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& worldly pride

[afforestation of the district,

CHAFTER IX.

jau-up Things Befell In Min.
e .| favorite hounds, when 4 group of

stead Wood,

pith “which the young eclerk

“Bad now to follow lay through a mag-
fleent forest of the very heaviest

ber, where the giant bowls of oalk |

n , |
Y Uieeh Terppoq long m'l‘;ah,.,:mar-wom and weather-beaten, with

' @irection, shooting up

ge branches to build fhe majcstic|® broad, thoughtful

hés of Natuge's own cathedral

loud “Hyke-a-Basgrd!
t - a-Labryt!"

lstening to ihe
called upon their

Hyke-a-Pomers
with which they

| horsemeri crashed out through the
|underwood at the very spot where
[the serf and he were standing.

| The one who led wis 8 man be-
fween fifty and sixty years of age,

forehead and
eyes which shone Dbrightly from un-
| der his fierce and overhung brows.

f th
h by o brosd carpet of thO|His bekrd, siredkad ERIGKly W EVRY,

with fsllen leaves, but yielding
ntly to the foot of the travel-

"The track which gulded him was
one =m0 seldom used that in places
Jost itself entirely among the grass,
reappear as & reddish rut between
distant tree trunks. It was very

Here In the heart of the wood- |

Jands., The gentle rustl of the branch-

‘68 and the distant cooing of plgeons
%‘! the only sounds which broke

"uplm the sllence, save that once
i Allyne heard afar off a mrry call

W a hunting bugle and the shrill|
ping of the hounds ]

Jt was not withoul some emotion
Be looked upon the scene around
for, In spite of his secluded
he knew enough of the anclent
r ess of his own famlily to be
tl that the time had been when

el
i

3 had held undisputed and par-
t sway over all that tract of

try, Hi® father could trace his
Baxon lineage back to that
mvy Mall who had held the man-
lorg of Bristerne and of Minstead at
the time when the Norman first set
‘malled foot upen Engllsh soll. The
however,
fts conversior, iInto & royal
esne had clipred off a large sec-
of his estale, while other parts
ben confiscatd as a punishment
his supposed complleity in an
bortive BSBaxon rising. 'The fate of
ancestor had been typical of that

“of his descendants. During threes
‘bundred years their domains had
‘gtadually contracted, sometimes
through reyal of feudal encroach-
mient, and someftimes through such
to the Church as that with which
Alleyne’'s father had opened the
. fibors of Beaulieu Abbey to his young-
. ar son. The Importance of the family

& had thus dwindled, but they still re-

B you go. and what s your errand?”
B
Ly

A

3 &

B 5 You. If you nre the Hiu
o

talned the old Saxon manor-house,
‘with 2 couple of farms and a grove
Iarge enough to afford panpuge to
#  hundred plgs—"syvlva de centum
poreis,™ as the old family
ments describe {t. Above all, the own-
er of the soll could still hold
Tesd high as the weritable Soeman
. Minstead— that §s, as holding the
land in free eocage, with no feudal
guperior, and answerable to no man
fawer than the king. Knowing this
Alleyne felt some  little glow
as he looked for the
first time upon the land which ®o
many generations of Ifls ancestors
been associated. He pushed

1v, and looking out at every turn of
the path for some slgn of the old
Baxon residence. He was asuddenly
firrested, however, by the appoar-

{Ance of a wlld-lonKing fellow nrn‘:etl.

with a club, who sprang out from be-
hind a tree and barred his pasksage.
He was a rough. powerful peasant,
with & cap and tunic nf untanned
“ gheepskin, leather breeches, and gal-
C Ngasking round legs and feet,
“Stand!” he shouted. ralsing This
“heavy cudgel tn enforce the order.
“Who wmre you who wnlks s freely
through the waod” WWhither would

“Why wshould | wnawer your ques-|y,qitared, “evil the day that you and | these, doubtless—this

st dil Alleyvne,

tlons, my friend”™
standing on his gurrd
“Because your ftongur
your pate. Hut where have
upon your face bhefore”
“No longer ngo than Inst night at
the '‘Pled Merlln,'* the clork nnewer-
od, recognizing the eseaped wrf whe
had been wo outupoken  ns tn hle
T Wrongn
: “By the Virgin' yex You were the
Hitle elerk who wiat =0 mum in the
ecorner, and then crjed v on the glee-
man. What host in the sevip ™

“Naught of any price

“How can I tell thnt,
me seo

-’N‘It l-l .

“Foonl' T enuld pull you lHimb from
limb ke n pullet. What wWould you
‘hlw\. Hast forgnt thiat we are alone
fir from all men?  llow  cxn your
clerkship help you? Wouldst lose
scrip nnd life ton?"*

“I wlll part with
fight ™

"A MNght,
spurred cock sl new -y
en! Thy fighting oy may
over.'

“Hadst aske) me o the
charity 1 would have given freely
oried Alleyne. “As It stonds, not one
furthing shall you have with my frea
will, end whoen | see miv brofher,
Boeman of Minstead I
hue und ery from vill 1o
bhundred to hupdred, until
taken as & common  robiher
seourge (o the

The out'aw mank hls clulh,  “The
Bocman’s brother'" he gusped, " Now,
by the keys of Peter' 1 had rather

L thad hand withered and fongng wns
v poleledl ere | had prtrick or minonlied
man's broth-
of the right side, |
warrdnt, for all your clerky dress.'
17 *“His brother I am.” said Allsyne.
“LBut if 1 were not, I8 that rensan why
" yom should molest me on the king's
grouna ?"
»41 give not the pip of wn apple
kg or for noble.” irird the
Ppadulonately. 11l hnve | had from
them, and i1 1 shall repay them. |
Am 8 good friend o my friends, wnd,
w the Virgin! an evil foonnh to my
foes.'
Lo Anfl therefore the wurst
e Lo thyselr.” sald Alleyne, “Hut )
L v ¥you, since you seem o know
i 4o polnt ouwt to me the shoriest
th. 1o my brother's house
- serf was aboul to reply, when
dlear ringing call of & bugie burst

mavwv rAVA
1 looked

clerk ? Let

neither without

fiht hetwixt
iehed ehilek-

niviepy b

aquathn ™ A

of

name

vill
Yo
und

frivm
Aare
[

country

or you are one

for
r-l'lf

of fop-

¥

B the wood close behiind thern, snd

igne caught sight for an instant

dun wide and white breast of
¥y nag glancing swiftly betwixt
A  minute
eame the shaggy deer-hounds,
3 run
with none &)

P tree tropla

or. fourtesn of them,
& hot scent,

parch- |

his |

qrf |

on |
the quicker, twirling hix staff merri- |

| yonder,

the |
will rilnt  the dlrections of the wild, ll‘m!llt‘l'-|

| bristled forward from his ¢éhin, and
spoke of & passjonate nature, while
|the long, finely ecut and firm
|mouth marked the leader of men.
|His figure was erect and soldlerly;
jund he rode his horse with the care=
lesa grace of a man whose lifs had
been spent in the saddle. In common
garb, his masterful face and flash-
ing eye would have marked him as
one who was born to rule; but now,
with his sliken tunlc powdered with
golden fleurs-de~lis, his wvelvet man~-
tle with the royal minever, and the
lions of England stamped in sllver
upon his harness, none could fail to
recognize the moble ([Edward, most
| warllke and powerful of all the long
line of fighting monarchs who had
[ruleda the Anglo-Norman race. Al-
|leyne doffed hst and bowed head at
the slght of him, but the serf folded
| his hands and leaned them upon his
"cud;el. lopking with little love at the
knot of mobles and knights-in-wait-
Ing who rode behind the king.

“Ha!” cried [mdward, reining up
for an. instant his powerful black
|steed. “Le cerf est pmsse? Non? Ici,
Brocas; tu parles Anglals.'"”

“The deer, clowns?' said a hard-
| visaged, swarthy-faced man, who
rode at thevking's elbow. “If ye have
headed It back it {s as much as your
ears are worth." ’

“It passed by the blighted beech
there,"” sald Alleyne, pointing, “a&nd
the hounds were hard at {ts heels,”

“It Is well,” -cried REdward, still
speaking in Frenech; for, though he
could understand English, he had
never learned to express himself in so
| barbarous and unpolished a tongue.
“By my falth, sirs,” he continued,
[ half turning in bis saddle to address
|h|| escort, ‘‘unless my wooderaft is
sadly at fault,=it is o stax of six tinee
and the finest that we have roused
this journey. A golden 8t. Hubert to
the man who is the first to sound the
mort.” He shook his bridle as he
| spoke, and thundered away, his
knights lying low wupon their horses
land galloying as hard as whip and
spur wou!d drive them, in the hope
|of winning the king's prize. Away
!they drove down the long green glade
—bay horses, black and- gray, riders
clad in every shade of velvet, fur, or
silk, with glint of bragen horn and
flash of knife and spear. One only
lingered, the black-browed Baron
Brocas, who, making & gambade
which brought him within arm-
sweep of the sbrf, slashed him scrosm
the face with his riding whip. "Doff,
dog, Aoff,” he hissed, “when & mon-
arch delgns to lower his eyea to such
as you!"—then spurred through the
underwood and was gone, with a
gleam of steel shoes and futter of
dead leaves,

The villeln took the cruel blow
without B wince or cory, as one to
whom stripes are a hirthright and an
Inheritance. Fils eyes flashed, how-
ever, and he shook his bony hand with
n fierce wild gesture after the re-
|treating figure.
| “Black hound

of Gascony,” he
those ke you met foot in free Bng-
liind! I know thy kennel of Roche-
ourt. The nlght will] come when I
mny do to thee angd thine what you
wnd your colass have wrought upon
mino und me, May God smite me (f
I fuil to smite thee, thou French rob-
her, with thy wife and thy child and
ill that {8 under thy eastle roof!"

“"Forhear!" erled Alloyne, “Mix not
Godds name - with  these unhallowed.
threntis’ And yet It was a coward's
hlow, and cne to stir the blood and
lnoge the tongue of the most peaceful.
let me find wome monothing simples
jand lay them on the weal to draw the
aing,"

“Nay. thors is but one thing that
cun drow the sting, and that the fu-
lure may bring to me. But, clerk, If
[¥you woulidl see vour brother ¥you must
Lon, for there tn 0 meeting to-day, and
‘Ill.-q merry men will await him ere the
| *hadows torn from west to enst, T
| pruy you not to hold him back, for
(It would be an evil thing If all the
| W1t [ndn were thers and the leader

would come with you,

n-misving. 1

but =onth to say I am stationed here |

|and may not move, The

betwixt the oak
thorn, should bring out
{nether fleld.”

path
and
into

over
the
his

Alloyne 1ost no time In following
whom he left among the
whers he had found him. His
wne the heavier for the en=
nat only beenuse all bitterness
and wrath were abhorent to his gen-
e nafure, but alpo hecause 1t dis-
furbed him to hear his  brother
Epoken of ne though he were a chief
of outlawn or the leader of a pary
mgninst the state. Indesd, of all the
jthings which he had seen yet In the
world 1o surprise him there was nona
more strange than the hate which
claEs nppearcd (o bear to class. The
etk of laborer, wandman and villeln
In the Inn had 0l pointed to  the
widorprend mutiny,  and  now  his
brother's nume wnn spoken ns though
he wore the very centre of the uni-
versa! dlscontent In good troth, the
commons throughout the length and
hreadth of 1he hnnd were  heart-
wenry of this fine ganmo of 1'I|IJ'aI|'y
whith had boen plnyved wo  longk o at
([thelr rxpense. o long ax knight and
biaron were a strength and o guard
1o the kingdom they might Le 'sn-
dured, but now. when all men knew
thut the great battles In France had
beert won by Engllsh  yeomen and
Welsh stabbers, war-llke fame, the
only fame to which his elnrs had
ever uspired, appeiared to have de-
garted the pinte-cind horsemen, The
sporie of the liste had done much In
days gone by to impress the minds of
the peop's, but the plumed and un-
wieldly chumplon wus no longer an

lewst ifin,
11 4rann
Dt

e ter

g tall in alr, Ar thoy strenm- | object elther of fenr or of reverinee
Abe sfigni forént around broke | in men whose fathers and brothers had

intt Joud -Itfe, o
o
. .1’

ol in Mhe world unable
pack (ogeingt the weapons of disciplined
oomAn-priok-  penxithts. Power had changed hands
hrﬂ. and | The ‘rrﬂlwtur bhad becosne the prov
i the lh;l'lim. and ‘the whole fabriz of the
o wWag

7 waodorart, |
&fter them, | lower

‘Wikh @allop- | shol into the press nt- Crecy or Pols
hru'lh-|tlenn. nnd

geom the proudest ohivalry
to make head

3;:(?‘1\ wis tollering 1o a tall
arce mutterings of _the
» M. e

i feudal
} Honoo

and  the constant ats- | w

10 {ha
nglish cou
marches .

land. : e T
He was following the track, his mi

givings dncreasing with

which. teok him nearer

which he had never

sudden the irees began

Ereen .
the! sunshiné and droves
‘wandered unchecked,

ek Aoy :
‘he knew, must be tha
of his fathers, A wreath of
smoke floated up thrpugh a hole In t
thateh, and was.the only sign
in the place, save a great black'
which lay sleeping ohained to
door post. In the yellow shimmer of
the autumn sunshine it: as pesce-
fully and as still as he- oft plotur-
ed It to himselt in his dreamm, i
He was roused, however, his
pleasant  reverle by the wsound. of
volces,- and. two people emerged from
the forest some little way to ‘his right
and moved meross the field in the di-
rection of the bridge. The éne was a

very long halr of the same tint droop-
ing over his shoulders; his dress of
good Norwich cloth -and his assured

clothes and the absence of all orna-
ment  contrasted with the flash and
glitter which had marked the king's
retinue. By his sidée walked a ‘wo-
man, tall and slght and dark, with
lithe, graceful figure and clear-cut,
composed features, Her jét-black hair
was gathered back under a light pink
colf, her head poised -proudly upon
her k, and her step long and
springy, like that of some wild, tire-
less woodland ereaturs. She held her
left hand in front of her, coversd with
a red velvet glove, and on the wrist &
little brown fdlcon, very fluffy and be-
draggied, which she smoothed and
fondled ms she walked., A8 she came
out in the sunshine, Alleyne noticed
that her ' llght gown, aslashed with
pink, was all stalned with earth and
with moss upon one side from should-
er to hem. He stood in the shadow
of an oak staring at her with parted
lips, for this woman seemed to him to
be the most beautiful and graceful
creature thit mind could concelve of.
Such 'had be imagined the angels, arfd
such he had tried to paint them in the
Beaulleu missals; but here there was
sométhing hiiman, were it only in the
battered hawk and discolored dress,

his nerved such as no dream of radfi-
ant and staiflides spirit had ever wet
bean able to conjure up. Good, qulet,
uncomplaining mother Nature, long
slighted and miséalled, still bldes her
times and draws to. her bosom the
monst errantiof her.children. -

The two-‘whlked swiftly across the
meadow to the narrow bridge, he In
front and she a pace or two behind.
| There they paused, and stood for &
[ few minutes face to face talking earn-
| estly. Alleyne had read and had heard
|of Jlove and of lovers. BSuch were
golden-
man and the fair damsel with the cold,
proud face. Why else shodld they
wander together In the woods, or be
80 lost In talk b‘ rustlc streams?
And yeL as he atched, uncertsin
whether to advance from the eaver or
| to choore mome other path 'to the
house, he roon came to doubt the
truth of thia first conjecture. The man
stond, tall and square,. blocking the

out his hands as he spoke In a wild
eager fashion, while the deep tones of
| his stormy volce rose at times Into ac-
cents of menace and of anger. 8he
slood fearlesaly In fronmt of him, stlil
stroking her bipd; but twice she
threw o swift questioning glrnce over
her shoulder, as one who I8 In search:
of ald. Bo moved was the young clerk
by these mute appeals, that he came
forth from the trees and crossed the
meadow, uncertain what to do, and
|yot loth" to hold bakek from one who
|mllht rieed his ald, 8o Intent, were
| they upon each other that nelther
tnok note of his Approsch; untll, when
he was close upon them, the man
threw his arm roughly round the
|damsel’s walst und drew heér towards
him, she straining her lithe, supple
figure away and striking fercely at
| him, while the hooded hawk soreamed
| with ruffled wings and packed blindly
{In Its mistress’ defence,' Bird and
malfl, however, had but Httle chance
[ngainst their assallant, ‘who, laugh-
ing loudly, caught her wrist In one
| hand while he Grew her towards him
with the other, .

“The best ross has ever.the long-
est thorns,” said he. “Quiet; little one,
or you may do yourself & Must
pay Haxon toll on Saxon.’'land,. my
proud Maudo, for all your dirs and
| graces.” Yk

“You boor!” she hissed. “¥ou basé
| underbred clod! Is this care and’

Leave go, I say—Ah! . youth,
Heaven has sent you. Imlg,::ﬂl‘
me! By the honor of your mothér, 1
pray you to stand by me and 0 malke
this knave loose me.” T
“Btand by you I -will, and. that
blithely,” saiid Alleyne. “Surely, sir,
you should' take shame te hold the
damse] against her wiil,” T
The man turned » face upon Nim
which was lon-like in {ta
and In its wrath, With this
golden halr, his flerce’ blue Syes, |
his lnrge, well-marked featuros,
wak Lhe most comely man whom Al-
leyne had ever seen; and yot the
l'was something so sinster and m i
'Elu his expression that ohlld of B
{might wel have shrunk from him, Hi
|braws were drawn, His cheek fushed
‘and there was o mad sparkle . his
{eyes which spoke of a wild, '
{nble nature, 20
“Young fooll” he erled, holding
woman silll to his side, though -
Hne of her shrinking figurs g
pbhorence,  “Do you kesp- o
in your own broth, I rede you
O your way, list worse
Thin liftle wench has’ come
and with me sha shafl
. ri”  cried the .

the'

man with yellow flowing beard and your

bearing marked him as & man of posi-| 2
tion, while the sombre hue of his|s

which sgnt a tingle and thrill through'

entrance Lo the bridge, and throwing|,

) last acres? Know,
that you have dared
Deen the advisers of

of hosts, erethis
man robbers came
such haif-blood

8 let loose to preach:

uld have his booty

i ‘man should sin If he
A8 own,” Vit
Bocman of | Min-

am to be bearded
) is left of ik Be-
ey, and meddle not with my

It m’um me now,” whispered
the woman, “‘then shame forever upon

. “Burely, irely, sir,”" sald Alleyne, speak-
‘i a8 ive and soothing a
B ‘could, ““if your birth is

et

nanpner  sho

el o that you did but
5 M , and that you will
w her to leave your land

ther alons o with me as a guide, if

should one, through  the

is msooth in
the worthiness

a furious Soam.
'ne man In the south wh

san 1" Alleyne smiling;

“for Indeed I aleo am the son of Edmgu
the &xurun.'-u! the pure blood of God-
frey the'thane, by the only dsughter
of Alaric " of  Brockenhurst. SBurely,
dear “brother,” he continued, holding
out: his hand, “you have a warmer
ng than - this for me. There are

but two boughs left upon this old, old

lon trunk.’”

8 ellér dashed his hand aside
with an % » While an expression of
malignant "#d passed over his pas-
slon-drawn " features. “You are the
young ‘cub of Beaulleu, then,” sald
be. . “T might have known it by the

£ face .and slavish manner, too
mehk-ridden. and craven in spirit to
answer back rough word. Thy father,
shaveling, with all his “faults, had a

mAn's hert; and there were few who | ™Y

could look him in the eyes on the day
of his anger.’ But you! Look here, rat,
on -yonder. field where the cows graze,
&nd on that other beyond, and on the
orchard hard by the church. Do you
know' that all these were squeezed
otit' of your dying father by greedy
priests, to pay for yvour upbringing in
the ‘cloisters? I, the Bocman, am
shorn of my lands that you may snivel
Latin and eat bread for which you

r did hand's turn. You rob me
. now you would.come preach-

Ing and whining, in sesrch mayhap of
another fleld or two for your priestly
iflen@. Knave! my dogs shall .be set
u ¥ouns but, meanwhile, stand out

. path, and stop me at your
POCIL” An he spoke he rushed for-

and, throwing the lad to one

s, chught the woman's wrist. Al-
#.° however, as actlve as a young
«hound, eprang to his fron-shod

@8 he Aid so,

o ‘D‘Il may say what you will to
8. he sald between his dlenched
testh—"It may be no better than I

_ i but, brother or no, I swear
by my hopes of salvation that I will
break your arm If you do mot leave
tiold of the mald,”

There was a ring in his.voice and
& flash In his eyes which promised
that the blow would follow quick mt
the heel# of the word. For & moment
the bieod of the lomg line .of hot-
headed thanes was too strong for the
soft whisperings .of, the doctrine of
meeknegs and mercy. He was con-
ul%; fierce wild thrill through
hils - and a throb of mad glad-
nl; at his heart, as his real human
*mu‘;:m for l;n lnltamnt the Pond.s of
@ and of teaching which had
held it so long. The sooman. sprang
back, looking to left and to right for
some stick or stome  which might
sorve him for weapon; but finding
none, he turned and ran at the top of
his  speed for the house, blowing the
while upon & shrill whistle,

“Come!" gasped the' woman. “Fly,
trin;ld, '“k:'t hh.l coma h!c‘ '“crlod

“Nay, . m come!' Al-
::yn.;:«f"'l'm- shall not “budge’a foot for
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“Cobis, vome!” she eried. fugging
at BIS afm. “I know' the tham; he
will kil youw. Come, for the Virgin
sake, or {or my sike, for I

your
your hospitality? I would rather wed | .
& branded serf from my father's flelds, B

catigle Of | heed

bersalt
tand hor hand '« utsireiched

gt

thto the sh alream an

fily up the centre of It, with | po
wa _her

to- |were;

or

pleasant thing for me to

that you are grieyed at what

you have dons, and J can but rede

that we should go. together, and

you should make your peace with the

Bocman by handing: back your pris-

oner. It is & sad t that so small

& thing as & woman 1

tween two who are of one, blood!"™

S8impile Allem-:‘pcnea his eyes at

this little spurt feminine bitter-

nesy, “Nay, lady,"” said he, /'that were

worst of all. What man would BO
caltiff and thrall as to fail you at yonr
‘need? I bave turned my brother

egainst’ me, and now, alas! I appear|!

to have given offéence alko with my
clumsy tongue. But, ‘indeed, lady, I
am torn both ways, and can pearce
grasp in my mind what it ia that has
befallen.’

“Nor ean T marvel at that,'y sald
she, with a little tinklipg laugh. “You
cama In as the knight does In the
Jjongléur's romences, belween drag-
on and damsel, with small time for
the asking of questions, Come,” she
went ‘on, spr ng to her feet, and
smoothing deo her rumpled frock,
#let us walk through the shaw to-
gether, and we may come upon Ber-
trand with the horses. If poor Trou-
badour had not cast & shoe, we should
not haye had this trouble. Nay, I
muste iiye your arm; for, though I
speak lightly, now that all is hap-
pllyover 1 am as frightened as my
brave Roland. See hqw his chest
heaves, and his dear feathers all
awry—the 1ittle knight who would
not have his lady mishandled.” 8o sha
prattlied on to her hawk, while Al-
leyne walked by her side, stealing a
glance from time to time at this
queenly and . rd woman. In si-
lence they wandered together over
the velvet turf and on through the
broad Minstead woods, where the old
lichen-draped beeches threw . thelr
olrcles of black shadow wupon . the
suniit sward. '
© "You have no wish, then to hear
story 7' sald she, at last
“If it pleases you to tell me” he
answered.

“Oh!"” she cried tossing her head,
“if it Ig of so little Interest to you,
we had best let It bide”

“Nay," sald he eagerly, "I wounld
fain hear it.”

“You ‘have a right to know it, if
you have lost & brother's. favor
threugh {t. And yet—Ah well, youn
are, as ] understand, a clerk, so I
must think of you as one. step further
in orders, and make yon my father-
confessor, Know then that this man
has been & sultor for my hand, less
as 1 think of my own sweet gake than
because he hath ambltion and had
it on his’ mind that he might fme-
prove his fortunes by dipping Into
my father's strong box—though the
Virgin knows that he would have
found little enough therein, My fath-
er, however, is a2 prond men, & gallant
knight and tried soldier of the old-
est blood, to whom this man’s churil-
fsh birth and lo wdescent—Oh, lack-
aday! I had forgot that was of the
same straln as yourself™

“Nay, troubld not far' that,” sald
Alleyne, “we are all ffom good moth-
er Eve." TN

“Stréeams may spring  from one
source, and yet somé be clear and
somde be foul,” quoth she quickly.
“HBut to he briet over the matter,
my father 'would have none of his
woolng, nor in sooth would I. On
that he swore g’ vow agiinst us, angd
as he Is known to be & lous man,
with many outlawy and others at
his back, my father forbade that I
shonld hawk or hunt in any part of
the wood to the north of the Chriat~
church road. As It ohlnc'-d. hows=
ever, this morning my. litt'e Roland

h ‘wis loosed at = strong~winged.
h:::n. and page Bertrand and I rods

on, with rl;lo thou‘chtadbut mig:-th‘;
ntil we found ourse .
Winsisad awoods. Small harm then,
but that my horse Troubadour trod
with & tender foot upon & sharp 'stick,
rearing and “throwing me -to _the
ground. See to gown, the third
that I have befouled Within ths wesk,
Wo m:lau m.;.l:an ““1?1"‘ the tire-
. B upon (T
“And what then, lady?” asked Al-
i ek y
.’"'ivhy. then away ran Trout
tnd " Bertrand. rode afiee B
an Fohe i 8 uh

ewnat (0 1tr aried
’ about In jlaemy
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. to temper ‘my speech to

lady's ear."”
“Then unsay it.,” eried she T.tlcklr:
o have

“suy that I was right to wish
Boeman ;
that,” he answer-

vangeance on the o
d"N‘w..E cannot do
vely.

'I'!l;:n who 1is ungentle and unkind
now?;’ she eried in trinmph,  “How
stern” and cold you are for .one so
young! Art sirely no mere clerk, bu
bishop or cardinal at the.
‘Bhouldst have crogier for staff and
mitre  for ecap. W well, for your
sike I will forgive the and

teke vengeance on mone but on my |

own wilful self whomsut mneeds run
! path, Bo will that please

“There spoke your true sell” sajd
he; and you will find more pleasure in
such Torgiveness than in. any . ven-
geance.” 3 3!

She shook her head, as if Sy no
means _assured of it, and then with
& sudden little ery, which had more of
surprise than of joy in it, “Here Is
Bertrand with the horses!”

Down the glade thu1 came & little
green~ciad page with - \
-afid long curls floating behind him,

sat perched on a high bay horse, and|of . ;
swept up from the south, with the |
4.&“ shining through the chinks of it '

held on to the bridle of m msplrited
black palfrey, the hides of both giist-
ening from a long run. I

“I have sought you everywhers,

dear Lady Maude,” said he in & pip-
ing wvoice, springing down from his
horse and holding the nlrru%“'hmt-
badour galloped as far as Imhill
ere I could catch him. I trust that you
have ne hurt or scath??’ He shot a
questioning glance at. Alléyne as he
#poke. b

“No, 'Bertrand,” sald,
to this courtecus stra
8ir,” she continued, sp
saddle, “it'is not fit that
without a word more. i
you have acted this day as es o
true knight. King Arthur and =l his
table <onld not have done maore. It
may - be that, s somie 1 return,
my father or his kin may va pow
er to advance your Interest. He I8 not
rich, but he 15 honored and hath
great friemds. Tell ‘me what is your
mpm.‘,mamuhcmunotuld

| & ;

“Alas! lady; I have now no purpose.
I have but two'friends in the world,
and they have gone. to Christchurch,
where it Is likely I shall foin them."

“And wbere is Ohristchurch?"

“At thé castle which is held by the
braye t,: 8ir Nigel Leoring, con-
stable® to: Barl of Ballsbury."

To surprise she burst out a-
,-and, spurring her
ff' down the glade,

1 I“ u a

| were  already sguatted,

palfrey,.
with her
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few great drops ocame  patterin

loudly down. and then In & moment ..

the' steady swish of a_ brisk show-
er, . with the dripping and dre ;

of ‘the leaves. Alleyne, glancing round’, /
W '. SR -

i g

for shelter, saw a thick- and .
holly-bush, so hollowad out- benesth
that no houss could have been drier
Under this canopy of green two men

their hands to Alleyne that he should
join them. As he proached he saw
that they had five dried herrings fald
out In fronmt of them, with a great
hunch of wheaten bread and & leath-
ern flask of milk, but instead
18 o S e et
vé a uat’ it,

disputing together ‘with

and angry Egesturve. It was sasy .
see by their dress and manner that
they were two of those wanderi

tures, while the aum'm
slegk, with- & loud wvolea
of &8 man who Is not to' be

“Come hither, good ‘youth’''

fed, * e . hither! Wmn ingenur
Ducr. Heed mot the face ‘of My w008

-~ he

i

who waved -

of aete .




