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FREEDOM AT LAST
History of a Man Who Lived In 

Misery and Torture

C H A P T E R  X I I I .

Th ere is a  w onderfu l steadfast 
courage about men o f  H y la ’ s breed . 
Even though th e  o b je ct they pur- 
Bue has lost its value, they go on 
in a  dogged  relentless “ fo llow in g  
u p ”  from  which noth ing  can turn 
them .

F or  tw o hours or m ore he 
m ourned and th ou gh t o f old  tim es, 
gazin g  in a  kind of strange w on
d er  at the silent carpet of grass. 
T h e  shrewd w eatherw orn  face, the 
tw inkling  eager eyes, th e  nasal 
draw l which so g lib ly  offered  up 
petition s to  heaven, a ll cam e back 
t o  him with a singular vividness. 
H e was surprised to  find how ac
tu a l and clear his fr ien d ’ s person 
a lity  was to  him. I t  alm ost frigh t
en ed  him. H e glanced round once 
o r  tw ice uneasily. C eraic seem ed 
8 0  real and near, an  unseen p a rt
ner in the silence.

W hen one has heard bells to llin g  
fo r  a lon g  tim e, and suddenly they 
Stop, the brain is still conscious of 
the regular lin -lan-lone.

W hile this psychic influence e d 
d ied  round him, and the kindly old 
fa ce , p loughed deep  with to il and 
Borrow, was still a  veritab le  p os
session of his brain , there w as a 
certain  com fort.

As it began to  fade, as day from  
th e  sky, his loneliness cam e upon 
him  like death . The real agony of 
his loss began, an d  it  tortu red  
him  until he cou ld  feel no m ore. 
Pain  is its ow n anodyne in the end.

The cordage  o f his brave, heart 
■was so racked and strained by all 
he had endured th at its capacity  
fo r  sensation was over. S o  he 
m ourned C erdic dead no lon ger, 
his h eart was dead .

B u t we know  noth ing  o f this poor 
broth er, if n ot th at in him was a 
Bound piece o f m anhood, hardened, 
tem pered , and stron g . H is soul was 
sw eet and healthy, his rough-built 
body  proud  of b lood  and p ow er
fu l. H e m ust go on and fear n o
th ing. Once m ore he m ust rise from  
his fa ll and try  fortu n e with a 
stou t sad heart, prov in g  his own 
G odhead and the g lory  o f  his w ill, 
o v e r  which F ate  could  have no 
lordship .

In  this only, as the p oet sang, 
a re  men akin to  gods, and in a ll 
life  there is no g lory  like the 
“ g lory  of going  o n .”

Then  d id  H yla  the invincib le, rise 
from  the ground to  breast circum 
stance—to  seek his Latium  once 
m ore.

H e  fe ll to  eating co ld  roast fish.
W hen he set ou t again, he had 

to  m ake a long detou r . The sound
ing  p o le  still rem ained to  him, 
an d  he probed  every  step as hts 
slow ly sk irted  th e  treach erou s 
green . I t  was characteristic o f him 
th at as he le ft  the fa ta l spot w here 
the dead  C erdic lay deep dow n in 
the m ud he never looked  round or  

‘ gazed  sadly at the p lace. H e had 
1 1 0  thought o f sentim ental leave- 
tak ing, no little  p oetic  lu xu ry  of 
g rie f m oved him. It  w ere an a c 
tion  fo r  a slighter brain than this.

I t  began to  be late a ftern oon , as 
H y la  m ade a  slow and difficu lt p ro 
gress. H e had g ot round the 
swam p, and pushed on over the 
fen . Som etim es he w aded through 
stagnant pools  fringed  with rushes 
and covered  with brillian t copper- 
co lo red  w ater plants. O nce, push
in g  his po le  before  him, he swam 
over a w ide black pond in which 
th e  sun was m irrored  all b lood  red. 
O ften  he brok e  his way through 
forests  of reeds which spiked up 
fa r  above  his head. E veryw here 
be fore  him the creatures of the fen 
ran  trem bling.

Som etim es the firm er ground he 
cam e to  was as brilliant at. o ld
carpets from  the house o f an East. 
« rn  king. The yellow  broom  moss 
was m aturing, and bright chestnut- 
co lo red  capsules curved , am ong it. 
The w i k i  thyme crisped under his 
feet. The -fairy down o f the cotton  
grass floated round them.

L ittle tu fts o f pa le  sea-lavender 
.  nestled am ong the long  leaves of the 

m arsh zostera, plum p, rank, and 
fu ll o f  m oisture. The fox -ta il grass 
fiiltJ-tlie ca t ’ s-tail grass flourished 
e v e r y w h e r e .''- - -— „

W e o f to -day  can h a?a b u t .a fa in t  
idea  of th at w onderfu l and lu xu ri
ant carpet over which he trod . The 
fa ir  yellow  corn  now  stands straight 
an d  ta ll over those solitudes. The 
broad  dyke cut, deep  in the brow n 
p ea t now straightly cl<iaves the fen , 
still beautifu l and rich in life , but 
changed io r  ever from  its an cient 
m agic.

By n ight the lon e sprites of the 
marsh with their ghostly lam ps flit 
d isconsolate, fo r  the hand o f man 
has com e and tam ed that teem ing 
wilderness which was on ce  so 
strange and alien  from  M an. Man 
was n ot wanted th ere in those o ld  
days, and the cruel swamps claim 
ed a  life-sacrifice as th e  price o f  
their invasion.

H y la ’ s hard brow n feet w ere all 
stained by the living carpet on 
which they w alked. H is advancing 
tread broke dow n the great vivid 
crim son balls o f the agaricus fun
gus, and sp lit its fa t m ilk-white 
stem into cream y flakes. The crim 
son poison painted his instep, and 
the bright orange chanterelle m ing
led its harm less ju ice  with that o f 
its deadly cousin. H is ankles were 
pow dered  with the dull pink-w hite 
o f th e  hydnum, that stron g  mush
room  o n  which they &ay the hedge
hog feeds greedily  at m idnight, the 
tiny fru it o f the “ w itches’ bu tter”  
crum bled a t  his touch.

O ver a ll, the fierce dragon-fly  
swung its m ailed body, the G eoffroi 
o f  the fen insects.

The light and shadow sweeping 
over the wheat in its ordered  p lant
ing are beautifu l, bu t H yla  saw 
with his steadfast, regardless eyes 
m ore natural beauties than we can 
ever see again.

In every clum p that fringed  the 
pool, he cam e suddenly upota some 
old  p ike basking in the sun, like a 
m itred bishop in his green and 
gold . The green  w ater flags trem b
led as he sunk away.

th e  herons paddled  in the shal
low pools, and tossed the little  sil
ver fish from  them  to  each oth er, 
the co ld -eyed  hawk d rop p ed  like a 
shooting star, and fou gh t the stoat 
fo r  his new -killed prey.

T he shadows lengthened and lay 
in patches over the w ild w orld  of 
w ater. The b lu e  mists began to  
rise from  a hundred pools , and the 
bats to  flicker through  them . The 
sunlight faded  rapid ly  aw ay, the 
w orld becam e greyish ochre co lor  
then grey, a  soft cobw eb grey, 
through which fe ll the h ooting  of 
an ow l, and the last call o f a p lo 
ver. >

R esolu te, though  w earied and 
faint, firm in resolve, though with 
a bitter loneliness a t his he^rt 
H yla  p lunged on  through the tw i
light. F or  som e little  tim e the 
ground had been much firm er and 
a little  raised above the level o f the 
fen , but as day was d y in ^ h e  found 
he had entered  upon a lon g  and 
gradual slope, and th at once m ore 
it behoved him to  w alk with infin
ite care.

O ld rotting  tree-tru n k s cropped  
up here and there, relics o f  som e 
vast, ancient forest, which, m ing
ling with rotting  vegetation  o f all 
kinds, sent up a  smell o f decay in 
his nostrils. A t every  step he sank 
up to  his knees, and brow n w ater, 
the «color of brandy, plashed up 
to his waist.

H e seem ed to  have arrived  at a  
m ore desolate evil part o f the fens 
than be fore . The approach ing night 
m ade his progress m ore and m ore 
difficult. I t  was here th at the night 
herons had their nests and breed- 
ing-p laces, inaccessible to  men. The 
ground was bespattered with their 
excrem ents, and with feathers, b ro 
ken egg-shells, o ld  nests, and half
eaten  fish covered  with yellow  flies.

Then as he ploughed on he saw 
a sight at which even his stout 
heart fa iled  him. H is long struggle 
seem ed suddenly all in vain. R ight 
before  him was a w ide creek  or 
arm o f  the lake, tw o  hundred yards 
from  reeds to  reedy shore, entirely 
barring  the way. T oo fa r  fo r  him 
to  swim, all dead-w eary  as he was> 
m ysterious and ugly in the faint 
light, it gave him over utterly  to  
despair.

It  began to  b e  cold , and the ch il
ly m arish-vapor crep t in to  his 
bones and tu rned  the m arrow  of 
them to  ice.

H e sat on a  m ound form ed by a 
g rea t log  and the debris o f  a  mass 
of decayed roots, the whole damp 
and cold  as a fish’ s belly , and cover
ed with liv ing and slimy moss. H is 
feet w ere buried in th e  brow n 
water..

I t  was now too  dark  to  m ove in 
a fijr& reet'V '-w H Jv- 52 fsty ,"and  un
til day should break  again he 
must rem ain w here he was. H e had
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no m ore food  o f  any kind, and was 
absolutely  exhausted. So he 
m oaned a  little  prayer, m ore from  
habit than from  any com fort in  the 
act, an d  stretch ing him self over the 
dam p moss fe ll into a fitful sleep. 
H e dream ed he was back  at the 
P riory , and heard in his dream ing 
the distant sound o f th e  m onks 
singing prayers.

I t  w as a p icture of his ow n life , 
this sorry  end to  a lK h is d a y ’ s en 
deavor. I t  foreshadow ed his ca
reer, so rapid ly  darken ing  d ow n  fn- 
to  death. H is life-path , trod ' with 
such bitterness, grow ing  ever m ore 
devious and painfu l, while the ignes 
fatui of t io p e  danced  round its 
closing m ile s !

C H A P T E R  X IV .
F or a  m om ent let us look  into 

this so seem ing-piteous a  on e  of 
ou rs, on  which soon the iron  cu r 
tain is resonantly to  fall.

I t  is a  nard, stern story to iB  or
our poor  serf. The tebel lifted  his 
hand against an established force . 
F or th at he perished in bitter ag 
ony. B ut, going  so soon to  his 
death, he shows us a  M an in spite 
o f  all his woes. And w e can be u p 
lifted in contem plating that. I t  is 
H y la ’ s m essage to  us no less than 
to  his scarred brethren on  the castle 
hill.

The Lord  o f H ilgay could  maim 
and kill his body, but the M anhood 
in him was a  flame unquenchable, 
and burnt a mark upon his age. The 
clash of his battle  ring3 through 
centuries.

H is doings sowed a  seed, and we 
ourselves sit to -day  in th at great 
b lood-nourished tree  o f  Freedom  
which sprang therefrom .

* * * * *
The stars that n ight were singu

larly  bright and vivid. Th^ sky 
was pow dered  with a dust o f light, 
am ong which the grea ter stars 
burned like lamps.

B elow  th at g lorious canopy H yla 
lay in an uneasy sleep. E very now 
and then he aw oke, chilled to  the 
bone. Though the stars were a ll so 
clear and bright they seem ed very 
rem ote from  this w orld and all its 
business, as he looked up with star
ing, m iserable eyes. H yla  believed , 
as little  children in Spain a re
taught to  this day, th at the stars 
w ere but chinks, holes, and gaps in 
the floor of heaveiv  itself. H e 
though their bright w iit e  light but 
an overflow  o f  th e  grea t white ra 
diance o f G o d ’ s H om e.

That com forted  him but little  as 
he lay cold  and hungry in the 
swamp. Indeed it was easier to 
pray in th e  day-tim e, when even 
a hint o f  heaven was absent. The 
enorm ous radiance was so rem ote in 
its sp lendor. I t  accentuated  his fo r 
lorn  and forgotten  state.

H e was lying but a  few yards 
from  the edge o f the broad  pool 
which barred  his progress, and as 
the hours w ore on and the stars 
paled, the blackness o f  the w ater 
becam e grey and trem ulous.

It  was nearing dawn, though the 
sun had n o t yet risen, “ when he 
thought he saw a red flicker in the 
m ist which lay over the lagoon . It
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was too  ruddy and fu ll-co lored  for 
a  marsh light, and his hopes leapt 
up, half doubting, a t  the sight. In  
a m om ent or tw o, th e  light becam e 
p la in er, and he knew he was not 
deceived. T he th ing was real. It 
advanced tow ards him, and seem 
ed like a torch.

H e sent a  husky shout ou t over 
the w ater. W hether the light b e 
tokened advance o f friend or foe  
he d id  not know or  care.

N o answ er cam e to  his ca ll, but 
he saw the red light becom e sta 
tionary im m ediately, and cease to 
flicker.

H e shouted again  lou der than be
fore , standing up on the routing 
log , and filling his lungs with air. 
An answ ering voice  cam e out of 
th e  m ist a t  th js, and, the light 

m oved again.
And now the grey waste began to  

trem ble with light. The sun was 
rising, and a t the first hint o f his 
approach , the mists began to  sway 
and dissolve.

C om ing straight tow ards the 
bank, H y la  saw a fen  punt urged 
by a ta ll, thin man dressed in skins 
like a  serf. H e used the long  pole  
with skill, and seem ed th oroughly  
at home in tae  m anagem ent o f  his 
boat.
v A b ou t six yards from  the shore, 
he dug his po le  deep  dow n and 
checked the m otion of the punt. 
H yla  waded down am ong the mud 
as far as was safe, and hailed him. 
“ F or the love of G od , s ir ,”  he 
said, “ take me from  this sw am p.”  

The stranger regarded him fixedly 
for  a  m om ent, w ithout answ ering. 
Then he spoke in a slow , de liberate , 
but resonant voice.

“ W ho are y ou ?  H ow  have you 
com e here in  this w aste ? I  
thought n o  man cou ld  com e w here 
you  a r e .”

“ I  am starving for  fo o d ,”  said 
H yla, “ and like to  d ie in the marsh 
an you do n ot take me in your 
boat. I  am o f Icom b, th rall to  the 
P rior  Sir R ichard. The L ord  of 
H ilg a y ’ s men took  me and another 
who lies dead  in  the swamp. They 
w ere upon the b ig  lake when the 
boa t upset, and all w ere drow ned 
save on e . H e has g ot him back 
to the castle, and I am journeying  
to  Icom b, if perchance I  may com e 
there sa fe ly .”

“ Y ou  te ll o f strange th in gs ,”  said

the ta ll man, “ a n d .I  w ill presently, 
ask you  m ore o f them. N ow  hear
ken. I am n ot one of those who 
give, taking noth ing  m  return . II 
w ill take you  safe back to  th e  Fac 
thers, and feed you with food . Rut. 
for  three days you m ust labor fo r  
me in work th at waits to  be done in 
my field. I  need a m an ’ s arm .”  

“ F or  a week. I f  by that you  will 
save m e from  th is .”

tSo be i t ,”  said the ta ll man 
with great prom ptness. “ You 
shall w ork for  a we-ek, and then, 
I will take you  to  Ico m b .”

W ith that he loosened  the d r ip 
ping pole , d rove  it  again in to  the 
w ater, and the nose o f  the punt 
glided up to  H yla.

H e cl am bored carefu lly  on  board  I 
and sat- dripping . j

“ I  have no fo o d  h e re ,”  said the 
m an, “ for  1 live hard by, and did  
but com e out to  look  at som e limes 
i  set dow n overn ight, but we shall 
soon be- th e re .”

As he spoke he was poling  v ig o r 
ously , and they w ere already half 
way over the pool.'—

A s they neared the opposite shore 
H yla  saw the reeds grew  to  a great 
height above  them , form ing a th ick  
screen with apparently  an unbroken 
face. B ut he knew th a t suddenly 
they w ould com e upon an open in g  
which woutd be qu ite  im perceptible 
to  the ordinary eye, and so it p rov - 
ed-

(l'o be continu ed .)

NOT T H A T  M E A N IN G .
“ The d octor said that B ill wan 

drunk when we took  the p oor  fe l
low to  have his head attended  to 
last night after he fe l l .”

“ D octor never said anything oi 
the kind ! ’

“ D id n ’ t I  hear h im ? Said it  was 
a jagged  cu t .”

“ W hat made you  so la te ? ”  “ I 
met J in x .”  “ W ell, th a t’ s no reason 
why you should be an hour late get
ting hom e to  su p p er .”  “ I know , 
but I  asked him how he was fee l
ing, and the foa l insisted on telling  
m e.”

W h i c h  o f  T h e s e  P i c t u r e s  

B e s t  R e p r e s e n t s  Y o n r  S t a b l e  ?

IP your Stafble interior la c: (wood, you’ll do 
well to tear ■doiwn those old, unsightly 
stalls and on&ngers— and (build new onds 

of Concrete.
In fact, the entire Stable— Inside and out—  

Should be built of Concrete.
This Is the modern material— It has the 

merits of sightliness, endurance, and economy 
•—and Is eanltary.

The farmer hlmaelf can, 1>y Its use, make 
tnany little improvements that, with any other 
material, would require the employment of 
skilled labor.

IF you would know something of the possi
bilities of Concrete, fill out the coupon and 
aend it to ue. By return mail, we will send 

you a copy of our free 160-page book, “  What 
the Farmer Can Do with Concrete.”

In this book you’ll find complete instruc
tions for the construction of almost every
thing you can think of, dn the way of farm 
buildings, floors, vats, troughs, etc., etc.

Nowadays, for a farmer not to know 
how to mix and use concrete, is to confess 
himself away behind the times.
** What the Farmer Can Do With Concrete”  will 
not only inform you— it will also interest you.

•‘ W h a t  t h e  F a r m e r  G a n  D o  W i t h  C o n c r e t e ”

auickly stops coughs 
to throat and laags.

cures co ld s , heals 
25 ccats*
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vfcA K  BO W IH F S
Co n c r e t e

Tell# you how to use concrete In constructing: 
Barns Hen*’ Nest*
Cistern* Hitching Poets
Dairies Horse Blocks
Dipping Tanks Houces
Foundations Poultry Houses
Fence Pott* Root Cellars
Feeding Floors silos
Gutters Shelter W alls

Stable*
Stairs 
Stalls 
Steps 
Tanks 
Troughs 
W alks 
W ell Curbs 
Etc., etc., etc.

Canada Cement Co., Umit«a
3 0 * 3  S  National Bank BlUMing 
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Do With Concrete."
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