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

ItlUery  and  T o r tu re

C H A P T E R  X V .

B roth er F e lix , the m onk who had 
com e to  them  from  Icom b, bade 
them  rest another day  before  set- 
's o g  o u t  ovei^ th e lake.

'Y e  have had a  shrew d shog, Li- 
•le, in  the news that H yla  brough 

Anti h e  also has gone hardly o f  
late. L et ns le s t a  day and eat 
w ell, and ta lk  w ithal. I t  is good 
to  rest h ere .”

H is  m erry black eyes regarded 
th em  with an  em inent satisfaction  
a t  his proposa l. I t  was his holiday, 
th is  trip  from  th e  P riory , and he 
Lad no m ind to  curta il it.

T h ere  was yet a  quaint strain of 
m elancholy  hum or about the ex 
f o o l .  The. joy  had gone, the wit 
lin gered . Hi.s sojourn  a lon e  am ong 
th e  w aters had m ellow ed it, added 
a. new v irtu e  to  the essential sad
n ess of the jester.

A nd F elix  was no ordinary man. 
H e  had been an ep icu re in such 
th ings once. W hat the tim e cou ld
?ive of cu lture was his. He had 

to r  in the nouse o f  th e  Bishop at

g iv e  oi 
te e n  a w riter o f M S., a lay scrip-

H o u e n ; he had illum inated missals 
in L ondon , w as a good  Latin ist) 
and , even in that tim e, had a  little 
G reek . A  day with L isole, was a 
m ost p leasant variant to  a life  which 
he lived with real en deavor, but 
which was som etim es at war with 
his m ental needs.

So they  sat out on deck, am ong 
a l l  the m edley of the je s ter ’ s rough 
household goods, on deck in the 
Buashine, while the m onk and the 
prospective novice  ranged over their 
experien ces. ^

H yla  had never heard such ta lk  
be fore . In deed , it is not to o  much 
to  say th at through all the years 
o f  his life he had never, until this 
day , been presen t a t  a  con versa 
tion . N early  all the w ords the serf 
had heard, a lm ost a ll the w ords he 
him self had spoken, were/ abou t 
things which peop le  could  touch 
and see.

H e and his friends, C erdic n o t 
ably , had touched on the unseen 
th ings o f relig ion— “ principalities 
and p ow ers”  who dom inated the fu 
tu re— in their own uncouth way. 
B u t conversation  ab ou t the abstract 
th ings o f  this earth ly life  he had 
rare ly  heard before .

F or  the first hour the novelty  
o l  it  a lm ost stunned him. H e lis
ten ed  w ithout thought, drinking  it 
a ll in with an feagerness which de
fied consideration . I t  was his first 
and last social ex perien ce  !

"W ilt  n ot De so lou ely  in the 
clo ister , fr ie n d ,”  said F elix .

"S a y  you  so 1”  answ ered the jes
ter. " Y e t  to  be alone is a p ow er
fu l good  thing. I  have but hard
ly fe lt lack of hum ans this many 
a  year. M any sorry poor  ghosts of 
friends, gone to  death  back-a long, 
com e to  m e at n ight t im e .”

H yla  noticed  th a t a  curious 
ch a n ge had taken place  in  his h ost’ s 
face . The strained, b rood in g  look  
in his eyes had disappeared . A l
ready it was calm er, happier.

The sun seem ed to  draw o y t  the 
la ten t hum or on  the je s te r ’ s ’ oun- 
tenance.

The jester  had a thin m etal rod 
in  his hand, part o f  his cooking 
apparatus, his .poker in  fact, and 
a ll unconsciously  he began to  use it 
t o  em phasize his remarks*—th s fo o l ’ s 
baton  of his happier days. Now 
th at th e  pressure on  his brain , the 
dead -w eigh t o f hate, had been re 
m oved, a kind o f  reflex action  took  
place. H e becam e a little  like his 
form er self.

H y la  sat at the edge o f ths little  
deck  and looked  on , w ondering, his 
hard brow n  feet ju st to u ch ’ d the 
w ater. H is face  had sunk once 
m ore  in to its o ld  passive unem o
tion a l aspect. A  gaudy marsh, fly, 
its its livery o f black and yellow> 
had settled upon his hand, but he 
m ade no m ovem ent to  1 ’ ush it 
aw ay.

The trio  were beautifu lly  grouped  
againgst the background of vivid 
green reeds, surrounded by the 
still brown w ater. To any .one 
com ing suddenly" upon the quaint 
o ld  boat lying am ong the white and 
yellow  w ater-flow ers, and its 
strange distinctive crew , the p ic
tu re w ould have rem ained fo r  long 
as an u nforgettab le  m ental p os
session.

The accidents of time, p lace, and 
co lo r , had so beautifu lly  blended 
in to  a. p erfectly  proportion ed  whole 
th at it seemed m ore of design than 
chance.

Lisole a.Tiiled d o w n ' at the big 
man. “ My jesting days are long 
gofce b y ,”  he said. “ B ut, m<essires>

I w ill try  my hand for you this 
noon if perchance it has not lost 
all cunning. O nce I had know 
ledge of the a rt of legerdem ain, by 
which the hands, m oving very 
swiftly and with concealed  m otions, 
d o  so trick  and deceive the eye that 
he know s not what a-hath seen .”

B roth er F elix  sat up and propped  
him self against the cabin. H yla  
drew  nearer, with attentive eyes.i

L isole le ft them for  a m om ent and 
went inside the cabin. H e came 
out with several articles in his 
hands, which he put beside him on 
the deck.

H e showed them his bare hands 
and then suddenly stretching out 
his right arm he caught at the 
em pty air, and behold ! th ere  cam e 
in to his right hand, how they could 
not tell, a  little rod  o f black w ood 
a fo o t in length or m ore.

A  sw ift change cam e in to  his 
voice . I t  sank a  fu ll tone and be
cam e very solem n. H is face was 
very grave. H yla  w atched him 
with wide eyes and parted  lips.

H e turned to the serf, “ N ow 
H y la ,”  said he, “ a r t  abou t to  w it
ness a r t  m agic, bu t none of Satan ’ s 
6 0  be brave. T ake you this little  
wand o f  enchanted ebon -w ood  and 
say what dost make of i t .”

V ery tim idly, and w ith a half 
w ithdraw al, H y la ’ s g rea t brown 
paw took  the toy . H e exam ined it, 
sm elt it like a dog , and then  with 
som e relief gave it  back to  the 
ow ner.

“  ’ T ib but a  little stick o f w o o d ,”  
he said.

“ JNatheless. a stick of m agic, 
thrall, for  ’ tw as of this wood that 
the coffin o f  M ahonnd was b u ilt .”

L isole c leared  a space on the deck 
in fron t of him, and laid the wand 
upon it. Then he stretched out his 
band over it, as though in in voca
tion . “ By the G arden o f A lam oot 
w here thou g re w ,”  he cried , “ and 
by the virtue of the b lood  of C ount 
Raym ond of T ripoli, whose blood 
fell on thee as he d ied  in th at g a r 
den, I  com m and thee to  d o  my w illi 
little  Dlack stick .”

H e took  a little  pipe o f reed from  
his belt, and, stopping on e end with 
his finger, blew  softly  through it.

A  m ellow  flute-like note qu ivered 
through the air. H ardly  pausing 
for  breath, the jester  continued the 
m onotonous coo ing  sound for  sev
eral minutes.

H y la  w atched the wand with fas
cinated eyes. Suddenly it began to  
trem ble slightly and to  roll this 
way and that. The p ip e  changed 
its notes and broke into a lilt of a  
simple dance. Sim ultaneously with 
the change th e  little  stick rose up 
on its end and inclined itself g rave
ly to  each  o f them in turn. Then 
it  began to  hop up and dow n, re
treating and advancing, in tim e 
to  the music.

H y la ’ s tongue clave  to  the roof 
o f  his mouth. H is lips w ere hot 
and dry, his throat seem ed as if 
he had been eating salt.

xi h orrid  fear began to  rise w ith
in him, such strange fear as he had 
never know n, as he w atched the 
devilish  little  stick— how human it  
was !— in its fantastic dance.

S u dden ly 'th e  music: stopped. Tho 
stick ceased all m ovem ent, stand
ing upright upon its end. Then— 
h orror  !— very slow ly, but with
grea t deliberation , it  began to  hop 
tow ards H yla. N earer and n ear
er  it  cam e, in little  jum ps o f an 
inch or so. ' The tan o f  th e  ser f’ s 
face  turned  a dusky cream  co lor , 
he p u t out both  hands to  ward off 
the evil thing.

B ut it  hopped on relentlessly.
I t  cam e within a foo t or tw o, and 

H y la ’ s terror  w elled up within him 
so fiercely that he gave a loud cry , 
stepped back, and with an echoing 
splash d isappeared  in to  the water 
over the boat. side.

H e rose a lm ost im m ediately, 
spluttering and gasping, the shock 
depriving him o f his senses.

P eals of laughter, echoing uncon 
trollab le  peals, saluted him.

H yla trod  w ater, staring at them 
in am azem ent.

-‘ Com e aboaiSl, m a n ! Com e 
aboard  !”  cried  tne m onk at length.
“  ’Tw as naught but a  jest, a jo n 
g le u r ’ s tr ick .”  H is laughter fo r 
bade speech once m ore.

They helped the p oor  fellow  on 
deck  once m ore, and reassured him. 
B ut it was long be fore  he began

to  like his com pany again. H e re 
m em bered the shrine inside the ca 
bin, the sudden appearance o f the 
je s ter ’ s torch  through the mists of 
night, and longed  m ost devoutly  to  
be back at w ork on  the good  brown 
fields.

T ill evening fe ll and supper-tim e 
was a t  hand, L isole entertained 
them . N ever had he been m ore skil
fu l and m ore fu ll o f hum or than on 
this, his “ farew ell ap p earan ce ,”  as 
he w ould have called  it now -a-days.

In his hands a w ild d u ck ’ s egg  
cam e, and changed. W ater p ou red  
into an earthen, jar changed into 
chopped straw in a single m om ent. 
N ever were such w onders be fore  on 
earth .

B ut as day w ent, so gaiety  went 
with it.

Then they all said the L o rd ’ s 
P rayer together, and so to  sleep.

But H y la ’ s rest was fitful and d is 
turbed. Strange broken dream s 
flitted through it. O ften du ring  the 
night he lay aw ake and heard the 
heavy snoring o f his com panions. 
The sound rought little  sense o f 
com panionship with it. H e was 
alone with his thoughts and the 
night.

In the early m orning they set 
forth  gravely , as befitted the solj 
emn business they were about.

They set slow ly ou t, down the 
brow n channel am ong the rushes. 
The birds were singing.

L isole was very silent now that he 
had le ft everyth ing. H is thoughts 
were sad, for  he was but human. 
That little  refuge had been H om e. 
H e had been alone with the m em 
ory of Isoult there. They forged  
up the creek tow ards the lake, and 
his eyes fe ll upon the iron-bound 
box.

Then liiS face brightened. H e set 
it tow ards the Island o f  Icom b. 
N or did he look  back any m ore.

A bout half-w ay over the lake they 
rested, and ate some bread and 
boiled  fish. Till then. H y la ’ s strong 
arms had row ed them , and now' L i
sole prepared  to  relieve him.

They were busy with the v ictuals 
in the bottom  of the boat when a 
shout floated over the w ater, sud
den  and startling. They had 
thought no one near.

L ooking  up they saw a large boa t 
manned by many oars, bu t tw o 
hundred yards aw ay. I t  was strange 
they had not heard the rattle  in 
the row locks.

A  m an in a 'sfrirt o f  chain m ail 
stood u pright in- the bow s, and a 
levelled  cross-bow  threatened  them .

They gazed stupidly at the a d 
vancing terror. In  fo rty  seconds 
th© boat was lying m otionless be
side them. H yla  saw many cruel, 
exu ltin g, w ell-know n faces. L isole 
grasped the iron -boun d  box.

Suddenly H y la  becam e aw are that 
a harsh voice was speaking. “ W o 
have no quarrel with you , Sir 
M onk, nor with your boatm an. 
N atheless, unless you wish death, 
you  will g ive that serf H yla  up to 
us w ithout trou ble . W e are in luck 
to-day. W e but thought to  find the 
bodies of dead fr ien d s.”

The rapid pattering Latin  went 
on unceasingly, H yla  was lifted 
from  the punt by strong, eager arm s. 
A  push sent the sm aller vessel g lid 

ing aw ay, he saw the distance open 
ing o u t  betw een— the ripples spark
led in the sun.

The wail o f a farew ell floated to 
wards him, and then som e one 
struck him a heavy blow  upon the 
head, and everything flashed away.

C H A P T E R  X V I.

D om  Anslem  was strolling  abou t 
the courtyard  o f  the castle at H il
gay.

H is hands were behind his back, 
arid his head was thrust forw ard  
and slow ly oscillated from  side to 
side.

I t  was ab ou t eleven  o ’ c lock  in the 
m orning, and he was pretending 
to  take an in telligent in terest in 
the activity  all round. H e  regard 
ed fou r grea t bundles o f  new ly 
m ade arrow s tied  up with rop e  in 
the m anner o f a connoisseur. H e 
even  took  on e ou t from  its bun 
dle, fe lt  the poin t, and held it  on 
a  level with his eye to  make sure 
that u .e shaft was p erfectly  straight 
a n d 'tru e .

Then he w ent to  a heap of raw 
hides and fe lt their tex tu re . This 
done he stood before  a m angonel, 
which was being- hoisted up upon 
the walls by a windlass, and sur
veyed it with an a ffectation  o f the 
engineer and a flavor o f  the exp ert 
at home. B ut he d id  it very  badly, 
and the whole proceed ing  was an 
obviou s effort. A fter  that, feeling 
that he had don e his duty, he went 
to  the draw -w ell in the cen tre  of 
the courtyard , and, sitting on the 
ground on  the shady side— for  it 
was a structure o f m asonry some 
four feet high, like all Norm an 
w alls— com posed him self to  sleep.

A ll round him activity  was being 
pushed to  its furthest lim it, and in 
a ll that hive he was the only 

1 drone. The squires passed him with 
a jest, the w aiting m aids threw  a 
quip at him. Lew in alone was 
friend ly , but the m inter had but 

, little  tim e to  spare. T h at quick ! 
brain and alert eye  fo r  th e  main 
chances iu life  w ere very valuable 
at H ilgay, and Lew in was in con- j 
stant request. The man suggested 
advised, and d irected  operations 
which were the w onder o f all who 
saw them.

B ut he said nothing of the crack 
in the orch ard  wall.

The precious couple were quite 
resolved upon the treachery  which 
they had p lotted  in the fen. -  In 
truth  F ulke was a bestial young 
foo l, and offered no inducem ent to 
his fo llow ers to  be faith ful. R oger 
B igot was a  b igger  man in the 
w orld , and reputed to  be very fa ir 
with all his people. Lew in certa in 
ly  w ould gain by the change. As 
for D om  Anslem , he knew p erfectly  
that R oger w ould never need a  
priest, fo r— a strange fact even  in 
those dread fu l days— he was an 
open scoffer.

So he and Lewin la id their plans 
together.

(To be continued ..

Proving a Statement. ’ 1
A certain minister, w ho is an em* 

phatlc preacher, is at times at a loss  
to g ive ffls utterances proper w eight. 
F or instance, be’ll say: *li

"T h is  statem ent is as true as is th# 
night which w ill fo llow  day,”  o r  “ aa 
true as that tho trees will trod iu  
spring.”  •;

Som etim es It happens that the doc-l 
tor lias m ore statem ents than he has 
Hlustratious to give them weight. On 
one such occasion  he rem arked, “ ThJ» 
is as time as the” — H ere the doctor  
hatted. H e paused, a few  mom ents, 
ana then his fa ce  iUumined—“ as true 
as is the statem ent that som e member, 
is yet on his or her w ay to church .”  ,

A few  moments later a lady entered 
the edifice aud sw ept grandly up tha 
aisle. The doctor ’ s fa ce  assum ed am 
••1 told you  po”  appearance. T he con-, 
gregation began to smile, then to 
laugh. Sym pathy fop  the embarrassed! 
lady, however, soon subdued the ap-t 
parently uncontrollable mirth. ^

The Parrots o f Mexico.
. W hat the w ild pigeon once w as In 

point o f  num bers to the Dnited States 
the parrot, o f  varying shades o f  color; 
and all sizes, is to old M exico. Flights! 
o f  these birds frequently darken the 
m idday sun in the hot country, aud! 
they becom e so tame around tbe campsJ 
o f  engineers that tbe birds are given! 
individual names nnd soon becom e reg-| 
ular pets. W henever the parrots de-‘ 
sert the forest and alight on thej 
ground in the open spaces o f  the Jun-j 
g le  the natives recognize their actions! 
as sure warning o f  an im pending! 
earthquake. Am erican engineers in-j 
dorse this belief and assert that se
rious accidents w hich m ight have been] 
averted have resulted when the warn-; 
ing o f  the birds was noted, but un
heeded.

   1
A Line on Mother. >v

“ 1 don ’t see how I ’m ever to get v 
chance again with this boy around,” ! 
wailed the little w idow  with the small! 
sou. “ T he other day a man I like' 
aw fu lly  well asked mo bow  old the) 
town was that w e cam e from . The* 
hoy spoke up w ithout g iving ipe a 
t-uauce to put in a w ord:

‘ 1 rtou’ t know ju st how old it is,’ 
he said, ’ but it must be pretty old be-* 
chiim# mamma was born in it.’ ” — N e ^  
io r k  Press.

Had Hit Hands' Full.
% Judge— W hy didn’t you  seize the' 
th ief when you found him?

Policem an—H ow  could I?  I bad my, 
club in one hand and my revolver in' 
the other!—Fliegende Blatter. »■

A Disaster.
H ostess—sir. Squibs is going  to sing 

» i-.min- song. Unest— 1 knew some-! 
tiling would happen. I Upset tbe salt? 
ai m e dinner table.—Stray Stories. ,._j

Shihhb Cum
tniicUly stops coughs, cures colds* heals 
(he th r o a t  oad lungs. • -  -  2 5  cents#

M A P L E I t f
A flavoring used Che tame as lemon or ▼ aoftti 

'  ed tugar in water and 
leu* eyniP mode ana 

_  . . Maplejncfa soldhg

Hyaddins Mapl _____
a syrup better than ipj

Shikh's Gum
quickly stops conrfbs. cures co ld s , beats 
th e  throat end luujis " * * cca ti,

Which is Your Choice ?
S loppy, lea k y  w ood en  troughs, 
o r  clean , d u ra b le  C o n cr e te  ?

Wooden drinking troughs are about 
as reliable as the weather.

They are short-lived and require re
placing every few years— not to mention 
continual patching to keep them in repair.

The best of wood cannot withstand, 
for long, constant dampness and soaking. 
Its tendency to rapid decay soon shows 
itself in leaks and stagnant pools of 
water around trough. i

Contrast with this the durability, 
cleanliness and well-ordered appearance 
of Concrete.

The dampness which destroys lumber 
only intensifies tlie strength and hardness 
of Concrete.

You can impair a wooden trough with 
comparatively little use; but it takes a 
powerful explosive to put a Concrete water 
tank out of business.

W h i c h
is your choice— expense-producing Wood, 
or money-saving Concrete?

W e ’d be glad to send a copy of our 
book, “ Whal the Fornxr Can Do With 
Concrete,” — Free— if you’ll ask for it. 
!ft tells the many uses of Concrete in plain, 
simple language— tells how to make
Barns Hens’ Nests Stables
Cisterns Hitching Posts Stairs
Dairies Horse Blocks Stalls
Dipping Tanks Houses Steps
Foundations Poultry Houses* Tanks 
Fence Posts Root Cellars Troughs 
Feeding Floors Silos W alks
Gutters Shelter W alls Well Curbs

Canada Cement Co.
I.Smiicd
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