s

o mongh

b3
w&m while his , body stood

the & :
mlqnn M still In the roadway

m; few minutes reflecting ' upon
~what he should do. It was, hn knew,
“pnly & few miles further to Minstead,
‘Wwhere his brother dwelt. On the oths |
“of hand; he had never seen/ this

ginke childhood, and the

reports which had come to his ears

concerning him were seldom to his
advantage. By all asccounts he was

._llllﬂllh-dbiﬂ!rm

L

It might be dn evil start to coms to
" his door so late and claim the shelter
of his roof. Better to sleep here at|,
this Inn, and then fravel on to Min«
- mtead In the morning. If his brother |

~ would take him In, well and good.

He would bide with him for a time

: ind do what he might to serve him. If,

on: the other hand, he should have
hardened his heart against him, he
could enly go on his way and do the
best hé might by his skil & orafts-
man and a scrivener. At the end of
A year he wounld be free to return to
the ololdters, for such had been his
father's bequest. A monkish upbring-
ing, one y In the world after the
age of twenty, and then a free selec-
tion ene way or the other—it was a

course which had been mark-

shrange to
ed out for him. Such as it was, how-

.ever, he had no cholce but to follow
ft, and if he were to begin by making
o friend of his brother he. had best
wait ontil morning before he knock-
ed at his dwelling.

The rude plank door was ajar, but
as Alleyne appronched it theére came
from. within such .a gust of rough
: laughter and clatter of tongues that
he stood irresolute-upon the. thresh-
qld. Summoning courage, however,

mﬂw‘llu that it was & publle
dweiling, “in which he had as much
mht as any other man, he pushed
op,a and nepped into the common

Thouuh it was an autumn evening
ind somewhat warm, a huge fire of
-~ heaped bilets of wood crackled and
spanrikl in & broad, open grate,
some of the smoke escaping up a
rude chimney, but the greater part

~ ‘rolling out into the room so that the

)

rnmldr It has been the ugé

alr was thick with it, and a man

eomlnz from without could

cateh his breath. On this fire a great|

cauldron bubbled and simmered, glv-

tnx forth a rich and promising smell.
d round it were & dosen or so of

tolk. Jof all ages and. conditions, who

.set up such a shout as Alleyne en face
. ed that he stood peering, at mﬁ

through the smoke, uncertain what
thlt riotous greeting might portend.
“A rouse! A rouse!” corifed one
looking fellow In a tattered
. “One more round of mead or
d the score to the last comer.”
‘Pled Mer-

2

“"Ms the law of the
lin,’" shouted another,
Dame Hiiga! Here is
comeé to the house, and not a drain
for the company."

“I will take your orders, gentles;
I will assuredly your orders,” | o}
the Iandlady answered, bustling -
with her hands full of leathern dﬁlt -
Shent Heer 10F the :'.‘.a‘.""‘ :::.“
then? Beer for of
mead for the lhmhn

thq, tinker, and m ‘

at the
‘Pled Merlin' this many a year back
_that the company should drink !ml

i health of the last ocomer. b_lt your

|

pleasure to humor it?

"Why, good dame,” sald .llhyno
*T . would not offend the customs

1 house, but It iz only looth;wl;an

say that my purse is a' thin ome

‘As far as {wo pence will go, how-

f._.mxmnb.rwmuwtoaomr

- “Plalnly sald and bravely apektn.v

up, he saw

: f hlk f?rf:armtefolmr com- |
the renegade monk, Hordle|g

‘| which was -evident]

W= fwhile about: the

m tpobmduﬁbtmh.mdlnh&ll
i whether l‘mot better '

-tlnt"

‘Dame Eliza tubtld douht.tull" at
“Mln. as though' fearing wome other
m, ‘but, ~he 'made no de-
&tor:.e; tohed l!nl.l:ély br;mmﬁt o
an Q ag he
on his b'l:kmund. talking
rqund the fire.
“The four !bren.]adn must be jog-
®log soon,” she sald. “They bide at

[Emery Down, ‘2 mile or more from

"hére. Yeomen prickers they are, who

tend to the King's hunt. The glee-
ir= | man

is called - Floyting Will, He
comes from the north country, but

tired [round of the forest from Southamp-
‘Lton to Christchurch. He drinks mueh

‘and pays little; but it would make
;our rlbs crackle to hear him sing the
Jest Hendy Toblas.” Mnynn he
will it when the gle has warmed

[ him,”

' “Who are those ngxt. t6 him?" ask-
od Alleyne, much &tmnted “He of
‘the fur mantle has & wise and rever-
ént face.”

‘“He tm a seller of pllh and salves,

" pins, very learned in humors, and rheums,

“shields of wood, with coats of |
/ . daubed upon them,
-lllowod by their varving de~
smokiness and dirt that they
there at different
was no furniture,
> pingle long dresser covered
mr-n crockery, and a number
en benches and trestles, the
h!n‘h sank ‘deeply Into"the
floor, while the only light,
t of the fire, was furnished
torohu stuck in sockets on
mll. which fllckered and crack-
lod, giving forth a strong resinous
odori’ All this was novel and strange
to the cloister-bred 'youth; but most
interesting of all was the motely ecir-
cles of guests vho sat. eating thelr
collops round the blaze. They were
& humble group of wayfarers, such
as might have been found that night
in any jnn through the length and
breadth of England; bat to him théy
represented that vague world ag‘ainsj
which he had been so frequently an
u0 earnest'y warned. It did not seem
to him from what he could see of it
. be such a very wicked place after
Three or four of the men round the
fire 'were evidently under-keepers and
verderers from the forest, sunburned
and bearded, with the quick restleas
eye and the lithe movements of the
deer among which they lived. Close
to the corner of the chimney sat a
middle-dged gleéman, clad in & faded
gardb o fNorwich cloth, the tunic of
which was so outgrown that it did
not fasten at the neck and at the
walst. His facée was swollen and
coarse, and his .watery protruding
eyps spoke of A life which never
wandered very far fi‘om the wine-pot.
A giit harp, blotched with many
stains and with two of its strings
missing, was tucked under one of his
arms, while with the other he scoop-
ed greedily at hig piatter. Next to him
sat two niert of about the same
Age, one With a trimming of fur to
his coat, which gave him a dignity
dearer to him
his comfort, for he still drew
It id him in spite of the hot glare
of the faggots. The other, clad in a
dirty russet sult with a long sweep-
Ing doublet,, 'had a ,cunning, foxy
with keen, twinkling eyes and a |
peaky beard. Next to him sat Hordle
John, and beside him three other
rough unkempt fellows with tangled
beards and mftted hair—free labor-
m from the adjoining farms, where
small patches of ' freehold property
had been suffered to rempin scatter-
ed about in the heart of the royal
demesne. The company was com-
pleted: by & peasant in a rude dress of
ud:nd sheepakin, with the old-fash-
ioned galligewkine about ThiE T6gs, and
A gayly dressed man with ‘striped
cloak at the edges and parti-
001_ ho.on. who Jooked about him
disdain upon his face, and
bul,l- a Iuo smelling flask to his nosa
|with_o6ne hand, while he brandished
[ spoon with the other. In the

Jeorner-‘a very fat man was lying. all

;:mw‘;l np:n ‘l’dnmll? snering ster-
15ly, and ey in the last
,a_tu‘o ‘drunkenness.
"That Is. Wlt lh. limner,” % quoth
the lth tting. down beside Al-
with the ladle
-them n. *That is he who
ta the - ﬁm énd  the tokens.
M“& ‘and ever I should
éno to trust him.
what manner of a
nwou & pled mer-
ng the proper sign

e wpon our labor.'

mnd fluxes, and all manner of aifl-
ments, He wears, as you perceive,
the vernicle of Bainted Luke, the first

‘St. Thomas of Kent grant that it may
be long before either I br mine peed
his help! He I8 here to-night for her-
bergage, as are the others except
the foresters. His neighbor is a tooth-
drawer. That bag at his girdie is full
of the teeth that he drew at Win-
chester falr. I warrant that there are
more sound oneéd than sorry, for he is
quick at his work and a trifie dim in
the eye. The Justy man next him
with the red head I have not seen
before. The four on this side are all
workers, three of them in the service
of the bailiff of. Sir Baldwin Redvers,
and the other, he with the sheepskin,
is, a8 I hear, a villein from the mid-
lands who hath run from his master.
His year and day are well-nigh up,
when he will be a free man."

“And the other?"’ asked Alleyne
fn & whisper. "“"He Is surely some very
great man, for he looks as though he
scorned those who were about him."”

The landlady looked at him in a
motherly way and shook her head.
“You have had no great truck with
the world,” she sald, *or you would
have learned that it is the small men
and not the great who hold thelr
noses in the air, Look at those shields.
Each of them is the device of some
noble lord or gallant knight who hath
slept under my roof at one time or
‘another. Yet milder men or easier 4o
please I have never seen; eating my
bacon and drinking my wine with a
merry face, and paying my score with
some courteous word or jest which
was dearer to me than my profit. Those
are the true gentles. But vour chap-
man or your bearward will swear
that. there is' & llme in the wine, and
water-in the ale, and fling' off at the
last with a curse Instead of a bless- |
ing. This youth 18 & scholar from
Cambrig, where men are wont to be
blown out by a little knewledge, and
lose the use of their hands in learn-
ing the laws of the Romans. But I
must away to lay down the beds, So
may the saints keep ypu and prosper
you in your undertaking!"

Thus left to himself, Aleyne drew
his panel of wood where the light of
| the torches would strike full upon At.
| and worked away ‘with all the pleas-
|ure of the trained craftsman, listen-
| Ing the whila to the talk which went
|on round the fire. The peasant in the
| sheepskine, who had sat glum and
silent all evening, had been go heat-
ed by his-flagon of ale that he was
talking loudly “a&hd  angrily with
clenched hands and flashing eyes.

“Sir Humphrey Teénnant of Ashby
may till his own flelds for me,” he
orled. “The ocastla has thrown Ita
shadow upon the cottage over long.
For three hundred years my folk have
swinied and sweated, day In and day
out, to keep the .wine on the lord's
taMe and harness on the lords back.
Let him take off his plates and delve
himself, if delving must be done.”

“A proper apirft, my . fair son!"
sald one of the free laborers. “T would
that all men were of thy way -of
thinking."

“He would have gold me with his
aores,” the other  orled, & volce
which was hoarse - . passion.
*"“The man, the womarn &ad thelr lit-
ter'—so0 ran the words of the dotard
bailiff. Never a bullock ‘on the farm
was sold more lightly, Ha!l he may
wiake some black night.to find the
' filames licking about his ears—for fire
is & good friend to the poor‘man, and
I have seen a smoking heap of ashes
where over night there stood just
such another castlewlck as Ashby.”

“This I8 & lad of mettlol" shouted
another of the laborers. “He dares-to
give tongue to what all. men think.

| Are we not all from Adam’siloins, all

with flesh and blood, and with the

'l same mouth that must- necds have

food and drink? Where sll this dif-
ferenca them between the. ermineg

eloak and the leathern 'bsnb, if what
‘| they cover is the uno

‘mtr'

the hol-
have as

8 J”u%" the ltoi
T 7
vestment as much Ay un#
met and plate d! l
much to fear
rro;n I:hc hlulm'k. ki aat % nobla
and the priest sh q‘ﬁ priest
and the noble Iays 'his “hands nr
glaive, They are twin thiéves m ve

“It wt:ulﬂut::e um umh
u y T 4
cl‘;:qot the 1 ers, ‘“sesing
R.otthr,mm 1€ ‘spent in

for many  years ‘he -bath gone the

‘physician, upon' his sleeve, May good’

this | King,”

i

]

lfwoludtobaiatoourmuur‘lm th

vants as well as’ ta' our mag

“No man’is-my’' master save the
the woodman ANsSWer
“Who Is there, save a false traltor,
who would refuse to serve lhg En'\-
Ush ' king?"

“I know not about the mnnh
king,” said the man Jenkin. “What
sort of English king is it who cannot
lay his tongue to & word of English?
You mind last year when he cAme
down to Malwood, with his inner|
marshal and his outer ‘marshal, his
justiciar, his seneschal, and his four
and twenty guardsmen. One noon-

tide I was by Franklin Swinton's gate}
when up he rides with a yoeman

‘Ouvre,’ he cried,

pricker at his heels.
‘ouvre,”

then ‘Merel, as though he weare
adrad of me, And you talk of an Eng-
lish king?"

“I do not marvel at it eried
the Cambrlg scholar, speaking In the
high drawling voice which was coms-
mon among his class. “It is not &
tongue for mep of sweet birth and
delicate upbringing. It s a foul, snort-
ing, snardling mianner of speech. For
myself, I swear by the learned Poly-
carp that I have most ease with Hed
brew, and after that perchance with
Arablan.”

“1 will not hear a word sald against
old King Ned,” cried Hordle John
In a voice like & bull. “What If he Is
fond of a bright eye and a saucy face,
I know one of hls subjects who could
match him at that. If he cannot speak
ke an Eng'lshman I trow that he
can fight like an Englishman, and he
was hammering at the gates of Parils

while alehouse topers were grutching|

and grumbling at home."”

This loud ‘speech, coming from a
man ‘of so formidable an appear-
ance, somewhat daunted the disloyal
party, and they fell Into a sullen si-
lence,
something of thetalk which wasgo-
ing on in the further corner between
the physician, the tooth-drawer and
the gleeman.

“A raw rat,"” the man of drugs was
saying, “that is what it Is ever my
use to order for the -plague—a raw
rat with ita paunch cut open.”

“"Might it not be brolled, most
learned sir " asked the tooth-draw-
er. A raw rat sounds A most sorry
and cheerless dish.'

“Not to ba eaten,” cried the physi-
clan, in high _ disdain, “Why should
any man eat such a thing?"

“Why indeed?" asked the gleeman,
taking a long drain at his tankard.

“It l= to be placed on the sore
swelling., For the rat, mark you,
ing a foul-living creature,
tural drawing or affinity for all foul
things, so that the noxious humors |
pass from the man into the unclean
beast."”

“Would that cure the biack death,
master 7" asked Jenkin,

";\ye. truly would it, my falr son.”

"Then I am right glad that there
were ngne who knew of It. The black
death s the best friend that ever
the common folk had in Engldnd."

“How that then?" asked Hordle
John,

“Why, friend, It 1s easy to see that
vou have not worked with your hands
or you would not need to ask When
half the folk In the couniry were
dead it was then that the bther half
could plck and choose who they would |
work for, and for what wage. That I«
why I sa; that the murrain was the
best friend that the borel folk ever
had.”

“True, Jenkin," sald another work-

or
he-

or some such word, making
signs for(me to-open the gatee; and )

,'!hlvemlnmth 80 or
'_tlink’ that you may both chance to

ed, | began to slowly roll up his sleeve, and

which enabled Alleyne to hear|D

memd one of the 'yoggcn.

, "By the Virgin'” said a& second,-“I

find yourselves upon the road before
lw.ll 3

. “And so belabored as to be scarce
l-b‘I;d to -crawl  along it eried &

“Nay, T shall go! T shall goi™ sald
Alleyne hurriedly, as Hordle ' John

bare an arm [lke & leg of mutton,
“I would not have you brawl about
me,""”

“Hush! lad,” he whispered, *“I
count them not a fly. They may find
they have more tow on thelr distaff
‘than they know how to spin. Stand
‘thou clear and glve me space.”

Both the foresters and the labor-
ers had risen from thelr bench. and
‘Dame Eliza and the traveling dootor
had flung themselves between the
t.wo parties with soft words and sooth-
Ing gestures, when the door of the
“Pled Merlin” was flung violently
open, and the attention of the com-
pany was drawn from their own
guarrel to the new-comer who had
burst o uncermoniously upon them.

CHAPTER VI

HOW SAMKIN ALYWARD WAGER-
> ED HIS FEATHER-BED.

He was a middle- sized- man, of
most massive and . robust build, with
an arching chest and extraordinary
breadth of shoulder, Ilis shaven face
Was as brown as a hazel nut, fanned
and dried by the weather, with harsh
well marked features, which were not
improved by a long white scar Which
stretched from the corner of his left
nostri) to the angle of the jaw, His
-UN ere bright and searching, with

ing of menace and of author-
ltrld,thelr quick glitter, and This
mouth firm set and hard, as befitted
one who was wont to set his face
danger. A.straight sword by
side and a painted long bow jut-
ting aver his shoulder proclaimed . his
profession, while his scarred brigan-
dine of chain mail and his dinted
steél cap showed that he was no hol-
1day poldier, but one who was even
s fresh from .the wars. A white
su t with the llon of Bt. George
in . red upon the centre covered his
broad breast. while a sprig of new-
pluskéd broom at the side of his head-
We a touch of gayety and
grace . his grim, war-worn equip-
ment, - . ~

“HA!" he cried, blinking like an
owl In the sudden glare. “Good even
to you, comrades! Hola! a woman,
by miy soul!” and in an instant he
had clipped Dame Eliza round the
walst and was kissing her violent-
ly. His eyes happening to wander
upon the mald, however, he instant-
infeonfusion up one of the ladders,
Iy abandoned the mistress and danc-

b

hath a nn | SR Seopped

ed off after the other, who scurried |
the heavy trap- d-‘wr'
upon her pursuer., He Lthen turned
| back and saluted the landlady once
more with the utmost relish and sat-
iafaction.

‘La petite Is frightened,” sald he.
“Ah, o'est I'nmour, l'amour! Curse
this trick of French, which will ®stick
to my throat. I must wash It out with
spome good English ale. By my hilt!
camarades, there {8 no drop of
French blood in my body, and I am

| where are

man; “but (t Is not all good that Is,

brought by It elther. We well know
that through
turned Into pasture, so that flocks of
sheep with perchance a single shep-
herd wander now where once a hun-
dred men had work and wage."

it corn-land has hcen !

‘“There Is no great harm.in that,” |

remarked the tooth-drawer, “for the|bed With the two counterpanes of
sheep give many folk thely living. '“’m“ sandell.” sald he,

There Is not only the herd. but the
ghearer and brander, and then the
dresser, the curer, the dyer, the full-
er, the webster, the merchant and a
score of othern'

“It it come to that, sald one of the
foresters, “the tough meat of them
will wear folks' teeth out, and there
is a_trade for the man who ean draw
them."”

A general laugh followed this sal-
ly at the dentlst's expense, in the
midst of which the gleeman placed
his battered harp upon his knee, and
began to pick out & me ody upon the
frayed strings.

“Elbow room for
erled the woodmen,
merry Hit"”

“Aye, aye, the 'Lasses of Lancast-
er,'" one suggested,

“Or ‘St. Bimeon and the Devil.'"”

“Or the ‘Jest of Henry Toblas.'"

To all these suggestions the jon-
gleur made no response, but sat with
his eves fixed abstractedly upon the
celling, as one who calls words to hia
mind. Then, with & sudden sweep
across the strings, he broke out Into
A song so gross and eo foul that ere
he had finlshed a verse the pure-
minded lad sprang to hia feet wlﬂ; the
blood tingling in his face,

“"How m you sing' such things?"’
he cried. “You, too, an old man who
e | should be an example to pthers” o

The wayfarers all’ gased-in the ut-
:l.lm uonnhmm at the mmp-

on.

"By the hﬂr Dicon of mml
our sllent olerk has found his tbtu'n o
sald one of the woodmen. “What is
amigs with tite song then? How has
It offended your babyship '

“A milder ‘and better L
ml hath never beon heard in

wills," orled an
tﬂk Ilo !nn?"

Ficte ﬂf:ﬁa

Floyting - Wi!"
“Twang us

T it
T

nw
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| ward' by name;
| amls, . that

a truoe, English bowman, Samkin Ayl-
and T tell you, mes
it warmas my véry hearl-
roots to set my feet on the dear old
land oneé more. When I ecame off
the mgmlley at Hythe. this very day.
I down on my bones, and I kissed
the good brown earth, as I kiss the
(now, ma. belle, for It was elght long
yvears since I had seen It. The very
smell of It seemed life to me. Bul
my egix ° raseals? Hola,
there!' En avant!"
At the order, six
common drudges,
Iy into the room,
huge bundle upon
formed line. while
[In front of them
|checking off their
“‘Numbeér one—a

men, dressed as
marched solemn-
each bearing a
his head. They
the soldier stood
with stern eyes,
several packages,
French feather

“Here, worthy sir,” answered the
first of the bearers, laying a great
packiage down in the corner.

“Number two—seven ells of red
Turkey cloth and nine ells of cloth
of gold. Put It down by the other.
Good dame, prythee glye each of
these men a botirine, of wine or a
jack “of ale.—Three—a full plece of
white Genoan velvet with twelve ells
of purple silk. Thou rascal, there is
dirt ‘on thé® hem! Thou hast brushed
it against ¥ome ‘wall, coquin!*

“Not I, moxt worthy sir,” cried the
carrler, shfinking away from the
flerce eyes of the howman.

“I say yes, dog! By the three
kings! I have seen a man gasp out
hias last breath for less, Had you gone
throygh the paln and unease that I
have done to e&rm these things you
would be at more care. T sweanr by my
ten finger bones that there Is not one
of them thaot hath not cost Its welght
In French blood! TFour—an Incense
boat, a ewer of @lver, & gold buck’e |
and a cope worked In pearls. I found]
them, camarades;: at the Church of
Bt. Dennis in the harrylng of Nar-
bonne, and I took them away with
me lest they ‘fall into the hands of
the wicked, Piye—a cloak of for
turned up. with minever, & gold gob.
lat with stand and cover, and a box
of rose colored sugar. See that you
lny hem together, Six—a box of
monles, three pounds of Limousine
gold-work, & palr of boots, sliver
tagged, and, lastly, a store of nap-
ing l'nen. S0, the tally Is complete!
Hore is & mi apiece, and you may
go."

“Go In hllher. worthy sir ” asked
one of the. edrriers

“Whither? To the devil If ye wilk
What s it to.me? Now, ma belle, to
supper. A pair of cold capons, a
mortesyp of brawn, or what you will,
with n fiadle o two of the right Gas-
cony. I have crowns In my pouch,|!
my sweél, And I mean to spend them.
Bring in wirfl while ‘the food I«
dressing, By my brave lads: you
shall each ® & stoup with me.””
whith the eom=«
fnn at that or

by his helmet xruw

massive neck. Ha

forty years of age, though hard toll
and harders pleasue had jeft thelr}]
grim marks upon his features. Al

leyne ‘had ceased painting his pled
merlin, and sst, brush {n band, star-

. Ing with open eyes at a type of man

#0 strange and so unlike any whom
he had met. Men had beéen good or
had been bad in his catalogue, but
here, was a man who was flerce one
Instant and genfe the next, with a
cn on his lips and a smile in hia
eye. What was to be made of such
a man as that?

It chanced that the soldier looked up
and saw the questioning glance which
the young clerk threw upon him.
He raised his flagon and drank to
him, with & merry flash of his white
teeth,

“A tol, mon gurcon,”™ he cried
“Hast surely never seen A man-at-
arms, that thou sholdst stare so?”

“I never have,"” sald Alleyne frank-
ly, “though I have oft heard talk of
their deeds.”

“By my hiit!"” cried the other, *“if
you were to cross the narrow sea you
would find them as thick as bees at
a tee-hole. Couldst not shoot a bolt
down any street of Bordeaux, I war-
rant, but you would pink archer,
squlre or knight. There are more
breastplates than gaberdines to be
seen, I promise you.™

“And where got vou all these pret-
ty things?" asked Hordle John, point-
ing at the heap in the corner.

“Where there is as much more
waiting for any brave lad to plek It
up. Where a good man can always
earn & good wage, and where he
need look upon no man as his pay-
master, but just reach his hand out
and help himself. Aye, it 1a a goodly
and proper life. And here I drink to
mine old comrades, and the saints
be with them! Arouse all together,
mes enfants, under pain of my dis-
pleasure. To Sir Claude Latour and
the White Company!"”

“Sir Charles Latour and the White
Company!"” shouted the travelers,
draining off thelr goblets.

“Well quaffed, mes braves! It is for
me to fill your cups again, since you
have drained them to my dear lads
of the white jerkin. Hola! mon ange,
bring wine and ale. How runs the
old stave?—

We'll drink all together
To the gray goomse feather
And the land where the gray gooee flew.”

He roared out the catch In a harsh,
unmusieal wvolee, and ended with a
shout of laughter. “I trust that 1 am
a better bowman than a minstrel,” said
he.

“Methinks [ have some remem-
brance of the liit."” remarked the glee-
man, running his fingers over the
strings, “Hoping that it will give thee
no offence, most holy slr'"—with a
viclous snap at Alleyne—*"and with
the kind permit of the company, will
even venture upon it."

Many a time in the after days Al-
leyne Edricson seemed to see that
scene, for all that so many which
were stranger and more stirring
were soon to crowd upon him, The
rfat, red-faced gleeman, the listening
group, the archer with upraised fin-
ger beating In time to the music, and
the huge sprawling figure of Hordle
John, all thrown into red light and
black shadow by the flickering fire
in the centre—memory was to come
often lovingly back to It. At the time
he was lost in ndmiration at the deft
way In which the jongeur disgulsed
the loss of his two missing strings,
and the Justy, hearty -fashion In
which he trolled out his little ballad
of the outland bowmen, which ran
in some such fashion as this;

What of the bow?
The bow was made In England:
Of true wood, of yew wood,
The wood of English bows:
H30 men who are free
Lova the old yew tree
And the Jand where the yew tree grows.

What of the cord 7
The cord was made in England:
A rough cord, a tough cora.
A cord that bowmen love;
80 we'll drain our jacks
To the English flax
And the land where the hemp was wove.

What aof the shaft?
The shaft was cut In England:
A long shaft, a strong shaft,
Barbed and trim and true;
B8a we'll drink all tngothnr
—To the grey gooee fedther
Ard the land where the gray goose !hmh"‘ll

What of the men 7
The men werg bred In England:
The bowman-—the yeoman~—
The lnds of dale and fell
Here's to you—and to you !
To the hearts that are trun
And the Iand where the true hearts

dwell.

“Well sung, by my hilt!" shouted
the archer in high delight. “Many a
night have I heard that song, both In
the old war time and after In the
days of the White Company. when
Black Simon of Norwich would lead
the stave, and four hundred of the
best bowmen that ever drew string
would come roaring in upon the cho-
rus. I have seen old John Hawk-
wood, the same who has led half the
Company Into TItaly, stand laughing
in his beard as he heard it, until his
plates rattled again. But to go the
full smack of It ye must yourselves
be English bowmen, and be far off
upon an outland soil,”

Whilst the song had beed singiog
Dame Eliza and the miid had placed
a board across two trestles, and had
Iajd upon' It the knifé, the spoon, the
malt, the trancholr of bread, and fin-
ally the smoking dish which held the
gavory supper. The drcher settied
himself to it like one who had known
what it wag to find good food soarce;
but his tongue stlll went as merrily
as his teeth.

“It passes mt," He erled, “how all
you lusty fellows can bide scratching
vour backs at home when there are
such doings over the seas, Look at

me—what have I to do? It Is but the 1

eye to the cord, the vord to the shaft,
and the shaft to the mark. There Ia
the whols song of it. It is but what
you do yourselves for pleasure upon
l. Sunday evening at wﬁh vll.
age butts'
"An& the wage?" asked a laborer.

bring wealth and
the country,”
whom the sol
ways had nudu a deep
“A- tol, ma cherle!™ /
}alsl hand over hhln:M He
8 la petite peep from
door. A tol. assl, ma Il!ﬂflf
Dleu! but the lass has & m
“There is one thing, '
the Cambridge student z" 1
volee, “which I wowd ﬂlll'
wou:l make mm clear. Ay Ihﬂl
stand it, there peace J
town of Bretigny some six years
between our most gracious
and the King of the French. This
Ing mo, It seems most passing ab
that you should talk so loudly
and of companies when there s
quarrel between the French an
“Meaning that I le,” said th
er, laying down his knife, .
“May heaven forfend!" ecried
student hastily, “Magna est ri
sed rara, which means In the
tongue that archers are all
able men. I come to you se
knowledge, for It is my trade
learn."

“I fear that you are yet a "p
tice to that trade,” quoth the
dled; “for there is no child over ¢
water but could answer what /
ask. Know then that though th
may be peace between our own pro
inces and the French, yet within th
marches of France there Is alwal
w;:r. for the country is much divids
ed against itself, and Is mrtherm
harried by bands of flayers, skinners
Brabacons, ardvenus and the rest of
them. When every man’s grip ls om
his neighbor’s throat, and every fives"
sous-plece of a baron 8 mare
with tuck of drum to fight whom
will, it would be a strange thing
five hundred brave English boys
not pick up a living. Now that Sfp
John Hawkwood hath gone with the -
East Angian lads and the Notting= |
ham woodmen into the service of t
Marquis of Montferrat to fight against’
the Lord of Mllan, there are but
score of us left, yet I trust that ¥
may be able to bring some back with'
me to flll the ranks of the W
Company. By the tooth of Peter!
would be a bad thing if I could not
muster many a Hamptonshire mi
who would be ready to strike In up
der the red flag of St. George,
the more so It Sir Nigel Lorlnl'.
Christchurch, should don ..
once more and take the lead 'of m

“Ah, you would Indeed be in
then,” quoth a woodsmen; “for It
said that, setting aside the pring
and mayhap good old Sir John r
dos, there was not In the whole m
a man of duch tried courage.”

“It 1s sooth, every word of It,'"
archer answered. “I have seen
with these two eyes In & l
fleld, and never did man carry. W
self better., Mon Dieu! yes, ye 14
not credit it to look &t him, or ta. 8
hearken to his . voice, but from
salling from Orwell down to the. hn- <
ray to Paris, and that i clear twens
ty years, there was not a skirmish,
onfall, sally, bushment, escalado or
battle, but Sir Nigel was in the hal.l‘l.
of 't. I.go now to Chrlslchumh wi

place of Sir John Hawkwood; laﬂ,‘
there is the more chance that he will
if 1T bring one or two llkely men &
my heelg, What egay you, woodman

at a noble mark ?*"

The forester shook his head. “I have "
wife and child at Emery
quoth he; “I woul:l not leave them
for such a venture.’

“You, then, young sir?" asked m
archer,

“Nay, I am a man of peace, sald
Alleyne Edricson. “Besides, I
other work to do.”

“pastel!” growled the 0
striking his flagon on the board un
the dishes danced again "W'hﬂ. n,
the name of the devil, hath come )
the folk? Why sit yo all moping &
the fireplace, like ¢rowds DAl
a dead horse, when there is
work to be done within a few ah
leagues of ye? Out upon you lll.-:

o sot of laggards and han

By my hilt I belleve that the -au
England are all in France
and that what s left
are In sooth the women
ed up Iin their paltocks and he

““Archer,” quoth Hordle
“you have lied more than once
more than twice; for which, and'n
because I see much in you to dial
I am sorely tempted to lay you
your bacl."

“By my hilt! then I have :-ﬂ.
man at last!” shouted the bowm
“And, ‘fore God, you are &
man than I take you for if yom
lay me on my back, mon g
have won the ram more tim )
lherelmtoutomyhot.ln ]
seven long “years 1 have- found
man in the Company whb M
my jerkin- dusty.”
bousting.o . aatd Mardse. Jab

ng,
and throwing off his M
show you that there Are’




