
THE WHITE SWAN

"Mother! mother!" he cried, as

the door flew open.

The mother came to her hus-

band's arms, laughing and weeping,

and an instant after\vards was pour-

ing out her love and anxiety over

her child.

Father Corraine now faced the

man, and with a soft exaltation of

voice and manner said:

"John Bagot, in the name of

Christ, I demand twenty years of

your life—of love and obedience

of God. I broke my vow; I per-

jured my soul; I bought your wife

with ten kegs of rum."

The tall hunter dropped again to

his knees, and caught the priest's

hand to kiss it.
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