
THE SAINT OF THE DEACON’S DALE

accustomed payment. Now leave the basket 
and depart.”

From the helmet Johann took a silver 
piece, — a strange coin current amongst the 
Orient infidels. However, silver was silver ; 
it came from a holy hermit, and Johann’s 
chief need was a swift gait home ; so home 
he flew, his teeth a-chattering.

For long after his going, absolute silence 
held the glade ; then seemingly out from the 
precipice emerged a man who walked straight 
to the basket and lifted it so easily as to con­
vince a grave crow — the sole onlooker — 
that here was a mortal of wondrous strength. 
The new-comer moved in long strides which 
did not belie the mighty proportions of thigh 
and limb. Over his broad shoulders, scarcely 
bowed with fast and age, hung a brown sheep­
skin jerkin, sewed with thongs, descending be­
low the knees and bound with a bit of rope. 
Feet, neck, arms, were absolutely bare, hairy, 
and sinewy. How the face looked one might 
not tell, all hidden as the features were behind 
the unshorn snow-white hair and beard which 
veiled almost everything save two marvellously 
lustrous blue eyes.
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