
FREEDOM AT LAST
H i s t o r y  o f  a  M a n  W 3 i o  L i v e d  i n  

M i s e r y  a n d  T o r t u r e
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C H A P T E R  X I V .—  (C on t’ d) 

W ith  a  sure hand the stranger 
Sent the bow s at- a  break  bu t a 
yard  wide in  the reeds. The put 
■v»o»t hissing through  the narrow

Jassage, pushing the reeds aside 
si a  m om ent, on ly  th at they should 
sprin g  back again  a fter  its pas- 

eage. A  few  yards th rough  the 
th ick  grow tn  brou gh t them int-o a 
•ircular p oo l or  basin. ~~is also 
.was surrounded with reeds which 
tow ered  up in to  the air. I t  was 
w r y  small in diam eter, and float
ing  on its p la cid  black w ater was 
like being a t the bottom  o f a  ja r.

T he place was fu ll o f  the earliest 
sunlights and busy w ith the new ly 
aw akened life  o f  the fen.

B n t w hat arrested  the serf’ s im 
m ediate a tten tion  was a  curious 
stru ctu re  at the far side o f  the 
jpeol. I t  resem bled noth ing so  much 
As a  sm all house boat. A  w ooden  
fcut had been bu ilt upon a  floating 
p la tform  of tim ber, and the w hole 
Yras m oored  to  a  stou t pile which 
p ro je cted  som e three fee t from  the 
Water.

A  fire sm ouldered on  th e  deck  in 
fuent o f the hut, and a  eooking p o t 
bu n g over it  by a chain.

"T h is  is my h om e,”  said the 
m an, poin ting  tow ards the raft. 
"W h er®  I  go I take my house with 
jae , and ask no m an ’ s leave. I 
have lived  on this p oo l for near 
tw o  years n o w .”

They landed on the raft.
"N o w  you  shall fill y ou r  belly , 

{5 ir  W a n d erer,”  said the man, "a n d  
then I  w ill hear m ore  o f you. H ere 
IS a  mess of hare, m arsh quail, and 
t*erbs. I t ’ s fit for  a lord  eke a  
th rall, fo r  I  see you  w ear a  th ra ll’ s 
Collar. H ere  is a w ooden  bow l, 
All it, and so th yse lf.”

H e  cam e o u t  of the cabin  with 
tw o rough  w ooden bow ls, which he 
d ipped  and filled in the cau ldron .

Tricn fo r  a  space, w hile the sun 
jrode up the .sky, there was no sound 
heat'd bu t the feed in g  of hungry 
men.

H y la  began to  feel the b lood  m ov
in g  in him on ce  m ore, and th e  
strength  of m anhood return ing. The 
sun shone on his chilled lim bs and 
w arm ed them , the n ight was over.

A t the finish of the m eal the tall 
man. tu rned  on him suddenly and 
w ithout preparation . "H o w  should 
H y la  of the long  arm s, th ra ll o f 
0 e o ffr o i de la  B ourne, be  m aking 
his way to  R ichard Espec ? Is 
fie o ffro i about to  profess  for  a 
m on k ?”

H y la  stared a t  him stupidly with 
open  m outh, and sw ift fear began 
to  knock at his heart.

" I  d ou b t m e th ere is som ething 
strange hei*e,”  said th e  ta ll man 
with a  sudden bark  o f  anger. 
"T h e re  iB som ething black here, my 
g ood  rogue. I pray you throw  a  
little  light upon this. I f  ever I  saw 
a  man with fear w rit upon him you 
a re  that naan, H yla. I beg leave 
to  think th ere are  others of you  
BOt far aw ay 1 T here are m ore from  
H ilgay abou t us in the fe n .”

H y la  g lanced hurriedly round the 
Quiet litt le  p oo l. "W h e r e ?  w h ere?”  
he said in a ton e  o f  unm istakable 
te rror . "H a v e  you  seen them , 
then ? A re they in w ait to  take 
*ne?”

The other looked  a t him with a 
lung searching glance for  near a  
m inute.

"W e  tw o be a t  a ta n g le ,”  he said 
a t  length. "Y o u  are in flight, then 
f»o m  the H ilgay m en ?”

" F o r  my l ife ,”  said H yla.
"T h en  you and I  are in on e boa t 

H y la , as it is said. I doubted  that 
you  had com e against me ju st now. 
S o  they a re  after you  ? H ave you  
been k illing gam e in the forest or 
•tealing c o rn ? ”

" I t  w as gam e,”  said H yja  qu ick 
ly  j " b ig  gam e,”  he added in an 
Uneasy afterw ard.

T here was silen ce for  a  m inute. 
S'he long, lean man seem ed turning 
ov er  som ething in his mind.

" S o  you  go to  Ieom b for  sanctu
a r y ,”  he said slowly. "A n d  G eof- 
f*o i sent his men after you. I t  is 
a  long  way through the fen to  go 
a fter  one thrall. A nd also  they say 
L ord  R oger B igot is going to  H il
gay  with a grea t host. I t  is unlike 
G eoffroi de la  B ou rne to waste men 
hunting fo r  a serf at such a time. 
H e i8  grow ing  o ld  and fo o lish .”  

H y la  glanced a t  him quickly. H e 
knew  by the m an ’ s m ocking ton e 
th at be was d isbelieved . H yla  was 
hut a p oor  liar.

"T h en  you  know  L ord  G eo ffro i? ”  
he said, stum bling w oefully  over 
the words.

“ I  know him ,”  .< »ad the man slow-

ly. " I  am w ell acquainted with 
that lord , though it  is e ight years 
since we have m e t.”  Suddenly his 
vo ice  rose, though he seem ed to  be 
try ing  to  con tro l it. "G o d  curse 
him !”  he cried  in a hoarse scre a m ; 
"w il l  tlie devil never go to  his own 
p la c e !”

H y la  started eagerly . The m an ’ s 
passion was so extreme., bis curse 
was so real and fu ll o f bitter hat
red that an avow al trem bled  on his 
lips.

Tho other g a ie  him the cue for
it.

"C o m e , m a n ,”  be  said briskly, 
resum ing his ord inary  v o ice ; "y o u  
are keeping som ething. T ell out 
straight to  one who knows you  and 
G raueh also— does th at surprise 
you  1 T here are  no friends o f the 
house o f B ou rn e here. W hat is it , 
w hat hast d o n e ? ”

"K ille d  h im ,”  said H yla, shortly.
"S p len d eu r  dex !”  said the man 

in  a  fierce w hisper. H is face  w ork 
ed , hiB eyes becam e prom inent, he 
trem bled all over with excitem en t) 
like a  hunting dog scenting a qu ar
ry while in the leash.

Then he burst ou t into a torren t 
®f questions in French, th e  foreign  
w ords tum bling over each  oth er in 
his eagerness.

H y la  knew nothing o f what he 
■said, fo r  he had no Frencn. Seeing 
his look  of astonishm ent, th e  man 
recovered  himself. " I  fo rg o t  fo r  a  
m om ent,”  he said, "w h o  you w ere. 
N ow  thank G od for  this u e f s  ! So 
you have k illed  him ! A t la s t ! A t 
la s t ! H ow  and why ? Say qu ick 
ly .”

H y la  to ld  him in a few  w ords all 
the story.

"A n d  who are  you , th en ?”  he 
said, when he had done.

" I  call m yself L iso le  to  the few 
that I m eet in th e  fen . B n t agone 
I  had another nam e. Com e and 
see .”

H e took  H yla  by th e  arm and led 
him in to th e  cabin. I t  was a  com 
forta b le  little  shelter. A  couch of 
skins ran dow n  on e side, and above 
it  w ere shelves covered  w ith pots 
pans, tools, and fishing gear. A 
long yew -bow  stood in on e  corn er 
am ong a  few  spears. A n  arba list 
lay upon a  w ooden  chest. L ight 
cam e in to  the place through a w in
dow covered  with oiled  sheep-skin 
stretched upon a  sliding fram e. In 
one corn er was an iron  fire-pan 
for  use in w inter, and a  hollow  
shaft o f w ood above it went through 
the roo f in a  kind o f chim ney.

T h e place was a palace to  H y la ’ s 
notions. N o serf had such a  home. 
The cabin  was crow ded  with p o s 
sessions. U nconsciously  H y la  b e 
gan to  speak w ith d e feren ce  to  this 
ow ner o f so m uch.

" S e e  h ere ,”  said the man. A t the 
end o f  tb e  cabin was a  broad  shelf 
pa inted in red, with a  touch  of g ild 
ing. A th ick  candle o f  fa t with a 
small wick, which gave a tiny glim 
m er of light, was burning in an 
iron  stand. In  the w all behind, 
was a  little  doorksss cupboard , or 
a lcove, in which was a small box  
o f  dark  w ood , heavily bound round 
with iron  bands. A t th e  back of 
the a lcov e  a cap o f p a rti-co lored  
red and yellow  was nailed t-o the 
wall.

The man who called  him self L isole  
lifted  tbe b ox  from  the a lcove  
carefu lly , and as he did so the 
edge tou ched  a bell on -the end of 
the pointed cap. I t  tinkled  m usi
cally.

"O n  th is d a y ,”  said the man, " I  
w ill show  you what no oth er eyes 
than mine have seen for  e ight long, 
lonely  years. I d ou bt nothing but 
that it  is G od H is guidance that 
has brou gh t .you here to  this plaoe. 
F or to  you  more' than all other men 
this sight is  due. ”

So saying, he fum bled in his coa t 
and pulled  therefrom  a key, which 
hung round his neck upon a cord  of 
tw isted gut.

H e opened the b ox  and drew  sev
eral ob jects  from  it. O ne was a 
g rea t lock  of nut-brow n  hair, fu ll 
th ree feet long, as so ft and fine as 
spun silk. A nother was a ring o f  
gold , in which a- red stone shone 
darkly  in the candle-light. There 
w ere one or tw o pieces o f  em broi
dered w ork, half the design  being 
uncom pleted.

“ They were Iso n it ’ s ,”  said the 
man in a hushed voice.
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" I s o u lt  la  G uerisseu r?”  said Hy
la.

" Is o u lt , th e  H ea ler .”
"T h en  you who are called  L is

ole 5”
"W a s  on ce L erailleur, whose 

jesting d ied  e igh t e ig h t years ago. 
I t  was buried  in H er g ra v e .”  

"G o d  g ive  her p e a ce ,”  eaid H y 
la. "S e e  you this scar on my arm ? 
A  shaft w ent through  it in the big 
w ood. H enry M ontdefeu  was hunt
ing with L ord  G eoffroi. I  was 
beating in  th© undergrow th , and a  
chance shaft cam e my way. L a Gu- 
erisseur bound it up with a  mess of 
hot crushed leaves and a linen strip. 
In a week I was w hole. T h at was 
near ten years a g o .”

‘ ‘ You knew me n o t? ”
"N o r  ever should have known 

hadst n ot to ld  me. Y our hair it 
is as white as snow, your face has 
fallen  in and fu ll o f lines, aye, and 
your v o ice  is not. the voice  that- sang 
in tbe hall in those d a y s .”

"A h , now I am L isole. B ut 
thank G od for  this day. I can w ait 
th© end quiet now. So you have 
k illed him ! K now  you  that I a l
so tried  ? I was n o t bold  as you 
have been. I tried  with poison , 
and then fled away by n ight. I 
took  the poppy seeds and brew ed 
them , and put the ju ioe  in his 
drink. B u t I heard of him n o t long 
a fter  as well and strong, so I knew 
it was not to  be. I  never knew how 
I fa ile d .”

" I  can te il you  th a t ,”  said Hy 
la, " i t  was com m on talk. Lord  
G eoffroi w ent to  his cham ber in 
O 'utfangthef T ow er drunken after 
d in »e r  in the hall. D om  Anslem  
led him there. On the ta b le  was his 
n ight-draught o f  mora-t ill which 
you  had put the poison . G eoffroi 
drank a  long  pu ll, and then fe ll on 
the bed and lay sleeping heavy 
am ong the straw. D om  Anslem , be 
ing th irsty, did go to  take a  pull 
at the m orat, but had scarce put 
lip  to  it  w hen the taste or smell 
to ld  him w hat it was. H ast been a 
chirurgeon, they do say, and know- 
eth  sim ples as I  the fen -lands. So 
he ran for  oil and salt, and pour- 
eth  them  in to  G eoffroi until he vom 
ited the poison . But for  tw o days 
after th at he was deadly sick and 
could  hold no food . I  m ind well 
they searched the fo rest lands for 
you  and eke the fen, but found 
not.”

"A y e , I  fled too  sw iftly and too  
far for  such as they. I t  takes wit 
to  be a foo l, and they being not 
fools but m en-at-arm s had no cun 
ning such as mine. I  bu ilt this 
house of m ine with w ood from  
Icom b, and have lived upon the 
waters this many a  y e a r .”

"E v e r  alone and w ithout speech 
®f men ?”

"N o t  so. Som etim es I g et me to  
M ass a t Icom b, and I  am w ell with 
the m on ks.”

I t  was a  strange m eeting. This 
m an L erailleur had been buffoon  to  
G eoffroi, and had com e with him 
from  N orm andy. H is w ife, Isou lt , 
was a  sweet sim ple dam e, so fra 
gra n t and so pure th at all the 
w orld loved her. She was a strange
ly successful nurse and d octor , and 
knew mucn o f herbs. In those sim
p le  tim es her cures w ere thought 
m iraculous, and she was venerated. 
The jester , a  g rave and m elancholy 
man when n ot professiona lly  em 
ployed , thought her a saint, and 
loved her dearly . N ow  one w inter 
n ight, L ord  G eoffroi being, as was 
his w ont,, very drunk, set out from  
his feasting in the hall to  seek sleep 
in his bed-cham ber.

Isou lt had been w atching by the 
side of a  wom an— wife to  one o f  the 
m en-at-arm s. She crossed the 
courtyard  to  her own apartm ent, 
in fron t o f  G eoffroi de la  Bourne. 
H e, being mad with driak, thought 
he saw som e phantom , an d  drew  
his dagger. W ith a shout he rush
ed upon the lady, and soon she lay 
bleeding her sweet life  aw ay upon 
the frosty  ground.

They buried her with great 
pom p and few  dry eyes, while Le- 
railleur bided his tim e. The rest 
we have heard.

H y la  and L isole sat gravely  t o 
gether on th e  deck o f the boat.

N either said much fo r  several 
hours, th., thoughts of both  were 
grave and sad. and yet not w holly  
w ithout com fort.

They seem ed to  see G o d ’ s hand 
in a ll this. There was som ething 
fearfu l and y e t sw eet in their 
hearts.

The "m idsum m er hum ” — in N or
folk  they call the m onotone o f sum
m er insect life by that nam e— lulled 
and soothed them. There was peace 
in that deep and Eecret hiding- 
p lace.

In the aftern oon  they broiled  
some firm white fish and m ade a n 
other m eal. “ Com e and see my 
fie ld ,”  said L isole afterw ards.

They got in to the small pu nt and 
fo llow ed  a  narrow  way through the 
reeds, going aw ay from  the wide 
stretch o f w ater on th e  further 
shore of which they had first met. 
A t a shelving tu rfy  shore they d is 
em barked.
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Clim bing up the bank they came 
suddenly upon three acres o f ripen 
ing corn , a  strange aad pastoral 
sight in that w ilderness. Small 
dykes covered  with bright w ater- 
flow ers ran through  the field d iv id 
ing it in to small squares. It was 
thoroughly  drained, and a rich 
crop.

“ A ll my own w ork, H y la ,”  said 
the ex -jester , with no incon sider
ab le  pride in his voice. " I  delved 
the ditches and got all the w ater 
o u t o f  th e  land. Then I  bu rnt dvied 
reeds over it, and m ixed th e  ashes 
with the soil fo r  a  m anure. Then 
I sowed my wheat, and it  is bread , 
white bread , a ll the year round for  
me. I  flail and w innow , grind and 
bake, and no man helps me. The 
m onks w on-* lend m e a thrall to  
help, but I s^id no. I am happier 
alone, L a  G uerisseur seems nearer 
then. 1  have other things to  show 
you , but not here: L et us go back 
te hom e first. T o-day  is a  holi
day, and you  also need rest.”

W hen the m oon rose and the big 
fishes w ere leaping  ou t o f  th e  w ater 
with resonant echoin g  splashes in 
the dusk, they w ere still sitting 
on the deck o f the boa t in calm  
contem plation .

They spoke bu t little , revolving 
m em ories. N ow  and than the jester 
m ade som e rem ark rem iniscent o f 
old dead days, and H y la  capped it 
with another.

A b ou t ten  o ’ clock , or perhaps a 
little  la ter, a long, low  whistle 
cam e o v er  the w ater to  them , in 
waves o f  trem ulous sound. L isole 
jum ped up and loosened  the painter 
o f the punt. " I t 's  one o f  the 
m on ks,”  he sa id ; "n o w  and again 
they com e to  me a t  n ight tim e.”

H yla  waited as the pu nt shot off 
in to th© alternation  o f su rer light 
and velvet shadow . B efore  long he 
heard voices com ing near, and the 
splash of the pole. I t  was a  monk 
from  Icom b.

H e greeted  th e  serf with a  "b e -  
n ed icite ,”  and to ld  him that L isole 
had given him the outlines o f  his 
story.

"A n o n , my son ,”  said he, "y o u  
shall go  back with me to  peace. W e 
thought, indeed, that you had left 
us with the thrall C erd ic, and we 
w ere n ot p leased. Y our wife and 
daughter have been in a rare way, 
se they te ll m e .”

F or  lon g  hours, as H yla  fell 
asleep covered  with a skin upon the 
deck, he heard the low  voices o f the 
m onk and his host in the cabin. It 
was a  soothing m onotone in the 
night silence.

In the m orn ing L isole cam e to 
him an d  woke him. " T l ie  father 
and I  have ta lked  the night 
th rou gh ,”  he said, "a n d  soon I 
leave my hom e fo r  Ic-omb. 'T w ill 
be better so. W e w ill s ta rt anon. 
I t  is hard parting , even  with this 
small dw elling , bu t it is G odys w ill 
I do n ot d o u b t .”

(T o  be continu ed .)

V E G E T A B L E S .

G reen Tom ato M incem eat.— One 
peck o f  green to m a to e s ; chop fine, 
squeeze and drain off ju ice. C over 
with h ot w ater and tw o ta b lespoon 
fuls of salt. Boil a few  minutes, 
then drain  off. D o  this three tim es, 
then add  one-half peck of chopped 
apples, three pounds of yellow  " C ”  
sugar, one cupfu l o f v inegar, one 
cupfu l o f  chopped  suet, tw o ta b le 
spoonfu ls o f cinnam on, one ta b le 
spoonful of cloves and o n e  nutm eg, 
on e  pound o f raisins, and one pound 
of currants. Then boil till apples 
are  done. C an in fru it cans and 
seal tight.

C abbage W ithou t O d or.— C ut a 
cabbage in to quarters and rem ove 
the core . P u t the fou r pieces into a 
pot o f v io len tly  boilin g  w ater, d ro p 
ping in one a t a tim e gently so as 
not to  stop the boiling. Cover 
with a p la te  or  w eight to  keep the 
cabbage  under w ater, add a pinch 
of soda, some salt and boil fast 
for  tw enty-five minutes. Put the 
cabbage in a colan der an d  press 
the w ater out and cut it up. Serve 
with vinegar or cover with a  w hite 
sauce.

A COM M ON H A B IT .
If  he can get 1 0  cents for  nothing 

a man is generally  w illing to  g ive 
up a  chance to  earn a dollar.
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I  On the Farm
S W IN E  ON D A IR Y  F A R M S

On dairy farrne w bcve the skim 
med milk can be retained  lo r  use, 
the feed ing of it to  pigs ca>n be m ade 
very profitable w here tho farm er 
has arrangem ents th at a re  suited 
to  th© purpose all the year around. 
There should be suitable accom m o
dations for co ld  w eather, as w ith . 
these and a fa ir  supply of fiflilk and 
grain and p rop er  care t!>e business j 
can be m ade as profitab le  in w in - . 
ter as in summ er, and oifcen m ore : 
so. And first there sh ou ld  be th ej 
selection  of the breed  thOJjght.to be ; 
best, all th ings considered^ fo r  the 
locality , paying pa rticu la r attention  
to  that o f  the sow fo r  .breeding pu r-j 
poses. These should  b e  o f  the best; 
type  and form , d ocile  an d  q u ie t , ; 
that w ill make good  m others, then 
keep them several yearjs. 'Jibis w ill 
be  found m ore satisfactory  than I 
m aking frequ ent changes.

T here should be a t  least tw o. 
good litters o f pigs in a  year. T h e ’ 
sows -should have su itable quarters 
in w inter, am ple, oom Epftable and 
kept- dry and w ell bedded. In  sum
m er she may run in a. yard  or  small 
field w here it will be JiKitter for sow 
and pigs than in a  pen. -The sows 
should be w ell cared for  a t  all 
tim es, not fat, bu t in a  th rifty , 
healthy condition .

A farm er with aii-.av-Ma-go-sized 
dairy should have a t  k'JMit One good  
brood  sow or m ore w here needed. I 
One will usually furn ish  enough 
pigs to grow  up an d  fatten  on  th e  
farm , at least, and 'ib>£Bg6 tUS8  quite 
a saving when otherw ise .they .would 
have to  be purchased . FVom the 
returns from  this on e sow  a  good  
sum should be realized  either from  
pigs sold at w eaning tilpe, or as 
fattened 011 the farm .

M y attention  was lately called  to  
a th rifty , good -look in g  ’B erk sh ire  
sow. that the ow ner stated had 
reared 2 1  o u t o f 28 jvigs fo r  the first 
year, .these had either been sold 
or were valued at $ 6 ,9  .At fou r to  
five weeks old at g o in g  prices. This 
would m ore than  eq u a l th e  aver
age produ ct o f the d a iry  co w, while 
the cost o f  keeping Would be con 
siderably Jess.

This is certain ly  a. gporrrecord  for 
the first o f  any year, a n d  at usu al 
p; ices.

On 2 0 -cow  farm s th ere  should be 
an incom e of from  $ 1 0 0  to  $160 from  
pigs grow n  and fa tten ed  on  the 
farm . There should  lift tw o broods 
o f  these and each  shou ld  .be grow n 
and fattened in six  nxgnth«! time. 
This will requ ire som e gra in  along 
w uh the milk, but the p rocess 
should be continuous from  weaning 
to  slaughtering tim e, and this will 
requ ire some attention  an d  care.

The prices for  meats a r c  now 
p roportion a lly  h igher than for  
gra in , so it w ill pay to  feed  as lib er
ally as seems to  be necessary.

A i d  then th ere  is another thing 
tb M  should be considered  i n  con 
nection  with this business, and that 
is the m aking o f quite a  large 
am ount of ex ce llen t m anure, that 
is j*o much needed on  about ev e ry  
farm .

The crop s  grow n ffo m  ih e  use o f 
this m anure should go a  long  way, 
iu furnishing o r  grow in g  the grain  
that will be needed  in .fa tten in g  tho 
pigs. This is som ething that should 
be well considered .

Farm ers should raise m ore pigs, i 
Go into the business understand- 
ingly. give it  a ll needed attentions 
and see if the resu lts :are  not satis
factory , as the w riter has found 
them to be .— E. R . *Fowle, in 
H o a rd ’ s D airying.

M A N U R E  FO R H A Y  L A N D . ,
W heat, corn  and oth er crop s are 

no m ore im proved by lrotation than 
hay. The M innesota Experim ent 
Stat ion shows that a p lo t  continu- ■ 
ously cut for hay the past fifteen 
years has given an average yield o f 
1.73 tons per acre, w hile on a  p !o tj 
under a three-years rotation  o f , 
wheat, clover and corn , hay has 
yiei..ed , the past ten years, an a v -(: 
erage  of 2.9 tons per acre . In a 
five-year rotation  of wheat, tim othy 
and clover, pasture, oats and c o rn ,’ 
the hay has yielded an average of 
3.9 tons per acre, since 1 0 0 0 . E ight 
tons of m anure per acre  were ap
plied on ce in five years on  the five- 
year rotation  p lots. There is money 
in m anure.


