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«Pandora” and it burns a ton, or _
in @ 'year, what do your gain? Nothing, but you actually

Jose ‘money, besides putting up : ;
+roubles and extra work which are a certainty with a poor range.

The *Pandora” is equipped with many fuel-saving features

which makes it
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which are not found onany otherrange. Hot-air flues are con-

structed so that all the heat from the fire-box t:zaﬁh -
ole and around the oven twice—

directly under every pot-h
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every atom of hest is used, and only'the smoke goes upthe

chimney.
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much,” replied Godwin. Then Win
looked at him curiously and asked:

“YWhat have you seen?”

“1f 1 told you, Wulf, you would not
hlm-“

~pell me, and I will say.”

9o Gedwin told him all, and at the
end asked him, “What think you?"

Wult considered awhile, and answer-
ed:
“Well, brother, you have touched no
wine to-day, S0 you are not !inmli.
and you have done nothing foolish, so
vou are not mad. Therefore it would
seemn that the saints have been talk-
ing to you, or, at least, 50 1 should
think ef any other man whom I Enew
to be as good as you are. Yet it is
folk like you that see visions, and
those visions are not always true, for
sometimes, I believe, the devil is their
showman. Our watch is ended, for I
hear the horses of the knights who

eft fMe DIACK-Dearged, ITOWNDIDE MAas-
ter of the Templars, clad in his white
mantle oo the left breast of which tha

red cross was blazoned. Words had
been running high, their faces show-
ed it, but ju.stdhthen ;:n :;lenm relgnw ﬂ;l
as h the pu were -
udthtg?kin; leaned back in his chair,
passing his hand to and fro across his
| forehead. He looked up, and seeing the
bishop, asked peevishly:

“What is it now? Oh! I remember,
some tale from those tall twin knights.
Well bring them forward and speak
it out, for we have no ume =

So the three of them came forward
and at Godwin’s prayer the bishop Eg-
bert told of the vision that had come
to him not more than an hour ago
while he kept watch upon the moun-
tain top. At first one or two of the
barons seemed disposed to laugh, but
when they looked at Godwin’s high
and spiritoal face, their laughter dled

come te relieve us. Listen; this is my |
commsel, In the camp yonder Is our |

friend with whom we traveled from

Jerusalem, Egbert, the bishop of Naz- |
areth, who marches with the host Let |
us go te him and lay this matter be- |

fore Mm_ for he is a holy man and
learmed: no false, self-seeking priest.”

Godwin nodded in assent, and pres- '

ently, when the other knights were
come and they had made their report
to them, rode off together to the tent
of Egbert, and, leaving their horses
in charge of a servant, entered.

Egbert was an Englis who had
spent more than thirty years of his
lifa in the East, whereof the suns had
tanped kis wrinkled face to the hue
of bromze, that seemed the darker in
contrast with his blue eyes and snow-
white bhair and beard. Entering the
tent, they fodnd him at his prayers be-
fore a little image of the Virgin, and
stood with bowed headsg until he had
finished. Presently he rose, and greet-
inz them with a blessing asked them
what they needed.

“Your coungel, holy father,” an-
swered Whalf., “Godwin, set out your
ake. "

So, having seen that the tent flap
was closed and that none lingered
near, Godwin told him his dream,

The old man listened patlently, nor
did he seem surprised at this strange
story, sinoe in those days men saw—
or thought they saw-—many such vis-
jons, which were™ accepted by the
Church as true,

When he had finished Godwin ask-
ed of him as he had asked of Whalf:
“What think you, holy father? Is this
A dream, or iz it a message? And if
s0, from whom comes the message?™

“Godwin D'Arey,” he anawered, “in
my yeuth I knew your father. It was
I who shrove him when he lay dying
of his wounds, and a nobler soul never
passed from earth to heaven, Aftar you
bad left Damascus, when you were
the guest of Saladin, we dwelt togeth-
ar In the same lodging in Jerusalem,
aad together we traveled here, during
all whieh time I learned to know Yyou
also as the worthy son of a worthy
siTe—no dissolute knight, but a true
srvant of the Church. It well
may be that to such a one as
you feresight has been given, that
through you those who rule us may
be warmed, and all Christendom saved
Irom great sorrow and disgrace.
Come; let us go to the king, and tell
thie story, for bhe still sits in coun-
cll yonder.”

Bo they went out together and rode
{o the royal tent. Here the bishop was
admitted, leaving them without. Pres-
@ly he tarned and beckoned to them,
and as they passed, the guards whis-
Peved te them:

m"ﬂ: sirange council, sirs, and a fate-

Already it was pear midnizht, but
SNl the great pavilion was crowded
with barons and chief captains who
Sal in groups, or sat round a narrow
‘ble made of boards placed upon
trestles. At the head of that table sat
the kg, Guy of Lusignan, 2 weak-

, clad in splendid armour,
right was the white-haired
Raymond of Tripoli, and on his

Clad in his whife mantle, on the left breast
of which the red cross was blgzoned.

away, for it did not seem "wonderful '
to them that such a man should a&h '
8 |

visions., Indeed, as the tale of
rocky hill and the dead who were
stretched upon it went on, they grew

white with fear, and whitest of them ' shouted Wulf.

all was the king, Guy of Lusignan,

“Is all this true, Sir Godwin?" he
asked when the bishop had finished.

“It is true, my lord king," answered
Godwin.

“His word is not enough,” broke in
the Master of the Templars. “Let him
swear to it on the Holy Rood., know-
ing that if he lies it will blast his soul
to all eternity.” And the council mut-
tered, "Ay, let him swear.™

Now there was an annexe to the
tent, rudely furnished as a chapel, and
at the end of this annexe a tall, vell
ed object. Rufinug, the bishop of Acre,
who was clad in the armour of a
knight, went to the object, and draw-
Ing the vell, revealed a broken, black-
ened cross, set around with jewels,
that stood about the height of a max
above the ground, for all the lower
part was gone.

At the sight of it Godwin and every |

man present there fell upon his knees,
for since St. Helena found it, over
seven centuries before, this had been
accounted the most preclious relic in
all Christendom: the very wood upon
which the Saviour suffered, as, indeed,
it may have been. Millions had “wor-
shipped it, tens of thousands had died
for it, and now, in the hour of this
great struggle between Christ and the
false prophet it was brought from its
shrine that the host which escorted
it might prove invinecible in Dbattle.
Soldiers who fought around the very
Croas could not be defeated, they said,
for, if need were, legions of angels
would come to aid them.

Godwin and Wulf stared at the relie
with wonder, fear, and adoration.
There were the nail marks, there was
the place where the scroll of Pilate
had been affixed above the holv head—
almost could they seem to see that
Form divine and dying.

‘Now,” broke in the voice of the
Master of the Templars, “let Sir God-
win D’Arcy swear to the truth of his

vanced to the Cross, and la his
hand upon the wood, said: s

“Upon the very Rood I swear that
not much more than an hour ago I saw
a4 vision which has been told to

Laxative Bromo Quinin

h‘hhmhmlnm m

Sir Godwin, were not you and your
brother once the Sultan’s guests at
Damascus?”

“That is so, my lord Templar. We
left before the war was declared.”
‘“And,” went on the Master, “were
you not officers of the Sultan’s body-

9
gu;:uw all looked intently at Godwin,
who hesitated a little, foreseeing how
his answer would be read, whereon
Wulf spoke in his loud volce:

“Ay, we acted as ‘'such for awhile,
and—doubtless you have heard the
storr—saved Saladin’'s life when he
was attacked by the Assassins."”

“Oh!” said the Templar with bit-
ter sarcasm, “you saved Saladin’s
life, did you? I can well believe it.
You, being Christians, who above
everything should desire thu_daath of
Saladin, saved his life! Now, Sir
Enights, answer me one more Gues-
tion—"

“Sir Templar, with my tongue or
with my sword?” broke in Wulf, but
the king held up his hand and bade
him be silent.

“A truce to your tavern ruflling,
young sir, and answer,” went on the
Templar. “Or, rather, do you answer,
Sir Godwin. Is your cousin, Rosamund,
the daughter of Sir Andrew D'Arcy, a
niece of Saladin, and has she been
created by him princess of Baalbee,
and is she It?_thll moment in his city
at Damascus

“She is his niece,” answered Godwin
quietly; “she is the princess of Baal-
bec, but at this moment she,ls not in
Damascus.”

“How do you kmow that, Sir God-
win?™

“1 know it because in the vision of
which yom have been told I saw her
sleeping in & tent in the camp of Sala-
din.”

Now the council began to laugh, but
Godwin, with a set, white face, went

nq':.ﬁ.!. my Jlord Tempiar, ana Deal
that very blazomed tent I saw scores
of the Templars and of the Hospital-
lers lying dead.. Remember it when
the dreadful hour comes and you see
them also.”

Now the laughter aled away, and a
murmur of fear ran round the board,
mixed with such words as “Wizardry."
“He has learnt it from the Paynims.”
“A black Sorcerer, without doubt.”

Only the Templar, who feared
peither man nor spirit, laughed, and
gave him the lie his eves.

“You do not beli me,” said God-
win, “por will you believe me when
I say that while I' was on guard on
vonder hill-top I saw you wrangling
with the Count of Tripoli—ay, and
draw your sword and dash it down
in front of him upon this very table.”

Now again the councll stared and
muttered, for they too had seen this
thing; but the Master answered:

“He may have learnt it otherwise
than from an angzel. Folk have been
in and out of this tent, My lord king,
have we more time to waste upon

.. 11e visions of a kmight of whom-all
3. knmow for certain is, that like his
& ther, he has been in the s&rﬂm#
¥ faladin, which they left, he says,
2 trder to fight against him in this
»» It may be so; it is not for us

- though were the times dif-

your throat with my sword's point!™

- But Godwin only shrugged kis shoul
ders and said nothing, and the Mas-
ter went on, taking no heed.

"King, we await your word, and it
must be spoken soon, for in four hours
it will be dawn. Do we march against
Saladin like bald -Christian men, or
do we bide here like cowards?"

Then Count Raymond of Tripoll
rose, and said:

“Before you answer, king, hear me,
if it for the last time, who am old in
war and know the Saracens, My town
of Tiberias ia sacked; my vassals have
been put to the sword by thousands;
my wife is imprisoned in her citadel,
and soon must yvield, if she

£

“Like his friend the knight of Vis-
ions,” sneered the Grand Master, “the

7!

“Ay,” answered Raymond, “for the ;
last time.™

Then there arose a tumult through
which every man shouted to his fel- |
low, some saying one thinz and some |
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When they had slept awhile, God-
win and Wulf rose and fed their hor-
ses. After they had washed and m-
ed them, they tested and did on their
armour, then took them down to the
spring to drink their fill, as their mas-
ters did. Also Wulf, who was cunning
in war, brought with him four large
wineskins which he had provided
against this hour, and fillin them with
pure water, fastened two of them with
thongs behind the saddle of Godwin
and two behind his own. Further, he
filled the water-bottles at their saddle-
bows, sayingz: : :

“At least we will be among the last
to die of thirst.™

Then they went back and watched
the host break its camp, which It did
with no light heart, for many of them
knew of the danger in which they
stood: moreover, the tale of Godwin's
vision had been spread abroad. Not
knowing where to go, they and Egbert,
the bishop of Nazareth—who was un-
armed and rode upon a mule, for stay
behind he would not—joined themsel-
ves to the great body of knights who
followed the king. As they did so, the
Templars, five hundred strong, came
up, a flerca and gallant band, and the
Master, who was at their head, saw
the brethren and called out, pointing
to the wineskins which were hung be-

hind thejr sagddles:

- I T P

Others crept up dekind, seized his arms and
dracoed him fo the eround.

*What do these water-carriers here 1
among brave knights who trust in God
alone?™

‘Wulf would have answered, but
Godwin bade him be silent, saying:

“Fall back;: we wil find less {ll-
omened company.”

So they stood on one side and bowed
themselves as the Cross went by,
guarded by the maliled bishop of Acre.
Then came Reginald of Chatillon,
Saladin’'s enemy, the cause of all this
woe, who saw them and cried:

“Sir Knights, whatever they may
say, I know you for brave men, for 1
have heard the tale of your doings
among the Assassins., There is room
for you among my suite—follow me.”

“As well him as another,” said God-
win, “Let us go where we are led.”
followed

g
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and the band of Reginald de Chatillon,
with which rode the brethren.
From noon till near sundown the
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dead,

night none slept, for all were
and who can sleep with a
throat? Now also Godwin and
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the knights with whom they were
clove the dense mass of Saracens like
a serpent of steel, leaving a broad
trail of dead behind them. When they
pulled rein and wiped the sweat from
their eyes it was to find themselves
with thousands of others upon the
top of a steep hill, of which the sides
were thiek with dry grass and bush
that already was being fired.

“The Rood! The Rood! Rally round
the Rood!” sald a volce, and looking
behind them they saw the black and
joeweled fragment of the true Cross
set upon a rock, and by it the bishop
of Acre, Then the smoke of the burn-
t;:hmruaupand hid it from their

t.

Now began one of the most hideous
fights that is told of in the history of
the world. Again and again the BSara-
cens attacked in thousands, and again
and again they were driven back by
the desperate valour of the Franks,
who fought on, their jaws agape with
thirst, A black-bearded man stumbled
up to the brethren, his tongue protru-
ding from his lips, and they knew him
for the Master of the Templars.

“For the love of Christ, give me to

drink,” he said, recognizing them as |

the knights at whom he had mocked
as water-carriers,

They gave him of the little they had
left, and while they and their horses
drank the ' rest themseélves, saw him
rush down the hill refreshed, sbaking
his red sword. Then came a pause, and
they heard the voice of the bishop of
Nazaretl; who had clung to them all
this while, saying, as though to him-
self : -

“And here is was that the Sa
preached the Sermmon on the Mount.
Yes, He preached the words of peace
upon this very sput. Oh! it cannot be
that He will desert us—it cannot be.”

While the Saracens held off, the
soldiers began to put up the king's
pavilion, and with it other tents,
around the rock on which stood the
Cross. -

“Do they mean to camp here?” ask-
ed Wulf bitterly.

“Peace,” answered Godwin; “they
hope to make a wall about the Rood.
But it is of no avail, for this is the
place af mv dream.”

Wuo'r shruggd® his shoulders.

“A ieast. Jet us die well,” he said.

The. the last attack began. Up the
hillsidt Tose dense volumes of smoke,
and with the smoke came the Sara-
cens. Thrice they were driven back;
thrice they came on. At the fourth on-
set few of the Franks could fight more,
for thirst had conguered them on this
waterless hill of Hattin. They lay

jaws and protruding tongues, and let
themselves be slain or taken prisoners.

though they awaited some miracle
from Heaven. But no angels appeared
in the brazen sky, and knowing that
God had deserted them, they groaned
aloud in their shame and wretched-
ness. ° :

“Come,” sald Godwin to Wulf in a
strange, quiet volce, “We have seen
enough. It is time to dle. Look! yon-
der below us are the Mameluks, our
old t, and amongst them Sala-
din, for I see his banner. Having had
water, we and our horses are still
fresh and strong. Now, let us make
an end of which they will tall in Es-
gax yonder. Charge for the flag of Sala-
din!™

Whulf nodded, and side by side they
sped down the hill, Scimitars flashed
at them, arrows struck wupon their

To be continued
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