
THE WAY1FARER

yeu bdy and use your skull for a flagon.
Teeore, (Ad toadstool, write qulcI and

the truthl'

The Wayfarer offered hlm the cray-
on. The "preacher of false doctrines"
trembled and shook hie head, and hies
bliie -lips xuoved inarticulately. The
Wayfarer took this for a refusai and
became a mountain of wrath. Ho was
going Wo grab the preacher, when the
littie man explained by nervous signs
that ho eould flot write, pointlng exp-
citedly ahead as the best information
ho eould offer. This setback iras the(
bolling point of the~ Wayfarer's rage.
He grasped hie ashplant, twirled it
in the air and roarod:

(4Eiy 1
Deaf or not deaf, the littie man

tinderstood that -word, and, with sur-
prising aiacrity, sped. Ho did not,
in fact, stay hie course for haif-an-
hour, and thon offerod up a mute
prayer to God for delivering hlm.

A mood of ill-natured melancholy
settled on the Wayfarer. Ho began
te think it would have been botter if
lie had forcod the preacher Wo lead
the road Wo the nearest village, and

ni. 'j'ne sun
ho decided

ýed the troos
and savagely
le wvas about
it tho preacli-

"I hbad nover thouight to foui i
lips with water-what did that
prig call it? H! the wine of t
righteous. WeUl, for a few ni
ments 1 will be rigliteouls, for i
throat is a cimrney-stack.»

He raisod the bottie to his lips.
the first faste lio etarted, thon tc
awa,% the flask from his mou
,suifed at it, eagerly replaed it, a
swallowed the entire quart withic
pausing f'or bleath.

It was old aie; aie so old that
iras strong as wmne. The Wayfai
tûssed the ffask away.

"0 most perfect prig? 1» b shoul
with deliglit.

Thon ho lay uipon his baek, and 1
valley echoed with his laugliter.

The sun had gone, and the v
bogan to groir dnsky. He chang
his mind about going farther on, a
docidod to camp for the night. So
flicers remained in the sacrifie,
he gatherod dry tirige and beaves, ti
searclhed around for larger stie
Soon ho had a brisk blaze, and, fii
ing a dry, holloir log, h. madle a 1
that would outlast the night.
wrapped his coat tightly about h'
and threw himseit down benicle 1
fire.

Somewrle in the distance an(
iaughed. The Wayfarer mocked i
bird, and wont te sleep with asi
on his lips.


