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each cos.in. „,ore than would have ran.o,„ccI Ilim
fioui C alvary.

'Hic fugitive was stilled hi this sweet hVht themus.cs mn-ri.,,. the overarching shadows, tl,; in-
dlable sp.nt o peace. He seemed to have no curi-
osity, and no fear; after a moment, when tiie or-gans prelude swelled to a mighty inrushi.ig. the
a.r vibrant, appealing with an ecstatic pathos i; the
souls of the throng, he sank lower, his head leaning
tx. the crook ot his folded arms, his eyes closedThen they niigiit have seen his weariness

nefore the lilied doth and behind the n'ch woodsof the chancel a cloud of white-robed youths arose,
their voices breaking to praise of tlic Creator foi theday; slowly and with the set and practice of the
theatric subt y underplaying to the senses, they cameon b) twos down the middle of the church, the first
of the procession bearing above him a curious pieceof white metal, inwrought and mvsterious. Slo -v
the processional chanting passed

;'

their white gar-
ments touched the man's arm on the pew end, their
voices rose, the clear-eyed boys singing, and it was
as It. triumphantly, a god had passed
The tired man's eyelids fluttered, his nostrils drewfrom out the sensuous richness of the worship, aperfume; he drew it again and again from his

(hr.y sleeve, the brackish sweetness of the buffalo
pea-vmes on the North Platte where he had lain
for nine nights in the open after he killed Marty
the guard. And mingled with this was the stubborn


