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THE MAID OF SKER.

word ended with both those letters which, because that vile trance of hers might 
as I learned from my Catechism, belong have come from excessive enjoyment of 
to us by baptism. those good fish of mine. And it grew

» Unholy David, shun evil words. Pray upon me more and more, the more 1 dis- 
without ceasing, but swear not at all. In liked her prediction about me, that if she 
a vision of the night, Hepzibah hath seen had such inspiration, scarcely would she 
terrible things of thee.” have sent Hezekiah to buy her supper

» Why, you never went home last night, from my four-legged table. '1 heretore 1 
Hezekiah. How can you tell what your spoke without much loss of courage, 
wife dreamed ?” “ Hezekiah, there is something wrong

“ I said it not when it came to pass, with Hepzibah. Send her, I pray you, 
And how could I speak of it yesterday to Dr. Ap-Yollup before she prophesies 
before that loose assembly?” anything. No blue woollen smock have

“ Well, well, out with it ! What was I worn this summer, but a canvass jacket 
this wonderful vision ?” only, and more often a striped jersey. It

“ Hepzibah, the prophetess, being in a is Sandy ' lacraw she has seen in her 
trance, and deeply inspired of the Lord, dream, with the devil both roasting and 
beheld the following vision : A long rocking him. Glory be to the Lord for 
lonely sea was spread before her, shining it !”
in the moonlight smoothly, and in places “ Glory be to Him, Dyo, whichever ot 
strewed with gold. A man was standing you two it was ! I hope that it may have 
on a low black rock, casting a line, and been Sandy. But Hepzibah is always 
drawing great fish out almost every time accurate, even among fishermen.” 
he cast. Then there arose from out the “ Even fishermen,” I answered (being 
water, a dear little child all dressed in a little touched with wrath), “ know the 
white, carrying with both hands her era- folk that understand them, and the folk 
die, and just like our little maiden, that cannot. Even fishermen have their
Martha____” right, especially when reduced to it, not

“ Like your dirty Martha indeed !” I to be blasphemed in that way, even by a
___at the point of saying, but snapped prophetess.”
my lips, and saved myself “ Dyo, you are hot again. What makes

“ This small damsel approached the you go on so ? A friend’s advice is such 
fisherman, and presented her cradle to a thing, that I nearly always take it ; un- 
him with a very trustful smile. Then he less I find big obstacles. Dyo, now be 
said, ‘ Is it gold ?’ And she said, ‘ No, advised by me.”
it is only a white lily.’ Upon which he “ That depends on how I like i\” was 
shouted, ‘ Be off with you !’ And the the best thing I could say 
child fell into a desolate hole, and groped “ David Llewellyn, the only chance to

thy sinful soul is this. Open thine
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was

child fell into a desolate hole, and groped
about vainly for her cradle. Then all save tny sintui soin is mis. wpeii mint
the light faded out of the sea, and the heart to the chosen one, to the favoured
waves and the rocks began moaning, and of the Lord. Confess to Hepzibah the 
the fisherman fell on his knees, and things that befell thee, and how the 
sought iii vain for the cradle. And while tempter prevailed with thee. Especially 
he was moaning, came Satan himself, bring forth, my brother, the accursed
bearing the cradle red-hot and crackling ; thing that thou hast hid in thy tent, the

by his blue wedge of gold, and the shekels of silver, 
woollen smock, and laid him in the cradle, and the Babylonish garment. Thou hast

stolen, and dissembled also ; and put 
among thy own stuff. Cast it

___________ from thee, deliver it up, lay it before the
To hear all this in that sudden manner ark of the Lord, and Hepzibah shall fall

4uuc Luui, u,v»v,. .v,. - ....___ , down and pray, lest thou be consumed
so that I fell back and knocked my head, and burnt with fire, like the son of Carra 
purely innocent as I was. But presently the son of Zabdi, and covered over with 
I began to hope that the prophetess might a great heap of stones, even such as this 
be wrong this time ; and the more so is.”

and he seized the poor man

and rocked it, till his shrieks awoke 
Hepzibah. And Hepzibah is certain that it even 
you are the man.”

quite took my breath away for a minute

even


