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they were stronger than many & king-
dom. Normandy in the north, Burgun-
dy in the east, Brittany in the west
angd Languedoc in the south were each
capable of fitting out a great army of
their own. Therefore the brave and
spirited John, watching from Paris
this Insclent rald into his dominlons,
senl messengers in hot haste to all
these great feudatorles a= well as to
Lorralne, Plcdrdy, Auvergne, Hal-
nault, Vermandois, Champagne and to
the German mercenarles over hls east-
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and he turned at bay, ke &8 hunted
boar, all tusks and eyes of flame.
Whilst these high events had been
in progress, Nigel with Biack Simen
and four other men-at-arms from
Bordeaux, was hasfening northward
to foin the army. An far as Bergerac
they were In friendly land, but thence
onward they rode over a blackenad
landscape with manv a roofless house,
its two bare gable-ends sticking up-
ward—a “Knolles' miter” as it was af-
terward called when Slr Robert work-
ed hls stern will upon the country.
For three days they rode morthward,
seelng many small parties of French
in all direttions, but  too cager to
reach the army to ease their mgarch
fn the search of adventures,

Then at last after passing Lusig-
nan they began (o come In touch with
English foragers, mounted

army or for themselves,
Nigel learned that the Prince,
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through
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But France, even with her s=outh-
western corner in English hands, was
still a very warlike power, far rich-
ér and more populous than her rival,
Single provinces were so great that

ern order, bidding all of them to ride
hard, with bloody spur, day and night,
until they should gather to a head at

There a great army had amembldl
early In September, whilst the Prince,
a'l unsconsclous of its presence sacks
ed towns and besleged castles from
Bourges to Issodun, passing Romo-
rautingand so onward to Vierzon and
to Tours, From weok to week were
merry skirmishes at barriers, brisk as-
saults of fortresges in which much
knightly meetings
with detached par{ies of Frenchmen
and occasional gpear-runnings where
noble champions deigned to ventuge
their persons. Houses, too, wers to be
wine and women
Never had salther
knights or archers had, so pleasant
and profitable an excursion, so that it
wig with high heart and much hope
Bordeaux with
thelr pockets full of money that the
army turned south from Loire and be-
Ean to retrace Its stops to the seaboard

promenade changed suddenly ‘to very
As the Prince

plies had been cleared away from In
was
nalther fodder for the horses nor food
hundred wagons
laden with spoll rolled at the head of
soldliers
would soon have gladly changed it all
for as many loads of bread and of
meat. The light troops of the French
had preceded them and burned or de-
at last, when all |[etroyed everything that could be of
use, Now also for the first time the
Prince and hig men became aware that
A great army was moving upon the

horses

ware hardly to be kept in order. A
Jet. him follow after |few more days would unfit them for
battle, Therefore, when he found near
L bt would gladly =eo his|the village, of Maupertuls a position
fain, for he had Meard [in which a small force might have a
and |chance to Wold its own, ha gava up

the attempt to outmatch his pursuers.

bowmen
for the most part, who were sndeavs

oring to collect supplies elther for the
From them
with
Chandos ever al.his side, was hasten-
Ing south and might be met within a
£hort day's march. As he still advanc-
ed these English stragglers becamas
at
last he overtook a considerable column
of archerg moving In the same direc-
Those were
men whose horses had failed them
and who had thercefore beésn léft be-
hind on the advance, bat were now
hastening to be in time for the lm-
A crowd of peasant
their
march, and a whole traln of laden’

Nigel and his littla troop of men-
at-arme were riding past the archers
when Black Fimon with a sudden ox-
elamation touched his leader upon the
arm

“Hae yondaor, falr sir,” he crlad, with
gleaming eyes, “thers where the was-
trel walks with the great fardel upgn
| his back! Who is hs who marches be-

and was aware of a
who bore upon his
an enormous bundle
or than himself, Be-

to 4 -
gtood In my father's stall™ :

1t was like & whiff. of the heather-
perfumed breezes of Hankley to see
hig homaly face oncé more. Nigel
Janghed with sheer Joy &8 he looked
at him. . ! .

“It .was-an 111 day the King's
gervice called you from my side,”
said he, “and by Saint Paul! I am
right glad to set eyes upon you once
more! I see wel]l that you are in no
wise altered, but the same Aylward
that I have ever known., But who is
thlg varlet with the great bundle who
1“1!"3 upon your movements?"

“It is no less than a feather-bed,
fair sir, which he bears upon his back,
for 1-would fain bring it to Tilford,
and yet it is overlarge for me when
I take my place with my fellows In the
ranks, But indeed thls war has been
& most excellent one, and I have al-
ready sent half wagon load of my gear
back to Bordeaux to await myhome-
coming., Yet I have my fears when I
think of all the rascal - foot-archers
who are walting there, for some folk
have no grace or honesty in their souls,
and cannot keep thelr hands from
that which balongs to another. But it
I may throw my leg over yonder sparo
horse 1 will come with you, falr sir,
for Indeed it would ba joy to my
heart to know that I was riding under
your banner once again"

+ 8o Aylward, having glven Instruc-
tions to the bearer of his feather-bed,
rode away In spite of shrill protests
from his French companlons, who
gpeedily consoled themselves with
those of hls comrades who seemed to
have most to give, Nigel's party was
goon clear of the column of archers
and riding hard in the direction of the
Prince's army, They passed by a nar-
row and winding track, through tha
great wood of Nouallle, and found be-
fore them a marshy valley down which
ran a slugglsh stream. Along its farth-
er bank hundreds of horses wers be-

a

carried from ths King of France? He
snys that of hig clamency he will let
my army pass back to Bordeaux if we
will restore to Wim all that we have
taken, remit all ransoms, and surren-
der my own person with that of a
‘hundred

enno to be held as prisoners. What
think you, John?"

Chandos smiled. "Things are not
done in that fashion.” sald he.

“But my Lord Chandos," cried the
Cardinal, “I have made it clear to
the Prince that indeed It is a scandal
to all Christendom and a cause of
mocking to the heathen, that two
great sons of the Church should turn
their swords thus upon each other.”

“Then bid the King of France to
keep clear of us,” sald the Prince.

“Falr son, you are aware that you
are in the heart of his country and
that it standeth mot aright that he
should suffer you to go forth as you
cams, You have but a small army,
3,000 bowman and 5,000 men-at-arms

want of food and rest. The King has
20,000 men at his back, of which 20,-
000 are expert men-at-arms, It Is fit-
ting therefore that you make such
terms as you may, lest worse befall.”

“Glve my greetings to the King of
France and-tell him that Engiand
will never pay ransom for me, But it
seems to me, my Lord Cardinal, that
you have our numbers and condition
very ready upon your tongue, and I
would fain know how the eye of a
Churchman c¢an read a - line of battle
so easily, I have seen that these
knlghts of your household have walk-
ed fraoly to and fro within our eamp,
and I much fear that when 1 welcoms.
ed you as envoys I have in truth given
my protection to sples, How say you,
my Lord Cardinal ?”

“Fair Prince, I know not how you
can find it In your heart or consclence

1

ing waferad, and beyond was a dense
block of wagons. Through these the
comrades passed, and then topped a
small mound from which the whole
strange scene lay spread before them
Down the valley the slow -+ stream
méandered with marshy meadows on
glther slde. A mile or two lower a
huge drove of horses were to be seen
assembled upon the bank. They were
the steeds of the French cavalry, and
the blue haze of a hundred fires
showed where King John's men were
camping. In front of the mound upon
which they stood the Englizh line wan
druwn, but there were few fires, for
indeed, save thelr horses, thers was
{little for them to cook. Their right
rested upon the river, and their array
stretohed across a mile of ground until
the laft wag In t.ach with a tangled
forest which guarded it from . flank
attack. In front was a long thick
hedge and much broken ground, with
& aingle deeply rutted country rodd
cutting through it In the middle. Un-
der the hedge and along the whole
front of the position lay swarms of
archars upon the grass, the greater
number slumbering peaceful with
sprawling limbs In the warm rays of
the Beptember sun, Behind were the
various knights, and from end to end
fleaw the banners and pennons marked
with the davices of the chivalry of
England and Gulenne.

With a glow In his heart Nigel saw
those badges of famous captains and
leaders and knew that now at least
he also might show his cost-armor
in such noble company. There was
the flag of Jean Grailly, tha Captal
de Buch, five sllver shells on a black
cross, which marked the presence-of
the most famous sgoldler of Gascony,
while beside It waved the red Hon of
the noble Knight of Halnault, B8ir,
Bustace 4 Ambreticourt. These two
coats Nigel knew, as did every
warrior In Europe, but a dense grove
of pennoned lances surrounded them,
bearing charges which were strange
to him, from which he understood
that thesé belanged to the Gulenne
division of the army, Farther down
the line the famous English énsigns
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rany with warlike preparations.

to say such evil worde"

“There 13 this red-headed nephew
of thine, Robert de Duras, 8ee where
he standa yonder, counting and pry-
Ing. Hark hither, young sir! I have
been sayving to your uncle the Cardinal
that it 18 In my mind that you and
vour comrades have carried news of
our dispositions to the French King.
How say you?"

The knight turned pale and sank
hls eyes, "My lord,"” he murmured, “it
may be that I have answered some
questions.*

“And Row will such answers accord
with your honor, sécing that we have
trusted you sgince you eama in  the |
train of the Cardinal?”

“My lord, it is true that I am in the
train of the Cardinal, and yet I am
licge man of King John and a knight
of France, 20 1 pray you to assuage |
your wrath agsinst me.”

The Prince ground his téeth and
hig plercing eyes blazed  upon - the
youth., “By my father's soul! I can
scarce forbear to strike you to the
earth! But this T promise you, that if
you show that sign of the Red Griffin
in the feld and if you be taken allve
in to-morrow's battle, your head shall
most assuredly be ghorn from your
shoulders.”

“Falr gon, indeed you speak wildly,"
cried the Cardinal. “I pledge you my
word that neither my nephew Robert
nor any of my traln will take part in
the battle, And now I leave you, site,
und may God assoll your soul, for In-
deed fn a2l this world no men stand
In greater peril than you and thoss
who are around you, and I rede you
that you spend the night in such
ghostly exercises ns, may best prepare
you for that which may befall." 8o
saying the Cardinal bowed, and with
his household walking behind him set
off for the spot where they had left
thelr horses, whence they 'rods to the
nelghboring ‘abhey.

The angry Prince turned upon his
heel and entered his tent once more,
whilst Chandos, glancing round, held
ou,t a warm welcoming hand to Ni-
go).
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at the most, who seem in evil caee for |

should I win
your banner
“Truly

cannot sce Wow we can leave this spot | already

without & great battle which will live
In men's minds forever, In all
fights in France I cannot call to _
any in which they have been so strong
or we so weéak as now, 50 that there
will be the more honor to be gained.
I would that we had 2,000 more arch-
ers. But I doubt not that we shall
give them much trouble ere

us out from amidst these hedges.
Have you seen the French?"

“Nay, falr gly, I have but this mo-
ment arrived.”

“T was about to ride forth myself
to coast thelr army and observe ir
countenance, 8o come with me ere the
night fall, and we shall see what wa
can of their order and dispositions™

There was a truce betwixt the two
forces for the day, on account of the
fll-advised and useless unterposition
of the Cardinal of Perigord. Hence
when Chandos and Nigel had pushed
their horses through the long hedge
which fronted the position they found
that many small parties of the knights
of either army were riding up and
down on the plain-outside. The great-
er number of these groups were
French, since it was very necessary
for them to know as much as possible

of the English defenses; and many of

thelr scouts had ridden up to within
100 yards of the hedge, where
they were sternly ordered back by the
pickets of archers on guard.

Through these scattered knots of
'horsemen Chandos rode, and as many
of them were old antagonists it was
““Ha, John!” on the one side, and *Ha,
Raoul!" "Ha, Nicholas!” “Ha, Gulch-
ard!" upon the other, as they brushed
past them. Only one cavalier greeted
them amiss, a large, red-faced man,
the Lord Clermont, who by some
strange chance bore upon his surcoat
a hlue virgin standing amid golden
sunbeame, which was the very devica
which Chandos had donned for the
day. The fiery Frenchman dashed
across thelr path and drew hia'steed
back on to its haunches,

“How long ig it, my Lord Chandos,”
said he hotly, “since yon have taken
it upon yourself to wear my arms?”

Chandes smiled, “It 1s surely you
who have mine,” sald he, “since this

surcoat was worked for me by- the

good nuns of Windsor & flong, year
ago.”

“If It were not for the truce,” said
Clermont, “I would soon show Yyou
that you have no right to wear it."

“Look for It then In the battle to-
morrow, and I also will look for
yours,” Chandos answered, “Thera we
can very honorably settle the matter.”

But the Frenchman was cholerie
and hard to appease. “You English
can invent nothing,” sald he, “and you
take. for your own whatever you sea
handsome belonging to others.” 8o,
grumbling and‘fuming, hé rods upon

his way, while Chandos, laughing gay- |-

ly, spurred onward aeross the plain.

The immediate front of the English
line wag shrouded with scattered trees
and bushes which hid the enemy; but
when they had cleared these a falr
view of the great French army lay
before them. In the centre of the huge
camp was a long and high pavilion of
rod silk, with the sllver lilies of the
King at one end of it, and the golden
oriflamme, the™ battle-flag of old
France, at the other. Like the reeds
of a pool from side to side of the
broad array, and dwindling away as
as far as their eyes could see, were
the banners and pennons of high ba-
rons and famous knights, but above
them flew the ducal standards which
showed that the feudal muster of all
the warllke provinces of France was in
the fleld before them. g

With a kindling eye Chandos look-
od acrogs at the proud ensigns of
Normandy, of Burgundy, of Auvergne,
of Champagne, of Vermandois, and of
Ferry, flaunting and gleaming in the
rays of the singing sun. Riding slow-
iv down the ling he marked with at-
tentive gaze the camp of the cross-
bhowmen, the muster of the German
mercenaries, the numbers of the foot-
soldlers, the arms of every proud vas-
sal or vavasor which might glve some
guide as to the power of ench division.
From wing to wing and round the
flanks he went, keeping ever within
crossbow shot of the army, and then
at last having noted all things in his
mind he turned his horse’s head and
rode slowly back, heavy with thought,
to the Bnglish lines,

CHAPTER XXV,

How the King of France Held Counsel
‘at Manpertuls,

The morning of Sunday, the
19th of September, in the year of

our Lord 1356, was cold and fine. A
hase which rose from the marshy val-
ley of Mulsgon covered both camps and
sot the starving Englishmen shiver-
Ing, but it cleared slowly away as the
sun rose. In the red sllken pavilion of
the French King—the same which
had been viewed by Nigel and Chan-
dos the evening before—a solemn
mass was held by the bishops of Cha-
lons, who prayed for those who were
about to die, with little thought In his
mind that his own last hour Was so
near at hand, Then, when communion

had been takeh by the King and his | Breat

four young sons the altar was cleared
away, and. & great red-covered table
placed lengthwise down the tent,
round which John might assemble’ his
councll and determine how best he

rich ta on
all i _kastern
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' widespread over all BHurdpe
a kindly gentleman and & fearless
soldier—a fit leader for a chivalrous
nation. His elder som, the Duke of
Normandy, still hardly more than a
boy, stood beside him, hls hand upon

turned from time to time to fondle
him. On the right, at the same high
dals, was the King's younger brother,
the Dnke of Orleans, a pale heavy-
featured man, with a languld manner
and Intolerant eyes. On the left was
the Duke of Bourbon, sad-faced and
absorbed, with that gentls melan-
choly In his eyes and bearing which
comes often with the premonition of
death, All thesa were in their armor,
sdve only for their helmets, which lay
upon the board before them.

Below, grouped around the long red
table, 'was an assembly of the most
famous warriors in Europe. At the
end nearest the |Kng was the veteran
soldler the Duke of Athens, fon of a
banished father, and now high con-
stable of France, On one side of him
sat the red-faced and choleric Lord
Clermont, with the same blue Virgin
in golden rays upon the surcoat which
had caused his quarrel with Chandos
the night before. On the other was a
noble-featured grizzly-haired soldier,
Arnold d'Andreghen, who shared with
Clermont the honor of beélng marshal
of France. Next to them sat Lord
James of Bourbon, & brave warrlor
who wag afterwards slain by the White
Company at Brignals, and beside him
a little group of German noblemen,
{ncluding the Earl of Balzsburg and
the ®arl of Nassau, who had ridden
over the frontier with their formida-
ble mercenaries at the bidding of the
french King, The ridged armer and
the hanging nasals of thelr bassinets
ware enough in themselves to tell
every soldler that they were from be-
vond the Rhine. At the other slde of
the table were & line of proud and
war-like lords, Filennes, Chatillon,
Nesle, de Landas, de Beaujeu, with (he
fierce knlght errant de Chargny, he
who had planned the surprise of Ca-
lals, and Eustace de Ribeaumont, who
had upon the samé occasion won the
prize of valor from the hands of Ed-
ward o fEngland. Such was the chiefs
to whom the King now turned for as-
gistance and advice.

“You have already heart, my
friends,” sald he, “that the Prince of
Wales has made no answer to the pro-
posal which we sent by the Lord Car-
dinal of Perigord, Certes this is as It
should be, and though I have obeyed
the call of Holy Church I had no
fears to so excellent a Prince as Ed-
ward of England would refuse to meet
us in battle, I am not of opinlon that
we should fall upon them at once, lest
perchance the-Cardinal's eross should
again come betwixt our swords and
our enemies."

A buzz of joyful assent arose from
the meeting, and even from the at-
tendant men-at-arms who guarded the
door, When it had dicd away the
Duke of Orleans rose in his place be-
gide the King.

“Sire,” sald he, "you speak as we
would have you do, and I for one am
of opinion that the Cardinal of Peri-
gord has been an 1l friend of France,
for why should we bargain for a part
when we have but to hold out our
hand in order to grasp the whole?
What need is there for words? Lat us
spring to horse forthwith and ride
over this handful of marauders who
have dared to lay waste your fair do-
minions, If one of them go hence save
as our prisoners we are the mors to
blame."”

“By Saint Denis!' sdld the King,
smiling, “if words could slay you
would have had them 'all upon their
backs ere ever we léft Chartres, You
are new to war, but when ygu have
had experience of a stricken fleld or
two you would know that things must
be done with forethought and in or-
der or they may go awry, In our
father's time we sprang to horse and
gpurred upon these English at Crecy
and elsewhere as you advise, but we
had little profit from i, and now we
are grown wiser. How say ybu, Sleur,
de Ribeaumont? You have coasted
coasted their lines and observed their
countenance. Would you ride down
upon them, as my brother hag advis-
ed, or how would you order the mat«
ter "

De Rlbeaumont, a tall dark-eyed
handsomeé man, paused ere he answer-
ed. “Sire,” he =ald at last, “I have in-
feed ridden along their front and
down thelr flanks, in company with
Lord Landas and Lord de Beaujeu,
who are here at your council to wit-
nesa to what I say. Indeed, slre, it Is
in my mind that though the English
are féew in number yat they are In
such a position amongst these hedges
and vines that you would be well-ad-
vised If 'you were to leave them alone,
for they have no food and must re-
treat, so that you will .be able to fol-
low them and to fight them to better
advantage.”

A murmur of disapproval rose from
the company, and the Lord Clermont,
marshal o fthe army, sprang to his
f fils face red with anger.

b Eustace,” sald he, "I bear
in mind the daya when you weére of
heart and high enterprise, but
gince King Fdward gave you yonder
chaplet of pearls you have ever been
backward against the English!”

“My Lord Clermont,” sald Ri-
beaumont ste

the King's shoulder, and John half | s
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“T will advise you, sire, to t!
of my power. UTpon thelr
river with marshes around 1§
upon thelr left a great wood, o
we can advance only upon the cen
Along their front is a thick
and behind It T saw the green
of their aréhers, as thick as
by the river, It {a breken by one
where only four emen could
abreast, which through ¢
sition, It Is clear then that i -
to drive them back we must cross
great hedge, and I am very sufe
the horses will not face it with §

& storm of arrows bea from
hind it, Therefore, it is C
that we fight upon foot, & sthe
lish did at Crecy, for in 3
find that our horses will be =
hindranca than help to us this di
“The same thought was fn my |
mind, sire,” sald Arnold 4'Andre
the veteran marshal. "At Crecy
bravest had to turn their backs
what can & man do with a
which 18 mad with pain and feh
wo advance upon fo t we are ont
masters, and If we stop the sham
Oul‘l.“ {
“The counsel {s good,” mald
Duke of Athens, turning his shn
wizened face to the King; "butlf
thing only I weuld add to #. [
strength of these people las in
archerd, and If we could throw {
into disorder, were it only fora
time, we should win ths hadge;
they will shoot so strongly that
must lose many me before we
it, for indeed we have learned th
armor will keep out their shafts:
they are close.” et
“Your words, falr sir, are’\
good dnd wise,” said the King,
I pray you to tell us how yom
throw thesa archers into disords
“I would choose 800 horsemen,
the best and most forward I
army. With these I would ride
narrow road, and so turn to }
left, falling upon the archers b
the hedge. It may be that the
would suffer sorely, but what are
among =20 great a host, If & re
be cleared for thalr companions$?
“T would say a word to that,
¢rled the German Count of N
“I have come here with my con
to venture our persons in your %
rel; but we claim the right to
in our own fashion, and we.
count it dishonor to dismount {
our steeds out of fear of the a
of the English. Therefore, with
permission, we will ride to the
as the Duke of Athens has ad
and clear a path for the rest of
*“This may not be!" cried the
Clermont angrily, “It would
strange indeed If Frenchmen
not b found to clear a path Mo
army of the King of France. |
would think to hear you {8
Lord Couynt, that your h :
greater than our own, but by our|
of Rocamador you will learn &
nightfall that it is not so, It §
me, who am a marshal of Fran
lead these 300, since it Is an
venture.”

“And I claim the same right fd
same reason,” said Arnold of
ghen. : iy

The German Count struck the
with his malled fist. ‘Do wha
like!” sald he. “Rut this only
promise you, that neither I'nc
of my German riders will ¢
from our ‘horses so long as thi
able to carry us, for in our cou
iz only people of no consequeng
fight upon their feet.” :

The Lord Clermont was leanl
grily forward with some hot '
when King John intervened, “Et
enough!” he sald. “It is for ¥
give your opinions, and for me
you what you will do. Lord Cle
and you, Arnold, you will choos
of the bravest cavallers In tOy
and you will endeavor to breaN
archers. As to vou and your G@
my Lord Nassau, you will
upon horseback, since you d&M
and you will follow the marshal
support them as best you ma
rest of the army will advance
foot, in three other divisions |
ranged: yours, Charles,” and I
ted his son, the Duke of Norh
affectionately upon the hand: ™
Philip,” he glanced at the'
Orleans; “and the maln. b
i1s my own. To you, Gec
ny, 1 itrust the orifiamm
But who is this knight and
he desire?" A

A young knight, rudd
tall, a red griffin upon |
had appeared in the ope
tent, His flushed face arid
dress ehowed that he
haste. "Sire* said he, “I
de Duras, of the househol
Cardinal de Perigord. [

!

; “it i not for ‘me to | they




