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was tired and lay down for a little on the strawThe key grated in the lock. Conrad startal to
h.s feet ,n terror. What wa.s c.ming ? What was
coming ?

The father entered quickly and cheerfully. Swinrr-
m.Lj the manuscript in his hand, he cried :

" Glad
tidmgs! Glad tidings!"

Conrad's hands fluttered to his breast. '< Glad
t.dmgs Ithadcomc? Life-to live again ?" So
he cr.ed aloud. He stood for a moment motionless,
then he sat down on the wooden bench.

fhlllV'',K^T:'J^?
'"''"'' continued. " Wc will call

the book. Glad Tidings,' I.N.R.I. Glad tidings of a

wen' TJ" -7^'' :"" ^"'* '^^ G-lx-''
;
that sounds

well does ,t not?- He stopped and started-
l^erleitner, what is the matter?"
Conrad had fallen against the wall, his head sunk

?! "T.
^""^ ""'''''' ^^"'^^ '" his throat. Thefather reached quickly for the water-pitcher to revive

h^t .n '^^J^^'':! ^'"^ Sood-naturedly for losing

Then Z "^T J' r^ ^'''^'^ ^'' ^^'^h^^^ tenderly

eyes
',^"^*;^^^th- stillness of the breast and th^-

Th' ?•
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' "« shouted fur help

and then said, softly : " It is well
"

Lfer L P ''°'' "' """"'"'• "°ly God
!
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i-ater, the Franciscan passed throuch the Ion,,passages thanking God sadly for the blefsed ^i ^f
gov^e-^or^HetTf"'"^- ^' "^^ ^'''^ ""^ ""-'"hegovernor. Heavily, supporting each step by his

wTnt' uo tr^
°"^- ^'''" "^ ^'^ 'he monk he

night of it fIT r'^' /°" "'" ''"^ » heavy
i. t 01 ,t Ferleitner the criminal will need a


