
sA

ESTABLISHED 1377-N- BW SERIES.

BoyDuK?
-

A Tale of the 10th Century.

THE GATHERING STORM.

Guy de Briancourt Makes

Friends with the Count of

Rouen.

THE KING'S MEN ON GUAKD

Rouen Aroused and the King's
Life Threatened.

ST TJtJl-CB-
S WrLSON ("FANNIE WILLIAMS "),

Author r "Harry RcdTearn, tho Younpr Machi-
nist"; "Anthony Wake, r Boy of the rcriod";
-- DIok Leslie's Life in Texas," "The Hoys of
Brythevvnlte School." " Rob and Bob," "Prince
Olaf." " Tho Land Beyond the Golden Cave,"

Llzabol, the Child of tho Storm," etc.

IcorTEiainxD. aix rioiits keeeevxd.1

PAKT THE SECOND.

Chapter XL
THE GATHERING STORM.

TJST as the minstrel
boy was murmuring
his low-voic- ed snatch'
ofsong for Osmond's
benefit the Count of
Bouen ed the
hall, alone, looking
disappointed and a
little angered. Rich-

ard inquired, as he
approached:

"What is the mat
HEjvz Qj(Vf ter. Count? Could
J&' vou not find the

Baron of Briancourt?"
Bernard replied indignantly:
"My Lord, I found him, but I could not

get speech with him. He closed his door
cgainst me, and I heard him say to his page
that he was not coming forth like a beaten
child at the Count of Eouen's bidding!"

"Ah,. Count, he knows the dignity of a
Korman liegeman!" said the Boy Duke,
laughing. "I suspected that you would
not eo easily induce him to forget the bless-

ing that you gave him and no wonder,
poor fellow! But he cannot be permitted to
repulse yoar' advances in this way. Gale-ra- n,

go you to your cousin, and command
him in my name to come and make friends
with Count Bernard."

"And say to him, Galcran, that I am sorry
I sjwke to him so harshly," said the Count.
"I was incensed out of measure to see him
thow the Stags of Briancourt thus boldly;
but I did not know his motive, and since I
have heard it set forth so nobly in Beren-ger- is

song, I honor him ay, and I will honor
hie bearing too, as much as any man, when
he hath made it honorable"

Galeran de Meulan bowed, and departed
on tin- - errand.

He very soon returned, accompanied by his
cousin, Guy; who iooked as if the pleasure of
knowing that he might display his father's
coatrof-arai- s without reproach hereafter, had
by no means wholly conquered his resent-
ment against the Count of Hon en.

Saluting Richard with a gesture of sub-
mission, he turned to the Count, and said at
once but in the haughtiest and most formal
tone which could possibly be employed on
Buchaa occasion:

"My Lord of Rouen, I am come at the
bidding of my Duke, whose mandate is my
law, to acknowledge the proffered honor of
your friendship, and to accept it, as befits
the son of Eois de Briancourt, with humble
thanks.

"By Oar Lady, there is little of humility
or friendship in thy look or in thy voice,"
exclaimed Count Bernard, bluntly. "But
herefe my hand, boyr and I regret with all
my heart that I have given thee such of-
fense."

GOV FLUSHED AND HESITATED,
bit Ms lip and glanced uneasily at Richard,
and finally put out his hand and barely
touched the Count's. It was evident enough
t2t he was simply obeying Richard's or
ders, and would much rather have turned
his back upon the Count of Rouen's hand.
He had prepared himself, as he believed, iu
the first onlhttfti&aui of his chivalrous pur-
pose, to face the cold new and even the con-
tempt of Richard's liegemen, without
Blmukfng, until he could win their respect
for his dishonored bearing; but his proud
resolve had by no means included the idea
of ensuring insult meekly, and the Count
had grievously insulted him.

In this caw there was no tie of mutual
tesderoose like the strong affection for
Galeraa which had led him to be reconciled
with his uncle, Guy de Meulan to over-
come his biilor feeling toward the Count;
nnloae the devotion which they both fdtfor
Richard, thefrDHke,mibt indeed be such a
tie, unheeded in his present angry mood, and
only to be recognized when, at some future
time, their loyalty and love for Richard
might I'lace them side by side in his de
fense, and make them friends for his sake.

Guy did not think of this; on the con-
trary, it seemed to him at that moment that
nothing could ever induce him to accept a
friendly kindness at the hands of Count
Bernard de Harcourt It was a proof of
his complete devotion to his Boy Lord that
he forced himself to make even this ungra-
cious and unwilling Bhow of the formal
amity which at least must be preserved be-
tween true Korman liegemen; and Richard,
though he realized the value of such obedi-
ence, was far from pleased with this new
evidence of the unforgiving, implacable na-
ture of his youthful vassal.

A hard task indeed was Richard's if he
hoped to reconcile the elements of discord
which had arisen bo suddenly among his
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hitherto united liegemen, and prevent tho
breaking of tho Btorm which he felt was in
the air.

A Norman Lord was the very proudest
human being that over existed on this mun-

dane Bphcre and Bernard do Harcourt,
Count of Rouen, was tho chief of Norman
Lords. Having lowered his prido so fnr as
to acknowledge in plain words tho regret
which he sincerely felt, for tho wound ho
had inflicted upon Guy, ho considered that
ho had dono enough ; aud now, if tho boy
did not want his friendship, Count Bernard
was not tho mart to urgo it on him. "With
a frown, ho turned away; and Guy, like one
who was relieved at the conclusion of a disa-

greeable duty, rejoined his cousin.
Galcran, however, received him with a

countenance of tho gravest disapproval, say-

ing:
"Yon are behaving in a churlish manner,

Guy, it seems to me. What can you mean
by treating tho Count of Rouen in such a
fashion and he offered you his friendship!
THE FRIENDSHIP OF BERNARD THE DANE!"

"Let him keep his friendship for them
that seek it! "answered Guy, in a voico of
wrath and scorn. But he never spoko to
Galcran without a certain defcrenco of
manner; and he added, more gently : "You
did not hear what he said to me this morn-
ing, Galeran."

"No matter what ho said, since ho regrets
it.now, and tells you so in frankness," Gal-

eran rejoined.
" He called me a viper ! He called me tho

son of a robber and a rebel and so I am! "
said Guy, bitterly. " But my Duke has par-

doned that. As for Bernard do Harcourt,
the pcoplo of Rouen are calling him by a
worse name, if rumor tells the truth ! "

" The people of Rouen ? " repeated Galeran.
"What do you mean? Count Bernard is
their idol."

"He has been, but they have turned
against him ; that is what I am told."

" And who has told yon so?"
"Alfred, the Armorer; Dagonet, my groom,

and half a dozen others," answored Guy.
"In truth, it is the common talk outside.
Alfred says tho city is almost in a state of
insurrection. Ho told mc what they arc say-

ing in the streets that Bernard do Har-
court is no longer faithful to the Duko!
They say that he has made some bargain
with King Louis and Hugh tho White, and
surrendered Richard's rights; they say ho is
a traitor!"

Galeran turned pale.
"You do not believe it, Guy?" ho whis-

pered.
Before his cousin could reply, tho Boy

Duke, who had been speaking with Count
Bernard, turned and beckoned to him. Tho
young Baron's downcast look, as ho stepped
forward in compliance with the sign, showed
that he expected a further reproof for hia
incivility to Bernard; but Richard said to
him, very pleasantly:

"Baron Guy, it gives me pleasure to see
that you will have no more trouble on ac-

count of your heraldic bearing; Bcrcnger's
explanation ofyour reasons for retaining it
has gained you friends on every hand. Sir
Hugh, the Count of Paris, wishes to sceyou;
and my Lord tho King has expressed tho
same desire. This harper has nearly finished
his song a tiresome fellow, after Berenger'
said Richard, glancing at tho poor minstrel
who was now endeavoring vainly to arouse
the inattentive audience. " When he has
done,
COUNT BERNARD WILL PRESENT YOU TO

HIS MAJESTY."
Guy, on hearing this announcement, look-

ed extremely disconcerted.
"If you insist, my Lord," bo faltered, "I

suppose it must be sol "
Richard,-muc- h displeased, exclaimed:
"You seem to be in a very bad humor,

Guy! After all that you have said, now
that I have so concerned myself in your
behalf, and Berenger has taken so much
pains to help you now that everyone re-
gards you with a friendly feeling you aro
not satisfied! Am I to understand thatyou
decline tho honor of being presented to tho
King o" France?"

"I cannot decline, my Lord, if you com-

mand," said Guy, in a low voice, and grow-
ing rather pale.
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"'SiEUR, You Cannot Pass!"
"Oh, please . yourself ! " said Richard,

indignantly. " I will not force you, though
it was the King's request. But I do not com-
prehend the meaning of your behavior."

Guy stood silent, for indeed ho was in a
quandary. To explain his actual meaning
would be certainly to bring down Richard's
wrath upon him like a hurricane ; but after
a moment, he said, with a sort of despera-
tion:

"My Lord, I know what you have done
forme; and Berenger," he added, glancing
at the Breton minstrel boy with grateful
eyes "I thank you, Berenger. But in truth,
'twould bring a worse dishonor on my name,
if Bernard de Harcourt should present me
to King Louis, and if ho should seem to
favor me for such a can He for wearing the
rebel bearing of Briancourt 1 I know what
would be said of me, my Lord; I know
what they aro saying now "

He checked himself, biting his lip to keep
the words back-fo- r he dared not soy to
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Richard what ho had said to Galoran do
Meulan. Count Bernard gazed nt him
sternly, but suddenly turning to Riclmrd,
exclaimed :

"This boy is no fool! Iblnmo him not
for wishing to cscapo King Louis's notico;
and pcrhnps ho is quito as wiso in declining
any attention of mino just now. My Lord
may not understand you, Baron Guy, but I
do. By the saints, you oro too worldly-wis- o

for ono so young! And yet I cannot blamo
yon. Lot him go, my Lord. Tho King will
think no moro about tho matter. Ho has
forgotten it by this tirao."

" Well, Bernard, bo it so," said tho Boy
Duke, and dismissed tho young Baron by a
wavo of his hand, much to his relief.

Tho Count, who saw that nugh of Paris
had not forgotten his desiro to behold tho
hero of Bercngcr's lay, if King Louis had,
mado haste to Bpeak with him asido, and
turn tho matter off as lightly as ho could.
Richard, in tho meantime, becamo very
thoughtful, and had no moro to say to his
boy companions; for ho was troubled to por- -

Berknqer's LEAr.
ceive that no display of loyalty on his part
could removo or oven lessen tho dcop dis-

trust which existed in tho ruinda of hia
liegemen toward his Lord tho King.

All this time tho King was listening to
tho harpers and jongleurs, who mado their
bowsbeforo him in succession; or pretend-
ing to listen, if they did not interest him,
unconscious of tho incidents occurring in
Richard's corner of tho dais, and which did
not at all disturb tho profjress-o- f tho even-

ing's entertainment. Still less did ho im-

agine what was going on outside tho castlo
gates.

At last, tho minstrel show being ended and
the hour drawing toward midnight, King
Louis signified his wish to rctiro for tho re-

mainder of tho night, and
RICHARD, WITH DUE CEREMONY,

conducted him to tho grand apartment, oc-

cupying ono whole side of tho castlo, which
had been carefully made ready for hia use.

The Boy Duke's Bleeping-roo- m was in tho
old Tower of Rollo, on tho side next to tho
xvt r, and far removed from tho quarters of
the royal guest ; and when ho repaired to it,
accompanied by his Inquire mid two or
three pages, ho found Sir Ivo of Beleamo
already stationed at his door. He sent them
away, however, to Beck their rest in a mora
comfortable manner than lying in tho cor-

ridor, as they had purposed.
The Coufnt of Rouen had his own house

in another part of tho city ; but this was
merely his official residence, for ho really
lived at tho castle, and his rooms adjoined
the chamber of his Boy Lord. Bernard was
a bachelor, and so little inclined to make
himself agreeable iu tho estimation of
the fair, that ho was not supposed to
havo tho mo3t rem o to .intention of over
seeking any gentle dame to share tho honor
of his name, and become the chateluino of
his noblo castlo at Harcourt. Richard hav-
ing once suggested that ho ought to take a
wife, tho Count had grimly answered:

" I have enough to worry mo now, my
Lord! And what should I want with n
wife? I care naught for moro gold in my
coffers, and I hevo no lack of lailds ; and
as for fighting men, if I wanted moro, I
could get them by the shipload from Den-

mark; and good stout fellows, too."
This was Benmid's idea of matrimonyan

affair of lands aud gold, and tho alliance of
feudal powers, with a high-bor- n maiden, or,
perhaps, a high-bor- n widow, merely thrown
in. As for love, though he was not a mirth-
ful man, he would have laughed long and
loud if any lunatic had prophesied that ho
would ever yield his warrior heart before
tho magic of a maiden's eyes and yet his
time was coming!

Tho next morning, Richard, who was an
early riser, awoke before the dawn. He was
about to quit his chamber without disturb-
ing Osmond, who still slept; but his foot-
step, light as it was, aroused tho faithful
Squire, who started up, exclaiming :

"Aro you risen, my Lord? Why do not
you throw something at mo when I sleep bo
like a log! But on my faith, 'tis early yet."

" Too early for you, lazy-bon- es ? You can
go to sleep again if you like," said Richard,
in boy fashion ; for ho was ever moro boy
than Lord when alone with his foster-brothe- r.

"I am only going out for a walk on the ram-
parts, in tho morning air," he said, to "freshen
up my .wits before I meet my Lord tho
King."

" I wish your Lord tho King had stayed
in France!" muttered Osmond, as ho pulled
on his boots and prepared to follow his
Duke. "Ho has turned the wholo castlo
up-sid- e down, so Bertrand tho Seneschal
says; and Averil, tho butler, says tho very
old Lucifer is to pay in his department ! "

Richard remarked, rather sharply:
"AVERIL MAKES TOO FREE,

if he talks in that manner; and if tho en-
tertainment of my royal guest is loo great a
task for him, I shall do well to put another
in his place."

"Oh, that is not the trouble; It is quite
tho other way, my Lord. Tho King will
have none of his entertainment," answered
Osmond. "He has put his own cooks and
pantlers into tho kitchen, with orders to
prepare his meals in tho French fashion, and

to lot no others touch a hand to thorn.
Avoril does not liko that."

Neither did Richard liko it; but ho said
nothing, and Osmond, after a pauBO, con
tiuued :

" His Majesty wilt havo no friends among
your houso-rotaiucr- s, Richard, if things go
on as thoy havo begun. You took no noto
of theso matters lost night, being so much
engoged, I know; but somo of us observed
how Bulky and displeased all tho Bcrving-pcopl-o

seemed to bo, and I questioned
Averil and ono or two of tho boys to learn
tho causo of their ill-hum- It Bcems tho
King took you at your word, my Lord, nnd
mado himsolf master of tho castlo with a
vengcanco! Hia own men woro posted
everywhero on guard; hia own servants
woro put in chargo of overything, and our
people woro Bot aside as if thoy woro not
competent to cater for his glorious Majesty
of Franco. And by tho saints, I did not
wondor thoy wero augorcd!"

Richard looked serious ; but after a mo-

ment ho said, in his gontlo, dispassionate
voice:

"Nay, Osmond, if his Majesty prefers to
bo served by his own people and guarded by
his own Boldicrs, I Can find no fault with
him for that I well know that wo Nor-

mans havo not tho French ways in tho or-

dering of our manners and our living."
"I should hope wo had not!" tho Squiro

exclaimed, contemptuously. "Why, thoy
say that King Louis has gloss windowu to
his chamber, liko tbo windows of a church ;

ay, and carries them about with him when
ho removes from ono of his castles to an-

other, lest tho wind should blow upon him
when ho slept! I wonder that ho did not
bring them hither."

Now this was n fact, but it did not Bcom
credible to Richard.

"Nonsense, Osmond; that is only a silly
rumor that a man Bhould foar the fresh air
of heaven 1" said he. "You must not credit
very foolish talo you hear."
While conversing thus they had traversed

tho corridor which gave hcccss to Richard's
towor-chambe- r; and passing through a door
at tho end, thoy entered a gallory that led
to tho ramparts abovo tho River Seine. At
tho first turn there was a door or rather
an opening arched with stono and closed,
when desirable, by an iron grating which
afforded ono woy of reaching that part of
tho castlo whero tho French gucsto wero
quartered; and herd thoy found a couplo of
King Louis's men-at-ar- on guard.

Richard spoko to them pleasantly, nnd
would havo passed onfbnt tho guards both
presented their lonces'and barred his way.

"8iour,"said ono of them, "yon cannot
pans. Tho King's orders aro strict that no
ono goes this way."

Osmond of Ccnloyillo turned whito with'
rago, and snatched Hia sword from its scab-bar- d,

exclaiming furiously:
"You daro to stop my Lord! Get out of

tho way, idiot, or I will run you through
the body!"

.JICIIARD CAUGHT HIB ARM.
"Hold, Osmond! They do not know me.

I am tho Duko of Normandy," ho said to
tho guards.

The man looked nt each other in trepi-
dation, but they stood their ground. The
spokesman said, respectfully :

"Wo pray your pardon, my Lord; but
tho King's command was uhsoluto, aud wo
daro not disobey. Wo can let no ono pans."

Osmond was fairly beside himself at this,
but tho Boy Duko held his wriHt and forcibly
restrained him. In tho passageway, beyond
tho guards, Richard saw n pogo of his own
household, who scorned also to havo been
Btopped in coming from tho opposito direc-
tion. Raising his voice, but speaking with-
out excitement, ho said :

"I desiro you to bear n messago to my
Lord tho King, Kdouard."

" Yea, my Lord."
"Say to his Majesty that I ask an audi- -

s$nco with him as soon as will accord with
his convenience If it pleaso him, I will
wait upon him at once. You understand?"

"Yes, my Lord."
"Bring mo his Majesty's answer prompt-

ly," added Richard. "You will find mo in
tho apartments of the Siour Galcran do Meu-
lan"

Tho pago hurried off with his message,
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Count Bernard anh the Sentry.
and Richard, slill-keepin- g a hold on Os-mon-

arm, turned back and took his way
toward Galcran's chamber. Ho was very
silent, but when tho Esquiro broko forth in
a torrent of fiqrco invective against tho Kiug
aud all his followingho said, with quiet
firmness:

"Osmond, soy no more. I am sorry lb
perceive that his Mujsty is not entirely as-
sured of his perfect safety under my roof.
Ho mokes n mistake, m 1 shall represent to
him in proper terms; but you must romem-be- r

that ho is my Liego Lord, aud speak of
him with duo respect, or bo silent."

"Then, my Lord, I will be silent!" re-
torted Osmond, angrily, aud eaid no moro.
But the storm was raging in his breast,
whiclf-fllle- d the air'with premonitions of its
gathering fury ; ita thunder-cloud- s grew
duiker every hour, t- -

CHAiyr ERfc XII.
THE STORM BELLS OF j ROUEN" nA EO !

HA ROl"
The page, Edouard do Bracy, o young lad

who had lately been received into Richard's

household, and who worshiped tho Boy Lord
of tho castlo as tho noblest and greatest of
all great and noblo beings, hastened to do
his bidding, much excited as ho wondered
what would happen to those two Fronch
vassals who had been so insano as to stand
in tho way of the Duko. Ho could not im-agi- no

that they would bo allowed to live
another hour. On his way to King Louis's
apartments, however, ho was haltod by an-

other guard. '
Thoro was no civility or ceremony in tho

soldier's manner toward a boy whoso dress
and bearing showed that ho was only a pago
in rank, however noble his birth might be.
Ho was roughly ordered to go .back, and told
that ho had no business in that part of tho
castlo.

"But I havo! "ho cried. "I havo a mes-
sage for tho King."

" His Majesty is not awako at this barbar-
ous hour. Get along with you ! "

"I tell yon I must see tho King," insisted
Edouard. "I am sent by tho Duke by
Richard himself 1 "

Tho soldier laughed contemptuously.
"Edouard must bo n fool," ho said, "if ho
thought tho King's Majesty was going to be
disturbed and broken of his rest by non-
sensical messages from that Norman boy."

"Your Duko is nothing bufe tho King's vas-

sal, and ho must wait tho King's pleasure If
you do not take yourself off now," said tho
soldier, fiercely, "1 will knock you down with
my halhordl"

This, to tho young scion of Norman loyalty
and bluo blood, was simply a thunderbolt.
Tho Duke's orders defied, his authority laughed
at, his liberty restricted, in hia own castle!
"After that, tho dclugo I"

Edouard moved slowly away, despairing and
bowildorod. What was ho to do? Ho could
not go to tho Duko with such an answer to his
messago; that would never do. If ho sought
tho Count of Rouen, ho feltsuro that ho would
find somo moro French guards in tho way.
Down in tho hall, ho knew, thero woro scores
of tho Frenchmen sleeping; out in the court
Fronch hostlers wero grooming tho Fronch
King's horses; Frenchmen wero posted at tho
gates: thoy wero in tho cook-room- s and tho
corridors thoy woro overywhero. Ho knew
not whero to look for help, and yet help must
bo found from somo quarter. Somebody must
uosomothing!

Tho frightoncd Uttlo follow, with tears roll-
ing down his cheeks and his heart heating
liko a trlp-liamnio- r, was stumbling along a
dark passage, whou ho ran against tho
BRETON MINSTKCL, nEUENaER. OF NANTES.

"Who aro you, nud what aro you about?"
criod Bercngor. " Cannot you sea whoro you
oro going, boy? What! Edouard of Bracy?
St. Malol What's tho matter? Aro you cry-
ing?"

"Berenger! Oh, Berenger, what Bhall wo
do!" sobbed Edouard. "Tho Dako tho
Duko "

Barenger canght his breath, and echoed:
"Tho Duko Richard I Oh, what ha3 hap-ponc- d

to him?"
Edouard anaworcd, in a broken voico:
"King Louis's guards aro treating him liko

a prisonerl Thoy will not let him go whero
lio likes our own Duke, Berouger! Thoy sy
that ho is nothing but a vassal of tho King.
Thoy will not let mo oboy hia ordors and oh,
I daro not go aud tell him such a thiug!
Berenger, what can I do!"

" You aro crazy, Edouard ! It cannot bo as
you say!" murmured Berenger.

.Edouard returned, vohoruouMy:
"ItJfltruol I tell you it is true! Tho Duko

sent mo with a message to Kiug Louis, ami
thoy will not permit mo to doliver it! They
will not lot mo go near tho King. Thoy say
that Richard must wait his Majesty's good
pleasure!"

Tho minstrel boy could only gasp, in speech-
less indignation.

"But that is not tho worst," continued Ed-
ouard. " 1 saw tho Duko try to go by tho Fronch
guards, and thoy stopped ltlm with their lances.
Thoy put the points almost against his brcHSt.
I Bftw it, Berenger! Osmond of Contovillo was
going to kill them, but tho Duko hold his hand."

Bereugor ground hia teeth aud raged liko a
tornado, forgetting all about his customary af-

fectation of sangfroid.
"Oh, to think our noblo Richard pays hom-ag- o

to this craven, lying Louis!" ho exclaimed.
"And I wcariug his filthy baublo!"

Ho tore tho King's clasp of rubies from his
vest as ho uttered theso pas3ionato words, and
dashed it on tho stono floor, stamped upon it
madly, and kicked tho broken fragments in
ovory direction. Then, having relieved his
feelings, ho said, with recovered calmness:

"Toll mo tho wholo story, Edouard."
Poor Edouard thoroupon gavo him a version

of tho matter as it seemed to his excited, boyish
fancy, wild with griof and terror for his Duko.
It was enough for Borongor, howover, to hear
that Richard's freedom of action had been hin-
dered in tho slightest degree Palo with pas-
sion, ho Baid:

" Wo will boo about this. King Louis shall
find that our Lord is our Lord, though ho bo
tho vassal of Franco moro's tho pity.

" Shall wo try to lot Count Bernard know tho
condition of affairs?" asked Edouard, taking
somo courage from Borougor's touo. But tho
minstrel answored, sternly:

"No! I hoard Guy do Briancourt say last
night that Bernard was a traitor, or that tho
pooplo called him so. Wo will appoal for holp
to thorn that aro moro powerful than he."

" What mean you, Borongor? Who is moro
powurful than tho Count of Bouou? " exclaimed
tho wondoring pago.

Borongor answered:
"Tin: I'Koi'Ln op iiouen."

"Ah I But tho castlo gates are guardod by
King Louis's men. They would not lotus out,
I am sure," Bald tho pago, disconsolately." Wo
cannot reach tho people."

" I can," said Borongor, botweon hia teeth,
" I will havo tho wholo city ringing with this
talo before au hour ia past."

"Can you, Borongor? Oh, if you could, I
am suro tho burghers would do somothiug to
aid our Duko I"

"Yes," said Borongor, dryly, "I think thoy
would I think they will!"

Ho Btartod toward tho cast end of tho pass-ag- o,

whoro an embrasured loopholo window
looked out upou tho Soino. Tho faint gtow of
oarly dawn was lighting up tho sky, and far
below tho river washed against tho castlo
walls.

Borongor threw off h Is surcoat, cap and shoos,
and seizing hold of tho narrow casement, ho
drow himsolf up to tho loophole. Tho pago
oxclaimed, in afrlght:

" Borongor t What aro you going to do?
Surely, you do not mean"" Of courso I do," said Borongor, coolly. " I
nm going to drop into tho rivor, swim ashoro,
aud raiso tho city I Just wait a little, and you
will sco what that means, Edouard. St, Malo !

Theso French intrudors will find out what
thoy havo dono whou thoy havo waked up tho
cltyofltouonl"

" But you will bo drowned, Borongor! You
will ho dashed to doath against tho stones l "
wailed Edouard.

"Not I; you cannot drown a Broton," an-
swored Borongor; "and I should hopo I had
spring enough in mo to cloar tho castlo wall."

Nevertheless, ho know tho poril of his ven-
ture qulto as well as did tho trembling littlo
pago. lio muttorcd a hasty prayor to his pat-
ron saint, as ho pushed himsolf, foot foremost,
through tho narrow opening it was barely
wido'cnough to admit tho passago of his supplo
and slondor form gave his body a strong out-
ward impulso and disappeared. A faint splash
as ho struck tho water was all tho sound that
could ho hoard, though Edouard strained bis
cars to listen, clasping hia bauds and whisper-
ing do vou tly:

"Oh, Blessod Lady of Hcavon, I hopo ho Is
Bafe ! "

Borongor was safe. A littlo later this Breton
Princo, half-cla- d and dripping wot, was fiying
through the streets of Itouon with a talo which
totho already oxcltcd populace was absolutely

maddening that Richard, Lord of Normandy,
and idol of thoir hoarts, was a prisoner in hi3
own castlo, insulted by tho King, repulsed and
browbeaton by tho King's retainers, and that
Bernard, Count of Eouon, had mado no movo
and raised no voico in opposition to theso in-

dignities!
Had Borongor possessed tho gift of second

sight ho might havo oxorcised it to somo pur-
pose, and seen good causo to retract tho state-
ment iu regard to Bernard; for in pointy of
fact tho Count was oven thon if wo may in-

troduce a modern figure of speech
"itAISISO CAIN" WITH KINO LOUIS.

At about tho moment when tho minstrol
boy wa3 lauching himself into tho Soino Count
Bernard arose from his slumbers, looked into
Richard's chamber, and finding it vacant, con-
cluded that tho young Duko had gone to pay
his dutiful respects to hi3 Lord tho King. Tho
Count, therefore, turned his own stop3 in tho
same direction, and presently encountered one
of tho King's men standing guard over tho ap-
proach to his Majesty's apartments tho same
one who had so rudely ropulsed poor Edouard
do Bracy.

A pago of 10 years and Count Bornard tho
Dano were two very different individuals; and
tho man-at-arm- s, though ho stood in the
Count's path, addressed him in respectful
tones, and made him awaro in tho humblest
manner possible that all persons wero forbid-
den to pass that point, by order of tho King.

Count Bernard merely gavo tho man a
haughty look and made a movo to pa33. In-
stinctively tho guard presented his lanco,
whereupon the Count drow back aud with ono
blow of his great fist stretched tho stalwart
soldier senseless at hi3 feet, kicked him out of
tho way and stormed into tho King's bedroom
liko n roaring lion.

Riohard in tho meantime bad betaken him-
solf to Galoran do Mculan's room, whero ho
found Guy do Briancourt, tho young Baron
having passed tbo night with his cousin. As
Edouard the pago did not present himself with
any message from tho Kiug, ho concluded that
hi3 royal guest must still be sleeping, and sup-
posed tho boy to bo waiting for tho moment
when his Majesty should wake. Ho soon lost
sight of his lato annoyance in tho company of
Guy and Galoran, and thoy wero breakfasting
together with great enjoyment attended by
Datno Astrida, who petted all the boy3 in the
castlo, from Richard tho Duko down to littlo
Edouard, as if thoy had been her own whilo
tho Breton Berenger was gono to "raiso tho
city," a3 ho said ; in other words, to sot an
avalanche in motion.

Presently, however, thoy becamo aware of
somo unusual movement in tho courtyard ; the
call of a distant clarion reached their cars;
thero W03 a strange booming noiso in tho air,
and sounds of rushing to and fro throughout
tho castlo. Fru Astrida looked alarmed, and
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Richard exclaimed :
" I wonder what is going on ! Osmond, go

and see."
Osmond went out, with somo curiosity; and

shortly rushed in again, tremendously excited.
"Whatifthomattor?" cried Richard.
"My Lord, my Lord, all Rouen is thunder-

ing at tho castle gates I Tho city ha3 risen as
ono man to storm tho castle and tako yon from
King Louis's hands ! Tho Lords aro gathering
in forco Count Robert of Argen ton ha3 just
arrived, thoy say, with all his following, in
battle array ! The storm-bell- s aro ringing
tho pcoplo aro wild I Hark, my Lord !"

Thoro was no need to barken tho deaf
might hear that sound, for it shook tbo earth
as thunder shakc3 tho air. Tbo roar of 10,000
angry voices, tho tramp of 10.000 iron-sho- d feet
upon tho stones of Rouen; tho booming of tho
storm bells, only tolled in time of mortal terror;
tho voice of a groat city

"llISEK as oxe majt"
for Rouen, even then, wa3 a great city this
was tho sound that Richard heard, liko which
thero is no other sound on earth, and none,
perhaps, moro terrible. It was tho noiso of a
mighty human torrent, rolling on to sweep
away tho paltry barriers raised by overweening
royalty, and work tho people's will.

Bofuro that force, when onco aroused in all
its fearful might, tho power of Kings must
fail ha3 ever failed ; aud Loui3 Kingof Franco,
coworing and trembling in his chamber as he
heard thosothuudering bells and roaring voices,
aud thoso tramping feet, knew that ho mast
yield up to tho peoplo of Rouen whatsoever
thoy had como to take, and only hoped thoy
might not take his lifo.

Richard looked out upon tho court, and saw
a surging multitude, citizens and soldiers mixed
in ono indistinguishable throng, but led by tho
stately figuro of a noblo whoso face ho know
Count Ilobert of Argenton.

A youug man, with streaming yellow locks
and eyes of Norman bluo, sitting his wor-hors- o

liko a Centaur, sword in baud such at 20
years of ago was Robert of Argenton, tho hero
of many a bloody battlefield oud many a daring
escalade; a brilliant figuro in tho annals of
that wild and warlike period. Whero tho
maddest aud mo3t reckless deeds of bravory
wero dono whoro tho fiercest war wa3 waged
and no quarter asked or given thoro was
Robort, Count of Argenton. A moro relentless
enemy to thoso who iujurcA or defied him,
oven thoso annals of rovengo and warfare can-
not show yet a truer heart to thoso who
placed their trust in him novor beat iu tho
broastof mortal man. At this time, in tho
flush of gallant youth, Lord of a great fief aud
leader of a stroug following, ho was a friend to
bo desired, a foo to bo dreadfcM, and a vassal to
bo treated with respect.

Following Count Robert's lead, pouring in
through tho wide-flun- g castlo gates, filling tho
great courtyard aud surging up tho steps into
tho castle-hal- l, camo tho maddened Roucnoso,
with shouts aud battlo-crie- s that mado thoir
Boy Lord shiver as ho listened, though ho
knew that all this fury was aroused by lovo
aud fear for him.

"Down with tho falso King! Down with
Louis!"

" Gardes lo Due!"
"Richard! Richard!"
" Ha Ro ! Ha Ro I l TaMe mon Prince .' "
"Dox aia! Dox aio! (Qod help! God

holp I")
And then thoro roso a cry that chilled tho

blood in Richard's veins:
"Death to tho traitor Bernard! .4 baa le

Dano'w (Down with tho Dane ! ")
Boyond tho gates, a band of Argenton's re-

tainers, clad all in glittering stcol a goodly
company, but crowded and swept onward liko
a handful of childrou among tho burghers, who
outnumbered thorn by thousands as thoy
caught that cry, shook spears and halberds in
the air, aud roared:

"A has lo Dauois ! na Ro ! Ha Ro ! Ha Ro !

(.To he continued.)

The Xnmo or Ioua.
Mr. Justice Miller in Harper's Magazine.

Tho Stato derives its name from tho tribo
known as tho Iowa tribo. Much learning, or
at least research, has been wasted iu tho at-
tempt to show tho orthography aud definition
of this word among tho Indians themselvoa,
Whilo Washington Irving, with tho Hconso
allowable to an iruaginativo writer, states that
tho moaning of tho word is " beautiful," aud
recounts tho incident by which that phraso
was first applied to tho country, saying that
tho tribo who in their wanderings arrived at
tho highest point in tho Iowa prairies, looking
over tho vast expanso of couutry uninterrupt-
ed by hills or swamps, involuntarily uttered
tho word "' Iowa," meaning " beautiful." But
probably a hotter outhority for tho meaning of
tho word wa3 Mr. Autoiuo LcClaire, a half-bree-d

of tho "Sac" aud "Fox" nations, who
always assorted humorously that ho was tho
first whito man boru in Iowa, though his
mother was au Indian. Ho Was employed for
many years by the United States a3 an inter-
preter iu their dealings with tho various Iu-di- an

tribes. Ui3 definition of tho word was,
"Hero is tho spot this is tho placo to dwoll
in peace." It is very certain, however, that
tho namo of tho State, and tho name of ono of
its secondary rivers, running through a largo
part of tho center of the State, is derived from
tho name of tho tribo.

ARTILLERY
.

PpiCI.
Different Drills to wMoh Beany Artil-

lery were Subjected.

HONEST ABE'S SHOTGUN

The Artillery Inspected by
President Lincoln.

RED vs. BLUE STKDHESl

The Signal Officer Gives tho
"Wrong Countersign.

Betas; Chapter V of Llcnt KIrk'a Hlstorx'of
4th N. Y. H. A., novr being; published.

rEOTECTED BY C0?T3I8HTj

EAYY artillerymen,
it 13 safe to say, wera
subjected to mora
kinds of drill than
the volunteers of any
other branch of tha
military service.jifi mils at Statan
Island a portion of
the 4th N. Y. H.A.
were drilled in in--fa

n try movements
and the ofnrz.1 a rjrn use mus-
kets:Mia. S7f7 the Enfield rifle

fcUJ 5&, j being the gun used.
-- -i Across the Easternfez S t Branch of the Pa--

tomac, at Anacostia, the companies were
required to drill two hours a day aa artil-
lery and two as infantry, having a battalion
drill of the whole regiment at Fort Carroll
every Friday. Belgian rifles were used in
the infantry drill and the artillery work
wa3 chiefly done with 8-in-ch siege-gun- a

mounted on barbet-carriage- s.
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"What do You Call Tins, Sra?a
Fort "Woodbury, where Co. A was located,

south of the Potomac, mounted two 24-pou-

smoothbore guns on siege-carriage- a: two
guns of the-sam- e caliber on barbet-carriage-s,

and one on a casemate-carriag- e; also four und

rifled guns, three 30-pou- Paxrota
and one siege-morta- r.

Co. B, at Fort De Kalb, had to drill on 24-pou- nd

siege-gun- s, of which there were four
mounted on siege-carriage- s, one on abarbefc-carriag- e,

two on casemate-carriage- s; also
one brass field-howitze- r, four 30-pou- nd

Parrots, one nd field-gu- n and
two 10-in- ch siege-mortar- s.

Co. H, at Fort Haggerty, were limited to
four 24-pou- nd smoothbores mounted on
barbet-carriage-s.

Co. F, at Fort Bennett, had the benefit of
practice on two ch seacoast-howitser- s

and three 24-pou- nd smoothbores.
The other companies at Fort Corcoran bad

two ch seacoast-howitze- ra and three 3-in-ch

rifled Parrots to try their skiU upon.
May 5, Co. E came from headquarters at

Fort Corcoran and joined Co. B at Fort Be
Kalb (Fort Strong).

As soon as the weather became settled, in-

fantry drill and artillery practice on both
light and heavy pieces wa3 resumed by all
the companies. Targets made of heavy tim-

ber were put up at various ranges of from
200 to 2,000 yards, and not infrequently
broken up on practice day.

Some rivalry was developed among the
Drill Sergeants and cannoneers on these oc-

casions. Gen. "Whipple, in command of tha
Division, made a personal inspection on sev

"ffifr &

Give Me the Old Snoxaux Yet.
eral practice days of the work; inspections,
in fact, came to be numerous.

One afternoon at Forfc "Woodbury, whera
Co. A was stationed, the command had been
given,
"cannoneers to youb posts masoh!'
and tho several detachments had reached
their guns, when there was quite a little
excitement developed among the men by
the sudden arrival of a volunteer Inspecting
Officer. He belonged to the infantry senr-ic- o,

and did not seem in the best of humor,
for some reason unknown to the subjects of
hia inspection. The nearest detachment had
halted in the rear of a 30-pou- nd Parrot.


