o E—

i.,
:

5

LRSS

2%2% __ Yws BEARE %g 'R pak BR__ VR ¢f

M

o

i,

_—

hot fire.

. FRIDATY, NOV. 28rd. ‘08

E P Ty

e g A At g T o ol
IR e s i P
SR o T g s R

B

A

The
Pandora
Broiler

The biggest steak is
not too big for the
Pandora Broiler door.
Successful broiling must
be done quickly overg

You can get the hottest fire you want in

Gve minutes by the drafts of the Pandora range, and

without waste of coal.

The best way to cook a good steak is to broil

it, and

the best way to broilitisona Pandora range.

McClarys Pandora

Range

“Warehouses and Factories:
London, Toronto, Montreal,

Winnipeg,
St. John, N.B., Hamilton

L

Vancouver

Keys & Morrison, Sole Agents
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By RIDER HAGGARD
Author *‘King Solomon’s Mines,” Vighe,’
uglpopatra,” ‘‘Allan Quartermain,”
“The World's Desire,” Eto.
Copyrazht, "03-4, by H. R. Hazgard.
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with the  Death's-head D'Arcy
crest. Through it all they went un-

scathed, and while the army of

Saracéns stared, at the foot of the
Horn of Hattin turned their horses’
heads straight for the royal standard
of Saladin. On they struggled, felling
or riding down & foe at every stride.
On, still on, although Flame and

ang

Smoks bled from a score of wounds.

Thar wara amone the Mameluks.
where tHeir line was thin; by Heaven!
they were through them, and riding
straight at the well-known figure of
the Sultan, mounted on his white
horse with his young son and his emlr,
the prince Hassan, at his side.

“Qaladin for vou, Hassan for me,
shonted Whalf, .

Then they met, and all the host of
Islam cried out In dismay as they saw
the Commander of the Faithful and
his horse borne to the earth before
the last despairing charge of these
mad Christian knizhts, Another In-
stant, and the Sultan was on his feet
again, and a score of scimitars were
gtriking at Godwin. His horse Flame
sank down dyinz, but he sprang from
the saddle, swinging the long sword.
Now Saladin recognized the crest ypon
his buckler, and cried out:

“Yield vou, Sir Godwin! You have
done well—yield you!”

But Godwin, who would not yield,
answered:

“When I am dead—not before.”

Thereupon Saladin spoke a word,
and while certain of his Mameluks en-
gaged Godwin in front, keeping out
of reach of that red and terrible sword,
others crept up behind, and springing
on him, seized his arms and dragged
his to the ground, where they bound
him fast

Meanwhile Wulf had fared other-
wise, for it was his horse Smoke, al-
ready stabbed to the vitals, that fell
as ke plunged on prince Hassan. Yet
he also arose but little hurt, and cried
out: 4
Thus, Hassan, old foe and friend,

we meet at last in war. Come, I would |

pay the debt I owe you for that drug-
ged ?Enei man to man and sword to
sword.™

“Indeed, it is dwe, Sir Wulf," an-
swered the prince, laughing. “Guards,
touch not this brave knighe who has
dared so much to reach me. Sultan, I
ask a boon. Between Sir Wulf and me
there iz an ancient gquarrel that can
only be washed away in blood. Let it
be decided here and now, and let this
be vyour decree—that if I fall in fair
‘fight, none shall set upon my conguer-
or, and no vengeance shall be taken
for my blood.”

“GoOod,” sam © SThantt =31Yen Sir
Wulf shall be my prisoner and no
fnure. ag his brother is already. I owe
it to the men who saved my life when
we werea friends. Give the Frank to
drink that the fight may be fajr.”

Bo they gave Wulf a cup of which
be dragk, and when he had done it
was handed fo Godwin, For even the !
Mameluks knew and Jloved these
brethren who had been their officers, |
and praised the flerce charge that they |
0ad dared to make alone, i

Hassan sprang to the ground, say- |

wINco Wus toe noiy mtooa, wille oOLners
drove or led mobs of prisoners, AmMOong
them the king and hisc hosen knights.

The wilderness was red with blood,
the air was rent with shouts of victory
and cries of agony or despair. And
there, in the midst of it all, ringed
round with grave, courteous Saracens,

stood the emir, clad above his mail |

in his white robe and jeweled turban,
facing the great Christian knight, with
harness hacked
light of battle shining in his fierce
eyes, and a smile upon stained

{features.
]or those wio wartcned 1o pattle

was forgotten—or, rather, its interest
was centred on this point,

“Tt will be a good fight” sald one
of them to Godwin, whom they had
suffered to rise, “for though your
brother is the younger and the heavier
man, he is hurt and weary, whereas
the emir is fresh and unwounded. Ah!
they are at it!" -

Hassan had struck first and the
blow went home, Falling upon the
point of Wulf’s steel helm, the heavy
razor-edged scimitar glanced from it

and shore away the links from the | mockery,” and with a

flip which hung upon his sghoulder,
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places, his hacked

about him like a beggar's rags,

was the black-browed Master of the
Templars, who even now could be
flerce and insolent.

“So 1 was right,” he mocked in &
husky voice, “and here you are, safe
with your friends the Saracens, Sir
Knights of the visions and the water-
gkins—"

«“prom which you were glad enough
to drink just now,” d Godwin.
“Also,” he added sadly, “all the Vis
jon is not done.” And turning, he look-
ed towards a blazoned tent which with
tha Sultan's great pavilion, and not
far behind it, was being pitched by
the Arab camp-setters. The Master saw
and remembered Godwin's vision of
the dead Templars, :

“Ig it there that you mean to mur-
der me, traitor and wizard?" he ask-
ed.

Then rage took hold of Godwin and
he answered him:

“Were it not for your plight, here
and now 1
down your throat, as, should we both
live, I yet shall hope to do. You call
us traltors. Is {; the work of traitors
to have charged alone through all this
host until our horses died beneath
us?"—he pointed to where Smoke and
Flame lay with glazing eyes—“to have
unhorsed Saladin and to have glain
this prince in single combat?™ ana ne
turned to the body of the emir Hassan,
which his servants were carrying
away. !

“You speak of me as wizard and
murderer,” he went on, “because some
angel brought me a vision which, had
you belleved it, Te lar, would have
saved tens of thous' & from a bloody
death, the Christia: <ingdom from de-
struction, and yonder holy thing from
gshudder he
glanced at the Rood which its cap-
tors had set up upon a rock not far
away with a dead knight tled to its
black arms. “You, Sir Templar, are
the murderer who by your madness
and ambition have brought ruin on
the cause of Christ, as was foretold
by the count Raymond."”

“phat other traitor who also has
escaped,” snarled the Master,

Then Saracen guards dragged him

y | away, and they were parted.

Hascan sank duing to the sround.

causing the Frank to stagger. Again
he struck, this {ime upon the shield,
and so heavily that Wulf came to his
Knees,

“Your brother is sped,” =said the
Saracen captain to Godwin, but God-
win only answered:

-.Wﬂtl"

As be spoke Wulf twisted his body
out of reach of a third blow, and while
Hassan staggered forward with the
weight of the missed stroke, placed
his hand upon the ground, and spring-
ing to his feet, ran backwards six or
elght paces,

“He fliesT” cried the Saracens; but
again Godwin said, “Wait." Nor was
there long to wait.

By now the pavilion was up and
Saladin entered it, saying:

“Bring before me the king of the
Franks and prince Arnat, he who is
called Reginald of Chatillon.”

Then a thought struck him, and he
called to Godwin and Whulf, saying:

“Sir Knights, you know our tongue;
give up your swords to the officer—
they shall be returned to you—and
come, be my interpreters.”

So the brethren followed him into
the tent, where presently were brought
the wretched king and the grey-hair-
ed Reginald de Chatillon, and with
them a few other great knights who,
even in the midst of their misery,
stared at Godwin and Wulf in won-
derment. Saladin read the look, and

| explained lest their presence should

be misunderstood:

“King and nobles, be not mistaken.
These knights are my prisoners, as
you are, and none have shown them-
selves braver to-day, or done me and
mine more damage. Indeed, had it not

. been for my guards, within the hour

For now, throwin> aside his buck- !

ler and grasping the great sword in
both hands, with a shout of “A D'Arcy!

\ A D'Arcy!” Wulf leapt at Hassan as

a wounded lion 1leaps. The sword
wheeled and fell, and lo! the shield of
the Saracen was severed in two. Again
it fell, and his turbaned helm was
cloven. A thiré time, and the right
arm and shoulder with the scimitar
that grasped it seemed to spring from

his body, and Hassan sank dying to |

the ground.
Waulf stood and looked at him, while

a murmur of grief went up from those
who watched, for they loved this emir,
Hassan beckoned to the wictor with
his left hand, and throwing down his
sword to show that he feared no
treachery, Wulf came to him and knelt
beside him,

“A good stroke,” Hassan said faint-
lv, “that could shear the double links
of Damascug steel as though it were
silk, Wail, ag 1 told you long ago,

in war would be an {11 hour for me,

and my debt is pald, Farewell, brave
knight. Would I could hope that we .

should meet in Paradise! Take that
star-jewel, the badge of my House,

|

I
knew that the hour of ocur mueﬂng!

I should have fallen beneath the sword
of Sir Godwin. But as they know Ara-
bic, I have asked them to render my
words Into your tongue. Do you accepl
themm as interpreters? If not, others
must be found.”

When they had translated this, the
king said that he accepted them, add-
inz to Godwin:

“Would that I had also accepted

| you two night gone as an Interpreter

of the will of Heaven!"™
The Sultan bade his captains be

| seated, and seeing their terrible thirst,

commanded slaves to bring a great
bowl of sherbet made of rose-water
cooled with snow, and with his own
hand gave it to king Guy. He drank in
great gulps, then passed the bowl to
Reginald de Chatillon, whereon Sala-
din cried out to Godwin:

“Say to the king it is he and not I
who gives this man to drink. There
is no bond of salt between me and the
prince Arnat.”

Godwin  translated, sorrowfully
enough, and Reginald, who knew the
habits of the Saracens, answered:

“No need to explain, Bir Knight,
those words are my death-warrant
Well, I nevar expected less.”

would thrust those wnrdnt

prince Arnat, In the hush that follo ~
ed this terrible deed king Guy said *~
Godwin:

“Agk the Soltan if It iIs my *“-in
next.”

“Nay,” answered Saladin: “kings
do not kill kings, but that truce-briai-
er has met with no more than his Jd2-
“‘m*lr

Then came a scene still more dread-
ful. Saladin went to the door of his
tent, l.fnd ntandinh: over lcllm tl';-_llt:mﬂ:nr of
Reginald, bade them bparade ine cap-
tive Templars and Hospitallers before
him. They were brought to the number
of over two hundred, for it was easy
to distinguish them by the red and
white crosses on their hreasts,

“These also are falth-breakers,” he
shouted, “and of their unclean tribes
will I rid the world. Ho! my emirs and
doctors of the law,” and he turned to
the great crowd of his captaing about
him, “take each of you one of them
and kill bim.*

Now .the .emirs hung back, for
though fanatics they were brave, and
loved not this slaughter of defence-
less and even the Mameluks mur-

But Saladin cried agnin:

“They are worthy of death, and he
who disobeys my command shall him-
self be slain.”

“Sultan,” said Godwin, “we cannot
witness such a crime; we ask that we
may die with them."

“Nay,” he answered; “you have
eaten of my salt, and to kill you would
be murder. Get you to the tent of the
princess of Baalbec yonder, for there
you will see nothing of the death of
these Franks, your fellow-worship-

knelt.upon the sand
the emirs came up to kill them.
They entered the tept, none forbid
ding them, and at the end of it saw
two women crouched together on some
cushlons, who rose, clinging to each
other. Then the women saw also and
l'le rorward with a cry of joy, say-

E:

“So you live—you llve!"

“Ay. Rosamund,” answered Godwin,
“is soa this shame—would God that
we did not—whilst others die. They
murder the knlghts of the holy Or-
ders, To your knees and pray for their
pn.uin‘i souls."

So they knelt down and prayed till
the tumult died away, and they knew

that all was done.
“Oh, my cousins,” eaid Rosamund,

as she staggered to her feet at length,
ﬁhﬂl!ﬂ!ﬁM*r
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“F Beseech you, save me."

shed is this in which we dwell! Save
me from it if you love me—I beseech

you save me!"

“We will do our best,” they answer-
ed: “but let us talk no more of these
things which are the decree of God—
lest we should go mad, Tell us your

.tﬂr.j,'"
But Rosamund had little to tell, ex-

cﬂptth:t!hehnﬂh&ﬂﬂlltrﬂtﬂd
and always kept by the
Sultan, marching to and
for he awaited the fulfilment of

army,
her. Then they

his dream concerning

‘told her all that had chanced to them;

also of the vision of Godwin and its
dreadful accomplishment, and of
the sword of

and shrank from him

~2cugh It was this prince

stolen her from her home,
Hassan. Yet when Wulf sald humbly:

“The fault is not mine; it was so
fated. Would that I had died instead of

the eunuch Mesrour pass the door of
the tent, and he is a spy—they
are sples.”

all

“If you are to escape,” repeated

Godwin in a whisper, “it must be
within the next few weeks while the
army is on the march. The risk is great
to all of us—even to you, and we have
no plan, But, Masouda, you are clever;

make one, and tell it to us.”
She lirted her head to speak, when

suddenly a ghadow fell upon them. It

was that of the head eunuch, Mesrour,
a fat, cunningfaced man, with &
cringing air. Low he bowed before
them, saying:

“Your pardon, O Princess, A mes-
senger has come from Salah-ed-din de-
manding the presence of these knights
at the banquet that he has made
ready for his noble prisomers.”

“We obey,” sald Godwin, and rising
they bowed to Rosamund and to Ma-
souda, then turned to go, leaving the
:td.:r jewel where they had been seal-

Very skillfully Mesrour covered it
with-a fald of his robe, and under shel-

“T forgot the thing—who would not
at such a time
on the cushion.”

“Try then hand of Mesrour,” s=aid
Masouda, whereat with a very crook-
ed smile the eunuch produced it, and

v wished to show wou Sir Kniz»*

that you must be careful with sucn

gems as these, especially in a camp,

where thers are many dishonest per
pons.'

“] thank you,” answered Wulf as he

took: it: “you have shown me.” Then,

tollowed by the sound of Masouda's |

mocking laughter, they left the tent.
The Sultan’s messenger led them

Where is 1t? I left it’

forward, across ground strewn with
the bodies of the murdered Templars
and Hospitallers, lying as Godwin bhad
seen them in his dream on the moun-
tain top mear Nazareth. Over one of

these corpses Godwin stumbeld in the
~go-hearity, that he fell to his

station and large
hnd:tnjnlnthanrdarmthulmul
Christ and charity, Such was his re

truck down in

eyes set wide in horror at the dread
doeds they had just seen dome. Yel
they ate, and ate ravenously, for now
that their thirst was satisfled, they
were mad with hunger, Thirty thou
gsand Christians lay dead on the
Horn and plain of Hattin; the king
dom of Jerusalem was destroyed, and
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Then Saladin spoke again.

“Prince Arnat, you strove to take
the holy ecity of Mecca and to dese-
crate the tomb of the Prophet, and
then I swore to kil you, Again, when
in a time of peace a Caravan came
from Egypt and passed by Esh-Shobek,
where you were, forgetting your oath,
vou fell upon them and slew them. |

ing : | from my turban and wear it In mem-

‘Your horse Is dead, £ alf,
We must fight afoot.” el ' ;:}Fllrut{ﬂ::i-' e o T
‘Generous as ever,” laughed Wulf. | Then, whila Wulf held him in his
"Even the polsoned wine was a gire™ arms, Saladin came up and spoke to
_ "It so, for the last time, I fear me,”  him, till he fell back and was dead.
inswered Hassan with a smile, |
Then they-faced each other, and oh!
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Call at Ingle’s Flaning Mills.

this Saracen!’ 'Rosamund answered:
“No, no: 1 am proud that you should

have conquered.” .
But Wulf shook his head, and said:
“] am pot proud. Although weary

with that awful battle, I was still the
ungzer and stronger man,

Eﬂt he well-nigh mastered me by his

jﬂonulno

Carter’s

Thug died Hassan, and thus ended Agent for Lindsay and Victoris County

on the the battle of Hattin, which broke the

SLELULLI G _REACEULEERANE GRS

the scene was strange. Up
;:sr!n;wa of Hattin the fight still raged.
Lhere amidst the smoke and fires of
the burning grass little compantes of
sbidiers stood back to back while the |
Saracens wheeled round them, thrust.
Ing and cutting at them till they fell.
Here and there knights charged singly
Or in groups, and so came to death or
:ﬁlﬂ.ure. About the plain hundreds of
:E.lt'i soldiers were being slauzhtered,
- e their officers were taken pris-
. €rs. Towards the eamp of Saladin
mmmﬂﬂn? advanced with sounds of
umph, carrying aloft a black stumn

—

power of the Christians in the East.
CHAPTER XIX.

When Hassan was dead, at a slzn
from Saladin a captain of the Mame-
luks named Abdullah unfastened the
jewel from the emir’s turban and hand-
ed it to Wulf. It was a glorionus star-
shaped thing, made of great emeralds

set round with diamonds, and the cap- !

tain Abdullah, who like all Easterns

loved such ornaments, looked at it

greedily, and muttered:

 Allah, saying that there was truce be-
| tween Saracen and Frank. But you

They asked for mercy in the name of

mocked them, telling them to seek
aid from Mahomet, in whom they
trusted. Then for the second time I
swore to kill you. Yet I give you one
more chance, Will you subscribe the
Koran and embrace the faith of
lam? Or will you die?”
Now the lips of Reginald

T

1
:

gkill and quickness, At least we 'E::t-
ed friends. Look, he gave me
and he showed her the great
badge which the dying prince had
%uda, ho all this while had sat
who
forward and looked
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