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They won to  land, with th e  aid of 
a  floating oar. H y la  and Cerdic 
w ere for  getting back  to  Icom b and 
exp la in in g  w hat had befa llen  them 
to  the fathers, but H uber flatly re
fu sed  to  accom pany them . H e said 
it  was his duty to  go back to  H il
gay  and say w hat had becom e of 
his com rades, and how they had 
m et their end.

“ B ut if you tell L ord  F ou lke how 
you  have eaten and slept in fr ien d 
ship— fo r  we must rest and ea t b e 
fo re  w e go— with those that did  kill 
his father, w hat th e n ? ’ 1 said Cer- 
d ic.

“ L ord  Fulke w ould n ot dare 
harm  me fo r  that, even w ere I to  
te ll him. I  am  too  w ell liked 
am ong the men. N ateless, I shall 
Bay nothing. I  shall say that I 
clom b on the boat, and won the 
ehore, and so m ade my way home. 
L o o k  you  to  this. Oan I  g ive up 
the only life I know, and my mas
ter , or live  hunted and outlaw  in 
the fens with y o u ? ”  H e  argued it 
o u t  with p er fect fairness and good 
eense, and, with a sinking of the 
heart, they saw tihat their ways 
m ust indeed lie very far apart.

M ateria l considerations m ade the 
w hole th ing difficult. They w ere 
in  an unenviable position , and one 
©f great danger, and their only 
m eans o f  tran sp ort was the one 
boat. “ There is on ly on e w ay ,”  
eaid ^ erd ic , “ and that is th is : we 
m ust row  over the lake to  the 
P riory  first, and then leave the 
boa t with H u ber to  m ake his own 
■way back over the lake and through 
th e  fen w ays.”

“ N ot I , ”  he said. “ I  w ould not 
ven tu re  again upon th at accursed 
take for  my life . I t  is cursed. Y ou  
have heard o f  th e  G rea t B lack 
H and ? I t  is an evil p lace, and has 
taken many o f my good  com rades. 
L eave you  m e h ere and go your 
ways. I w ill try  to  get back through 
the fe n .”

“ A rt no fenm an, H uber, and 
canst scarcely swim. A lso , that 
is the m ost dangerous p art o f the 
fen , the miles between the river 
and this lake. I t ’ s nought but 
pools , w aterw ays, and bog. Y ou  
cou ld  n ot go  a  m ile .”

“ Then I  w ill stay here and rot. 
Th ere is n o  m orta l pow er th at shall 
m ake me upon that w ater m o re .”

T h ere  was such genuine supersti
tiou s te rror  in his fa ce  and voice  
th at they fe lt  it useless to  attem pt 
persuasion , and they cast a b o u t in 
th e ir  m inds fo r  som e oth er solution  
c f  the difficulty. I t  was long  in 
com ing, fo r  in tru th  the problem  
■was very  difficult. A t  last it  was 
so lved , p oorly  enough, but with a 
certain  possib ility  of safety.

The three men had landed but a 
few  hundred yards from  the open 
in g  o f the w aterw ay which led to  
H ilgay , w inding in devious routes 
am ong  the fen. To r tg a 'n  ti.c t>it i>- 
astery i.iere w o e  tw o \vn\s— [ h i t ,  

th e  obvi >us ro i 'c ,  l>\ s iiiif l j cross
ing  the grea t lake, fo r  the A bbey 
was alm ost exactly  opposite , and 
the other, m ost difficu lt and d a n 
gerou s, to  skirt the lake side, w here ’ 

.th e re  was but little  firm grou nd , 
an d  g o  right round it-to  the Priory.'

Seeing no help fo r  it, they d e c id 
ed  on  attem pting  that. H u ber was 
to  have the big, heavy boat, and 
as best he could , m ake his way back 
to  H ilgay. I t  was a curious decis
ion  to  have arrived  at. By a ll pos- 
e ib le  rights, H yla  and Cerdic 
should have kept the boat fo r  their 
own use, and let H u ber shift as 
best he cou ld . H e was, or rather 
had been, an enem y j they had not 
on ly  treated  him with singular 
kindness, bu t he ow ed his very life 
to  them . I t  is d ifficult to  exactly, 
gauge their m otive. P robab ly  their 
lon g  slavery had som ething o f its 
Influence with them . D espite their 
new ideals and the stupendous up
heaval o f their lives, it is certain  
that they cou ld  hardly avoid re 
garding H u ber from  the standpoint 
o f  their serfdom . H e had been one 
©f their rulers, and there still clung 
to  him som e savor of au th ority . Y et 

S t was n ot all this feeling  th at in 
fluenced them . Som e n obler and 
deeper instinct o f  self-deniai. and 
kindness had made them  d o  this 
thing.

In a  closed locker, in th e  stern 
o f  the boat, they found some 
fishing lines, and a  flint fo r  m ak
ing  fire. I t  was easy to  get food , 
and they spent the day  resting and 
fishing. A t length  n ight fe ll softly  
over th e  w anderers, and they fell 
asleep round the fire, while the

other w ent scraping am ong the 
reeds searching fo r  fresh-w ater 
mussels, and the n ight w ind sent 
black ripples ov er  all the pools and 
the grea t lake beyond.

They w ere early  up, catch ing 
m ore fish for  breakfast, and, ra
ther curiously  fo r  those tim es, they 
bathed in the fresh cold  w ater, 
w hereby they w ere m ost heartily 
refreshed and put into good  cou r
age. Then cam e th e  tim e of p a rt
ing. I t  was frau gh t with a certain  
m elancholy, for  they had seem ed 
very close togeth er in their com 
mon danger.

“ I d ou bt we shall ever clasp 
eyes on you  again, H u b e r ,”  H yla  
said. “ Cerdic and I  are n ot likely 
to  trou b le  H ilgay again, unless in 
deed my lord  catch  u s  again, and 
I think there is but little  fear of 
th a t .”

“ N o, friend H y la ,”  said the man- 
a t-arm s; “ we must say a  long  g ood 
bye this m orn .”

“ Y ou w ill get back in  a d a y ,”  
said C erdic, “ though boat be heavy, 
and the way n ot easy. W h at tale 
will you tell L ord  F u lk e?”

“ Just truth , C erdic, though in 
deed  I shall n ot tell a ll tne truth . 
I shall tell how my good  com rades 
died , and how I did  win to  land 
with you  tw o, and left you by the 
mere. I shall tell L ord  Fulke that 
I  cou ld  n ot overcom e you , for that 
you  w ere tw o to  my on e , and eke 
arm ed. That you  saved m e from  
the w ater I  m ust n o t say, though 
well I should like to  d o  so. They 
w ould think that I was in league 
with you, and had fa llen  W> my 
duty , if  I  say anyth ing to  your 
cre d it .”

“ W ithou t d ou b t,”  said H yla.
“ Y ou  are right, H uber. B ut I 

do  not look  to  see H ilgay  a g a in .”
“ A nd I pray th at you never may, 

friend , for  your end w ould be a  
very  terr ib le  and bloody  one. And 
now  hear me. Y ou  have taken me 
to  you r hearts that did com e to  use 
you sham efully. My life  is your 
gift, and I  w ill save pennies that 
prayer may be m ade fo r  you , that 
you be kept from  harm, and win 
qu iet and safety. M oreover, never 
will I  d o  ill to  any  serf again, for 
you r sakes. F or you a re  good  and 
true men, and have my love. O ften 
I  shall rem em ber you  and the lake 
and all that has com e abou t, when 
I  am  far  aw ay. A nd give m e your 
hand and say fa rew e ll.”

They said the saddest o f all hu
man w ords, “ fa rew e ll,”  and tu rn 
ing he le ft  them . The big boa t 
m oved slow ly  away am ong the 
reeds until it was hidden from  their 
sight. O nce they thought they, 
heard his voice in a d istant shout 
of farew ell, and they called  lou d 
ly in answ er, but there was no re 
sponse bu t the lapping of the w ater 
on the reeds.

“ A  true m an ,”  said H yla  sadly.
“ I  think s o ,”  said C erdic, “ and 

there are many like him also. We 
have never know n them , or they us, 
but chance has changed that for 
once. N evertheless I am n ot sorry, 
he has gone. W e are of o n e  kind 
and he o f an oth er, and best apart. 
L et us set o u t round the la k e ; we 
have a long  task before  us, and I 
fear d a n g erou s.”

They gathered up their fishing 
lines and the rem aining fish, which 
they had cooked  fo r  their jou rn ey , 
and set ou t upon it.

They were fu ll o f  hope and cou r
age, resolute to  surm ount the p er 
ils and difficulties which w ere be
fore  them, and yet, all innocent of 
fate, one was going  to  a  sudden 
death and *the other was m oving 
tow ards an ad ven tu re which w ould 
end in death and tortu re  also.

I t  is surely a very good  and wise 
orderin g  o f  affairs, that we do n ot 
o ften  have a w arning of what shall 
shortly befa ll us. Only rarely do 
we feel the co ld  air from  th e  wings 
o f death  bea t upon our doom ed  
faces. N ow and then, indeed, we 
get, a glim pse o f those unseen prin 
cipalities and pow ers by whom we 
are fo r  ever surrounded.

M ore often  the black angel, who 
is to  take us from  one life  to an
other, presses upon a  m an’ s brain 
that he may know his near trans
lation . V isions are given to  men 
who have lived as men should live , 
and have beaten  down Satan un
der, their feet.

A  wise and aw ful hand m oves 
the curtain  aside  for  them . A n d it 
is som etim es so with a grea t sinner. 
W hen that arch scoundrel G eoffroi 
was close  upon his end , he a lso  had 
a solem n w arning. F ear cam e to  
him in the n ight an d  w hispered, as

you have heard, th at he was 
doom ed.

B ut these tw o children were g iv
en  no sign. It  was n ot fo r  th em ; 
they cou ld  not have understood it. 
G od is a  psychologist, and H e  
watched these tw o simple ones very 
tenderly .

A m ile of heavy going  lay behind 
them. O ver the quaking fen bright 
with ev il-look in g  flow ers, they p lod 
ded their weary and com placent 
way.

Lean, brow n, o ld  C erdic was to  
die. R adiance was w aiting for  this 
poor  man, as th e  sun— how dull be 
side that greater radiance which 
was so soon to illum inate him !— 
clom b up the sky.

They crossed various d itches and 
w aterw ays, leaping some and wad
ing breast-h igh through others, 
covered  with floating scum and 
weeds. Once or tw ice a w ide pool 
of black w ater a live  with fish 
brought them to  a check, and they 
had to swim over it or make a long 
detour. A fter about three hours 
their journey becam e m ore easy. 
There was not so much w ater about 
and the ground , which was cover
ed with fresh, vividly green grass 
in w ide patches, was much firmer.

C erdic w ent on in fron t with a 
w iilow -pole, probin g  the ground to 
see if it  was sa fe for  them  to  ven
ture on , a m ost necessary precau 
tion in that land of bog  and morass.

T hey w ere passing a  clum p of 
reeds when, with a  quick scurry, a 
large hare ran ou t alm ost under 
their feet. Som ething had happen
ed to  one o f its forelegs, for it 
lim ped badly, and scram bled along 
at no grea t rate.

A  h are ’ s leg is a  w onderfully  
fragile  piece of mechanism , despite 
its enorm ous pow er. O ften when 
the anim al is leaping it overbalanc
es itself in mid air, and com ing 
dow n heavily  breaks the thin bone. 
This is w hat had happened to  the 
creatu re that startled them  from  
the reeds.

T he quick eye of the o ld  lawer- 
of-dogs saw at once that the ani
mal was in jured and could  not go 
very fast. H ere  was a chance of 
food  which w ould be very welcom e. 
W ith a shout to  H yla  he went leap
ing a fter  it. H is lean, brow n  legs 
spread over the ground , hardly 
seem ing to touch  it as he ran. H e 
soon cam o up with the hare, but 
just as he was stopping to  grasp 
it the crea tu re  dou b led , and was 
off in a new d irection . H yla  saw 
Cerdic p ick  him self up, stum ble, 
recover, and flash away 0 1 1  the new 
track . In a  m inute a ta ll hedge of 
reeds, which seem ed as if they 
m ight fringe a  p oo l, hid him from  
view.

H yla  p lodded  slowly on, w onder
ing if C erdic w ould catch the hare, 
and thinking with a p leasant stom a
chic anticipation  w hat a very ex ce l
lent meal they m ight have if that 
were so." In a b ou t five m inutes he 
cam e up to  the reeds, and ju st as 
he approach ed  them  his heart gave 
a g rea t leap of fear. C erdic was 
calling  him, but in a voice such as 
he had never heard him use be fore , 
it was so changed and terrib le . H alf 
shout, half whine, and w holly un
nerving. H e  p lunged through the 
cover, the wet splashing up round 
his feet in little  jets  as he did so, 
and then he cam e across his friend.

Six  or  m ore yards aw ay there 
was a  stretch of what at first g lance 
appeared to  be  p leasant m eadow  
land, so bright was the grass and 
so studded with flowers. In  the 
center of the space, which m ight 
m easure tw enty square yards, C er
dic stood engulfed to  the waist, and 
rapid ly  sinking deeper. H e made 
superhum an efforts to  extrica te  
him self. H is arm s beat upon the 
sward, and his hands clutched te r 
ribly at the tu fts o f  grass and 
marsh flowers. H is face, under all 
its tan, becam e a dark  pu rp le , as 
the terr ib le  pressure on  his body 
increased, and he began to  bleed 
v iolently  from  the nose, and to  
vom it. H y la  went cautiously to 
wards him, but every step he took  
becam e m ore dangerous, and he 
was forced  to  stand still in an a g 
ony o f  helplessness. E ven  in his 
own com parative security he could  
feel the soft caressing ground 
sucking eagerly  at his feet.

H e watched in h orror. Slow ly 
now, though with horrib le  d istinct
ness, the bod y  of his friend was g o 
ing from  him. The green  grass lay 
round his arm -pits, and his arms 
were ex ten d ed  upon it a t  right 
angles like the arms o f  a  man cru 
cified. H is fingers kept jum ping up 
and dow n as if he w ere playing up
on  som e instrum ent.

Then  there cam e a  gleam  of 
hope. The m otion  ceased, and the 
head and upper part of the shoul
ders rem ained m otionless.

“ H ave you  touched  bottom , C er
d ic ? ”  H y la  ca lled  in a  queer, high- 
p itched voice  th at startled  him 
self.

“ N o, H y la ,”  cam e in thick, diffi
cu lt rep ly , “ an d  I  die. I  am  going 
aw ay from  y ou . and m ust say fa re 
w ell. I  have loved  you  very  w ell, 
and now  g ood -b y e . I  am  n ot afraid.

G ood-bye. I  w ill pray  to  G od as I 
die. D o you  also  pray, and fa re 
well, farew ell 1”

H e closed his staring eyes, and 
very gradually  the sucking m otion 
recom m enced.

H yla  stared stupidly a t  this slow 
tortu re , unable to  m ove or think.

I t  was soon over now, and the 
body sank very quickly away, and 
le ft the survivor gazing w ithout 
thought at the spot where nothing 
marked a  grave.

A s he w atched, a hare with a 
broken leg began t o  hobble across 
the vivid greenness.

(T o be continu ed .)

| On the Farm j
SH E L T E R  F O R  H E N S.

The p u rpose o f  all pou ltry  
houses is to  p ro te ct the fow ls from  
rain, sun and wind. Fow ls can 
stand a  g rea t dea l of co ld  if they 
are  kept dry. W et fow ls with the 
w’ater changing to  ice  on  them  are 
the p ictu re  o f  w retchedness. U nder 
these conditions their usefulness is 
destroyed  for  many a day. A ll 
houses should be bu ilt so  as to  
confine the fow ls on wet days in 
w inter.

The house should alw ays be 
bu ilt with a  southern exposu re , not 
only to  give the advantage o f  as 
much sunshine as possib le, but 
also to  dry th e  houses. F or  the 
same reason the house should be 
located  on as dry  ground as pos
sible with good  drainage. I t  should 
be bu ilt tigh t on  th e  n orth , east 
and west, but so as to  adm it an 
abundance o f fresh a ir  w ithout 
drafts . I f it  is possible to  use some 
other building for  a w indbreak on 
the north or west, so much the b e t
ter, since this helps to  keep the 
house wrarm. I f  th e  pou ltry  is to  
be kept in yards, th en  the yard 
should be bu ilt to  include enough 
trees or  shrubbery to  make am ple 
shade, fo r  shade is as essential in 
summ er as sunshine in w inter.

I f  a  fariiier is a  lover o f  fow ls 
it is a  g rea t advantage to  have the 
pou ltry  house near the barn, then 
the fow ls can have m ore liberty. 
The barnyard makes th e  best 
scratch ing shed that can be devis
ed  ; besides th e  fow ls c lea r  up a 
great deal o f  waste and do little  or 
no harm. There are farm ers who 
allow  their place to  becom e in fest
ed with rats and m ice, y e t thpy 
would take a  fit o f they taw fiftlf 
a  dozen hens in their feed lo t o r  
horse stalls O ther farm ers watch 
w ithout concern  a flock o f  three 
hundred crow s on their corn  p iles, 
y et if  he notice three hens in a  
corn  pile they w ould call the d og  
and give chase. The pou ltry  house 
for  this class should be  as far as

possible from  the barn and feed  
lots so th at the fow ls can  be ou t 
o f  reach o f tem ptation .

T here is but one rem edy for  the 
fow l hater, and th at is fo r  th e  g ood  
w ife to  get som e eggs or fow ls o f  
good breed stock and then keep an 
accurate  accou n t o f the p roceed s  
and expenditu res. Then when the 
farm er is shown th at as a  revenue 
getter the despised hen is second to 
no anim al on the farm , he may e x 
perien ce  a change o f heart.

B U T T E R M IL K  F O R  P IG S .
The am ount o f  flesh produced  bj. 

a  p ig  fed on butterm ilk  will depend 
upon the age o f  th e  p ig  o r  hog to  
which it is fed, its condition , the 
feed which has been used prior  to 
that tim e, etc. B utterm ilk  should 
n ot be fed  alone. I t  will n ot pay 
to  try to  raise a p ig  or to  m aintain 
an old hog on butterm ilk. Its 
value is g reatest when fed  in con 
nection  with gra in , and corn  is the 
best grain  to  feed it  with. E x 
perim ents conducted a t  several sta
tions indicate that butterm ilk  has 
the same value fo r  feed in g  as skim 
milk for  p ig  feeding. A  series o f 
experim ents conducted a t th e  M as
sachusetts station placed  the value 
of 15 cents per hundred pounds on 
milk when corn  was w orth m ore 
than 28 cents per bushel, prov ided  
not m ore than three pounds o f milk 
are fed  with exch pound of corn . 
W hen nine pounds of m ilk were fed 
with e a jh  pound o f corn  the milk 
was w orth but 9 cents per hundred 
pounds. 'Skim milk and butterm ilk 
both contain  to o  grea t a  p ercen t
age  o f w ater in com parison  with 
the dry  m atter available fo r  n ou r
ishing the an im al’ s system. W hen 
fed  with corn they serve to  balance 
thg corn  ration and in crease the 
va lu e o f the corn . W hen fed  alone 
the p ig  is requ ired  t o  drin k  so 
much milk to  g et the solids neces
sary to  m aintain th e  system that 
the d igestive organs are throw n 
out o f condition  and he becom es 
pot-bellied  and stunted. N either 
butterm ilk  nor skim m ilk should be 
fed in  g re a te r  quantities than three 
parts o f  milk to on e p a rt of grain.

 ♦-------------

A W O N D E R F U L  E X P L O S IV E .
“ W hat w ould be the consequenc

es of firing a barrelfu l o f  n itrogen  
iod ide it w ould be im possible to  
say ,”  declares a w riter in the 
Strand M agazine, “ sim ple because 
the stuff is too  aw fu l to  be m ade in 
such quantities. I t  may sound like 
a joke, bu t it is nevertheless the 
truth , that th e  tread  o f a  housefly 
is sufficient to  ex p lod e  this da n ger
ous m aterial. I t  is n ot necessary 
that a  fly should w alk oy er  the 
com pound. I t  has only to  let on e 
fo o t com e in to  con tact with th e  e x 
plosive, w hen the jo lt  causes it  to  
exp lode  and to  blow  the insect in to 
the air.

M oney you blow  in quits w orking 
fo r  you.

M O T O R  C A R R I A G E S

A W A R D E D  D E W A R  T R O P H Y .

The D ew ar Challenge Trophy is aw arded yearly  by the 
R O Y A L  A U T O M O B IL E  C LU B  for the m ost m eritorious per
form ance o f the year under the general regulations for  certi
fied trials.

The New D aim ler engine has now been in the handB of 
the public for  nearly 18 m onths, quite long enough to  prove its 
m erit ; ow ners are sending in testim onials by every post and 
we should like to  forw ard to any person o r  persons in terest
ed  a com plete set o f literature fu lly  explain ing  this m arvel
lous new m otor. Send also for o u r  new illustrated book let, 
“ The D ew ar T rophy and how it was w on ,”  a history of the 
G reatest Engine Test on R ecord .

The Daim ler M otor Co., (1 9 0 4 > Lim its d ,
C O V E N T R Y ,  E N G L A N D .


