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ITTLE Alain looked for a moment from
the gorget upon which he was busily at
work. The noise n’ l. merry erowd coming
down the Street the Armorers had at-
tracted his attention.

There was y merrymaking in the
ancient clu of Bruges, and, for that matter, through

the length and breadth of Flanders. The highways
and by nam were ﬁlied wuh mle Gallant chevallers
afoot or in ownsmen, rollicking
pages, grave pnem. lnd rlsh ehd maidd mattons
‘swelled. the eager thromg not es the
Bold, the t Duke of Btlrm and Count of
Flanders, l.t:'dmm Iilll tal city, at the head o
a-goodly train, b:hm o

hold high h in ‘honor :Tl.!o young

Bruges to
sovereign #g lately come # erown?
Little wonder view of this mlt occasion, that
the wits of a lad ‘ sometimes go a-wool-
thering. It \nl ﬂ!l for the armorer’s lpprmtico.
owever, that his ou Jehane, happened to be

abroad. Jehane Duple s, Master )\rmorer of Bruge

~Wal a vejnuble tyrant, w ruh.'d Im'dlyi lng

allowed little time for wa f"’ crowds or listen-
_ing to the music of festivals. Just now old Jehane was

bound on business so urgent that he had left Alain
in sole cha To be brief, he had gone to the Town
Hall, mmrf‘ enter his name aniong the host of com-
petitors for the honored post of armorer-in-chief to
the new Duke,

Now, each and every person éntered for this contest
must needs submit for examination, as an evidence of
his skill, a helmet of rare d and workmanahip,
During ternoon the Duke If was to choose
from all the helmets laid before him the one he liked
the best. Old Jehane had carried under his cloak a
thelmet which ha felt almost certain was destined to be
the prize- It was assur the most beautiful

kind in ail Flanderg—of solid silver, exquisitely

insxl a:d thouunr:l crowns, ¥ "
{reasure among the many

splen d in l crowded Town Hall, his heart

Helt a glow d
Instead of unluucm. Jehane's heart ought to have
For this m ent,

Or vefse to engrave upon the vizor-rim.”

“A ilver helmet, did you say? Why, that must be
the one you ﬁnlshed on St John's Evel”

“The same,” assented Alain ’

“The same, ¢ch? And don’t you remember anything
linking me with that helmet?”

“Ob, surely” answered Alain. “You came ln as
1 was at work, and I asked you for a sort of motto

“And 1 gave you suth & device, did 1 not™
"Indeed did you, sir—an Englishi motto. I have it

_ examined the two ‘helmeta

yet” Alain groped in the recess bencath his bench,
and drew fofth a serap of parchrient up@®i which had

- mind between the lnldonhclnntdl!uwmhow

Maas of Ghent, and the silver one-of Master Jehane
5.

Alain's cheek flushed with joy. The siiver helmet—
his own beloved silver helmet!—was one of the two
from which the choice was to be made. The tall cap-
tain of mereenaries gripped him tightly by the arm,
however, 50 that he overcame his cmollon and awaited
the final result.

Once more theDukeo!Bmmdymdhh.Hqu
An eager discussion
seemed to divide them into two parties. At last, how-
ever, the Duke seemed decided, and whispered some
words in his chamberlain’s ear, Alain almost ceased to
breathe, so tense was his excitement, as the ldng-robed
fm:tmuy with much diguity, stepped forwerd to

"H!s Grlee“ said the chamberlain, “has chosen In
favor of the helmet which, while {erhapn not lo eon
as its rival, is, to his min

fashion and des He awar the pr

of chief armorer, to Muster

%?mublo title
essis
murmur of satisfaction spread through the grest
aﬂ, for the victory of a citizen of Bn:m was popular.
d Jehane bowed low, and was opening his mouth for
a sphich of thanks, when & uu red-fu-.ed Englishman
came pushing his way out of the ¢towd, dragging be-
hind him & boy in the leathern jer! of an apprentice.
Bending one knee before the Dulee, the English knight
exclaimed
ot i our Grace, 1 crave a word on this matter of the

helmet.”

“Speak, good captain” answered the Dulke, albeit
greatly astonished at the interruption; “we have given
you the right to audience at all times, since we fought
side by side at Montihéry.”

@1p rose the Sire Richard, and In good round
phrua éenouncrd Master Jehane Duplessis as a thief
and a man of falsehood. He recounted the entire
story of the helmet, at the same time leading forward
the shrinking Alain, at whom old Jehane darted a
scowl of wrath,
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ALAIN FINALLY CAME OUT WITH THE WHOLE STORY

been written, b ny of !rtctlce. the rhyme:
Sir

schal. finden me
A goodc {rlende in adversitle;
In bataille or in chevachie,

See thott that T well ckuen be,
These lines were to be the vizor's advice
to its :‘u t, ahd in th ﬁn;liuh of to-day, mean some-
t
Sir j'on oft shall find in me
A friend in adversity;
In e or in foray free
See you that I well closdd be.

“Yea, by St. Austin” said the .Sire Richard, “those
are the lines, A worthy clerk at home made them for
me~a Master Geoffrey Chaucer. And you engraved

on the rim of the vizor?”
e8, messire. 1 thought them suitable, when you

me plain,
Eug!i:ll; kn t clui.ad the point of his lonn
sly upon th

“Then come tly with me to the Town Hnl],"
he cried erl‘;'hfl.och the door, and malce
1 l!ull be swerabls to old Jehane.”

ted ; bul he the Englishman !or

cus!ormf who had influence with his master, )
the end the door was locked; and the gnd his'
mrdﬂtl ut farth d the mﬂm—plm Brnges.

0 'i:h 1es the B;lct? d{xt':ﬁ‘:lounl

md nmv tha of Burgumly snd
of surrotinded bv
g: s. M his fut hy :hirq hdnets.

l!ood the mn Ihme!ves. Thq wen
ed men, hailing from many cmetl.-;;m

Come, ' w Lille, frou Ghent and even from

all Jooked more eon-
cDulessm, as he bent
et, and now on

But s
cn

huh. A

The Olv Fashioned “S"’

By Grace Fraszer.

“This book Is very odd indeed,” sald Little Tom to

me;

“1 thlnk the man who wrote it must have 1Ilpl'd 2

lot,”" said he.

(Tt was a leather-covered book of Seventesn-
Naught-Thres.)

“Wherever he should put an s he puts an f instead;

Just listen to this nonsense”; and thu learned
Thomas read;

“He fauntered off in queft of fport.’ h 's afl ke

that,” be said,

“!The fquire and pcffoa ﬁt ﬂ nfo and feafted

undifmayed’;

L'I‘he fage, though ufually fhrewd, a lack of fenfe

difplayed’;
“And eaft and weft they falled to find the ftateman
|\ who had ftrayed'”

I took that lesther-covered book of Seventeen-
! Naught-Threeg
I said: *Thosts are loog &'s, not the f's they

CWc.m to be™

print books better nowadays,” said Little
\'roa:, said Iu.

rlmm Spectacla.

M the h:\.l!nnnd wel!-nl{h I've wondered whx the spectacles that help mda

an mtry

R
m Sire

, and t

‘heard a da Ismm,

tmnh&ic
ﬂ[ﬂlﬁ nrmunding
."3-51' for him. As !hq For, don't |
_ pmum

to read

Should make ﬂhp. when [ put them on, look m
indeed.
Good reason wlqrhh spectacles for me wﬂim

do,
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many.
e alone b admhmd
h:cwhcouldlkt:: thon.httluumeraboymﬂ pro&ncm
such & wor
This course of w had a effect upon
the Duke and thé¢ audience ge urmurs arose,
and all looked with doubt towar the Sire Richard
But that staunch warrior led grimly, and, s Lt?ing
forward so as to look Master Jehane full in th ;
cried in resonant tones:
“Varlet and evil-doer, do you mean to tell his Grace

........

Jehate snw that he v
not oné word of Aiter
bim for some method of escape, he
before the Duke,. confesse
pardon.

The elose of mu curfons ;m
The Duke made Alsin his chief a

TR nmu IN GOOD nom PERASE DENOUNCED MASTER JERANE DUPLESSIS AS A THIEY

i

that you, without the slightest assistance, made the
ilvcr helmet P

“Assuredly; no other hand even touched it” an-
swered the falu ehane.

“Then, 1 pray repeat aloud the motto or device
which you en on 4 certain portion of your

masterpiece.”

A cold sweat broke forth on Jehane's face. The
motto? He had observed no motto.

"1 forget it,” he stammeéred.

“At least, Master Jehane, you can tell us upon what
part of the helmet it is engraved ?” asked the English-
man.

. ’I’r Master Armorer, in speechless agony, shook his
ea

The Sire Rn:lmd turned to Duke Charles. “Is it
likely, your Grace,” he cried, “thnt a man should for-
get the legend engraved by him on his trophy, or be
unable even to locate it

Then, addressing Alnin, he bade him repeat the verse
and indicate its position on the helmet. Without a
moment's hesitation the lad explained that the words
were on the vizorerim, and then repeated the rhyme.

to punish the disgraced Jehane, and by way d
comedy, he commanded the aged armorer 1o s&
apprentice for three long years to the lad whom '
striven to cheat. But Alain proved a Hluﬂr
and eventually took Master Jehane into parts:
To this day you may see their joint mbhq
old town of Bruges. The house can be tudﬁ
fied by the two carved devices over the dnor W
doubt one of these belonged to Master Jeb
second represents a silver helmet, and -
beneath the carving you may, with qrqj
following juaint legend : s
Sir Knighte, you oft schal m me .
A goode friende in Im]
In bataille or in chevachie, ,
See you that T well closen be, - '
Such was the motto and suek the (
Master Alain of Bruges, the Duke’s Anu-b

b

n very grandiloguen e
5&? dewn fo o qay lable d*

He ate 7all the-corks,
The kmvﬂ.cnd the fo
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He saidy
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