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9 (Co . inued from Tast Week)

d fhe rise of the opposing slope the

hgth of I'lame and Smokeé at last
o to fail beneath thelr double bur-
They panted and trembled and,
{n short rushes, no longer answer-
e spur. The assassing saw and |
on with wild shouts, Nearer and |
or they drvew, and the sound of |

' "1 am not bitter” angwWered Wulf,

| "but I always pay for my drink, and
we wlll settle that score yet.”

“Hush!” broke In Rosamund, “Al-
| though be stole me, he is also my de-
[ iverer and friend through many a

Wm-” . \

|| “I do ‘fot' know all the story, but,
| princess, It feems that you should
:‘ thank not me, but these goodly cousing

of yours and those splendid horges,”
sald Hassan.

*“There 18 another whom I must thank
also—thls noble woman, as you wil
call her also when you hear the story,"
sald Rosamund, flinging her arm about
the neck of Masouda.

, “My master will reward her,” suald
Hassan, “But, O lady, what must
you think of me who seemed to desert
you so basely? Yet I reasodned well.
In the castle of that son of Satan,
Blpan,” and be spat upon the ground,
“I could not have alded you, for there

porses’ hoofs beating on the sand
Now |

Jlke the sound of thunder.
: more they were fifty yards away,

gow but thirty, and again the
s began to flash, though none

k them,
gouda screamed to the horses In
hie, and gallantly digd they strug-
bjunging up the hill with slow, con-
ive bounds. Godwin and Wulf
4 at each other, thén, at a signal,
ked their speed, leaped to earth
turning, drew thelr swords,
o they cried, and, lightened of
welght, once more the reeling
plunged forward,
o assassins were upon them, Wulf
; k 4 mighty blow and emptied the
i le of the first, then was swept to
5, As he fell from behind him he
i a scream of Joy and, struggling
ls knees, looked round. Lo, from
' the crest of the rise rushed squad-
wpon squadron of turbaned cav-
| who as they came set their lances
t and shouted: .
Jah-ed-din! " Salah-ed-din!" .
assassing saw also and turned
i ly—-too latel
horse! A horse!” screamed God-
in Arable, and presently, how he
knew, found himself mounted
charging with the Saracens,
Wulf, too, a horse was brought,
he could not struggle to its saddle.
b e he strove, then fell hackward
i lay upon the sand, waving hls
i and shouting where he lay.
pw the pursuers were the pursued,
dreadful was the reckoning that
must pay. Their horses were out-
m and could not fly at speed. Some
fedals were cut down upon them.
¢ dismounted and, gathering them-
e In little groups, fought bravely
they were slain, while a few were
0 prisoners, Of all that great
p of men not & score won back
to Masyaf.
while later and Wulf from his seas
the ground saw Godwin riding
toward him, his red sword In his
With him rode a sturdy, bright
man, gorgeously appareled, at the
of whom Rosamund sprang to her

fissan! Prince Hassan! Is It in-
you? Oh, God be pralsed!” she

¢ emlr looked at her, her long hair
ber face stained, her vell torn,
8l clad in the silk and gleaming
With which she had been decked
b¢ bride elect of Al-je-bal. Then,
to the earth he bent his knee, while

he would only have butchered me. But
' by ébcaping I thought that I might
"helpaso 1 bribed the Frankish knave
with the priceless star of my house,”
and he touched the great jewel that he
wore In his turban, “and with what
mouney I had, to loose my bonds, and
while he pouched the gold ¥ stabbed
him with his own knife and fled. But
this morning I reached yonder city in
command of 10,000 men charged to res
cue you If I could; If not, to avenge
you, for the ambassadors of Salah-ed-
din Informed me of your plight. An
hour ago the watchmen on the towers
reported that they saw two horses gal-
loping across the plain beneath a dou-
ble burden, pursued by soldlers whom
from their robes they took to be as-
sagsing, 8o, as I have a quarrel with
the assassing, 1 crossed the bridge,
formed up 5600 men In & hollow and
walted, never guessing that it was youn
who fled. You know the rest—and the
assassing know it also,” he added grim-
ly.

“Follow it up,” sald Wulf, “and the
vengeance shall be better, for 1 will
show you the secret way Into Masynf—
or, if I ennnot, Godwin will—and there
you may hur! Sinan from his own tow-
em."

Hassan shook his head and answered;

“I should Ike it well, for with this
magician my master also has an an-
cient quarrel. But he has other feuds
upon his hands,” and he looked mean-
Ingly at Wulf and Godwin, “and my
orders were to rescue the princess and
no more. Well, she has been rescued,
and some hundreds of heads have paid
the price of all that she has suffered.
Also that secret way of yours will be
siafe enough by now. So there I let the
matter bide, glad enough that it has
ended thus. Only 1 warn you all—-and
myself also—to walk warily, sineé, If 1
know aught of him, Binan's fedals will
henceforth dog the steps of every one
of us, striving to bring ue to our ends
by murder. Now here come litters,
Enter them, all of you, and be Borne to
the city, who have ridden far enough
today. I go to count the slain and will
join you presently In the cltadel”
8o the bearers came and lifted up
Wulf and helped Godwin from his
horse—far now that all was, over he
could scarcely stand—and with him
Rosamund and Masouda, Placing them
In the litters, they carrled them, es-
corted by cavalry, across the bridge of
the Orontes Into the city of Emesa,
where they lodged them In the cltadel.
The four--Rosamund, Masouda, God-
win and Wulf—after the hurts of Wulf

graclous Baracens watched, and,
1§ the hem of her garment, he kiss-

oldlers, salute” he sald. “Before
stands the Lady Rose of the
d, Princess )
ur lord, Salah-ed-din, commander
falthfup,”

0, In stately salutation to this

of Baalbec and nlece | L ,
g Q N the third morning Godwin

ded, outwern, but still queenly |.

had been tended by a skilled doctor,
‘went to thelr beds, whence they did not

swered that sle held him dear and
looked on him as a4 woman looks wnon
her only love, Yet, if this \wr(-’rm
why had Marcouda saved [(ogunnuul.
the lady to whiom she knew well Uml'
he was sworn ?

‘Au answer ¢nme Into the heart of
Godwin at the very thought of which
be turned pale and trembled, His
brother was also aworn to Resamund,

one of them., Was It not to Wulry

plereing vells through which no man
nay see, and perchance Masoudn had
read the heart of Rosamund, Oh, with.
out doubt It was so, and Masouda had
protected Rosamund becanse she knew
that ber love was for Wulf and not for
bim. The thought was very bitter, and
In [ts pain Gogwin groaned aloud
while fierce Jealousy gripped his \'Imlu'
like the ley hand of death, Then God
win remembered the oath that they
two had sworn far away In the prlor.y
at Stangute, and, hiding bis face In his
| pillow, he prayed for strength, '

[t would seem that it came to him—
' at least, when he lifted his head agaln
the jealousy was gone, and only the
l‘m‘ont grief remained. Fear remalned
| 8lso, for what of Masouda? How
should he deal with her? He was cer-
taln that thls was no fancy which
would pass—until her )ife passed with
It, and, beautiful as she was and noble
a8 she was, he did not wish her love,
He could find no answer to these ques-
tions, save this—that things must go
on a8 they were decreed. For himself,
he, Godwin, would strive to do his
duty, to keep his hands clean and
awalt the end, wiatever that might be.

Wulf woke up, stretched his arms,
exclalmed because that action hurt
liim, grumbled at the brightness of the
dght upon his eyes and said that he
was very hungry. Then he arose and,
with the help of Godwin, dressed him-
self, but not in his armor. Here, with
the yellow coated seldlers of Saladin,
grave faeced and watehful, pacing be-
fore thelr door—for night and day they
were trebly guarded lest nassassing
should creep in—there was no need for
mall,

Then the door opened, and through It
appeared the emir Hassan, who salut-
ed them in the name of Allah, search-
Ing them with his quiet eyes,

“Few would judge, to look at you,
Sir Kulghts," he said, with a smile,
“that yow have been the guests of the
Old Man of the Mountaln and left his
house so hastily by the back door. Oh,
you are brave men, both of you, though
you be infidels. Aye, [, Hassan, who
have known many Frankish knights,
say It from my heart.”

“We thank you, prince, for your
pralse,” sald Godwin gravely, but
Waulf stepped forward, took his hand
and shook It,

“That was an 111 trick, prince, which
you played us yonder In England,” he
sald, “and one that brought as good®u
warrlor as ever drew a sword, our
uncle, Bir Andrew D'Arcy, to an end
sad as it was glorious, Still you obey-
ed your master, and because of all
that has happened slnce I forglve you
and call you friend, although should
we ever meet In battle T still hope to
pay you for that drugged wine.”

Here Hassan bowed and sald softly:
“When we meet, Sir Wulf, In war—
and that, I think, will be an {1l hour
for me—strike, and strike home, I
shall not complain, Meanwhile we are
friends, and In very truth all that I
have Is-yours. But now I come to tell
you that the Princess Rose of the

rise again for two days.
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| awoke, to see the rays of sun-
" rige streaming through the
. latticed. window, They fell
upon anothér bed near by, where Wulf
still lay sleeping, a bandage on his

|

i
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| the llon, and many auother time,

mund up the mountain pass while the

head, that had been hurt in the last
charge agalnst the assassing, and other
bandages about his arms and body,
which were much bruised in the fight
upon the dreadful bridge.

Wondrous was it to Godwin to wateh
him lylng there sleeping healthily, not-
withstanding his Injurles, and to think
of what they bad gone through to-
gether with so little harm; to think
also of how they had rescued Rosa-
mund. Oh, how wise they had been to
obey the dying words of thelr uncle,
Bir Andrew, who doubtless was given
foresight at the end! God and his
salnts had helped them, who could
not have helped themselves, and his
minister had been Masouda.

Why had Masouda done these things,
agaip and agaln putting her own life
upon the hazard to save thelrs and
the honor of another woman? As he

B “;_‘ '::II:?(: ?I‘:e?t‘;)'ﬁ:n fqo?"?,'f".n the robes of secretaries, whom Flassan
' ‘I‘rﬁ.‘-‘l possible to tld':g“-.fua | hastened to greet. ‘When they were
l seated and hag spoken with him awhlle

She loved him and had loved him from
the first honr when they met. He had |
#lways suspected {t—when she kissed
after he had saved her from

But as they followed Wulf and Rosa-

ants ig your best armor.”

them,” sald Godwin, “for falth is a poor
defense agalnst the daggers of these
assassing, who dwell not so far away."”

gotten,”

World—Allah bless "her footsteps!—Is
recovered from her fatigues and de-
sires that you should breakfast with
her In an hour's time; also the doctor
walts to tend your bruises and slaves
to lead you to the bath and clothe you.
Nay, leave your hauberk. Here the
falth of Salah-ed-din and of his sery-

take

“8till, I think that we will

“True,” snswered Hassan; “I had for-
So thus they departed.

An hour later they were led to the
hall, where presently came Rosamund,
and with her Masouda and Hassan,
,8he was dressed In"the rich robes of an
eastern lady, but the gems with which
she had “Been adorned as the bride
elect of Al-Je-bal were gone, and when
she lifted her vell the brethren saw
that, though her face was stlll some
what pallld, her strength had come
back to her and the terror had left her
eyes, They sat down and ate with
Hght hearts and a good appetite,

Before thelr meal was finlshed the
guard at the door announced that mes-
sengers had arrived from the sultan,

They entered, gray halred men clad In

one of them drew forth a letter, which
Hassan, touching his forehead with it
in token of respect, gave to Rosamund.
She broke its seal and, seelug that It

and she in her goul must be sworn to

Women can read each other's heart,

Baalbee, which her grandsire, the great
Ayoub, had ruled before her.

mighty, !mmemorial halls and singing
and minstrelsy and the daneing of falr

of (Ne accurfied ford of hs MounTaNE,
Binan, and that you are now safe in our
city of Emesa, guarded by many thoys
sands of our soldierg, and with you m
woman named Masouda and your kins«
men, the two Frankish knlghts, by whose
skill in arms and courage you were saved,
Now, this Is to command you to come to
our court at Damascus 50 soon as you
may be fit to travel, knowing that here
you will bo received with love and honor.
Also 1 Invite your kinsmen to Accompany
you, since I knew their father and would
welcome knights who have done such
great deeds, and the woman Masouda
with them; or, If they prefer it, all three
of them may return to thelr own lands
and peoples, .

Hasten, my nlece, Lady Rose of the
World; hasten, for my apirit seeks you,
and my eyes deslre to look upon you. In

the name of Allah, Kreeting.

“You have heard,” sald Rosamund,
a8 Godwin finlshed reading the seroll
“Now, my cousins, what will you do?”

“What else but go with you, whom
we have come so far to seek?' an-
swered Walf, and Godwin nodded his
head in assent,

“And you, Masouda?"’

“I, lndy? ObL, I go also, since were 1
to return yonder,” and she nodded to
ward the mountalns, “my greeting
would be one that I do not wish,”

“Do you note thelr words, Prince
Hassan?”" askéd Rosamund,

“I expected no other,” he answered,
with a Low, “Only, knights, you must
glve me a promise, It I8 that upon
this Journey you will not attempt to
escape with the princess whom you
have followed from oversen to rescue
her out of the hand of 8alah-edtdin”

Godwin drew from his tunlc the
cross which Rosamund had left him In
the hall at Steeple, and, saylng, *1
swear upon thig holy symbol that dur-
Ing our Journey to Damascus I will at-
tempt no escape with or without my
‘cousin Rosamund,” he kissed it .

“And I swear the same unpon my
sword,” added Wulf,

“A security that I llke better,” sald’
Hassan, with a smile, “but in truth,
knights, your word ¢ enough for me."
Then he looked at Masouda and Svent
on, still emillug: “Nay, It |8 ugeless, for
women who have dwelt yonder, oaths
have no megning, Lady, we must be
content to watch you, since my lord has
bidden you to his eity, which, falr and
brave as you are, to be plain, I wounld
not have done,”

That same afternoop they started for
Damascus, a great armly of horsemen,
In Its mlidst, gnarded by a thousand
spears, Rosamund was borne In a lit-
ter, In front of her rode Hassan, with
his yellow robed bodyguard; at her
side Masouda, and bebind the breth-
ren, mounted upon ambling palfreys,
After them, led by slaves, came the
chargers Flame and Smoke and then
rank upon rank of turbaned Baracens.

That evening they camped In the
desert and next morning, surrounded
by wandering tribes of Bedoulns,
mounted on thelr camels, marched on
again, sleeping that night In the an-
clent fortress of Baalbec, whereof the
garrison and people, having been
warned by runners of the rank and
titles of Rosamund, came out to do her
homage a¢ thelr lady,

Hearing of {t, she left her litter and,
mounting a splendld horse which they
had sent her #as o present, rode to
meet them, the brethren, In full dArmor
and once more besttdihg Flame and
Smoke, bLeside her and a guard of
Saladin's own mamelukes behind, ol
emn, turbaned men, who had beeti
commanded so to do by messengers
from the sultan, brought her the keys
of the gates on a cushion, minstrels
and soldiers marched before her, while
crowding the walls and running along-
gide came the citizens in their thou-
sands, Thus she went on, through the
open gates, past the towering columns
of rulned temples once a home of the
worship of heathen gods, through
courts and vaults to the citadel sur-
rounded by Its gardens that in dead
ages had been the Acropolis of forgot-
ten Roman emperors,

Here In the portico Rosamund turned
ner horse and received the salutations
of the multitude as though she also
were one of the world’s rulers. In-
deed, It seemed to the brethren watch-
ing her as she sat upon the great
white horse and surveyed the shouting,
bending crowd with flashing eyes,
splendid in her bearing and beautiful
to see, a prince at her stirrup and an
army at ber back, that truly by blood
and nature she was fitted to be a
qgueen, Yet as Rosamund sat thus the
pride passed from her face and her
eyes fell.

“Of what are you thinking?’ asked
Godwin at her side,

“That I would we were back among
the summer flelds at Steeple,” she an:
swered, “for those who are lifted high
tall low. Prince Hassan, glve the cap-
talns and people my thanks and bid
them be gone. I would rest,”

_Thus for the first and last time dld
Rosamund behold ber anclent flef of

That night there was feasting In the

of the
i && "host of the assassins thundered at
X 1;‘ , thelr heels and In broken gasps she
o Tt had told him ef her sad history, then It
BTOW . Wae that he grew sure. Then, too, he [ P
"-.s had said that he held her not vile, but
o noble, as indeed he did. And, thinking

ful, the strong to aid, to his nfece beloved,
Rose of the World, Princess of Baulbre,

ﬂa‘l‘ death upon them, she had ‘an. v% servant, the emir Hassan, has sent

was I Arable, handed it to ber cousin, | women and the giving of g . For

saying: Baalbec, where birth and were
“Do you read it, Godwin, WhO 8% | gyer welcome, did honor to Jts lady,

more learned than L" the favored niece of the - Balab-
80 he read It aloud. This was Its | oq g4 : e o
rport: At dawn the next dny om. orders re-
Salah-ed-din. gommander of the falth- | cefved from the sultan they, left Baal-

of lh.gmtlbln of the town, Thatsame

bec, escorted by the army; and many

night they passed through the gates of
the ¢ty of Damascus, Bride of the
KHarth, set amid its seven streams and
ringed about with gardens, one of (he
most beautiful and perhaps the most
anclent city In the world,

Along the narrow streets, bordered
by yellow, fiat roofed houses, they rode
slowly, looking now at the motley,
many colored crowds, who watched
themn with grave Interest, and now at
the stately bulldings, domed mosques
and towering minarets, which every-
where stood out against the deep blue
of the evening sky., Thus at length
they came to an open spade planted
like a garden, beyond which was seen a
huge and fantastic castle that Hassan
told them was the palace of Halah.ed-

n, In Its courtyard they were parted,
Rosamund being led away by officers
of state, while the brethren were tak-
en to chambers that had been prepared,
where after they had bathed they were
served with food.

Searcely had they eaten It when Has-
san appeared and bade them follow
him. Passing down varlous passages
and across a court, they came to some
guarded doors, Next came more pas-
sages and a curtaln, beyond which they
found themselves In a small domed
room lit by hanging sllver lamps and
paved In tessellated marbles, strewn
with rich rugs and furnished with
cushlioned couches,

At a slgn from Hassan the brethren
stood still In the center of the voom
and looked about them wondering.
The place was empty and very sllent,
They felt afraid—of what they knew
not, Presently curtalns upon Its far-
ther side opened and through them
came & man turbaned and wrapped In
& dark robe, who stood awhile In the
shadow, gasing at them beneath the
lamps. ‘

The man was not very tall, and slight
In bulld, yet about him was much
majesty, although his garb was such
as the humblest might have worn. He
came forward, Nfting his head, and
they saw that his' features were small
and finely cut; that he was bearded,
and beneath his broad brow shone
thoughtful, yet at times plercing, eyes,
which were brown In hue, Now the
Prince Hassan sank to his knees and
touched the marble with his forehead, |
and, guessing that they were In the
presence of the mighty monarch Bala-
din, the brethren saluted o thelr west-
erti fashion. Presently the sultan spoke
in a low, even volce to Hassan, to
whom he motioned that he should rise,
saying:

“I can see that you trust these
knights, emir,” and he pointed to thelr
great swords,

“Bire,” was the answer, ‘I trust them
a8 I trust myself. They are brave and
honorable men, although they be In-
fidels.”

The sultan stroked his beard.

“Aye,' hesald, “Infidels, It s a pity,
yet doubtiess they worship God after
thelr own fashion, Noble to look on

They were in the presence of the mighty
monarch.

also, like thelr father, whom I remem-
ber well, and, If all I hear {s true, brave
indeed. BSir Knights, do you under-
stand my language?”’

“Sufficiently to speak It, lord,” an-
swered Godwin, “who have learned |t
gince childhood, yet i1l enough.”
“Good, Then tell me, as soldlers to
a soldier, what do you seek from Salah-
eddin?”

“Our cousin, the Lady Rosamund,
who, by your command, was stolen
from our home in England.”

“Knights, she s your cousin, that I
know, as surely as I know that she Is
my nlece. Tell me now, is she aught
more to you?' and he searched them
with those plercing eyes.

Godwin looked at Wulf, who sald in

English:

(To be Continued)

A Menace to Health,
Kidney trouble is an insidious danger,
and many prople are victims of & cerions
malady before the symptoms are recog-
Foley's Kiduey Cure cotvedéis it-
regulatities and strengthens and buili's
up the kiduneys, and it 8" onld le inken

nized,

1. 'at the first indication of kidney trouble,
|

as it is impossible to have good | ealth if
the kidneys are deranged, Sold by Ed
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