found there and 
brought her back for more men.”

, “7 Saint Paul! you have acted very 
wisely and wen,” said Nigel, “and I 
think that of all of us it is you who 
have won most honor this day. 
of all these men dead and alive I see 
none who resembles that Red Ferret 
whom my Lord Chandos has described 
and who has worked such despite up­
on us In thé past. It would Indeed be 
an evil chance if he has In spite of 
all our pains made his way to France 
In some other boat.”

"That we shall soon find out,” ^aid 
Badding. “Come with me and we will 
search the ship from truck to keel 
he escapes us.”

There was a scuttle at the base of 
the mast which led down into the body 
of the vessel, and t^e Englishmen were 
approaching this when a strange sight 
brought them to a stand, 
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senses were slipping 
away, but already his hunting-knife 
was out and poifitlp* through the slit 
In the brazen helmet.

“Give yourself up, fair sir!” said he.
“Never to fishermen and to archers ! 

I am a gentleman of coat-armor. Kill 
me!” v.

“I also am a gentleman of coat-ar­
mor. I promise you quarter.”

’(Then, sir, I surrender myself to 
you,” -x

The dagger tinkled down on the'decK

are

A round 
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square dark opening. An instant af­
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The dark Plantagenet wrath gather­

ed upon the King’s high brow and 
gloomed in hie fierce deep-set eyes. “By 
God’s dignity; no man has ever cross­
ed it yet. and lived unscathed. How 
now, young sir, what mean such 
words, to which we are little wont? 
Have a care, for this is no light thing 
which

z
oar. “Saint 

Saint Leonard 3
&

You will then ask for 
a house named Cosford, two leagu-s 

the town on the side of a long

“I will bear it in mind.”
“At Cosford you will see a good 

knight named Sir John Buttesthom, 
and you will ask to have speech with 
his daughter, the Lady Mary.”
. "I will do so; and what shall I 
to toe Lady- Mary,--who lives e Clif­
ford on -the slope of a long Ml two 
leagues from the fair town 
ford?”

Say only that I sent my greeting, 
and that Saint Catharine has been my
friend—only that and nothing ____
And now leave me, I pray vou, for mv 
head is weary and I would fain have 
sleep.” i

Thus it came about that a month 
later on the eve of the Feast of Saint 
Matthew, the Lady Mary, as she walk­
ed from Cosford gates, met with 
strange horseman, richly clad, a serv­
ing-man behind him, looking shrewdly 
about him with quick blue eyes, which 
twinkled from a red and freckled face. 
At sight of her he doffed his hat and 
reined hla horse.

“This house 
said he. “Are you by chance the Lady 
Mary who dwells there?”

The” lady bowed her proud dark 
head.

• "Then,” said he, “Squire Nigel Lor- 
ing sends you greeting and tells yon 
that Saint Catharine has been his 
friend.” 
he cried: 
done!

you venture.”
"Sire," said Nige), “in all matters in 

which I am a free man I am ever 
your faithful liege, but some things 
there are which may not be done.”

"How ?” cried the King. "In spite of 
my will?"

"In spite jof your will, sir,” said Ni­
gel; sitting up on: hla .couch, with white 
fane and blazing, eyes. ; ; i .

"By the Virgin!” the angry King 
thundered, “we are come to a pretty 
pass! You have been held too long at 
home, young man. The overstabled 
horse will kick. The unweathered 
hawk will fly at check. See to it, 
Master Chandos! - He is thine to 
break, and I hold you to it that you 
break him. And what Is it «hat Ed­
ward oT England may not do, Master 
Lorlng?”

Nigel faced the King with a face as 
grim as his own. “You may not put 
to death the Red Ferret.”

“Pardieu! And why?”
"Because he is not thine to slay, 

sire. Because he Is mine. Because I 
promised him life, and it is not for 
you, King though you be, to constrain 
a man of gentle blood to break his 
plighted word and lose his honojr.”

Chandos laid his soothing hand up­
on his Squire’s shoulder, 
him, sire; he 
wounds,” said he 
stayed overlong, 
dered repose.”

But the angry King was riot easily 
to be appeased. “I am not wont to be 
so browbeat,” said he hotly. “This is 
your Squire, Master John. How 
comes it that you can stand there and 
listen to his pert talk, and say no 
word to chide him? Is this how you 
guide your household ? Have you not 
taught him that every promise given 
is subject to the King’s consent, and 
thaf with him only lie the springs of 
life and death? If he is sick, you at 
least are hale. Why stand you there 
In silence ?

'

s say
“Tko down out of five,” said Bad­

ding, "and twelve at the least against 
The odds are too long, little mas­

ter. Let us at least go back, fill up 
once more, and raise a mantelet 
against thè bolts, for ther have an 
arballst which shoots both straight 
and hard. But what we do we must 
do quickly for the darkness falls 
apace.” v

Their repulse had been .hailed by 
wild yells of delight from the French­
men, who danced with joy and waved 
their weapons madly over their heads. 
But before their rejoicing had finished 
they saw the little boat creeping
once more from the shadow of___
Marie Rose, a great wooden screen in 
her bows to protect her from the ar­
rows. Without a pause she \came 
straight and fast for her enemy. The 
wounded archer had been

\
i thii

us. of Quito-

* so we
able•a. ».s a\ “Evéry man of them.”

“It was an evil deed.”
Aylward shrugged his shoulders. “I 

tried to save one boy," said he; “but 
Cock Badding would not have it, and 
he had- Black Simon and the others at 
his back. ‘It is the 
Narrow Seas,’ they, said: ‘Today for 
them; tomorrow for us.’ Then they 
tore him from his hold and cast him 
screaming over the side. By my hilt!
I have no love for the sea and Its 
customs,

“ foot on
borne me back to England.”

“Nay, there are great happenings 
upon the sea, and many worthy people 
to be found upon ships,” said Nigel.
"In all parts, If one goes far enough 
upon the water, one would find those 
who are so needful to us; for how 
else would we win worship ? Or if you 
go south, then in time one may hope 
to come to the land of the unbelievers, 
where there is fine skirmishing and 
much honor for him who will venture 
his person. Bethink you, archer, how 
fair a life it must be when one can 
ride forth In search of advancement 
with some hope of finding many deb­
onair cavaliers upon the same, quest, 
and then If one be overborne one has 
died for the faith, and the gates of 
Heaven are open before you. So also 
the sea to the north is a help to him 
who seeks honor,.'for it leads to the 

i - country of the Eastlands and to those
XV; parts where the heathen. still dwell

... , , , .. _ _ , - , . who turn their faces from the blessedHow the Red Ferret Came to Cosford. Gospel.. There also a man might find
The old chronicler in his "Gestes du some small deed to do, and by Saint 

Sieur Nigel” has bewailed'his broken Paul! Aylward, if the French hold the 
narrative, which rose from the fact truce and the good Sir John permits 
that out of thirty-one years of war- me, I would fain go down into those 
fare no less than Seven were spent by parts. The sea is a good friend to the 
his. hero at one tithe or another in the cavalier, for it takes him where he 
recovery from hi*.' wounds or froth may fulfil his Vows.” 
those .illnesses ..which arose from prl- Aylward shook his head, for his 
vatton and fatigue. • Here at the very memories were too recent; but he said 
threshold of his career, on'the eve of bottling, because at this Instant the 
a great enterprise;" this very fate be- door opened and Chandos entered 
fell him. . With joy in his face he stepped for-

Stretched upon a couch in a low- ward to the. couch and took Nigel’s that as
ro°*ed . and Hl-fornished chamber, hand In Ms. Then he ^hisP«ed ^ ere tge sun'has set this night the Red
which looks down from under the word in Aylward s ear, who hurried Ferret wl]1 hang as a warning to all
machlcolated corner turret upon the „ spies and traitors from the highest
inner court of the Castle of Calais, Pardieu, tms is a good sight, said ra,„|g that every shin upon
hhi!ay half-unconsGlous^ and Impotent^ ^e bnlgl£. teet ZahV’ you wl" soon the Narrow Seas, and every man for 
while great deeds were doing under his he on your reet again. round may see him as he
window. Wounded In .three places, and "I crave your pardon, my honored ™i„„ a vnow how heavy Is the 
with his head splintered by the shartl lord, that I have been absent from hand of the English King Do you 
PPPJP^al °f the Ferret’s mace, he hoy- your side," said Nigel. bear it in mind, lest you also may feel
ereabewBrt life and death, his-shat- “In truth my heart was sote for you, its weight!” With a glare like an 

J11 y blm d°wnwa*d, bis Nigel; for you have missed such a angry lion he walked from the room,
youthful spirit plucking him up. night as comes, seldom in any man’s and - the iron-clamped door clanged

As In some strange dream he was life. All went even as we had loudly behind him.
aware of that deed of arms within planned. The postern gate was open- Ghandos and Nigel looked ruefully 
the courtyard below. Dimly it came ed, and a party made their way In; at each other. Then the knight patted 
back to his memory afterwards the but we awaited them, and all were his Squire upon his bandaged head, 
sudden startled shout, the crash of taken or slain. But the greater part “You * have "carried* yourself right 
metal, the slamming of great gates, the of the French had remained without well, Nigel. I could, not wish for bet- 
roar of many voices, the clang, clang, upon the plain of .Nieullet, so we took ter. Fear not. " All will be well.” 
clang, as of fifty lusty smiths upon their horse and went out against them. “My fair and honored lord,” cried 
anvils, and then at last the dwindling When we drew near them they were Nigel, “L. am heavy at heart, for ln- 
of the hubbub, the low groans and surprised, but they made good cheer deed, I oould dp,, no other, and yet I 
sudden shrill cries to the saints, the among themselves, calling e*t to each have-,’brought trouble upon you.” . 
measured murmur.of many volees, the other: ‘If we fly we lose all; It Is is "Nay, the clou.da will soon pass. If 
heavy clanking of armored feet. better to fight on, in the hopes that He. does Indeed sSy this Frenchman,

Some time In that fell struggle he the day may be ours.’ This was heard you have done all that lay within your 
must have drawn his weakened body by our people in the van, who cried power, and you mind may rest easy.”
as far as the ’narrow window, and out to them: ‘By Saint Gèorga! ! you H pray that It will rest easy In Par-
hanging to the Iron bars have looked speak truth. Evil befall him who adlse,” said Nigel; "for at the hour I 
down on the wild scene beneath him. thinks of flying!’ So they held their hear that I am dishonored and my
In The red glare of torches held from ground like worthy people whom It Is prisoner slain I tear this bandage
windows and from roof he saw the always good to meet: Sir Geoffrey frotn my head and so end all things I 
rush and swirl of men below, the rud- himself, and Sir Pepin de Werre, with will mot live when once my word is 
dy light shining back from glowing Sir John de Laudas, old Ballleul of broken.’
brass and gleaming steel. As a wild the Yellow Tooth, and his brother “Nay, fair son, you take this thing 
vision ;it came to him afterward, the Hector the Leopard. But above all too heavily,” said Chandos with a 
beauty and the , splendor, the flying Sir Eustace de Rlbeaumont was at grave face. “When a man has done all 
lambrequins, the jeweled crests, the great pains to meet us worthily, and he may there remains no dishonor*
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out f- -the custom of the

should be Cosford.”
. .., put on
board, and Aylward would have had 
his .place had Nigel been 
him upon the deck. The third archer, 
Hal Masters, had sprung In, and 
of the seamen, Wat Finnis of Hythe. 
With their hearts hardened to conquer 
or to die, the five ran alongside the 
Frenchman and sprang upon her deck. 
At the same Instant a great iron 
weight crashed through the bottom of 
their skiff, and their feet had hardly 
left her before she was gone. There 
was no hope and no escape save vic­
tory.

I care not if I never pet 
again when It has onceif “Excuse 

is 'weak from his 
.. , "Perhaps we have 
for the leech has or-

able to see
ure of a man in complete plate-armor 
emerged on the deck. In his gaunt- 
leted hand he carriéd a heavy steel 
mace. W_ith this uplifted he moved 
toward his enemies, silent save for the 
ponderous clank of his footfall. It 
was an Inhuman, machine-llke figure, 
menacing and terrible, devoid of all 
expression, slow-moving, Inexorable 
and awesome.

A sudden Wave of terror passed over 
.the English" seamen. One of them tri­
ed to pass and get behind the brazen 
man ,but hge was pinned against the 
side by a quick movement and his 
brains dashed out by a smashing blow 
from the heavy mace. Wild panic 
seized the others, and they rushed 
back to' the boat. Aylward stru 
arrow, but his bowstring *w« 
and the shaft rang loudly upon the 
shining breast-plate and glanced off 
into the 'sea. Masters struck the 
brazen head with a sword, but the 
blade snapped without injuring the 
helmet, and an instant, later the bow­
man was stretched senseless on -the 
deck. The seamen shrank from this 
terrible silent creature and huddled In 
the stern, all the fight gone out of 
them.

Again he raised his mace and was 
advancing on “the helpless crowd where 
the brave were encumbered and ham­
pered by the weaklings, when Nigel 
shook himself clear and bounded for­
ward into the open, his sword in his 
hand and a smile of welcome 
lips.

Seamen and archers ran forward, to 
find Nigel half senseless upon his face. 
They drew him off, and k few deft 
blows struck *' off the helmet of his 
enemy. A head, sharp-featured, freck­
led and foxy-red, disclosed itself be­
neath it. Niger raised himself on his 
elbow for an Instant.

“You are the Red Ferret ?” said he.
“So my enemies call me,” said the 

Frenchman, with a smile: “I rejoice, 
Nr, that I have fallen to so valiant 
and honorable a gentleman.”

"I thank you, fair sir,” said Nigel 
feebly. “I also rejoice that I have 
encountered so debonair a person, and 
I shall ever bear In mind the pleasure 
which I have had from our meeting.

So saying, he latjl his bleeding head 
upon "his enemy’s "brazen front and 
sank into a dead faint.

one

Then turning to his servant 
. “Hbh, Raoul, our task Is 

You’re master is a free man 
once more. Come, lad, come, the 
nearest port to France! Hola! Hola! 
Hola!” And so without a word more 
the two," master and man, set spurs to 
their horses and galloped like madmen 
down the long slope of Hindhead, un­
til as she looked after them they were 
but two dark spots in the distance, 
waist-high In the ling and the brack-

The crossbowman stood under the 
mast, his terrible weapon at his shoul­
der, the steel string stretched taut, the 
heavy bolt shining upon the nut. One 
life at least he would claim out of this 
little band. Just for one instant too 
long did he dwell upon his aim, shift­
ing from the seamen to Cock Badding, 
whose formidable appearance showed 
him to be the better prize. In that 
second of time Hal Masters’ string 
twanged and his long arrow1 sped 
through the arbalister's throat. He 
dropped on the deck, with blood and 
curses pouring from his mouth.

A moment later Nigel’s sword and 
Badding’s hammer had 
victim and driven back the rush of 
assailants. The ftv.e were safe upon 
deck, but it. wks hftrd "for them to 
keep a footing there. Thè French 
men, Bretons and Normans, were stout 
and powerful fellows, armed with axes 
and svvordd, fierce fighters and brave 
men. They swarmed round the little 
band, attacking them from all sides. 
Black Simon felled the black-bearded 
French Captain and at the same in- 
tiùit was cut over the head and lay 

with his scalp open upon the deck. 
The s

en.
She turndd back to . the house, a 

smile upon her face. Nigel had sent 
her greeting. A Frenchman had 
brought it. His bringing it had made 
him a free man. And Saint Cathar­
ine had been Nigel’s friend. It was at 
her shrine that he had sworn that 
three deeds should be done ere lie 
should set eyes upon her again. In 
the privacy of her room the Lady 
Mary sank upon her prie-dieu and 
poured forth the thanks of her heart . 
to the Virgin that one deed was 
complished; but even as she did so 
her joy was overcast by the thought 
of "those two others which lay before 
him.

ng an 
damp "My liege,” said Chandos gravely, 

“I have served you for over a score 
of years, and have shed my blood 
through as many wounds in your 
cause, so that' you should not take my 
words amiss. But Indeed I should feel 
myself to be no true man if I did not 
tell you that my Squire Nigel, though 
perchance he has spoken more blunt­
ly than becomes him, is none the less 
right In this matter, and that you are
wrong. For bethink you, sir------”

“Enough!" cried the King, more fu­
rious than ever, 
man, and I might have known why it 
is that this saucy Squlrè dares to 
bandy words with his sovereign lord.

3 He does but give out what he hath 
' taken in. John, John, you grow over­

bold. But this I tell you, and you also, 
God is my help,
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V

XVI.
How the King’s Court Feasted in Ca­

lais Castle
upon his

The sun had set*, and one long
mauve gash across the western Chan­
nel was closing swiftly into the dull 
grays of early night. Above, a few 
stars began to faintly twinkle; yet the 
twilight was still bright enough for an 
observer to see every detail of the 
scene : » the Marie Rose, dipping and 
rising on the long rollers astern; the 
broad French boat with Its white deck 
blotched with blood and littered with 
bodies; 
some tr
ing to escape—all a confused, disor­
derly, struggling rabble.

Then betwixt them and the mast the 
two figures: the armed shining man of 
metal, with hand upraised, watchful, 
silent,, motionless, ànd Nigel, bare­
headed and crouching, with quickrfoot, 
eager eyes and fearless happy face, 
moving, this way and that, in and out, 
his sword flashing like a gleam of light 
as he sought at all points for some 
opening In the brazen shell before 
hlm.i -

It was clear to the man in armor that 
if he could but peq, his antagonist in 
a corner he would beat him down with­
out fail; But R was not, to be done. 
The unhampered man had the advant­
age of speed. With a few quick steps 
he could always glide to either side 
and escape the olumsy rush. Aylward 
and Badding had sprung out to Nigel’s 
assistance; but he shouted to them to 
stand back, with such authority and 

In his voice that .their 
dropped to their sides. With staring

It was a bright sunshiny morning 
when Nigel found himself at last able 
to leave his turret chamber and to 
walk upon the rampart of the castle. 
There was a brisk northern wind, 
heavy and wet with the salt of the sea, 
and he felt, as he turned his face to 
It, fresh life and strength surging in 
his blood and bracing his limbs. He 
took his hand from Aylward’s stippoit- 
ing--arm and stood with his cap pit. 
leaning on the rampart and breathing 
In the cool strong air. Far off upon 
the distant sky-line, half hidden by 
the heave of the waves, was the .on' 
white fringe of cliffs which skirted 
England. Between him and them la.'" 
the broad blue Channel seamed and 
flecked with flashing foam, for a sharp 
sea was running and the few ships in 
sight were laboring heavily. Nige* s 
eyes traversed the wide-spread vien, 
rejoicing in the change from the gray 
wall of his cramped chamber. Finall* 
they settled upon a strange object at 
bis very feet.

It was a long trumpet-shaped engine 
of leather and iron bolted into a rude 
wooden stand and fitted with wheels. 
Beside it lay a heap of metal slugs 
and lumps of stone. The end of the 
machine was raised and pointed

Behind it stood an

s
, E. .J. White conduq 
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eaman Wat of Hythe was 
by a crashing" blow from an axe. Ni­
gel was struck down, ; but was* up 
again like a flash, and drove his sword 
through the man who bàd felled him.

But Badding, Masters the archer and 
he had been hustled back to the bul­
wark and were barely holding their 
own from minute to minute against 
thé fierce crowd who assailed thém, 
when an arrow coming apparently 
from the sea struck the. foremost 
Frenchman to the heart A moment 
later a -boat dashed up alongside and 
four more men from "the "Marie Rose 
scrambled on to the ' blood-stained 
deck. With one fierce rush the re­
maining Frenchmen were struck down 
or were seized by thelt assailants 
Nine prostrate men- upon the deck 
showed how fierce had been the at­
tack, how desperate the resistance

Badding leaned panting 
blood-clotted hammer.
Leonard!” cried he.

killed
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tAylward looked hard at the Frenoh 
boat. “I could swim ten times up and 
down Fensham pond,” , said he, “and 
It xvill be strange if I cannot go as far 
as that. By these finger-bones, Sam- 
kin Aylward may be there as soon as 
you!"

The little boat with its five occu­
pants pushed off from the side of'the 
schooner, and dipping and rising, made 
Its slow way toward the Frenchman. 
Badding and one archer had single 
oars, the second archer was in the 
prow, while Black Simon and Nigel 
huddled Into the stem with the water 
lapping and hissing at their vpry el-

upon Ms 
_ ‘-‘By. ^Saint
I thought -that

this little master had been the death 
of us all. God wot you were but just 
in time, and how you -came I know 
not. The archer has his hand In it, by 
the look of him.” - 

Aylward, stiy pale, from his -seasick­
ness and dripping from head to foot 
with water, had been the first mao in 
the rescue party. •

Nigel looked at him in amazement.

for e

the battlement.
iron box, which Nigel opened. It 
filled with a black coarse powder, like 
gritty charcoal.

I

anger weapons
{To be Continued.)
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