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Copyrizht, *03-4, by H. R. Haggard.

!
{

?
|
]

l

“=~IT woulld seem That NMasbuda’s tale |

is trwe,” said 'Godwin, and going to
%o door he Jocked it, and hid the key
beneath a cushion.

Then they took their stand in fromnt |
of the lJocked door, before which hung |
curtzins, standing in the shadow with |
the ¥ght from the bhanging silver

lamps pouring down in front of them.

| Here they waited awhile in silence, |

 till at length they heard the tramp of

' men, and eight Mameluks, clad in yei- |

Jow sbove their mail, marched in and
saluted. -

“Stand!™ said Godwin, and they
stood a minute, then began to edge
forward.

“Stand!™ said both the brethren
again, but still they edged forward.

“Stand, sons of Sinan!” they said a
third time, drawing their swords.

Then with a hiss of disappeinted
rage the fedal came at them.

“A D’Arcy! A D’Arcy! Help for the
Sultan!” shouted the brethren, and
the fray began.

Six of the men attacked them, and
while they were engaged with these
the other iwo slipped round and tried
the door, only to find it fast. Them
they als¢ turmed upon the brethren,
to take the key from off their

Jhndiﬂa.ﬁtthuﬂrﬂrﬂlht‘l'ﬂﬂﬂlﬂ

fedai went down beneath the sweep
of the long swords, but after that
the murderers wounld not come close,
and while some engaged them il
front, cthers strove to pass and stab
them from behind. Indeed, a blow
from sne of their long knives fell
upon Jodwin's shoulder, but the good

imafl ;armed it

“Give way,” he cried to Wulf, “or

tthey will best us.” :

| 8¢ suddemnly they gave way before
lrhan till their backs were against the
ldm.'. and there they stood, shouting
ifur belp and sweeping round them
with their swords into reach of which
tha fedai dare not come. Now from
wihout the chamber rose a4 cry and
tumrilt, and the sound of heavy blows
yfalling upon the gates that the mur-
derers had barred behind them, while
wpon he further side of the door,
Waich he could not open, was heard
{the voice of the Sultan demanding to
 fnov what passed.

Tte fedai heard these sounds also,
jid Tead in them their doom. Forget-
iting caution in their despair and rage,
\&ey hurled themselves upon the breth-
(Yer, for they thought that if they could
'g% them down they might still break
Wrouzh the door and slay Salah-ed-
@n before they themselves were slain.
Bt for awhile the brethren stopped
Beir rush with point and buckler,
vounding two of them sorely: and
¥hen at length they closed in upon
'lhem, the gates were burst, and Has-
;520 and the outer guard were at hand.
P A minute later and, but little hurt,
'Godwin and Wulf were leaning on
their swords, and the fedai, some of
Wemr dead or wounded and some of
Ben eaptive, lay before them on the
mrllgpﬂmg. ngﬁrer, ;hie- door had

: ened, an Tou t came th
Sulan in his nighr.g'ea.r,g i

What has chanced? he asked,

ng at them doubtfully. '

Jily this lord,” answered Godwin: |

that your coal money is not wasted, bub

N.B., Hamilton.
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They obeyed, and there upon the
breast of one of them, burnt into his
skin, was the symbol of the blood-red
dagger. Now Saladin saw, and beckon-
ed the brethren aside.

"How knew you of this?" he asked,
searchinz them with his piercing eyes.

«“Masouda, the lady Rosamund’'s
waiting woman, warned us that you,
lord, and we, were to be murdered to-
night by eight men, 50 Wwe made
ready.”

“Why, then, did you not tell me?”

“Because,” answered Wulf, “we
were not sure that the news was true,

and did not wish to bring false tidings
| and be made foolish. Because, also,
| my brother and I thought that we could
' hold our own awhile against eight of
| Sinan’s rats disguised as soldiers of
| Saladin.”

“You have done it well, though yours
was a mad counsel” answered the
| Sultan, Then he gave his hand first

to one and next to the other, and sald,
simply:

“Sir Knights, Salah-ed-din owes his 1

life to vou. Should it ever come about
that you owe your liveg to Salab-ed-
din, he will remember this.™

Thus this business ended. On the
morrow those of the fedal who re-
mained alive were questioned, and
confessing freely that they had been
sent to murder Salah-ed-din who had
robbed their master of his bride, the
two Franks who had carried her off,
and the woman Masouda who .had
guided them, they were put to death
cruelly enough. Also many others in
the city were seized and killed on
suspicion, .so that for a while there
was ng more fear from the Assassins.

Now from that day forward Saladin
held the brethren in great friendship,
and pressed gifts upon them and of-
fered them honors, But they refused
them all, saying that they needed but
one thinz of him, and he knew what
it was—an answer at which his face
sank,

One morning he sent for them, and,
except for the presence of prince Has-
san, the most favorite of his emirs,
and a famous imaum or priest of his
religion, received them alone.

“Listen,” he said briefly, addressing
Godwin. “I understand that my niece,

the princess of Baalbee, is beloved by .

you. Good. Subscribe the Koran, and
I give her to you in marriage, for thus
also she may be led to the true faith,
whom I have sworn not to force there-
to, and I gain a great warrior and
Paradise a brave soul. The imaum
here will instruct you in th truth.”

Thug he spoke, but Godwin only star-
ed at him with eyes set wide in won-
derment, and answered:

“Sire, I thank you, but I eannot
change my faith to win a woman, how-
ever dearly I may love her.™

“So I thought,” said Saladin with a
sigh, “though indeed it is sad that
superstition should thus blind so brave
and good a man. Now, Sir Wulf, it is
your turn. What say you to my offer?
Will you take the princess and her
dominions with my love thrown in‘as
a marriage portion?”

Wulf thought a moment, and as he
thought there arose in his mind a vis-

ion of an autumn afternoon that seem- |

ed years and years ago, when they two
and Rosamund had stood by the shrine
of St. Chad on the shores of Essex,
and jested of this very matter of a
change of faith. Then he answered,
with one of his great lauzhs:

“Ay, sire, but on my own terms, not |

on yours, for if I took these I think '

that my marriage would laek bless-
ings. Nor, indeed, would Rosamund

. wish to wed a servant of your Prophet,
\ who if it pleased him might take other

wives."
Saladin leant his head wupon his
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"We nm,:‘:ha servants of the Cross,”
answered Godwin, "and cannot Iift
steel against it and thembrwlﬁ our
gouls.” Then he spoke with and
added, “As to your second questiom,

whether we should bide here in chains.
1t is one that our lady Rosamund must

answer, for we are sworn to her ser-
vice. We demand to see the princess

of Baalbec.”

“gend for her, Emir,” said Saladin
to the prince Hassan, who bowed and
departed.

A while later Rosamund came, look-
ing beautiful but, as they saw when
she threw back her veil, very white
and weary. She bowed to Saladin, and
the brethren, who were not allowed
to touch her hand, bowed to her, de-
vouring her face with eager eyes.

“Greeting, my uncle,” she said to
the Sultdn, “and to you, my cousins,
greeting also, What is your pleasure
with me?”

Saladin motioned to her to be seat-
ed and bade Godwin set out the case,
which he did very clearly, ending:

«]g it your wish, Rosamund, that
we stay in this court as prisomers, or
go forth to fight with the Franks in
the great war that is to be?”

Rosamund looked at them awhile,

then answered: :
“To whom were you sworn the first?

Was it to the service of our Lord, or
to the service of a woman? I have
said.”

“Such words ag we expected from
you, being what you are,” exclaimed
Godwin, while Wulf nodded his head
in assent, and added:

“Sultan, we ask your safe conduct to
Jerusalem, and leave this lady in
your charge, relying on your plighted
word to do no violence to her faith
and to protect her person.”

“My safe conduct you have,” replied
Saladin, “and my friendship alse. Nor,
indeed, should I have thougzht well
of you had you deoged cibter cmfw ¢
of you had you decided otherwise.
Now henceforth we are enemies in
the eyes of all men, and I shall strive
to slay you as you will strive to slay
me, But as regzards thislady, have no
{fear. What I have promised shall be
fulfilled. Bid her farewell, whom Yyou
will see no more.”

“Who taught your lips to say such
words, O Sultan?” asked Godwin, “Is
it given to you to read the future and
the decrees of God?”

“T should have said,” answered Sala-
din, “ ‘whom you will see no more Iif
I am able to keep you apart.'’ Can you
complain who, both of you, have re-
fused to take her as a wife?

Here Rosamund looked wup won-
dering, and Wulf broke In:

“Tell her the price. Tell her that
she was asked to wed either of us
who would bow the knee to Mahomet,
and to be the head of his harem, and
I think that she will not blame us™

“Never would I have spoken again
to him who answered otherwise,” ex-
claimed Rosamund, and Saladin frown-
ed at the words. “Oh! my uncle,” she
went on, “you have been kind to me
and raised me high, but I do not seek

this greatness. nor are volur ways mv
ways, who am of a faith that you call

accursed. Let me go, I beseech you, in
care of these my kinsmen.”

“And your lovers,” said Saladin bit-
terly. “Niece, it cannat be. I love you

M £ :
She bowed brethren.
well, but did I know even that your
life must pay the price of your so-
Journ here, here you still should stay,
since, as my dream told me, on you
hang the lives of thousands, and I
believe that dream. What, then, ig
your life, or the lives of these kmights,
or even my life, that any or all of
them should turn the scale against
those of thousands. Oh! everything
that my empire can give is at your
feet, but here you stay until the dream
be accomplished, and,” he added, look-
ing at brethren, “death shall be the
portion of any who would steal vou
from my hand.” |
“Until the dream be accomplished?”
said Rosamund, catching at the words.
“Then, wher. it is accomplished, shall

I be free?”

“Ay,” answered the Sultan; “free to
come or to go, unless you attemipt es-
Eapa, for then you know your certain

oom."

“It is & decree. Take note, my cous-
ins, it is a decree. And you, prince
Hassan, remember it also. Oh! I pray,
with all my soul I pray, that it was
no lying spirit who brought you that
dream, my uncle, though how I shall
bring peace, who hithert§ bhave
brought nothing except war and blood-
shed, I know not. Now go, my cousins:
but, if you will, leave me Masouda,
who has no other friends. Go, and |
take my love and blessings with you—
ay, and the blessings of Jesu and His
saints which shall protect you, in the

wise, which of those men does the
LI:T ﬁ?"aﬂlﬂr Hassan, you who
;:t Hassnn shook his head. “One
or the other. Both or neither—I know
not,” he answered. “Her councel is

‘close for me.” :

Then Saladin turned to the imaum—
a cunning, silent man,

"“When both the infidels are about
to die before her face, as I still hope
to see them do, we may learn the
swer. But unless she willg it, never
before,” he replied, and the Sultan

noted his saying.

Next morning, having been warned
that they would pass there by Ma-
souda, Rosamund, watching through
the lattice of one of her palace win-
dows, saw the brethren go by. They
were fully armed and, mounted on
their splendid chargers Flame and
Smoke, looked glorious men as, fol-
lowed by their escort of swarthy, tur-
baned Mameluks, they rode proudly
side by side, the sunlight glinting on
their mail, Opposite to her house they
halted awhile, and, knowing that Rosa-
mund watched, although they could
not see her, drew their swords and
lifted them in salute. Then sheathing
them again, they rode forward Im
silence, and soon were lost to sight.

Little did Rosamund guess how dif-
ferent they would appear when they
three met again. Indeed, she scarce-
1y dared to hope that they would ever
meet, for she knew well that even if
the war went in favor of the Chris
tians she would be hurried away to
some place where they would never
find her. She knew well also that
from Damascus her rescue was impos
sible, and that although Saladin loved
them, as he loved all who were honest
and brave, he would recelve them no
more as friends, for fear lest they
should rob him of her, whom he
hoped in some way unforeseen would
enable him to end his days in peace.
Moreover, the struggle betwen Cross
and Crescent would be flerce and to
the death, and she was sure that
where was the closest fighting there
in the midst of it would be found
Godwin and Wulf. Well might it
chance, therefore, that her eyes had
looked their last upon them.

Oh! she, was great. Gold was hers,
with gems more than she could count,
and few were the weeks that did not
bring her added wealth or gifts. She
had palaces to dwell in—alone; gar
dens to wander in—alome; eunuchs
and slaveg to rule over—alone, But
never a friend had she, save the wom-
an of the Assassins, to whom she
clung because she, Masouda, had saved
her from Sinan, and who clung to her,
why, Rosamund could not be sure, for
there was a veil between their spirits.

They were gone—they were gone!
Even the sound of their horses' hoofs
had died away, and she was desolate
as a child lost in a city full of folk
Oh! and her heart was filled with

fearg for them, and most of all for
one of them, If bhe should not come
back into it, what would her life be?

Rosamund bowed her head and
wept; then, hearing a sound behind
her, turned to see that Masouda was
weeping also.

“Why do you weep?” she asked.

“The maid should copy her mis-
tress,” answered Masonda with a hard
laugh; “but, lady, why do you weep?
At least you are beloved, and, come
what may, nothing can take that from
you. You are not of less value than
the good horse between the rider’'s
knees, or the faithful hound that runs
at his side.”

A thought rose in Rosamund's mind
—a new and terrible thought. The
eves of the two women met, and those
of Rosamund asked, *“Which?”
xiously as once in the moonlight she
had asked.it with her voice from the

above the Narrow Way. Between

stood a table inlaid with ivory

. whereon the dust from the

street had gathered through the open

. Masouda leaned over, and with

forefinger wrote a single Arabic

etter in the dust upon the table, then
passed her hand across it

s breast heaved twice or

thrice and was still. Then she asked.

“Why did not you who are free g0
with him?"

“Because he prayed me to bide here
and watch over the lady whom he
loved. So to the death—I watch.”

Slowly Masouda spoke, and the
heavy words seemed like blood drop-
.ping from a death wound. Then she
sank forward into the arms of Rosa

mund.
CHAPTER XVIIL

Many a day had gone by since the
brethren bade farewell to Rosamund
at Damascus. Now. one burning July

night, they sat upon thelr horses, the
moonlight gleaming on their mall
Still as statues they sat, looking oat
from a rocky mountain top across that
grey and arid plain which stretches
from near Nazareth to the lip of the
hills at whose foot lies Tiberias on
the Sea of Galilee. Beneath them,
camped around the fountain of Sef-
furieh, were spread the hosts of the
Franks to which they did sentinel;
thirteen hundred knights, twenty
sand foot, and hordes of Turcopoles—
“that is, natives of the country, armed
.after the fashion of the Saracens.
Two miles away to the southeast
glimmered the white houses of Na-
zareth, set in the lap of the mountains
—N the holy city, where for

thirty years lived and tolled the
world. Doubtless,
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wast man and a dweller in th
and knowest what is in man,

me. I am afraid for all the thousan
who sleep round Nazareth; not for
myself, who eare nothing for my life,
but for all those, Thy servants and
my brethren. Yes, and for the Cross
upon which Thou didst hang, and for

falth itself througzhout the East.
Oh! give me light! Oh! let me hear
and see, that I may warn them, unless
my fears are vain!"

80 he murmured to Heaven above
an? beat hig hanak against his Drow,
praying, ever praying, as ne had never
prayed before, that wisdom and vision
might be given to his soul.

it seemed to Godwin that a sleep
fell on him—at least bis mind grew
clouded and confused. Then it cleared
again, slowly, as stirred water clears,

tili it was bright and still; yet another
mind to that Jhich was hlsmlernnt

by day which never could see or
ﬁrthmthlnnhanimdhurd
in that strange hour. Lo! he heard the
spirits pass, wkispering as they went;
whigpering, and, as it seemed to him,
weéping also for some great woe
which was fo be: weeping yonder over
Nazareth. Then like curtains the veils
were lifted from his eves, and as they
swung aside he saw firther, and yet
further,

He saw the king of the Franks In
his tent beneath, and about him the
council of his captains, among them
the fierce-eyed master of the Templars,
and & man whom he had seen in Jeru-
galem where they had been dwelling,
and knew for Count Raymond of Tri-
poli, the lord of Tiberias. They were
reasoning together, till, presently, in
a rage, the Master of the Templars
drew his sword and dashed it down
upon the table,

Another veil was lifted, and lo! he
saw the camp of Saladin, the mighty,
endless camp, with its ten thousand
tents, amongst which the Saracens
eried to Allah through all the watches
of the night. He saw the royal pavil-
jon, and in it the Sultan walked to
and fro alone—none of his emirs, not
even his son, were with him He was
lost in thought, and Godwin read his
thought.

It was: “Behind me the Jordan and
of Balilee, into which, if my
were turned, I should be driven,
all my host. In front the territor-
of the Franks, where I have no

and by Nazareth their great

alone can help me. If they

1 and force me to advance

the desert and attack them be-

army melts away, then I am

they advance upon me round

tain Tabor and by the wa-

d, 1 may be lost. But if—oh!

ah should make them mad, and

should strike straight across the

—then, then they are lost, and

the reign of the Cross in Syria is for-

ever at an end. I will wait here, I will
wait here. . . " i-./" g

k! near the pavillon of Saladin

stood another tent, closely guarded,

and in it on a cushioned bed lay two

women. One was Rossmund, but she

slept sound: and the other was Ma-

souda, and she was waking, for her
eves met his in the darkness.

The last veil was withdrawn, and
now Godwin saw a sight at which
his soul shivered. A fire-blackened
plain, and above it a frowning moun-
tain, and the mountain thick, thick
with dead, thousands and thousands
and thousands of dead, among which
the hyenas wandered and the night-
birds screamed. He could see their

1
1

{]

who were yet alive.
About that fleld—rvyes, and in the

searching for som he knew not
what, till it came to him that it was
the corpse of Wulf for which bhe
sought and found it not—nay, nor his
own either, Then once more he heard
the spirits pass—a very great com-
pany, for to them were gathered all
those dead—heard them pass away,
—=2ing ever more faintly weiling for

the lost cause of Christ, walling over
Nazareth,

Godwin awoke from his dream trem-
bling, mounted his horse, and rode
back to Wulf. Beneath, as before, lay
the sleeping camp, yonder stretched
the brown desert, and there sat Wulf
watching both.

“Tell me,” asked Godwin, “how long
is it since I left you?"

“Some few minutes—ten perhaps,”
answered his brother. g

“A shart whila to hava seen 80

To be continoed.
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JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer In
Agricultural Implements

Great care is ueed ve supply every arshed

true to name and of geed guality.
LINDSAF, Om

est. Mortgages,
Debentures purchased. Money recsive
for investment.

OFFICE OVER DOMINION BANK,

LINDSAY MARBLE WORKS

R. CHAMBERS, Prop.
The only up-to-date Mable and Gmuile

Works in the County. Latest

lowest priges and best work. Call

see the ppenmatic tools at work. Get onr
prices before buying elsewhere.

-

McLaughlin & Peel,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Publiec.

Meney to loan at lowest rates of ‘whex
Bonds snd Munieipa

cor. William and Eent-sts.

of the company afford them
W E. WIDPDESS

Little Liver Pills.

-hﬂd o men came to kill you and we | hand, and looked at them with dis-

them off till help arrived.”
EII me! My own guard kil me?™ ]
méhezv are not your guard; they are |
I, disguised as your guard, and
> 9¥ Alje-bal, as he promised.”
Now Salah-ed-din turned pale, for he F,
feared nothing else was all his
d of the Assassing and their
thrice had striven to mur

the armour from those men
ﬂ’i?dwin. “and I think that
4 truth fn my words, or,

- o —

“To Cure a Cold in One’

e oo, Quinine nites 22 2

appointed eyes, yet not unkindly, '
“The knight Lozelle was a Cross- |

worshipper,” he said, “but you two

| are very different from the knight Lo |
| zelle, who accepted ths Faith when

it was offered to him—"

“To win your trade,” said Godwin, |

bitterly.

“I know not,” answered Saladin,
“though it is true the man seems to |
have been a Christian among the
Franks, who here was a follower of !
the Prophet. At least, he is dead at |

Cuinine Tablets,

hnufm of battle, and bring us together
H..gﬂ L

So spoke Rosamund and threw her
veil before her face that she might
bhide her tears.

Then Godwin and Wulf stepped to
where she stood by the throne
din, bent the
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Must Bear S.gnature of ,

 FARM LOANS,.

MONEY TO LOAN on Mortgage
or any term from 5 to 10 Years

required,
Expenses kept down to the lowest
notch. All business of this nature kept




