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ONE

“Terxnx 15 A man hete, migs, asking for your undle,” said Rose,

And rtood breathing,

"Whee man?’ asked the young wonmn, who was upon
some embroidecy of a difficulc nature, 3t which she was now forced
to kook rooee Gosely, holding ¢he lirde frame w dhe light. *Or k it
perhaps o gendeman?”

‘1do not know,” said the servant. ‘It Is & kind of foreign man.’

Someching had made this woman monotonous. Her big breass
moved dully » she spoke, or she would stand, and the weight of hex
silences ispremed itelf on strangere If the moce sensdthve amangst
those the served or akiressed failed ro look ar Roce, it was becnse
her manner semiad to acaue the cooscience, or it coukd bave been,
maore simply, that they were embarrassed by her harelip.

A forvigner?’ said her mistess, and her Sunday dress alghed.
‘[t a0 only be the Germm.

It waz now the young womanis dury to give some arder. In the
end she would perform that duty with suthority and distinetion, but
the did alwsys hesitare o firsc. She would seldom heve come out of
and such was the wexture of ber mauble, few people ever guemed
arthese,



“What will I do with this German gendeman?’ asked she harelip,
which mrved most fearfully.

The fewless girl did nor notice, however. She bad been brought
up with care, ang preferred, alro, to avnid an expremion of longing in
hee secvant's epes. She frowned eacher foronally.

"We cannoc expect Uncle for ar leass another hour,” the waid.
‘I doube whether they have reached the sermon.’

‘That strange, foreign men shoukl come an a Sunday when she
berseif had ventured on a beadache was quire exasperating.

'[ can put che gentdeman in yaur uncle’s xudy roem. Mo one ever
goes in there,” sald the sevvant. "Except, there is o knowing, he could
bay his hands on someching.’

The squat waman’s fAat face suggesved it had experienced, and
understood, all manner of dishonesty, but wat in the habic of contem-
plating such behaviour from a dull distance since the had become che
stave of virrue, :

‘Ne, Rase,' said che girl, her mistress, g0 firmly at Inse chax the toe
of her shoe thumped againse her petticoars, sct them sawing ax ane
another, and the stiff skir, of a deep, lustrows blue, added sveral
syllables 0 her decision. *There it ro awiding ir, I can see. It would
not be ¢ivid, You wilt show che gentheman in here.'

‘If i ia right," her thanghrful servant dared to suggesr.

The young woman, who wur most consciendous jn ber needle-
work, fotced how the had ovemtitched, Ob, deas.

‘And, Rase, she added, by now complezly her own miamu.
‘after we have wlked for a Uirdle, neither tto long, nor wo shar, bur
decently, you will being in the poce wine, and some of my aunts
biscuics chax ehe made yesterday, which are on the wop shelf Nor the
butpwt.hut the second best. It is gid 10 be quite nice. But make

suse, Rose, that you do not wait o long, or the refreshment wiil
:mvcvmb unyundeandaunt, and i would be 100 confusing to have
»o much happen st once.’

Yev. miw,’ sald Rose, whooee business ir was not. "Will you he
taking a glas yoursdf?®

*You may bring one,’ said the young woman. ' shall ery a blscul,
but whether [ ghall join him in the wine ] cansor yec sy’
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The servant’s skirts were already in modon. She woee a dress of
brown stuff, chac was mos marvellousty suited to her aquat body:

‘Oh, and Rose,” alled the young woman, ‘do not forgat
announce Mt Voss on showing him iato dhe roam.”

"‘Mr Voss? Thar is the gendeman's name?”

"If i is the German,' replied the girl, who was left to consider her
emhroidery frame.

The room in which she sat was rather hige, darkened by the fumni-
ture, of which che masses of mellow wood rended to daunt inauding
light, although here and there, the surfuce of a sriped mirros, or
beaded srool, or some object in cur glass beed rlumphendy with the
lustiee of thape bearns which enoered chrongh she balf-closed shaeess.
It was one of the first sultry days of spring, wnd the young woman
wu dabbing art ber upper lip with & handkerchief as she waiced. Her
deexs, of chac very deep blue,was slmosc swaliowed up, 2l bur 3
smoulder, and where the near cuffs divided it from her wrists, and at
the collas, which gave freedom to her handsome throar, Her face, It
had been said, was long-shaped. Whecher she was beauriful icwas not
at Birst possible o tedl, Although she should, and could bave been.

‘The young womaxn, whose name way Laura Trevelyan, began to
feel very hot as she Limened for sounds of spproach. She did noc
appesr to laten, however, just as she did not sppeat nerwous; the
never did.

The keenest torment or exhilaradon wa, in fuct, the most private.
Like her recent decision dhar she coukd oot remain e conyinoed believer
in that God In whose benevolence and power she had received mor
carnest instruction from a euccession of govemnesses 2nd her good
sunt. How her defection had come about was problematc, unless
it wax by some obscure action of antennae, for she spoke 0 nobody
who was not Ignorant, and innocent, and kind, Yet, bere she war
bevome what, she suspectad, mighe be called a radanalise, 1 she had
been less proud, she might have been more afraid. Certaicly she
hed noc dlept for several nighes before sceepring thar decision which
had been in the making, she realized, several years. Alresdy as o
lirde girl she had been softly sceptical, perhaps out of boredon; she
wa suffocated by the fuzz of Gith. She did believe, however, most
palpably, in wood, with the reflectioas in i, and in desr daylight, and
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in watzr. She would work fanadcally 2t some mathemarieal problem,
even now, just for the excirment of if, 10 solve and know She had
read o grext deal our of such boaks et bad come her way in chat
remote <okiny, undl her mind seemed w be compleve, There wes in
consequence no necessity o duplicare her owm image, unless in glass,
as now; in the blurry misror of che big, darkish room. Yex, in spite
of chis admirable self-sufciency, che mighe have dlected o share ber
experience with some similar mind, if such 1 mind had offered. Buc
chere was no evidenoe of Incellecnual kinship in any of her small dirde
of wequaincance, cerminly not in ber own family, nejther in her unde,
a2 merchanr of reat material kindmess, buc shove all 2 man, noe her
Aant Emmy; who had upholstered all harinesses dft she could elc on
them in comfort, nor ber Cousin Belle, wich whom she did zhare
some gecress, bur of » hilatiow nanure, for Bele was still young, So
realiy there was nobody, and in the absence of 2 rescue parry she had
o be sorong.

Abmrbdmdwdemfuofdleuﬂnwmd bex own predicament,
Laurs Trevelyan forgot for these few flashing instanes her uncle'’s
caller, and wae at ance embamawed when Rose Portion, the eman-
cipist sesvant, stood inside the room, and mid:

"Mr Yoss, mise”

And dosed the door.

Somerimes, stranded with strangers, the composed young woman's
levely dyroar would contrace. Ovescome by breachlestness, she would

he grem wonds of preparing to Jurch out and wrprise, if ot
mallyahun.'lbmtbcywouidnot To strangers she was cquable,
samstimes even xwful,

“You muet excuse my unde,” Laurs Trevelyan sakl. ‘He ix seill 22
Cuack,’

ier full skirr was moving across the carpet, sounding with pexti-
coats, and she gave her oool hand, which he had t take, but did %0
hody, sacher

T will come later. Iopethapsoncl:mlr. u.ndthsdlkkwbofdw
thin man, wha was disceesped by the furnlruee.

It will not be wo Jong,' answered the young waman, ‘and | keow
my aunt woukl expect me o make you comforoable during thae
short dme.”



She was the experr misress of aivialicies.

TbedimenedGamanwmbbingdwpo&ucfhh}ﬂawhh
one hand. It naade 2 nodsy, rough sound.

e began ro mumble.

‘Thank you,’ be sxid.

But gramblingly: It was that blundering, thick acoent, as which
she had to smile, as superior, chough kind, beings did.

‘And after the joumncy in the beax,” she sald with char samae ease,
‘you will want to rest. And your hoese, I must send the roan rowsl.’
‘] camme on focx,” replied the German, who was now caughe.

‘From Sydney!’ she sald.

‘It ix Four idlometres, at mast, and perhaps nne quarter.”

‘But monatonous.”

‘1 am ar hoene,’ he said. ‘It is like che poar para of Germany.
Sandy. It coukd be the Mark Brandenburyg.'

"] was never in Germany,’ sald che firm young woman. "Buz I find
the road ce Sydney monstonoins, even from a carrlage.’

‘Do you go nwch into your cantry?” asked Voss, who had found
some conviction ro kean upon.

‘Not seally. Not aften,’ sid Lauw Trevelyan. "We drive out sonne-
times, for picnics, you koow. Or we ride out on korseback. We will
spend & few days with friends, on 3 propercy. A week in the country
makes a change, but ] am always happy 10 return to this house.”

A plty thar you huddle,” said the German, "Your country is of
great subdety

With rough persistence be sccused her of the muperficiality which
she hereld ruspected. Ax times she could hear her own vokoe, She vas
akso afraid of the country which, for lack of any other, she supposed
was hees. Bux this fear, like cerain dreems, was sosnething 1o which
she would never have admired.

‘Oh, [ know 1 um ignorunt,’ Laurs Trevelyan kughed. “Women
are, and men Invarisbly make it cesc ro them.”

She was giving him an opportunity.

Bux che Garmuan did not eake ic. Unlilis other men, English officers
stationed chere, of young landowners coming colish from che country
for the pracrical pucpose of finding s wife, he did nor consider himsef
under obligation to laugh. Or perbaps it waz not funny,
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Laura Trevelyan was socsy for the Germans ragged beard, bur it
wat of 2 good blsck colaue, mdher coarse,

T do not alwayx understandd very well,' he mid. ‘Nov al) thinga.’

He was 2ither tiredl, or condnued w be angry over some experi-
ence, of phrase, or perhaps only the room, which cerminly gave no
quarter to rrangers; it was one of dhe rich, relendess rooms, although
it had never been inzended so.

*In it long since you arrived in the Colony?’ sskad Laura Trevelyan,
in 2 flat, escablished voice.

“Two years and four moaths,’ said Voss.

He had fallowed suit when she sar down. They weze in almost
identis) posidons, on similar chairs, on either side of the generows
window. They were now what is called armgforewéle, Only the cloth was
caut on the man’s bony kness. The young woman notoed thoughe-
ﬁ:llydmhisl'mhh:dfnyeddmmdsofhum“by-ulhngcn

'Ihmnwbecnhcmsoloq. she said almost deeamily, T do nor
atrempe ro count the yeaeg. Carrainly not the moathy.

“You were not born bere, Miss Bonner?' asked the Germac.
[t had begun o come mare eaaily vo him.

“Irevelynn,’ she mid. ‘My mother was Mrs Bonner's sinter.

‘Sol’ be said. "The niece.'

Unkcking kis bony hands, becsuse the niece was alw, then,
sonyeching of 4 seranger.

‘“My mather and father are dead. T was born in England. [ came here
when” — she coughed - ‘when [ was sa young I cannot remembet. Oh,
I am able o remember some things, of coures, but childish anes.’

. Thisweaknessin the young waman gave the man back his strengrh.
He oettled deeper in kis chair.

So dhe light began v Sow into dhe high mom, and dhe sound of
doves, and the intmare hum of inseces. Then, e, the squar maid
had returned, bearing & tray of wine and biscuits; the aolse ftvelf was
2 dlsractlon, the breathing of a third pemon, before the trembling
wine subskled in i decanver into a steady jewel.

Order does prevail.

Nocenhlheprmof&ndubbymmwirhhkmdmbk
cheekbones und over-lacge finger-joint, could destyoy the impression
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of tranqulllicy. though of course, the young woman reallzed, ir is
abways bike chis in houses on Sunday momings while athers ace ac
Church. Te was cheeefore bur a cransivery camfore. Veices, if only
in whispers, must break in. Already the hernlf was chrearening o
disintegrare inro the voiaes of the pase. The racher thin, grey voice of
the mother. 0 which ¢he had never suxeeded in attaching a body.
She s going, chey mid, the kind volcas char dose che ld and arrange
the future. Gaing, but where? It was cokd wpon the stairs, going
down, down, and glirering with beeswax, uniil the door opened oa
the moming, and steps thar Kare had scoured with holyswone. Poor,
poor licle girl. She warmed ar picy, and on other volces, arher kisses,
some of the Larcer of the moist kind. Ofren the Caprain would Jock
her in his greatcoar, 3o thac she was simost part of him — was it his
heare or his supper? ~ ar bhe pave orders and mld wales by wurns; all
selled of salt and men. The livde gid was flling ia Jove with 1n
immensity of stars, or the warmth of his rough coar, or sleep. How
the rigging rodked, and fRuscy smacs. Skeepleg and waking, opening
and <losing, suns and moons, 30 it goes. | am your Aunt Emmy; and
chia is your new home, poor dear, in New Souch Wales, 1 wust thac
you will be happy, Laura, In chir room, we chose the curming of a
lighver smaff chinking it might brighren, seid che comforsable volee,
which smelled beneed: the bonnet of a nice camation soup. It did
appear momencarily that permaneace can be achleverd.

‘I beg your pardon,’ said Laurs Trevelyan, beading forward and
ewliting the stnpper in the long neck of the decanrer; glace or words
graced. ‘1 am forgering o offer you wine.’

Then the visiror moved procestingly in hir chair, as If he should
refuce what he would have llked v accepr, buc said:

"Dunke. No. A lirrle, perhapa. Yes, 2 hatf’

Sitting forward 1 teceive the full, shining ghass, fram which he
slopped a drop, thar Miss Trevelyar did not, of course, ootice.

His theoac was suddenly swelling with wine and distance, foe be
was rather given 1o melancholy at the highest pitth of plessure, aind
would ar tives even encourage & struggle, so that he mighe warch, Sa
the past now swelled in disrording bubbles, like the windows of the
warchouse in which his fucher, an old man, gave orders w appren-
vices and clerks, and cthe sweer smell of blond dember suggested all
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safety and virtoe, Nothing could be safer dchan thar gabied town,
from which he woald escape in all weathers, at night also, to tamp
across the hoath, nunning slonose, bursdng his lungs, while deformed
trees in places snached at his doches, the low, wind-combed trees,
almast invariably under 1 thin moon, and odher trapa, in the thape
booa. During the Semeser, however, be had a repucazion for briling
correctness, 13 befirced the great sucgeon it was inended be should
become, until vaddenly revoltedt by the palpitaring bodies of men.
Then it was learnc he would become a groar botanisz insread. He did
study Inordinarely, and was fascinazed in particular by a specles of lily
which swallows fies. With such instincrive neatoess and cleanliness
o dispose of tixmse decssteble pests. Amongst the few friends he had,
his obsession became u joke. He was 1ancyed at first, but decided
cakz it in good parr; co be migundarstood can be desicable. There weee
<ernaln books, for instance, He would interegpr hds scudy of which,
and st in the silence of his square room, bidng his nalls by candle-
light, The still white wordd was Bat 23 2 handkerchlef ac that hour,
and almoac 23 manageable, Finally, he knew he must aend with hiy
boot upon the truring face of the old man, his facher. He was forced
to many messures of brurstity In defence of himsel€ And his mocher
crying beside the stuve, of which the green tilw were decorseed
with Lioms in rdief. Than, when he had wrung freedom out af his
protesing parents, and the ald people were giving him litde pameds
for the-journey, notr so much & presents @3 in reproach, wd the
green foress of Germany had begun 2o Aow, and yellow plaina unroll,
he did wonder s che purpos¢ and narure of thar freedor. Such
next trees lined che roads. He was wondering mill when he #100d 0o
the undenside of the workl, and his boots sank into the same, gritty,
seérile sand co which he wsed to excape acvoss the Helde. Bur che
purpose and nacure wee never deardy revealed. Human behaviaue
it 2 eeries of lunges, of which, it iv soeetimex sensed, the direction is
inevitble.

Fetched up ax chis poine, Voxs nade 2 polive gesoure that he
hed lewrnc somewhere, deared bin throat, and said gravely o Mics
Trevelyan:

“Your healdh.



She drew down her mouth then, wikh some almost bimer plessure,
again rwistad the stopper in the neck of the decantry, and drank ro
him, for formaliry’s salce, & sip of shining wine.

Remembering her munt, she laughed.

‘Por nay aunt,’ she sid, ‘all chings that should be done, musr he
dove. Even so, she does not spprove of wine foc gids”

He did not undersrand. But she was besudiful, he srw

She knew she was bessiful, buc Beedingly, in cermin lighes, ac
oerraln moments; at odyer times she had & long, unyldding face.

‘It is fine here,’ said Yoss at Jas, twrning in by chaie with the
greater ease that wine gives, Jooking sbowt, through the half-open
shureers, beyond which leaves played, and birds, and lighs, buc always
rerurning oo the predominant room.

Here, much was unnecessary. Such beagiful women were in 20
wiy necessary 1o bim, he considered, watching her neck. He saw his
own room, himself lying on the Iron bed. Sometimes he would be
visited by a seyue of almost intolerable beauty, but never did such
experience crystallive in objective vistoas. Noe did he regres i, 2x be
lay beneash his pale eyelics, reserved for a peculiar destny. He was
sufbdienc in himaelf

"You must sce the garden,’ Mis Trevelyan was szying. ‘Undle has
made Iz his hobby. Even at the Borsnic Gardens I doubx thare is such
2 collection of shrubs.’

They will come, the told herself, soon, but noc soon enough. Oh
dear, shie was tived of this enclosed man.

The young woman began to wriggle her ankle The light was
ironical in her silk dres. Her small walse was perfece. Yer, the resenred
the acxirude she had begun oo assume, and Bied ro think it had been
forced upoa het. He & 1o blame, she said, be s one of the mpexioe
ones, even though pitiskle, thost trousers thae be bhas trodden on.
And for ber entertainment, she began 0 compose phrases, berween
Kind and <id, with which she woudd meer a proposal from the
German. Laura Trevelyan hod received two proposds, one from a
merchant bofore he silod for Home, and one feom 1 gravier of some
vubsstance — thae is o mxy, sbve had 2lwmez received, for nsither of thow
geatemen bad Quite dared. So she was conempenous of men, and
her Aunt Ecnmy feaced char she was cold.
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Jost thens there was a crunching of soft stones, and 1 sound of
leather and a smell of hor horse, folfowed by the perrible, disrant
voices of people who have not yec made theiz entrance.

*‘There they are,' said Laura Teevedyan, holding up hes hand.

Ar that moment she was really very pretcy.

"Ach, provesred Voss. " Winklich?

He waa sgain distressed.

“You do noc arvend Church?” he asked.

‘[ have been suffering from a dighe headache,” she replied, looking
down at some crumba dinging o her akirt, fram & biscuit ac which
shz had nibbled, in deference to a guost.

Why should he ask this? She disiiked the ecraggy man.

Bur the othens were all crowding in, resuming possession. Such
solid stone bowses, which seem 10 encoursge brooding, through
which thoughts stip with the esse of & shadow, yet in which silence
assumes 2 xulptural shape, will rally surprisingly, even cruelly o
the owner-voices, making it clear thar all the dme their rooms have
belonged not wo che dreamers, buc co the children of light, who march
in, and throw the shutters right back.

‘Mr Voss, Is 12 | am muly most Inveremed © make your
aoquaintance.”

It was Aunt Emmy, In puber 2 nice grey pelisse from the lase
consignment.

“Yost, eh? High time,’ Uncle eaid, who was jingliog his maney and
his keys: “We had all bort given you up.

Vose! Well, [ am biowed! When did you cetum vo wown, you
discepurable object?’ asked Lieurenant Radclyffe, who was “Tom' to
Belle Bonner.

" Belle berself, on accounc of ber youth, had not yer been encour
aged vo ke canch parr in conversarion when company was present,
bur coukd smile mast beautifully and candidly, which she now did.

‘They were all a lictle cut of breath from precipicate acrival, dhe
women unrying thelr bonnet serings and looking far refleczions of
thernselves, the men eware of some joke chaconly the esablished - the
sleek, or the ordinary may enjoy.

And Voss was & bit of a scarecrow,

He srood ‘there moving woodenly at the hips, Laura Trevelyan



noticed. She personally could not assist. She had withdrawn,
Bur nobody can help, she alreaady kaew.

‘[ came bere unforrunacely sorne considersble dme in advance,’
the Gesrman began in a ceckless lather of words, ‘noc mking inw
account your natural Sundsy hebits, Mr Bonner, with che resuic that
I have spent the padence of poor Mlss Trevelyan for che lasc thres-
quarcert of an hour, wha has been sa good 43 o entermain me during
that period.’

"Thar woukd have been a pleasare for ber,’ said Avnr Emmy,
frorwning and kissiog her nieoe on the brow. "My peor Laurs, how i
che bead?’

But the young woman brushed atide all questions with her hand,
und went ad stood where she might be o,

Aunc Emmy’s thoughts would swim close to the susface, forwhich
resaon they weve almost always visihle. Now ir was obvious thar
pity for one who had been bom & foreigner did noc exceed concem st
her niece’s indiscredon in offering, peshaps, the best port wine.

So M Bonner was moved o sidy up the trary, although decancers
will nat tell.

. "Now that you have come, Yo, sad ber hugband, who was
inclined vo jingle his cyoney, for fear that be might find himself sill
appeenticed ro the past; ‘now that yout are here, we shall be ahle ro pur
our hesds vogether over many licde details. It goes without mying I
will 6t you ont with any goods in sy own particular line, bt shall
also be plemsed o wdvive you an the punchage of other commodi-
ties = vicnuals, for inspmoce, Yom — do not wweonpt o patronize any
buc the houses 1 cecommend. [ do not suggese thas dishooesty is rife;
rather, you will underscand, chat business is keen. Then, I have siready
approached the cwners of a vessel thax mighr carry your parry as far, ax
leasr, a3 Newawstde. Yz, You will gather from ol! this that the subject
of your welfare s never far distant from my mind. No doubc you will
have been giving your own samest considerstion ro many of cthese
matoezs, aithough you have it seen Bt @ inforon me, Laet Fridxy, by
the way ] received a lecver from Mr Sanderzon, whe s prepering ro
encercain you on the firse stage of your journey. Oh, there are many
chings. We mus, indeed, rear ourselves away from thase ladies, and,’
said the draper, dreadfuily'cleating his theoar, talk’



Bur not yer. The rwo men implored not 1o be surrendared o0
mercilessdy oo the judgement of each other’s eyes. They were two
bfue-cyed men, of a different blus. Voss would frequently be fost to
aight in his, as birds are in sky. But Mr Bonner would never stray fic
beyand familiar objects. His feer were an the earth.

‘§ must sy 1 am glad 0 see you again, ofd Voss,” s2id Lieutenant
Radclyfle, with no evident signs of pleasure.

He wat 2 third blue, of 2 rudimentary handsomeness. He woukl
thicken Lster into more o Jess che same shape as the man who was
10 become his father-{n-fsw;, which perhaps was che reason why Belle
Boaner loved ber Tom.

“Where have you been?” the Livuntaant pursued hls unimpartant
acquaintance, ‘Lost in che bush?’ He did not expect, nor lisren w
anywers, ‘Are you back with poor Topp? I hear due all his thoughs
are for a certain young lady who i taking lessons in the Sute.’”

.. ‘A pecullar, and not very suitable inscrument for a young giet, Mrs
Boaner was compelled 1o obeerve. If difference is dasired ~ and dhere
are some who wrx svizye I the plano ~ there Is always the harp.’

"Yes, I am again lodging in the house of poor Topp,” said Voss, who
was by this tinoe alenost crazed by people. ‘1 was not lost. Alchough [
bave been in the bush; that is, in che move popukous pert of it. 1 have
larely made a Journgy ro the Narch Coar, gachering some inreresting
phant and insect specimens, and o Moreran Bay, where I have spent
a fewr weelar with the Mcravian Brodhers.”
swnying 3 lirde, bun the frayed ends ofhis trouser legs were moment-
arily boet in the carpet. How much less deseructdve of the personalicy
are thin, fever, physical exhaustion, he dhoughr, muxch less destructive
than people. He remembered lrw, in £ mountalo gorge, & sandstons
boulkder had crashed, alming az him, grating his hand, then bounding
mmdnnunﬂmomafmanddenﬂ\ofamwﬂhhym
onwith che beearh of life s his lungs. But words, even ofbenevolence
axl patronage, even when they fell wide, would lesve him half-desd.

“We must rake thar journey some day, Belle,' said Tom Raddyffe,
who bod already set forth with his desirable bride. “To Moceton Bay,

I mean.’
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Although indiffersnt ro travel, he win not bliad o the advnitages
of their being lost together in some remote place.

“Yet, Tom," Belle agreed, idly, quiedy, with golden down upon hee
upper lip.

These young people had s habit of looking at each ocher as if chey
might discover an enrrance into some yer more Indmare chamber
of the mind. She was still quite unformad and breachles, She wa
honey-coloured, bux resher chick abour che duroar. These characeris-
tics, rogecher with an excellent consdruton, Belle Bonner would pass
on & her many descendants, for the areation of whom the had been

designed.

‘“You will have everyone in a fever of exploration, Voss,' laughed
Mr Bonnes, the man who unlocked sinadons, who led people by
the arm. 'Come oa in here now;” he said, ‘whils the badies are getting
themselves up for dinner.’

Then chey are committed o each other, Laura Trevelyan srw
Unde is 50 good. she ywwned, But the Gernnen was antpathetic,
while offering prospscss ro be exploced. He had 2 strong back, sinewy
racher, char bagan ro oblimrare che general seediness. Now that she
could no longer observe bés face, the remembered it, and mighr have
sank deeper than she had at fire allowed herself into the peculiarly
pale eyes.

The two men had gone, however. It was s deliberate, men's depar-
ture once they had begun. They went inro a smaller room char was
sometirnes refermed o ¢ Mr Bonner’s Study, and in which certainly
there stood a desle, but bare, except of useless peesenty from his wife,
and several pleces of sngraved sdlver, amanged o2 equal distancst on
the rich, 7ed, woled leather, Gametizens, lmanace, bocls of servaans
and of etiquetts, and & complete Shakcipeare, snelling of damp,
foc sudy in this soom, except is ownes, hough he nighre consider
the prospects of trade drowsily after Sunday's beef, or, if the rheumat-
ics were troubling hir, euffle up che dheers of invaloss or leaves of a
ledger that Mr Palethorpe had brought oux from vown, The sudy had
flowered with Mms Bonner’s umbition. [ts immaculacy was a soucce of
pride, bur it did make some people afraid, and the menchane hinself
wraj moore At &aa¢ in his hugger-mugger mncrum ar the store.
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‘Now we can discuss,” suggesved Mr Bonner, and.thnughe o add:
‘M'

He had a certain love of conspicacy, which maker Freemasons of
grown men, and licde boys wrise their names in blood. Morecver, in
the company of che shabby German, he began o enjoy the power of
patron over provigé Wealthy by coionial standards, che merchanc
bind made his money in 4 solid business, our of Irish linens and Swiss
muslinz, damask, and buckabeck, and flannel, green baize, and India
cwilis. The best-quality gokd Jeaf was used te celebeare the name of
EDMUND BDONNER - ENGLISH DRAPER, and ladles driving down George
Saeet, the wives of officers and graziers, in barguche and hrougham,
would bow 10 chee respecrable man. Why, on several occasions, he
had even been coasulted in confidence, be wid, by Lady G—, who
wrint 30 kind 3¢ ¢o accept » teblecioth and several pair of linen sheets.

S0 Edmund Bonner could afford to sit with his legs stuck our, in
the formidable study of his srone house.

“You are quine certain you are ready o undertake such & grear
expedition?”' he now dared ro asic

Narusally the Gesenan ceplied.

He had hic vecarjon, it was obvlous, 1nd equally obvicus chet bis
patzoa would nor understand.

“You are aware, I should say, whar ic could mean?’

“If we would compare meanings, Mr Bonner,' said che German,
koking at each word as if it were a round pebble of mystical perfec-
gon, ‘we would arrive perhape st different conclusions.”

The thick man hughed the other sida of che red deskc. Te pleased
him t bave boughr something he did aot almgether nndetseend.
Refinements are scquired in this way, and eventually clotze the
purchaser fike aking, which tre will cake for granted, and othes peaple
sdmire, Mr Bonoeas longed w experiesce dhe envy of other. So his
nostrils now grew keener,

‘l am compelled Into this country,” continued the oblivious Voss.

“Tha it all very well,’ maid the merchant, easing his thighs fornard,
‘that s enchusiasm, I suppose, 10d it bs arwell thas you should haveit.
[ can atrend o a number of the praceical detaiis myself. Scores, up toa
point. The masres of the Ogpry will carry you vo Newcasdie, provided
you are ceady to embark by che dare of his intended departuce.
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There b Sanderson at Rhine Towen, o se¢ you on your way, and
Boyle ac Jildra, which will be your last cutpost, as we have decided.
Each of these gendemen has generously volunveered ro contribuce a
mob of cartle, and Boyle, in addizion, he rells e, will provide cheep,
as well as a considerable herd of goars. Bur any sdendfic equipment,
thar is your pravince, Yoss. And have you recruired suirable comapan-
ions 1o accompany you in this grear encerprise?”

The German sucked in the fringes of his mousrache. He could
have been suffering from indigestion, if it was not coatempr,

T will be seady,’ he said. ‘All arrangemenc are in hand. I have

alceady four men.’

"Who?' asked the man whose money was involved, cogecher with
thas of several ather daring citians

“You gre not acqualnoed,’ said Yoss.

‘But who?’ persisted che draper; his vaniry would oo¢ sliow him ro
chink there might be anyone he did not knows

Voss shrugged. He was Indifferenc to other men. On che several
shors expedidons he had made, he had gone sccompanied by the
sound of silence, the chafing of leather, and sighing of his own
solitary hocse.

“There is Robares,’ he began, and it was unnecessary. "He s an
English lad. We are met on board. He is good, simple.'

Bat mupetfluous.
“There is Le Masusier,’ be rald. “We have abio muvelled together.
Frank has gresc qualities, & he does not cuc his chroar.”

"Promisicg! laughed Edmund Bonner. -

‘And Palfreyman. You will approve of Pulfreyman, Mz Bonnec He -

is an exceprionat man. He is the omithologisr. OFf great principles.
Al 2 Chrictian.”

"I do believe,’ said che deaper, o listle comforeed, ‘I betieve that
Palfreyman is known to my friend Pringle. Yes, I have beard of him.'

And Tutver.

“Who ks Turmer?” '

“Well." ek Voss. “Turner is 2 hbourer, Who esla to bo thbuon,’

‘And you are canfident thaz he is 3 suitable ssociate?”

‘1 um of every agsueance thae I can lead an expedition wcross this
congnear, Voss ceplied.
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Naww he was & crag of ¢ man. He beetled abowe the merchanr, wha
wondered more than ever with what he had become involved, but
was stirnulared by it

Scilf, it was in his nature to play wich cautoa.

‘Sanderson bag two men he will recormamend o you,' he mid.

So thar Voss became cautious in tum. Anonymous individuals
were warching him from behind mees as well 2 from the corness of
the rich coom, He suspecred their blank faces. AlE chae was exeernal 20
hiznaelf he mistrosted, and was happiest in silence whick is immeasur-
able, like dirtznce, and che pocentialicies of self, He did not aitogedher
trust those he had chosen for his pagon’s comfory, bur ar Jeass they
were weak men, he considered, all bur one, who had sucrendered his
strengrh convenlendy po seiflassness.

‘I would like wm:ddwwﬁaofopﬁuon&m.hlgtprq
will cerraialy involve.'

“You will be gone a yeur, two years, nobody kngws; in any event,
.. aJong time, Dusing that period you wilt proft by being able to draw
. upon & divensity of apirson. Greas distances will eax physicat serength.
Some of your party may be foeced vo fall our: others, coe must face
the melancholy Bict, may pass e You apprechies my point of view?
1t is alsr My Sanderson’s, He is convinced that these men will be of
value to che expedidon.’

Who are chey?” 1ded the doudy German,

The merchant at once misrook Indiference for submission. The
cxpeesiog on his face had cdadified x he sx focwand ao conrinuae in
fall pride of superior strengrh.

Mhmk@nl’mﬁ!l&eﬁ@u He Iz che owner of a
valushle property In che neighboudhood of Riine Towen. A young
fellow of spiric — I will not say boc-headed of anyone so emlable -
who visined the Downa several years ago, and was ot thar dme anxious
to purwse fortune farther to the weat, though just then conditions
happened to b= unfavcurable.

“Then,’ said Edmand Boanes, v his ivory paper-knife, thac his
wife bad put on his desk ooe birchday; but which be had never used,
‘there is also Judd. 1 heve not mer fudd, but Mr Sanderson swears

by hlm 2¢ 2 man of physical strengih and moral integrity: An impro-
viser, besides, which is of che grescese [mporrance in & country where
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necessitles aze not alvaps 10 haod. Judd, [ undersand, has shown
himself 1o be most comenendably adaptable, Because he came out
heye against his will. [n other wards, was 2 convict. Free now, gaour-
ally. The droumstancy of his transportation were quite ridiculous,
1 am led 10 belicve.’

They always are,' interrupted Vo

The meschant suspecred thar he righc heve been crughe in some
way. He was suspended.

‘Mose of us have commited erurders,’ the German aald. ‘bue
would it not be sidiculous, Mr Bonnes, if, for char murder which
youhwmmndmd.puhmbmmmw&ww
Wale?" -

Mr Beaner, who was left wich no aloernacdve, laughed ar chis joke,
ad dexided ro withdraw fram deep warer. With the degant bue
strong paper-knife he bagan to tap 2 strip of canvas he had unfokled
on the scented leather of his desk

‘1 expect you will congider ir imprudent, Mr Voss, IF] ack whether
yeu have srudled che map?'

Here, indesd, was 2 map of 1 kind, presumpuous where it was
poc & blank

“The map?' sald Voss,

It was certainly a vast dream Fom which he had wakened, Even
the draper suspecred Its immensicy as h= prodded ax the coast with
his ivory painter.

“The map?’ repesced the German. T will first make it.'

At ties his aoogance did resolve ioelf into simplicity and
dna:my dwud:ltvm unwlly difhcult, espedally for stangery, m

three ocomiont.

‘ht is good 1o have 2 good opindon,’ laughed the merchanc.

His honest 8csh hexved, and himeelf ruther drunken, began to
sead off bkis document, to chant almoss, to invoke the first recorded
nurnes, the fiy-epots of human serdernent, the legend of rivers.

Mr Bonner read the words, but Yoss saw che rivers. He folkreed
them in their frecful cowrse. He flowed |o cald glasx, or dried up in

‘So you realize how much must be mken into account’ — che
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I am biessed If ir is noe alecady tme for dinner, which provides us
with an excellent illustration of what 1 have been orying © convey.”
Thereupon, he slapped his srange, buc really racher plesing,
because Harcesing protdgé on the knee. Fledering was the wond,
Edmund Bonner, once a hollow; hungsy lad, was Harreced by someone
whose whole appesrance suggesred thac he was hungry in his rum.

Now the whole sono house was booming wich bronze, for
Jack Slipper had come in from che yard and struck the great gong,
his naked arms rensed and wiry, a= Rose Porton wene backwards
mdﬁ:mr&,w}thduhuwmdwualgnoﬁngaudubutwm
activicy.

"You must be feeling peckish,’ the expectanc Mr Bonner
remariced. :

‘Plowre?” asked Voss, perhaps 20 2vold making s decision.

‘1 dare say’ - dlemrdnntpwumwdyx ‘you coukd put
. away your shace of dinner.’

9 am not prepared,’ replied the German, who was 3gain
unhappy.

"Whe ever had to prepare for a plave of prime beef and pudding!®
mid the merchane, already surging forch. ‘MnBonnu, he called,
‘our friend will stey for dinnes.’

“So I andlcipaned,’” said Mrs Bonner, deoeehulaidaplwe.

The men had come out to herand, in facx, to 2ll che company, who
wete now aaenbled in a cool hall, shifiing their feet upea the yellow
wwne. Cool stone drank the laughter of the young peopie, and their
‘Tom and Belle woukd somedmes play for hours ac this kind of bar
and ball, And there wore the Palechotpes, wha had arrived since.
Mr P, a2 Mo Booper would eefer @0 him, was her husband's dight
hand, and indispensable as such, if also conveniendy a Sunday joke.
Mr P. was bakd, with o moustache thar somewhar resernbled a pair
of dead birds. And there was his wife — she had been a governcss ~ 1
mosx discrees permon, whether in her choice of shawls, or behaviour
it the houses of the rich. The P were waiting there, eelf-efficing, yet
both ar home, meperior in che long practice of discretion.

“Thank you, | will noc sary,” Voss said, s in anger.

A nude man, mw M Bonner.
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A foreigner, saw the Px.
Someone to whom, afver 2L, ] am completely indifferent, saw

Lauaa Trevelyan, alchough he is nor here, w be surr, for my benefic.
Whae is? the was compelled co add.

Laughrer and the soclety of othens would somezimnes drive chis
young woman to the verge of seif-pity; yet she had never atked for
rescue from her isolacion, and now averted her eyes from Mr Voss in
particular,

“You will noc stey?” blustered the hast, ws §if aleeady paracp-in-
mouth.

‘If chac is the intention af Mr Yo, said Mo Bonner, 'then we
shall sustain a loss.”

“You have made 1 bad poem!” laughed Belle, kising ac her mocher's
neck.

The young gifl was inclined to ignore visivors when any of hee

¥ WIS presant.

*The more beef for Mr P!" cried Lievtenant Raddlyffe, who was
chafing cven in his humour.

"Why, pray; for Mr. P’ exclaimed the gendeman’s wife In discrees
protest, but giggled & please her patrons. ‘It he & lion, then?'
Everybody laughed. Even r P showed his rearh beneach his dead
birds. He was a man of all purposes,
Vor was almost forgotoen,

‘! um already bidden,’ he smid.

Although it way really unnecemary o sssure those who were oo
lirtle arxdous for murance.

Expectadon was goaded by smells ther drifred pas the cedar

doocs, with the consequence thac the yeliow flags were becoming
inrolerable vo most feex.

“Then, if Mt Yom ks aiready engaged,’ s2id Mrs Bonnes, to release
wmeone whe was unaquainied with the conwlhutions of pelic
behaviour.

“Toc bad, old Vort™ suid the brisk Lieutena o, who would cheerfully
have sbandoned chis unnecessary soqualnmance, to rush in himself,
slush with 2 rword ar the vidoln, and watch she red julces ron.

But the owner of the howe continued 10 feel the weighe of bi
raspansibilidex. He was compelled o offer pardng advice, even if

Imperiously:
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“We onust keep in nouch, Voss. Daily commundcarion, you know.
There will be many things to decide. You will find me at my business
premires 21y moming. Or afternoon, for dae matter. But keep in
vouch.’

"Maranally' replied the German.

Sconer or larer be was leaving, through the laughter and
convermtion of kadiex, who had enrered che dining-room, and were
recalling the sermon snd bonnew, as they seated chernselves upon
the chairs co which gendemen blindly assisted them. However high
his visico had soared, de now leaden German orad in thick boats
along the gravel. The Indifference of volces in a room, even of the
indistinct voices, becomes a criticism, S0 that he went faseer, and
grew dumsier, and leansr,

He was an uncourh, ro some he was 2 nasty man,

All che way slong the gritty road this nastiness was apparent 10
Moz himeelf. At nach dmes he was the victim of his body, to whick
other people had recurned him. So he walked furiouslys He was not
lame, but could have been. On chat side of dhe Point there were
several greae houses simitas o the Bonner', from which human eye
could have been taking alm drough slits of shurrers. Barricades of
kaurels blinded with insolent mirors. Rooted in that sandy soil, in
the straggling, struggling narive scrub, the laurels had teken posses-
gon; srengrhened by dieir own prevalence, the houses of the rich
dared the incruder, whecher dublous man, or tatoered natve wee.

$o Voas turned the comey and wenr from thar Jocality. Gricry winds
tended oo free him. A wind off cthe ses, even off becalmed baywarer
and ses-fecruce, was sdrring his beand us he descended che hill.
“Theough che window of s dab cormage on the Jeft, chacsold Lirde bies of
picided pork, and withered apples, and biquorice, an old woman was

Bur Voss did 0ot ook, There were other random wittages, or
shops, and 1 drinking-house, wich horses ded outside o a ring. Bur
Voss did noe kook. He followed che euss, raging ar thoes flies which
the wind did not seem to deter. His beard flew. He was very sinewy.
a man of abvious scrength when observed in the open, yee whe coald
have been trafling some bumiliaion, and as be walked, really ar
an Inordinate pace, from de o time he would glince anxiousy
through the rees upon his right, at noching substantial, it appeared.

20




There the bay fickered shrough dhe scrub that still stood along che
road before dhe town. Glictering feverishly as eche whites of cerrain
eyes, i waters did not soothe, ar least, in chose drcumrances, and
in dhat light.

&u&mmonmmmwawwm
barracks, and went and sat in the Gardans beneach a dark eree, hoping
won 1o enter his own workd, of desert and dreams, Bat be was restless.
He began ro graze his hands, upon twigs, and srubble of grass, and che
stones of his humiliadon. His faxe had dwindled vo the bone.

An okd, grey-hesded felknw who bappenad to spproach, in fustian
and battered beaver, chewing slowly from a small, stale foaf, koked
at the stranger, and held our 2 handful of bread.

‘Here,' invived che oldith man, himself chewing and quire
contented, ‘wick this inside of you; then you will feel betver.’

‘But [ have eaten,’ sald the German, ruming on che man his
inzernuperd eyes. "Only recently T have socen.’

Sa that the man in the bexver wenr sway, triling crumbe for the
Yirtle birds.

At once the German, beneath his tree, was racked by e fresh
mortification o which ke had submicred hionsedf, B it was 2 discip-
line for the gresc triaks and achievement in stere for him in this
aountry of which he had become possessed by implicit right. Unseeing
people wilked che sendy earch, excing bread, or sar ar meat in their
hauses of fral) stone foundaions. while the lan man, beneach bis
twisted tree, becarne familiar with sach blade of withered gran t
which he stared, ewen the joints in the body of the ane,

#x much. T shall know swerything, be amured himsdf,
and Lxy down in trne, and was ssleop, thrwdy breathing the aulrry aix
of the new country that was being revealed to him,

"Well, what do you think of him?" esked Mr Boaner, wiplng the fx
from his mouth with a fine napkin,
“Todsy confimyed the [mpresdon I recsived ac our meetng a few
monchs ago,” said Lieutensnt Raddyffe. ‘A madman. Bux harmiess mad.
‘Oh, Tom, what an eccusation to make,” said Mr Bonner, who
was in 2 mood for kindness, “and with no grounds, ar least dhat we

can see — yor



Bur Tomn was cot concerned. Such an individuat could not furcher
his own career.

‘And do you really incend o send che creacure on an expedidon
Into this miserable country?” asked Mrs Bonner of her husband.
“He s 50 thin. And,” she said, "he s already los.

‘How do you mean Jrt, Mamma?' atked Belle, taking her mother's
hand, bacusse she liked o fed the rings.

‘Well, be s said Mes Bonner " is simply lor. Hs eyes” she
sald, ‘cannor find cheic way.”

Sh:be:xlfwagmpingdmtﬁmhainmmknm

But Rowe Portdon had brought in a big apple-pie that was more
impormnt to some of those prosnt.

‘D nat worty, said the merchane, a3 he warched his wife release
the greeny, steamy spplas from the plie. *There will be others with
hitn,” he said, ‘w hack & way.'

‘Of course,’ said Mrs Borner, who loved all golden pastry-work,
and especially when a scent of cloves was risiog from it “Nor did we
really have dme o understand Mr Vo

Laura did,” sald Belie. “Tell us about him, Lolly. Whar is he like?'

‘I do por know,’ said Laura Trevelyan.

I do oot know Laura, Mes Bonner rejized,

The Palethorpes coughed, and rearranged the goblers out of which
they had grarefizlly sipped their wine. 'Ibenasilenufdlamonmtbc
Hakes of pastry, and lay. Till Lavra Trevelyan said:

- 'He does noc lovend ro make a formene out of this councry; Jike
other men. He ks nocall money calk.’

"Orher men are human,’ said her uncle, ‘wxd this Is che councry
of the future. Who will noc snap at an opparcunicy when he sees
one!Andgetddl,'betdded.wilhmddenbmuﬁtyofmou:h.'lMl
country, provesced his faull mouch.

‘A, chis cauntryl’ sighed his wife, who remembered others, and
feared for her complexion,

‘He is obsessed by this countxy,” mdLamedyan “That wray
ac once obvious.”

‘He b a bir mad,” purnued che Lieutenant monotonously.

‘But be is not afrakl,’ mid Laura,

"Wheo is afraid?” asked Tom Radclyffe.
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"Everyone s still afraid, or mest of us, of this country, and will
nor say it. We are not yet possessed of understanding.

The Licucenant snorred, o whom there was nothing 1o
underscand.

°I would not lke ro ride very far inzo Ir,” sdmirced Belle, ‘and meex
a Jor of blacks, and deserts, and ks, and skelerans, they say, of men
that have died.’

‘Bur Laura, wogether with the obsessed Herr Voss, bs unafraid. [s
thar Ir?* asked Lieutenane

‘1 have deen afraid,' mid Laura Trevelysn, ‘And it will be some
time, [ expect, before 1 am zble 1o grasp anything w0 forelgn and
incomprehensible. It Is nor my counisy, altheugh 1 have lived iz e

Tom Radclyffe laughed.

"It is ot chat German's.'

‘Ic is bis by righc of vision,” answered the young woman.

“Whas is char?’

She was embling. She could noc my.

Ir is unilkce Latrs, felr her Aune Exmy.

"Here we ace malking abous our Colony as if ic did nor exist naril
now.” Mr Bonner was forced to remark. 'Or a1 f it hag rorw begun
to exist a9 something quite different. I do not understand what ali
this walk s abour. We aze nor children, We have oaly ro cansider the
progress we have made. Look at out homes uad public edifices. Look
1z the devodnn of our adminkstrators, and the solid achlevernent of
thoee man wha ane setling the land. Why, in chis very toom, loak ut
the cernains of che good dioper we have just axten. I do cot sea whar
there ks to be afraid of” -

‘De nor woery; Laurs,” said Aune Emmy. "Is yoar head not berrer,
dear?’ o

‘Why my head?’ asked Laure,

Prople were looking questions at her. The glances of some of them
even implied char ghe was af the sane base metal as the German.

‘Ob, my head,’ she remembersed. Yes. No, i is bemer, [ chink.'

Though presendy, when they had got up fnom the able, she went
away ro her reom.



TWO

Susmax STREET WAS oot yet 52t so rigid dhac a cock might not sharrer
ies importance, or blunt-nosed bullock, voiling over ruts, souff at che
dexsry urban air, or piane scarver i distracted notes, from the house
of Topp. Professor of Music, which was siruaced halfway down. The
howse jrself was rather solemn, awkwardly conceived and execured,
lacking in the grandewr which stone shoukd creare, for stone ic was,
honestly revealing how painfully ic had beetn hewn. There in [w
almom weathened sides were che sz where the lron had encered
in, like livid ribs, and in certain lighes the dumpy house suggested
all suffering. ‘The ronme were agreeable enough, althaugh centipedes
would invade in che course of a humid summer, and green mould
grow upon the boards, w she exvent that Ms Thompson, the old
woman who arrended ro the needs of Topp, the peapeietor, and any
Jodges, would begin 10 complain about ber bones, How she would
cosnplain; but Topp was fortunate, his Brlends venmured w suaggest, to
have sequred che services of a decent widow, without encumbrances, 1s
itis sid. Certainly there were sons, but distributed, and at 2 distance,
where they were engaged in dearing and populacing chejr sdopred
land. Primitive In sppesrance and of dassic behavious, her empioyer
swpecred dhe old womman of belng the original Thomapson. Often at
evening, after tidylng het excallent person, she would declalm the
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“Thompson narrative for poor Topp, who had listened %0 often he had

leamnt o prompt the voice of legend. Bue they were both, perhaps,
comforeed.

Topp, the music masrer, and a single gendeman, was comparsdvely
silenc and unprolihe. He was & sinall, whire, worsied man, wich amall,
moix, white hands, shameful in thar counery af dry, yeliow callouses.
All he made war music, for which he was continually spologizing, and
hopitg be might nat be called upoo to exphin whar useful purpase
his pamion served. So he would hurey past the doarways of hoveks,
from which laughrer came; and dream of an ideal state in which
the official rongue war music. Although be mugh the pisnoforre,
visiting select homes dusing the mosaing hours, Topp played che
Aute for plessure. Exquinite, peardy, tnslucene notes would Bower
ca thar unpromising wood, and &ll from the windows sa they faded,
causing bullodc tearms o flick their tails, oc some deunkard o invoke
Jesus Cheist. On days whan Topp played his flute the dumpy house
wras garlanded with musc, and ik did somedmes happen thac people
passing in che sreer, chrough dus or mud, would grow gladder
withour thinking zc discover why.

To Johann Ulrich Vs, lying on che lron bed In one of che wo
upper rooms far which he paid the music mascer, the music was
also homage of a kind. At inrervals he might lift 3 hand, graciously
acknowledging & phease, but oue afthar greac disrance ro which he was
30 ofren withdrawn. Men came to see him now;, going straighoway up
the narrow seairs, or wahing in che strees, on step of moundng-blodk,
i the German happened o be from: korne. FHe Ls about dhe busioess of
chis great expedidon, che old woman Mrs Thompeon would explain
on such occasions, and did aleo ket it be understood char she could
have revealed the narure of chat businesy, only dlscredon would nox
are long envagh on earth, she advised those she favoured. Ox: Walr,
she would command of chose che saspected; this iy 2 gentdemant
rooms, leg me eevning you, noz s cockpir; if yon will rest a while upea
the step, you will find &k ciean, God knows, scrubbed down every day,
and the weadher permizun.

[n the sbeence of the Garman, Harry Robarts waa ahways focced
wait upon che staps. It waa noc thar she disliiced the lad, fust that she
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could not wake to him, poor fellaw, with his wide mouch and reddish
cheeks, Christian though she was, or hoped, she cauld nor ler her
halch suffec by sympathizing unduly with every simple boy; there
were limim o whar 2 widow might be expecied o bear,

One evening rhat spring. when the streer was already dissolving,
and amiable pedestrians were calling to ane another in friendship,
and Topp’s pupil had caughe the brilliance of che suneet if only for a
fewr bacs, Harry Robarts came o Voss, and can up che srairs ynim-
peded by Mrs Thompson, because ber gendeman was there. The boy
went In and found his friend oxamining a list, of topes, and watet~
bags, and other cackle, as well as an increased quantity of flour, for
which the Gecman had yer te contract widh recommended firms.

Tt is me, sir,’ panted the lad, twirling a cap of kangaroo skin that
he had bought from a hawker on landing in the Colony.

‘Whar is Ir, then?" asked the German, and continued to suck the
end of a braytifully sharpened bead pendil.

‘Nothing, sald the boy. ‘I came, That Is all.’

The German did riot frown, as he might bave In other cicum-
stances, at acher people. Poor Harry Robates was an casy shadow ™
wear, His wide eyes reflected the primary thoughrs, Voss could sit
with him a7 he would with still warer, allowing his own thoughts o
widen on it

Sa that, If he was weak in wic, Harr_v did enjoy certain ocher
advanmges. And muscular strengrh too, He was white-skinned, but
heavy-shauldeted. For one instance, there was the mahogany box,
the comers bound [h brass, the hasps brass, and bandles jangling
with the same metal, In which the German kept his things. At the
shipside on Landen River, in the stench of green water and rotting
fruit, Voss had stood looking at his bax, He would, in fact, ofien
experience fits of humiliating helplessness in tbe face of practical
obsracles, Tn the night, and light off green, isping water, it seemed
that he would never free himself from his inherenc helplessaess, when
Harry came, uninvited, oot of the darkness, asked what it was, swing
che box — it could have been a canvas thing — upon his shouldet, glad
1o offer his services to someone who mighr think for him. He was
all breathless, nor from the weight, but from endhusiasm; was he not
embarked for new workds in.that same vessel as che gendeman? All
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that night in the bladk ship, bencath the swinging lanverns, Voss felc
weak with knowledze, and the boy beside him strong wlith Innecence,

Maccy swck to Yoss, The German explzined to him the anatomy
of cthe fiying fish, and named the stats. O¢ Hany would perform
fears of screngeh, without his shirt, his white skin now ablaze with the
tropics; he would scand an his hands, or break the links of a chain,
not tbrough vanicy, bue in an exchange of gifes.

Harry was always present, unril Voss accepred Lt, and aftecwards at
Sydney, when he was not at work - he had been taken on as a carrier’s
lad ~ would run up che staies, when the German was ar his lodgling,
und say in one breach, as on the present accasion:

"It is me, sir. Harry. T have come.'

That same evening Le Mesurier came up. Yoss always knew
when it would be Peank. The latrecs seeps were thoeghtful. He was
somewhat moody. He wounld be looking at a spider, or Inco the grain
of the balusters, or aur of a lictle, deep-set window cha apened upon
a yard ac the back, in which werc kegs, and iron, and long ropes of
ivy, and a grey coat with a yellow eye. Frank Le Mesurier could not
look wo much, though whac he did with whac he saw was not always
evident. He did nor cosnununicare at once. His skin was yellowish,
His thip lips weee dark i that tvery skin, his hollow eyes bad dark
lids, his nose, fess flesby than most, was rather proud.

“Can you refl me,” Le Mesuricr had asked as chey were seanding on
the white planks of the same shig, 'if you are coming to this damned
counecy for any partcuiar purpose?”

Yes,” answered Voss, without hesitacion, 'T will cross the continenc
from one end to the other. [ have every intantion to know it wich my
heart, Why ] am pursued by zhis necessicy, it is no more possible for
me to tell than it is for you, who have made my acquaintance only

before yescerday.”

They continued to look ar the enormous sea,
. 'And what, may [ ask in return, Is yout putpasei Mr Le Mesuticr,
is 162
Some sense of kinship with che young man had made che
German’s accent kind.
‘Purpose? So fag, no purpose,” Le Mesurier sald, “Buc rime will
shaw, pechaps.”



Tt was dear that the vast glass of ocean would nox.

The German fah himself deawn even doser w the young man,
a1 chey seadied themselves agalnt che swell. 1f ] were nor obeessed,
Voss reflecved, § would be purposeless Ia this same sea.

The duwk, young, oaher sxquishe, bur Gualent fellow did nov
ding like Harry Robares; be would ceappear ac inrervals. Frank
wauld stick ar nothing long, Since his arrival ar Sydney he had been
employed by several busines houses, had worked for a sender in che
Hunrer Valley, even a5 2 groom ac a Livery mable, bur ar all dimes
was careful co polich his booos. His walscoars were 20l] pessencable,
and would rouse commenc in hocels from those who bared him. He
did not lisren long to the conversarion of odhers, having thoughu
of hix own of greacer Impeoctance, and would sometimes slip away
with no warning xt all, wich the result that he soon became decested
by those calkers who had their profexsionsl peide, He was a soob,
- too. He would go 50 far 25 o suggest that he bad more education
than ochers, which, of cousse, was mue. Somebody s0on discovered
char he had writven & poem on « menphydaal theme, for details
of which nobody dared ask. Tr was known, however, chat be liked -
w dixkus God, after he was drunk, on run for choice, phughing

the dark treacle of seductive words and gerting nowhers
at two o'dock in the morning. Getting nowhere. If ke had become
coally cynicsl eacher chan embiaered, Ir was becauge be sdll enrer-
tainedahopeﬁmull:i@xbeuvealedwludlpanhewwphﬂn
the geoeral scheme.

Yoes had encountered Le Mesurier one evening at dusk amongs
the scrub and rocks gathered rogether sbave the water on dhe northemn
ride of the Dornain, and ssked, as it ecemied the time and place:

. "Have you discovered char purpose, Frank, that we have discused
already on board the ship?'

“Why: oo, 1 bawe not, Mr Vom,' said the dugive Frank, and the

overcame him.

He began v plech stones.

‘T ruther suspect,’ he sdded, I:hnrmdﬁnglalullnotdhmmtﬂl
[ arn at my last gasp.”

Then Voss, who had sax down in a cearing in the scrub and
larges, ragged trees, warmed mere than ever vo the young man,
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knowing what it was o wresde with his own daemon. In the dadon-
Ing, yellow light, die German's arms around his knees were spare 25
willow switches. He could &spense wich Ak,

Le Mesurier comtinued to throw stones, that made a savage sound
upon che rocks.

Then Vos: had aid:

‘I have s propositan ro make. My plans are fyemdng. It ks Invended
chat I will lexd an expedition into the interior, westwand from the
Dazling Downs. Several pendemen of this rown are interested in
the underraking, and will provide me with the necessary backing, Do
you care to come, Frank®”*

'1?' excaimed Le Mesurler.

And he picched a patticularly sevage soae.

‘No,’ he said, lingeringty. ‘T am not sure chet [ want w cut my
dhroar jus yer.'

“To make yourself, ie ic also necessary w destroy yourself,” said
Voux

He knew dhis young man x be knew his own bladar thoughes,

‘T am aware of thar,” laughed Frank. ‘Buc 1 can do it in Sydney
@ damn sghc more camforubly. You wee, dr,' be added longingly,
‘I am 0ot inrended for such heighs s you. E shall walkow » linde in che
gurxer; 1 expec, Jook ar the stars froe 3 distance, chen rum over.”

‘And your geniue?' sgid the German.

“Whar genhus® asked Le Mesurier, and fec fall che last of his
ammunition.

“That remaing @ be seen. Every rxtn has 3 genius, though it i
not slways discoverable. Least of all whan choloed by the orivial-
jries of daily exisrence. But in chis dirrurbing country, %o far as ]
bave: become acquiinred with it afready, it is poasible more easily w
discard the inessential 2nd to amempr che infinive. You will be buznt
up most tikely, you will have che Besh tomn from yout bones, you
wrill be torcured probably in many homible and prmitive ways, bur
you will realize that genius of which you sometimes suspect you ate

and of which you will nat tell me you are afraid.”

Ir was dark now. Ternpied, the young man was, in fact, more than
a lirde afraid - his throbbing body was deafening him — buz as he was
a vain young man, be was alse Hacrered.
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“That s 30 wwh, well, just 0 much,' protested Le Mesurier.
You art eaad, he pid.

"[f you like, said Voss.

‘And when does this here expeditien of yours inrend o leave?”

Tt was too ridiculaus, and he made ir sound so.

*One month. Two months. It is not yer decided,’ s2id ¢he volce of
Vou through the darkaness.

He was oo longes interested. He was even bored by whar he had
probably achieved.

‘All righr chen,’ 226d Le Mesucier. "What if ] come along? At dease
T shall think ic over. Whar have I got o lose?’

“You can answer that betoer than [, Voss ceplied.

Though be did, be suspecved, know the young man preccy well.

As the momeant of realicy had receded, they now began 1o walk
oway, in sooching sounds of dack grass. Both men were somewhat
deed. The German began to think of the material wordd which his
egoism had made Bim rejecx. In that wordd men and women sac
at a round mble and broke bread together. As times, be edmicred,
his hunger was almost unbesrable. But young Frank Le Mesurier
wis oow cheilled by the immensky of dackness, and resenred che
spproach of those lighu which would reves] human subscance, his

owm in particular.
Lacer, of course, he wus ahle eo recover the disguice afhis cynicism,

. 2nd was dothed with ix che evening he reached che top of the saim,

and discovered Voas ar home In his soom, wich that micerable boy
Harry Robatts, who wag kiiling fiex on che window-sill.

Harry locked up. Beceuse be did sot wways undemstand his
speech, a5 well as for ocher reasons, he suspecred Mr Le Momurier.

‘Ah, Frank,” said Voss, who dared at once wo tesx his power while
remaining cocupied at his dede since you made up your mind,
! believe you are afraid thac E will give you the slip.'

T could uochopewbenhappy.’uiduMmﬁu anddid in 2
setde méan it

For be was always halfway beoween wandng and not.

Vost langhed.
“You must speak with Hacry for a licde,” he sald.
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And began with some ostenution choosing a pea and a large
shert of very dean paper ro compose a lerver o & radesman. He liked
eo feel char, just beyond his cocuparions, other people were walting
on hien.

"Well, Harcy, whar shall we diszues?’

in addressing Harry, or any young person, or puppy, Le Mesurier
woukd compose his dark mouth with consciows iromy. For protec-
ton. Young things read the choughes more clearly, he sensed. And
this idior.

‘Eh?’ he adeed of the boy, hokding his neck in a cortrin manngée

‘I dunno,’ suikll Harry, gloomily, mnd cnmhed a Gy with his
forefinger.

You were never helpful, Harry' Le Mesurier sighed, seadng
himself, and sererching cuc his eather elegant legs; ‘when we should
stick wogether, Hopeful flovam in the 1atpodes.’

“You were never nochun o me,’ said Harry.

“Thar ks candid, ax lesst.’

‘And { am no Rowarn, whatever dhas be.’

“What are you, then?” uloed Le Marurier, though be had tired.

'[ dunno whatIam,” sid Harry, and loaked for help.

But Voss was reading chrough his Jetver. Whether he had heard,
it was not possible to redl,

Doubring that he could count upon his patron’s protection,
Harry Robarts grew mare miserable. Many distucbing and opaque
thaughts began 10 move in his clear mind. What am {2 Whae is Ir
‘necertary to be? His thick boot had become 2 weight of dasalation,
and bis cough jackes suddenly smelled of anlmals. He was nothisg
excepe when near to Me Voas, bur chis nearness was being denied him.
Ounce he had opened hls prorecvor’s cupboard and rouched the cloches

there, even stk his nose inro che dack foldy, and been
astured, But this was of the past. He wes aow faced with the terrifying
problem of his own caregery propounded by Mr Le Mesuslec

“You are pestaps subtier than you know,’ the encey sighed, and
Jekt his own cheeke

There were ceveral nica where the mzor had sought out smubble
in the early furrows of his fxoce, which wa almost the colour of 2
clroa on char afeemnoon. Oh, Lord, why bad be come? His own skin
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was repulsive to him. The young man rernembered a hayoock on

which hic had &in aga lirde boy, and the sl of milk. ot innocmee.

Recognizing aof thar s innocence in Hatry Roberes'

harmaless eyes, he rsented ie, a8 a rfuge to which be mighe oever
fetreat.

Now he toc must rely upon the Germar. Bur the laver was
reading and reading his wrerched lemer, and biting hie nalls, not
badly. it must be said, perhaps ane especial nail. Frank Le Mesurier,
who was fastidious in some respects, koathed this habit, but contin-
uad o watch and wait because he was in no posidon w prorest.

‘I will ask you co daliver this lerver, Hamry — not now, Ir wil
keep dill meening - o Mr O'Halfocan, che saddler, in Geogge Screee,’
Vo said.

Whae did be know? it was noc, howeves, his policy v expose
the weaknesses of others unless some particular advantage could be
gained. :

“You will he pleased to heac chat I have received favourable news,’
he announced,

He was spexking rather brightly, in a roaaner that he might Jave
|unmincﬁnignwn@w,ﬁommmcbdd¢.ddedyhdyuﬂdn;
men'’s calk o men. The tacr chat Jt waa not his own manaer did add
somewhat to che strain,

Harry Robars puesied the siraation desparacely with hic syes In
search af womething he could undexstand. He would have liked o
wuch his sevicur’s skin. Once or cwice he bad touched Voss, and ic
had gone unnodced.

‘I cannat believe thac chis infernal expedition is really about to
materinlize,’ grumbled Le Mesurier.

Risen o the surface sguin, be waa indifferere to everything. His
loag legs, disposed in frons of him, were downsight insolent.

‘In less than two weeks we shall beard the Oiprry,’ mid Von
"The five of us. And sec all for Newcastle, with cur fundamental
mnumd)aemdullpmedwkhlneTmabepwof
Mr Sanderon,’

Focmditguulnlﬁn;me(;euwuwmnmofm

“The frve of w2’ said Le Mequrier, smoukdering a lintle. “There s
Pelfreyman, of course, Ob, yes, one forgets Tumer.”
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“Tuener will be here presendy; [ expecr.”

‘And we will be ridin’ horses a2 you said?’ asked Harry Robart,

'Or mules,’ sald Von.

‘Or roales.’

"Though 1 expect it will be one borae to 3 man, and mules a3 pack
animals. Thee will rest wich Mr Sanderson, however, and Mr Boyle
of Jlldsa'

So rmuch did rest with ocher people, but these were the Tnmaterial,
mareria] chings. So he frequently dectived his friends. So also in the
darkening room a man and 2 boy contnued to wait for moral susen-
ance. Instead he choge cheerful phrases which were noc his awn.
His sallow cheela had even grown pink, a5 a disguise. But T shall
iead them evenanlly, be congidered, becmase Jr is Inrended T thall
justify myself in this way. If fusify was o plain word, It was buc a
Bar occasion. Inspiration descends only in flazhes, 1o doche droum-
stances; it is not stored up in 2 basrel, like st herrings, to be doled
our. In the confused micror of the darkening room, he was not
astonithed thae his face chould have guinad in importance over all
other reflected details, Cheerfully be could have forgotten his two
digtimilar disciples. They were, indeed, an ill-assorved pair, alike only
in cheir desperare need of him.

Presendy Topp's old housekeeper sighed her way. ro dhe upper
landing with a nics sweetbread for their Jodger's supper, and a glass
of wine chat the tatter knew would 1aste of cork. -

‘Séming in the dack, alnsost,” sald Mes Thompson, in the rone she
fepe for children 2nd the opposie; sex.

Then she lighted 2 pair of candles, and set them on the little,

tickary cedar mble ro which the German bod raken hils eray Soonthe -

room was swirnening with light.

Vosr was eating. There was no question of his offerlng snything
0 his two dependants, They wive o0 far distant From him now in
the fancifil lighe thar chey gloared over him wichous tharoe, 1nd the
crumbs char £l from bis mouth.

Ts it nice, then?” asked dirs Thompaon, who throve on the compli-
ments of her

‘Excellent,’ said the German, as a marver of course.
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Acnually, be did vot arop ro chinic. The quicker done, the betrer
But he won ber with his answens,

He is a groedy-locking pig, zeally, choughe Frank Le Meamuricr.
A Geyman swine. And was surpeised at himgelf.

‘You thauld sar tower,' sald the old woman. ‘A lady teld me you
should chew your food thinty-seven times.”

He was 2 handsome-looking man.

‘And build yourself up.”

Thin sbout the face, with weins in the forehead. She recalled all
the sick people she had ever nurmd, especially her busband, who
had been carsied off by a consumpiion shordy afrer accival on those
shores. :

She sighed.

Topp came in, bringing with bim 2 boctle and glasses, knowing
char Vos would not have offeced anything, for char was his way.
. The music rmaster did nor blame him. Greez men wete exemapr
from crivial duties, and if the German was not great, his landlond
would have liked him ro be. Once Topp himself had compesed a
soawa for piano and flure. He had never dared own Ic, hewever, and
would introduce i 20 his pupils as: ‘A licde plece that we oight run
through.’

Usually modest, ronight he was also melancholy.

‘It is the southerly winds that gee inco one's bones,' he wid, 'afur
the heat of the day.’

Mrs Thompsea was prepared co enlirge upen the dimaie dis-
dwdﬁe&bnﬁhuhadu%ofhqunm
calling her from che streez.

“If It is noc one wind, Jc ks anocher. Ah, dear, it is tesrible! Though
on days when chere is noce, a person soon wisher there would be.
This ks the most conrraciest place,’ was afl she had time o say.

Vom had st back and was picking his reeth of dhe sweetbread,
He aisc belched once, a1 if he had been slone with his theughrs.

‘1 do mees sarcely 3 man here,” he s1id, ‘Who does not suspect he
will be unmade by his councry. Instead of knowing thac he witt make
it into what he wishes.”

‘It is no country of mine,’ declared Topp, who had poured the
wine, wbydzeun&mmmddmtofmybdngm
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Such was his amotion, he slopped the wine.

Nor mine, Erankly,’ s13d Le esurier. '# canaor think of it excepr
24 2 bad joke.'

‘[ came here through idealism,’ said Topp, feverikh with his own
sireation, ‘and a mistaken belief thar { could bring nicery to barbar-
fan minds. Here, even the genery. or whar passes for Jc, has eacen icelf
into a stupor of muteon,’

T see nothing wrong wich this counay,' dared Harry Robarts, ‘nor
wich kavin' your belly full. Mine has been full since che day [ landed,
and [ am ghd.'

Thexs hix courage: failed, and de drank hiy wine down, tighe dewn,
in w purple gurgle.

‘So all ix well with Harry,' wid Le Mesurier, ‘wha sees with his
belly’s eyes.”

"It sl do ms,’ said the sullen boy.

Oue day he woukl find the courage vo kill this man.

And me, Harry,” snid Vo, ‘1 will vennae to call it my counny,
although 1 am 2 foreigner, he added for the coctpany, since human
beings dave a habic of rising up in defence of whar they repudiare
‘And alchaugh sa linde of my countty is known to me as yet.'

Much sz he desphsed humiliny, odver peaple cxpectad |,

“You are welcome,” sighed Topp, although already the wine had
made him happy.

‘So you see, Harry sald Le Memrier, ‘you have a fellow-
countryman, who will share your pacriarism in embracing the huse
jguana’

‘Do nor torment him, Frank,’ sadd Yoos, nor because It was crue
o bair dumb animals, bur because he wished to enjoy the privare
spectacle of himself

Harry Robarcs went 3o far as o wipe hls grasefid eyes. Like all
those in kove, he would masintespn

As for Vouz, he hod goze on v grappie with the furure, In which
undertaking he did nar expect much of love, for all thar is sof and
yielding is easily hure. He suspected ir, bur the minenl forms were
an evedasdng source of wonder; feldspar, for instacce, was sdmir
able, and his own name 2 cryaal In his moush. 16 be were to leave
that name on the aind, Ivevocebly, his marerial body swallowed by
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what it had named, i would be rather on sonse desert place, a perfect
absrracrion, dhat would rouse no feeling of renderness In postericy.
He had no more need for sentimental admiration than he had for

love. He was complere.

The leader looked ac hir subordinares, and wondered whecher
they knew

Buc zn unidentified body was falling up the steep suirs of the
house. It thumped, deawing all swendon, chen buest through
the doarway of the upper room. Candles gumered.

‘Ic ls Tumner,” said Voss, ‘and drunk.’

‘I am nor what you would csfl sober,” sdmitved the person in
queztion, ‘nor yer drunk. bt is the scringybark thar has shook me up a
bit. The stuff would rot your guw.’

"1 would nor let ir,’ replied the German.

‘A man's nature will ger che better of him,' ssid Timer gloomily,
and sat down.

" He was a Jong, thin individual, whose mind had gone sour. He
was cather squint-eyed, moceover, from examining the affairs of
others while appearing nor ¢o de so, but wiry wo, for all che miser
able impression be made. He had been employed those cwn roonths
"ar che brickfields, and chere was almost always some of che dust from
the bricks visible in the cracks of his skin and creasen of his dothes.

‘I had news,” Voss sald to him, ‘but have almost decided it will not
interest you.'

When Tumner cried:

“You da oat intend w0 deop me on account of me nature, for which
a man ks not cesponsiblel Anyone will tefl yer that

‘If 1 cabee you, it will bz because your nature will nor receive much
encouragemmenc in those pars.”

And becanse of a morbid interest In decelice souls, Voss suspeceed.
Sdll there was in Turner sober a certain native cunning thac put him
on his mettle. A cunning man can be wed if he does not it use.

"Mr Vioss, sir,’ pleaded Turner, drunk, ‘T will srain every musde in
me back. 1 will do the dirty work. | will eaz grass.’

‘Only too obviouy another convere, sald Prank Le Mesurick, and

w:npydﬂngdn:wphyﬁnﬂympulﬁntohlm,bewddm
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trodden under foor. He would not have cared 10 brush againee
Turnes, yot it was probable, dding through the long, yellow grass,
thelc stircup-irens would cacch ar each other in evertures of intimacy,
or lying in the dust and srench of anes, wresding with similac deeama
under the stars, chedr badies would rall over and cauch.

IfﬂusGmmnuwﬁypluthmputuu.ghmahdwmhe
reflecred. Or is he 4 fool?

But Vo would not help him to

‘Mr Topp.' dteGeﬂmnwuying.‘!ﬂlndmmddumof
music, I would ser myself the rask of crearing a coeapoddan by which
the various insrruments would cepresent the monal characmristics of
buman beings in conflict with ane ancther.’

"I would rather suggest the eublimity of perfecdon,’ sald the
innocent yuslc master, “in great sweeps af pure sound,’

"But in order to understand ir, you must first find perfection, and
that you will never do. Besides, ir would b2 monoronous, not ro
say monstrous, if yea did.’

Tirner, who was hotding his pesplexed bead in o kind af basket of
fingers, exclaimed:

‘Oh, oh! Gawd save

Then he remembered, and tumed or Le Mesurier, who was ready
to rexite, a look of delibeence: ealice.

‘Corniveres, eh?' Becmue it rankled. “You, wich all your ralk, are noz
such 4 gint, if gutters oould cell. T seen you, in not wach 4 Sunday
wescoat, and mud on it, 0. And whorin’ after women under the
aees. And holdin” forth to the publk. Conoaced with a pracdsin’
mxdman, you was, sccordin’ ©o your own admission, for 2 journey
to hell an’ beck.”

Then Tumer began to laugh, and ro wink grear face-consuming
winks ar the list=ning boy.

‘Ific was I, and § was drunk, then [ cannot remember, Except dhat
I bave baen deunk,’ sald Le Mesurier, and dhey could see che grisde
of his nose.

“We are not the only sinners, dl.,sonny?'pllnped:hewinldng
Tumer,

Hefdtﬁcmmﬁqafdmwlnglnﬁebay.lrmmw
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'F amn willing oo admir [ hawe been drunk,’ suid Le Mesurier

It ix true,’ said the sullen boy, who would enjoy the (vxury of
caking rides once he had learne the game.

“Ix #s sometimes necesary,’ frowned Le Mesurier.

“Hoho!" exploded Tirner. ‘Tell the worma! As if they will noe
know about the moks.’

‘Buc there are droughts, Tumer, thar no worm will experience in
his blunc head ac he burrows in the escth. His iife is blissfully blindly
ph,mmLThcmtbarmmppmwmmwdmhemy
mme up and be trodden on,’

You are a perdeman,’ said Tumes, whose: lips had been dogging
every word, ‘and | do nor oow all of that. But ] have me asspicians,’

Le Masurier woukd somerimes laugh in his nose.

‘And 1 will cake your fisce off foc iv,” Turnes caid.

He 4id get up, together with Harry Robasts, who was his friend
of & few moment. The breaching wax enormous. It seemed that
the passion which had swelled and was filling che room was the all-
lmporaans one.

Uil Voas prickad ie.

‘1 am a0t intezesred In pessonal digagreements,' he aid. ‘whe i
drunk, who is & madman, who is didoyal, These are, in any event, of
minor consideration. Whar distremes me moze s my own grear folly
in coarinuing, L & worm, Frank, butting my head at whatsoever
darkness of earth, once I have concelved ar idea. You, Turner, Frank,
are parc of chis sange, seemingly inconcelvable Idea. [ discresses
* me that [ cannoz lay It aside; with all ia component and dependent
difficulties. But T cannoc. Now you will go, piease, out of this roar,
which is mine, you have forgotten. And yau will cememnber abo
that the sereet bs the property of all the citkzens of this pown. When
we ment again, I rrust yon will have accepead ane angther’s fules,
because we must be together fora Jong time.’

Afverwards, nobody remembered having seen his face. His words,
though, they recalled, were cast in meead, and one of his feer had
kickod # litele lump of hard muddmhadﬁml;iugon the carpet,
and which had stauck the walnscot sather lowd.

When they had all goae, even pooe Topp, who would have lied
to sty and let the wine conduct some discussion of a phllcsaphic
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narure, Vosz wenr inco the back coem, rook off his clothes quickly,
and withour thoughr, lay sacher stifffy an the bed, as was his hahir, and
slepe. He fedl, straighr, deeply ince himself. It was nor possible really
thac anyone could damage the Idea, however mauch they scratched ix.
Some vornived words. Some coughed up cheir dry souls in rebound-
ing paa-peliers. To no earthly avall. Our of thar sand, shrough which
his awn feet, with teverence for velver, had begus v pay hamage.
rose the [dea, itv granite monolith untouched. Except by Balfrey-
man — was it? He could not distinguish the face, but the presence
wus pervading the whole dream. And now Yo was stirring on his
seraight bed. [x was 2 humid nighe. His hands were aemping ro free
his body from che swear with which It had been fasrened.

On the following, and several successive momings, which were
3l bright and shadowless, made keener by che red duse thar would
&ll the smreet in sallies of grit, Vos went here and there in his wll,
black, vown hat. He decided on che pack-saddles of Mr O'Halloran,
te negodared with  Mr Plerce for an eight-Inch sexzant, prismaric
compasses, baromerers, thermometers, and wundry other inou-
ments Encugh flaue far two years was © be delivered direct 1o tie
vezzel from Barden mill.

On the Thurnday, a3 he noted briefly in bis journal, he "mer
Palfreyman’, who arrived in vown from Purzamatta, where he had
been recupesating from an Hiness ax the propercy of a friend.

Pulfreyman and Voss spent some dme together, in facy, walking in
the Borenke Gardens, ulking, or in sifence, accustoming themaselves
warily vo each ather, and comsidering come of those questons thae
would ariwe out of ¥ parmenhip of many monchs

Palfreyman was & thoctet man than Vous, byr the howest dmpliz-
ity of his ¢xpression seemed 10 rakse hien en dhe helght of mosc others.
His G, of which the shin notmally was bumt e chy yellow-brown
thet colourlers faces soquiee in the sun, had been dralned by his
recent illaess ro a greenish whire, che cudine sornewhar blurred. His
eyes, of a light grey, were very stnuighe-looking in their deep sockers,
under the dack lids. Alhough his upper lip was exposed, whiskers
of a good brown covered che lower parts of his fxce, He was drossed
carefully, though withoue vanity, in vevernl groys, with the result that
the German's hot coat and black scufptucal trousens bad an air of
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monumencal dovenliness. Voss was, in fact, shamed into dusting
spasnodically ar his own sleeves as chey walked, and once or cwice
twirched slighdy ar his cravar.

“You will be strong enough already ta underrake this journey,
Mr Pxifreyman?’ he asked, and frowned, ac some thoughe, or wrinkde.

‘t wo perfectly swong,”

Staring az brighr sunfighc the Englishman weould often wear an
amazed Jook, 2 if the light were roo Wuminadng.

' kave been fod on eggs and cream by the wife and daughrers of
my friend Strang for I don't Joure how many weeks, It was an unfor-
rnsze business, though really no more chan a dighr ewist ¢o my back
when the borpe fell. | confess I was shaken ar first, To be incapaci-
taeed perenanendy by some accident to ey back i 3 fear under which
I have alwzys laboured. Bur bere I am, perfectly recovered.

Voss, who was algo srariag ac che bright Eghe, had been forced
by ic 1o smile, That ks to say. che skin was tight againee his ceedh. He
mude quidk, sucking noises to give Palfreymnan che impression ha was
liscening. .

"Besides,’ continued the omithologist i his rather gende voice,
‘it might be some time before 1 shoukl receive an invitation o join
another ruch expedition, It is an opportuniry in which His Grace
wotild, I feel, be personally interesred.”

Mr Palfreyman had been commissioned by an Englich peer, »
pecuiant one left over from & previous relgn, who colleczed sl manner
of chings, from preclous stones 10d musical instrumenw, to stuffed
birds and dgers. In hix Palladian bowee, His Grace seldom loaked ar
his possessions, excepe ani sudden émpulse, to vesr out 4 draveer for
an inetant on a pest of poor eggehelly, or e delight & mlsmress with a
branch of wired humming-birds. But to <ollacr, o possess, chis was
his passior. Until he was tired of all those lifelees objects. Then chey
were quickly swathed and handed  the nadon.

In the service of this peer Mr Palfreyman had made che voyage
10 New South Wales. If the motive of his tommistion was largely
whimeical, his profissional Ireegrity did oot allow him o recognize
. He wis a scieaript, Dedicadon vo scdence might have been his
consobtion, i it had not been for his religious Kith, As it was, his
trusting narare budk a bridge in the form of a cuk of usefidness, so
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that the rwo baaks of his life were reconciled despice many an incon-
groaus geographical &nmmdrtwddom neticed tha 2 srrong
curvent Howed between.

Mow Mr Yoss and Mr Palfreyman, who had been led here and
there by comversatian, were standing on 1 lirtde, ncrual, nustic beidge
in che Botanic Gardens. Circumstance was joining them, whether
comfortsbly or not.

Mr Vass was saying, ‘I de net doubr you will have every oppor-
runity, Mr Palfreyman, to further your patron’s interests, in vitgin
country, weit of the Darting Downs. | was merely considering che
questicn of your healdh.'

They were standing racher grotesquely on the ugly omamenmt
way that lay beneath them. {Ir wuy, in facr, 24 mess of dead warer-iily
leaves)

‘My health,” mid Palfecyman, ‘has always been twolenably good.’

“You are szrong-willed, 1 see,” laughed Voas.

For sone resson, the larer knew, he would have liked ro dispoce
of Palfrwyman, who answered:

'Itisnoquonofmymll.MrVow.ItumﬂuztheﬂllofGod
that [ should curry out certain chosent

Viocs drew up his shoulder ra pravece himself from some unpless-
antness. Then he was again pocmally refl, beside the smaller, buc
cenvinced Palfreyman, whose grey eyes were still engromed beyond
the wichered lily leaves.

“Your sentiment will recommend chemselves o Mr Bonner,’
mid Yous, ‘wha is of the opinion thar the rascals T have gor wgedher
de not give 2 aufficiendy moral tone w the expedition, Like most
gendemen well escablished in cheir marerialism, Mr Bonoer invokes
morl approval.’

The German would have Liked to make same Rarther wittidsm,
but It did nor come oazurally o him. Even his laugheer soundad
convulsive, agalnsc an agitadon of banana palms, Two or three of
which were standing there behind them.

‘Look,’ sakl Palfreyman, pointing & 2 species of disphanous fy
thar had allghted on the rail of dhe beidge.
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It appeared that he was faccinaced by the insect, glicering in Ies
life wich all the coloyn of decomposition, and that he had barely
arrended co che words of Voss

The larver was glad, bue noc ghd enough. He would have liked
@ be qulte cermain, not from any weakness in his own armaur, but
from his apparent inability wo undermine his companion’s strength.
Naruraily ic was unpleasanc ro realize chis.

Buc it was only s macrer of seconds. And there was the oblivious
Palfreyman pointing with taut finger ar the insecx, which obviously
wan all that existed.

Immediatly the fy had Sown, the two oten embacked on some
fusther conversation of a practical asture, and Voss agreed ro take
Pa¥freymman o Mr Bonner the very nex day

‘He i wn excellent man, you kriow,” sald Voss, ‘Generous, and
auming. The patroa par eucellence.”

Palfreyman mersly seniled, almoct 25 if Ic had been che shadow of
his iliness on hix greenish, full, conemplarive face.

"Now, look after yourself, my dexs feBlow, in this city of unexpecied
daengers,’ sald Voss nicely, s they were teking ieave of exch other in
the sun ar the gates.

He could be very nice, and wanted badly to be nicer. He zmiled
with a genuine charm, although his reeth were inclined w be poiated.
He put birhand an his cofleague’s arm, which was 2n unusual gesrure
foe him.

Than they parted. Palfeeyman, who was frequently very happy in
this insubstantial workd, walked with the slowness of lelsure. Bur Voss
hurried about some business, the wind whipping his trouser legs.

Duzing the days char followed, the Germman dhought somewhar
suryepticiously abour the will of God. The numuee of faith, on the
whole, he felr, was an occupation for wornen, berween the preserv-
ing-pan and the linen-press. There was chat niece of the Bonnery’, he
remembered, a formal, and probably mobbish girl, who would wear
her faith cut 1o the usual feminino psttert. Pechaps with a codes

than most. Then, thew were the few men who aoumad
bumilicy wichout shame. [t could well be chat, in the sucrender 1o
-aelflegness, soch individuals enfoyed a kind of voluptuous teans-
pott. VYoss woukd somedenes feel embimered ac whar he had cor
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xperienced, even though he was proud aot o have done so. How -
they menge themsehves with che concept of their God, he considered
almox with disgust. These were dhe femninine men. Yer he rermem-
bered with longing the eyes of Palfreyman, and thar old Milller, from
both of wham he must atways hold himself aloof, ro whom he would
remain coldly unwedded.

So he went abour, and the day was drwwing close.

Again on several occasions he recalled dhat old Brother Miiller,
Earlier in the year Voss had spenc several days as & guest aof the
Moravian Mission near Moreton Bay. It was the harvest, then. The
colours of peace, however transiory, drenched the scubbled Relds.
The scene was carved: the iow whirewashed comages of the lay
brothers, the slim, but strong forms of dhe greyish trees, che litte
wooden figures of the sunburot childeen. They were all in the fidlds,
harvesting, Several women had caken rakes 1nd forks, and wete raking
the hay, or pleching ic up ro chelr husbands upon the drays. Even the
two old miniteers had come, exchanging blck for a kind of emock,
of very placid grey. So all were working.

It was the forne of Brocher Maller, who had founded their
settiernent, that seemed 1o predominare aver all others, Such peace:
and goodness a3 was apperent In the earchly scene, in the light and
shadow, and the abundance of fragrant, wiltng hey, mighr Indead
have emanared from the sonl of the old quierist.

‘T will come and work with you,” called Voss, who, up «ili then,
in fucr, all the days of his visit, had been walking about rextiosdy,
chewing atn suaw, plucking ac lkeaves, carrying a book which conveyed
noching ro him.

Nobody had questoned his aloofness o the wark, but now ¢he »
guest began ro rear off hic awkward dothes — thax is, he Bung aside
his rusty coaz, {oosened che neck of his pricking shire, rolled up the
sleeves on his wiry arms, and was 30cn mking with frenzied move-
ments beside Bracher ialier. One of dhe women wha was pitching
the fodder up 1o the drayn went ra Bir a5 10 husgh st thelr guest’s
particular real, buc everyone else present accepred Ic placidly enough,
twking it for granted that even che appanendy mimuided acty obey
some necessicy in the divine scheme.
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Then Yoss, whe had spent severad nighty in speculacive asgument
wich the cld minisrer over ghasses of goars' milk sweetened with
honey, called our in che Lust of his actvicy:

'l begin w receive proof of exizence, Brother Miller. 1 can feel
the shape of the eacth”

And be sr00d there panting, with his degs apart, 50 chae the esth
did seem to take on something of ity true shape, and w reel beneath
him.

Bur the old man continued to rake che hay, blinking at it, . if he
had got wmething in his eye, or were stupid .

‘Do not think, Brother, because we have argued 2li dhese nights,
and I have sometimes caughe you out in a friendly way, thax | wanc
to deteact ¢ all from God.”

He was laughing good-naruredly, and koked handsome and kind
in his burnr skin, and besides, was straddling the world.

‘Ash,' sighed the ald man; haymaking could have been his
vocagon,

Then he leaned upon his rake There was behind him a golden
sureole of sun.

‘Mr Voss,” he sald, with no suggestion of ariticism, You have a
coarempt for God, because He is not in your own image.'

S0 Ve walled quicker through the sreets of Sydney all those
days preceding the deparqure of the great expedition, of which thac
- wotld was already talking. Men of business took him by the shouldar
us If chey would have had some parx of him, or intended o share 2
moRr earnest piece of infoemarion. Young girks, walking wich secvancs
oe auns, looked ur che heras of cheir skins w they passed, bur idead-
Bed him vo their besy observant companions Immediately afterwards.
“That was Mr Vo, the explorer.

'So thas, for che explarer himsedf, che whole rown of Sydney wore

a splendid and mufficient glaze.




THREE

Soow APTEA THIS it happened that Rose Portion, the Bonners’ servamt,
was taken suddenty sick. One aftrnooa, just after Mis Bonner and
the young ladies had finished a luncheon of cold ham, with pickles,
and white bread, and a linle quince jely, nothiog heavy like, becxie
of the Pringles' picniic party that afternoan, Rose simply fell dovwn.
in her brown gown she Jooked a full sadk, except that she was stirring
and moxning, event reeching, Dy, however. Mys Banoer, who wat a
Norfolk girl, remembered how cows used co fall into the dikes during
the long winrer nights, and moan there, so far off, and 50 mono-
wonously; noching, it seemed, would ever be done. -

Yet bere was Rose upon the floor; half in che dining-room, kaif
in the paunge 10 the pantry, and for Rose someching mus be done
at ance.

“Rose, deart Rosel” called the young ladles, leaping, and kneeling,
and slapping the backs of her hands.

“We must bumn a feather,” decided Mrs Bonner,

Bue Miss Laura ran and ferched ber dark green smelling-boede,
which was a present from 2 girl called Chattie Wikson, with whom
they were in the babit 6f exxbanging visite and presents.

Then, when Rose’s head had been sphit almost in two by dhar
long, cold smel, she got up rather smuddenty, monnling and cxying.
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She was holding her fists rogether ar the brown knudkles, and
vhaking.

‘Rose, dear; please do vell us you are recoversd,” implored Belle,
who was hezself frigheenad and reacful; she would cry for people in
the rreet who appeared in any way distressed. ‘Do stop, Rose!’

Burc Rose was oot crying, not exacdy; it was an animal mumbling,
and bitng of hes harellp.

‘Rase,” said Aunt Emomy ar kase, quite dryly, and untike hez, ‘Edich
will give you 2 hand o clear the resr of the things. Then you muse lie
down a0d resc’

Aanc Emmy sounded znd Jooked dralned, although perhape It
was the sale-cellar, one of the good Warerford pair, chac should never
have been wsed, and of which she was now picking up the fragmentss
it could have been this that bad caused ber some pain.

Then Laura Trevelyan, her niece, who was still kneeling, under-
#cd otherwise, It was awful, And soon even Belle knew; who was
young, but not too young, The instince of 2il three women were
embracing che same secver. -

They knew thar Rose Portion, the emanciplst secvant, was with
child.

Roge had come 1o work ac Banners® only after she was freed.
The mexchane would not have employed & convit, us 2 matter of
conaclence, and or accounr of perty thefo. [f they ane free, he used to
say; there Is 2 chance char they are innocent; If they are noz free, it ls
taken for granted thar the assigned servant s vo blame.

Free or cestrained, it was the same to Rooe, Fave, her person seemed
to sugggest, had imposed faz heavier, far mor dreadful, because invis-
ible, cheins. This did aor affect her constiniton, bowever. ‘Theugh
shackled, the would work like an ox. When Mr Bonner was laying
out the rocketies thar afterwardy became & nice, she was carrying
baskets of earth and stone, and leaving her heavy imprine or the
original sand, while Jack Slipper and dhe lsd were grumbling, and
dragging and leaning, stk even dimppearing. Rose was nat corcpelled
te kal betrelf 10 heavy labour. Nor 1o sit up. Yer, there ahe was,
when the young ladies wene o balls, or lecrures, or musical evenings,
as they frequenty did, she would be sitcing up, her heavy chin sunk
in her basam, with ber handa pressed vogether, almond-shape, in her
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grear l2p. Then she would jump up, sdll glirery from deep, without
smiling, but plexsed, and help the youog ladies our of thelr dresses.
She would brush Miss Laurss hair, even when the lawrer did nox
wizh iz,

‘Ge now, Rose,” Miss Trevelyan would say: *That k& enough.'

Bur Rose would brush, as if it were her sacred disty, while her
mistress rernpined » prisoner by her hair.

Because she was ngly nod unkrred, Rose Portion would aeoemae vo
bind pecple to ber in this way. Yer Leura Trevelyan could not begin
to like her maid, Ske was kind to her, of courye. She gave ber premeots
of cast-off garmemts and wag careful 1o think abouc her physical well-
Peing. She would make a special effort 10 amile ur the woran, whe
was immedisrly graveful. Kindness made her whole body express her
gratitude, but it was her body that repelled.

So ix was, wo, in the case of Jack Slipper, that other fuividul,
as Mr Bonner almoss afways referred o him after the man had been
sent away. OFf undisclosed origin, the Jatver had performed odd Jobs,
ascoured the pans and beas the carpety, wodked in the garden aithough
§r was disrastefisl vo him, and even driven the carrlage ar a pinch, in
improvised livery, when Jim Prentice was down wich the broachizis.
Butr whacever duties were allorted to him, Jack Slipper had always
found time to loiter in the yard, under the koxy pepper eeees, scrarch-
ing his armpio, and chewing 1 quid of tobaxo on the quiet. So
Laura would remember, and agsin see him splt a shiny streem invo
the molren kaurels. He usad vo wear his deeves cur badk for grearer
freedom, right to the shoulder, o char in his chin bur sinewy arms
the swallen veing were visible. He wai all etaing, and pacches of shade,
and spoas of sunlighy, if ever Laura was compelled o crom the yard,
as, indeed, sometimes she was. It mut be admirted be had always
acknowledged her presence, though in xach a0 insolent and familiar
manner that invariably she would tumn the other way ca confirming
that the man wes there. Jack Slippes ended In the warch-house, The
cum was his dawnfail. The nighe they rook him up, you could bave lic
the breath upan him, they aid, 5o he received 2 sencence, Me Bonner,
went down sl spoke to him, exlling him it way his habdit o sed by
thoae he employed, bur seeing as he did not care for Jazk's behavicus,
he would have dismissed bim, even withour sentence belng pesced.
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‘The fetlow only laughed. He wiped bis hairy nose wich his wrist, and
said he would have gone, anyway.

So that was the end of Jack.

Bux Rose remzined, her breasts maving in her brown dress, Laura
Trevedyan had cominued to feel repelled. It was the sousce of great
unhappiness, because frequently she was also rouched. She would oy
i keep her eyes averted, as she had from Jack Slipper. it is the bodies
of these servants, she rold heeself in some hopelessness and disgust,
while wondering how her aunt would have received her choughes, if
spoken. Similar obsessions cauld not have hatunred other people. |
will puz all such dhings our of my mind, she decided; or am T a prig?
Sa she wondered unhappily, 2nd how she might correce her nacure,

Now, when this calamity had felled the unfortunare Rose, Laun
Trevdyan was more than ever unhappy. As life sectled back, and the
things were removed from the dining-table, and the smallest pieces
ufdu%w&rdult-cdhrladbemmed,shebddbamlfdgid.
Nobody noticed, however, Because she was pracrised in di
her emotions, enly someone with more chan eyes in theit head would
bave seen.

Aunt Emmy did nor, who was holding a precry bur tsdess lirde
handkerchief ro her eroubled lips. Aunt Emmy sald:

"Now, girls, thisis somedhing between aurselves, mostemphatically:
It Is providenrial chat the dining-reom does not commtinicare
direcxly with the kiechen, so thax Cassie and Edich need nor suspect.
My Bonacr tust be told, of course, and will peshaps offer a belpful
waggestion. Untll then - noching.'

“We have forgotien cthe Pringler’ picnic, Mamma,' suid Belle, wha
waz hearing vhe grandfacher clodk strike.

No event was 1o dissstrous thae Belle coukd nex recover from it.
She was sl ar ther agr.

Her mother began o suck her teeth,

‘Dear, yes,' she smid "Mrs Pringle will be provoleed, And the
carriage is for balf past, if Mr Prentice can rouse himself. Rose,' she
called, ‘ask Edith to run across to Jim, mdreuundlﬂmmbdngche

nound. Dear, we shall be lare.”

Going a2 once o change her dress, Laura Trewelyan regretted
al! ptenics, A swong day was bending the wees. The garden was a
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muddle of tossed green, ax which she frowned, paring a deeve, or
stooching haiz. Most days she walked in the ganden, amongst the
camellia bushes, which were already quite advanced, end the rmany
arnorphous, dark bushes of all big haspitable gacdens, and the sourfy
native paparbarks. Ac one end of the garden were some bamboos,
which a ses-captain had brought to Mr Banner from India. Origin-
ally 2 few roors, the bambeos had grown into a chicker, which filled
the surrcunding air with overwhelming featheriness, Even an will
evenings, a feathery colloquy of the bamboos was dearly audible,
with sometimes a collision of the siff mases, and human volces, these
of passers-by whe had dimbed dhe wall, and lay chere eating pigs'
trotters, and making ke, Once Laura had found s woman's bonner
at the foot of the bamboos. A mwdry thing. Once she had foand Rose
Portion. Tt is me, miss, sid her secvant’s form; it was thatairiess in the
house. Then Rose was pressing through the chicker of bamboos. On
oxasions the nighr woukd be full of voices, and unexplained lights.
The moist earch was pressed ar the roors of the bamboos. There were
the laxy, confidenc voioss of men, and the more breachlass, women’s
ones. [ have give you a frigh, miss, Jack Slipper ance said, and goc
up, froen where he bad been propped tipon his elbow bexide the
darkness. He was smoking, Laurz had felt quire choked.

Now this young woman was holding her hands to her head in
the mirroc. She was pale, bur handsome, in moss green. If Laura had
more colour, she would be 3 beaury, Aunt Emmy considered, and
advised her niece always to drop her handkerchief before entering a
toam, 30 that che blood would nush 1o her cheeks as she scooped co
pick it up.

‘Laural’ called Belle. The carviage Is here. Maman is waiting,. You
know what Mzs Pringle is.

Then Laura Trevelyar shook her shawl, She was really handsome
in ber way, and now Aushed by some choughr, or by the wind which
was assauldng the trees of the garden with greater force, Theve were
the needles from mees Galling through the window upon the carper.
There wus the dry sighing of the bamboos.

When the party had disposed jomlf in the camiage, and Mrs
Bonner had felt for her lozenges and tried to cemember whether she
had dosed dhe window on the landing, when they had gone a link
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way down the drive, as far 33 the elbow and the bunya bunya, there,
if you please, was the Bgure of that dresome My Voss, walking up
springlly, carrying his har, hls head wes with perspiration.

Oh dear, everybody said, and even held hands.

Bur they puiled up. They had to.

‘Good afternoon, Mr Vo' mid Mrs Banner, putting sut ber
bead. “This i & surprise. You ave quite wicked, you knaw, with your
surpriser. When 1 littde note. And Mt Bonner nor here,'

Mr Voes war opening bis mouch. His lips were pak from
walking. His expression suggesed thar he bad not yer retumed from

L

‘But Mr Bonner,” he was forming wonds, 'is noc 2t the store na
more than here. He is gone away, they say. He ks gone home.’

He resenced birterly the foreign language into which he had been
chrown beck chus precipicacely.

‘He ls gone away, cercinly,’ sadd Mrs Bonner gaily, "but is not
gone home.' _

Occasions could make her mischievous.

Belle gigpled, and tumed ber face cowards the hot uphelscery
of the dark cariage. They wer benurifully prorecxed in thac
padded bax.

‘I regree chat they should have misinformed you so sadly, Mrs
Bonner pursuad. ‘Mr Bonner has gone to a picnic party ar Poinc
Piper with our friends che Pringles, where we will jojn him shordy.

‘I is nor Imporaat,’ Voes said.
~ Hewas glad, even. The niece sat in the carriage examining his face
a4 if it had been wood,

She sat, and was examining che roots of his hair, the pores of his
skin, but quite abjecrively, from bensarh ber leaden lide,

'How dresome for you,’ said Ms Bonner

‘It i nor, it is nag of acrual Impormnce.’

Vom had put his har back.

‘Unlets you get in. That s j’ Mrs Bonoer mid, who furiously
krved her own selutions. ‘You must ger In with us. Then you can give
Mr Bonner such information a5 you have. He would be provaked.’

So the step was ler down. :
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Now it was Voss who wat pravalosd. who had come thar day, Jen
for a purpose, chan from a vague desire for his paren’s company; bus
had not basgained for all these women,

He bumped his hesd.

Then he was swallowed by the dase carriage with it scentx and
sounds of ladies. It was an cbeture and wretched situstion, in which
his knees were pressed rogether 1o avold skins, but of which, okt
siggestions were overflowing.

He found himeelf beside che peetty girl, Miss Belle, who had
rermmined giggly. as she sat hokling her hands in 2 ball. Opposice
were the mother and her nlece, rocking policely: Aldhough: he recog-
nized che feanures of the alece, her name bad escaped him. Howeves,
that was unimportant. As they rocked. In one place a mench of puaid
sea-seuff came in ar the window and filled the carriage. Migs Belle
bit her lip, and tumed her head, and blushed, while the two ladies
seerned oblivious.

"Fancy,’ said Mz Bonner with sudden animados, ‘a shore time
ago 2 genteman and hi wife, I forger dhe name, were driving io their
brougharn on the South Head Rowd, when some man, a kind of
bsubremger, | suppose one would cal! him, rode, up to their vehicle,
and appropriared every single valusble the uniormunace couple had
upon they,’

Everybody iistened 1o conversation as if it were not nddressed w
them personally. They rocked, and rook ic for granted thar soceone
would atrume responsibility. Mes Boaners, ar least, had doae her ducy.
She Jooked sut with that brightness of exprestion the had leamt
wear for drives in che days when they S owned a cacclage. As for the
bushrangers, she personally had never encouncered such individuals,
and could not belleve In a fisnire in which ber agreeable life might be
0 rudely shaken. Bushrangers were bur che marerial of narretive.

Presently they cured off alang che sandy track thac Jed down
through Point Piper. The wheeh of the carriage Fell, us it wem,
from shelf ta ghelf of sandstone. Immediacely che bones of the well-
conducted passengens appearcd m have meled, and che :ft bodles
were thrown againgt coe anocher in jgnaminiows confusicn. In
some drcumsrances this could have been comical, but something
had made it merious, So the Bcn of the grave young woman showed,
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and somebrw impressed chat gravity on the faces of the others. She
withdrew her skirc ever so carefislly from the rough black doth thar
covered the Gezman’s proruberant kness.

Some of the Pringle childeen came bussting through the scrub
ro show the way, and ran alongside, laughing, and calling up ar che
windows of the mewly arrived carriage, and even directing rather
impudenr glances at a stranger who mighr noc have bad the Bonners'
full protection. The Pringles always artived Brst ar places. In spire of;
or because of her fortune, for she was cich in her awn right a5 well
as through her busband, Mes Pringle could bave felt the need 1o
mortlfy heeelf. Sha would march up and down with a watch in her
hand, and shout ar people quire coarsely, Mrs Bonner considered,
shotr at them desperaely 10 axsemble for deparrure, buc ic was all
well intended. [rritation was 2 mark of her affection, She was most
exacting of her bushand, would raise her voice ar him in company,
ead contnually demand evidence of that superforizy which he did nor
possess. These displays be mex with 2 patienr love, and had recendy
given her an deventh child, which did mallify her for a livde.

Ah, there you are,' exclaimed Mea Pringle, who with her assisants
had becn unpacking food betund che bushes in a circle of carrisges
and gigs.

The tone of ber words exprewed as much censure as poliveness
mﬁdlmhhadd&udmm“hnddmdm@w
Una

“Yes, my dear.’ said Mrs Bonner, whom events had made myste-
doudly innocent. “If we are late, it b dus to some litde domestic
upheaval. [ fear you may have been anxious for .’

When the Bonners were descended, the girls kissed most affec-
tonarely, alchough Una Pringle had atways been of the opinion that
Lauss was a srick, worse sdlf, possessed of Sneiss, and In consequence
not to be trusted. In general, Una preforred the other sex, thaugh she
waa far poo nlee a girl ro admit It w a diary, let alone a friend Now,
using the glare a3 an excuse, she was pretending not to camine the
gentlernan, or man, who had scxompanied the Bonners, and who,
it seemed, was ales the most remible migk, True (o her nature, Una
Pringle Immediardy salved a simple mathernaticat problem involv-
Log two sticks.
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Mits Bonnes saw thar she could no loager defer the moment of
explaining the presence of the German, s the said:

"This ¢ Mr Vost, the caplorer. Who & soon o leave for the
brush”

Formal in s fnception, it sunded somchow funny ar s end,
for neitber Mo Banner nor M Pringle could be expected ro nake
seciously & move so remorely connecced with their own lives.

‘The gentlemen are downs there’ mid Mes Pringle, hoping ra
dispose of an enbarrassment, “They s disoussing something. Mr
Picx has also come, and Wobumn McAlkster, and a nephew or two.'

Many chikiren werz running sbour, in clothes char caughs on
rwigs. Brighdy coloured laughrer bung from dhe undergrowrh.

Voss would have Eed co retire inco his own choughas, and did ro
2 certain extere. He looked radher furey in his self-absorption. The
rap of his hat had been roughed up, and he was cheaply dressed,
and angular, and blade. Nobody would know whar o da with him,
utilest he did himsalf

So Mcs Pringle and Mes Bonner looked bopefully in thar dieec-
tion in which dhe gendamen were said o be.

"You girk go down with Mr Voss,' inslsred M Pringle, conscripting
an impoegmable army, ‘while Mrs Bonner and 1 have a lictke char”

‘Shall we?' azked Una, though there was no alternative.

They all walked decentdy off. Their Jong skires made parhs slang
the sand, dragged fallen twiga into apright pesitions, and swept ants
for ever off chelr courses.

‘Do you like picnicy?” asied Una Pringle.

‘Somctines,” Belle replled. It depends’

"Where b Licurenant Rackiy{fe? Una sdked.

It s his afternoon for duty, anesrered Belle, importandy:

‘Oh,' said Una.

She waz a el girl, whe would be married off quite easily, though
for no immediately obrvious resson.

"Have you met Caprain Noron of the Vafow” Una esked.

‘Not yex,” yawned Belle, who asgiired @ 00 farther conquests.

Bdle Bonoer had adopred a flar, yet superior exprestion, becae
Una Pringle wae one of thost gids for whom she did noc care, while
focced by circumstance to know, Force of ciraumenance, indeed, had
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begun to inform the whole picnic. Till several children came, pulling,
and jumping, shouting through shiny lips, inspiring Belle, whom
chey sensed co be an Eniddare, with a nostalgk: for those games which
she had scercely left off playing. The boisterous wind soon flung her
and several bouncing children amongs the Sxed toees. Her blood
was at the rips of her fingews. Her rather chick burt healthy throat was
discended. She herself was shouting.

“Such vicalicy Belle has,’ sighed Una, who was left with thar Laurs
and the foreigner.

‘Do yau run and jump, Me Voss?” ehe inguited with an insipid
mallce

‘Please?” saked the German.

‘T expect he does," stid Laura Trevelyan, if the occasion demznds
it. His own very private occasion. Al kiexds of Invisible running and
jumping. I do.”

Voss, who was broughe back voo sbrupely to axtrace the full
meaning from her wands, was led 10 understand thar zhis handrome

_ gitl was his ally. Though she did nor look at hic. But dexcribed same

figure on the ais with a muff of sealskin thar she was careying for
the uncermin weather, and a1 o protection againgt more abstract
dangers.

Trevelyan was her name, he mmembered. Laura, the nicce.

The gay day of wicd and sharp sunlighe had plerced the surfice
of ber sombee green. It bad begun o glow. She was far ever Bicker-
ing, and excaping from a cage of black cwigs, bur unconscious of any
transforroation char might have aken place. This ignorance of her
rich gave 1o ber face 2 cenderness char ir did pot nommally possess,
Maay cender waves did, besides, leap round the cocky promonwezy
slong which they were stumbling. There was now dlstinedy the
sound of sea. As they trod our from the trees £nd were blinded, Lauea

"I!nelyanmmibng.

“There are che men,’ s1id Una rather gloomily, and did roc bother
to refruin from squinting, for all those gendemen to whora che bad
polated were already known 1o ber.

The odher members of her pacty held their hands above thelr eyes,
and then disinguished, through the aea glaze, the elderdy gendemen
perched on golden rocks, and youager men who bed raken off their
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hars, and boys wrenling or throwing scanes. The drama of that make
hlack was too sudden against che peacock afternooe. :

‘We had becrer go down,' said Laurs, ‘and deliver Mr Vo'

‘Bur T would Inverrupe,’ protested the German. ‘What are they
rlking abour?’

"Whatever men de talk about,” said Launa,

“Business,” suggested Una.

Some sinurtions were defiairely cor his.

‘And the English packer. And che weacher.”

‘And vegecables. And sheep.’

As they descended relendecsly rowands chat male gachering, e
gids’ fears for cheir ankles would somerimes crack the enamelled
confidence of thelr voices. In the circumemances they would sccept
a hand or two. And Mr Voss had 2 srong wrist. He Rung himedf
into chis activicy Jess in the cause of chivalry chan In an endesvour to
remain occupled.

They dic arrive, however, and there were many eyes, looking up,
showing dheir whires, because It was not yer evident whart defences
wauld have ar be erecred.

Only Mr Bonner Jeaped all incipient barricades, clapped his
prorége on the shoulder, und cried in & very red volce:

“Welcome, Vo, [F1 did pat sugest yon wake the seps yon bave
cleady taken of your own accord, it is because 1 was undex the iropres-
sion It mighr not be in your line. Thar i, you are of suther a deep
dye. Although, T am of the opinion nevertheless, that every man hua
someching for his fellow, and Ir ks only a marer of himing oa ic. In
any event, here you wre’

Mr Bonner brisded with spologies for anyooe who needed
chem.

Some of the younger men, wich leathery ekinw and ksolaced cyes,
breced cheir calves, and thook hands mom powerfully wich the
stranger. Buc two eldarly and more Imporant gandemen, who would
be Mr Pringle and the unerplaioed Mr Phir, and whose sromachs
were too heavy, and whoee joing les active, merely deared their
thraats and shifted on dhelir rocks.

Then ir was eld how Voss had come. He amiled & grent deml.

Anxious to convey gondwill, he succreded only in looking hungry.
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‘He was 2 godsend,’ sald Laura, heasing dhe unnararal rones the
dmadmmfomnsberwadopt. “We used him as a protection
agaitse bushangers.’

The youtsger men lsughed imenoderarely, Those of them with
whom she was scquaineed did noc care foe Lawira Trevelyan, who was
given o reading books. -

Mv Pringle and Mr Pitt were slower in cheir mirch, more scepr-
cal, for it was chey who had been conduczing dhar dialogue of almesc
myscical banaliry which had suffered inrerrupcion.

M Bonoer continued 1o lock red. His pride in his German coutd
not rise above his shame. So men will swear for same secree gifr they
hawe Giled to reveal to others, and wilf make subde sttempes openly
to cpademn what is precious o chem.

“Yoss, you know, Is o lead chis expedidon we are organizing.
Sanderson ia behind ie, and Boyle of Jildra, and one or rwa others.
Young Angus of Dulverten is to be a memaber,” he added far those
of his adience who were of the same agr and temper as the young

" landowner.

The younger men Jooked snilingty incredulous in a solid majoricy
of tight, bast clath, They had folded thelr arms. Their seama and their
muscles cracked.

it is & grear evenr,” sald the congested Mr Bonaer, ‘and may well
prove historical, 1f chey bring back their own bonex, Eh, Voes?'

laughed, and Mr Bonner was relieved 1o have made his
sacrifice with an almost imperceptible movement of dhe knife,

Vois coudd always, if necsssacy, Rl vo understand. Bor wounds
will winee, especially in the slr air. He was amiling and screwing
up his eyes ar che greae thearre of light and warer. Some pided him.
Some daspised him for his funoy appearance of 4 fareigner. None,
he realized with 3 tremor of anger, was consrious of his strength.
Mediocre, animal men never do guess at the power of rock or bire,
anzl the lae moment before those elements reduce them o —
nothing. This, the palest, the mot rangparent of words, yet cames
dmeuwbemgoomplue.

Mr Pringle cleared his throat. Becanise: his material statum-entitled
him o attention before anyone che present, he woukd speak slowly,
and ke 1 long time.
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It seenas ro me, chough, from such evidance as we have collecoed
- which ia Inconsiderable, mark you — as the resulr of mere foraying
expedirions from the fringes, 20 1o speak, it seevns thar chis councry
wikl prove most hostle to anything In the nature of planoed devel-
opmens. [t has been shown that deserss peefer ro resice history and
develop along cheir own kines. As I have remarked, we do noc dnew.
There may, in fact, be 4 veritsble paradise adocring che inerior
Nobody can say: But 1 am Inclined 0 beieve, Mr Vosy, that you will
discover a few black-feltecs, and a few fies, and somexhing resem-
bling the borrom of the sea. That ik my bumble oplnion.’

Mr Pringle’s sromach, which was less humble, rumbled.

‘Have you walked upon the botrom of the ses, Mr Pringle?’ the
German asked.

‘Eh?’ said Mr Pringie. ‘No,'

His eyes, however, had swum invo unsccuromed depths.

‘I have nor,’ ssid Voss. “Excepe in drearns, of course. Thar ks why
[ am faccinated by the prospect befnre me. Even Ifthe fisauze of greaz
aress of sand Is & purely metaphysicsl one’

Then he dhrew up a lirde pebble, which had been changing colour
in hls hand, ruming from pale Javender to purple, and caughe k
before iv reached che sun.

The audience of healithy yonng men laughad ar this German cove,
their folded arms sretching the dodh still tighter on their bada.

Peozr Mr Boaner was desperserly aghamed. He would have liked
to pusk the fellow off mmewhare, and intended tn Fuare to seserve
the luxury af their amoclation for privire oaasinay, shhough the
present one was cermainly no Sult of his.

He thought of his wife. And frowned ac his olece.

Laura Trevelyan was ac char momenc oecng with her woe the
tong, ribbony track of some sea-worm, ss If ks had been impormnc.
In the rapt afternoon all thiogs weee wll-impoecanr, the inquiring
mouths of blunt anemones, dhe twisted roota of drifrwood retum-
ing and departiog i che ehallows, maurve scum of lictle. bubbles the |
sarxd was sucking down, and the am, che san that was hicting dhem
over the heads. She was too hot, of course, in che thick dress thar che
had put on for & colder day, with the result that all words became
great round weights. She did not ralse her head foc those che German
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spoke, buc heard them fall, and Ioved their shape. So far deparred
from thac rational level o which she had determined ro adhere, her
own thoughts were grown obscure, even natural. She did nor care
Ic waa jovely. She would have liked ro sl upon a rock and listen o
words, not of any man, but detached, myserious, poetic words dhar
she alone would inrerpree through some sense inherited fram sleep.
Herself disernbodied. Air jolning ais experiences a volupcuousness no
less intense because Imperceprible.

She smiled a licde ar this soludon of sea and glare. It was the sun
thar wars vexidening her face. The hem of her skirt had become quire
irregular, she saw, wich black scallops of heavy water,

‘T nay, Laura,' sald Willie Pringle, coming up, "we have had no
races this pienic, and a pinic B 1ot a picnic without rots, do yiu
think?

Willie Pringle was & boy, ar youth, or young man by courtesy,
who was rather Joosely made, ar had not bardened yex, with a ather
loose, wet, chough obviously good-narured mouth, and eyes char o
far nabody had suspected of understarding. He badd but recendy
joined the firm of his father and undes, the solicicors, ns office boy or
very junior devk, and was still feding important,

‘Do you really chink races are necessary? asked Laurm, who had
raced in the past, but who was now tracing through some dow neces-
aity of her own the path of the sea-worm with her me.

“Well, ne, races are nor necessary. But are chey nec the sorc of
thing that people do ar a picalke?’ Wiltie sald, who wanted vecy badly
1o do chose chings which people did.

"Stily Willie!" Laura lsughed, lizily dut lovingly.

Wiilie laughed too.

He would have liked o share with Laurs esoteric jokes and tastes,
Once he had done & drawing of her, not because be was in love,
he had aoc thaught sbaur that, bur because her image had Invaded
his mind with immense power and bmoding grief. Then, beawuse
his drawing was en empry, aching thing, his recurring fallure, he had
quickly cora Ie up.

'Ne,’ his volce shoured, at a picnic. It i# noc NECESSARY. Bur
everyone i walkring. All chese children. Let wi do something.’

But Laurs woukl nar join In.
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ivirs Bonner wished thar Wikie Pringle hod been a few yeass older,
which perhaps would have simplified matiers; things do wrrange
themselves by propinquicy, and Willie was an aldest son, of pros-
pects, if not physical charms. Mrs Pringle, however, did not share
Mo Booner's with., Heorlf mare than rich, she did saturlly mypire
o consore with money. Moreover, the held = privare opindon, very
private indeed, chat Laura Trevelyan was sy

One young man, in bone aad arnge akin, had begun to el of
the prevalence of worms in his mecino Sock ar Camden. His ddex
followed his account wich appeased eyes. Everyone was glad aftes
the rankling experience of demoniac words ro which they had been
subjected by the German, who still sood there, though reducad,
picking az hls Ainger-nails.

For two pins [ would cun him down the beach by his coar collaz,
said Mr Bonner, who bad sided finally with the sheep.

‘Bur wy must 4o somethlog,’” proresred Willle Pringle. IF nox
raczs, then T must chink of wome ikdea, You, Laura, if only you would
help. Some geme, or something. Or chey might collecr drifrwocd,
and plle it inco a heap, and light a bonfire.”

‘Are you 30 desperate?” nsked Laurs Toevelyan.

He wax, but did not knaow it yet,

"They are wasting the sfrernoan!’

His mourh worked, upon the beglnnings of wonds, or kaughrer,
and gave up.

Even as a lirde bay Willle Pringle had & suspicion thar  greae dent
depended on him, but what it was he had net found out. Sa &r hix
eifotts bagd been confined to desperste attempta 10 copy the behuvi-
our, to incerpree the symbols of his class, and chus solve the mysrery
of himself, But all cruths weee Jocket. Se he would look st the heoart-
breaking beaury and simplicky of a common rble or kicchan chair,
and realize chat in come most important wnse their entities would
continue to elude him unless be coukl eacapo from the prison of his
awn skull. Sometinwe he wauld struggle Yike an epiteptic of the spidic
to break out. The situedon hsd made bis hands mols and his Lmbe
more rubbery and ineffeccual chan chey should have been. People
laughed a¢ bim a good deal. They had not yet made up thelr minds
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whether he was a tnoaster, or @ seepwalker, or what. Lacer, when
they found oue, they would probably shun him.
, Belle solved Willies immediare problem by an inspéiration of her
gwn. She cume running, tgether with two Pringles, ¢wo lirde girls,
who had w bold an. ther @ her flying skirt. or preferably o wime
part of her inspired form. They would manacle her wrists with hot
hands whenever she stopped shor. Belle had wken her bonner off.
Her hair fell gold. Her skin, roo, was golden, beneach the surface of
which dhe blood was clearly tioting, and as she breathed, ic did seem
almost as though she wag no longer the victim of her clothey

‘Wait, Bellel Wait)’ cried the litde girs

Wit foc us,” called several athers.

Ah, Belle is released, Laura Trevelyan swwr, 2d was herself closer
o raldog wing.

Belle had s speay of the crimsoa botdebruch thar ghe had torn
off reckiczely. It was gulre 4 msch Haming in her hand. She bad in
ber wiirt several smoech pebbles, in dove colours, and a liede, fat,
red tile, end 4 lump of green glass, which the bubbles made most
desicshle,

"Where are we golng?'

The liscle girls’ voices were imperious, if frail.

Several boys left off torruring one anocher and ran In the wake of
the girls, demanding a démasamens.

“We are golng to buikd a temple,” Belle called.

Blood will vell blushes. Besides, she was very young heceelf,

Aryons wruld think that Bdle was twelve,’ compluined Una
. Pringle, who arranged the Bowers mest momings foe her mother.
“Whar remple?’ s0me screamed.

'Of o godden.”

"What goddess?”

Sand Hew.

“We shall have to decide,’ Belle calied aver her shoulder.

A great train of worshippers was now ploughing the sand, makiog
it spurt up, and dgh. Some of the boays tossed cheir caps In the air 2¢
they ran, and allowed them o plump gaily upon the golden materess
of the besch,
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‘Belle has pone mad,’ mid Willie Pringle, with dubious apptoval,

Marcers bad been aaken our of his bans. This was usually the
case, Trailing afier Belle's votaries, he sopped o wuch periwinkes
wid taste the shining scalen of mlt, and alchough be had noc ye leseny
> resign himaelf ro his nature and his lor, bis senses did atone in very
congiderabile measure fior his tenpocary dikontent. -

At least, the men rlking upon the roda were no longer pare-
meunk. This was clear. Somerhing had been cut, Uaa and Lawrs both
koew, whedher the German did or oo In any evene, the lamar was
himself a e,

Men are cereuinly necescary, but ace they not alan, perhaps, aedions?
Una Pringle debared.

Una and Lusra began 1o extricare themaeives,

‘“Wobum McAllister, dwe one who has been telling ebout
the worms, is che owner of a property thac many people consider che
most valuable in New Souch Wales,” Una remembered, and cheered
up. ‘He muse, by all accouncs, be exceedingly fich.”

‘Oh,’ said Eaura.

Sometimes her chin would take refuge in her neck; it could nor
sink low enough, oz eo it felt.

‘In addition to his properry. Woburn Park, he has an Interes
in a place in New England, His panenes, pooe bay,” continued Una,
as dve had been taught, both died while he was a haby, 20 that
his expecradions were exchanged for s considerable formuoe righr ot
the beginning, And these ang still sewersl undes, eicher childless or
bachelozs. Wich all of whom, Woburn ks on exzellent cevnsa.’

Laun listened to Vous's feer following her dhame in soft, sighing
sand. Una did Jook round once, but only sxw thar German, who was
of pa consequence,

‘And such a fine fetiow. Quite unspoilt,' saidl Una, who had listened
a lot. "OF excellenc disposicion.”

T cannot bear mi nach excellence,’ Lanrs begged.

“Why, Laurs, how fanny you are,' sald Una. '

But she did blusth a Lide, before cemembering thar Laurs was
peculiac. There Is nodiing more odious chan reserve, and Una knew
very litte of her friend. Bur for the fact that they were bodh girds,
they would have been In every way dissimilar. Una sealized thar she
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always had disliked Lau, and would, she did noc daube, pensist in
that disiike, although there was every reason to believe they woukl
verviain friends.

"You eake it upon yoursdf to despise what is praisewnrchy in onder
o appear different,” protesex che netded Una. ‘I have nodeed chis
before in people who am dever.'

"Oh dear, you have humbled me,’ Lauca Trevelyan answeced simply.

"Bur Mk Pringle is right ro admize such an excellent marriage
party as Me McAllistwr!” coneribuced Voss, drawing level.

Shock caused the two girls to drop cheir petsanal difference.

‘1 was nar thinking of him 31 exacrly thet,’ Una declaced.

Although, in fact, she had been. Lies were not lies, bowever, if rold
ins the defence of honowur.

‘Sdll,’ she added, ‘one cannot help but wonder who will get him.'

‘Qulce right,’ agreed Yoss. "Mr McAllister Is obviously one of the
cornez-stones.”
~ He was kicking de sand a1 he walked, co thac It Bew in spures of

blue-whiteness before becoming wind.

[ have pagsad chrough thae property,’ he suid. ‘I have seen his

house. Ic will resksr rime indefinizely, as well 23 meny of the insect

pests.

Una had begun ro glow.

‘Have you been inside?” she asked. “Have you seen the furnlroee?
It is 32k t0 be magnifecent.'

Laura xould not devermine the exact resmn for ber own sdaesn,
She was consumed by che invense longing of the waves. The forms of
burnz rock and scraggy pine were sharpening unbzarably. Her shoul-
dem felt narrow.

‘[ woukl not want,’ she began, .

The dimppearing sand thar spurted up from Vos's feet did
fascinare,

*Whar?' Una askoed sevecely.

‘lwuldnocmtmmhgen&d:mm.

Una’s laugh wa thin,

wmahcdndmt.l.mud:dnothwwmlydhta}m
did. She was pursued by a most lamantable, because so unrezsonable,
discontent.




"You would prefer s2nd?’ Voss asked.

He srooped and picked up a handful, which he dhoew, so char it
giitvesed, and some of it stung their faces.

Vass, 100, was laughing,

‘Almast,’ said Eanra, birrerly now. .«

She was the thind o lugh, and it seerned with such freedom thar
dncwunobnwlmchedmmyou.

"You will regret it,' laughed Voss, “‘when It has all blown."

Uns Pringie began ro feel that the conversedon was eloding heg,
so thas the was quice glad when the salid form of ber mocher appeared
on the adge of che scrub, osrensibly ailling for added assiscance with
cups and things.

‘This left Voss and Laum co follow vaguely. it was oot exacdy clear
what they should do, only that they were suddenly Froed wich 2 geeat
gap to fll, of space, snd dme. Peculiardy enough, neither of them was
sppalled by the prospect, as both mighc have been serijer thar afeer-
noon. Woeds, silences, and sea alr had worked upon them subdy,
until they bad undorgone a change.

Walking with their beads agresably bowed benexth the
they tistened w each other’s presence, wad batame swars that they
were possibly smore alike than any other two peaple ut the Pringles'
picnic.

‘Happy #s the assured Mis Pringle,’ Voss was then saying, ‘In ber
macerial futuce, in her sone house.’

‘I am not wahappy,’ Laura Trevelynn mplied, 'at Jesst, never for
long, alchough i Is far from clear whar my ficure ks re be.'

Your furure s what you will make iz Furure,’ said Voas, *is will'’

‘Oh,  have che will,’ ddhmw'ﬂulbmmtmmed
In what way { am to use it

"This b something which perhaps comes htor (o a2 woman,'
said Voss.

Of courss, he could he quite insufferable, she svw, bur she could
put wp widh it. The light was gikding them. y

Ponibly,' she sid.

Actually, Eaurs Trovelyan believed distinction betwesn the s to
be less than was usually made, buc as the had remained in complete
ksolation of ideas, ahe had never dared speak her choughes.
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It was so calm now that they had rounded 2 bucress of rock. The
trees were fzaning our cowards them with dender needles of dead
green. Both ghe man and the woman were Julled into living inwacdly,
withour shame, or need for protecton.

*This expedidon, Mr Voss,' said Laura Trevelyun suddenly, “this
expedition of yours is pure wifl

She rurned upon him an expression of such limpid eamesmnens
thar, in any ather decumstances, he would have been surpeised.

‘Not entirely,” he said. ‘[ will be under restming by several luman
belngs, o say nothing of the animals and practicat impedimenta my

consider necessary.’

‘I wold be betrer,’ he added abrupdy, ‘that ! should go barefoot,
and alone. I dwaw. Bug it ts useless o ry o coavey o ochers the
exxenc of char knowledge.”

He was grinning in a way which made his face most irregular,
Jeaner. His lips were thin and cracked befare the season of thir had
set in, and there was a rooth missing at one side. Alcogether, he was
unconvincing,

“You are not going w allow your will w destroy you,' she said
rather than asked

Now she was vety stroag,. For 2 momenr he was graceful, shough
he would noc have thanked. He sensed how she would have taken
his bead, and kaid ie againsy her breast, and held Ir with firm hands.
Buz he had never allowed himself the luxury of other people’s strength,
preferring the husien of his own,

‘Your inceremt ls touching, Miss Trevelyan,' he laughed. ‘[ shall
apprecixee it In many desert places.”

He was aying o being her down.

Bux she had crossed her Gingers against che Deevil.

‘1 do not believe In your grarinude,’ she sald weyly: ‘juse az I do nor
believe that I fully understand you, Bue I will’

Ar dhey ocontinued to walk beneach the black branches of de
trees, the man snd woman were of equal stature, it seerned, and an
approaching the spot at which dye most solemn rives of the picnic
were I the course of belng celebrated, In the lirde clearing, with
its smell of boiling water and burnt sticks, its jolly faces and accept-

able opinlons, the axpression of the two lere amrivals suggesed
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chat they shared some gullry secrer of pemonaliry. Only, nobody
noticed.

The men, wha had dimbed up from the rocks by a less drenitous
vy, were hending together. Presyed by Mra Pringle hérsdf, & govam-
exy, and two children's nuries, everybody was busy escing. Litde baya
the coachenen, sa that an Incense of green beck mingled wich dhe
odour of merificial far, Giry blew 0o hot vex, a0d dreaently wanched
circles widen. Ladies, ruffering dve occasion on carpet swols that had
been brought cuc und ser amongst che tussocks, were albbiing ac chin
sandwiches and conrrolling cheir shawis.

Noew it cauld have been nodeed thae the Garman fellow was scll
standing & the side of Eaurn Trevelyan, no dooger for procxtion,
rather, ooe wauld have said, in possession. He was Jording it, and it
wbynomdw:mthcglﬂ,whnmpwd&odm
howrever, looking up.

Only once she did look down, upon his wrisr, wlmedmcu&'mr
inco Ir, pressing che lirde dark hain.,

‘As ] was saying, 2 alight domestic uphexval,’ oonﬁdadMaBomcr,
made more myweriouz by the passes of her recalcierane shawi
‘Momthandi#n perhnp&l‘[mrwﬂldedde.kmlhrﬂonhnw
us cause for

‘Oh, dexr, groaned Mrs Pringle, as ¥ she wene suffering
Internaily.

And walted.

Mrs Bonner caughe the shawl.

‘[ am in honour bound, Ma Pringle, not to go ioco demils.’

But she would, of cour.

Bodh ledies nursed this prospec delicionsly on their unrelisble
sools. :

Then Laurs Trevedyan saw Roge standing In her brown dress, her
knucldes pressed cight cogerber. The harelip was fearful. '

‘Na, thank you, Mr Voss,' Laura said. “‘Noc another crumb.’

And with that decidon, she moved, 5o that she was standing
somewhere else, protected by smeary children.

“Look, Laur,' ssid Jessie Pringle, ‘fow | have pollshed the bane
of my chop.’
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govemness, to gather forks inco bundles, scrape places, wrap remain-
. der. In this way she waz able to avoid acrual sight of the German,
even if her mind’s eye dweit on the marculine dhape of his lips, aad
pethapa destroy these impressions. So she did, in 2 fury of compe-
tence. He was terribly repulsive ro her.

And the journey hame was even mare oppressive than the joutaey
out, for Uncle had been added ro those already in the endosed
carrlage. He was all jokes, now dhat be need not be ashamed of Yom.
He loved the German when he could openly sdmire the purpose for
which the lamer had been boughe. He would ap his provégé on the
knee, both o emphasize ownership, and ro assist language.

Bux Yoss grunted, and Jooked sidewnys out of the window. They
were 3]l dred of one anodher, wll except Me Bonner, one of those
Beshy men who never for 2 moment suffer the ks of a dimension.

When they reached thar place where the road rurned into Porx
Poinr, Voss ar once edged orward, wnd said: .

‘1 will alight here, if yon please.’

‘No, no. Yoss,” Mr Boaner peorested, with char congestiva of
enthusines which suggests a theortling, “Seay with ua il we reach
the house. Then Jim will drive you vo your lodgings.’

Regrerably, his kind offer scunded something ke s command.

It s unnocessary,” said Viass, wresding with the wrecched carriage
doos.

The sash was agzinat him. He was vearing his nails

M Bonner began to make some wound that vaguely signified
diseress,

‘If you halt che carriage, I will descend bere,” repeared Voas, from
the region of hix knorced chroat.

He was desperare w escape from thar carriage. '

“Then Mc Bonner, by shouting, perbape even by oaths, did arceace
the arvention of Jim Prentice on the box, and #s the vehicle sopped,
himself leaned forwsaed o touch with a finger the door thar delayed
the German's freedon,

The tupped crow sualleed cut. Although rusty and crumpled, he
had eriumphed, and the last blase of evening light will help enlarge
most oblects o bervio proportions. The man wonkd be ludicrous,
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. Then Rose Portion, who had been waking foe them In the dusk,
came out and opened the curiage door, and let down dhe littke step
for the masters® feer.



FOUR

Few propLE OF atrdlaments ke easily t0 a plan of sef-improvement.
Some discovar very eady thelr perfection cannor endure che insult,
Cthers find ther intellectual pleasurs lies in the cheory, not the
practice, Only a few stubborn ones will blunder on, painfully, out of
the luxurianc world of their pretensions ino the desert of morifica-
tion and rewsnd.
To this thied caregory belonged Laura Trevelyan. She had besn
kept very. carefully, put away like some object of which the precious
"nature Js caken for granwxl. She had 3 clear skin, distinction, §f
wnreliable beaury. Her clothes were soathing, rather moody, exacely
suited o her person. No one in that household could write a more
appropriace note on occasions of moum!ng, or others calling for racx,
in that version of the Irallan hand which courts the elegant while
eschewing the showy. She was the {iterace member of the Gumily,
even frighteningly so, It seemed ro the others, and more by instiner
than from concencrared study. Not that the merchant had denied his
girls the numbez of governesses requisite to their social pesitian, and
the French Mademoiselle, and the music masrer, it need not be
added. The niece’s knowledge of the French tongue, modest, though
sufficient, was terribly impressive to some, and on cwenings when
her aunt cotertained, she woukd be penuaded w0 perform, with
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admirably light touch, one of the plano pieces of Mendelsschn
ot Field,

1£she was a prig, shewas not 50 far gona char she did nat somcticnes
recognize ir, and smarc behind the eyes accordingly. Burm know iy noc
to cure. She was beset by all kinds of dask helplessneswex that might
become obsessions., [ am lost, then who can be saved; she was egotint
mnough ta ask. She wanted very badly  make amends for the sins
of others. So that in the face of desperace needs, and having rejecred
peayer ¢ a raronally indefensible soludon, she could not surrender
her seif-opinion, at least, noc altogedher. Searching the mimor, biting
ber fine lips, she wid: 1 have strengrh, cerainly, of 2 kind, if it is not
arrogance. Or, she added, is it not perhaps - will?

One morning, while the curains were sclll keeping the sun st
bay, Laura Trevelyan set her mouth, and resolved to exerclse thue
will in zccepring the firw sages of self-humiliasion. As she had been
giving the matter thought since quite 20 early hour, 2ll the
woman’s puises were beating and her wrisn were weak by the tme
Rose arrived 1o wimit the light

The girl warched the thick arms reach up and jerk in chat shrupe
manner at the curting. Then, when the room had received back i
shape, and the can of warer was standing in the basin, and one or
owo things that had fallen had been picked up nnd set 1o tighes, the
woman sid:

"You have not slept, miss.”

T would not say chat ] hed ner glept,’ Laura replied. "How can you
vell, Rose?'

'Oh, [ know. There are things you can redl by knawing.’

‘You sze determined re mystify me.' laughed the gid, aod immedi-
aely frowned to think how she must run the guundet of her serant’s
intuicion.

‘T am a simpie woman,’ Rase gaid.

Laurs held her face away. The yellow lighe was blinding her.

'l do not know what you art, Rose, You have never shown e

Ah, o, miss, you are playing on my ignorance.”

‘In what way?’

‘How am | tm show you what [ am? [ am not an educard person.
Iam [ust a woman.'
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Laura Trevelyan got up quickly. She would have liked to open
a cupboard, and ro loak inside. Her feelings would nor have been
disturbed by such a reasonable act and sight of inanimate objects.
However, nothing isnportant is zasy. So she looked instead at Rose,
and saw her struggling lip. In momenits of distress, or even simple
bewilderment, this would open like a live wourd.

They were both exposed now in the centre of the thick qrpet.
They could have been crembling for a comsnon nakedness. In che
wmrl's case, of course, her pightgown was sather fine.

"There, miss,' said Rose, covering her miswress with usual shill
"The mornings are still fresh.’

The rwo women were touching each other, briefly.

“They are nox really,” shivered Laura Trevelyan, for whom all indim-
acies, whether of mind or body, were still a plunge.

Then she walked across the room, combing out her hair thar the
sight had thickened.

‘Rose.” she said, ‘you must see thac you take care now. Thar you
do nathing unnecessasily strenvous. That you do not Life weighm,
for instance, nor run downstairs.'

She was ashamed of the dumsiness, the ugliness ofher own words,
then, of their coldness, but she had not learnt to use them ocherwise,
She was, in final appraisal, without accomplishment,

‘You must not hurt yourselE' she said ridiculously.

Rose was breathing. She was arranging things.

- “I'll not harm,” ehe xaid ar last. '] have come through worse. 1 have
been laid zight open jo my time.'

She did nor expect exemption.

‘T shall restst all arempts to make me suffer, o 1o bring suffering
co others,’ said the younger woman, to whom it was still 2 marter of

The racher stange sicuation made her speak almost to herself, or
ro an impersonal companion. Since she had begun ta prise the other’s
close soul, she hersclf was opening stiffly.

‘I did nor expecx w suffer,’ Rose Portion was telling. ‘] was 2 young
girt, in service in a big house. I was in the sillroom, 1 remember,
under s decent a woman as ever you would be likely to find. It
was 1 happy place, and in spring, when the blossom was gut, you
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should have seen i, miss, It was the picoure of perfecdon, That wasi,
perbaps. I did trust, and expect over much. Well, it is all past. | loved
my licde boy thax was given me, bur [ would not have had him suffec
Tharx was what they did not understand. They said it was 2 thing only
a monster could have done, and 4l considered, I was gening off lighk
with 2 senrence of ransporcarion for life. Bur they had nac curied
my livde boy; nor lain with all those thoughts, al) those nighe., Well,
there i k5. I was not meant to suffer, not chen, or now - you would
have said. Bur sufferin’ creeps ap. And in differenr disguisas. You do
not recognize it, miss. You will see.’

Soon after chis, a1 she had done whar she had w do, the squac
woman wenr our of Laura Teewdyan's room. The gid reomined
agitated, moved certainly by Rose’s story, but disturbed macher by
dangers she had now commitved herself ra share.

So that when Aunc Emumy, in the days that followed, was going
abour the house, wondering whar sheuld be done abour Roce, ber
niece did nat know.

You are po help at all, Laue,’ Mrs Bonnes complaimed, ‘when
you zre usually so beighr, and full of dever idess. Nor can 1 expext
belp rom Mr Bonnes, whe is voo upses by that German. [f ic Is nor
one thing, it i another. I must admit I am quite distraceed

“We shall chink, Aunt,’ said Laura, who was rather pale.

Bur thoughs, which should be an inspiration, was dogging hex.

Laura is becoming heavy, Aurg Emmy said. and would add chis
worry to ke collection.

Then, she hit upor 2 cure, so simple, bur infallible, ar least ro Mrs
Beniner, for to cure herself was to cure her parients. She would give
a party. It would revive all spicics, socthe all nerves, even the frayed
German ones. For Mrs Boaner koved conviviality. She boved the way
the mood would canvey itvelf even o the candle-fames. She loved 2l
presty coloured things: even the melancholy rinds of Enr, the dops
of wine, the fragments of a party, recalled some past magic. Whether
33 2 prospect 07 @ emocy, a party made her quire tipey - guratively
speaking, that is - for Mrs Bonner did oot rouch serong drink, unless
on a very spedal occasion, a sip of champagne, or on bor ewenings, a
ghax of delicions brandy punch, of sometimes of 2 morning, for che
viglcor's sake a really zoow! madeira, or thimbleful of dandefion wine.
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'Mr Bonner,’ she now said, seroudy, though helding her head
upon one side in case she might not be taken 3o, ‘it is but 2 week,
do you realize, to the departur of Mr Vom and his friends. 1t is ondy
right chat you, in your positan, and we, narundly, a5 your family,
should celebrate in some way, [ have beer: thinking,’ she said.

‘Eht” said her husband. 'l am not interesced in that German except
in so far az [ am already commirted. Ler the redationthip remain plain:
it ks g0 dlgrasteful o me. ltumddbehypoaizsadwadd timmings,
not to mention the

‘I understand,’ said Mrs Bonnes, ‘thar be is something of a disap-
poinment. But lec us leave aside cthe characrer of Mr Yoss. 1 would
Ik o see you do Justice 1o youcself, and to this - I cannor very well
refer 1o ie 2 anything bur an event of national significance.’

She did not know she had achieved char, undl she had, and then
was very plexsed.

Her husband was susprised. He shifted.

Afeer coughling a confident though genteel cough, Mrs Bonner
produced the Bag she intended to plant upon the summic of her

argument.

‘An histacical oocasion,’ she putsued, ‘made passible by the gener-
osity of several, bur which you, originally - do noc deny ic, my dear
— which you, and only you, inspired!

‘It remaing to be seen,’ faid Mr Bonner, more kindly because ic
caocernad himself, ‘Whether It was an inspinudion or calamiry.’

"I thought now’ said his judicious wife, ‘that wr mighe give » licde
party, of pat 3 party, someshlag simple, a paic of birds end a round
of beef, with a few nlce side dishes. And a good wine. Or two. And
a1 for the friends of Mr Voss, I do not incend o tnvire all and sundry,
for some, I undensrand, are just common men, but ene or two who
are comeme i fob, and wexd w mix with ladies 2nd young girks. Belle
has 2 new dress thar nobody has seen, and Laurz, of course, <an look

In anyshing. |
So Mr Bonner was gently pressod, and finalty kissed upon the
forehend. -

Mrs Bonner conceived hes pian upon che Friday, exactly ore week
before the profecred departure of the expedition by ses to Newcastle,
On Friday afeernoou, Jim Prentice, afer saddling Hamlet, took the
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cards, that were in Mist Trevelyan' fine Iralixn hand, to drep at the
Jodgings of Mc Voss and Mr Topp, and those of M Palfreyman, who,
iz hed been decided, might be contidered comme ¥ fok. And chere
was & Miss Holller, whom people Invired wher they were In a scrape
for an extra lady. Miss Holller was 2 person of moxdess income and
middle age, bur of really excellenc spicics. Well ezained in Lisening
others, she would sometimes pop such good ideas Inro their heads
. they would immediately adopt her suggestions as cheir own, Moce
over, and appropriate 1o tha cocasion, the lady was 2 disant connexicn
of Mr Sanderson of Rhine Towers, one of the pawons of the expe-
dicion. Lasddy, there was Tom Raddyffe. if che Lieueananc had been
omicred from Mrs Banoers list of chose who were to seceive cards, ir
was becsuse he remainad in 2 stace of almost onseanr communicarion
with a cerain person. [t was aken for granced Tom would come.

These, then, were the guess who were bidden for the following
Wednsesday. -

It proved o be a night of drifting wire. Belle Boaner bad come, or
foated inta ber causin's roons to show ber dress of light, £t was 3 dren
of pure, whirest lighr, streaming and flashing from ber. Her hands
and aroar wonld pass through those shafis of lighr vo smooth out any
encroaching shadow. Her hair, 100, shone — ber rather streaky, bur
vouching hair, stifl drenched wich sunlighr, and emelling of lc.

‘Ch, Bellet’ raid Laura, when she saw,

The gids kissed with some renderness, chough not enough o
disacrange.

‘But it does not A, said Belle, becoming desperarely herself.
'[ shall splir open. You will eee.’

‘And ruin usl’ Laure cried.

They were borh Laughing, unressonably, dresdfully, delldously.
They could well die of it.

At lewsr Miss Hollier will not see,’ Laura bursc aur, o icud,
through her laugheer: ‘nox if you were standing in your worst chermioe
and pesicoar, She is faz cpa well broughr up.”

"Stop, Lausal" Belle begged.

She was mopping herselt.

‘1 jnsist, Laura, You really must. Perhaps noc Miss Hollier, bur
somebody else. | do believe Mr Yoss notices everything.'
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Almost immediarely It was felc chey muss remember their ege, and
they set o work, sighingly, 1o repair themselves.

If Laura wonld be nodced less dhan Belle, ic was because she was
beautiful on that night. This became sdowly dear. Belle tavished, like
any studden spring Bawer, buc Laura would require her own climace
in which 1o ogen. She wore a dress of peacock colours that did not
rake o full lighe, but brooded and smouldered in subde redrement,
which did, in fact, invite her aymx and shoulders to emerge more.
mysceriously. Her head was a jewet, bur of some dark colour, and of
a variery such as people owetlook because they bave noc been mught
to admire,

*Let us go down,’ Belle suggested, "before Mamma b there, and
have a quier sip of something to give us courage.”

50 the two girls, smelling of French chalk and Javenuder warer, were
winding down. It was 2 heady staircase. They had pinned dustess of
camelllas ac chelr breascs, and were bolding themselves rather erect,
lmmmwddmwotbmd‘cmnmabouldmmrhe
petals brown.

Thar nighe anything could happen. Two big Jamps had cran:-
formied the drawing-room int a perfect, luminous egg. which sosa
concalned all the guascs. These were waiting e be hacched by some
communication with one another. Or would it not occur? The ey
. appeared hopeful, if the lids were more experienced, chemselves
whize dhreads of voices cungled and caught. Men’ volces that had
come in, toughened the Gbre. But nobody sald what they intended
co say. This was sidecracked, while the speskers stood smiding st what
had happened, and adopred, even with traces of sincerity, the words

which had been puc lare thelr mouchs. It was seill cacher & merclless

dream at chat early hour,

Until Tom Radelyffe, who was blazlng with scarler, and whose
substantial good-fortune was the best meason for eelf-confidence,
bursc our of the awkward dream and ook reality by the hand. The
stuff of her surprising dress caused him Linde shivers of devodeo as
it brushed along his skin. Everyone else, shating his devodon, wax
agreed that Belle was the befie.

Even Mr Voss suffered a pmgfwmmﬁddnnd ripe apples.
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"Seldom have | regress for the Germany 1 have left,” he remarked
to Miss Hollier, ‘tlthough ! will suddenly realize [ have a yeamning
o experience another German summer. The fields are dopingas In
no other land, with such dow sweeps. The trees are oo green, even
under dust. And dhe rivers, ah, how dhe rivers Bow!'

So chax che excellenc Muss Hotller feir quite melancholy.

Then Mn Bonnes, who had 3 surprise for Mr Voss, brought 2
book she had remembered, cthar somne governess had lefr, ic could
have been, of German verses, evidentdy.

“There,’ she said, with an amwsing lvagh, as if patting bubbles

‘Ach,’ breathed Vosi, down his nose.

But he seerned pleased.

He began to mead. It was again s dream, Laura sensed, bur of 2
differenc kind, I the solid egg of lamplighr, fram which they had
not yee been born

VYous read, or dreamed nlowd:

‘Am Elenen Meeresurnde

Sass ich gedankenbeiefirarnert snd civsasy,
Und dis welsen, weinen Welen,

Vo der Fiue
Schaumeen und noscschien niber und nibey . . .

He dosed up the book racher abrupdy. '
“Whar is it, Mr Voss2' Ms Bonner asked. "You mnat cell,” she

‘Ab, yes,’ begged Miss Halller. 'Do rransace for us.”

‘Poetry will pot bear manalation, It ks too personal’

"That is most unkind,’ eid Mes Bonner, who would pursue almoer
morbidly anything she did nor understand.

Laurs now turted her back. She had touched hands with the
German, and exchanged smlles, bat not those of recognition. She
did not wich for this, He was mdher sickly when moved by recollec-
ton of the past, a< he was, in facr, when collecred and in the presenc.
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She was glad when che dinner was served and they could give theie
attention o practical aces.

All want well, alchough Cassie had swverdone the beef. Mr Bonner
frewned, Dithes were in profusion, and handed with unexpected
skill. by Rose Portion, whose conditon wag not yre ebvious beneath
her best apron, and an ederly man, lent by Archdescon Endicott
who lived in the same road. The Archdescon’s man was of awful
respectability. Lo a kind of livery and cattan gloves, £nd only once
put his cocton thumb in the soup. In addicon to these, there was
the invisible Edith, whaose oo-ervr was heazd once from behind doors,
and who would gollop the remainders of puddings before walking
home.

Voas are with appetize, vaking sveryzhing for granved. That ks how
It ought to be, Laura had oo tell herself. She was annoyed to find
thar she was fascinared by his method of using a knife and fork, and
determinad o make some effore 1o ignoee.

‘T woukl be curiaus o read lictke Laursy choughes,” remasiced Tom
Radclyfte, with the pomposity af ane who was abaue co become har
causin,

It did amuse him co he hared, ac least by thoss who could be of
ro possible use,

Laurs, bowever, would nat hace just then.

‘If I take you at your wond, Jou may regret it,' she replied, 'because
I bave been thinking of nothing In pardculac. Which Is another way
of stying: almast everything. [ was thinking hew happy one can be
sinting inslde 2 conversation in which one is nor compelled to take
part. Words ere only sympathedc when they are detsched from their
obligations. Under those condidons I am never eble 00 resler adding
yeg another to my collection, just as some people are moved ro make
collectlons of curious scooes. Then, chere was che preccy dish of jellied
quinces that ] sw in the Ktchen this evening a5 | pasted through.
Then, if you still wish to hear, Miss Hollier’s gernet brooch, which
I understand che Inbesiced from an aunt, and which I would like
think edible, like the quinces. And there was the poem read by Mx
VYous, which I did undemtand in » sense, if not the sense of words, Just
now, it was the drumstick on Mr Falfreyman's platc. 1 was thinking
of the bones of a dead man, uncovered by a fox, it was believed, that
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I once saw in Penrith churchyard as I walked there with Lucy Cox,
and how ] wag not upeer, as Lucy was. Ir ks the chought of death thar
feightens me. Not I bones.’

Mrts Bonner, who feared chac the limirs of coavention had been
exceeded, was making licde signs to her rlece, using her mouth and
the corner of a discreet napkin. Buc Laura herself had no wish to
continue. [t was obvious that ber kat reenark must be the final one,

‘Dear me, if these educared young ladies are not the devee,’ mid
Tom Radclyffe, whose turn ic was ro hace.

ldeas disuurhed bis manliness.

' am sorey, Tom, ro have given you licerally what you ssked far,’
Laucs 3aid. “You must taber care noe 00 run the rigk in furure.’

‘7 wm s0rry that you should bave such heeid thoughts on 3 joly
oocazion. The bones of a dead man in 1 gravel' Miss Hotlier said. ‘Mr
Palfreyman bas been celling me such deligheful, really inreresting and
instroctive things abour binds.'

. Mr Palfreyman appeared s,

Hewas, In facx, happiest with birds, and realized thirss he watched
Miss Haollier's shining veeth. But he was wrang, be knew, untenson-
ably 30. Some people cannot dear to touch the fulded body of 3 dewd
bird. He, on che other hand, must learn w avercome his impulse
cezreat from kind haods.

Puddings had by this time been broughe: brirdest baskens of
caramel, grest gobbets ofmeringue. When the big, thick, bucsomehow
thoughrful woman who was waiting ar cable sex down among them
the jellied quinoes, Voas saw char it was indeed 2 premy dish, af garnes
colour, with pale jade lozenges, and s somewhar clumay star in char

sarme stone, or angelica.
Then che Germman looked across at the niece, who had been

avoiding him all cthe evening, it seemed, chough unri char momenc
he had pot fele the need for her amendon. Without inrendiog ir
sedonically, he smiled and asied:

‘If you have nos underscond che poem by the words, how wouid
you ineerpret is?'

Laura Trevelyan frowned dighdy:

“You yourself havo mads the excuse that must always be made for

poerry;' she seplied.



Just ac chat momenc, under dhe influence of discussion, everyone
else at the table was deaf wo the German and the young woman, who
were brought rogether for the firse time since the Pringles’ picnic,
rather more closely than Laura would have wished.

However, the now rerurned his smile, and sald:

“You must allow me my secrets.’

He wondered whether she was being sincere, or just womanly, but
as he had drunk several glasses of wine, he did not ceally care. Her
head, he noticed, was glittezing in Its setting of candlelight, eicher with
the hysteria of 2 young gid, or chat sensibility at which the hinted,
and which he rather despised urless he could learn ics secreta,

He kept Jooking at ber on and off, while she bent her head and
knew that some kind of revelarion must evenrually wake place, cerrible
though che prospect was,

In the eourse of sirual, afrer the ladies had abandoned the gande-
men to the port and everyone had beer bored fora litde, Mr: Boaner
pounced on MrTopp and smiled and asked: Would he? [t was obviots
thac he hed been invired only for this moment. As it war invari-
ably the case, he was neither sucpeised nor offended, bur addeecsed
himeelf to the pianoforte with such relief that the suscepeibilities of
his hosts would have been hurr ifchey had but consideced. M Bonner,
however, was creating groups of statuary. This was ber strength,
eoax out of flech the marble chac ks hidden jn ir. So her guests became
trarsfixed upon the fuenicure. Then Mrs Bonner, having conmel, was
almast happy. Only, thoughr and music eluded her. Now she was, in
face, standing in her own drawing-room wich this suspicion on her
facr, of something thar had steayed. If she could have pur her finger
on i, if the could have aurmed infinicy ro stone, then ghe would have
sunk down in her favourite chair, with all dispoged around her, and
resced her feet upon a dinde beaded stool.

Mr Topp played and played. He would have candoued all nigh,
a1 he had developed the vice of playing for himself, but Miss Hollier
had ro be pressed, and was evenoually persuaded ca execute that piece
in which she crossed her wrist several times, ever so gracefully, above
the keys.

Then Tom Raddyffe mus mand up to sing Low's Wicherafz. He
had 2 high bass. Real fervour Gifed his scarler cout, and caased some



vibratlon amangst the objects in ghss and china on the shelves of
cabinets. Belle Banner’s skin had cumend 3 doudy whice.

‘Maidert book me int ihe fucr,
the Licurenans sang;

Steadfuss, seriows, no grimace!
Maiden, mark me, now I ek thee
Arroer guickdy, whar | atk thee!
Secadfare ook e in the face.
Lirtle vieen, no grimace!’

Now Belle was neither flesh nor marble, She was enveloped in,
and had hersdlf become, a doud of the most aniducus tenderness. To
bave rermained in such u tramce, of doud wrapping doud, would have
been perpetual bliss, bux ber practical narure led her our and away,
and she was walking slong the gravd parby surrounding 2 house in
which she was cstabliched, with svery xign of prospesity and elegance
- and Love; Lave, of course. Leave approached along thet same gravd,
amelling familiarly of macxssar, or. assuming another of his forms,
sroked with the dkins of seven babies. Unil Balle bhushed, and thoss
who had been loaking for it, szw

By that hour, before the tea-things were brought in, the lamg-
light, which ins the beginning had been a solid, engromed yellow, was
suffused with the palpétating rose colousy, The petals that bad fulken on
mahogany were reflected upward. The big, no longer pesfec roses were
bursdng with soent and sticky stamens. And it was rather warm.

Partly for chat reason Laurs Trevelyzn had gone our cirough the
rooths o che rerrace where che scoae ums were, and where somebody
had been crushing geranium, bur the heavy air of darkness was, if

roce distasteful to her than that of the rapt, doyiag room.
As she strolled she was still arcended by the light fromn lampe. This,
howevey, could not be stretched much farther, and che did hesirate.
It was now powible thar the usually solid howse, and all that ir
coatained, that the whole avil history of those pares was presumpiu-
ous, and that dhe night, dowe and raltry as savage Sech, distace and
dilacing 22 stars, woukl prevail by narural law.
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Drifting in that nihilistic darkneys with agreeable cesignation, the
young woman bumped against some hard body and immediarely
recovered her own.

'] beg your pardon, Mixy Trevelyan,' seid Voss. "You also have
come out in search of refreshment,”

‘17 mid Laura. “Yes, it was wruffy. The fiest hor nighm of the season
are difficuk. But so deceptive. Dangerous, even, A wind may spring
up in half an hour fram now, and we shall be shivering.’

She was airady, despite the foce that chey were swithed in 2
woollen darkness, Down there, round the bay, there was sl 2 rushy
marsh, from which 2 young man who hed cecendy gone in seacch of
muszels bl contraceed 2 fevzr, it was wold, and died.

But Yoma war not ar that moment inverested in dimatic

To whar extent i chis giri dishanest? he wondered.

Unaccustomed vo recognlze his own dishoaestier, he was racher
sensitve to chem In ochern,

It ks disgracefd, of course, Laurs realized; § have come our hete for
no convincing rearon. She way defencelass. Perhaps even gullcy.

‘I try @ vinualize your life in this house,” said Vo, facing the
honeycomb of windows, in some of which dark figures burrowed
foc w momens befoce drowning in the &oaey-toloured light. ‘Do you
counc the linen?

He was trudy inrerested, now chat it did meem to afece him io
some wxy not yer accounved far.

‘Do you make pastry? Hem eheers? QOr nre you reading novels in
vhese rooms, and remiving morning calls fram scquaintances, ladies
with amall waists and affecoarions?”

"We indulge in 2 ltde of exch,’ Laura admimed, ‘but In no event
are we insecty, Mr Vo'

I bave not intended o suggess,’ he laughal. ‘It i my babic of
spproach.”

‘Is it so difficult then, for & man, to imagine the lives of poor
domesticaved women? How very exmaordicary! Or is It that youy are
w0 exracrdinary man? -

‘I have not entered into the minds of ochat mes, so that ] cannot
bonesdy agy with any degree of sccuracy.”
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she read, or spoke, it became obvious to both thae she had begun
ta compile her record from the ficr moment of their becoming
acquaineed. :

"You are 00 vasx and ugy’ Laura Trevelyan was repearing tho words;
‘T can imagine some desert, with rocks, rocks of prejudice, and, ye=,
even hatred, You are 5o isolated. That is why you are fascinated by the
proapect of daserc places, in which you will find your own sicuation
caken for granved, or maee thag thar, exalted. You sometimes scacter
kind words or bits of poetry to people, who soon realize the extent
of their Wusion. Everydhing is for yousself. Human emodons, when
you have dhem, are quirs Barrering co you. If those emotlons scrikee
sparks from others, thaz also s flarcering. Bue most lartering, [ chink,
when you experience it, is the heted, or even the merx irtindon of
weaker charactery.'

‘Do you have me, perhaps?' asked Voss, in darkness.

‘Tam fascinared by you.' lsoghed Lo Trevelyan, with such candour
that hes admision did not seem imvnodest, ‘ Yex wre myy desert”

Qo or twice thelr anms brushed. and he was consious of some
extreme agitation of exhilaration in her,

T oo giad ¢hat I do kot need yous good cpinion,” he nid.

“No,' she said. ‘Nobody’s opinicn!"

He was surprised a1 the wehemence of feeling in this young gird,
1n such circumstances, repentance, be felc, mighc have been 2 horary.
Bu he did not propase w enjoy zny sach softriess, Besides, Gith in
his own starure had not been

He began 1o bite hiv nails in the dardkoess,

"Yau are upset,’ be mil, ‘becnuse you would like: ta plry me, and
you cannot.’

‘If that were che case, [ woukl certainly have cause @ be upset,’ che
blurted most wildly. '

‘You wauld lZke 10 mention me in your prayers.’ _

By this time Laura Trevelyan had become losc somewhere in ke
dark of the garden. Bur ], 100, am self-sufficient, the remembered,

'1 do not pray;’ she answered, misevably.

‘A, be pounced, ‘You are not adhentinh?
'T do not know,” she sakd.
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She hud begun w tear a duster of the white camelliss from thar
biggest bush. In pagsing, she had soapped the bot Aowers, which
were now paar lumps of things. She was tearing them acroes, we if
chey had not been flesh, buz some passive rouff, tike blocing-paper.

‘Atheists are atheists usatly for mean’ cexscex,” Vo was mying.
“The meanest of chese is char they themoelves are 5o Iacking io magnifi-
cence they cannot conceive the idea of 2 Divine Power”

He was glittering coklly. The wind that the young woomn bad
promised had sprung up, she realized dully. The srars were wembling,
Leaves wete slashing ax one anocher.

“Their reasans,” sid Laura, ‘aee simple, hooest, personal coes. As
tar as | can tell. For such steps are usaally wken in privacy. Certainly
afrer considesable anguith of thoughe,’

The darkness was becoming furlous.

‘Bux che Geod they have abandoned is of meen cancepron,” Voas
pursued. ‘Easily destroyed, because in theirown image. Pitiful because
such destruction does oot prove the destroyet’s power. Adheirmiut f8
sdf-murder. Da you not understand?

‘T am w understand that [ have descroyed myself Bux you,
Mr Vous,” Laura cried, ‘it is for you I am conceened, To waach che
wame Biee approaching sanosone edse Is fae, far worse:’

in the passion of thelr refadoaship, she had encaunrared his wrise.
in common. They stood with their legn apart inside their innocent
dothes, the berter to grip dhe reeling earth.

‘T 2m aware of no dmilariey berwesn w,’ Vo replicd,

He was again cold, but stilf arrested. Her hands had escen Into
bis wrise.

‘It is for our pride that esch of ws is probably damned,
Lanra said.

Then he shaok her off, and the whele tinirica of en hymernical
young woman. He was wiping his lips, which had begun to cwizch,
though in anges, certalnly, noc from weskness. He breathed deeply.
He drank from dhe greae arid akies of Hucruaring sears. The woman
beside him had begun to suggest the presence of something soft and
defencebess,
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Inderd, Lauma Trevelyan did not fee she would arteropt anything
furcther, whatwever might be revealed to her,

‘Pot some reasan of intetlectual vanicty, you decided o do away
with Gad,’ Yoss was saying: she knew he would be smiting. “Bue the
consequences are yours alone. [ assure you.'

It was true; he made her know.

‘[ feel you may still suspect me,” he condnued. "But [ do believe,
you must realize. Even though T warship with pride. Ab, the hurailiry,
che humlliry! This is whar I find so particulasdy loachsome. My God,
besides, Is above humiliry.’

‘Ah,’ she said. ‘Now | understand.’

It was clear. She saw him standing in the glare of his own brillianc
desert. Of course, He was Himself indestrucxible.

And she did then begin o pity him. She no Jonger pitied herself,
a ghe had for many weeks in the house of ber uncle, whose unfuil-
ingly benevalent materialiom encaursged the practice of self-picy.
Love seernad 10 retum @ her with humility Her weakness was
delectable. .

‘I shall chink of you with elarm,’ she said. "To malnmain such
standards of pride, in the face of whas you muost experience on chis
Journey, ia ruly alacming.’

‘T am not in the habic of serring myself timis.’

“Then £ will leamn o pray for you.'

‘Ch dear, I have caughr you out doubly” he faughed. “You are an
Aposde of Love masquereding as an athelst for some Inquisirorial
+ purpose of your gwn. My poor Miss Trevelyant 1 ahall be followed
chrough che continent of Australla by your prayers, like licde pleces
of whice paper. L can see chem, vorn-up paper, flucrering, now thar
I know for cerrain you are one of chose who pray.”

'I have failed co be. Bur [ will learn.’

These simple idens were sucrounded with sach diffculries they
would scarcely issue out of her inadequate mixl.

Then be was touching ber, his band was upon her shouldecblades,
and chey realized chey had rerurned laro their bodies.

“Is i not really very cold2’ she said st once, shivering,”

“People will come to look for you. You are fosr in che garden.’

“They are voo agreezbly occupied.’
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't have been hazeful ro you this evening,’ confemed the German,
as if i had jusc occurred ro him, but she did not resent it; in her state
of recovered convikilon hiy defocts were even welaome

‘We were unwise,’ he id, ‘o fAounder into each ocher's privace
beings.’

She smiled

"1 koow you are smiling,” e sald. “Why?' he asked, and laughed.

"It ks our Sedmys thar plesses me,” she replied.

"[s ft not expressive, then?'

'Ok, it is expressive, [ dace say, in i dumsiness.’

The beaurifd, but rather centacive young girl of char evening, in
her smouldering, peacock dress, and the passionate but bewildered
soul of the womnan chac had Rapped and struggled in che dark garden
in ks acrempt to rescue (Jec us not my: subdue} were belng dispos-
acssed by w dumsy contentment of the flesh, _

‘1 have long given up trying oo cxpress myself, sthe tighod sarmly.

The man yawned.

He knew that he did enjoy the campany of chis young woman,
who wa1 exhauseed, and standing & natunlly in hee shoes as her
careful upbringing would allow.

"When [ was youngar,” sald chis gidl, as if it had been a Jong dme
280, 'T kepr 2 diary. Gh, 1 wrone down everything, everything, [ could
not express o much. And Mne prond { was o read §r. Then 1 oo
longer could. 1 would stare ar a blank page, askd that would appesr
far more expressive than my own emptness.’

The man yxwned agein. He was not bored, however, bur very
happy. He, too, was rather sxhausted by what had happened, but his
physical exhanstion was sealing up the memory of I.

“While ] am engaged on this expedidon,’ he sald, T will, of course,
keep 2 journal, thar you will read afrerwards, and follow me sep
by step.”

Bven his pride had growm rired and childlike.

*The official journal of the mxpediton, murmured the young
wocnan, not Ironically, v che dred child. .

“Yes. Tha officia) journal,’ he repeated, in grave agreement. It was
obviows thar she would read it with thar ianerest women took in the
achicvements of mea,



Ah, I must pray for him, che said, for he will be in need of ic.

He was inexplicably Rattered by her o longes communicadve
presence in the darkness, and very concented.

Then Mrs Bonner had emerged from che square light, and
was puckering up her face ar darkness, and erying ta tead its mind.
She: calted:

‘Laura’ Lacra, dewr, where are you? Laur-s.’

So that her nlece felt it her ducy o approach. In leaving, she
barely touched Voss upon the hand. He was nat sure whether he was
ineended ro go ot stay; but followed immediately.

They came oux into che light almcst together. Almaat a5 if chey
had been deep-walking, Aunt Emmy feared.

"My dear child, you will be frozen,' she began to complain, and
frowned.

But as if che did not see Voss.

‘In this treacherous wind.’

With thac wrecched man,

She half-arcanged an Invisible shawl a3 a procection against her
own distresy in such a situation.

‘Miss Hallier partcularly wants o hear you play the Fiald
nocniene, the one with the peerty rune rowards the end, you know,
that [ s0 much fike.

They wenc ino dhe cosy room, where Unde had bulle hic hands
Invo & gable, and was explaining o Mr Prlfreyman, whose eyebalk
had grit behind them, the dangerous hold the secarians, not ta ray
Romuan Cathotics, alceady had upon the Colony. It was srange that
things spiritual should make Mr Bonner's flesh swell.

Laumn Trevelyan immediately me down at the piano, and gave
rather a flae rendering of the Fidd nocrurne.

The Geeman, who had followed the ladies inco che room, smod
biting his lips, unconacious of she awkward, even embarrassing
sedtude of his body, listening, o so it appeared, as if the music
propounded sone idea abave the level of ity agreeable medioarity
Then he want and flung himself dewn, boorishly, Mim Holkier
remarked afcerwards co 1 friend, flung himsef upon an upright
sofa that did not respond co him. He sar or sprewled there, paming
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his band interonirtentdy over his forebead and his chosed eyes, and
remained moce or less oblivious afrer Leura had left the plana.

So he spent whar remained of the evening, e hlmself could not
beave cold exerly of whar he wat thinking. e would have liked vo give,
whac he was pot sure, if be had been able, i he had nar destroved this
bimself with delibetare cuchlessness in the beginning. [a its sheence
there remained, in the lit room, & shimmering of music, and of the
immense discances towvands which he already mudged.



FIVE

Tue MorNING Johann Ulrich Voss and his party were due w il @
Newcarde on che firm stage of thelr arvempt 1o cross che continent,
a fair number of friends and inquisitive strangers was converging on
the Circular Wharf. It was a still, glassy morming, from which the
wind had but recendy fallen afver blowing almosr continuously for
three whole days. It woukd rise agein, however, said those who knew
instinceively of such chings; it would rise larer thar afkernoon, and
more than likely cake the Oyprey out.

So there was a guiet conviction of preparsticn in the lovely
morning, although at sight of green warer kolling round che sides
of ships and little blunc boaes, all belief in oeeans shonkld have been
suspended. Life was grown hurnane. No one would be crucified oo
sny such amisble wees as dhaose premed along the northern shore,

On all sides of the landecape there was evident at present a pussion- -

lesa beauty that recurzed even in the wora of men. Houses were
honescer, more genlal, ic seemed, in the crude attempr v fulfil chelir
purpose. Then, there was the long, lean ship, smelling of fresh rac,
of hemp, of ;lt. and 3 cargo of seed potawes with the earth sl on
them. This ship char weald carry the party on che first and genthe
tap of their immense journey; and which had been evolved by some
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most happy conjunction of arr and science, coudd never have known
conflice of canvas, or 5o it appeared.

Most tackle had already been conveyed aboard, either che previous
evening, or early on the present dxy, befoce the drunkmnds had begua
w st on the ruis of the streets, while cows witls full udders were il
fling wwards the fringes of the town, The stars were not yet gone
when Vous stuck his heed inro hir cold shire. His ddn was soon muc
Ha light-coloured eyes, which were often surprisingly communicacive
1o sitnple people, had made M Thampsen ory a5 she sood in her
alghtgown ac the leave-tsking, chough, of courme, 4 on all ach occe-

and alvo moved, shook his lodger by the hand, bur would come ax che
lasz, he Insisced, to the ship’s side. Then Voss dimbed upon the carr of
an Jeish emancipist, and was driven o the water, The staggly grass,
wherever the cown had not suppremed it, was full of dew:

All char morcing Yoss wes coming and going ac the ship.
Some spoke o him as he passed, azked for direcdons, asked o be
commandad. Some did cot see him, but wok him for granced. He
was there, the leader, He had grown thinner overnight from thinking
of the future. From all angles, thiswaa 30 immense, be would suddenly
grow oxasperared and rum his back on chose of his followers who
were simple enough to expect explanacioas, It puzzled those boper
people. Qthears would carch zight of his bead and shoulders as be
disappeared below deck, and fee] rlioved, becanse chey were nnable
o tesobve their relationship with such a man, yer even chase were glad
of his pressmce, unseen and hateful though he was Others etill were
racked by che spacms of a jealous love.

Harqhhmwbohdptdzmudlatdimhhlmdu.mbe
ignored, would have felc lost in shac pecfect bur oblivious scene, i
larer tkax mozaing he had aor caughe sighe of Mr Palfreyman, che
arnichelogist, who wea artempting to bricg on board s namber of
awiward specimen cases, that a <ynical carrer had dumped upon the
whaf and lafr. This kind of siuadon wonkl rouse Harry's gradrude

50 he came down, as quick sa his beots would let hinn, his simple
soul open to recelve the superior will of whatever master. He ouched
his cap, and recher jeckily, said: :
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“Why, Mr Palfreyman, sir, ! will lend 2 hand widh thess ‘ere
arricles, if you is agreesble. [t passes the time 20 be of use, when i &
all strange, Like.'

Some would have caken Harry Robares for servile. He had been
sworn at, in fact, by arain individuaks of that rewn. But the only
concession made to the judgement of hix eritics was in the mocding
and deepening of his skin, now a deas bronze, thar had once been
innocent pink, Otherwise. the lad continued to give of himself
withour shame, because it was In his nanure to.

“Yes, well, thank you, Harry. it is cvil of you. If you please,” sid
the ornitholagist, who was taken by surprise.

The latxer was, afier b, 2 siff, insignificant man, it appeared.
Cerainly, if there were no rexon why he should asserc himsdf,
he might go whole days withouz being noticed, During the recent
incerval of preparation and expectation he bad withdrawn to his own
thoughts, and was only now emerging, ay ropes werr being freed, the
voices of sallors aalling to one anodher, wagons backing, hadsmen
swearing, bodies sweating. His grey eyes were now looking about
him, and ar che boxes which the boy proposed o lifr. One of the
nsans chedks twitched, but once, and very shadowily.

“These are mast impracricable cases for muleback, but I am raking
chem becuuse, in ocher ways, chey sudt my prupase. Do you see, Harry?'

"Yes, zit," said the boy:

He did nor, but felr thar he way being drawn into wome confid-
ence which was good and warm, and which promised conrentment
for che furure.

Or was this wrong?

The boy looked over his shoulder, but did not see anyone. He hed
been guilty of a lapse, he maspeceed, in enjoying those moments of
warm fellowship in dhe sun. Somewhere he had learnt that man's first
duty is o miffer,

The gentlemen, hmm.nppdredwbeigwrmwfd!aleson,u
he bent over his casts, opened their Blaps, and explained certain advan-
tages of their design, which was his own, he suggested, smiling,

‘And dhese sections are for the skins which 1 shall propare,’
Mz Palfreyman was saying ‘and chese lile compartments for the
speaments of eggs. Where are you from, boy?’ he acked.
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The b did not anvwer. He could have been absorbed.

“You are not from Londen,’ the omithologist pondered.

Then Harry Robares began to mumble.

'From thereabours,’ he said.

As if it marered. Now the blue skry was hareful.

‘We have that in common,’ the rather grey Mr Palfreyman ceplied,
and would have continued, as a disgulse, in ther vein of endausiasm
which men tzp for bays,

Then both of them knew thar It did not convince. Thar they had
become equal. They were perhaps glad. They would male togedcher
more fiescely under that blue sky. Or bum to ashes,

They cealized, sanding on the wharf, thar die orderly; grey, pax
1ife was of no significance. They had reached chae point at which chey
would he offered up, in varying degrees, 10 chaos or  herolsm S0
they were shaking with cheir disavery, beside the wates, 23 the crude,
presumpruous town stretched ouc behind chem, wis reeling on it
man-made foundavions in che sour earth. Nothing was eied yes, oc
asxzblished, only promised.

Such glimpses are, of conrse, a marcer of saconds, and Hury
Robarts had shoved back his cap nfsomewhat scruffy kangaroo hide,
and siiced hiz nose with 4 finger, and said:

*"Well, sir, this will not make us a shire”

He had begun ro pile the cases, of fresh-smelling wood. By che
strengeh of his body slone, he was a gianx. So he was proud for 3
licde. Bur the rather delicare omnithelogise remained humble. While
the boy's animal nature enabled him to take refuge from reveladon
in physical strength, the man was compelled ro shouldes che invisible
burden of che whole thapeless furure 2¢ hic soil had briefly under-
Rood i,

Soan they wrre stambling about below deck, looking for 1 place
in which to lay the cases. The boy did not ask for more than to be
ked; the man, more sensible of strange surroundings, was alic more
hoticeably diffidenc. Interrupring a comversation with the mare and

over some muatter of space and seores, Voss did glance fora
oment ar the incongruous palr, and cecalled the scene on London
River, which seemed co be reparing feself. Then Palfreymaan, too, is
weak, he reslized.
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Finally, the omithologist £nd the boy srowed their cases in a dark
corner beside the burxlles of bridles and che mounds of pack-saddies.
Their relationship was cut nows Harry, who had been st working,
would retuen for another load. Bur Palfreyman began to wander in
free captivity, amongat the bhani-<oed, huiry sailors, all of whom had
the power and knowledge to control unmanageable objects. It was
only really through humilicy char his own strength was restocad 0
him. Some of dicee sailors began ro recognlze it, and wondered how
they could repair their crror after they hed shoved aside his appar-
tatly fruil and uelew body.

Cne man, spparently under the impression that restirution can
only be made in 2 state of complevs nakedness, resolved to par with
a sccret that be had cold @ no anc. Aftar thinking it over a while,
and abserving the gendemani face, and breaching, and spitting, he
dropped the sall he was mending and rook Palfreyman aside.

On thar night of which he wished o speak. the sailor said, he
bappensd & be fizll of the rum. It wag not a hable widh him, but it
had occurred an some occasions, of which dhia wat one. He had been
walking on the ourskirs of the town 1t no grear distance from the
house of a friend, whose wie, be suddenly noticed, was pazsing by.
As his conditdon way not far enough advanced to give offence (he was
never on nd acaunt s fae gooe ag 1o be falling~<Inink), he sccompeni-
ed che wife of hi friend a licde of the way, making conversation that
wai agrecable to both parties When, it scemad, they had luin down
beneath a tree, and were mking advantage nf each ather’s boclies,

“The milge had Gllen adeep, be said. in some quandary of pleasure
or guilt, and when he had woke, the woman was gone.

Now it wax his worcy whether he had dreamed a dream, or noc
for whenever he mes the wife of his friend she made 5o sign, What
wak he 1o believe? che milor nsked, and Jooked at the tonvenient
scranger, inw whose keeping be was not afraid to give himpelf.

‘I it happened In & dream that was not distinguishable from the
life, 5t }s atill 2 marter fix your necience,’ Palfreyman replied. You
withed o ifve what you dreamed.’ -

But the milor was roubled.

“Then, 2 man b caughe all ways,' he mid, puctng his hand in his
chest, 20d scraeching the hair of it.
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*Bux if ir happened,’ he continued, and began ta be tonsoled,
'if it happened chat the woman ceally had & part In It, chen she was a1
much 10 blame, and never making so rauch s u 3ign.”

'If the woman wook part In it, in face)’ Petfreyman sald, She iz a
bad woman.'

"‘But in a dream?’ the silor mused.

‘It is you Ihuambad,'hu#)edm&!ymln.

"Scill, Ir wag & good dream.’ the milor sil. And the would huve
been willing, ! know, if she was that willing in any dream.'
paniment of green water soothing the wooden side of the ship.

I cannot blane the fellows even ifI condemn his moralicy, Palfrey-
man 3. The man hed become more importanc than hls ambiguous
problem:, which theis assockation, elbow ro elbow at che ship’s bulwark,
did, in fact, seem 1o have salved.

It happened in chis posivion that Palfreyman was reminded of his
conversation with Vo as they sood in the Bocanic Gardens at the
rall of the lirde bridge He realized that he did nat wish 10 zecsil
this scene, or that untdl now he had chosen @ mke refuge. aa the
rilos had, In 2 second possibiliry. Vom., he beagan to know is the ogly
rock upon which truch must bacter itelf o survive. IFT xm ro justfy
myself, be said, I must condenzn the monlicy and jove the man.

"But you do noc chink ill of me” he askked. “Noc alvogesher?”

Then Palfreyman, looking into the open pores of the mant
skin, wished thar all dificulries might wear the complexion of this
dmple sallor.

‘[ am glad ro have heard your story.” he suid, ‘and hope o have
leacnt something from you” -

Sa that the sallor was puzzled, and returned 1o char wodk In which
be had been engaged, of meading & sail.
drcumstances, in nenleen gausers, and 1 blue coss with aggresstve
buczons.

“Then e wre off ac lasc 1o &0, £¢ Mesurier said, though without a
trace of that cynlcism which he unially affected.
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"Yer.'

Palfreyman smiled. bur did nos at ence come out of himsalf o
meet the young man.

The latter remained unpernurbed. Whether it was the cadiane
morning, or the presence of human kindliness, Le Mesurler did fod
that something might eventumre from such beginnings, aod txpressed
his thaughts along those lines.

Bur the omithologin <leared his throat.

"It la early days yet co say.’

‘“You are ans old hand, and caudous,’ Le Mesurier replied; ‘wivereas
I am a man of beginnings. They are my delusion. Or my vice, [ hawe:
never got very far beyond indulging it.’

Palfreyman, who could nor easily visualize a Life without dedicar-
ion, ssked:

*Buc tell me, Frank, whac have you achiewed? 1 refuse to belleve
there Is noc somvething.’

‘F am always abour zo acx positively,’ Le Mesurler anywered wryly.
"There Is sorme purpose in me, if only 1 can hit upon it. But my whole
life has been an invesdgacion, shall we my, of ways. For chac resson
1 will nor give you my hiscory. ft is voo fragmencary; you would be
made dizxy. And this colony is fatal @ anyone of my bent. There
are such prospects. How cuy 1 make o foerune from mering sheep,
when at the same time dhere i 2 dreamn of gold, or of soroe inlend
. sea floating with wopical birds? Then, sametitaes, it seems that ab
these faults and hesicadons, all the worst evil in me is gathesing frcelf
together into a soiid core, apd that 1 shall bring forth something of
great beaury. This 1 call my oysrer delusion.’

Then be

“You wilt chink [ am drunk, Mr Palfreynan. You will not believe
in my peasl,

‘I will befleve in t,’ said dhe quiet man, ‘when you belng it to me
in your hand, and 1 can see arxd touch ic.’

Le Mesurier was not pur ouc. The morning, shimmering
and floadng, was for the moment pesr] enough. Listening o the
humdrum grind of enterprise, of vehicles snd voices in the peady
distance, he was amazed chat be could have hared chis genial rown.
Butr with ¢he impace of depatture ic had become ar tase visible, as
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landscapes will. The past ir ifusion, or miaxsma So the lexves of the
abariginal wonen, dressed in the poorest shifis of dathing, but the
broiling on & fire of coals the fish that they had cought, And a litde
boy, introduced especially into this regretful picvare, was selling hoc
muscon pies that he aarried In 2 wooden box. He was walkiog, and
cilling, and dawdling, and locking, and picking his mub nose. The
licde boy would nor have asked to live in any other surroundings.
He belonged to that place.

The nosalgia of che scene smote Frank Le Mesurier, who feared
thar whar he was abendeaing might be the acruallcy for which be had
always craved.

Palfreyman, iritated by the young man in spite of hit intention
noe ra be {he would make amends, he prorised himself, ar o lacer
dume), was watching with pleasure the spproach of a party on borse-
back, char had negntlared dhe sereses which petered aut on the eastern
slope, and bad begtin o cross che white space thar apened cut before
cthe whart.

T mause leave you foe & lisele, Frank,” be smid, with kisdness covering
relief, ‘and speak to soene friends who am arriving.’

Le Mesurier agreed, in dlence, thar dhis should happen. His dark,
surty nature had resumed possession. Palfreyman, who had friends of
his own, wax no konger any friend of his, Human heings, like inten-
dons, be could never possess for long. So, surlily; daddy, be watched
the other descend the gang-plenk towsrds an encounrer which made
hirm « posidve parc of chae place. Even Palfreyman. 1e Meturier
would have condemned his foemer friend’s neat and obliviaus back,
If be had not known char, for some reason, the amithologise could
not be thuy wounded.

‘The party thar was approaching, and of which the horses' Hanks
were shining with & splendid light, foredocks firdng with tho beeeze
of moton, rings and liaks of sccoutrements jingling and glanding,
nostrils distended with expectstion, and blowlng foam, was also
of eome imporcance, k began to appear. Az they came on, sallons’
eyes took the opporrunicty to observe & gendeman and owo ladies,
and farcher back, sn officer in scarlec, managing his mouet with
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enormous virtuesiry. I his horse was strang, the officer was stronger.
It was nat clear what the lavter’s intensions were, but his performance
was accomplished.

One of the ladies, young and pretty, o, in expensive habic, reined
back in a glare of dust.

“Tom!" she called. “Oh, do be caceful, Tom!'

She spoke with a coaxing warmch, without a erace of wnnoyance.
in the vokee of one who was xill in love.

Nor did the officer quite swear, but answered in tones of curbed
exasperacion, vibrating wick 4 maaly renderness:

*This is the Aonfest mouth in aff New South Waled'

Drwing down the comners of his own, ruddy, masculine moucdh,
he jerked with all his strengeh at che snaffie.

They cantinued 1o advance.

There was the beicloxnloured, ekdedy gandeman, swelling on
his freshly soft-soaped saddie. His well-made calver <onerclled his
solid hack. His hat was of the best beaver, and a firm fstful of reins
preclaimed suthotity. The gentleman was looking abour him from
under indulgent lids, ac che ship, and ar those menlal yer not wncon-
genlal beings who were engaged In loading her — such was che frankly
damocradc Sombosmie of the gendeman in the high har. Yeaes of sun
had made him easier. Or was it the fisnt suspicion that e might net
be the mascer?

They came an.

A little re one side, pod Indifferent to bar black mare, whose bril
llant neck and head were ralsed ar the cumbled whacfeide scene, rode
che second of dhe young [adies. She was singulardy mill upon her
horse, sz if she hoped In this way ro remain unnoticed, wherees it did
but atizact arvendon.

A least, it was ra chls one thar che eyes of che more Inquisicive
adlors and labourers retarned from devouring the deails which
chey understood. All the other figures were of their own flesh and
theaghr. This one, though she did ralse her face and amile guard-
edly ar che sun, or life, acted according o some cheory of bounty, o
because it wis time 10 do so. The men were frowning at her, not in
anger, buc in concentraden, as they plcked ac waru on thelr akins,
and ac lice in their hair, or on other familisr pares of them. ‘They




wese unsuspecingly afrald of whar they could no¢ mach, The young
woman, leaping the gunnel on ber black borse, could exsily have
surprised them, and inflicted wounds

But ax the same rime, chis git! — she wat not above twenty, or beex-
ways, licde more — appesced ro hesitare In some respects, for all the
cold confidence of her rather waxy skin. She would not speak easlly,
as ladles were canght in all citccumstances 10 do. The siff panels of ber
- black habit were boarding her up.

‘It is 5 grand sight, Launa,” sakl the stout gentleman, Jess for his
nlece than for himself,

"‘Nobody, [ think, could fuil o be impressed by these ships,” replied
the dudlful gid.

How insipid [ am, she fels, and bit her pale lip. Ik was no con-
salation ra remember that fire of almost 2n Inspired kindling would
burn i her a¢ rimes; ic is the moment, unfortunacdy, thae counrs, Sa
she began secredy ta torture her handful of reiny, wnd the litde crop
that she held in the sme hand, and which was a pretty though silly
thing, with haad of mathero'-peard, that she curried because It had
been given, and the cherished the memory of che danee, us 6ld man
whom she bad not seen since her childbood. But char bt was  useless
sort of whip, she had known for severl yesrs.

"That oot is 5 sour-ficed lag,’ obeerved the -ilocwhohad:polm
10 Palfreyman.

‘I have not got your eyes, Dick. 1 cannot see good,’ sald his cnare.
‘She is a lady, though.’

‘Sour-faced is sour-fuced. There is no difference If k be o indy.”

“There is, Dick, you know. It is somexhink chat you cannor pin
ver hand on.'

‘T would not have somethun that I caanat wuch.’

"You woukl rot be invited.’

'[ am for the sights of che common man,’ grambied the miloc who
had decamed the dream.

‘All right, Dick,’ mid his mate. ‘1 do nar gainsay your rights, only
there are sorne camers into which they will not penetrate. This lady
will have sorne gendeman, with which she wiil it cogether like the
regular doveralls, It is dhe way you are made.’

"Ha-ha!" Jsughed che draamer. ‘Tt comes down to thac, though.”
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"It comes down?’ said his mate, whom the habir of thoughe and 2
lifetime an the cpen sea had raised from native simplicity ca s plane
of simple understanding, ‘You are like a big cxc, Dick. And char &
just what ladies do not take 10, some big stray tom smoodgin’ round
their skirts, Ladies like co fali in lave, This ane, you can see, hay done
no different.’

"How in love, chough? How do you know? When you cannot
see furr, and her ridin’ down on s horse, 3¢ 2 distance, for the mt
time. Eh?*

‘It is in cheir nature, and what they do ro pass the time, when they
are noc readin’ books, and blowin’ inco the fingees of their gloves,
[ have seen Jadics in windaws, [ have watched um writin’ detten, and
puttin’ on their extry hair. In those drcumstances, Dick, you do get
ta know wharever it is chey arc up 10’

"Well," decided Dick, ‘you are a sly one, afver all. And lookin' In

. at windows.'

The cavalcade, which had crossed the whize and glaring space
before the wharf, was reining in the other side of such crares and
cargo stuff as had not yer been loaded, amongst che straggling geoups
of early spectators, men who had taken off theie coars in the warm
sun, and cheir womsn who were wearing everything. The riders drew
o a standstill, and were exchanging politenssses wich the amitholo-
glst, who was by now arvived ar cheir simmup-ireas.

J exn imagine your emotions, Pelfreyman, on sach an occasion,’
said the merchant,

How people act or fecd on specific occasions had been reduced for
Mt Bonner 10 the way in which he had been wid peopls do e 3nd
fee). Within this rather rudimencary, if eigld, structiie of behaviout,
he himself didl also behave wids jolly at grave precision, sccording
to rule. For such souls, the history primers and the newspapen will
continue 1 be written.

Now be was enjoying the modons suiced to the occasion, and
although be reok it for granted thar others must be similady moved,
he would not really have cared if they were not. His own feelings
wert ¢ positive they did not raquire reinforcing,

Palfreyynan, who had opened his mouch a couple of times, could
nox find sufficiendy innocent words.
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‘It is voo soon,’ he began ar lasr, buc left off

The merchant, frwever, was nat waiting an answers,

‘Only the wind & needed,’ he sid anxiongdy. There & 0o wind.
Or not o speak of.’

While his cobby horse kepe him revolving, hs was able & consider
all quarters of the compas.

'Iunmldwemupecubednng:ndmeodock.’hlﬁcynnn
‘wntrtbured. how unneatssarily, be himpedf knew,

“The change? The wind,’ moumdd:emmmm
brickfielder commonty gets up round three o'dock of an afrermoon,’

And ar once, be bagan 1o shrug his shoulden, as if his excellent
ooat did noc fie, or ekse ic was some other physical discomforr, of
cheumarism perhapes.

“Whese is Voss, though?' he asked, looking sbout him in hopes of
nat seeing.

"Mr Voss is below,’ Now Palfreyman had na intention of being
diskoyal, but did smile. ‘He is about some business of seeing that che

equipment is safely sowed.’

‘In a baetle betweent Garman precision and German mysticem,’
Inughed Licutenant Raddyffe with kindly unkindness, "Woeder
which will win.

Bamles of his own were seill frech, although be was not thinking s
that momenc of his conversation with Laurs Trevelyan at the dinner-
putty. He wouk? forget the cumes of his suffening while coatinulog
to suffer. He was like a man in his sleep, who will lunge cut st an
sctual moequito, but return atways to his moe convindng dream,
Sdll, the onoadquite contisnes 10 bz, and if, for Tom Raddyffe.
Laurs way thar mosquite, by sune alaulatian of the slesping man,
Yoot was the sting,

S0 he musc cake e1eps 10 protect himeelf.

" "When Vot & concemed,’ the Limumenane laughed, 1 will pur
my money on the douds of theory ewher than the knife-edge of

T have ro admit there hxve been few tigns of method,” Blureed
the merchant with frightfal daring, though he did not look over his
shoulder.

It began o seem cerrible ro Palfreyman chat Vous shouid be the
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subject of cridcism. IF he himself criticized, he did so in private, and
in a stave of some considerable distress. -

"His methods 2re not those of other men, pechaps.” his princples
farced him 10 my.

How dull it ic when people cease to mlk thout dhingr, sighed
Belle Bonner, whose glance had begun to stray, and did sder most
seosuondy on the sight of 2 red apple from which a Lirde boy was
waring the Acgh with soisy bice.

‘No, said Mr Bonnoer, reallzing his slip. ‘He is different from other
men. How differenc, only time will show. [ em encounaged thar you
are confident, Palfreyman. It justifies my own iniczl confidence in
Mr Vose.'

Palfreyman was sorry for the merchan, who chewed beef more
happily thac worde

“In any case,’ mid the man on foor, whe should have been at s
disadvancags, "Mr Voes has every confidence in himself, and thar is
dve chief necessicy.”

This more of kv brought che discunsion ro a dose, which war ur
well, for several specrarors Jacked as if they mighe Jearn co intenpres
the moon-ianguage thus was being spoken. Mr Bonner dismounced
2nd, afver giving the reiny of his horse to the subocdinace Pylfoey-
mman 1o hold, soon restored his spirits to the Rull by going abour snd
looking st actual objects. The rich man giowed w find himself once
mare in possession of dche physical workl.

Laura Trevelyzn, who had listened to the conversstion, was
graveful thar che racher Inconapicucus, the had dhought even char-
mmﬁwoﬁﬂ.w%'hmnlhchldnmm#m
of the man whom, on the whole, in spite of het intendons, yex, ahe

despised. Naw she wanted despecarely, she felr, i talk 1o the German’s” -

friend, in spite of che German himseif, purely, she wid berself, ouc of
sdmiraton for moral srength, So she waited upon an oppormnicy.
This came quickdy, but noc withour humlillation. It might have
been expected, she decided later, of mnyone foollsh enough o expose
berseif o a scene w humilisting a5 that which had taken place o
recently In the garden. Now this atser, certaifly minor, bur el
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The deganr riding-crop that Lauca Teewelysn was carrying in
hex band, fell, by purese accidear as it happened, chough o any
obaerver it must have appessed che most obvious design, at che feer of
Mr Palfrcyman, who bent down, of aourse, ang in & rmh of blood,
and all polireness, recusned che litde whip to it owner.

[ see che handle is of some Easrern design,’ PaMreyman
remarked.

He made ic very quickly inro something of sclendfic Incerert.

“Yes. Indian, ¥ belleve. Ir was given o me when [ was a child bya
sea-ciptain, an acqualorance of oy uncle’s, whose ship would come-
dmnes call ax Sydney:”

The young woman was looking most intendy at the object of her
shame, but could nor concentrate enongh. Hot, insufferadle warves
were surging in her contraczed throar. Momover, she coukl pot
remember with clearness her modves for withing o speak, however
discresdy, m chis man.

"It Is » plty 0o vse wuch 2 thing, and perhaps break i’ Palfreyman
aaid. “Would it not be seen or greater advantige in & cabiner?”’

Sensing chat the young woman was ematcnally upses, he trasced
e riding-crap with exsggersted solicituds, whk:hmld:luuowiu
for hewelf, and him to wonder whae secrers she was
from him. There was ro reason o suppose that be waa of greaner
impeoraance to her chan he had bzen on the night of the party, Ho
would oot allow himself vo belleve thac she waa io any way wsing
him. Palfreyman, who waa a man of sore Inrukion, did not under
srand the female wex, in spite of his respec for it. .

Nothing wa altogecher mdsfactory, Laurs felr, who continuad o
Took at her licdle whip. She waa zo Jonger pale, however, and her
cheoks and mouth had filled out, with self-pity, it could bawe been.

‘It is oot of greae wee' she mid, ‘wnad not of exceprianal beaury.
I no loager give ic much thoughs, excepe vo bring It. Prom habit,
you lowres En the beginning it plexsed ave because it was somerthing
unusual, and foreign. 1 liked to think [ might visir foreign places,
such s che one From which my presear had come, T would dram
about the lndics. Mauritivs, Zansibes, Names shaukl be charma,
Mr Palfreyman. [ used w0 hope chit, by saying sorue of them aften
enough, 1 mighc evoke cealiry.
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All che while her Black mare was pawing up the dus, some of
which, she nodced from & distance, was serding on die hem of her
skire,

‘Bur ! did nor succeed. Most probably [ shall never awvel.
Oh, I am contens, of course. Our life i full of simple diversions.
Only § envy the people who enjoy the freedom ro make journeys.’

‘Even this journey? Of dusr, and fies, and dying hotses?’

Theyomgwmmwhoulun&-ppnmdwbcmodngthcglm
or some pariicdles of grit that bl gatherad on her face. mddwlr

‘Of course, I realize. [ am not purdy romantic.’

She laoghed in rather a hard manner.

*There wiil be dangers, I know. Won't there?'

She begen to search him, he saw, s if she suspecred 2 knife nighe
be hidder somewhere, A knife intended for heoedf,

‘Cn any expedidon of this nature, there are always dangen,’
Paffreyman anywered dryly:

"Yes, vhe said.

Her own Hps, that other emodons had been filling, were grown
chin, and dry.

‘Oh, I would welcome dangers,’ she sid. "One must noc expect
to avoid suffering. And che chance is equal for everyone. Is chat
nag so?'

Yes,” be said, worklering.

“Then’ — ghe lsughed a hard laugh ~ ‘i it s all equal.’

Bur Patfivyrcan was not convinced by whar he beard and srer,

"Though ] do not care 10 think about the horees,’ she wimirred,
panting ber mare's neck, ‘It i different for men. Even £ man of lrde
or no religiows fich. He creares his own Jogic.’

She spoke with nuch force of feeling, of contampr, or tendemess,
ghac her hand wes reembling on che borse’s dhin. Palfreyman observed . .
the mivching on ber glove.

And is, therefare, less to be pided,’ she aaid or, rather,

Rernembering & contentment she had experienced in the guxden
either fram umination or exhustion, after the daemon had withd e
from hex, the dry mouth of any dying nean was a thing of horroe.

The gid's lips, in splve of her yourth, were dry and cracked, Palfrey-
noan nodeed wich susprise.
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Then the wosid of light was king passession, die breeze becoming
wind, and making the dust sldp. The whole shote was splintering
into grit and mice, w3 down from the mram mvera) equipages drove,
with flashing of paint.and meml, and drew near, hringing patroas
of sceprics, and their wives, in cothes to prodalm their wealdh and,
consequently, imporaance.

So that Pulfreyman and Miss Trevelyan were reduced to 1
somewhar dark eddy on dhe gay sueem of aite encounters and Light
laughter that had scon eaveloped them. They looked about them
our of almost cavernous eyes, before Palfreynan could conform. He
was che first, of course, because less involved. He suspecvad be would
oot become involved with any human being, but was reserved a0 &
repository for confidences, undl dhe final shartering wosld scatter
all secrens inro che duse. He iooked at the bair of dre young woman .
where It was gatbered back smocchly, though pot perfecdy, from
those tender places in front of dhe ears, and was ssddened.

‘Here are your friends,’ he said, and smiled, ewirching the rein of
the horse he was holding, ‘1 mus leave you 1o them. There are one or
two things thae peed my ateendon.’

‘Priends?” ghe repexted, and was riting out of her dak deeaen,
[ knaw nobody very well. Thae is, of course, we have very many
sxjusintances.’

She was looking about her out of hex woken ¢yen.

Then she noticed che sad coes of the amall man who was Bdgedng
an foot, and who had prevaiied s lasr upon a lad 1o rake the rein of
her uncle’s horse.

T amy mowt geateful 1o you,' she xdd, for cur conversadon., I shall
reoember it.’

- "Haa it told you anyrhing? he asked lightly.

[t waz 2azy now chac he was golng,

"Not,” she sald, ‘not in words.”

Now she was becnne 100 wooden to sruggle any furcher i the
cffort to ¢apress heeaedf. She seemed alrogecher humble and contrive,
small, even bunched, she who bad been proud, on her powerful
hotse. -

“Laure,’ crled Belle, from the back of ber old, gensle geiding, the
Wades are here, and the Kirbys, and Nelly and Polly McMorran.
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What kind of man is he? wondered the public, who would never
know. If he was already more of a starue chan 2 caan, they really
did not care, for ke would mtisfy their Jonging &0 pexch sormething
on 1 column, in 2 squarc or gardens, w 1 memerial o thelr own
achievemnent. They did, moreover, prefer to casx him In bronze than
o iovestigate his sowl, because all dark things made them uneary, and
even. on a morning of hiscoric adventure, in bright, pmary clours,
the shdow was sewn to the ends of his trousers, whese the beals of
his boors had frayed chem.

Yet his face was a lesson in open hilarity:

“No, no, no, Mc Kirby,' he was saying, “If 1 fuil, ] will wrice your
name and dhae of your good wike upan a plece of paper aad sl i
In 2 borde and bury Ic beskle me, 5o chat they will be perpetuaced in
Austzalian woil.’

Even death and eterniry he rranslzed Inwo & joke at which people
raight {augh by sunlight.

The simplicicy of It all was meking him enjoy bimself. The rerrible
simplicity of people who have noc yet been hurr, 2nd whom it i not
passible 1o Joree, he choughe, and explozed his dughing lips with his
tongue.

Some of those present were patting him on che back, Just o
touch him.

Oh ves, he was enjoying himself,

Only ance dikd Vo asc [s all this bappening t me, 2 linle bay,
dinging to the Felde by the soles of his booo, beneath & rack of
cloud and a net of twisted trees?

Ar the wharf the sun was shining. It was che iovely, lyrical, spring
sug, that hagd not yet become a gong.

Mr Bonner bad rerurned from hissoroll, mdwmdln;between
the Gertnan and his own bosses. His back was squace, his celves
impericus. Laura would have been glad to shelter behind her unde's
back, if ic had nor alse been, on Gnal considetation, pathetic.

“You will take every opportuniry of sending back dispatches, of
keeping us informed’ — he was issuing ordera to his servant, saying
the same thing over £nd over 1gin In many different ways, as was his
habit, to incresee his own confidence.
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Vo wasamlling and nodding. to bumour the man who congidered |
himself the master.

And he pareed the Lieurenant on the knee, beside whose hacse he
was passing, and raksed his hat ro the young ladles, as It was expecred
of him. None could have found fault wich him on char moming,

Only dhat he did noc raise his eyes higher chan the saddle-flaps,
Laurs Trevelyan observed. She did ror, however, censure dhis behavi-
oar; the was, in fact, bimesty glad. She was perspicing. Her face
poussr surely be greasy, and her jaw co conerolfed thae she would have
assumed the long, stubborn look which frequendy displeated ber
In mairroes. Ie was ber most characrecistic expression, she bad begun
to suspect, afver long and Fruidess search for a derrer, withour real-
Lzing char besury is someching othars must sucprise.

As she gt upon ber hotse, knowledge of her yuperficlality aad

Mr Bonner, who had been trying all this dme to mlet the Gernma
axide, 10 aalie e him intimarely, co possess him in front of all the
others, war gzowlinig more and more preposterous, as he frowned, and
shook the jowls of his hesvy foce, and made licde mamping move-
ments with hir heel, which caused his spurs o jingle, and emphasired
his cpulenr calves.

Finally he did surceed. .
" ‘1 want you o feel you may dependd upon me,' he said, when
he had hedged the German off against a crude wooden burow on
which lxy some sone-coloured pumpking, one of them =plic open
_in a blaze of orange. ‘Any requests thac you care co make, T thall
be onfy roo willing o consider Your family, for instance, you have
not mendoned, buc they are my responsibility, you know if, In che
event of, if you will only inform me of their whereabouty, wrire me
a lecter, you could, when you reach Rhire Tower, wich ary personal
instructions.”

It way badly expressed, if hooesdy iotended. Mr Batner st
honest, but alio demanded submission, which he was not always
ceraaln of getring. So he picked at the German’s lapel, hoping o
cifect 3 closer relationship by eouch, und ir eranspired that the crowd,
# least, was bropressed. Litthe ripplea of admimdon ran along the
faces, a3 thoy appreciated the daring of thix dtizen whose hand was




upon dhe foreign explorer. Mr Bonner's andety subsided. He did
now honesty love the man, who 2t times bad appeared bateful o
him, and scraggy. The merchant’s eye grew molst aver 4 frach rela-
tioaship that be had creared by magnardmicy and his own hand.

Voss did noc find dhis reladonship disvesceful, for be could not
believe In it. Ic was noc even ludicrous. it was simply unreal.

He fingered the seeds of che omange pumpkin, and considered
whar the menchant had said sbour his family.

"My famlly,” be began, amanging the poinred seeds of the punapkin,
"It Lt long since | corresponded with chenn. Do you not chink char
such azangements of birth ace Incidencal, even if in cthe beginning
we ty co persuade ourselves ic ks ocherwise, and are gracefid for the
warmeh, because sdll weak and bewildered? We have poc yes Jaarne wo
admit cher destiny works independendy of che womb.”

ir Bonoer locked ar the dear eyes, and did not undersrand.

'Ob, well,' he g, ‘Does ir, though? Does it Who can sxp?”

Nor Mt Bonner

‘Bur 1 will wrice, | expecy, when ic is dme. My futher it an old
rean. He is a dmber merchanc, He ia peshape desd. My mocher is
a very sentimental woman. Her own mother wag Swedish, and the
!\ounhﬁd!ofp:hwddodx.hhjﬁ he maid, ‘sriking at different

Thls tack nfqod\ronhﬂoo alone was chremenicg ro upset
him. He emelled dhe sovy air of old, wineer bouses, and fesh of
huwnan relstionships, & dreadful, ckiying yyranny, ¢o which he was
succumblng.

Resentment of che pase forced him out of himself, aad be looked
up into the face of char girl whose hands had been tearing the fesh of
carnelliss. For an instant their minds were again wrestling mgetiser,
prayers.

Laura Trevadyan was sicxing ber horse with & hard pride, it seemead,
rather vhan wich chae humdity which che bad desired to achieve.

S}nunmld.tmdgld.hededded.andlmdddmlonm

The less discriminare sunlight did.

Then Laure Trevelyan had o curn her face away from the glare,
that was making ber eyes glirer, or from dhe form of the German,
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chat was Blling ber whole field of vision, I am, after all, roo weak ro
withstand tortures, her eyes seemed o sy

And he wurned gway, to, no kanger incerested.

Just ax that poing tha craowd pacced o admirc an open landau thar
was acriving with evezy sign of official irmportance, The liveries would
have mubbed the most intcepid radical. Some mouths frankly hung
open for the gold, and foc the dash of scarlet char blazed and rocked
sbove che black hacquer.

Ic was the Governoe himself, some mainuined.

But those who koew becter were contempruous of such ignor-
ance, a5 if the Governor himself would amive upon the scene Inan
vnescorted vehicle,

Those who knew mosr, who were in rouch with the Heousehold,
or whoae ¢cousin, even, hed dined orce at the vice-regal zable, sald
that His Excellency was confined with 2 severe cokl, and char this was
Colonel Feathermonhaugh come o deputize for him ac the leave-
tnki

I:'fm. in face, the Coloncl, together with some young 2nonymous
Lieutenant, of sterdlng ozigins and pink skin, chat apologized ar every
pore. The Colonel, however, was 2 man of self-apinion, of rigidicy,
and Jeast possible fAesh. He waited for the German ro be Jed up and,
because it was a dury, would 2cquit himself, Ir was sugpested, with ak
digniey. His personal feelings were ntlled behind his whiskers, of
perhape not quite; it was possible to well he was an Englidhman,

Hix Excellency the Gowernor wished Mr Voss and the cxpedidon
God-speed and a safe return, the Colonel said, with the Lirtest exaiar-
ance from kis Aeshless face, which was of 2 rich pusple where the halr
allownd it to appesr.

And he clagped the German's hand in a gloveful of bones.

Colons2 Fentherttonhaugh did sy tmany ocher things. Indeed,
when a space had been cleared, he made a speech, about God,
and soll, and Bag, and Our Young, MHusrious Queen, a had been
prepared for him. The numerous grave and appreciative persons who
were surrounding the Colonel lenc weight ro bis appropriate words.
There were, for inrance, at leagt three members of the
Council, » Bishop, & Judge, oficers in the Army, besldes pirrons of
the expedition, and cidzens whase wealth had begun to make them
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accepaable, in spite of their unformanate pa and persisvent dumsi-
ness with knlfe and fork. Impormant heads were bared, saff nedcs were
bent inso amitudes that suggestad humble awendon. it was a brave
aight, and suddenly ulzo moving. For all those figurex of cioth and
linen, of worthy Britith Beth and blood, and the souls ded ta them,
remporarily, like tenarive balloons, by the precious grace of life,
mighr, of that sudden, have been cardboard or licde wooden things,
az chelr imporrance in the scene receded, 2nd there predominaced che
greac rongue af bive warer, the brooding, indigenous trees, and sky
curching 2t all.

So that Mr Voss, the Gerncan, listeuing with the others to thar
tlk of soil, Hag, and illustrious Queen, in music of apeech at Jexsr,
for he had raken cefuge in hiz own foreignness as 3 protection from
sense of words, was locking righdy sardonic. He was compelled
co shifc his gaze from che faces of men, and co cast It our Into
space. Any other activude would have been hypocritical, bus, on the
other hand, ne ooe ds¢ preseat was Jusdfied in aspiring o that
inBnive blue.

When Colood Fenchermonhaugh's spesch had unwound, righe
down to the last inch of buckaam, and the Queen had been saved,
in song and with loyal hats, and che pink, young Licuttmant, whise
aume wis Charlie Tatham, Tom Radclyffe remembered, had become
entangled in an importans persorage with his sword, Mr Yoes rousad
himself, and In his uswal, s6ff, reduczant manner, presenced w His
Excellency’s envay Mr Palfreyman and Frank Lz Mesurier, who were
at hiy vide, Mr Bonner, and other supporters of the expedidon - or
rather, some of these fast more or lems presented themeelves, a5 they
were {n the habit of dining with, and ca several oocations had even:
got drunk wich, che Colonel.

Then a horse neighed, dmpped in fagrant dung, and life was
resurned.

As the spectators were circuladng again, making every effort o
whirl the leader of the expediton our of one snother’s grasp, Mr
Bonner realivnd char he had inglly losc control of his plaything, and
began to sulk. It ssemed ro him chr ncbody had pald sufficient
tribuce vo hie nicial generosicy, withour which the present functdlon
would not have been taking place.
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"Well, Bonner,’ said che Colond, in whose vicinity he was left
standing, and who now saw fit to extend some measure of informal
Joviality to the Colonials amongse whom his lot was temporarily cast,
‘there is lirle for ecdinary mosals like you and me zo do. ftis up o
the Almighty and the wind.

‘Oh, the wind,” exclaimed Mr Bonner, looking gloomily ac che
sky: ‘the wind sulcs isself when it comez to filling canvay. We shall be
kepr here mumbling che same words ol tomorcow ar dark. Thar i
che wind all over'

The Colonel, who had no intention of remaining five minumes
beyond official necessity, smiled his conception of a jolly smile.

“Then ir is up 10 ¢he Almighry, ¢h, Bonner?’

And he summoned his Lieurnant o sumemon their vehide, cha
he might abandon the whole damn rout, and dispach his dinger.
+ His dury done, his lang legs folded up, the door of the landan closed. -
che Colonel kooked about him from under his eyebrows with che
superioriry of his dass and rank. Not even the Almighty wouk] have
denied dhac.

Then he was driven away and almost everybody, cerminly
Mr Bonner, was glad.

Feeling suddenly rdeased fram any furdher obligarian whatsoever,
the lacer was decermined co punish someone, and resolved ¢ do k
In chis manner.

‘Our presence here is suwperfluous,” he decided, ‘now that we have
paid our respects, So let un wke it that we may slip away.’

“Oh, papal” Belle ceied.

‘1 wilt eide round by the store. Palethorpe is an excellent fellow,
buc will depend o his dying day on someone elee’s hxigement.’

‘But Paps, the ship,’ pleaded Belle, who was again a lirtdle gird, ‘we
shatl nat see hec sailt’

Mr Benner did not say: Dama che ship.

“You, Mr Raddyffc, will eccort the tadies home, where Mms Bonner
will have been expecting themn this liede while,’

ﬁchumamﬂowauﬂinapoﬂﬁonwhmhemnppw

exemplary, answered:
“Yes, wir.’

112




"Then, ar least.” proresced Belte, ‘lec ur chake hands wich Mr Voss,
wha is aur friend, whether we like him particularly or noe. Papa,
surely you agree thar this would be anly righe® Laua?

Bur Laura said:

‘If Uncle will chake hands, I feel noching further will be
necessary.' :

‘Baw peculiar everybody is,’ Belle remariced.

She was only just begianing m suspecr roams thae the might
DOt enter,

"1 wish I was free,’ she paused, and pointed, ‘like that black worman.
1 would exay and wadt for the wind. 1 would wair all night if need be.
And waxch the ship out”

"‘Does it mean so much ro you?” asked Tom Radcyfe, who was
boted by Belle foe the firss dme, and realized char simllar occasions
woukd occur,

‘Nothing," the cried.

“You are exciting yourself, Belle,’ said her father, who did nox
consider char his daughrer or bis niece needed ro b2 undersrood.

"It ix oot what the ship means o me,” mid Belle,

It was thar ¢he had been made drunk by iife, and the mystes-
ow wine that spilled from che eouls of chose she loved, but whom,
perhaps, she would never know.

‘I do nac cure for the thip,’ the persisred, ocmynnehbu:
Do you, Laura?'

Laura Trevelyan was looking down.

From dhis Jagged sinuarion che party was saved by Voas himself,
who came up and said vo Mr Bonner with a spontaneous thoughrful-
ness which was

‘I regret that my departure muet be cnuing you o much incon-
venience, bur I have noe learnc yet w Influence the wind’

Mr Benner, who had begun to wonder what he could influence,
and whecher sven his damaghers was giving him che dip, laghed,
and maidl:

"We were oo the polnr of disappearing. You woukl nor have
noticed it in these circumsrances.’

The Gerroan squeezed Me Bonner’s band, which made che Zarer
sortier for his siouation. The way people rrearad himn.
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"1 will remember your kindness,” Vozs said.

He could have beconse fond of this mediocre man.

I will noc give bim the opportunity, Mr Bonner thought, on
sensing It.

'If you shoukl find yourwdf in need of anything.’ he hamened
to sy, ‘you will inform s’

His mind snatched at packing-needles.

Belle wus happler now thac the deparure was raking. a more
personal shape.

"You may send me a black’s spear,’ she called, and laughed, ‘with
blood 0a i’

Her lips were young and red. Her own blood raced. Her choughu
moved in picruces.

‘Indeed, I chall remember this, the importanr explorer called
back, and lughed two.

‘Good-bye, Tom,' he continued, grasping the Liewtenany, who
had bent down from his horee, and offered his hand with rather
sggremive oaniiness 1o prechude 2l possible sentiment; ane never
knew with forelgners.

‘Good-bye, old Voss,” Tom Raddlyffe mid. "We shall plan some
suitablo debauchery against your recuen. in five years’ time.’

e was forced to shout the last words, because hizs big horee had
begun to plunge and sruin, as che horses of Tom Radclyffe did,
whenever their master ok the centre of the stage.

‘I five years' time.' his strong reeth fashed.

Foam was flying.

"With a beard over my wom,’ laughed Voss, macching his Flend’s
animal splrits with & less convincing sbandon of his ¢wn.

All chis was spoken a3 he was touching odrer hands. The fngen,
of Belle Bonner slid through his. The hands of women, even of
the younger ones, be ook as a marer of course, bur always & an
afrerchoaghe.

"Tom! Do, please, tuke carel’ Belle Bonner begged. “Thar boerible
horsel’

One woman screamed, whose check was Llathed by hocsehais — dhe
felr iz in hee mauth, a coarse, stnging dusriness. Her bonner had

become disarranged.
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While everybody was apologzing, and Yoo waw amiling and
warching, still adher pleased wich thar acene of horseplay in which be
hag acted a minor b agreesbly unexpecxd part, be was reaching up
and cking Mis Tievdlyan's hand, which the glove made quite imper-
sonal. Fascinaved by che movernencand colour, the rurmoil and laughrer,
the confusion of che good woman who had biz upon the hore’s naxy
e2il, he dic conrrive w shake hends, if ooly afrer & fashion,

As s00n x5 a decenc inetrval had elapeed, Laura wichdrew her
hand. If Yoss did par notice, it was becanse ke was absorbed.

There is o resson why R should be ocherwice, Laura rold hersif
But shivered.

‘Bellr,” she calledl, in a white vaice, 25 low as she could ke it
above the nais, ‘Iet us go now. Everything has been said.’

Soon the party was riding away, and Voss looked afrer chem, and
realized thac he hed not epoken to Lause Trevelyan, He waiched the
coil of hair in che nape of her neck, which revealed noching, and her
shoulders which suggested none of the strengeh she had displayed on
that strange evening In che

Hesmdﬂtmmdnghhllpomthcmuifbemabout
o call some lase remarks buc whar? And, of course, his wieds would
ot have blown so far. Stll, when Frank Le Mesutier feoched him o
mitic e macter chat had o be decided, the lines of his face did
appear somewhar relaxed.

‘Canmmtmeﬂmumlhldnddonmmymw
he asked.

Whnls&lk,dﬂ‘u:hlmdduamnedhb{miu.%m
would my decisions have been scospred?”

But Vosx only wughed.

All they farenoon the crowd Joitered, waiting for the wind. Some
were swenrisng 1¢ the dust, some had goe drunk, and were ic danger of
being taken up. One individual in particular waa Rlling-drunk. His
hat — thar was gone; but on oo sccownt would he be parted from 1
Urde keg, which he carried like o baby in his arms.

He woukd be whamed in che morming, ane bonest body
remarked.

‘It & me own business,' heheudmondno@&n‘mdthhhdw
lasr dme, o let me alone.'
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"Tc is 2lways che last time with the likes of you,' the lady said.
I know from experience and a husband. Who is dead of it, poos sool.”

'I will not be dead of this.” drooled the man. ‘Or If{ am, lcisa
lovely way 1o die.'

The lady. morbidly atcached to a situation aver which she had no
contral, was sucking such teeth as remained to hes.

‘It is a scandal,’ the said, of that which ghe could vot leave be.

"Wy, if it is not Mr Turner,’ intermupted Hasry Robares, who had
come up.

"Who is thar accusin’ me now?" complained the man. "Oh, i is
you, boy, he said more quiedy.

"We had all forgor you, Mr Tumnes, a1’ if the wind had roze, you
wotld have hsd ne pare in che expedition; the ship would have
sailed.’

‘I is nat my fate,” said Tumer. “The wind is wich me. Or against,
is 32’

Either way, he blew our such a quantity from his own body, thac
the lady who had been solicicous for him, removed herself a¢ speed.

‘Come now, Mz Tumner,” caid che boy, ‘you are not acting as you
oughr. Come on board quiet like, with me, an’ lay down for a bit.
Then you will feel berrer.’

' ‘I do not fee! bad,’ insisted Tumer.

But he came as best he could, wich his Jirtde keg, and fell down ¢
barchway withour breaking his neck, and lay chere.

" Once, only, as the ship began to move Laczr that afternoon, he rose
up in a dream, and eried:

‘Mr Viasx, you are killing us! Give me dhe knife, please. Ahhhhh!
The burter! The bureer! It is nat my tum o die”

So he was saved up our of his dreams, ard presecved for the
future.

The furure? Laurg Trevelyan could not bear o think of ic, even thongh
the present, through which the riding party moved, was still w some
exten: an unpledsanr dream. They were ciding home, however, Tes
trees were scrarching them, 3 stink of seale fish was rising out of Wool-
loomaaloo, and an Irish person, wift of the boatswaln, k wransplred.
ran out of 2 humpy te ask whether they did not have news of Orpmy.
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The boacswain’s wife, with a baby dawing ar her bodice, and several
lirde boys ar bed, had every belief in chat bfe.

After ecorting them as far as Ports Point, Mr Raddyffe keft the
young ladies to change their habits foe loose gowns and 2 kind of
informa), private beauty, that admirsbly sulred the wpring afternoon
in which chey finished a luncheon of cold mear and bread and honey.
Buz the deeam persisred disruchingly. Lausa Trevelyan, deawing back
her lips to bite the stice of bread and boney, sxw whale rows of miloss”
blackened reech gaping from a gunoed. The knife with which che
sashed the buter, had 3 motded, sippery handle, and could have
been made from horse’s hoof.

Afterwards the cwo cousins wenr gp 1o Laur’s oom.

‘I am going to rest,” the latter announced.

"So wiil 1," said Belle. ‘I will kie here wich pou.’

Which she had never done before.

S0 the two girks lay down, in some way grarefid for exch other,
even in uncasy skeep, which was half presenc, half future, almaost
wholly apprehensive. Even Belle, touching her own hor cheek, was
conscious of the funare, not 1 the gauze that It had always been in
the past, but as some inczorable marble thing. I was forming

Tom, she was saying, men fall in love, aver 20d over 1galn, bue
It is always wich themsclves.,

Do you really think w ssrape? he asked. You will not, even though
T may sometimes wish ic. Ir i Lanra who will escape, by purting on
canvas. She has ssiled.

Belle Bonner eax up,

"She has salled.”

But ic was Rose Bortion speaking.

"Whar?' azked Belle, whose face was in an afternoon fever.

‘Oh, mim, the thip. Opny,’ sald Rose, who had come in 3 hursy,
with a dich of preserved cumquats in her hand.

Laura stif] lay in long folds of uncasy marble. Her hand was curled,
and could have been carved, if it had not been for a twitching.

‘Miss? Mies Laural” called Roac, ‘It is the ship, 1t is such a sighe.”

Beile touched her cousin,

The rwo wormen whe were awake realived thar dhe evenr was
20mehow of greater concerm vo the chird who was seill asleep.
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Laura Trevelyan woke then, raised herself upon stright srms,
got up, and went our withour word or second thoughe w the Jong
balcony. Her skirt, which was of a pale colour and infinite afternoon
colocs, streamed behind hez.

There, indeed, was the ship.

The wind was moving Oepay out rowards the Heads. The blue
water, now ruffled up, was full of licde whire waves. 1c had becose
an animal of evident furriness, but ill oniy playful, because the
mood wus a recent one. Osprey continued in her pride of supesiot
sengeh, She was po yet shaken.

“Yes, they have goc away,' said Laun, in u clear, glad, fiac voios,

Her face alto was rather flac for thar moment, just as i expression
of gisdness, which she had Buag on while rising from her sleep, wna
Inadequare and transparent; it did noc guies conceal.

"‘Ohb, 1 will pray far them,’ exclaiimed Roae Pordon, clurching the
mucer with the cumguats,

‘But you do not knew them,’ said Belle, 1o wham ber majd's
concern wia coasequenty absurd.

‘I do por need o know them.'

“They may not need prayiag for. It is rdiculous.”

Rose did noc answer.

The chree women warched the ship.

Laura Trevelyan chrew back the sleeve of her creamy gown, asif i
bad been heavy.

‘Do you think Mr Palfraymsn is nice?" Belle Bonner asked.

‘From whar licde ] have seen of him, [ think exceptionally ke,
her cousin replied.

"But quiet.’

‘He sxys whatever has ra be said.’

The women were watching the ship.

"He is a man of education, I expect,’ said Belle. ‘Nat an ignornt
colonial savage. Like us’

‘Oh, mind’ proteseed Roge.

"But he is kiskl,” Belle continued, ‘And kind pacplc do not mind.'

"Oh, Bells, do nor chateer sol' said Laurs.

‘Buc is ie ot true?’ -

‘All thar you have said. Though beside the point.’
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The three women watched the ship.

Presecdy Rose Portion, who had uken upon herself chat chasten-
lng which was Intended for Miss Belle, sald in a whisper, holding her
somach:

‘These are 2 few cumquans thae T was beingin® 1o you foc £ msee,
when 1 s2w the ship had salled.

Mddumdzemmd:mlbcb,upomnnkhmbooublc,
and went ooftly away,

Neither girl thanked che woraan for her oouble, exoept in apirit.
for the words had been absorbed from them.

Wind and ses were tonsing the slow ¢hip, Gusts of chat same wind,
now fresh, now warm, woubled the garden, and carried the scenn
of pine and jumine into the long balcony. The tvo young women
coukl not have rold whether they were guickensd oz drugged, uncil »
kind of fevesish melancholy began to cake possession of them. Their
bodles thivered In thelr chin gowns: their minds were exposed o
the keenest bachs of thought; and the whole scene that ihwir vigon
embraced became distines und danciag, beauriful bur sad.

Yot, i scemex| to Laurn Trevelyan, vhose momeno of her Life
which had been of mow impormacce were both indistinet and
ugly. The incilent with the German in the garden had been
indescribably ugly, untdy, painful. She could not help recalling that,
and In doing so, there came inro her mouth a bad mste, a5 of blood
oxzing, » if she had lost a tooth, She bit her lip, bux was reminded
of his rather pointed teeth a3 he stood ralking that moming at the
wharf.

Then Belle, who was fically cverwhelmod by the maist, wind-
blown aftecnoon, began to be afraid.

"‘Lavrn,” she said, very quiedy.

She was a1 dexermined to press againat her cousin, as the farver was
tc hold her off.

Buc Bells could noc bear it. She was both afraid, and £lled with
& desire 10 mingle with whar she did nor undarsand, which was the
future, pechaps, Sience her necessity.

"‘Laura,’ she seked, ‘whac has come over ws? Whar is happening?’

She was crying, and prexxdog herwelf aguingt the mysteciour body
of her cousin, :
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‘It ia nothing. [x is you who imagine,’ said Laura, resisting wich her
voloe, with all ber mighe.

Peosistent touch was terifying 1o her.

But neicher could resist the force of thar afternoon. Secking
provection, dhey were swept cogether, in softest sympathy.

“Tell me, Laura,’ cried Bdle, "whar i Ie'

Her hot tars ¢hocked the other’s colder skia.

‘But I cannot,” Laurs cried, ‘When there is nothing — nodhing
to cell.’ '

As they rocked rogecher on the balcony, ln the shaggy arms of
the hones trees, In dhe bosom of the ali-possessing wind, they were
soothed eo some extenc, 2nd the lighr, rouching the cumquats en the
lide bamboo table, axmed these into prociaus stones, the pefeaion
of which gave furcher cause for hope.
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SIX

QsPREV ANCHORED AFTRR whert would have been an uneventful
voyage, if, during it, Turner had noc woken from his drunken deep
in an almost disordered stare of mind, babbiling of some knife that
ke had in his poscession and mus fiod lremediscely. After rummag-
ing through his box and tumbling hiy things, it had come o Hghr,
of black, bone handle and racher alegant bisde. It was unhuky, e
Insisred, and conoe by in screnge droumstances. The man was quite
frexrzied, till he had sun e che s3de and Sung the knlfe into the waves.
Then be grew calmer, and che vessd was carmded og and reached
Newcasde

It wez evening when che party Ianded. They were mec, as uranged,
by Mr Sanderson, and tken c0 a0 inn pp the outirty of the town,
where, be sugpested, chey would enjoy prater pesce. Nobody
objecred. They were ar che mercy of wayone at chis scage. Voss drove
with Mr Senderson. They oould aor yet find living words, bur
offcred dry comumankarions which did sot really convey, and were
an embarrassment to each odher, By the dme they entered the yaed of
the inn, they hod chosen rilence as a save prefecable ro converradon.
However, nsither man was resencful, and chey were diawn doger
rogether by having to face the anomalous life of the inn, a1 they got
down into the yelkow patches of light, the soenr of urine and roarsing
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mezts, the barking of a pointes, and a rangle of woolly advice from
the inevitable drunkard.

Theic sojourn at the inn was of the briefest, for Mr Sanderson had
providad horses, and ir was his intencion chat chey ahould procesd
the following moming m hic station ar Rhine Towers, & joumcy of
several days, while such equipmenct as the party had brought from
Sydoey would follow by bullock-wagon, ac easler pace.

Yous scoepeed chis most reasonable plan, and, on the meraing
afeer landing, joined his host In heading the cavalcade char starved our
from Newcsstle. None was more dsred than young Harry Robara,
who had never been amride 1 hone before, and who was soon
surveying from his eminence the fat lands of the serilers, and snuffing
up the aromaric scants of the mysterious, blue bush, chat rose up
as they approached, and enveloped, and silenced. Soon there was
anly the dinking of meta), the calling of birds, and the sching of
Harry's thighs. that ticked regularly as a clock, in hor, monotonous,
endless time.

‘Oh, Gawd,’” he moaned and rolled from alde ro side in sreemprs
10 2ase himeelf.

But there was no relief, There were the pastures, thee was the
owsh. ‘There was che bot, red wan of Harry Robarty’ Bece set in his
prickly head.

The country was by no means new 10 Voss, who had recurned
by land from Moreron Bay and the North, yer, on this significant
occasion, he obszrved ail chings as If for the first ime. [t was & gencde,
healing landscape in those parts. 50 he was locking about him with
contented aye, drinking deep draughts of 3 mosr simple noedicine,
Somedmes chey would lesve the road, from the stonex of which
their hores' feet had been striking licde angry sparks, and cake shart
cuts instead along the bush tracks, walking on Jesves and silence, It
wag nat the volaanic vlence of wlitary toovel through infinity, The
German had expenienced dhis and had been exhaused by it, winding
deeper into bimaelf, into blacker thickets of thorns. Through chis
bushland, men had already blazed » way. Pale scacs showed in the
skdes of the halry trees. Voss was merely following now, and coukl
almost have accepted this solution as the only dexicable one The
word of gods was becoming a wordd of men. Men wound behind
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him, heads mostly down, in single file. He was oo longer irritared
by their coughing. Ahead of hins sar che long, thin, civilized back of
his hosr.

"The country round bere is divided up, for the grearer part, oo
small holdingz. That is wo say, uncil we reach the boundazies of Rhine
Towers, and Dulverron, which is che property of Ralph Angus,’
explained Sanderon, who woukd sometimes become embarrassed by
dlence, and feel It his dury w insoruce his guests,

At places, in cleacings, livde, wikd, mey children woukl approach
the axck, and mund with their noses ruaning, and lips curled in
nntural wonder. Their bomespun frocks made chem ook stiffer
An aunt of dmalesnes envaloped their rooted bodies. They would
not speak, of course, co destroy any such illusion. They srood, and
looked, auc of their redendess blue, or hot choocolare epes, il the
tump of the kst horse had all bur disappesred. Then these childrea
would run sleng che crack in the wake of the riders, jumping che
mounds of yellow dung, shouring and sniffing, as If they had known
dhe horeernen all zlong; and always been brave,

Only less timid by a lictde were the mothers, who would ran out,
ahaking the strucnire of a slab or warde bur, dashing the suds from
thelr arms, or rerurning o ks brown bodice che big breast char bad
been giving suck [n spize of their Inlcial enthusiesm, the mochers
would stap short, and srand in che disturhed silence, afrer mumbling
a few guilty words. Tt was for husbands to speak 1o aralmaries fram
the wotkd. So the squactere themseives would come up, in boots chey
had cobbled during winver nighes. Their udanys applet movad #ifly
with some incelligence of weacher, Aocks, or crops. As chey had hewn,
painfislly, an exintence gut of the srub xod rocks, so they proceadad
0 hew che words out of a poor vocabulary.

Voss sppeared ro glow.

“These are good people. One can see,’ e sald. ‘Have they all been
free serders?’

‘Some. Some are emancipisss,’ Sanderson replied from over his
shoukler, “There are bath kinds. And thers a2¢ good and bad of each.’

Bectuse he was 2 beteer man thun Vo, he also had fewer trans-
icory illuslons. Jusc cher, exaled by hopes of regeneration, the
German was ready to balieve dhar all men were good.

123




‘It goes without saying dhere are nxch distinctions,’ ke agreed, buz
with che air of suffering of one who has been misunderseood by a
supecfidal companion. ‘If you will look intc che skin of 2 besuni-
ful young lady, you will see perhaps one or two blemishes: a paech
of dight Inflamsmacion, ler ws say, the boles of the pores, cven 2
pimpls. But this is not o deny the emtnce of hey beaury Will you
por concur?’

‘Ifix is 2 question of essence,” Sasxlervon replied, with appropriace
gravicy.

The way be was placed, Vor coukd see only his host's back, which
was that king, discrees, divilized one alrexdy mentioned.

Sanderson war a man of a cerzain culture, which his pasdonace
search for truth had ril of intellectual oscencadion. In anodher age the
landkremer might have become a monk, and from theze gone on to be
a bermalr. In the mid nineceenth century, an English gendemen and
devoted husband did not bebave in such 2 manner, 50 he rencunced
Belgravia for Mew South Wales, and learned o monify hinsetf in
other ways. Because he was rich and emong the fiox to arrive, be had
azguired a goodish slice of land. Afver this vicrory of workdly pride,
alonasr unavoidable pechaps in anyeoe of his dass, humility had set
In, He did Zve mast simply, together wich his modest wife. They were
acklorn idle, unless che resding of books, after the candles were lit, be
considerad idleness. This was the ¢oe ching people held agrink the
Sandersons, and Ik cercainly did seern vain and peculiar. They had
wheole cowvs of books, bownd in Jeacher, and were for ever devaur-
ing them. They would pick ot pasesges for each other as if they
had been debits of tencler meat, and afverwards shine with almost
phytical pleasure, Beyond this, there was nothing to which a man
might take excepdon. Sandersoa rended his Bocks and heeds like any
other Christlan. If he was more prosperous than most, one did nnt
norice it unduly, and boch be and his wife would wash their servanc’
feet in many thoughdful and imperceptible ways.

‘We are bow many miles now from your property?” Yoss would
atk, on and off.

And Sanderson wonild eall -

‘I am most anxious to see it,’ Voes zaid invariably
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Placrs yrt unvisted can become an cheetsion, promising final
pexce, 3l goodness, So the fllible man in Vor was yesxmiog after
Rhine Towers, investing it wich those graces which oae hopes ro find
ar che heart of every mirege, encering ics mythical buildings, kiadling
w gres« fire in che expecrant kearth. hx name glicmred for him, w be
rode repeating it w himaelf.
because there was much of which he had been focewamed, even
though his informant’s sccount seemed 10 diverge somewhat from
fact. The German wore a blandness of axprestion, and appessed
be endowed widh 3 simplicity of mind chac was, Indeed, unexpected.
They rode on. [n the dear, pamianiess afternoons of spring, the lud-
ovmer wondered what evidence of passion be had anticipaced. Hur
hir own: mind coudd not conceive darkness. They forded etrewns in
which nothing was hidden. A cnnh of sunlight was dappling the
innocens grass. In chis light, he felt, all chat is secres must be exposed.
Buc he couid not acouse che German of o nature differen from
hls own,

It was true, w0, thac there was no difference — ar that moment,
wod In thar plece. An sdmicable coucrdiness and fochesrance had
possessed Voss. He would ride back along dhe line informing hionself
on the welfare afhis party, poinr our feanures of Inrecese, stk opinions,
offer soggestions, and retum o his pesitioa in file behind his hase,
there to drink fresh draughes of his new friend’s benevolence, for
which, It appeared, he had a perperual chirst.

All but Sanderco were in some wxy conscious of dhis.

Harry Robares sccepred gladly dhae his idol should decrive their
bost by borrowing the farver’s characrer. This was not theft, thac
Mr Vos had demonstrated to be honest, But Le Meyurier aod Tumner
eniffed, 25 doga that have been crught before by kind words, and then
kicked And Palfreyman looked and lixened, in conflicz berween the
sdentfic srady of behavidue, and his Insdocdve caving w believe
that nmn i right, even if, o establish chis, be would have w0 prove
that he himself had been wrong. _

Late in che afternoon of their arrival, the party descended from the
hills inro a river valkey, of which the brown water mn wich evening
murevr andd brown s anoeged upon the stnes. Now the horses
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pricked their ears and arched their necks tirclexsly, They were all
aervous veine a5 they stepped out dong the plessans valley. They were
so cerrain. Which did, indeed, inspire even scrangers with a cernain
confidence end sense of homecoming,

Soon deoestic cowy had run to look, and homed mms, drag-
ging their sex amongst the clover, were: being drought 1o fold by o
youthful shepherl. Bat it waa the valley inelf which drew Voss, [t
mineral splendours were increased in dhat light, As bronze reweated,
veinz of sthver loomed in the gullies, knods of amethyst and smpphire
skrewd on the hills, until the bomeman reunded that bastior which
fortified fram sight the uldmare stronghold of beaucy.

"AchHAt’ cried Voss, upon seeing.

Sanderson hughed almos sheeplshly.

"Those rocks, on thac bic of a h2i up there, are che “Towers" from
which the place rakes Its name”

"It 1s quire correce,’ said the German. ‘It Is a casele.’

This was for the moment pure gold. The purple szream of evening
Rowing ac it base almost drowned Vo, Sraiches of memory racing

him made jr scem the more incelecable chat he might not
finally sink, dut would rise as from other drownings on che same
calamlivous euft.

Sanderson, 10, was bringing him back, throwing him simple,
wooden words.

“You can see the homestead. Down there in the wilkwy, Tha
Is the thed wheye we shear our sheep, The sore, over by the elm, And
the men's cormages. We are quire & communicy, you see. They are even
buiiding a church.’

Skeing of eoist, or wmake, had mngled with the purple shadows.
Dega dashed our on plumes of dust, co mingle with che company of
riders, and back dl} almost choked by their own rongues. The men
had passed, and ar the prospect of new acquaintanceships Some
grew afraid. Young Hamy Rebaree begun ro shiver in » cold swest,
ud Tomer, who had now been sober several days, feared that in
his nakerdness he might not survive further hizawds of experience.
Even Pulfreyman realised he bad failed chat day 20 pray 1o God, and
musc forfeit whar progress he had made on dhe toad where progress is
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pechaps illusary. So he was hanging back, and would ot have smodi-
ated with his fellows if it had been possibe w svoid them.

Ammingmydmﬂutdwhmlpmn.lmldlngal]nkjﬂbydu
hand, upproached, and spake with gravity and great sweecness.

"Welcome, Mr Voss, o Rhine Towery." To which immedintely she
whkied, noe without a umiling confusion: 'Everybady is, of course,
weicome.’

Sanderson, who had jumped dawn, muched his wife very beiefly,
and this woman, of Lodeterminare sge, was obviously screngrhened.
Ror a sccond, it was seen, she forgot other dutiee. Then ber hushand
called, and two grooms came, pacdng the fronds of the wilows, ro
uke the borses.

‘Come on, Voss. They will be seen tw,” Sanderson announced.
“Are you 0 in iove with che saddle? Come inside, and we ahail bope
o make you comforrable.’

Yes," sald Voss.

Bur he continued o sit, thoughdful, with his mouch folded ia.

The serpent bax did even inta chis pamdise, Frank Lz Meausier
realized, and sighed.

- Everyooe was expecting someching.

‘T did nor think to Impose upon you v this extent, Mr Sander-
son,’ the German relessed his lip and replied. ‘It would embacrass me
0 think such 2 large party shaunld inconvenience you by intruding
under your roof-tree. I would prefer to camp down sonewbare In
the neighbourhood with my men, with our awn blankets, beskde &
bivouac Gre.’

Mo Sandereon looked at her husband, who had rurned racher .
pake.

‘It would not enter my hexd,’ said che larer.

Since it had enrered che German's, his eyes shoae with birer
pleasure. Now the beaury of theic approach ro Rhine Towers appeared
ti have been a rragic one, of which the: last fragments were crumbling
m&:dmkmhﬂdbmmngmmduwmndd@m
and musz now suffer sccordingly.

Thewe & whot sch mortification emained 1 Wmud
and shifred in thelr seddles. Those who wire moee enlighoened.
composed their mourths.
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‘Bux che beds are all aired,’ vencured dhe bewildered Mos
Sanderson

Vour's jaws were stxzining under the hurt he had done o de
others, aod, more exquisitdy, ro himself,

1t was doubefil whethereven the admirgble Sanderson could have
ted them owt of the impane o which they had come, when Palfrey
man sighed deeply; and begin co crumple forward, and ro slide down,
which shoded the company into doing something. Everyone was
aking pazv. Everyone breathed rellef, excepr Palfeeyman himself.

‘Is be I asked Mo Sanderson. 'Poor man, it could be

exhavedon.’
Voss relared how his colleague had sustained a Gl from a horse &
short dme ago, and although proncunced fir, it was not his personal
opinlen char Palfreyrman was safficiently cecovered ra cake part in
the expedition. Voss kepr wiping his neck with a handkerchief,
but seemed o find oo relief, His explanadons assumed che tone of
chress.

When they seached the veranda of the house, which was 2 low
bulle, slab edifice, In colour a fadad ysllow ochre, with whipewashed
posts and window-frames, a chick~ee strong-looking individaal
appesred and ook the body of dhe urkonscious man, sithough
nobody had asked bim i do a0,

To Mr Sanderson, it eppeared perfecdy natural.

"This is Mr Palfreyman, the omithologist. Who hay fainted,’ be
mxplained for the beonofit of the srranger. "He bas nog Long cecovered
from an Uness. Take him ro the comer toom, if you will, so char fry
wife and I dhall be near him, and sble to give attention

Regrinitig consciumesy soon after In a strange room, Palfreyman’s

chief concees was w find someone w whom he might epologize,
At his pllkew was eranding rather a thick-set man, 1o whom he was
preparing oo speak, when the Individual went away,

The Incident of the oraithologist’s collapee did a¢ leger cut the
knoc: in the confusion, explanstions and comradeship char followed,
Vous and Le Memirler had ako saccepted quangry jn dhe house,
while Tiurner und Harry Robarty had been led off 1o pye ek by the
grooms. Nobody referred 1o the strange objections ryiged by Voss.
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It was possible that he himself had forgoteen, untd! such tmes a1 he
would torment himself by reviving painfl memocies of o his pan
perversitien

Such night-growths withered quickly st the root in thae bouse, in
which litle children ran camering and calling over the scone floor,
maids came with loaves af yellow bread and stifly laundered napldng,
and dogz were whining and poindng ar the smells of baking meats.
In che big, low-ceilinged mom In which the company was w esr, 1
fire af ironbark had been kindled. The deer, golden lighe ickered in
parcerns on che white doch, uncil the adwent of several mellow lamps.
Finally, Mrs Sanderson hervelf, who had obeyed vanity o the exenc
af doing something different to ber hair, brought her own ntribu-
toa of lighe, and a baanch of hone-made cxndles o s¢r upoa che
mancalpiece.

While they were waiting, their host bad poused wine for Voss,
Le Mesurier, and himoelf,

‘From our own grapes, he explained. ‘Tt is oce of ay abms o
becore scdf-mapporting.’

And be went on w draw their aention vo various bowk and fugs
that he had modelled himaelf in tocal day, and on wivich his wife had
painted designy and then fired in their oem kil If the dear colouns
and honest forms of their pottery had, in the one cuse, run, in the
other, been disorved by the incense hear in which that had been
tried, its poignance had lacreaced.

Thar was che quality which predominated in che dining-room,
in the whole homesead ar Rhine Towers, a qualiry of peignance,
for beighty scaled painfully, or almosz scaled. Incidental Ailure did
vt tob the Sandetsons of sucness. Ie was perhaps the souree of dhelr

'[ do congrarulate you for your remackable achlevement here In
the wiidemness," said Yous, whose winz was her In his mouth. ‘And
eavy, roo.’

Sanderson replied ruther harvhiy

"It iz for anyone ro schieve who wishes 10."

Yous himeelf knew this.

"But achievernents differ in different men. It ls not for me, undor-
cunately 20, o buikl a solkl house wnd live in ic the kind of life chat b
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lived in such houses. Thar is why’ - and he began gumling his wine -

'] cannot express myself in English.'

M Sanderson, who had sensed more than her husband would
allow himself to, looked unhappy. She held her thin, chough song,
hands to the Fre, o that they looked transparent, and said:

“It Is cime the vther cune.’

Le Micsuricr, abso seared at the hearth, and senaible of his leades’s
mood even as thelr hoseess was, bent down then and picked ap a
licde gif In his arms.

"What do you like bes?' he asked, with no trace of that cyo-
kclsm with which he would procect himself from the omaiscience of
chlldren.

The child answered, auc of what had never really been a doabr:

“Treacle sasc.’

She wat fingering the skin of kis fice, gravely. a3 be held her, and
drownlng him in hec eyes. OF all the enchanments 2c werk o chac
room, in which the fire was crackling and a dog hunting dream hares,
this was perhaps the mosc powerful — until Angus broke the spell,

Ic was Immediurely apparenc thar this musc be Angus who bad
bucse In. He wauld be forgiven simosc anything, ¢ven his wedhh
and his ignornce, by all but the most dlsgruntled, far handome,
dumsy, oblivious young men, together with thoroughbred borses
and gun-dogs, cxnnot be hedd responsible. Because his face conceslad
nothing, withdrawn souls felt guiity far thelr wecrets, and hastened to
make amendy by coming into the open. He was so amisble, reddish
. of halr, and ruddy of skin, wich a smile that was pardculasly whice.

“You are lare, of course, Ralph,” Sanderson did not complaing ‘but

I auppose puncaulity is pasc praying for” For the benefit of Voss, he
added: *This ia 2 teeone Ralph. I am the first.’
The chaught of being duplicated, even in name, seemed to give

great pleasure to che host.
Voar accepeed the handsome young man with some caurion,

remembesing thar Angus b2d been promised ro hisexpedirion. Hedld -

not, however, confess to chis knowledge, juse as Angus choughe beccer
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than o mention the ngreement that hxd deen reached. Mentlly they
were stalking round each other ws they stood making coavermation
with cheir hosts.

'T ehin if we ring for Mr Judd.' Mu Sanderson Gnally decided.

Thebe!lechoeddnmgh%nk:munbaingthemﬂummm
Mr Bonner had referred, che German vealized it was this dhat he
dreaded most of all.

Presencly Palfreyman appeared, walking frailly, bis lips compored,
but a dark yellow in colour. Ax his side was the chick-set man who
had taken possession of him oo arival,

‘Do you think chle s wise?' Sanderson aged,

‘Pecfecly smiled Palfreyrasa. 'Ic was 2 passing weakavess, Thae U
all. [ have rested these rwe hours oz 2 good bed, and Mr Judd has
very kindly fed me with rum out of a spoon.”’

So the thick~cer individeal was Judd

He was there now, nox far from Palfreyman’s etbow. He seemed
o0 have appointed himseX nurse, which the padent accepred ws a

armangement.

Judd was introduced ro Yo, and che two men shook hands

The former convict was in every way dikmeet, which was che
more noticeable in anyone of his bulk and strength, He was, in
fact, 2 unlon of strengrh and dellcacy; like some gnaded trees dhat
have been vorrured and rwisced by time and weather ioto sxagger-
ured shapes, but of which the Jeaves sdll quiver at each change, and
constanedy shed shy, subthe scene He war racher grivzled, deeply
wrinkled on dhe back of his neckc. [c was diffcult to esimarze his age,
but he was zo¢ old. He waz quistly, evers well spoken. What he kivaw
could have been considerabls, though wauld oot escape from him,
one suspected, even if pincers were broughe o bear. Not dut he
mistrusted men, Rather had the injustics nod concempt that he bad
oxpenenced during a certain period seaied dim up. Risen from ¢he
tornb of dhat dead life, he coukd not yet being himeelf 2o recognize it
as & miracle, and perhaps he would noc, and perbaps it was noc.

"Now that we are 11! here, let w sic down ac once,’ Ma Sanderson
suggeered. T expect you are hungry, Mr Angus.”

‘I um abways hungry,' saii che agreesble young man, but somewhar
tight-Lipped.
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For Mirs Sanderson was disposing her gueses ac che mble.

‘And you, Mr Angas there. And Mr Judd.'

Angus was all vagueness and colour as his hand rouched the back
of the chair. Wherear Mr Judd seemed possessed of a sad Irony for
gome sicustion that he had experienced befare.

Voux realized chen that they were about o3 it down width the
former convice, and that the prospect ocxupied the young landowner's
mind to the exciusion of alf other chought or feeling. The German
wondered whether his own crimes, to which he would admit on days
of candour, exceeded those that Judd had commiwed. Here be mighc
possess, he felt, a salve for some furure sore. Bl be quickly threw
it sway. His own distaste was rising. He did not chject ro Judd sca
convict, but alyeady suspected him as a man.

' then,’ said Mr Sanderson imritably, ‘i nobody going ro sit
down?'

Becayse he wa dariog chem not to, and becaune of the respect
they bore him at an unquestienably supesior being, evesybody did
glc, while saving up thelr gricvances.

Them the gids were bringing a big soup, and thick, homedly

‘[ undersrand Me jdd is 3 squatter in chese party” — the German
did noe qulce ancuse,

His face profened kindness, buc was prepared ©© examine 2ny
visible wouods. .

The emandpls: barely turned his eyes, and opened his mouth.
He expeczed his host 1o save him, which Sanderson hastened to do.

‘Mr Juiid bas aken up & few acres on our boundary,’ he explained.
‘So you ace, we are close neighbours. Fornunsely for us, g Ir emeans
we are able to cake advantage of his amsistance and advice.'

Judd began to eaz his soup, which was of » milky. potaroey consise-

m@dﬂe&*ﬁhmhﬂb&.mﬂdﬂlmdymmm
convict was taking Sanderson's defence of him for granted, or sa it
seemed. Some of those present adjusted thelr opinlon of him from
thar ingrant, considering thar they themseives woudd have spoken up.
Bur Judd condnued 1o eat his soup. The opifion of othere did nor
affece him any more.

The company enjoyed thelr dinner. They had a big, aisp, crinlded
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saddle of baked mumon, and & dish of fresh, scenred plume, and
conversactlor:, which by degrees, and with che warmdh of wine,
sounded agreeable 10 everyone. "

The cvening progressed. [y would not be ane in which o discuss
matcers of importance. This was implicic in che Lighr and eemper of it
Mes Sanderson kept ber guests dellbéravely on the sucace, and began
o enjoy herself, emenbering parties of her girdhood, with music
and games, She became quite flushad, and loaked frequesly ¢ hay
husband, wha was preventing the collision of their friends by his
own methods. He had begun to give some sccount of their exisence
at Rhine Towers, since they arrived there ca bullock wagons, wich all
their pomessions and cheir white sking, and were w st bumnt, then
blistered, finally alloused, but above all, grappled for ever 1o their
land by the strong hablts of everyday life that they formed upon it.
Many simple images were conveyed most vividly to che minds of bis
audlence, there ro suey, as he rold of prime beasts, 2 favourize gun,
springa of cold warer he had found In the hills, or a wild dog he bad
falled to tacme. Once, weading chrough the bracken, his botoe’s hoof
bad struck againgt 2 buman skull, probably that of 3ome conviks,
escaped from the coastal settlements i search of the parsdise those
unfortunates used to believe existed in the Notth.

‘The narrator presented the skuil with wch detachment that
Ralph Angus could simoer fed the downy bracken growlng through
the sockets af his awn eyes,

Judd, i, oheerved the skull, in rlmce. His silencrs, Vom coukd
fed ar timet, were most formidable.

Afcer an Incerval, when the company was broken inzo groups in
che tartered firelighr, or dozed singly and fitfully between the Ricker-
ing of eyrids, the German approached the convicr, who was seated
just @ Little 10 one side, and sesolved o talk co bira. Leaning with his
forearm against the wall, and aoming his ankles in prim support,
always leaning, and yet with 2 kind of awkward formality, he said:

“Teli me, Mr Judd, you own this propery; and yet see fix w leave
it ot 20 fong 2 period as the expedition will require?’

For be would offer the convicr a Joophole.

Yes," anrwered the solld man. ‘I have an able wife, and twe boys
who were broughs up to hardship.’
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No shadow of doubt was revraled in this reply.

“You must foel very strongly on the necessity for such woyuges of
discovery’ sald Voss, always looking down st Judd.

The explorer recalled finding on hix previous Journey a mass of
limeztone, broken by nature into fotms that were almost human, and
filled wich a similar, slow, brooding Innocence. The convicr said:

‘] have had some expecience of the country ro the north-wese. As
you bave been wold. And I consider it my duty ro offer my services ro
the Colony on the strength of that experience.’

‘In spice of ceraln Injusices of che Ceown?’

The German war honemdy Interewixd Jn such a2 conundrum
of humun behaviour, Although an expert jn perversicy, this had «
*srrangeness that sven be did nor understand. So he continued ta look
ac the emanciphr, as though chelr positlons wem reversed, 2 axid
were the foreigner in shat land.

Judd was moving his lipa.

“In spire of - yos, in sphe of It be replied, and did nec Jook
ot Voss, -

‘I shall ke pleapyre ic knawing you bester in the course of tine,’
the German said.

The emancipis made & wry mouth, and sound of regret or doub,
of which Voss, prepecuplied wich his own deficiencles, remained
unawere. Indeed, the pleasuzre be promised himgelf in leaening 1o
anderstand Judd did seem illusery. for rock cannot know rock, stone
canbar coms wgether with stone, axcept in coaflice. And Vos, it
would appear, was in the nature of a second monelith, of more friable
srone, of nervous splincers, and dark minerl deposdts, the purpases
of which were not easlly apsesed.

Judd excused himsdf, smying

'l amn & imple man.’

Which can read: meast complex, Voss

‘Buc ] am pledged co give of my best. If it i anly with my hanods.
You see, T have recetved ne education worth spesking of. 1 have not
read the books. All my gifts are for peactical things. Then, 200, I have
& “bush sense”, It has been proved. So there, sir, are my qualifica-
tiors Jn a nuahel], Oh, 1 forgot o menton erxdrance. But that goes
without saying. | have survived tili now:’
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All these words were placed upon one anocher broodily, like
RONes.

Youx, who way looking down all the time upon the mans magive,
grizzled head, could not fed superior, only uneasy ax dmes. Ie was
necessary for him o enjoy complere freedom, whevesas this welght
had begun ro chreacen him. So he was chewing his mousache,
nervously, bis euch quice biteer frarn 2 dererminadon ro resle, bis
head spinning, ac he entered in advance thar vas, expecrant counery,
whether of stone deseres, veiled maunsins, or voluptous, Beshy
fostss. But his, His soul must expersence first, as by some splriual
droit de seignens, the excruciating passage Invo Its Inverior. Nobody
here, he suspected, koking rouad, had explored bis own mind w
the extenc chat would enable him 10 bear yoch exporience. Except
pedinpe the convict, whase mind ke oukd noc sead, Tho cagrice had
been tempered in hell, akl, we he had mid, sucvived.

Mr Sanderwon, wha was very scnsitive to the limits of human inter
course, naw got up, kicked together the remainder of the bume log,
stardded a dog or two, and suggested char bis guests thould tum in,
30 that they mighz ingpecr his property in the moming with reaewed
strength. Young Angus ar once jumped up, 1o retumn sy be bad come,
on bhorseback, ro his own station, and 1o avoid by an Immedisoe srare
the company of Judd. Foc both these men had buc ridden in for
the ewing, to make the acquaiarance of the ather membery of the
expedition, which would be camped at Rhine Towets at Jewst 2 week,
resting, choosing horsex, and wembling the moles thet would act »
baggage animals on the joumey.

As the hoofs of the horse ridden by Angur spatvesed away inro
the durkoew, Mr Sanderson stood on the stepd of the bows with o
lanvern wo guide his other departing guest w the gace. OF the resc,
only Voss and Pulfreyman were with him, for L2 Mesurier, by some
radiant discovery of vocation, was helping dheir hosteia carry sleeping
children o their beds.

Now Palfreyman, who had been silentes of all those prewenc since
his weakness wzested himn from their company earlier in the evening.
was kooking ax the man, and aaid:

Tam glad that 20y knowledge of astronomy i very poor

"Why sol' asked Voss.
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“To understand the stars would spoil their appearance.”

VYoss snoned foe the defencelessness of such a satement, whidh
acoount.

Yet che German himself eppreciated a postry of the star, as did
each of the other men, & differenc ane. It was the simplicity, hence
the ridiculourness, of Palfreyman’s words thar caused Voss inwardly
o rege, and those stars ar which he happened to be staring, to Bxh
with aold fire.

“Theze will be frosx aguin tonighe,’ ahMredSmd.cmn.anddl.e
lancern shook.

‘Are you all right then, sir?' asked Judd, lowering hls voice, and
touching Palfreyman on the etbow:

“Why, yes, ] was never becter,” said Pelfreyman, who had forgotcen
his easrller indlsposition.

The two men were spexking for each.other, so the tone af their
voices suggested. Somedhing, Voes realized, had been erablished
berween them.

Then he almost experienad a stave of panic for his awn isolation
- it way never 10 him thar people were saying good-bye —and he had
mdmmwmmhmammmnwhzwmm&mof
the convict and dhe o

!fhchsdbmmn,l’dﬁmmnwmnb«mgmudh
chac evening, dhe convicr had brought him & shallow Iron basin of
wacer, and 2 lump of crude, yellow soap, and although this humble
man had walted on him, chey had gravefully vensed they were equal
In each athers eyes.

New Vage, Jooking from ane to the other, war rying 10 eeap their
ahymbmmuldmtwﬁmwutﬂi&aingoﬂlghnof
wilkew trees. ,

In consequence, he said, with rathiee €00 anxious a warmth:

“Good-bye, Mt Judd. | will come in search of you one day. Befoce
we: Jeave. I would see your |and.” -

But the emancipist murmured, and got upon his honse, and went,

Why, chen, have T been foolish? the German asked himoelf; no
man it stroog who depends upon others. And as he wer inaide, he

thaught of the contenape be bore Pulfeeymsan,
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He has been rubbed np again in some way, Sanderson saw, us they
were saying good night.

Indeed, Voas was scarcely present at any of that ceremony, noe
mhe&oeofhhhmwhomcmyuhuwhkmmm

Do you think Mr Voss will be able to enduce che eufferings of an

"He subjeczs himself conrinually m such mennl suffering, he weit
may,” the husband answered.

"Burt a great explorer ks above huzan suffering, foe his naen’s epes,
t Jeasc.'

“Thar ks where he may come o grief Not thar hie mffering is
human. But other men will inverpree it as such.’

‘1 fear he may be ill,' Mes Sanderson venrured.

She came and laid her cheek against her husband’s. That others
did nor share che perfecdon of dhelr life would fill her ax droes with

a sense of guile, and now especlally was che guilty, by such golden

'Heve you been warching him eo thar sxpenty’ laughed her
husband.

"It is Dot necessary vo warch, One can Feel Ic. I wish ic weee possble
to heal him.*

‘Rocks will not gash him deeper, nor sun csuperize more. sear
ingly tdhan human kindnes,” mid ber husband with affactionare
sencentousnace,

Going 10 bed in che besc room the Sandersons could offer, berween
exquisively cean sheets and a lingering scent of verbena, Vo was nat
Joag with his body, and chose choughts which bad been bazzing like .
bowflies in his bead. Ax once the hills were eafolding him. All dhat be
had observed, now survived by touch, $o he was touching thos sme -
hills and was noc surprised st their suzve Besh, Thr which would
have been reprehensible, nausesting, frightening In life, was perrnis-
sible, even desieable, in doep. And could solve, az well as dis-colve.
RHe wok the band co read it out aloud, whatever might be printed
on ic Here chere were hills, zoo. They would noc be pone around
Thas is the hill of Jove, hls voice said, a2 f ic had been mos narurel.
That. she polnced, was bumnr in the fire of che kiln s [ pushed the day

in, and, insignificanc though it is, will show foz life. Then, roughly,
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worked upon Voss almost o the exoent his hosts would have withed, -

In company with the aminble Mz Sanderson, he rode slowly abour
the paddocks, inspecdng horsas, mubes, ard a few head of catde chac

would take North for cheir equiremenea. (Addidonal beas,
2 mab of sheep, and 2 herd of goaus were swaiting dwm an the
Drowns, 1¢ Ms Boyle's,)

While cheir ieader was thuy engaged, odier members of the parcy
wrre accupled in diffemne ways: mending thar dothes, writing In
their journals, snoozing, casing fllex for fish, chewing the long juicy
graas, of yaming to the hands and Mrs Sanderson’s dishdlieving makds.
When Voss appezred, hawever, they would jump o it, asger 0 obey
what now scemed to them dis perfactly reaxonable commands AL
responsibility was mleen from chem by his presence, ¢ facx of which
they were most appreciative ac this stage. They did not have to chink,
but could screw up cheir eyes at che sun. He was the leader,

Ar times the German was quite fatherly, too. This. was & part
srunge enough for him o fncy. Authenticicy was sdded by the firr
prey hxire which were appessing in hia beard) those Hines round che
eyes were, of course, the signs of kindlines; while the yes themselves
encournged confidences, of & sort that mor men wruld think rwice
sbout giving inta the keeping of anyone eloe.

During the sty az Rhine Towers, some of them did wll the
Germaan. For instance, Harry Robarts confessed how his father had
hung hina by the ankies, with chains, sbove a fire of sau-coals,
warch the sweat run out of him. Tumer was next. The sua dowad
hiz voice dangerousty che dty he rold of the hous in Keotish Town,
in which, it was suggesred, he had lodged, in which some man hed
dled, in which people were looking ar himself, and locking at him,
on landings and mairs, undl he had run away racher chan endioe
their eyt #nd bad come of his own free will wo this country, where
achers wete cxpisting theit sina by force. Afrer he had told, Turner
looked at Voss, sideways, but the sun wis mo hot for him @ cegrer
possible rashnees jusc then.

Voss received these confidences, and locked them up quickly, bothy
because chey wece valuable and becaso it repelled him ro shere the
alhs of human vermin on thelr infocted wall. Yet choe sume disguse
drove him 10 invite furcher canfidencer.
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There was one, though, who would nor tell. There was Frank Le
desuries.

The German realived he had seen licde of the young man sincy
cheir arrival at Rhine Towers, and on one caagion went 30 fir 4
Ry 46,

"‘How you employ your dme, Frank, ic something of & mystery,
he sald, and smiled.

‘The young man was cmbarraged.

“Whar can I ay?* he answared. “Wharever { da, 1 have nothing
o hide.

Because, he had, of curse,

‘T was joking,’ said the German, kindly. 'ﬂﬂsknperiodol"m
You da righe co use ic.’

meehohduthemmwhommﬂemaﬁm

Alresdy che evening of his arrival, upon scenes of splendour wuch
2 he had known ¢o exisc buir never mee, Prank Le Megariee had begun
to chenge. The sun's sinking had dissobved all hardnesces. Dutkness,
bowever, had noe fallen; it seemed, cather, co well forth, like che
bearing and dhcobbing of heart and pulse in the young man’s body, o
possess the expectant hills. Only the admirable house reslsved. Later
that nighr he bad gone ounide w warch the lighe from the lampa and
carxdles, with which evecy window appesred o be filled. Isoladon
made that rather humble light both moving snd desicable. So che
dxyps began 10 explain, Grames were melriog and murmuring. A child
laid jrs cheek against himn. The sun, magnificently imperious, was yet
a slmple crcde chat allwed him o enrer, with the resule chac he was
bodh blinded and dlumlnated. .

Finally, on onz occaskon, he had run into the cool, still moeom dhat
be was cocupying daring theie visit, and cummaged inside his pack
for an old Jautnal which an insignificance of faces had caissed him o’ -
shandan, and had st thece for 3 moawent with the book held in his
daring fingers, So he began.

All that chis man had noc lived began to be written down. His
fallures took shape, bur in Bowess, and mouncalng, and kn woeds
of love, which he had never befoce expressed, and which, for thar
resson, had the truth of innocence. When his poemn was written, ft
was burning on che paper. Ac lase, he had done this. Bur although he
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was the sronger o it be put his poetn sway, afrald thae smeane
night acase bim of a weakness. Often be rook it ous, sad if some
ofic had dled, for then, there opened our of it other avenues of light.
[t was always changing, as char world of appearances which had
given him his poem. Yet, its structure wag unchanged.

So, be wag truly strong. ’

Sametines he Jonged ta reveal his serength 10 some ather man,
but was held back from dolng so.

Frank is hiding scowthing, Vass saw. i

Toro duys before they were 1o feave for che Nurth-west, che
German was compellod eo take £ horse and go in che direesicn in
which dsey eaid Judd's sdecrion ky. For some of the disrance o faint
road Jed weross bare facs. Siliy sheep on wooden leps mood and
stamped st the hatserazn froo amonger dhe panches of ruscy sofrel.
A shepherd was waching from the doorway of his ware hur. Theo
the ey road petered cut into a bush crack, which could have been s
shaliow warercourse carved berween the boulders and the trees. On
the nighe he had retuened from Sacderson’s bomestesd, Judd nause
have trusted co providence and the instinets of his horse, though the
track exhifarated Vous by day, He no looger rode conaciowdy, but
was carried onward by senetion. He wia couching thve bark of those
wwees that were dosesz to him (they were, in fct, very doss; he could
see che gummy scabe on healed wounds, and ants faring through the
fibee forests). He was singing, @a, in his oom haguage, soms thining
song, afsunlight and of watesfulls. As the words of the song were few,
ot those with which he was familiar, chey woudd recur, which stressed
cheir shape, and emphasized cheir mymical errand In che sllence of
the grey bush.

Presentdy the path, which bad reached o eazorback, brisdling with
bume stempe, wound weddenly, violendy, theough a crop of shiny,
black mxcks, and plunged dowsr. The saddle shot forward over the
horse’s withers. The sober gelding propped on his four kg, befars
himself searding down. All was, indeed, hesded dowrrward. The wostd
wae tlanced chat way, 3 herd of gows dinging to ic. The hoafk of
these animals clicked, their homs slashed, thelr pelless spaccered, as
they dit the scrub open, or nibbled 2t the blades of grey grass. Yellow
eyes Jooked caly once at the dider. Then the goar were dashing
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down, dawn, down, decpex than all alse. Soonlheitbobbingulh
were loce.

Thehombodﬁldndntpadndoludoowmmddidfolhm
bur che country itelf wag logendary, Birds plunged sangless through
the leaves in heavy flighe. Durk birds, mosdy. It was steange thar such
soft chings could explode dhe stlence, but chey did, moss vehemendy,
by cheir mere passage through I
" Voza was jublilanr as brass. Cymbuals clapped drunkealy. Now he
bad forgoten words, bux sang his jubiladon in & coacked bass, har
would noc have disgraced cemples, because dedicered w0 God.

Yes. Gorr. He had remembered. Hs bad sung it i mng out, shateer
Ingly, like » crumpet blsm.

Even the depchs lead upward 1o thar throne, meandeed hls
inspited thoughss, He stmiightened his shouldens, tying back
along the croup of dhe ermily descending hase. It had become quine
cesr from the man's facr thar be accepeed his own divinicy, If &
wid less dear, he was equally convinced char all others must accepe.
After he had submired himself o further trinl, and. ¥ necessary,
immolation,

1 shall worthip you, suddealy said the volce of che cold girl.

£t was she who had wrestled wich him In the garden, wying o
throw him by some Chuistian guile, or prayers offensd.

1 shall peay for you, she said then,

*ferus,” mucmuced che man, making it sweet, softy, pitiful, Becaust
ineffectual.

‘Thets be laughed, and spar it our.

Almost 3t onoe, Voes realized that he wax righting himself upon
the mddle because jt wax no Jonges nevessary 1o Jean beck They hud
come to the boreom, and there was 2 woman Jooking ac him. -

The old gelding stood on the fac bottom of & rock enclosure,
direcdy ar che foor of che mounmain. Almost wholly eafolded by
rocky cliffs, chis conuslderable pocker opened out Barther on, gendy,
cautiously, ir could be seen, inro a blue and noble plain.

Buc, for the present, jt waa the foreground char prevalled. In it che
woman stood wacching, after che manner of snimals, ke che hore
whkhhndoom:dmﬁumthcmmnmln and the herd of brown

ptu.whnchmsnwgndm-lng gumﬂyon iuowug'ound.
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‘T am seeking for 2 Mr Judd,' said Voss, w whom alone, of all
thase present, he himself was not strange.

‘Ah,' said the woman, stirring. “This is his place. Buc he is noc
here.’

‘He will come, chough.’

“Yes,' she said. ‘Ch, yes.'

Shcwmﬂlngln&omdnhmorhu&ofbhc&d%‘.dm
meked into che Ive qunks of dhe surrounding trees. The intergtices
of che dab bur had been daubed with 2 yellow day, hut this, toa, had
weathered, and formed parc of & natural digguive. Only smoke gave:
eome sign of human cocupation, drifting out of the chimney, always
caking fresh thapes.

“You are his wife, perhaps?' suggesced Vor,

The woman, who was bending a twig, walted for it v map,
and eaid:

Yes.'

Thus she realized dme was pasing.

‘T am in the middle of making che burrer,’ she sxid, or toawd out.
'[ cannor leave i1, You can hich the home over there,’ '

She walked, or enmped, mund the aide of the ki, 2 hesvy woman,
in whom purpost tock the plce of grace. Some of the goars were

ber. She went inaide 2 somBer hur, from which there s00a
came the sound of butter tumbling crumbly in & wooden chuen,
awloward, but creared.
. Walking on numb legs, Vom went over presently to che smaller
hut. He had every intention of examining the woman ax if she had
been an animal, She was, thoughb.

By thix dme che had liftad che barter from the chumn, and was
pressing and squeezing, squalching with her strang hands, not all s
labour, bur some for pleasure. There was 3 milky peapindon sill
upon the mound of whice butrer.

‘He will not be Jong,” she sald, after she had prepared ber yolce for
the adventure, ‘He is down 12 che lamb-marking with che two boys.
They should have finished yesttrday, only the dusk come while there
wad & Sew Lt

Then she paused. Her throat had contracoed. All ber serengrh was
in ber red hands.
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“Why is che buter white * asked Voss,

“It js the poaws.’ She laughed.

Some of these had come in, and were nibbling ac the stranger’
burrons,

*He is going on thiis greas expedition,’ continued the woman afer
some pause. "You know, to find an inland sea. Or is it gold?” She
laughed, because she knew bemer.

“Was your husband telting you chac?’ the stranger askoed,

‘I do not remember,” said che woman, rubblag ar 2 cheek with her
shoulder, ac 2 hale, or gnat. ‘I heard somewhere. People wik. They rell
you dhings.’

"Whar will you do when your husband goes®

"Whar I abways do.’

She was washing the burrer. The lapping of the warer would not
allow the silence to wrap her for very Jong. She reduced the burter,
then buile it up again, a solid foroess of it.

'} will be hers,’ she said, ‘for ever now.’

"Have you no with for Rurther experience of life?

She waz suspicious of the words the stranger used An educared
gendeman.

"What else would I waat 1o know?' ghe asked, staring 4t her far
buttez.

“Or revisit loved places?’

‘Ah,’ she said, lifting her head, and the shadows hanging from it.
slyly sniffing che air at somwe ale-house tamer, but almost immedi-
ately ehe dropped the lids oves het searing cyes. "No,” she sid, sulkily
'l do not love any other place, anyways engugh 1o go back. This
my place.’

When she ralsed her eyes again, be did believe ir. Her glanes.
would not betray the honest shape of her possessions. These were her
troe eyes, looking through feens ar all wonders, znimal-black, not
wishing to incerprer.

"He is resdess, though,” che continued, brisker, laughingly, "He b
2 man, Men know more abour chings, And want to know more. He
has got s relescope to Jook at the seacs, snd would cell you about
them if you asked him; chey are no concern of mine. The starel’ She
laughed. ‘He is 2 quiet ane. But deep. Sits there by the coals, and feels
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his knuckles, [ would neves know all whar ke knows. Nor would noc
sk, And make things! He can put 2 gun together, and 2 dock only
the dock is broke now for geod. [t was ne faulk of his; soraething
tsendaf, he sy, knﬁnhlg.&mm&cmm'

She had begun to slap che bumer with broad wooden pars, dhax left
4 nice grain upoe ic.

‘Sir, there would be no man more suitabie than him 1 kad chis
great expedition, not if they bad thoughr a bundred yearc”

The scranger heard the dwack.

The woman raised her bead again, wich thar same cunning which
kad shown itself nce before, phamb in the maddle of her honesey.

“Would you, perhaps, have £n interest in the axpedition, thar you
are come to see hi

“Yes,' said the stranger. ‘Voss.'

And did dick bis heels tgether funny, the women reated
ever after.

Ah, { heard el

Her voice way trailing.

‘Sir,’ che sadd, blunt, ‘[ am 2 woman thar gees licle peacrice with
wlldy’, and that & why it bas been comin’ out of me by dhe yard. [c
} one of my weakmesses. [n thase days, they would punish me for ic.
Iwzs often reported. Bur no one can sy 1 do ot work.”

And the hit the burter.

Voss laoghed and, Jooking through the doorway. remarked:

“‘Here, [ do believe, fa tha leader of the expediton.”

'Sir,” decided the woman, coming round che ssundy bench, 'tha
is someching he woukl never daim. [c was me, ouly; siz. Because all
men will lead, mme of the tite, anyways, even the nwsanst of 'am.
Itis In cheir narure. And some ace gifted different, whedher i is for
shootin' che wicks off candles, or divinin' waes, or atchin’ s, You
will be wedl advised to ket trem have thelr glory, rake it from me.’

Jusz then ber lord spptoached, accompanied by theis sons, a paic
of strapping boys, zach bare w tha middle. All duree were gpotsed
with dry blood, and had s emell upon chem, of young, waxy lambe.

When the Germao and the convia had came rogether, neither
W3 cervain bow ro proceed. ‘The sons of che {atter knew thar this
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meeting was no concern of theirs, so srood stroking their bare sking,
their faces grown woaden.

The mother had gone inside.

‘T ara ridden i chis dicection, because 1 have wished o see your
place,” dhe German began.

‘My place by of no consequence,” che ather answered.

He began o bring che viitor ous of earshot of bis aumily, because
he was 2 different person in converestion with acquaintances.

‘I like: ro see people, how they live,' stid Voss. “They become easier
o underseand.”

The convice laughed, as far as his sraighc mouth wouid let him.

‘T1am nothing w0 undersrand.”

His expression was guilty, but he could also have been plesed.

‘They walked on through a grove of saplings, thar stirred, and best,
and invited suolling. Beyond stood a shed whete che family shore
" thedr flock in seasnn, very plain, of the same grey slabs, with races
for the sheep 1o entee by, the pens below, of wartle and splic posts, as
in the Okl Country, In one comer there was senething resembling a
gallows, furnished with ropes and pulleys. it was one of thoee erect-
Jlona thar will cise up against the gky on immense evenings, though
the presenc occeslon, with its lambs™wool clouds and pink sur, was
noc of that scafe.

“S7hac is dhat gibber' agdied Vioss co revive che conversaten.

*Gibber?’ fixahed the man, very bloodshot.

Then, when bhe hod seen, be exphined with his usual decenr
calm.

“That is where we kill. You can string a sheep up there. Or a besse.’

They continued, a5 If by agreement, to stroll along che edge of che
plain, but in the shadarer of the sheltering mountain, until 5t became
apparent the aquatter had purposedy led his guest o a cleft where a

speing welled into a basin of umber water. Black, rocky masses, green, .

skeleton femns, the pale featuces of men, all Aucrzared in the mimor of
wuver. Taking off his shirt, Judd goc upon bis knees, and was washing
off the lambs" blood wich & plece of crude sosp already there on a
rock ledge

He fa sirong, tused Voss, consjdering nog 50 much the thick body
as some prength of tlence of which the mzn waa possetsed.
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“When we firie come here,” Judd began dreamily, this was all we
kad.” He Inthered hirself with drexray s0ap. '] mean, we got hereina
dnxy, along the plain char runs o the South. W had an axe, of course,
and a bag of flour, and shovels and things. We had the murresses.

Bat nothing of impormnce. 1 never owned anything of value, exoepe

oace o gold chaln, thar gor rook off e in che saeer. Ar home.'

He was lathesing his neck and his azmpits, which made the dream
seem silky, subder.

"Then, here was this spring. We Jound I¢’

It was, indeed, ax seducxive ax che lemer jewels. (T3 no¢ the poetsy of
topaz Or moonstone more nostalgic than that of damende?} Loaking
at chose wee pebbles over which the narer was welling, Yoz could
have put one in his pockes, as if he had been will a boy.

‘[ soon was owner of che spring’ sl Judd, scaping himaeif
‘Twould come and sit here of an evening’

Circles expanding on the precicus water made it seern possible
that this was the cmtre of the earth,

*Then, you with tw leave all chis, ull char you have found, and A
thar you have made, for the powlbillty of nadking? Voss asked, e
n&lyuhh!oot,mhichmpm&nglhcbmcmohof&rm

He was very thougheful.

Judd, whe had sluiced himself quickly end brutally, once It had
come ¢ that point, had rursed reund, and was groping for hia ehire
Toe man's back, the German sew, was haced with scars, of an ugly
purple, and the shamefid whire of renewed skin.

“Yes,' said Judd.

He vas locking at the water,

‘It Is not mine, he said, “tny moce than char gold chaln, which -
somebody shook in the streer. And when chey would nkedhe cat w -

me, [ wauld lasow char these bonea were not mine, neithes Oh, siz,
[ have: nothing to Lose, a0d verything to find.’

In some ngication, which was oy just visible in that thick body
and stitl mind, he began @ harry his visiror sway. They walloed across
the rather harch bush grass, and wkirted » clearng in which, ¢n a
rock plaform, oa a tripod, was the tdescope thar the canvicts wile
bad mendioned. [x was a2 somewhar Jacger instrument than Voo had
visualizad.
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“What is thae?' he asked, in spite of loxwing.

Judd murmured.

“Thac ir 2 celescope,” he said, Yhar | rigged up e look at the e,
Bur yout wauld noz see nothing. Ir is too weak”

He hurried the visitor past, He did not wish to coqumunicate
anything further, and way, maoreaver. ashamed of himself for any
specarlation upon which he had ventured. He wax noted, rather, for
hit practical resourcefidness and physical strength. These were the
qualiies which had recommended him co Mr Sanderson.

When they had reached hur and horse, Voss held ocux his hand,
and said: :
"We shall assemble st Rhinz Towers the day over romorrow.”

“The day agfter tomorrow,' laughed judd, wich rrong ceech.

They were liking each other nows

As the light was already bronged, Vo did not delay in mounting
his borse, and wea soon dimbing che sharp ridge thac Lay between
there and Sandersons’.

Mmﬂhhmﬁdm”mof&g]uﬁ‘w
in no sustained narracive, however, for what dchey knew had been
put tagether from fragments, some of which, they admited, did not
6t cogethar. For whae crime Judd bad been transporeed, they were
nat cermaln, but, oo arrival in the Colony, be had been subjeceed to
the greatest brurality and maost rigorous kinds of physical labour. He
had artempred once w excape, bur had been dragged back while silt
upon the lower slopes of the mouncains, through the Incervendon
of God, it would seem. comidering the fate of those who remained
ularge.Onuwﬂutoemﬁon.Imolv«!lntmudny.dn.rlndm
of which were summarily ghot, Judd bad been owvezloolked,
would appesr, bydiﬁm&vounhomofdtmunﬁommbdnp
who took part in the premature colonization of Moreton Bay, bé
had met his wife, herself 3 convict. There were those whe doubred
whether theic union had received the blessings of the Chusch, I this
were wue, it had wac prevenved the e from enduring many yees
since the first touch of hands under the giant grames and teeming
moisture of Moretca Bay. The larcer part of their sentences the Judds
hadmedmmhppdyhtbeunpioymof&]ﬁge—ﬂdvoma
Sydney, and it wa from his home and upon his recommendation
char chey had recelved cheir pardons.
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Vaoss listened to this with some, though noc with grese, incerest,
because he had not discovered it for himmself.

But Palfroyman was grestly moved.

‘T will noe easily focget,” he sxdd, ‘oay first encetiog with ¢he man,
and the almost Chrisdilee humilicy with which he rended one respons-
fble, in & sense, far all bis sufferings.’

Vot jerked his bead.

“Your- sendments, Mr Palfreyroan, are sometimes sdmred 1o
sickliness. However great your sympathy for thix individual, it ia
unceasonable vo want zo ke upon yoursdf the guilc of a felon, which
hmmbeadnﬂmed,hewu.wmrulmerdegu

Palfreyman looked ax Voss.

'Iwmormmmyoonvidon:.hm.orform
Mr Voas.

Voss goc up, His black boots were oq

‘1 detest hamility' he xid, ‘I man 20 ignoble that bhe must lis in
the dust, ke wormst If this b repentance, sin is les ugly”

Ha appeared in be graatly agitend. His skin was a dark yellow
in the candlelight. His darker Jips were rather rwiseed.

Pelfreyrnan did not answer. He had coraposed his hands Inro an
inviokable ball. '

Afterwards Voss relenaed, but mose of all tomardy Bimeedf. He
was Jooking sbout somewhat jeckily in chat half-lic roomn in which
his wordds had fallen. There was a fainr rink¥ing of aymal drops,
suspended by silver wires frarn the sockess of the candiesticl.

Now, in this takly sicoce, he began also o excuse bimeelf afioy
i fuishion e M Sanderson, who had everved her face halfway

!rmmmdyonwddnkampofwmnmllkbd’wemredm
e b, When ons is avee-tired, it works wondens.’

Voss did not think he would accept her sdvice, but his oyes were
for the monene gracefil

He is a handsome man, of s kind, the saw sgain, and, I da belieee,
azking ro be saved. She wondered whether the would ooe day mention
this to her hushand.
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"That night Voss dreamed of the goar bucter, in which the conviers
wife was abourt vo mould 2 face. Buz which fzce? Iv was imperative
to know. The necessicy made bis skin ryn with sweae, Jong after the
inconclusive deeam was done, end he lay there turning and rossiog in
che grey Impersonality of sleep.

Next day, their last st Rhine Towers, was 3 gende one. On such

occasions are bt cestamens composed. Moch was forgiven, The |

roen spent hours convessing with tinde chikirer. The day had never
been-more beautiful in that valley, ror had witkdrawn more quickly
from it in long robes of gokd, and blue, and purple.

Jusr ax evening, Voss had gone down o the river of ghostly trouc.
He was pucged since yesterday, possassed even of some of the humillcy
which Paifreyman exvolled as a virrue, Scanding by the brown wacens
of the friendly siver sx it purled and swirled over che srones, and
lecking back to where the bouse was fascened, so it appeared, w the
bank, with much hopefulness and trust by humen hands, the maz
wis drawn nosulgically rowards thar strengrh of innocence which
normally he would have condemned as ignonnce, tr suspected 23 2
cloak to cover guile.

So, wawching the clumully-conceived but evenrually beaud-
ful house, of which the material structure had begun o dissolve,
windows Bower with the bluccy clocks of candlelight, he could
remember che aibows of the young woman as the ss¢ ut the plano
ber grace and superficial self-possession, ber cold mouth and warm
eye, her amall ears, which be now recalled in exrraordinary detadl,
down to the fast transparent curve, it wai in che quality of rather
stubborn innocence chac her grearese screnguk L2y, She herself was
probably unconacious of what he had but now discovered. So, 300, in
the baleful garden, when she was indeed 3 woxdlen woman, of some
ugliness, but strength, her words bad struck deeper for theic clumsy
Innocence, and could have delivered, 2s he had feared, or desired, 3
conp de grice.

He continued 1o think sbout che young woman, there on the
banks of the river, wheee the poina of her wooden elbows glimmered
in the dusk. Then, u{:wdmcmdhnwuwd,bechmbodlh
slope and returned into the hauve.
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Laver thet nighr, Voss searched o hie valise for paper and by
box of pens, and, afeer seating himself within cange of a pair of
candles, ar 2 convenient licde vable covered with o tioch thar Mn
Sandérsen herself had worked, began ta write & thase of hiy patrons
who wished to be kepe infocmed, whenever possible, of his move-
ments: rather pompous lerrers, which they expected, and of which
he was capable.

Then, when he had done, he rook pen again, slmost immadiarely,
and was writing with what would have appeared to uo phetxver in 2
publk: room as an incensity of purpose, combined, if i were nat 20
contradictory, with a strange lack of personal control.

Voras wrore reckiestly upon the neat sheet of paper:

Rhine Towers,
: Ocx., 1845
Dear Miss Trevelyan, :
. [t will be curprising for you at this mage to receive such a Jecer
from me, but my recollectinne of you, egether with che pesceful
beauzy of this country where we have zven passed several daya of
Kiyllic unemployment in the hands of the most considenues of bowm,
have competled me to put pen 1o paper, and unite by conscious
thought and sentiment all chat would appear to have been present
by fragments io my mind. For, ic would seem thar, beneath the cares
of responsible preparszion for chis great expedition, sad the many
agreeable incldencs of the journey dus far, [ have ever been wware of
your friendlinexy, and sincere interest in our welfare, a5 well as the
greax vaboe T myself place upon our connexion, however slighe Hite
may present eelf at frer, and subordicats in the plan of life dhat fare
haa peepared for each af ya,

I would besitace 10 express my feelings In such pessonal terms, IF
I were nor sware already of your more! srezgrh and discernment,
and thac you have happily grsped cermin grounds of my cheracres
The gifts of derdny cannot be returmed, Thas which Iam invended to
ful6]l must be fulfilled. Consequently, I 2 aware that & companion
muse stumbie almast daily over the svage ek of droammance, but

thar o companion of serengeh and judgement, such a3 I have already
percelved to exist, would be forearmed against destrucdon.
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Macerially, I have nodhing to offcr. I am convinced, lkwever, that
nry migdan will be sccomplished; this 1 would pledge agnina wny
quantity of gold or bonds. Dear Miss Trevelyan, o nor prey for 1me,
bur I would ask you 1o joln me in choughr, and exercise of will, dally,
haurly, until I may retum e you, the victor.

In che meandme, also, I would ask your allowance dhar [ may
wrice o your Unde, Mr Bonner, with necessary formalicy, for your
hand.

So. I have lictle mare to say at thiy iage hour, and tomorrow sgart
by lanternlight. As Jikdre, the property of Mr Boyle on the Darding
Downs, T can receive pour aarwer, if you are so agreeable, Weigh cace-
fully every possible considersrion, bur de nar averweigh, for Jildrs &
may last chance!

From [ildra afso I hope to waire yout interesting deenlis of flora and
fauna encouncered, and ro incitde some accounc of cur behaviour
on the march. I will give this now ro Mc Sanderson, whose men
descend periodically by wagon 10 Newcamle., and hope that from
there It will be dispatched with all possible speed and safery inwo your

kind handg.
- Yours most respeccfully,
Johann Ulrick Voss

Nexr morming, while dhe lamps of friendship bovered rouchingiy
in the dew and darkness, and naked voices offered parting advice, the
company began to move northward, with the imeadon of crossing
New England. it was a good sesson, and the land condnued remark-
ably groen, or greyich-green, or blue-grey, the blue of stnaks o
dissance. These were spatkling, Jingliog days, in which deek homes,
bundering cartle, even the sour-bealed mules had no immadiace
cause for cegrer. Men thouted to their mazes, cheir volces whipping

the blue air, or elee were silent, emiling o themselvas, dezing in theic

well-gressed saddies under che yellow sun, as they rubbed forward
in @ body, over open country, or In [ndian file, through the bush. At
this stage they were sill in love with one another. Ir could not have
been otherwise in that madiance of light. The wery sdrrup-irons wet
singing of personal hopes.

As the party advanced, sexders came down to'show it kindnesses,
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ot 10 hang about, if o shy, with every sign of repectful auriosity, The
especiz] object of all these individuals was o carch a glimpse of the
foceigner, with whom, of course, even the boldest did not presume o
communicare én acaount of the peculiaritiex of his sperch. However
careful be was o tmicase cheir own, the secders prefeered 1o address
& mamber of his party; the hotour of his prsenc was eoough. The
foredgier himaedf rermained Indifferent. Seaced oa his hoese and tovenc
on inner marcvets, he would stare imperioudy over the heads of men,

the whaole couny with his eyes. In chose eyes the hills
and valleys lay sdll, but expeczan, or responded in ripples of deaf snd
mraa, dutifully, vo their beidegroam the sun, dil all vison overflowed
with the iquid gold of compiere unlon.

The demands Voss made on his freshly-formed relasipnship were
frequent and consuming, but, although exhausoed by o excen of
sensusumess, it was a period of grest happiness to him and, In conse-
quenoe, of unexplained happinesy 1o cveryonc el
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SEVEN

T sOURCE OF irtitudon bad been removed from Mr Bonner with
departure af the expediton, Now he muld enjoy i purpose, now
that it was becoming histocy, hence impersonal. To such ws Me
Bonnes, che life we Live i noc a parc of hiscory; Life is too parsonal,
arnd history is not. So che merchanr reramed o those pereonal
pleasures, of house and family, business and equipage, and quine
conskierable bank acconne. If customers or friends ever alludad w

thar other mateer of explosation for which Mr Bonner had, in ft, -

been personally respongible, he would smile whar was an ethereal
smile, for one o heatty, and marerialise, and self-willed, and proceed
to hold forth, between the chinking of the monzy in his pocker, on
the hirrorical consequences of such an expedition. Bur thanks be,
it no Jonger direcdy concerned him. The Crusades were net moze
remore. No doubc bhe would have subscribed to 2 Crusade, jusz a
he would continue, if called upon, o supporr the expediden, bur
in hard cash, and not in sufferings of spirir. While approving of any
arempt 1o sxve the souls of other men, be did approciate the omforee
of hi own,

The comforts, both matexixl and spifual, so canveniently
confused In cocaforable minds, inspired the merchant’s resldence. OF

soild stone, chis had scoad unshaken hitherte. As a bouse It was not
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# much magnificens at eminenty suitable, and sometimes, by pure
chance, even appeared imaginative, in spite of the plediora of formal,
hiny shrubs, the haurels, for instance, and the camelliss that Usde
had planted in the beginning, The sclence of hordeukure had falled
to cxorclse the apirit of the place, The wands and fonds of natie
things Intruded sdll, paperbacks and various gums, of myseriows
hoz scenx, and arentive silences: shadowy rrees char, parsdoxically,
enticed the eyes sway fromn an excess of substance. Moreover, the
accenns of poetry were corsmnily areeping in thronugh che dhrouars
of doves, and sometimes young ladies might be seen, mmpiiag
strawberries frora the nered beds, or engaged In needlework ia 2
lincle lacticed summes-house, o playing croquet with the miliary,
bur lazer, 3n che afternoon, when che hoops made kong ehadows on
the crisp grass.

The Bonness' garden wae s nacural setting for young Iadies, obeerv-
13 were awace, particulerdy for the nlece, who was of a more solitary
nature, and given m dabbling in Sowers — in & ladylke mannes,
of course — when the dimate permived. In the momings and che
evenings she would be seen to cut the spdng roses, and Jay them
In the long, open-ended basker, which che rmaid wouid be carrying
for that purpose. The runid was almost always at her heels. Peopls
said chat Miss Trevelyan demanded many little, often unressonable,
services, which was ocly to be expected of such an impesious young
person, ued a sob. '

She was quire unlike Mles Belle. On those suffocating days when
the change would not come, and the feer crushed & acear our of
the fallen camphor lexves, Min Belle would be crying out loud, and
finning hercelf, and pushing back her haiz to be rid of its weight,
but would not escape, it was seen by people prasing the other aide
of the wall; Mim Belle remained dripping gold. Or io the grey gales
of afternoon, when at Iast they came, the greae ound gusts that
smote the camphor trees, Miss Belle would auch up hey skirt, and
run a< che wind, and dsink it, end feel ik inside her dress, and shout,
even, uncil har mother or cousin wauld hush her. Yes, Miss Belle waz
the lively one.

So the life of vhe garden merged with the thoughts of the passecs-
by. The fickery musling snd the brooding larves cheemed the more
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speculative, Indistinct voices would follow them o distant quares
of the town, almaost always dhe wvoices of ladies, devored o chose -
puravits  which iadiea do devate themeives, becavse they must
pasy the time,

‘Oh dear, lwuldwrmtlmcr Belle might sy, “if 1 had not
written ta everyooe.’

She had, wo, bur she did meceive in revurn many informative
Tetvers from other gids.

‘I would nar kaow o whom I mighe write,” Laura replied on such
an occmion.

They were sitting in the latticed summer-house, from which the
wistaria from China hung its burzing, drunken heads.

*Bux chere is everyone,’ Belle meplied. “There is Chattie Wikon,
and Lucy Cax, and Nelly McMorran. And everycne.’

'Or thar T wauld find a subject of sufficient ncerest.”

“That is not necessary, said Belle, ‘One simply writer"

Tune was heavy, rlthough, in the aftemoen, Tom would come,

"Papa i3 wurprived he has bad no word from the expedition,’ Befe
ractled, to eave beesclf, “He would noc expecr, of course, dvility from
Mr Voss, bur be did fancy Me Sanderson mighe keep bim Informed,
on that sage of the joumney at lewt.’

‘I Is earty yer,' suggesred Laura, who was skeeching the garden
from an angle that had only recendy occureed 1o bec

"*Or Mr Palfreyman,’ sald Belle, “Mr Palfreyman could, and ought
1o, wrice.”

She did not look &z her counln,

Laura frowned ac the garden.

*It ks nat hiy ducy. He ix not the deader of the expedition.’

‘Dexr Lolly' sighed Belle, uldnglmmmhmdnlfnhd
been a cat to axidle.

"You are absurd, Belle, hudndhum.wwbompcnpedwm-
3 problem.

'‘But you found Mr Palfreyman agreeable. You admitted it
yourself. The day che ship salled.’ For Belle Bonnez, her cousin was-

a fascinating myscery, whether skecching from the summerhouse
or caking her leave of suspected admirers. “Such an amlable man,
Mamma considers.’ '
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‘Most amiable,” Lausa agreed.

*Even Tom feels — because [ have asloed him — char Mr
fr 30 good, Of delicare consminsion, perhaps. SAR, delicacy of healch
oan make 3 man considerses af othere’

Laura was enteratined.

“Is that adwo Tom's oplnion2’

‘No. Mamuma’s." Belle bhahed.

"Then, poor Mr Palfrernan bas been disoussed.’ -

"Dear Laura, [ could be 30 happy.” Belle caressed her consin’s hand.

It was exssperating. She would have forced those she loved to ear
of sweens the had not yer asred.

But Lanra langhed. She withdrew her hand, and mok the pendl v
hus&m:h,mdplm@edlrwiﬁmloo&dukﬂmalmmw
the paper.

“You have spoilt your scerchl” cried Belle.

Yes," sald Laura, ‘It was an inzlpid ching.’

She arnmpled it up, and dared her dear Bedle.

At thar season, Laurds glisening, grem laughter wae thrended
through che days. These were warm, chough not yer opprescive, full of
the clovey scent of pinks, with harsh whidls of vom gum-leaves, dissip-
ared by the wind, and married with pecfume of roses, ln passionase
gustx. Hady days. Green was gurlanding the windows, the pom of
balconles, che knobs of garewnys, in cdebration.

1t celebrution of what, ochere did not know, cxcepr chat there was
samething, They were koalking at Laura for vome sign, a2 she movad
in the garden, in 3 cowbh of coo! flowers, or appeared suddenly in
daorenys, in the sound of ber ddrts, or under trellises, trailing 2
dappled ghadow, oc ar windows, that sbe threw open suddenly, ber
arms flying upward afrer che sath, o may suspended there a second,
the greenish Bexh of thoee stalks glimmering againac vines. All chase
xn were foyful, without revealing. Her mouth did oot we much
wnile, a5 wonder.

For Laury heeselfhad oot yee grasped the full senss of char sesson,
only that it waa fudler than ever before, and that che Besh of roses
waa becoming personal, s she cut the long, polnoed buds, or beavy
bloams dhat would fll by evening. She bad o take all, even the big,

blowing ones.

L57




“Those will gk 2 mess, miss,” Rose Portion did procest onoe.
She waa bolding the basker.
Yes,' aid Laura. “T arn sware of char

But che gid war dared by mees She condnued w cus the big
heads, in which bect were rummaging. Ske beat to reach othen, dll
roselight war Booding her facz, and she was forced ro kower the Iids of
bes eyes againex che glare of roses. Then she becarne caughe [cwas one
of the older, the more invohved, the staggier bushes, of sinewy bhds
wood. She was held. Neicher one way nor the other was It possible
© move, Ikwever che shoak the tough bush. She began co laugh,
mirthlessdy, cur of acusperation for ber powerlessness, and call:

"Help mis, Rosel Where are you? Do omezhing!'

The waman set down the basket then, and freed her mistress

castly
- “The gid was laughicg, chough blushing, because she war really
rather anhoyed.

‘Can you see whether I umn tom?” ghe acked.

"Nox that I can notice,” Rose replied, ‘bur | expect.”

Conuoliing her wind, the woman picked up the badar. This
busioem of flowers wag nat ber work, buz ic pleaged her ca de it, and
since she had grown bexvy, che people of the house humoured hee.

Akhough Mrs Bonnes, who had just come out upen the bakony,
eood frowning down. At the back of her mind, there was alway
Rowe.

Cnoe Mz Boaner had gooe ro ber niece 2t an awkward and
unecpected moment, a6 the lnter wax posctigng w new piece, and sat
bexide her, and sid, chere and dhen:

“We muit_really think, Laurs, what is to be done abour Rose. 1
underscand there is o Ms Lauderdale, who has funded some 1osd-
rution to provide for wormen In that condidon, during, ot pechaps ic
is fur afterwards, the unforiunaze children, | do not know, but must
voasult Mm Pringle, and chink.’

Thea Aunt Exony looked tight up laro her niece’s face, as If the
had been 2 tree with somexhing hiding in it and not 3 young woman
engaged tpon an wrpegglo.
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‘Yoz, Aunt. Of course,” sid Laurs, who euffered ait che difficulcies
of music.

Laura s selfich, Mes Bonner sighed.

‘Nobody will help me,’ she musrmured.

Sa she went awsy.

Now Laura could see her aunt upon the bakony, threading the
ribbon chrough a clean cap, bue loaking, instesd, ax Rose,

Rose looked, and saw;, and undersrood — there was very little che
did noc and saic:

There Is ¥irn Bonner. She could be wanting somethlng of me.’

T do not think s0.” i Laurs Armiy

Laura Trevelyan bad given much considerastion o the quartion of
Rose Portion, but the anywes o it wia withhad. She did not free like
her aunt, although it concernad her personally, ahe sensed, even more
peronally. For personal reasons, cherefore, she would condnue to
give the maccer choughe, alchough her fich in reason was already Lo,
Ske would prepare her mind, shall we s1y, to receive reveladons. This
preoccupation, which was also quusi-physizal, persirced e all dimes,
though raost in the overflowing garden, of big, lateraperste roses,
with che pregnant woman ax her side, A auch dmes, the two shadows
were Jolned upon the ground. Heavy wich the weighr of golden sun,
the gid could feel the woman's pulse rcking ln ber own body, and
wat, Lo consequence, calmer than the had ever been, quietly jayful,
and resigned, At the strolled wwarde the house, hokling her pararol
sgainst the glere, though devoured by the tigerish sun, she trusted ia
thelc common Besh. The body, the was finally convinced, must senae
the only gue wlotion.

Mot Bonper, on the balcany, aerwing ber ows limitatdons, tweked
the ribbon theough the starched cap, and wenr inside.

“Toey have oat yet heard from thae Geroman,' safd Rose Pordon,
whase habit it was to state facty, rather than commit £ posstble indic-
credon by asking,

“Not yer,’ Laura Trevelyan replied.

She had bared her veeth, it seemed, somewhar convalsively ~ I
could have been he viokent glare — and che dpe of her weech were

quite ransparent.
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‘Not yer,’ she said, and mumbled: ‘Bur perhaps we shall hear,

this evening.’

Although it was spaken more slowly than she had intended, in her
mind It sprang bice a thiver. Her mouth waa dry.

‘Ab, I cannot undarstand that man.’ said Rose.

‘It ia hic spesch, 1 muppose. Thaugh half the time I think he doo
oot undecstand himsalf, even in his own language.’

Laura did not answer, bur was Usening to breach, footsceps,
pausey, and parses were the loudes,

‘No muare can [ understand bis eyes,” berathed Rose. You should
understand 3 man by his eyes, If by no other aveque.’

Then she cdesred ber chroat, because she had s2id 0o much.

They were entering the house by way of the conservarory, in which
lizde ferns rang with bells of moisture, and the tweech of the palm
were sswing at the spider’s silk. Here the heat was 30 intense that
the women's breath was taken from them. Thelr Gom were barely

forward betwech the walls of watery glass. Their fanuwa

‘I can undecstand him,’ said Laura, "if noz with my reason.’

She was drugged.

"Bven when ] cannot ageee wich hire, 1 can understand him."

The other woman drew her breath with difficulyy.

As they pased inwo the house, the gid puz her hands to her cemples
In 2 ecstasy of coolness, When ehe avuld nor understandd, she would
peay for him, chough of recent nighes happiness had naade her dumb,
and prayes grows, rather, oue of wreschednes,

The mme evening, when Mr Bonner recumed early, as war his
hablt now, Inro che house of roses, It happened thae his niece waa
first to meet him. ar she passed chrough the hall on some errand w
the puncry. Afver kisting hey ac che required moment, for in marters
of wixzion the mercharne was something of a sisualist, he did
remarde

‘News bas come ar lagg from the expadicaon, rodeyg by the
Newcarde packer. They are arrived at Sandersoa’s. Or ware at his
place. They will have left by now for the Downa,” '

‘So thar s thar,' he added, disparugingly, or so it sounded.
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Tae reuth was: anything thar intruded on the daily round, even
ovents arcicipated, or news long hoped for, embicered Mr Bonner.

And all is well?' Laura asked.

Al are in good heuse,’ mreauilmwu:le.'[houdlkhudy&p
yex, 30 be sure, Living off the &z of the Jand.”

How glad he was ro be in his own home, andtbenwnopmcpeu
of his having to suffer.

The feet of she Young woman were passing on the stoar Boor of
the hall. They made 2 cool, impenonat scund

‘Ch, and Laurs, there Is 2 Jetcer thac has conae with mine, It ks in
the eame hand, of Mr Yos. You had berer have it.”

A lester,” she repeaved, bur withour surprise, and rook I before
soing an hec way.

When the had done what she had intended, Lars Trevelyan wenr
snaight up w her oom, whidh, although open ro her ot aod her
cousin, alresdy contiined so much of her socres life, she was not
afraid of adding to it. So, after she had @t down and broken the
lumpy seal, the unfokied the paper, and began to read repidly.

‘That evening, over dessery, when they were discussing the news
that had been rectived, M Bonnar asloed:

"Would you say, from his Jetver, thee Mr Voss appears saciched a
kasx wich the way bis wifabre are

Mn Bonner would almass dare o pezson to be distisfied, peavided
i waz not herself.

‘Yez.' said her husbend, as though be wete intendiag no. ‘I gather
be bs dicpleased ar the indusion of Judd, moce chan ever now dhar he
has met him 20d can find no resson foe objecting,’

"What sort of 2 man b Judd®' adoed Mrs Boniner.

A very quier, 2 very reusapable man, I gather from Seodenson.
And lionheareed. Of grest counsge and phyzical strength.

Then, ic Is the lion in him thac Mr Voss is objecing 10,” skd Belle,
who was bored a this, and would becarne a silly litde girl for hex own
eniereinment.

Her hands, dhar she hedd shove she fingee-bowl, dripped ineleg-
antly with the julee of early peaches.

"For perhaps the lion will gobble him vwp,’ she giggled. ‘But, poot
lion, 1 could wish him: better chan bones and black hats."
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‘Bellel’ Her mother frowned.

And a gid. almost married, who coukl not learn to eat w peachl

Mr Boaner movead his mouth as if be had 2 peachstone in it.

“That could be,” he sald, appraving, and would himself have
spread a net to assisz che lion. "Bur whet impression,’ he continued,
‘il Laure’y letter givet”

‘Laund’s leteer?’ asied Mre Bonner and Belle.

Yea,! sid the merchane. ‘Mr Voss was kind enough to write ro
hmbydnmp.dmbidyoum:dtmchenmhnn?’

The young woman moved ber plare slighdy, on which were the
downy aking of peaches, almast bloody in thet light.

Yes, 1 did recetve 2 lewer,” she answered. It was Just a shore noee,
Wricten in friendship. Ir cantins civillties rather than positive news
[t did not cocuir vo me o share anything of so licde general inverest.”

To Mrx Bonner it was peculiar.

To Belle it was womethlng into which animal instinct would
burrow ar Jelsure. -

Bur Mr Bonaer thought thar he detecred In hix niece signs of
untsual dismay, and wondered whedier he oughs w hurr her, both
for ber own, nad the common mftty. Bexides acting as 2 cormctive,
domestc cruelcy could be a mild and pleasing form of spos:.

Immediately after this, they pushed back their chain snd went
inre anocher rom.

And the dxys swelled with that sensuous beaugy which was already
inherenc in them. 1did, of course, koow, Laura Teevelyan decided, bur
remained nevertheless bewlldered. By the heavy heads of soses thar
stunned the Incuder benexth trelliscs. By the acent of ripe paaches,
throbblng In iong Jesves. and flling; they wers too heavy, too ripe
Rees teading through the wiry grass were trampling flesh, Ie seemed,

Or the cosed her eyes, and they rode norchward together
berween the amall hifls, some green and soft, wich che feathers of
young com ruffled on their sides, others hard and blue as sapphires.
As the two vimonaries rode, their reth were shining and flashing, for
Mﬁmmﬂmmﬂd\m,mmmd,m@y.w
each other, and they did, from tme 10 dme, cacch such frrelevandy
personal glimpees. Whas they were saying had nat yet becn translated
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out of the air, the rusting of corn, and the resilient cries of birds.
Ar they rode on, all mewl was wwining rogether, of sirrup-irons,
for Instence, und the bics in the moudhs of their horses. Leather was
not the icasr potent of the scents of their joumney, aod at cvening
the head would sink down Into che pillow of the warm, wer saddle.
The hands of the blind hed pelished the pommels o the siliiness
of vory.

This was a period of grea happines for Laurt Trevelyan, ber only
known happiness, it seemed. OF coutse, the other side of her eyelids,
there were many pessibilides waiting vo harm her. Ifshe would opea.
Bur sha did noc.

Except o wrire. She realized thar she had not wriren the leter

She 2at down ane afiernoan at ber deske. The shutters were closed.
Even here was the season’s prevailing scene, of live roses, and the
susding ones, and cloves. She began to wrire. It was easier than che
had expecred, ax if she had acquired viruosicy In an arc So the chips
of marble mounted, v the words were carved cur, deep, and fioal

When she hed dried che paper in ics own breese, und folded, and
scaled l¢, she cried a lictle, and fedt the becter foc it. She Ly on bec bed
for xame cime, behind che shumers. in the green afternoon, vatll the
womas came, and atked:

Are you noc coming down, mis? There are some calle. Ir has been
the wife of Justice Smare, and naw & s M3 Pringle, wich Miss Uaa,
tn a pale pink bonnet.’

Then the girl, who in the pasc had barely suffered her maid
touch her, on account of a phyvical averdion such contact ipvariahly
caused, suddenly reached out and pur her arme round che walst of
the swelling woman, and buried ber face §n the apron, In the decping
<hlld, te expeess what cmotiun ic was difficuk to rdl.

_Ah, miss!" hissed Rose Portion, more in hotror over the ucorntho-
doxy of Ir, than for the srab she experienced i her belly

Larer they would both be glad, but now the girl, realizing sbe had
|ust done somethiog awkward and strange, jumped up fram the bed
and begpn ro change into 2 becrer dress,

It was Una Pringle, who, eated in the deawing-room on a lirde,
tighe-burroned, dippery chalr, Arss caughe sight of Laum duough
the deorwny 15 she was desoending the hall smire. Down, down
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down. Through thar, and every subsequent afzernoon, of whidh, i
was obvious, the would be the mistress. Una Pringle stopped breath-
ing. She had atweys hated Laure Trevefyan, and would now hate her
maofe chen ever.
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EIGHT

By now THE tall grect wis almost dry, 20 char there ktued from it a
sherper sighing when the wind blew, The wind beot the grass invo
wwny waves, on the cress of which Soared the last survivors of
fowen, and shrivelled and were sucked under by the swelt, All day
the horses and the carde swam dirough chis gras sea. Theic barrels
rolled and gucgled. All night the beasts were glurting chemaelves on
dew and grass, bur in the deeams of men the waves of grass and the
waves of sleep were 300n one. Dogs curled in pockets of the grass,
shivered und beistled 24 choy floated on their own dreams.

it waa the doge that firse confirmed the German's oplnion thar
they mumt be in the vicinity of Jikdre. On & cixtain evening, a dhe
expedidon continued 1w Kivance, the doge had begun ro whine, and
pulp. and life cheir legs repearedly. Their souzales had grown laner,
the eyes were bulging from their chulls, when, with very lirdle further
waiing, suddenly foreign tails, then the bodies of foreign dogy were
of animals were malking round aad round, in stiff, shocked slence,
swalting sorne sign.

The mmbers of the expedition had shaded chelr eyes with cheir
handy, a¢ an exzension to tha already broad brima of thedr hag, and
evenrually one of chem, Mr Judd ie was, remarked char he could
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se¢ 2 raan appmaching on horseback above the waving grass. Other
£yes were s0on focused on this figure, who came on dheough the red
Lighe, Emﬂy :hmped.bydu:lhghlw the body of his strong, chestnut
borse. As he advanced, crect, movieg in the sxddis just cnough
ro emphasize che arogance of ownership, it was disclosed chat
the maa bimaelf way of u raddish, chexenur colous, invenuified by the
evening sun.

There he was, ar lax, redning in. The auspiclous horee ynoszed.

“‘Boyle s my name,’ anpounced che man, on thick lips, holdiog
out 1 hand char did oot waver.

‘Of Jildre,’ added Voas.

‘Thar fa correcr.”

No further civilices were expencled on the meering, but Mr Boyle
rurned his horse and proceeded o escorc the party along the wack
he had made by his coming. The hand of swearing horses, straight
mules, lowlng, heavy-headed carde, and parched, dngling men
wenc on towards Jildo. By the time the homestead was resched, che
westemn sky was of a2 blood red The foreground bud almost foun-
dered. through which ran the Sgurer of & number of individuals,
if they were noc animated, black ctica, vo veceive the relns from the
hands of che new ardivale. Smoke war sscending, and dust from
the bevad road the wnisals had crampled, eogethar with che vapours
ofnighnﬁ"womfuwd.uwdldduappvuddnguniqofduhm
promise great conmalation.

Mt Brendan Boyle was of chax order of zales who will destroy any
distinction wich which they have been born, becawse It acrawes themn,
they feel, and they cannac besc the thame of it. [n consequence, the
staricn-owner had tom the boards of Homer to chock the leg of
the uble, 2ad such other boola as he had Inhericed, oz even bought
in idealkstic youdh, now provided maverial for aplils, or could hope ar
best to beignored, exceps by insects, dust, and mould. In hixhouse,or
shack of undaubed deb, char admited day- and starlight in dheic tum,
seventl pieces of smooth Lrith sitver seood cheek by jow] with pocked
Iron, the former denced somewhar savagely, in reprisal it seemed, for

The dirc floor was litered wich crumbs and cruses of bread.
Birds und mice could always be relied upon t carry off a cermin
amount of thix rubbish, bur some lay there unsl ic became perrified
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by time, or was ground 0 dust under dche hand faet of those bhak
women wheo sarisfied the crude requiremens of Brendan Bople, -
. "This s my manslon,’ indicared the laxer, waviog s lanvem so that
che room rocked. and the dimples which came when ba spoke fllck-
eted on either pde of his mouds, “1 yuggest char you, Mr Vo, and
nne or two otheny, peg your claims here on the floar, and allow me the
pheasures of conversation, while the resc of the parry enjoy the hucary
of cheir own tents. There are plenty of blacks here, bustin’ chemnselves
with meax and damper, who will lend u hand. Here, fem, where
the deuce,’ he grumbled, and shoueed, and wenc outside, causing the
whole nelghbourhood of gram and wees fandally to rock in thac
ame dirturbed lanem-light.

Vous and Palfreyman, who were left srandiag In she skeicton shack,
in the smell of old, hard bread and that moming’s agh, did not regret
thac chis was she lusc hosplealicy civilization would offer them.

Larer, when chete rwn had shared with eheir hoet & lump of sle
beef and some cold potarces, which a pair of shriekiag bisck women,
naked aa the night, bad sec on the mble's edge, be proceeded © make
the convermtion he craved, or rathar, to ditgomge out of his ill
handseme throat chunks of words, 2nd opinlons he waa not wed ta
confen 10 other men (o ail that vasenase,

‘Ir ks ren years now since [ came o this comething country,” said
Brendan Boyle, swilling the rum, to which he seemed addicred, from
an ugly, iron panatidn. ‘T have done noely;’ he mid, fucinated by the
eddics i his pot of rum, ‘as nicely 21 mowt people, and will do betrer;
yet it i the apparent poverty of one’s surroundingx ther proves in
the end ta be che smraction. This ks sometking that many refuse
undetstand. Nor will they accept chat, © explore the depehs of one’s
own repuldve nature is more chan irrexdstible -« ic is necemary.’

He had opened the shirt on che halr of his chest, and bhad =
focward, and was halding his hesd in his hands, 2nd war ewirching
with his mouth o release che wonds, or same personal decmon.

“To peed dowz vo the lam layer,' be yewned. “There b alwaysanother,
2nd yex another, of more exquisice sbdery. Of course, svery man he
Aia ewn obeession. Yours woukd be, it seery,  overcome distance,
Bur in much the same way, of deeper lapers, of Irresistible disasrer.
! can guanuncee,” he sald, stabbing the aable with rwo caur fingers,
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" that you will be givens every opportunicy of indulging yourself 0o the

weat of bere, In stones and thorns. Why, anyone who is disposed can
celebrare o high old Mass, I do promibse, with the doull of a blackfeller
and his own blood, in Central Auseralls. -

"High Haeryl" ha baaghed, more for himsdf, and akied, in a sgh
‘Ab, deart’

Palfreyman, who had been shifting abour, shought thax be would
turn i, 18d Vom, wha was growing incrastogly glum, agreed chac
chis could be 2 solution.

‘I[f that ix the exvens of your ambidon,’ said Beandan Boyle, and
apat upon dhe Boar.

His cwo guests got berween cheir blankers, where they were, while
himmaelf was gone out on barx ecranda.

The anaomy of the homse wa much thae, by nighe, it resentbled 1
wirped sheleron, so cha, for a long time, Vo lxy looking at the stars

. on the other side of thaz cape of boaes.

Meanwhile, Mr Boyle had rerurnad to che room which be was
plessed] 1 efer to 26 the Bedchamber, boyond the chimoeyplear,
and which was the coly other room of the house, He was blunder-
iog about & geod dedl, and making animal noises, and exploring
che darknees for its distinerive grain, His bec, ir seconed, wast full of

(2

Palfreyman was aiready aseep, but You continued o scare ax che
rescdess sars undl he was no longer able to Ideorify himself,
rogether span the verands, i was pociible to compasr the two coen -
at Jeam cheir ourwand eppeasances, since their souls were cemporarily
gathered in. Now Brendan Boyle wa recainkscent of the big, rude, ced
potazoes, che shapcly ones, buc kard, wich the fine red dus coedng
them, which is akin 1o che patina the man had encounged ro coat
those persisent greces of acimocracy. Where thase lingered formally,
4 in the Sead and threaz, of couzse be coutd nor desiroy them. There
they were; ik was boch sicikening and sad for him. Bur his hands, e
he rpoler, ur on any voceslon, waited, were stroking the saetian of
red dust on the bare diin of his forearms. It could have afforded hin
some plescure, but his eyes, which weve of s cold. unchanging green,
wonld not convey his fedings by duylighe.
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At his hosts side, an the rudimentacy veranda, which wag all
splintem, just z¢ it had been split, stood the Germaa, also in disguise.
Blackened and yellowed by che sun, dried in the wind, he now resemb-
led some reot, of dark and —oteric putpose. Whereas the frat man
was composed of scnsual forms, intended to be touched, 8esh w0 be
rubbed aguins Sesh, ic would not be presumed to use che second
excrpr in a moment of absoluce necestity, and then with axereme
caudon.. He swood chere molstening his lips, and would have repudi-
ated kirship with ocher man if i¢ bad been offered. In che presence of
almost every cax of hi companions, and pacticulaely in the company
af Brendan Boyte, he was dewwn doser vo the landscape, che sekiom
motonless wee of grass, the twiwed trees in grey and black, the sky
ever incremsing in it rage of blue; and of thar landscape, abwayy, be
would become che cenrre.

The two men were evidendy expecting something or someone
to appear. The how was balancing on the veranda’s edge and, from
anncyance at being mada to wair, could very easily have toppled off.
The ddicxe wobbling of his barely controlled body made him laok
fdicalous.

"I cannot recoramend these blacks as infallible guides and reliable
companions,” Mr Boyle was saying. ‘Like all aboriginalb they will
biow wich the wind. o tum into lizards when they are bored with
thelr exicting chapes. But chese ewn fellers do know the aibes and
the country for a considereble distance eo the west, Or vo chey cell 2
omn. Sandards of wruch, of course, vark’ Then, realiving, he sdded:
‘Bur you do nos kmow thdr lingo. Dugald — that is the dder felier
~ has a lirde English. Bur you will nor be able to make much of an

‘In general,’ Voes replied, ‘it & necessacy to commundcate without
knowledge of che language”

Then the two men were looking and lsughing ar each other insol-
endy, their faces wyrwed up, their cyes splinrering. Ewch would
congider he had grined dhe polne,

Beforr chey had recovered dhemselves, owo blacks came round
the coaner of che house, Their bare feer made upon the earch only
dlight, but very particular sound, which, w che German's ears, ar once
acsblhed dieir ownership.
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Well, now, gnece they have condeended,” sid Mr Boyle, who
was not really of dud cemper; if he mbed his voior  a below, it
wonlybeumhwuaddrmi bllds,lml.knntkhhmanmg
dac ‘You, Bugald, you, Jackie," he 2234, T tell you chia Mr Voas go
far places,’ waving his acm vowards che wer, ‘find new country, do
pood all of u, black and whice fellec. You stick ro Mr Voss do you
hear, even If you drop, you old beggar.’

Then he laughed, and spake to the men in a few phoses of ther
own rongue, In a very Englich accent, w which they lisrened with
char same poliveress with which they recelved intelligence in any
thape or form.

The dlder native wad most strious and formal. He war wearing
whax eppeared to be & very ald and Boury swaliowmil cos, bur defi-
dent in one mil. His biack gdo, which had been guthcred by sge into
2 net of finesy grey wrinkles, waxs not tramellad further, except by 2
plece of buck-cloch, ehe colour of naruse, in an approprisee place, A
" dmilar piece of thoch did cover hir colleague a lirde; otherwise, the
htter was naked, of n youshful, oily skin, and fareened ftura. This
oae, Jackle, way ceally quite young. He stood ahout with the delicacy
of s young gid, looking wway while absorbing all demalls, limening
wich hls skin, 2ad quivering his reasctions. I was not possible o
nddress him dircetdy, nor would he answer, but through his mouth-

Dugaki.

Jn other creumsmnoes, Vosk woald have llked o mik o chese
creatures. Alooe, he and the blacks waould have communicared with
one anocher by skin and silence, jus &2 dust is not impenesrable and
the mamage of sicks can be intmprered after hours of indmacy. Bac
In the presence of Brendan Bayle, che German wag the victim of
his Buropean, or even hiy buman luheritance, 56 he got down from
the shaky step, and advanced on the old black wich hia rather ¢df,
habitus) gaic and aid

This ix for Dugald.”

It wis & beass butroa that he happened o huwe in his podket, and
which had come off 3 runk:, of military, though otherwise forgoaen
oulgin.

The old man was very dll, holding che wken with chetips of his
fngees, 2¢ if dimby womre in hinsdf of a8 answer to the white roan’s
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mysticlkm. He could have been a thinking stick, on which the ash
had conled after purification by firs, 50 wooden was his old, scusi-
fied, caucerized body, wity, its cap of grep, brirle ash. Enside the eyes
moved some memory of myth or smoke.

The youth, on the other hand, had beent brought o animal life
Lights shane in his sdn, and his throar was rippling with language.
Ee was giggling and gulping. He cyuld bave esten the bruss burtoa.

On an afcerthoughe, Vors again pus hls hand In his poclor apd
offered Jackie 2 dlasp-knife that he way carrying,

‘Me, funge, he said, with a friendliness char could not mvoid
solernnivy.

Jackie, however, woukl not receive, exvept by the hand of his
aenitor, and then was chivering with awful joy as he stood staring w
the knlfe on hiz own palm.

Yous, oo, was tranclaced. The aumerous creases In his black

trouers appesred vo have been sculprured for ecemicy.

As al) of thiy acene was 2 bit unexpected, not 16 my pecular, o
Brendan Boyle, the larver was leching vo cutic shore,

He pbbed wich a finger In che old man shoulderblade,
and stid:

"Plenty valuable bumron. You mke good care.’

Afver which, he epaz, and was easing his cloches.

Boyle dhen proposed 1o Vous that they should spend the morning
inspecting the sheep and goars he had selected for uae of the expedi-
tdon, and which would probebly be found somewhere in the
of a string of waterholes 2 mile or two norch of the homestead. Vor
sgreed. Tt soon became clear chat he and his host were continually
humouring esch other. In this way esch hoped vo hide the indifference
be fek rowards his compenion, though ssch remalned humorousty
gwaze thar the other was conscious of his acticude. The sgreeable part
was that aeither hacboured actual dislike, No one could have didiked
Brendan Boyle in spive of his peculiacities, and he was quite incap-
able of dishiking for long anyone bus himseif,

So ghey sec oux from che slacternly serdement of Jidra, o which
Yoss had grown reconciled, jus as he had come 1o scospr cermin
qualiries of his host, The enoky senting of che early moralng was oot
unplasing, eveo wuching. Columna of blus amokn ware momding,
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a long doud was dying flar ahowe: them, and the wisps of smoky grase,
suggested an cranescence of the solld eanth, of shack and rents, iron
and hesslan, Resh and bone. ¢ven of the rather substantial Brendsn
Bayle. They rode owr of the jamble of grey sheds, pas several gunyss,
ax which black women were standing, and lirde, red-haired boya
with toy speann. Over the skine of the aatives, the amoke played, and
through. A yellowish worman, of spreading breasts, sar giving suck o
4 puppy.

‘Dirty beggarcs,’ coughed Mr Boyle ~ it wad the smoke, ‘buta man
cowld nex do without chem.’

Yoss did nor reply ro what appeared; in his host'’s case, obvious.

The two men rode on, In bas and beards, which mrangely
enough had not been adopuedd a3 disguises. In thar flat counery of
secrer colours, dheir figures were amall, even when viewed in the fore-
ground. Their greax horses had become 25 childrers ponies. It wa
the lighc dhar prevailed, and dimance, which, after all, was a massing
of light, and the mobs of cockaroos, which exploded, and broke Into
ashes of clarering, ehrieking, white and aulphur light. Trees, too,
were but ilusory substance, for they would quickdy tum o shadow,
which is another shape of the ever-procean ligh.

Laxer in the moming, when che ak wai beginning to solidify, the
cwo riders were raused from chemselves by dghr of the promised
waterboles. These mighe have been described more accuracely as
mud-pans, or Ulyheds, from which severs) grave pelicens eose a
once, and were making off oo wings of cresking besker-ork.

*Thete aze the sheep now,” suid the station-owiier, pointing.

These dirty maggots were ac e scarcely visible in che yellow

pee, b did sventually v enough, and mill ound, and stamp.
" *They ¢ a rough ko, said Boyle, bk 20 s your underuaking,
} am glad it b you,” be hod oo add, aniggering, because in very many
veays he waa 3 xhoolboy.

‘It 1t alrnost alwiys impostible e mavince ather men of 0a¢’s own
necessities, Vi said. ‘Do you bedieve you were: convincing o wa last
nighe whe: you ateempeed e explain yours?*

T Wha?' exclaimed Boyle. and wondered whether his obscurer
welf had been caughe in some indecent confession, of even act; he
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suspected ir, but coukd not remember. “What a man lets ouc at right.
you know, is a differens thing from what he would svy by day.’

He waz protesting, and redider, ax he acarched his mind.

‘I cannot chink whet you are refetring vo,” he conduded.

On such 2 mikd and bountifad moming, Yoss would not reveal
what it win,

AY this riroe che sheep, in ther yellow wool and wrinkles, wene
on milling round and round, aying tw find, or vo excape from one
noother. Towo binck shephards, ax 3 distance, gave 1o indication of
wanedng to cone any doser.

“There, I think, wre the goam,’ indioated Voss.

‘“Whae? Oh, yes, the goars,’ Boyle replied.

Abour 2 hundred of these animak bad guhered on the Buther
bank of a second warechole, where they were ctimbing and sliches-
Ing on the hulks of &dlen trecs, streeching their necks to pull m the
fronds of live Jaxves, screcching ¢ eemote pockets of their bodies wich
the tips of thelr homs, skull-bathing, or ruminadng dreamily. As che
hors¢rnen approached, the goat-mind was undecided whether to stay
or run, Several did remain, and were staring up, their lips omiling,
looking right into the faces of the men, even into dheiz souls beyond,
buz with expressions of politeness.

‘Descendants of the original goar,’ Boyle comumented rather
crossly.

‘Probably,’ answered Yoy, who liked them

One aged doe had searched his enind wich such
a2 10 discover in ft part of his secret, char he was, In fact, only in
AppEArRnCE AR

He held ouc his hand vowards her subde beard. bux sha was gone,
and all of chemn, with hilariows nolses, wnd a rain of black dung.

‘Come on,' sid Boyle.

I£ he could have swacked or accused his guest In come way, he
would have, but the German bad asumed 2 protective dosk of
benevolence. As they rode homeward, the many questons chat che
Intter axked, al} dealing wich che flors mwl fauna of che place, were
unzrptionable, expresred with thar 2l of simple benevolence. His
face wore a flar smile, and there were Einke lines of kindnes 3z che
outer cornert of his eyes.
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Yex there was omething, Boyle kacw He mde, answering the
Gumﬁsmbmahmdyﬂldungxhuhom'uhoddxrwhh
the skein of reins.

Duslag the rmalndetofd\eiuojowna:jﬂdu. Boyle tried v
read the faces of the German'’s men for sorae clua ta their leadery
nerure and invendons. Buc they, i chey knew, would not be read,
or tlee were gpell-ridden in the hot, brown landsape. As they went
abour the rasks char hed been allotred to chem, such business as nrises
during an interva) of prepenation and rest, the men sppeared to have
lircle exiscence of thelr own, unless ir was £ deeply buried one. There
was Falfreyman, In a cabbege-tres hac char made him look smaller;
with 3 dean, whire handkeschief ro peatect his neck and cheoar, buz
which exposed, racher, bis own innocence and delicacy. There he was,
ridingout, 20 old woaan of a man, with the boy Robarts perbape, and
ofie of twa natives, to secure the omithological specimens which he
woukd chen clean and prepare by cacdlelight. Nodhing racre simpll-
fiad than Palfreyman. So, wo, the athery were ranquilly cccupiad.
Judd had become an immease rump as he busied himeelf ac shosing
borses, Others were olling fircarma, greasing icuther, shacpening xoes,

qr sewing en burtons,
Exxept once or twice, nathing unwward octurred. On one

occasion, t give the exceprions, Bayle had gone into the mean's tenc.
admirtedly ro satisfy hia curiosiry, und chere was Frank Le Mesusier,
sprawled our upon his red blanker, writing in & notebook. As Boyle
was 2 big man, be wms foroed 10 st00p to encer che rucher low-dung,
oiled calioo pent, then w stand hunched. He was 20 obylous that he
made no areempt v belave caually. The blood was oo thick in his
fingers. Le Mesurier ssopped writing. and rolled over on his boak,
which he could not hide effectively, because it had bean seen.

“Where i Mr Voas?” asked Boyle,

Ahhough he had ot been looking for Vou, 12 was true the German
was alwayx somewhare in his mind.

'l do noc know’ anpwered the young man, deskdy remuming che
Intruder’s grare. “He has gone nut wmewhere,' he added in & hollow
volce, which suggested that the speaker had bur recentdy woken,

Thez Boyle aquatied down, & an oppormunicy eeemed o be

offering lrself,
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‘Have you known him loog?” he asked.

“Yes,’ Le Mesurier smwered ax onee, and ar once began po hesiure
"Well, no,” he cormected, prodding ura seam of the tenc with his stump
of lead pancil. "Lec me e acw. [ knew Mr Voo at Sydney.”

Then he blushed and was confused.

"It was much longer than tha,' he said. *[t was on board the ship.
Which does maike Ix a very long cime.’

Boyle's susplcion increased. %hat was chis young man trying to
hide? Had be, perhaps, participaced, or was he 3till partidparlog in
the German's erime?

Le Macurier lxy there blushing dark, and regenting the intrusica
more than ever. Now; as on thar evening under the scrubby wees of
the Dornain, he felt that he did ahamt jomething of his leader’s nature,
which he must conceal, 83, in fact, be was hiding che norebook thax
contsined the most secret part of himeelf,

Boyle suspected thly, but could no more snatch away che book
than cear out by bleading roots those other secrets of personaliry.

‘[ waz chinking of uking the gun down to che ziver, w Jook for
a few duck chat [ taw making that way. Wil you come, Frank?' he
now msicad.

Ha vanred w0 kill soceching.

The young man agreed ro come, rolled over, and grebbed foe his
hae. [n che fokds 6f the blankes chere was no sign of the nocebook dhar
both knew to be there.

S thay went down to the river, which kad almost dried since the
last rein. A brown hear was descending lke & 8at (id. Jikirs, with it
nqulidpm&hlx&ﬂuhuﬂofmmldmlﬂl.w
reduced to 3 panful of dust and stinking mud, it which Brendan
Boyle himaelf had chosen to stick.

Once dusing chose days, the lames approsched Viva and dmon
asked @ ake part in the expeditios, a5 If deach ia unpredicable
croumstances were sukienly preferable to slow rotting.

Inseead, they discussed wacer-bags.

This man has o Rvowr ro atk, che German knew and in
@nmquence pew wily, All, woner o laer, sensed hin divinity
and became dependent upon him. There was young Ralph Aagus,
Sanderaonis grazier-neighbony, blushing liket a gird &0 2k an opinion.
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The armowr of youth and his physical sength had poc provecred
him aguinst discovery of his own Ignorance dusing che journey
porih. Timer was abject, of course, and Harry Robatts an imbecife.
Bur Angus mighs prove 2 wordhy sacrifice, The young bull of pagan
rirer. ha would bellow and caw up hls brown, mupid cyes before

Of all the company, Judd cemained Jeast changed, Voss was
encoursging, but amused. The day he found dhe convict tarring u
boese’s swollen pasrern, the Geman's upper lip was 3 bong in acnsed
appreciation as u hocoes is in legs. He Jooked 2 the srooping man,
and said:

"1 i¢ a solution you are punting, Mr Judd®’

‘It s," replied the lareer, chasing some insect away from his foe
with bls ta-free arm.

*You have ot omited the oil?” atked Voa.

“Nao," axid Judd.

Vor wis whistling 2 §xde vune of insect music.

*“Thae is excellent,” be said.

He continued to whistde uatll, Judd could fed, he war drifing

. on., Then the convicts empirical natmre was glad of the sench of ar,
and the hear which was for ever descending and ironing the duse siill
flarcer. .

Heavy moons hung above Jildra ac chat seascn. There was a golden
moor:, of placid, swollen belly. There were the wgly, bronze, male
moony, threaveningly lopeded. One night of wind end dust, dhere
wis 4 pal#é moonstone, o, 38 nags of dowd polishad s face, delicate
ghuss instranent, on which che needle barely Sumered, Indicaring
che direction thar somwe searry destiny gt aake. The dreams of men
were infhienced bry the variows moons, with the resale that chey were
burying thelr faces In the pregnant mooa-women, or shaking their
broaze s &z uny chreat vo chelr virility. Thele deeams sluded chem,
hewrever, ander the indicatne of that magnedc moon. The whice dust
poured oue from berween thelr ingers, a1 they cumed and rurned on
halry blankerr dwt provoked their nakedness. On che other hand,
there were some who lay and listened o dheir own eyelids grace

endleadly. '
Such wa the predicament of Palfreyman on one pardculardy whice
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nighr, Unsbleto deep, be had pamed the vme reviewing hotmes In which
be had Yived, minar indignitics be had suffeced, 20d one remendows
Joy: a whice eagle Alumering for a moment on the branch of 3 dead e
und almost Blotting cur che thy with the span of ks wings.

The 30und of the srang feathery, heant again shove the squeak
of mice and groans of sieep In Boyle’s squalid shack, had almos
freed the wakeful Palfteyman, when Vow roee, There he was, mriped

ighe and dackness, che smle air moving round him, very
sofcly. Yoss himself di€ noc move. Racher was he moved by a dream,
Palfreyman sened. Through some trick of moonlight or nnertainty
of bebhaviour, the head became detached for a second and sppeared
ta have boen Gaed upon 2 ban of the wooden wall. The mouth
20d che eyes were visible. Palfreymen chivered. Ah, Christ Iy an evil
drezmn, he feared, and a% my lfe I have been deceived. After che
bana of the nated Chrise had been drawn through the foetid coomn,
by shees of moonlight, and cur the doorway, che fully conscows
witness contirused o Lie on his banker, face to face wich his own
thortcomings and his greatest erroc

&rd:mwmmﬁmﬁnhunhnpphmbcmwhdm
find. The moonlight cerurmed Voss o the room. As he was moved
back, hit boncs were ctexking, and bis skin had erupeed in u greenish

Palfrcyman neardy pur out his hand, 10 recdl then both 1o their
normal relationship, Hut was rearained by an accem of cold.

Next moraing be renadked:

"WMr Voss, do you know you were sleep-walking last night?’

The German was engaged in putting on his socks, his backbone
oxposed to hiz soauser.

"l have never been kngom to, before. Never, he eepliad, brst mose ietic-
ahly, as if refissing & crime with which he bad been unjusly charged.

Boyle, who had just then come chroughk the partdon, scrarching
a1 armpie, fede compelled o say:

'Wewdmmynu,\%mw&:pmofmmhm

And yray glad at last. He eonembered how the yellow woman had
fartened her beily againge him che other side of gdarp.

Bux Vors was grumbling. He hed grown livid All thar day be
ramnaiived bone rether chan Sah,
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All his days were wasting away in precise aces, His feer were heavy
with duse s be prumped berwean shed, 1ene, and stockyard. Now his
distasce for moen returned, especially foz those with whom he had
surrounded himse!lf, or. ro be more sccurare; with wham an ignocant
jackass had surrounded him against his will. Blank faces, lLke so many
paper kires, themsdves eardibound, orac most twitching In the warm
shallows of armosphere, dangling a vervebral tall, could prevane bim
soaring towards the apocheosts for which he was rserved. To what
extent oﬁmhndmundcdhnlndlﬂnﬂn‘ofhmn]mlm
he had grows desperate in wondering.

So he was chewing Als pen over thar jonrnal of acts and facss,
which e did keep meticuloudy, he was holding a narrow cblong of
clean, foklad paper 1o protect the page from other eyes and dust, a
the moment when Bayle came inre the room, crunching over stake
beead, emelilng of swear, and said:
~ ‘Now Voss, 1 do not want o meddie In anybody’s affairs, baot

I would suggesc you are missing the best of a good seazon by

Ya. Yo" nid Vom, ficking at the page with the paper shield chax
he held barween his long, clan booes of fingers, And frowaing. ‘In
twrs, three days we ghall be prepared 00 kxve. 1 have a report 1o write,’
be sdded.

‘I do not want to suggest you are in 1ay way d¢ #vp,’ said his hoae,
and could have become sentimental, for anynne ar al), even for this
scraggy guest whom be did ot undarstand, suspected, and at tnses
hed even didied

Boyle wws nor maentful. Of loving 8cxh, he conld not have wished
for becter chan & close companion on the same dung-heap, o e
besicle, and touzh,

‘Undermand zhar, old man,” he said, paring the German on
the knee,

Vo frowned ar the dust which had cpurved chrough the open
doorwuy and dirtied his cdean papec. I¢ was about sundown, wod che
blute of light was blinding him.

‘? do ant inwend @ incoovenirnc: you sbove 2 dry or two,’ be

repeared.
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Wikh these words, spoken chus, for a second time, ke realized
that he waa staldng all. Thus, he could blare ne one else for his own
buman waalmes, He had delivered up his throat to the Jong, cokd,
gliseening braida of her halr, and was cruly szrangling in them.

"That In vecy ceasonable,’ commented Boyle ‘And Thomdike
thould be hers by then. A black fram Cubanong has just come in.
Thamdike hzy wrrived dhere. lfthay\hwunt up anything R)rybu.
a¢ an afterthoughe, Theendike will have .’

"Who s this Thomndike?!" che German asked, although ke was not
intereyted in knowing more.

Thar i difficuly vo answer. Thomndike ks Jusc 2 man. Come and
goes. Does 1 job here 2nd there. He is of no Imporeance, bur useful,
Bringa things, you know. Mail.’

The simplicicy of the clay-coloured landscape was very moving
o the German. For a moment everything was distiner. in the foce-
ground some dead rrees, rescoced o life by the absence of hate, were
gowing with flesh of rogy lighe. All life was dependent oo the chin
Nps of light, compressed. yet breathing at the rim of the wosld,

That will be coaveniant chen, and ] shall leave at once on the
wrival of Thomdike.’

Never had an lssue of greaces impocance been decided so conclusi-
vely by an apparendly insignificant eveat,

‘Take [ easy, though,” laughed Boyle, who began to suspect char
ocher spurs bad been applied o his pardeclar friend.

"Oh, kt is patanal @ regret the wame of dme,’ Vo thrugged and
fenced. ‘And o wish o make aroends for It

S0 he expliined, .but did noc cell, ebsorbed ae be was io his
discovery: chaz each visible object has been creared for pusposes of
iowe, that the stonce, even, are amoodher for the dust.

As darkmess fell 1upon a woeld emptied for its complere reception,
che German began 1 temble In a cold sweas, with the
that, when the black woman brought the inevitable leg of charred
muzron, e announced to hls aronished host

‘l de oot think 1 will aar wenight, I am suffering from some

deranpethent of the intestines.’
And svolded further explansdon under cover of the difficultion of

Hanguage.
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For an hour or more he peoceeded o pace up and down by
himsdf, only intertupting his walk te #oop and pst the station dogs.
These animals were quick © sonsx & desire to express rendernas,
and, Indeed, he was chaking with it.

To what extent would he be weakened? He coukd not belp bt
wonder, fear, and Snally resent.

As they waited for Thorndike, the strange moons continued ©
hang above Jildrs, 1nd even by day chere would wppear to be a dosed
zye, which signified the precence of 1 mooa. Vous was for ever biing
the ground opening in cracked mouths, in spice of thax good rals,
which people will alwuys tedl you ha fallen. The German would go o
che water-bag, and drink down pannikins full of the vepid canvassy
warer, which fushed bix somach. He already feh physiaally sick.
Somewhere bebind his knee-cap a dme was hearing, 15 he waitad foc
_che man Thoendike to arvive,

Early on & cerain. morning, the Leader was suddenly moved o
issue orders,

T witl bave all cattle, goars, and choep that we wre caking wich
us, mustered and driven inte the vicinty of the bomestead,’ he
announced o Boyle, "Dugaid and Jackie muse go with Tumer and
the boy. Ralph' — he addressed the young graier ~ “1 will puc in
charge of these operadons. Tomorrow we will make a scare

"You arc not waking, then, for thix fefler Thorndike?” Boyle nseed.

Yor,' said Voer. ‘k is cxradnn, He will come: before evening,’

Boyie was recher divereed by chiy intellgence.

“The emoks mezsages have gt golog?” he inquired bely.

‘Mr Judd,’ Vom called, going out into che tanguid moming of
young, sllky sir, ‘T wich you t0 make 2 careful count of all firearmy,
. cools, ingTuments, e s aelier, thae nothing s averloaked. You,
-and Frank, will see thar hocses and mules are broughe In and securely
hobbied tonight.

Soon dogs were barking, childeen kughing, threads of dust weaving
in and ot of ane another &3 a patcemn began to foera upon the baze
earth a¢ Jildrn. Harry Robarty w by now bowve enough o jab spurs
into his bocw’s sides, o chat it would Jeap knto aciion and excaarts
peovd and imporsant figures. Harry himeelf had become leaner, for




the distsace hed thinned him out. Yer, paradoxically, his ancs empty
face was filled with those disrancas. They possessed, but chey duded

Now, howerer, Harty snd thase with hiry were ciding foreh,
Their purposes were s in modon.

Mr Judd went immediatedy, wich his quartesnater seride, and
began o account for such tackie ms was in bis charge. Frank Le
Mesurier had alresdy spotted the mules and hocses, and chedr strach-
meat of wils, occupied in the shade some linde distance off. He
would ride over lares, s chey moved o open pasmares with che cool,
and curn them with his whip, and they would drum che depths our
of the earch a1 dhey raced up the flar wowards che homextead, and
pull up sharp a¢ the pards, on theie knees almosz. The sky woald be

then.

In the hear, after the men had left to muner, Mr Judd was
proceeding methodically. He had 2 serap of crumpled paper, on
which he would make hiz ovn signs. There was & 1oub of lead pendil
ins his mowth. One of his chumbs had been badly crushed by n sledge-
hammer Jong sgo. and had grown, in place of a nal, 2 hand, yellow
horn. Now a3 he worked, be axperienoed » cenae of wue pride, out
of respect foc whar be was handling, for chase objecs, in fron, wood,
or ghty did grestly inflnence the aourse of earthly life. He could Jove
a good axe or knife, 20d would oil and sharpen ic with tender care.
As for the iosoruments of navigation, the mysticiom of figuares from
which they were inseparable mede him yee raore wocshipfid, Poining
to somewhere alwxys just beyond his reach, dhe kwvedy quivering of
repr neadles was more dellcate than-thar of ferns. All char was 2amn-
tal, most secrer, was conmaloed for Judd, like his own spring-wurer,
in 1 nest of feens.

Secaetirnes he would breathe upon dhe glasm of dhose instruments,
and rub Ir with the cushiony parc of his hand, of which the bard
M&dﬂnmﬂ&cmwmmlﬂﬂ

Bur now he complained:

"‘Frank, [ cannot find thst big prismatic compass in the wooden
a LR ,

‘ir cannoc have gor far; a big thing tiler that,' snswered Le Mo,
wio was noe greatly Inveresced.
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*“Yhese blacks would chieve any morul thing, I would not be
aurpried,’ the coovict mid

He waa ywrating, aa big men will, in sheers, but hia upper tp
was mascked by licde sarlonasy poing of exssperation, anxiety, cven
cold despair.

He was booking cverywhere for thar cotopass.

‘Frank,” he aaid, v has got roe besved. [t will not be found.’

Then he went down o the gunyas, and cureed the black gina that
weee squarted there, Jooking in one anotker’s hair, layghing with,
aad rumbling che small, red-halred children. The black gins did not
undersrand, Theis breasts became sullen.

To Judd, che peculiar problem of the lost instrument was a3 intric-
ate as the habyrinth of heat, through which he audged back.

Mt Voas was furlous, of course, becaus he had beaen expectizg
someching, if not, pecexmzarily thix

Judd went away.

in the lae afternoon when the other men rode in, and were
warering their hores xod cuiling their whips, they were closely ques-
tioned, but there waa nor a single ane could honsdy feel che compass
concerned him personally. Ar best amused, ax worse they were irzic-
ated 2t harving to rumn out chair pac

Yous, who had corne down vo the venws, & prophesic figure in hls
dark dathes, sid that the insttument must be found.

Boyle, wo, had core acroes. He had questioned e hlacks ac the
camp, and was prerry certain ne aadve wis withhokding the pris-
magc Compass.

‘Then there in 0o explanation,” Judd cried, and Sung hly own
saddle-bags from side o dde, so that some of the anlooken ware put

_ in mind of the Aapping, of a pair of gresr, desperate winga,

"[t bs a5 LF I waa dreaming,’ the convics protested,

For almose all, the sittmtion bad begun to sstume the rerrible

relevant irrelevance of some dreama. They stood rooted in the wigent
need o find the compas
Whick Judd, it now appeared, wes drawing out of hls own

. “Bur I scver pur je chere, sald his shocked voice. “There was no
reason.’
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His scrong face was weak,

"No raason,” he addexd, ‘chat T can chink of

Bur he would continue ro fomick in daperation through his
memories of all evil drearns., :

Voss had tumed and watied away. The incident was cloced, If not
to his potitive advantage, o the detriment of some buman being.
Yet, there were times when he did long to love that which he destred
w humiliare. He tecalled, for insmnce, the convicrs wife, whose
simplicity wax subtle enough ¢t urvive bia proving of her lie. He
rersembered, wich some feeling, the relescopt that Jedd himsedf had
rigged up, and found unequal o i purpose of exploging the sz
Amoclared with suck choughn, of human flure and deceir, dhe
German’y shouldens aarrowed a he fumped across the dusty yand.
Judd's hurnilistion over the dscovered compass foroed him up the
ddetracio of phy untl, suddenly he jibbed. Delusion beckoned.
Hla throne glitvered achingly.

Bown ar the tencs, Judd said:

"Mr Palfreymas, 1 did noc put that compaw there.’

‘1 believe you,' answered Palfreyman.

“There was no reeson.’

These ke alwuys & rexson, Palfreyman corrected silendy, and woukd
continue to search for this one.

Their xay ac JUdra had become for the omithologiss 2 season
of sleep-walking, dominaved by his drears — it could bawe been — of
tarcured moonkight and nustling shadow, chat recrospece had cent in
Jead. This brooding eatus sumped horsibly for him under e glus
moon, but though Palfreyman watched — in fict, be continued to do
w long after they had moved on ~ Vo the man did nor walk again.

And aow, wt Jildra, something eloe was abotit to happen. Blacks
scenved it first upon the evening wie, and dogy were half inclined

“mnad, half o oal with one another. Then some of che white men,

who had washed dheir necks and faces of dust, and who were emelling
of dried water and soap, and an aggresive, crude deanlines, came
up formally from che renrs ro annoance that & ream was approach-
ing. Disandy already che barking of srrange dogs was going off like
pop-guns, and the doge of Jidre had begun w whize and 0o bloe ar
one anothers thoulders, to axpress cheir jor and solidaricy.
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"It Is Thomdike, chen,’ said Voss, running our withoura hat, which
left the whire of his forchead axposed: he could have been emecging
from a mask.

‘Damn me, if you were not right.” ontributed Boyle,

The lamer was now permanendy good-rempered, Indifferent,
acceptant, znd, above all, smused.

In time the tearn was straining into Jildos, with dhat gallamry of
animals maching a goal. The builocks groaned w 3 wop, and were
cuening up their eyes, dilating their nostrils, and, w the k. resisting
the

mdﬁbepymuchmm»&ecmmlbomﬂmm
had been ralking: he merely handed over, a2 he had undernaken. For
Thomndike brought, in addition to the expected provisions for Jlldra,
an axe that had beer: lefx behind ac the stsion of 8 Mr McKenzie
with whom the expedidon had camped some miles Girther buck, at
well & 2 bundle of mall, ded with 3 bowr of string, for che Gerrnan
Ve

Voss rook. che mall, and was striking hi leg with it = be aaked
Thomdike questons, flar ones about hls journey and the weacher,
ar which the other mped back In some amusernenz. Thomdile had
rever men 8 German, bur was determined not o look ax this one,
S50 he #par, and worked his adum's apple, and went abour freeing his
bullocks. '

Prescndy, Voss werx Inddde aad antied his letrers.

Thece wese lastrocdons and digresscns, natucally, by Mr Bonner.
There wes o friendly line from Sanderson: newspapers; and a Iady
had cootriboted a fy-veil, made by ber own Bands, ouc of knotred,

dlk. .
%wdntbem.uwuldm&omMuTm

When e ha) read or cxamined all dee, throwing pleces of fotel-
ligence to his bost, who had by chis dme pushed back his plave, and
was picking his ceech and mastering hly wind, Voss did beeak the senl
of Miss Teevelyan's letter, atul was bunching himelf, snd speeading
and smooching the paper, as if ic had been 0 crumpled, he mus
inchace it physically vo deliver up hs text.
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Finully he reack

Pacts Point,
= Nov., 1845
Dear Mr Yo,

1 must hasten o0 thank you for your keteer, which arcived ax fis
dnuneededﬁocmlmwmdlyontbo\ﬁdwdumuupeam
werer unwillingness an my parr to ceply, you musr fake into sccount
grear and exonerating distances, as well ax che ficx char § have been
compeiied by the subsrance of what you kave wriren to give it the
decpat posible contideration. Even after such thought, I confess it
is oot cear whar answer coe In my position woukl be expecred w
renuen, and, since it is one of ooy most stubbors evabweses o try
to reach condusions withoux the benefit of advice, 1 muse, I fear,
remaln ax Jeass ceaporanily confissed.

Your letoer was unexpecred, o sy the lage of it thar anybody
poseessed of your coacempt for human fradky should make o
unequivocsl & proposidon w one 5o well endowed with that me
frailcy! For, o 1t lesst one memomble nocagion, you did not sempt
w concesl your opinion that 1 was a person quite piciably wesk In
chazacery. Having formed o similar atimare of mayself, 1 could not
very well rejec your judgement, even though che wuch one has
perosived is, if anyching, more distasceful when confirmed by the
mind of another, s mind, moreover, thacone has held in soroe esreem.
‘Thar you nade me suffec; [ cannor dexry, bur the outcome or purpose
of that ruffering wtill reooaing o be undermood. In the meantime, if
nothing dise, my lamencable frallry does soouse my arrogance.

Arrogance Is surely the qualicy dhar caused s vo recognize each

' other, Nobody within memory, 1 have roalized siner, dared s much

s w dirart my pride, except In puppyish ways. Men, ] um indined
to think, arx frightened If thelr sedf-kmportance does noc impress.
You, at Iease, were not Frighoened, but ignosed me so coldly chat [ was
the one o become alumed - of my insignificance and isolsdon.
S0, M Voox, we have reached a stage where I xm called upon o
consider my descroyer 23 my saviourt T nuse ek on toust those pender
feelings you profom, and which [ annor wrace dearly chrough the
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Iabyrinth of our relationship. Can you wonder thar 1 am confuged?
All the more since 1 have cemalned almoss morbidly sorddive 2 che
wrifere of one whose virtues do not ourweigh the many fruds £ have
vontinuat 2 degpise,

Now the question Iz can two such faulry beings endure to face
esch other, almost m in a looking-ghs? Have you foreseen che
ponsible ourcome? And have you nov, perhaps, mismkes a crideal
mosseet foe a compliant mouse?

L. peronally, tv amume = most unseemly candour, would be
prepared @ wrestle witk our mutual hatefulness, bot mutuslly
let It be undersrood. For [ do respece some odd streak of humaaity
that wilfappesr In you In spice of all your effores (after rexding poerry,
for instance, or Liktening @ mutie, while your eyes are atill dosed),
Jusz as [ regres most humbly my own wrewched fallures so conquer
myumm-d:lnm-

. Only o chis level, let it be wnderstood, thar we may prey sopether
for safvadon, shall you ask my Uncle to accepe your Intenzions, thax
ks, 3 yots selll intend.

In mny eventr, Mr Van, | do thank you once yain for your kind
leczer, and shall {otercede as ever for yous safery end your happinesy.

Your eincere,
Laurs Trevelyan

‘Then Bayle, who had been dozing in a plesmnt spuiky of robacxo
and helftdigested moear, opened hbs eyes, and aked:

‘Nodhing bad, 1 hope, Via?'

“Why should it be bad? No," said the Germen, who was gedog
up, and miduying and dropping other papas. ‘On che conmry. 1
bave received nothiag but favourabie news.’

And he ticd the sting Sghdy and mechodically oc his papers.

‘[ um giad of char,’ answered Boyle. ‘Nodving can upset & mao's
digestion like doubdu) news. For thar reason, | am gled [ no kanger
recedve Jerrers, excepe tioee in dlack and whire.!

"‘None of ray scquaintances bs In che hubic of comesponding with
coloural inks,' sxid Vo, ‘1 chink [ will mminmmﬁayk,nuw
make chis eacly stacr thar we have anticipaced.

Nuwhwmtoutlmﬁ:dnhd.mblymmluoldm




0 his men, though in fagt ta hide himaelf, and falled in hia red
pupoae, ms he embraced che payt remblingly benaach a vast aidience
of sare.

On his return be bagan to notiee Palfieyman, who had been there
all the rinse, seaved within the candlelight, skerching for his own
plearure £ big, dreaamy lily propped in a tin mug.

‘Whar &s this?” askeed Yoss, with unduly warm inveresc

It ir 2 bly mid Palfreyman, with giave concencration on his
silvery sheecch, ‘which I found in the red soil 2long ke second of e
warerholex,'

Wcmnde:luygnmnd\em

"With thesx seeds?’ agderd Palfreyman.

Yo mquinted. They were of a disincy chape, jike reses, atached
to the racher visgiaal Aower.

When the Genman had undressed and was lying in his blankss, be
nnd Palfteyroan began to reall sther bomanical specimens they had
found, of unordhodox seed formarion. Boyle had revired by now. and
kmtplmmdmwmwn&n:hndﬁﬁed%ﬁnm
men, senixining friendship, bacause i¢ made no effose to.

Pechapa it is T who am Fequendy o blame, Palfreyman decicded,
and woulkd not move for feer of breaking che epell.

“Will yeu not go ta bed, Palfreyman?’ Voss yawaed ar last. ‘“We
stace comoreow earty.’

"It 3¢ the Lily,” Palfreyman eaid, end sighed. “We may never eee it
again in ail it freshnen,”

Thelr voices were mn:howcomplemenwynadn other. Like
loves.
" Then Voss began to Boar, and chose words Jast received. But
sopether. Weicren words talce some time ra thaw; but che words oflilies
were now fowing In full summes water, whether it was the water or
the Leaves of water, and dark haive of roots plasrered on the mouth
1 walfer blew across. Now they were swimmisg so close chey were
joined wgether ar the waist, and were tho me fech of lilies, chair
mouchs, wgedier, wete drowning in the same love-srearn. [ do not
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wish chis yer, o¢ mie nie mie, wiemal. Meln. Yoo will, she caid, If yon
will au and examine che word, Together in Alled with link odlv. And
cutx open with a knife. Ir ls n ser need. Bur I do not, All human ob-
ligadons ace painful, Mt Johann Ulrich, unzl they ace learnt, vardery
thorn. Tear out the biack thiag by the oo befare it has caken hold.
She was bumbly grarefut for ic, however. In her kueding position, she
continued to bathe her hair in ol Sech, whecher of Impesial Iilies, or

After oae of those pauses, in which the deeper dries up, in which
his rongue Is a licde pebble, und the blankes is grafoed on his sicke,
he sid:

I do acospe the verms. [ was che sweac that prevented me from
seeing them,

You are ia no posidon to accepr. [x is che wonmn who unmakes
men, to make saints.

istual. It is ol ol

[z was his vongue thar would noc come uneruck

You have gained chat poing, the mouch was laughing.

Two ruermmen thould gain by susnders, but Jose in fact. Numbers
weaken. :

The weslaer is sronger, O Voooos.

So thar che derper mt up, the berrer 1o Jook inen the mouch of the
lily. Inscead, he found dackness and che smell of & wick, for Palfrey-
man waz finished, and had gone w bed,

Then Vo lay down again, and prevended his seep had not been
interrupeed, for be did not wish eo be told chaz he had spoken during
hix dresm. He was dubiomly happy. He rememberal whole lines of
Layra Trevelyan's baxier. And her voice speaking. He woukd have fiked
to be rold, In that volce, whar to do nexx, since consummacion is not
an avd in iadf.

Next moming, in 3 tamned of red light end bowed gram, Vos
wok bis lesve of Boyle, who, 3z the covalonde moved forwwrd with «
surge of sacrifictal animals and dedicaced men, srood for a Joag time
kecldng sorrowfully ke something dhar had been abandoned on the
adge of life. An old boo, ia face.
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Wih very litde waming che dsy opencd like 2 square-an, bladng
Jewel on che expedition, holding it almost seationary in the prison
of that blue brlliance. Tes progress mnd humble dust did begin o
ssern rarher pidsble. The goats were obviously bewildered by the
exveme Imprudence of own. The sheep, on che other hand, could
have possested some undersanding of foolishness, as chey pushed on
‘scragpily, maggily, durongh dhe russocks, lesving bics of wool on the
eoved che magnificent men, correcting sy blunders on the pace of
the cantle, in whose howmis the Jong whips were frequendy entwined.
The men wene impresing themyehver, althongh towards noon their
wense of purpose was lemy definiee, and what had been a compacr mob
of roolling beasts had wom Into a thin wriclde

So thar after che midday halx, which was spenc in the shade of
some brigalow acrub, Vo called his men and divided his
lnto several paras, of sheep together with goats, of carede, and of pack
animals. Thenceforch chey followed ac cheir severat speeds the siver-
bed which Boyle had idetified for Vosy a9 the C—. Voxz himaelf
rode forward with the twn hiadky, Dugsld and Jackie, and in ther
way was freed momencarily from further responsibilicy; and strengds-
cnwx] by his vislon of unintetrupted space.

He was happlest wich his loyal

"You were foolish to bring along that Ene coat,” he said to the old
native. ‘Now, if you lose your i, you will lose your coax too,

Then be kaghed. .

The old native followed ndr, lighdy on hia grey hoese. No
one had ever spoken to him like this. wasa cernain abeence of che
cxpeceed in the white man’t woeds which: mada him diy, however.

- The white man was singing:

‘Btne blosse Seele rige binans

Demm Bl eng-gegen ..\

Hemuldpunc,mdﬁnk.mdmdmenoang.

"SeinBock

Sein Schmoweel weit dem Wol-hen

Lioe dte Eirt rrramn . .

He was very pleased with his song, He wae singing i at the dky.

"Nur der ole Rock su Schxrden kam,

189



Die Fetzen fio-ien,

Din Hi-iwe-mel ens-lang.'

Aﬂmmﬁemm“bepllgupachmwhs
mentos, Dugald, who was lose berween several worlde.

The whire man was faughing,

Ach, Dyguld, Weroer haben beine Bedeutsng. Sinnlos!

“‘Nonsense,” he addad, and asked: ‘Do you undemsrard nomsense?

Dugald emiled. He was shy. But they wene happy togethes.

By oow the light had softtned and was beginnicg @ reveal more.
Voau tiought bow he would alk evenrually wich Laura Trevelyan,
how they had never spoken wgether using the wuly humble words
thar coavey the innermost cealicy: beead, for insmance, or warer.
Obsessed by che eruggle bexwreen thelr owo soule, they had thresr-
ened each other with cthe flathing weapoas of shstract reasoning,
while oveckooking the comman aeed for sustenance. But row we
shall undervtand cach othex, be wid, gancing aboor, At that hour
fulfilment did appear to prevall, in the dry river, with its recurring
por-hales of greenich-brown watrr, in the drifts of white flood gnn
dnkding ox bushes, in the ugly, thumping lzards and modes: bisda.
Through the marriage of light and sthedow, in the infinire discances
of that dun counuy of which be wae mking possession, all, finally,
would be resolved.

His Wlmost volo uﬂyhnpefldvxdonwhohmbylbeyoungu
mdﬁ.'ﬂioluddldmui&omhhhnmluwamafbucm
und was there belabouring something with 2 sock. The lighes in his
shin wese flickeding Frenzdeclly.

Jackie kilf lizard,” Dugald explained.

. Trwas, In frcx, onn of the shoct, knobbly-milad lheyrdes. Surretidering

up ktn life quickly and decently to the grinnlng Jacide, it ky with s
paler belly exposed. A very lirde of Ivs dark blood had rrickied our of
the barvered mouth.

The chree roen rode on. The two biscks were chartering o esch
ocher. The naiced Jackie dangled che soiff livard by Ios cal2,

"What will be do with the Lrard?’ Voss asked of Dugald.

‘The ald man popped 1 bony finger into his mouth> All his grey

laughed
"It ia ceally good o ear?” agded che German.
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Dusgald restricoed that possibiliy by waving che same, Jong, black
wick of 2 finger.

Blackfeller” He laughed.

And Jackle joined in.

The two blecks jogaed along, a licle ta one side of Voss, a5 (f che
suhjeces of his new kingdom preferred ro keep their discance. They
coudd even have been sejecting him. Thelr voices were for each other,
and wwining with the dus.

Other Sguu wer bcjnnhg o appear, thelr shadoes fest,
Pollowed by a suggestion of ddn wedded to the trunk of a tree. Then,
r a bend In the rvers bad. the dusty bodies of men undoubeadly
cmerged. Dugald and Jackde aveered their ficee. Their cheeks were
vulking us they rode. Onoe the ald man did mxchange wends with some
of those who had come, bur rentarive langoage, of o grear focmaliny
and coldness. The rrange narives.looked az che whlre man, chrough
the flies, and the whisks of grey Jeaves, with which chey brushed
them away. The aplore wosld have likatd to ik o these individo-
als, o hive shown dem sultable kindness, and to have received their
homage. But they disappeared. Once ar owice be called 20 his escorrs,
who had decided, apparavdy, not to bear They were riding Guster
oaw. Tha Increased pace robbed the white mank volce of Irs round-
pexs: Jt flickered Aimaily with the motion of his horse. If be rarned in
the saddle, 2nd acvempoad ro communicare direcdy with the scange
blscks, he found himself beckooing w0 those sume shadows which
had accompanied thely approach.

Thiz was, of course, a remporary state of affalrs. New hope
convinced him that_be would Incerpres the needs of all men, the
souls of rocks, even. In that more vender lighe che bare fesh oF roda
was promisingly gende.

As evening was approaching, he resalved to camp there in che
elbow of the siver, and sent the natives back to convey his iatention
to the other membess of che parry. In consequence che leader was left
alone for sorme lisde time, and dien die immenwicy of hir presamp-
doncﬁdmhim.ﬂu&oueddlmoewdmidofdlﬁunm
cven of 2 chrone. So he began pulling togs rogecher, smashing sticks,
srumbling scrub, and wws bullding their finz Gce. Sympaday, bell-
lance, warmeh did not, however, immadiardy leap forth, only a
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racher disappolnting Aame. Ir was a very human fire, Wlkiog up and
down, its maker was overcomie by the distance berween aspicadon
ardd human nature. The lacter, it appeared, was almose i
like those men whose dust he could already see. Fidgeting in 2 iimilar
dus, his spurs accused him of his own Hilures.

Of which we must make che most, Laurs Trevelyan implied.

From where he was standing, he could watch the eecret place
the cape ofber neck, of infinite creaminess, and the swudhe of greeny-
whice vell round the hard, dark crown of her hat. He had never yet
daced wo rouch, exospt chrough those formal gasrures sodery expecrs,
or else, the foomless, self-explanacory Libectles of sleep. Hurnan rels-
tonships are vest as descres: they damand wll daring, she seemed to
suggext. And here was che limde Rre thar ha had made. How e flick-
ered o6 the amile of thiy gid, oc womnsn, a3 the was becoming. Her
throer and shoualders were borh convindag and convinced. He could

. mrt see the eyes, however, Because, she i, you cannoc remember, [t

waa true. He remembered her chisfly by the words and idleas they had
offered each other, and by a ceresin poignance of her Inslian hand.
So that ber form remained indistinct. While sugprstive of hopeful-
ness. As the mmed hes recher poinred face with the unrememberad
eyes. He did oot enconrage her wo approach, for he war afrid dhac
he might rective the impression af ungalnlines, drexsed 2 she wax in
her duick, wavel~emined habic.

Thec the cries of coen and animals began to break in.

Ralph Angus had cantered up, and was ar once comecdy

"‘Mr Voes, sz he mid, 1nd his brick-coloured din wat very
respectful, the sheep are quire done up. They wre 2 mile back, sill.’
. "Good, Ralph,’ replled rhe German. ‘You will ealee Dugaid or
Jackie and camp near them ronight. Ir i lace now, We shall aee in
che morning.’

Juddl che convicx was more reproachful, who came up chen behind
the spenc carde.

"Wétﬁdm@uwampﬂdht.d&'uldjudd.m:dlmpu:ﬁi

"Ye. ys,’ Vo agreed. "We have come far. It is 2 mistake not 1o
camp eadier. You are correct, Jodd. If you amm offering me advice §
shall rake k for che next accasion.’
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T ——

Jadd had not expectad to be thus mallified by rexsoaablensss
and mniles,

With the exception of Turner, who wat grumbling becnme his
thighs were chafed, everybody was concented ar che sighe of fire.
Cartde bumbered to 2 standsdl), holding thele masks close 0 the
ground. Homes rubbad their facex oo their wet legs. A mule dragged
at the branches of a e And the men, though whire about the
nzouth from chirse, jumped down, and st ance assumed ownecchlp
of that commex of dhe dusk.

Amer]uddludnmdﬂawmdwmmﬂhiddm it in che
athes, and taken from chat unpromising bed ¢ huge, rude 1oaf, and
they bad ot themadves chunks of st beef, an offering from Boyle
of Jildra, and were burning ctheir mouths on the red tes, there wi
lictle else to be desired.

‘Exzept chat rea withour milk," Turner grumbled, ‘s not much
above medidne.’

"1 you will walk back » mile én the dark,” suggesied Voss, ‘ro where
the gosta am camped with Mr Angus, you nay have your milk,
Tumez, if you care g pull it.’

Same people considered chis » Joke of tha leader’s, and hawughed
accordingly, but Turner spat out the bitter tea-Javes, which maad of
metal, besides,

‘Pooe 0ld Tumer,' Linghed Harry Robares. “You are out of hack.
Betex turn in.'

The boy could noz scop, bur continued o lasgh beneath the stars,
The spparent simplicity of space had deceived his rather simple mind.
He was free, of pase, and future. His hilszious body had forgotten tes
canutricting dothes.

*Turg in, Tarner! Bh*

- He was 3o pleased, chis large boy, of lsughing chroar.
But Tirner had tomed acur. Be was harbouring 2 gdcvance,

againaz no one In partcular.
'l will com i, il right,” he anrwered, “What else would T do?*

Fona long time that alght Harry Robara continued to enjoy the
joke thar he had heard and che joke thar he had made. Lying with his
bead in che crook of bis arm, he discovered, moreover, that be could
draw a line dirough cerzaln stars, and create Sgures of conscelfacions.
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He was duxzled in ¢he end, if not delirious with scars. Theic official
nammes, which Mr Voex had mughe him oz board, he had long since
chesen to forget, for the stars themselves are more personal than thelr
names. Then he who had been dazaled became puseled. [cseemed chat
e had not spoken with Mr Voss for several days. So chat someone
eloe fell adeep wich a grievance, and in his sleep Ucked the hand,
Ikked with the congue of 2 dog, dowm w the tar grain of conacling
salt, bur was frecful rather chan comforved.

The country toaind them reduced modt personal hapes and feacs
uncil these were of lietle account. An eserntty of days was opening for
the men, who wodd wake, and scramble up with 1 kind of ¢heepish
respect for thelr surroundings. Dew was clogging the landwape.
Spiders had sewn the bushes together. And then there were chose
lest, inrolerably melancholy stary, dhat ding w 2 white sky, and will
-nat be pur our exceprt by foroe

Afer breakfagt, which was sinibir & other meals, of mlt meat,
or of mest lutely Idlled. with the tea they made from srum of water-
holes, or from the mme stuff brought on in canvas, Vess, arendad
by Judd, would cake readings from cheir instruments, and arcempr o
amiess their cunrent position. Judd would being out from eheir doths
those trembling devices In glass and sveel and quickafiver. judd was
the keeper of instrzments, Vo indulging his subordinace’s passion
widh che kindness of a supesior beizg. He himself would alr with che
large narbook upon his knees, recording in exquisice charactors and
figurey, in black ink, che legend. Sometimes dmibardy black, similerdy
exquisite epiders repletr from cheir dew-fast, would trample in his
baiz, and have wo be brushed off. These small insects could affront
him mog severely, By chis dme the air waa no langer emelling of dew;
It had begun again ro stnell of dust. Men were budding girths, and
ewearing oaths chrough thinner lips. As the eun mounced, the skin
was tightening on dheir skadle. Some of chem wincad, and avermed
profeeed m be plotting, in oppodtion to Providence. The socpdcs
wonld ride on, howevir, because thoy were commited vo it, and
because by now their minds and limbe had sccepoed » ccrain rinal
of ingpired motian,

194




Sc they advanced into that couniry which now possessed chem,
looking back in amarement ar their acrual lives, in which they hed
p(dmnk.hlnwithmmmunduplxidmd\oughxmaﬁlhdr
souls to Ged, ar driven the knife into His imags, some other man.

Then, suddenly, Voss locked in his journal and sw that the
following day wonld be Christmas. By some insdncr for self-
presecvazion, be would noc have spoken of i, and mow of his men,
dependent on him Ror every judgement or calculation, would have
. ridden quietdy by.

Palfreyman realized, but as ke war not 2 man o a<t, an obeerver,
onther, or sufferer of Life, hec wat waiting o see.

if, in che case of Vo, it was the inntinex for self-preservardon that
wartsed him co avoid Cheisemas, in Judd's case ik was che instiner for
seif-asserzion chat caused him o emember. Since his death by whips
and iron, be had aspired Joogingly ac times to be reborn, and when
more hopefully than ar thar seasoq, at which, he sensed now; they
had azvived, [f he had oot succeeded all chose years, In the loving
bosom of hia fumily, it was perhaps becaust be was shy of cyen chat
had wilemed something of his sufferinga. But o these mates, and
even o the inawing German, be was 2 stone inzo. Then jrwoyld be
casier, given the opportunicy, w crack open and discloge 1l manner
of uncxpecred ores, even a whele buman bang.

So the emanciplsc wias expeccant. He was alwayr urpiog his horse
forward, and hetitariag, and relning ir back. He must only choose the
moment, but would speak roon, he koew. Hix shirt was shining and
trnsparent with eweat, over the old wounds, and dumsy hbouring
of grear cibg, 3 he ddied the edges of hie mob of curide, and warched
the palnc at which the German was riding with Mr Palfreyman., The
backs of the rwo gendemen ahead remained quite Bax and uncon-
sciows, while the figure of Jodd, labouring wlways with his cacle and
hir thoughts, loomed Like eculprure,

‘They had envered, a¢ it happened, & valley sculpeured in red rock
and quare, In which a river ran, rather shallow and emodonal, bur a
siver ofJive water such ar they could remefnber, through the valley of
weegrass, Hea appeared ta incensify the green of a variery of splendid
trees, some sprousing with hair or swords, others dowly succumb-
ing to 2 Bahy jeymine, of which the arma were wound round and
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round cheir limbs. “These deadly garlands wese quice festive in imme-
diste effect, as they glimmered againat the bodles of cheir hoets. The
breath of jasmine csjoled the alr. Platters of leaves prepenced gifts
of moisture. And there ware che bivds. Their revels were hiling che
air with cries and feachers, rackety screasms of utter abandon, flaehies
of aaffron, bursts of crimaen, although there were aleo other moce
sombee birds char would By silently Into the choughrs of men like
dreadful arrows.

When it was akmoet nocn, and the valley had narmowed o a nedk,
the convice left his carre, which were tired 10d unwilling, and rode
forward.

He gaid:

"Mr Voss, T reckon It i near Chrimmax, If & b not omorrow,
is 3000 after.”

Then they Hstened ro che slence.,

Ef he had been given w0 rony, Palfreyman would have indulged
in ft ar chis poine, but as he was not, be looked at the grass, and
waited. '

“Yes, you are correct, Judd,' mid Voo

The blrds were ecreaming and ssomding in red riot.

"Iv bs comarrow,” mid the German preciady.

All round this group hung the beat in gheets of damyp ailence,

‘It did not occur @ me o menton ks, mid Vo "You know, in
stach drcurnsences.'

He let his hand fall Empiy; a5 if his own body were o5 muxch o
blame.

‘But if this fstival will mean 10yching o you, Judd, personally,
or o any of the other men, then certalnly must we celebmuee ix.

"I would tie 20 celchrute Christrn, sir, said Judd.

Cnice he would have lovked o Palfreyman, even lax week he
might have, but did noc aow. This rather rassive onan, tiring aseride
his caked horae, was not in need of rupport for the present. -

Inseead, Ir was Palfreynian whe fedt che need to follow. He hasrened
w sdd:

‘1, roo, would lile to cedebeare Christmope’ -

It was perfecely natural thar any Christian should wish to join the
emansipund convict at this sewon of complete emanciparion, yet

i%




Voss, whe feared union, mose of all ane in which be himzelf mighe
become Involved, suspacted snares.

‘Good,' be said, wetting his lips, and zmiling painfufly. "Then,
wiae would you suggesr, Judd?'

He waited to hear something he would hate.

1 would suggess, sir, that we call 2 hale jurt whee we nre. [t s a
pleanunt spot,’ the convice said, and indeed, k wat reflecred in hiz
face, a place of kcge leaves and consoling warer. 1€ you agree, T will
kill & sheep, thac we will eax comorcow. 1 will make a pudding or two,
noc the real dhing, likz, but m deceive ourselver. T am noz going 1o
ruggest, it, how we should spend Christras Day. Every nan will
have his own ideas.”

“We coukd read the secvice,’ he did add, as 4 carefut

"Let s, stleas, call che hak,’ sald Yoss, and, riding Into the shadow
of a tree, Alung his hat down, then himaelf.

Judd wok command. His face was glad, Palfroyman saer. Calling
to his maces s they approached, throwing our his chick, halry arm,
signalling ro thern 1 dispose of bessts and baggage i o final hake, the
convicy had become a man of starure, Licde dgns of hopefulness wece
playing round his mouch amongst the Lvely poiats of perspindon.
The strength of innoaence can but incresse, Palbetyman ralfzod, 2od
was hicwelf glad.

Then, a1 he was exhaured by the huxuriance of unwornced green,
by che habirual besr, ax welf as by che challengs of souls that he had
just witnemed, the omithologist went and joited the Germam fo the
shadow of his cree.

‘Tt & noe splendkl?” uked Vom, admiring the prospecr of sculp-
mrl red roda and apotrie of musical green which the valley
contained.

Palfreyman agreed.

‘ andl aermal,’ persisted the Germao. TThis [ can
apprebend.’

Because it I mine, by illusion, it was implied, and 3o the.omi-

vensed. By now, marcover, the lamer had learnt to read the

tyrd.

“Yer, to drag in the miserable fecish that this man has insiszed on!
Of Jomas Christd’
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The vision dhat rose before che German'’s eyes was, [ndeed, mox
bornble. ‘The racked Bash had begun to suppurate, the soul had
emerged, a0d gone Aapping down the ages with slow, suffocating
bear of wings.

As the great bawk flew down the valley, Turner did take a ¢hot
ir, bur misced. It was the glare he blamed.

Duiring dhe afternoon Voss continued in hir journal che copious
and setsfylng record of chelr journey chrough his country, and
mucoeeded in bringing the narmative up to date. As be et writing
upod his kaees, che scrub was smouldering with his shive of crimsoa
flenndl, the partiag present of his friend aad patron, Edmund
Boancr. If there were times when the German's eyes suggested chac
their fire might eventually bredk our and consume his wiry frame, as
wrus fre will lick up & patch of tortured serub, in o puffof emoles and
4 pistol thot, oa ¢his oocasion he was ever lookiog up and cur, with,
on the whole, 4o exprescion of berevolent amusement for char scene
tn which his ;oen were prepasing o feast,

‘Do you appreciace with me'the spectacle of such pagan susvivals?
ke called once 20 Palfreyman, and laughad.

For Judd hag seized che lamb, or swmined wethes, and plunged che
knife Inco irs chroat, and che blood had spitrced oue Several of his
laughing audience were splashed.

Judd hicaself wes paineed liberatly with the blood of the kicking
theep. Afterwards be hung jes scill carcacs on a eree, and ferched ies
Innacds cur, while che others Lny In che grass, and fh the swear stiffen
on them, wnd alked rogether pescefully, or choughs, or chewed the
stema of the fur gragy. Although they sppeared @ ignose che burcher,
they were implicidy but the circamberence of thar grassy ciecle. Judd
wie the cenpye, ax he plunged his arne into the blue cavern of die

Warching from his distance, Vts rememberad the picnic by the
sea, 2t which be had spoken wich Laura Trewelynn, and chey had
mucle 4 clrcie of their own. Az he mw it now, perfectian is atways
cincular, exclowed. $o that Judd's circle wae envisble. Too Lite, Laur
sald, or iz was the ¢hiny, Indigenous lesves In which 4 licle breeze hed
etarted up, All che immediaste wodd was soon swimming in the same
liquid green. She was clothed in ic. Geeen thadows almost disguised
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ber face, where the walked amongst cie men, to whom, It appeared,
she was known, 33 others were always known to one anodier, fom
chiidhood, or by inginct. Only he was the pamring scquaincance,
i whom she did glance once, since it was unevoideble. Then he
 noticed how her greenish Besh was sporred with hlood from thae

same sheep, and chat she woukl iaugh at, and understand the jokex
shared with others, while he continued to express hirmedf io fonign
wonds, inn whichever language he used, his own incuded.

Laura Trevelyan undermood perfectly al) she preliminadex of
Judd’s feart. It would be quire simple, humble, a5 she saw it; they
woukl eat the meat with chedr hands, all of tham, mgwthes, and in
that way, it would becorne an a2 of praise.

As che day grew to an &nd, 10d prepamtions foe the feast were
compiered, Voss grew acgry end depressed.

The same night, efter che firee had been ik, and the carcnm of the
shecp thar would be aaren foe Christmas wag & aliver of whire on
the dark cree, Judd rook far, and tozsed the liver in 4 pan, and when
ic was done, brought It to hiy lesder,

‘Here b 2 fine plece of liver, 3ir, done ms nice 2¢ ynu would see it

Bur VYoss said:

"Thaok you, Judl. [ cannot, It i che heat. [ will not ent tanight.”

Be could nor. The liver sank

Whes Judd wenc sway, which he did us respectfully s ever, ke had
z glireery look in his eye, and pirched che liver w0 the dogs.

Left slone, Vo groaned. He would not, coukd oot learn, oor
agcepr humllity, even though chls was amongse the conditions the
had made in the lexoer thar waz now Living in hiot. For sorma tims, he
s3c with his head in his hands. He did truly suffer.

Except for the dogs scranching and sighing, tie alght had grown
silenr, the Girer had Allen inra embers, when ghass began w cunte, feex
wpproached the leader, and cherr was Tamers face upoa the dackeem.

Why did [ bring the man? Vous wondered.

“Lock & ks, alr, Turner invited.

Wit is 12" waked Vosr,

Then he'saw It was the handle of the frylag-pan.

‘Well' ke asked. 'How does cthlr concern me? Ix ir of any
Lnrecess?’



‘It waa him,” laughed Tuomex.

“Whe?'

*The ook, ar jack-of all-rrades. Loed God Almighty!'

‘1 o not interested. You are foolish, Tumre. Go w bed.’

‘1 am noc all vhax foclish,” Turner laughed in golng.

He should have been drunk, but his stomach would somednes
tun sour withour all char assiance,

As he prepared for sleep, Vom continued to fed incensed againse
the miserable fellow. Though ic was Judd who had roused his anger.
Ex is Turner; he said, but he knew duat &k waa Judd

And Turner knew, in the eant that was shared by ceveral.

Sorne were already moring ar fudd by fidgeting agatrst the pillow
of his eaddie.

Lixten, Albert? Tumer zaid “You aee gwmke, T oan bear thar”

He rolled over, so thar his long thin body war dose azainst the

thicker one. His long face was vexy dosr.

- 'Remenober chat there compass, that was losc ¢ filden, or not kost,
it waa in your beg?’

Judd did not have to remember, for he bad not forgomen.

‘It wus puz there, see, on 2 moonlight nighr, by & ceroin Prasstan

who v inmecent on account of he was risgp-walkin'.'

‘I do nat belleve i, Judkd mid.

No noore de 1, Turner continued. "He was ac naked as moon-
light, and bony as the Lord. Bux kis eyes did not convinee chis one.’

You did not rell,’ said Judd. "Not ol nowe'

1 bave been cvught before Turnea roplied, ‘And this was
viuable”

1 do not believe it,” sald Judd. ‘Go m sleep.”

Turner laughed, and rolled cver,

+ Judd lay in that position until his bonves had ey, bue did also deep
oy lust,

Then everyone was sleeping, or waking, to remember thax it would
soon be Christae, and fall inro a deeper sdorp.

Abour midaighr, however, wild doga had begun 1 howl, which
wole the dogy of the expadition, and these were s00n moaning back
In answer. The night was grown rather black, bur wich o fidkering
of yellow from a distant storm. A thin wind mn along ths et of
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things, zogether with the high yelping of the increasingly uneasy
Qmp Gogs.

Himaclf disturbed, Vous got up at last, and stursbled in search
of their two native guides, eracing them by the embers of their fire,
agalnsc which they were rotled like anienats. Their eyes were open, he
could see, upoa some grear activity of cheir minds. If only he could
have penetraced o char distance, he would have felx morr stisfied.

Dugald, the old man, Immedhendy eusrnved away his face, and sald,
befoce ocher words could be spoken:

1 slek, sick”

And was cubbing his belly under the remnants of hir ridiculous
sorallorwetil coar.

"Have you heard somcthing, Dugald, pethapst Coudd ix be wild
doga?”

“Ne dogs,’ sald Dugald.

These sounds were made, he explained, by blackfellows who
intendod mischicf.

Jusz chen there fell & few big drops of flac raln, and cthere was 2
sudden trumping of che earth, and procesting of graas.

“Thae ls carde,’ said Voss.

It eculd have been che sound of catle in motico, of Erightened
carde, a like facther up the valley where the herd had been lefk wo

Zrare,

‘Blackfeller no good chis place,’ Cugald moencd.

Vous now resurned to his sent, and Ferched & gun. He called ro the
two nadves.,

“You come, Dugald, jackie. We go look carde.’

Bur che two men were fascinaved by dhe Gre. They tumed dheir
faces from che darknest, and scared docer Inre the coals, rubbing
thelr cheeks againgt the dus, Darknen i 3 place of evil, 30, wiscly,
chey avolded It

Vom continined up che valley foe whar ceemed like some consider-
able disteace, encouncering only a vast, dark humidicy. Cace a cow
and qlf propped, and snorved ar him. and tumbered swxy. There
wis nd fuscher sign of cazrle.

‘Nuselss) henld.oouyﬁmwdbdmgedhhmm
or twice i the direction the herd mvost have ke,
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When be ceturned, Le Monuzicr and Palfreyman bad come oul,
awakened by the shows and a hyseeria of dogs.

‘It is probable char blaca have driven off the camde Vou
aanounced. ‘There It nothing we can do for the presen:.’

Beside their fire Dugaid and Jackie were lstening ro these words.
The voice of the white man could have been issuing from the sarch.

So Chriseomas

In the moming, it wag leame that more than half the cantle had
been driver off. Dugald, who had resumed possession of his ancient
grace anxl 2 kind of e rescuscefulness, wid that Jackis would take
his horse and search - Jackde had eyes for stolen cucde — ead Voss
acocpted this suggardon u a temporaty measure, if oot ¢ way ol of
thelr dilemma. :

The ochers were sscreddy glad thar, for the cooment ar lesss,
they need oot exect thernaelvex on such a redinnt, pigean-caloured
-totving, Afeer beeakfist ~ 2 subduad, though contenting mal —
Hascy Robasu ferched our a flag they had broughs with them, and
fhsrened it ro 3 sapling-seaff, from which it bung rather dank. Ar once
mntbodybepnwmumbk.dwldmalljdudln.mdmcym
singing ‘Cod Seve the Quara’.

TheGummhkcdeowdanmw
ment, bur guits kindly, holding himself erect by instinct, if not from

Afperwards, Mr Palfrcyman produced his prayer-book, and
dechared hls intendon of reading che Church of England service.

Then Vo enid:

"Ie may nar be the wish of everyone, Palfreyman, @ be focced to
worship in this way. It is prefersble if eech man does his own pase,
aed reads in bis own book. There," he concluded, Jeoking at them.

It was nor altogesher uncessonable, and Paifmyman made himeelf
condemn cervain af hiz own thougha.

Soon, one or two who possessed prayer-boolar had taken them
cut, 2nd were attempting v follow the wordk, in dwt place where
the wild jasmine was sweedy sifling a sense of duty, and cthe most
dopged devodonx were xhot chrough with n gling of parrots, Tumer,
frankly, whitded wood, and recalled how the tum wa far more &ffi-
cxious than prayer &y 2 means of refrahment. Judd wenr swxy.
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“The old beggar,” Turner wis quick 1o call. "Whae will yer ms say?
Church is not out.

‘I have chinga ™ do,' Judd mumbled. "There is che munco.”

“Then, I will come and lend a hand.” Tumner proposed.

Bur he was not encouraged by the convict, who wenr from there,
shambling and mumbling.

“There is no need,” he said, surdlly. T have my own mcthods, and
will be ready by noon.'

So that Ralph Angus locked up from his dry boak. and his mouth
wa full and moist in anticipaden.

Judd was soon hidden by the blesied scrub. He who could squeeze
che meaning our of a line by pressing on ir with his finger-nafl, afways
haszrned © remove himaelf from the presence of true inltiates when
they wese ac their books. All the scraps of knovdedge with which be
was filled. all hose aw hunks of life that, for choice, or by force,
he dad swaliowed down, weee reduced by che grear mystery of woeds
to the mott shamefpl matrer. Wards were not the servanme of like, but
life, cacher, was the shave of words. So the black prine of other people's
bocks becarne 2 swarm of victoriols ants that cuttied off a man’s seli-
respect. So he wandered chrough che bush on that mothing, and was
only soothed at last by bexves and dlence.

Then he was glad again. He would have expressed thax glad-
nes, but muld not, gxcept by letting the snooth lexves lie por his
stubbly face, except by baing of the atillness. In chis way be offered
his praise. For a ehorespace the soul rerurned vo his body; from which
it had been driver: cut by whips, and he stood there looking through
Ingpired cyas invo the undergrowrh,

When Harry Robara discovered Judd, che lateer was alresdy at
wark upon the sheep’s curcan. He was custing the flia

Urchhhi* cried vhe disgured boy,

“Why, Haery' sald Judd, 'those are only maggom.'

And whar about cur dinner?”

“Why, iv will be on your places, s promised.’

‘Maggor and ail?®

‘Miggon knock off very easy” Judd replied.

‘Filthy euff)’ cried the boy,
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of giving, and, acknowiledging his mistake, he prompdy insrucred
the boy o ferch 2 bag of flour.

Ar lexx, siv,’ mid Ralph Angus, ‘kt w1 queston them on che
subjecy of the solen curde.’

Dugplddidoachngcwidltheml&wuuham privace
words, Then all was myzcery, In a concert of black silence.

"No know,' exid Dugald. In thas sick voioe be would sdopr foz any
of his fifares.

Byd:btimed\eboyh-dlugedd\eﬂmhwdnhpm
and Dugald was ondered to explain fta virtuas. This be did briefly, 23

- people will confess unwillingly o the kunacy of some celative.

The blacks were charering, and plunging theic hands into the
Bour. and giving Boury xmiles. Then they swooped upon the bag, and
deparved dicough dhe valley, lrughing. While yer ir sight, some alrerca-
ton of a semi-humorerss narure aroee, ard many hands were rugging
che bag. One old woman wasselzing handfuls of che flour and pouring
it upots ber bead. She wood thers, for a moment, in veils of Scur, an
ancient beide, and acreamed becruse it siclded. They were all inughing
then, and running chrough ¢ min of Aous after which chey mailed che
empry bag, unt! It was dropped, finally, in fgnoble e

Such an abuse could have been felr most keenly by Voss, the
benefecrar, if at char mvomenc tie smells of coasting murron had ner
ariper,

"[v is che dinear,’ cried Harry Robarte, quite forgeeting the exdlier
aages of iu preparadon,

Judd had fixed che carcass above the coals of 2 fice, in & kind of
and spitdng & Slaby of hor mest were praantly hadked off for the
whole company, who for once omiced va gnaw the bones before
throwing chez ro the dogs. All were soon bursting, but sdll contrived
o stulf down samne of the hand puddings thay fudd had imperrviped
ouc of Sour and curmom, and boiled in warer; sven these were
good on thar day, Afterwasds the mea lay in the grass, and embrol-
dered on their pasc fives, torias tuch m nobody belioed, but to
which they liqened conrenvedly.

Even You descended from his eminence, and was reviewing the
past through benevolent gauze.
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‘1 can cemember in the house of my parents a green stove. Ir was
awmpased of green tikes, yon understand, of which the decorstion
was ampant lions, though they mose resembled thin cats, is occurred
o me x5 2 boy”

Everybody listened to the German, exhausted by food, mellow
with Chrimmay, they no longer demanded narmative, bur preferred
the lantern dides of recollection. Inca these still, derached pictures
encered ¢the simplest members of the parcy a into their own mates
of mind.

"‘Round that green stove we would ait on Christmas Evening: the
relatives, some scquaintances, old woren living off friendship, ene
or two boys apprendced by my father. We woukd sing the Christmss
nrg"lhmwdmtm.xfm‘m,WdﬂnguMm
will when they blead from freth wounds. Becween all this festiviry,
and sweet things char were passing round, and the hot wine, ] would
hear che soreers. It was che snow, filling and filling the empcy strees,
untl we were loat, &t aeemed, in Choistmas,”

The German paused.

*So," he sald, ‘It was nor alvogecher different. Bxcept for che snove,
selbsroursnindlich, ‘There was the snow.’

And excepe that we zre not lost,” Judd felr compelled to add.

Some of them laughed, and sald they were not 30 wure, Ar chas
moment they would not have cared.

“What did you use o ear, sirt” ssiced Harry Robart.

#As Christmag, » goose. But on the Christmas Bvening, atways 2
finc carp.’

“What ls 2 carp, airf’ '

Bur how could the German anmwer, who was an far dpmay?

Lo che cool of che evening, when thost who had been feasting rose
from thelr srupor of mear and dreams, Voo aaked Judd oo come with
him, and tiey rook borws, and mdze out in the direction in which
Jackie had gone o ook for dhe losc cande. [t war nor long before
they had left behind all trace of dhar pleassar valley where they were
campad, encering & desd conntry, in which the homes were condnu-
ally sumbling, for they would plunge their fret into burrows ar
hidden pot-holes, 1nd sink up va the parrerns in dve crumbly eacch.
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Onex in the course of this hard geing, the bore which Voss was
riding shied at n anake. The facr thar it wia a live one was rurpeis-
ing, for all dlse in che lundecape nppesced to be dead. The borse was
immedincely protesting, with his breath and bie foredock, and the
whies of his eyes, In that sudden leap, the German'’s Jeft temple and
part of his forshead wrere sooced by the beanch of a dexd eree, nothing
serious. indeed, he would not bave thought anything more of e
imatter, if the blood had ast begun o tridde down into his epex

*You chould amend co I, sic,’ sald Judd, en noricing thar hisieader
was brushing away the blocd.

"It ia nothing,” Vost eeplicd.

And frowned. With the resuly chat che blood way again gushing,
and rembling down inro his epes.

“Walk,' anid Judd.

Axconlshingly, Voss did. They werz boch reining in. They were
_ jamping down upon the ground. The convicr ok 1 handkerchief

char be had but lstefy wasbed in the rivar a¢ the place where thay
were encamped, and with which he was now peepacing o blad the
German's head. )

Should 1 lez him? wondered the Lamer.

Bux hz was already submitdng. e was bowing his hesd. He could
smwell the smell of the cqumpled, but spodess handicerchief, which
had been dried on spikes of gram, at leisure, in the sun. He could hear
the coavict’s breathing, very clome.

"Is thar ego tight, s’ Judd was acking.

Although expert in being of service to others, frequendy on such
occasions he woudd experience 2 weaknas so delicious chat his kilfol
hands would bungle.

 “Thar iscighe. As it Is,’ 3aid Vor

" “To sustender itsedf into other hands is one of the wempeadons of
moctal Beth, the Geoman knew, and thivered for an Instant.

‘Do you say chax somebody by paming over your gravel’ he

"There is some such saying,’ replied the convicr, whose eyes were
exxtrining hiy work with 2 demached affecrion,

Whea they had remounved and were riding on, Vo ‘wondered
bow much of himsedf he had given ito ber handls. Fer ho had
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become aware thae the mouth of the young woman was smiling.

It was ununally full and compussionare. Approbatom mmuse have
gone <o his head, for he contnued unashamedly w convempdace
her plessure, and o extrect from it plestune of his ownl. They were
" besking in the e radiance, which had begun o emanare from
the hithero lustreless earch.

“We will find ix precty rough going from now on, I expecr, sir," inrer-
rupred Judd, who was ploughing forward somewhar in sdvance.

T have every confidente in cur company,’ enid the German.

They rode on, and # could bave been the e sk of evening
chac made chem bodh graceful.

Nex Jong afrer this, on the banks of a dry creek, they came upon
Jackie with seven head of canile, or whae remained of the lox hend.

"You Jook all over?' exploded dhe infuriared Voss.

‘Al over,' saaid Jackie, reasmining that this was what dhe white man
wished to heas,

"We could fan our jn che moraing, the whoele Jot of us,” suggesred
Judd, "and perhaps smap up a few more,’

A it way growing lare, noching else could be done for the presens,
bur fall in behind che exasperating tumnps of the recovered few, and
ﬂmuntou:np.

In the moming dhe convicts plan was adopeed by all b
Palfttyman, who was occupled with the arnithalogical specinwens he
had taken while in the valley. He st 2z work benesth a eree, brushing
the Sies off his nesdy folded binds with a swicch of leaves. So thac the
German vwag Lrritated to sce him.

‘Pechaps i is ar well you should remadn, Palfreyrman,’ he did say
contemplativedy; to guard against postible marsuders.’

But be continued ¢o be fsriows with all, apedially with Gyp, the
hig, half Newfoundland bitch, thar goc benearh his horse'y foer, and
then shricked

Excepe thar they discovered de backed carcasses of two strers, the
search for the mirsing oxtle proved fruitless, and after several dayx it
was derided to srike camp and push on without chem. Only Palfrey-
man, It now sppeared, had profited by their stay In that plessant
phace. for che Incerlude of Chrisemas had feded, Turner veas suffering
fram a fever, and twm of dhe ochers from insecy bives. Palfreyman had
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to try hard to conceal bis personal contenement, bux did nec succeed
in hiding ir from Voss,

"Whar shall we do,’ grumbled the lareer, ‘when the back of the huse
mule Iz beoken under the corpses of birds"

Palfreyzan sccepred chis as a joke.

And they pushed on,

Thqmridin;eunnﬂywdu humped and hareful zarch,
which the sur had weared uncll dhe spent and crumbly scuff was
become highly meacherour. [r was, Indeed, the bere crusr of the
easth. Several of the sheep desermined to Lie down upoz It and dle.
Their carcasses did nar have much w offer, though the blacks would
friztle the intards and skin, 2ad suff these dellcacies dawn cheir
throatx, The whire men, whose appetites were deadened by dus,
would swallow a few leathery stripa of leg, or gnaw from habit at
the wizened chops. Thalr own stomachs were shrivelling up. [n the
whire light of dawn, hosses and cartie would be nasing the ground
for any suggestion of kexf, any blade of grass, or linle pociat of rock
from which vo suck the dew. The ghosts of chingy haunced here, and
in chat early light the men and animals which had arrived were bux
sdding vo the ghovt-life of che place.

But ix i1 whac we expecsed, the Gernua ascured himself

His fearires had grown thinnes, his eyes, of thar paie, pure blue,
were the clearer for this confirmation of vision by fact.

Once they came across a party aof blacks, tooping gaily over che
grey earch. The biscks approached, laughing, and showing their
white veeth. Unilke cheic fellows Grcher buck, they proceeded w

hatl Dugald and fackle. An exchangs of cheerful civilides was king -

place; chen the chin Kae araggled on inro che vasnesz. The women
were carrying nots and chitdren, but the men were free.

It wus afcerwasds tearnt from Dugald thac che party was on its way
o eax the fruft of che buaya bunys.

“Whece? askaed Le Mesusier, 1o whom chose dask wrees promibeed

paradice.

"Very fas. Biackfeller walk,” answered Dugald, growing md. ‘Many
sleeps,’ he added,

So the white mea condnued westward dhrcugh what could have
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been theic own perpercal sleép, and che froit of the mywic bunmn
bunya contracred In thelr mouths.

Scvenal daya from there they came to a ridge, of hilks <ven, at
which 2 brigalow soub whippad their Aesh back i waking. Mules
began to buck. The uddaar of shose goars which had kidded were
lashed and voon by twigs. and the glassy eyes of the most cadonat of
sl animals were seeing far 100 clearly »y chey advanced Inwe chao.
On the farther side of the tidge, ewever, there was the suggestion
of 4 croeke, thue b 00 say, a string of pools, filled with browa water
or scum, for which the expedition made with all the speed it could
muster, and bur for cucses, and déll in horsemanthip, wotld bave
barn trapped in it

As it was, two of che more obetinace mules succeeded in becom-
ing bogged, and ware only dragged out by concerted strength ar the
end of cielr Jeading ropes, and blows on the rump from the wm-off
branch of » trec,

One of these animals, it was seen, hod smaked foelf. Dark
blood was mingling oa it fetlock with the siime of mud. I Lmped
osvencaciously.

Yoss approached the animal widh char directness which comes
immediacely lying on his back, his face even thinner.

Moss of his party appesred as i drugged by circumsmence, bur
Palfreyraan was quick re dismouar and zun oo thelr leader.

"What ks ie, Mr Yossd’

‘It has got me in the scomach. The devil of a thing!” che German
did manage o convey, 15 he lay rwisdng hls lipe.

Az civis point Judd arrived at his side, and the worrured man wes
carried back up dhe slope, and lald In cthe shade of soroe scrub, over
which the convice rigged a sheet of cxavas us addicionat shedrer.

As the German condousd m bite hia lips, acd ssamed incapable
of utering acy but his own language, Judd ook it upor himsf o
call 2 balt, and chey camped there several dxys, treating the sick, for
the fever<idden Turner had contracted the diarshoes, from the milk
of  goat, he [nsised, and there was, besides, the staked mule,

Judd bad won crganited the camp. He went the supple Jackie
out along & log w scoop che scum-waver with a pannikin. Dugald
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unearthed the roots oftrees, from which he shoak a quandry of erysal
wacer. Soon all were meagrely cefreshed. Cnly che besst wore disgat-
bhed with their poction of stum; they would stand and zzonue,
with cheir heads held low:. nosing for celescisl dew. -

One evening when the pain had begua w leave him, and ke
skin of his face was less yedlow, Vosx sent for Judd and chanked him

'For yous personat antention, Mr Judd, and kindness,” said tho wlff
Gerrnan, who was sill sereeched upoa the ground like 2 breathing
corpse, Jooking from beneath his eyelids. .

‘A man does what he can,’ said Judd, and would have scorpred the
cax rather chan che acourge of recognition.

But with oo warer,’ he blureed.

A mon shameful venderness was taking the shape our of his mouch.

He had, indeed, baen foroed m botl in a pet of scum the ags e
had used 1o foment che (Geemua's belly. Tinged by the mules hoof
with saffron and purple, this parz of kis anaromy mus originally
have been ivory in colour, vitry thin, moragver, and private, 20 that,
5 he worked, che convice had been forced convinuslly oo nem hie
head, and rumn his head, o look our inco the hare, and shus avold
vialating fusther the privicy, chat almost oacromncticy of which he
Wis sware,

Voss, who had fdt more exposed on aome Lexy physicil necadons,
despised il dckness; he desplsed physical strength; he despised,
though secredy, even the compasion be had senzed in che minisers-
dons of Judd. Hix own streagth, be e, could not decrease with
physical debilicy. Buz, was Judd's power Increased by compsssion?

He was cootinually observing the convice o the lsteer applied the
miscrable hot rags, and now, from beneath hix eyelids, 35 he thanked
the man for his servicee

‘And partcularly for eeeing fit o assume command.’

Judd scoad there,

‘1 did not take command, not incendonal like.'

‘Bart it ix for this thar ] commend you,” answered Vow. locking
ever deepes ineer judd. .

‘I did round up ¢ few mules,’ the convice confesced. ‘And rell the
ren o scc a5 the canvas was pegged down. And kill a beast. And
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send the blacks to look for water. Becawse [ am a pracrical man.”
"And mules must be rounded up. And men, men must be driven,
aldhough chey blind chemselves o the tuth.’
"Not roen, It i not 30 with men.’
This man was shaking, as if che wounds weze opening in him.
‘Good, Judd,” lmughed Voss. ‘1 will exinerate you from any such

Bur when che felow had gone away, e continued ro suspect him
of exzrcising great power, though within hurman limits. For compas-
sion, & feminine virtue, or even grace, of some sensual ozigin, was

buman, and did lmir will.

So the German wes despiaing what be moar desired: to ped the
whale-bone off the Lily sterm and bruise che mourh of fleh.

Ah, he cried, rubbing his face against the leather of the saddicbeg.

Then ke lay more mranguilly upon the barven hilldde, Fe thoaght
about the woman whaose consent was making her his wife. All twisted
tusms had gone out of his body and the stunred oees. The sky was

ut that hous, and the distant fields of vision. He by braath-
Ing genddy In chis union of earth with light. He Lay thinkiog of the
wife froen whose hands he would sccept sal vadion, if he were Intended
0 renoance the crown of fire for the ning of gentle pold. Thar wus the
perperual quesdon which grappled him ax coldly as lron.

In a few days Voss was up. His will walked erecy, if noc yer his
emacisted body. As the others were cured of their ills, Torner of ull
bur the grumbles, and dve offending mule of its lerneness, the Genman
called Judd and Palfreyman and informed dhem of hix decidan o
maks 3 srart on the following moming.

It was a celief to pur an end ™ inacrivisy oa thar scrubby dope.
Life starcs afresh with each Redh journey, even iaro the dust, So che

Only Dugald was suatting inscive or: the ashy fringe of 8 smal?
fre. The ndd native wita moee chan ever 4 tman of wsh ad charred
wood; his britde hams colght have crumbled ot a couch. :

“Whar is ir, Dugald? sked che German. ‘Are you ot pleased”’

"Blackfeller old,' taid ¢he old man, in u voice thae was hir aldesx.
“This feller o okd.'
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How the aotes of lamentation rwangled ar his bone harp.

"This feller sick. Sick old. Want go back Jildra. This ne place old
feller die.'

7 will ot let you die, Drageid, Voss consoled lightly

“You ler Mr Vioss die. You no stap Dugald,” snswered the old bisck,
looking gravely at che whirc man.

"How for mmelf die'

"Not new. No ready. You ne stop when ready.”

This mehacholy conversation that was taking place #« the fire’s
edge had io gaiery foc Voas.

You akd devil, he kughed, ‘you will see ukail pur in the ground.’

‘Then the old man himself began oo laugh.

‘No here,” he lsughed ashily. ‘fildra good place, Please,' he said,
quickly, quietly. [ go sway Jikir.’

Bur the German dismissad thar possiblicy with his hand, and
walked on.

" The old man condnued to nuzse what was, indeed, » sickness of
forcboding and fear. He was hokding his ald aahen head as hesquatted
by the fire. The hostile spiria of unfamiliar places were toomendng
hira.

Later. in the camp which had began aleady w digolve in and-
clpation of the moening’s move, Yoss caught something of che old
natived melancholy, and began tc look aboux st cheir blackened poa,
at the leacher ceckle which sweat had handened, and those presump-
tuom notebooks in which he was wiibbling the fuctual detasils of
thex fourncy. Then the palms of his hands knew a grear helpless-
ness. The whice tky, for It was sgain evening, was filled wich empry
cacoons of doud, fragile and ephemeral ro all appeacance, bur inco
which he would have climbed, If e had been able. As he could nor,
he continued 1o walk about the camp, and his men Jooked up from
whatever work they were engaged upon, searching hiy face with the
eyet of children who have not yet learnt ro reject appeaances.

S0 Voes, who was exbaumed, besides, by dhe illnees from which he
had not fully recovered, went and st by his own fire.

"Dugald’’ he called, when he bad decided, and takkan paper.

The breeze was lifting the suff paper, and mucding ir lighdy againas
his knee, 4s if it had been bark o twig, bur, witheur bis protection,
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would have serabbled and tormented i, for such whire constmncy is
anathems to the mouths of dust.

The old naxive came.

‘Dugald,’ said Voss, whe was by thls dme somewhat feverish, or
irritaced, "¢ sehl 2u. Tomorrow morning you will leave fos Jildea.
Vertanden? You will take the hoame from Mr Tomer. He old. poor
hosve, berter to sy Jilden"

“Yes,' laughad Dugald. ‘Old man same belang Jikdra'

“That is exact,’ the German seid. ‘Warr xer. Give Dugalds hane
re Mr Turnes’

Yes," murmured the old black, who was now preparing re suffer
all else with patience.

‘1 wrire paper, give Dugald leer,’ Voss explained.

How the unbom lerver racded agalnst his knees.

‘Dugald take same Jetter M Boyle,'

His words weee lead bulless.

‘Now do you: understand?’

"Yes,' eakd che old man,

Darkness sighed.

When he waa alone apain, the German spread the sheer of paper,
on which the whole darkness converged, ipread iz on the boands of 2
notebook, and was prepared oo write. His kaees were trembling, bur,
of course, he bad been ill. And firelighr Rickers. Dugald had been
gone 1 long dime, but Voss still hovered over e heading of his lemer.
Hed he beer in fullest possession of himeelf, ke would have conraloed
his near journal and copied down thelr ot extivsared pasidon. Be
was not, howeves, ax dhat rooment, self-possessed. Ee was dining in
the middle of nowhere. Which, naturally, was of wo Racuticat &
narure, 000 exprestive of his nochingness. Yet, out of sothing, be did
nally begin, umillng painfully ar the prospers of cercain worde, of
which the sentimenn remained unfaméiar.

Voa wrote:

My dear Laurs, . .,

ing her thus intimately, ea if be knew ber, aguin the man
baiouwed. Fe knew that part of himaclf, dhe weakest, of which wet
boen dhe necemity for chis woman, Wich rhe larver he was scquainted
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from several cold conversacions and one heared argumenr. They had
mee, bexides, by Azshex of intuition 1nd in dreama. Whether or pot
such knowledge, haurcing and personal though it was from some
aspeces, sufficdently justified his amitade, he eouched the L gamily
with his pen, 2nd 0 condinuexl:

« + » Your levzer has broughe me gress happiness, [ will nor ssy my
only happiness, since 1 am imderway ro sacomplish my also presr,
and long-conceived ambitdon. All these prizes falling ro me ar st
make me & times confused, w that yoa will see you have inspired
some degree of thar humility which you & 2dmire and in me have
wished fod! [F] cannot admire chls qualicy in ocher men, or consldec
it axcepe a5 weakness in nayself, [ am yet accepaing it for your sake.

There are many poinm of crisicem in your Jewer thar 1 sould
answer, but do not here in the drcurnscances tn which [ am placed,
for those arguments appear to me rather »s subjecs for the tea-table,
and here [ have ne suuch furnirure fronn behind which 1 eaight make
a sand. Indeed, we are ceduced atmost to infinlry. 1o consequence,
I will pats ingead o thoee of your sentimanty which, you profess,
underlie your arguments, and which have been the cause of 20 much
cordial happines:, while accompanylng me these many weels, Tha
we should love ench other, LAURA, does ar last appear ineviuble
lmiﬁnin‘,mldzluudnncin Ihhhﬂlﬂnumuuujnhbmﬂhuy
Hovee onidd bave conmalned my feelings, bur chis grear ene In which
greater are ever free o grow.

Dy I take too ruch for granted, muy dearsst wife? 1 have forgotten,
perhaps, some of the pretences, living and drexming as [ do, bix
life and dreams of ruch far-resching splendour you will surely sharce
them, ¢ven in your quies room. Se we are riding rogether across che
plalns, we sit rogecher In chis biack nighr, 1 reach over and rouch your
theck (not for che firsr tieae). You see thut separstion has brooghe
us far, far doser. Could we perhaps converse with each other ot last,

inexpresible ideas wich dmple words?

I will send this shameful leer tomorrow by an old native, to
Jildra, o Mr Beyle, vogecher with all nacessary informarion on che
peogress of the expedition for your Unde, and the formal request of
hix nicar’s hand. I wonld postpone this, Laurs, to ejoy oor privacy a
Hrde Jonger. Such & preclous secres will be solen caly roo soon. Am
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[ mad? It is the gold that 1 have found In chese rocks, in these desest
places, Or ] am delirious still, having been kicked in the eomach by
2 omule befors several days, and muffered considersble pain.

You need not fear dhar [ have not recsived every ammentlon in
my sickness, nay chief Angel (a rather hairy one) belng Mr Judd,
Mmﬁphmﬂﬁdlﬂdﬁ#ﬂiﬂnfhﬂr&rﬂmmﬁ.&ubﬂnl
recollect iv was abo spoken ac your Unde's. Judd is what peaple call
a good man, He ia not a profenional saint, as Is Mr Palfreyman. He
if 2 tennarive one, ever trying hls dubious strength, ¥ not in one way,
then, In another. It Ik rempting to love such 2 man, bur f cannor kill
myadf quite off, cven chough you wrukd wish it, my dearest Laura.
[ am reserved for further sruggles, to wresle with roda, 1o bleed if
necesiary, 1o axend. Yes, [ do not intend oo stop chort of the Theone
for the pleasure of grovelling on Incerased knees in company with
judd and Palfreyman. As for yourself, take carel At che risk of incur-
ring your serfous dicapproval, [ will uheyouuptodu&tmare
mcional position at my side.

So, we have our visdons. Frank Ee Men.tﬂer has
somtething of imporance that be is keeping hidden from we. On
tha othver hand, Harry Robarts must o all, while growing aimpler,
I somedimes feel, with diroance. His simplicity ks euch, he could wel
ascive st chae plane where grest mysteries ere revealed. Or else become
an imbeclle,

If [ have noe dexcribed every troe, every binl, every native
encountered, jt is because all chese decails are in writing for chose
wha will not see beyond the &cs. For you, our other joumey dhar
you ant now condanned ¢o share, o ity most glonous, or birzerest
and.

{ se1d you iy wishes, and venture by now also to induda my love,
aince dismance hay unisd us thuy dosely: This iy the crue marriage, 1
know. We have wzerled with the grisde and che bones before daring
ro msume the Seah,

Yous
Johann Utrich Voa

In the motning, when the now shrunken cevaloade pushed
westward, Dugald rook dhe old home which had been assigned w
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him, and which was gnne in the feet, with girch galls, and saddle
sores besides. The nacive was sclll esanding ar the stirrup looking shy
when the last of che surviving sheep and e heavy, palpirating cow had
shambled paex. The men had finished calling, eome correctly, ocher
affecdonarely, one obscenely, o the old black Now, all were gone,
except the dusr, and Vose.

. ‘Good-brye, Dugakl,’ mid the German from his hooe, bending
tbwn,mdoﬁeﬂngtlwtd. .

Then the okl man, who was unskilled in similar gestures, wok the
hand wich both his, but dropped it, overwhelmed by the difference
in skin, while aughing for happiness, His fuoe was Giled with lede
moons of greytah wiinkier.

“You will go direct co Jildn,' mid the German, but coaking ic a
generous command.

“Orrighr, Jildra,’ kiughed the old man.

You will not lokzer, and wasze time.”

Buc the old man could only huugh, because time did nor exdst.

The arches of che German's feer were exasperared in the stirrup-

You will give chose Jecrers o Mr Boyle. You undersand?’

‘Orrighy,' Dugald lughed.

"Letxery safe?” asked che rman in bunsting yeins,

‘Safe. Safe, echoed the scarecrow.

He pur them in 2 pocket of s swallowrail coat. They wese booking
very white cheze. :

"Well,' cricd the writes of them, "war meber dy sock da? Lad”

The biack mounted. Kicking his bare heoelx into the sides of the
. skinay horee, he pecsuaded it o srumble away.

Then Vox mirmad and mde in the direction of the othera. Alwaya
ax that hour he was » chin man Juggling impocandy with hopes.
Those gresr, empry marnings were rerrible uneil the ball of che sun

was tossed ekyward,
Dugald contouved vo ride. Sevecal days be spenr Jogging on the back

of the old booe, which aighed frequently, and no kenger swished I
ol ur Ales,
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‘The old man, who was contenred at kast, sang to himeelf as he
rode along

"Warer ix goodd,
Water is good .. )7

The guth of this Gltered fitfally chrough che blaxing land.

Sometim= the cld man would jump down at the bure of certain
rees, and dig undl he reached the roots, and break chem open, and
suck ot the water. Somerimes he would cur sections of these precious
pipes, and shake the modsture into the cup of his hand, for che old
horse @ wup. The hairs of the domm muzzle tickled his withered skin
most sgreeably.

The old man killed and are goannaz, He atz n amadl, duncolonnd
tax. As he had reached an age when Ic was permissible for him o eac
almost sl foods, it was a pity 30 Jitte offered itvelf, .

He expetienced greaat Joogings, and often rembled ut nighr, and
chrust his #kin agaiax dhe protecting fire.

When the horse lay down and diad, one afternoons in che bed
of a dry creek, the biack was not unduly concerned. If anything,
his resporaibilitien were les. Before ahendening the dead borse, be
cut ous the tongue and ate &. Then be rose o sdrrup-leather off the
aaddle, and went forwird swinging it, 5o that the froa at the end

"The weins of the old, tusty man were gradually filling wich marve-
Jows life, az hls aumbnes of recent weeks refentad; and in tme he
wrrived ar good counczy of grase and warez, FHe came to & lake in which
black women were diving for lily roons. In the dreamlike stare he had
entered, ic seemed mcural chat these women should be membees of
his own tribe, arx thar chey chould be layghing and chatrering with
him a1 he squared by che warer’s edge, warching their hair mngle
with the sealks of lilies, and black breasts jostle the white cups. Nor
was it unnarursl chac the srong young huncemen of the tribe, when
they burst through the wiry trees, duttering with spears and onollas,
should thow conrempr, undl they realized chis was a man Rl of
the wisdom 1nd dignicy thar is derived from long and impartane
jouzneys. Then they listened re him.
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Chly his senllownil coat, by now a ching of several strips, wia no
leager dignifed enough, wich the resulr thar the ralless hunzeman
solemnly tore off one of the srips, followed by & pocker.

the whice mans lerers, Dugald retrieved dhe
pockee, and took them out. The dareds of his coac fli, and he wax
standing in his wrinkies and his bark-dorh. 1f the coa was oo Jonger
exsental, chan how much less was the conscience he had worn in che
days of che whires? One young woman, of Rashing veech, had come
very close, and wes tasting s Eagrnent of sealing-wx. She dhricked,
and spat it our.
seals, and shook out the papers untdl che black wridog was axposed.
There were some who were dimppointed o sec but the pictures of
fern coots. A wartioc hit the paper with his speac. People were growing
impatient and snnoyed, ¢ they walted for the ofd man ta tedl.

These papets connined che thoughes of which the whices withed
to be sid, explained the craveller, by Inspinrion: the sad chough, the
bad, the thoughts that were toc hexry, or in any way hurtful. These
came our through the white man’s wrising-srick, down upon paper,
and were senc away.

Away, soray, the aowd began ro menace and cll.

The old man fokied the papas. With the wlemnity of one who
haa Invecpreeed & mystery, he tore them Inre lktde pleces. How chey
Aurcered.

The women were screamning, and escaping from che white man's
bad thoughes.

Some of the men were lsughing.

Only Dugald was sad and mill, &9 the pieces of paper flucvered
round him and senled on che grass, ILke 2 mob of cockaoos.

Then the men tock dheir weapons, and the woroen thelr nets,
and their dllybags, and childres, and they a0l uooped sway to the
tocch, where ar char season of the year there was nusch wild life and
a plentiful supply of yams, The old man went with diem, of couree,
becuuse they were his people, and they were going in that direction.
chem urrerdy.




NINE

MRS BONNER HAD come out in 2 rwh. due to the particularky humid
sumnser, or @ the shoreage of green vegerables ax Sydney (nelther
waould she bs robbod), or somerimes she woukl acribure her
physical disreg ~ peivarly, in case any of ber family should laugh ~
artibute it re the Impossible siruation in which the had been placed
by the pregnancy of ber stvant, Rost Partion. For Roce was sill
wich them, very heavy, very shameful. Mrs Beacer would refer wo her
maid’s condition as Rese's ixess. It was Intolerable, a3 was her own
hel

‘[ understnod,’ said Mrs Boaoer to her friend, Mra Pringle, ‘thar
there was chis institution of Mrs Landerdale’s for fallen women, but
I find, on owking Inquiries, it is oot for those who axhibix, shall we
sy, macerial proof of having fallen.’

Mrs Bonner dabbed her Ep.

‘[ really do not know what o suggest,’ sghed Mo Pringle, who
wit berself legitimarely pregraat, and who could eake no serious
inrerews in & convics woman's Kl

‘i 2 normal fmily,' complained Mes Banner, ‘respoasibllicy for
such marvers would not he left entiredy on ooe’s hands.’

‘Oh, but Mrs Bonner, no amily b sermal’ e Pringle cried.

'ks ic noc’
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Thin did not comfort as ic shoukd have.

‘Children are litde animals that begin @ think by thinking of
themselves. A spanlel ls more sadksfactocy.’

Mrcs Bonner looked shocked.

"1 will noc deny that children ure dear little things.' conceded Moy
Pringle, who had a lot of chem.

‘Nabody would expect a eender child to offer matare advice,” Mrs
Bonner pursued, ‘buc & husband chould and does chink.’

‘A husband does think,’ Mre Pringle agreed, ‘bux thar, again, Is a
different kind of thinking,. { believe, between susdves, Mo Bonner,
that these onachines of which all the talk i at Home would never
have been invented, if men were nat In rapedy, 0 10 spak, ©
& grewt scians. [ belleve that many men, even respectable ones, are
rhempseiver machines.'

"Really, Mrs Pringle?’ M Boaner exclaimed. I would not suspect
Mr Bonner of chix, though he does not think my wy; nor will he
affer muggestions

irs Bonner was sgain unhappy.

‘It in T whe must bear che burnden of Rose.”

mmmmmwmwguumm
become quite vecdious.

"We must chink of something for the wrerched soul,” eaid the kind
friend. and hoped with that w close the subjest,

Mirs Banney, whe was a tidy womap, would heve aurnézd her maid
inro che sweet 2nd Jeaenr ro think no more about it, if her family mighe
not bave rerminded bet. In che clrcumstances, she did not dase, and che
question of Roee's fature condinued nagging at her martyted mind.

One aftemoon of deeper mummer, when a brickfelder was
blowing, and che hideous native rees were Bendlish, aod the nir had
turned brown, M Bonnec developed a migralne, and became posi-
tively hymerical. She Aung herself tno hasd upon thar upeight sofa I
the dawing-rocm, on which it wa ber habic to armange people w
itszen co music, and was s0bbing berween gusta of can de Cologne.

"Bur what b it, Aunc Emmy?” ssked her nlece, who had
swirled In, -

MmMmﬁnMu.wﬁrﬂuhﬂvh.
#ince Belle hadd been drives o the Lending Eibrary, and Mr Bonner

— el
ANt




was not yet returned from the amblishment in George Streer, and
Camie and Edith had started, unwisely, on s picnic with acuaint-
ances while the gale was ill chrestening.

"What is i£" Laura asked, and was smacking the backs of her
aunt’ bands,

"I do not know,” Mre Bonner replied.

For, it was

Tt is nothing,’ she choked. Tt is the dust. Iv is chose dreadful arees,
which ] can only wish all cur down.

Waves of resentment surged theough Mrs Bonner.

‘It bs thar Rose,’ she cried, a1 wind struck Ius greavess blow hitherro,
and seshes rarced. "For whom we muse all suffer. And cannot receive,
in cur own home, excepr 0\ mox intimate acquaintance. Because
of Rose. And Belle, | am sshamed, must see this everlasting Rose.
To way nothing of che young gid in the kirchen, to whom it is wo
cample thac cvuld well influence ber whole life.”

“There, Aunt,’ said Laura Trevelyan, and preduced her own green

whe.

“Then ic & Rose,” she added.

‘I will not deny [ um diseracred.’ Mes Boaner sobbed, buc drier.

The younger woman had st down, and. afeet she had reconciled
her wazered sllk o the racher awkward lirde chair, announced with &
compontre thet might have boen rehearsed.

T think, Aunt, that 1 heve 2 plea’

Mms Bonner sniffed to sharp char ber nostrils weee cur by
bartshorn, '

‘Ah, dear Laura,’ she gasped. “1 knew yots would.” And coughed.
"I beliecve you have bad onc all the tims, and for some ratson thay
do not uaderstand, chost to be naughry.'

The young woman was very grave, yot calm, on har wwve of grey
silk that she was smooching and comdng,

Ido oot understand Laure, M Bonner rexsern bered, ot without
apprcheasion.

» "What ls your plan?’ she asked.

%ema;mnwukin;buﬂmr-ﬂlequMpmm
with some ides wakting to be born. She would nor be hurt by aay
precipitate behaviour of ptherc She was chidding herself.

223



And 30, she lowered the lide of ber mild, yet warchfif eyes. Arshe
same time, her engrossed expression did allow her to smile, 2 smile of
great sweemess, Aunc Emmy had 10 admir: Lauras face has meleed.

Laurs said:

"Ic iz a plan, and it is not & plan. At lewst, it is che beginning of ane,
which will grow if ciccumstances permds.’

'Oh,” said Mrx Boaner, who had hoped for ¢ strong box in which
o bock ber annoyances. ‘It Ir not a sevez plan, I hope”'

"It is s0 simple that 1 am afrald you may not call ic a plan 2¢ all.’

‘Tall e, Mrs Bonner begged.

‘1 annat tdl you, excepe the beginaing of ic, because the end bas
still to come. Bur, for 2 earn. [ have brought Rose down from the
awdc into the spare room.’

‘Inco the bess coom!’ M Bonner hissed.

‘She will eray there quietly. I will cake her all her meals on a tmay,
Te will be 2 matver of 2 few duyy, by Rose’s calculutions. I have engaged
a midwife, of good repumion, from inguiries [ have made, wha lives
in 2 cottage in Woolloomooloo, and whose name, you must appresi-
ate ic, is Mes Child’

‘In che baer room!’ Mrr Bonner cried.

"Whae is all this?” weked che merchane, who had come in.

“Thar dresdful wonsn,’ cried his wife, ‘ia to have her . . . Rose
Poetlon in che base room! Laura has done i, andd behind my back.’

For Mr Bonner, who hared disturbance, awful prospects were
apening In his own house, He Bevened to the sound of dresses.

‘Laura be bagan, Mngmymhmwblunud ‘1 aannoc
believe thar you have been o
" Like coost people, Mr Boaner cherished the opinion that e alonc
considered ochers.

‘On the conmrary, 1 have given the marver condgerable thoughe,'
replicd the wretched Laurs, ‘wnd am haunged by a dmilar druation in
which J am having eny daby in wn artic, or worse, in the street.’

“Your Saby’ uked her node, in 2 white volce.

"Laurs b wuffering from an unheakhy imaginacion. Toae b all,
Mr Bonner, explained the s, ‘Oh, dar, ah, dear.’
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The young woman had grown very hard inside her enurmurons
slk of dove grey.

‘Lord, give me patience,” she sald. 'If truch is net acceprable,
it becormes the Imaginatien of odhers

‘From one who has been tewmd ws & daugheer!” cried Aunc

Emmy.

"Icix obrvious that the prefens to focger,” added the unde, who was
Boc a5 impressive as be chouldd have been; frequentdy ke would find
himself bringing up the rear.

‘When one is unhappy oce does forger,” Lanra admicred. “Threes
and injusdces avershadow ak che comforuble advancages.”

Beyond the window-pane, trees were fluctusting, the bzown warld
was bexving. Even in the nics mom, desples the peatest of harachair
and panapas grass, the dum was seeding on reflections and in the
grﬂnofuﬁm.ormudld\emp&:adan or the tear. oo Indies'

Fot; I:Mmmﬁu&&m:ﬁmmymmw

'T do ot underscand,’ she proatsoed, ‘the nocestity ¢o be mlperuble
when one need not ba”

‘Bur we need not, Auns Emmy,” cried Laura,

Ar times she was very quick, glancing, her eyes glimering.

'Do you sot undentend the impartance of thi ke which ac 2w
golag to bring into our house? Regardless of ks origin. Ic Ir a Life.
Iv is my life, your life, anybody’s life. Ic is life. [ am s0 happy for ic.
And frightened. That something may destroy this proef of life. Some
thoughtlessness, Poor Rose, she does not care a it abouz ber baby,
yet. She will, of coume, [n che meantme, 1 mux poorex it from
everyone. Untll it can speak for imelf. Aunc, dear, If you will oaly
walkt to heer.’

Mzx Bonner sighed.

T canno et rayself be won over againgt my meason, Laur. Babic
are, of course, very premy. Bud

Mrs Bonner had, 4 yer, refred to visualioe this baby, and mell
the smeit of waem fannet.

“Thea 1 appeal o you, Undle,” ldd.hun.audy.

[n argument her hand had become an ivory Gst. bue she herelf
was agatn softening, She had a cernain waxiness, observed ber uncle,
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who would walk in hit gpanden in the evening amongyr those camellia
bushes he had planted u 2 young man.

“To you, Uncle,’ Laura was saying. .

‘1?* exclaimed Vr Bonner, exposed. ‘I, of course, agres with your
aunt. Though chere it something to be said, oae must confess, for
your wrgument. Laura, ar Jesse, chall we pay, io les ganeral principle.
One moss applaud che humanicy of your viewpoiar. It is the allegory
thax { do nec go much an. You know [ am & plaln man.’

“Then, for goodness’ sake, let us peune my argument of allegory,’
Laura hasteaed to reply. ‘Lec i be quite naleed. Let us cecelve chis
poor child inwo the world with love. That is negumenc enough. Or 1
will love ¥t, if neceseary: Ay if it had been mine. Let me. ler me”

"You are cverwrought, Laura,” sald Mr Benner

His wife emiled bicterly,

' am excired,’ Laura agreed, by my greac hopes?’

‘[ do not see,’ began Mr Banner, who would re of things wmpor-
zrily, and was now, in fact, thinking of his glass of rum and warr, °]
da not see how we can kelp bur allow this mioguided wrerch ro give
birth to her child undzr our toof, unies we break the precepus that
our religious fich reaches us. As k i roo kaes vo ffect an actangs-
ment combining the practical with che humane, let us hope thar
in dme the Supreme Being will leed ts our of our predicament, [
do not doubst we shall find some honest woman who will see the
sdvantage of accrpting the child, axpecislly if accompanied by a eall
consideration. The unhappy moches will be more difficulr to dispose
of, ichough, in this six, I am confident we shall be guided to act In
a right way.’

Laura Trevelyan lowersd her cyes.

I do nor know what to swy, admited Mes Bonner, unceruin
whether w feel offendead wr her own husband’s defection, or chan-
ened by his magnenimicy.

The poor wotnan wis racked by haruhorn and dampened by
emcdon. Those licde cuds, which she sill affescved from a former
fashion, and which rain or s alr alwayr compelled her to revive,
htdbymbad)dlnm:y&h:.mdmhmgmguponha
forehend like the rulis of dead mice.

‘Tam ac u loss,’ she sald.
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‘Dear Aunt Emmy. the younger woman consoled, you will
recover. And discover,'

Ag her collapeed avot condnued co sit with che smelling-bocde in
her lap, che niece adkdad:

‘1 rausy a5k you o replace the scopper in dullrdeberd:,m:huwhe
its virtue will be cxhausced.

SolmmTw!elymkftdupmceofd\mldmmm
again her good parenc. She did cruly love them.

[n her eandition, she could have loved all men, as, Indeed, she
would love the baby. She walled through the bouse protecting her
schievement, in her sensuous, Rull drss of grey wareted silk. OF
unging eilk, Her heart was full. Sitting in the same room with her
dull and heavy mald, the miscress did oot Jose her buoyancy. She was
curting out Aannel, makdng parmends for the baby they would have.
Her rtealy scissors flew, and the would gather up mippes of ribbon
and braid, and fasten together litde, bright bundies of aivial comver-
sation. The meid would liscen, bur dully. The lamer became leaden as
her iime approached, and she would perhaps have runk; if v had noc
been for che crust she put in her mistress.

‘Now that the wind has died, lec us take our walk in che gaeden,
Rowe,’ decided the mitttem.

‘They would walk in the ganden, in the dsk, by myscevious,
involved paths thac the mbverets chose In the wilder, scxubbler
pars of che garden, the skires of the two women woukl carch upon
the &llen bark and ewigs. Somerimex Laura Trevedyan would teer che
bark in scrolls frem the native rees, and awempr to unsoll them
before they broke, oz she would tcar the leaves, and crush them, and
srmell chem, in her kands smaelling of anor.

Thea, in the mystetious gurden, obatssed by s barth scanc, she
would be closest ro che unbom child, and o the love of her husband,
Dasknest und leaves screened cthe mast Incimace forms, the most
secret choughrs. Sooa he wib write, the void hemelf, As if words were
necoery. Long before pen had been paix to paper, and paper vevtded
on the gryva in io final metamorphosis, ahe had eneered the stace
of Lmplickk cruse. In the evening garden, their trusting bodies glits-
mered togecher, atways alering their shape, 3o the light insplred, chen
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devoured. Or they woukd sir, and again it could have been the forma
of two wamen, looking at each other, as the one tried © remember
the eyz¢ of her busband, [f she could have Jooked decper, decper,
deep enough.

Once she had felt the child kick inside ber, and she bit ber lp for
the ceruainey, the shape her fove had caken.

*Oh, it is cold,’ Rose Pordon was moaning. Trizcold.’

Fear compelled her 20 drag ber mdstress back.

‘Oz the contrazy,” murovared Laura, ‘it is warm tonlghk, Far too
wam, in fact.”

But she was rerumed e ber acrual body:

Thea the young worman rook the aiff, cokd hand of ber maid, and:
led her indoona.

One evening, a3 Rom Pordon was seated by the lamp, picking
over some work thax she ha adern inco ber kap 10 pacify her mistres,
she looked up quire suddenly. A savage hand had carved the lines
dezper in ber grey face, which, under light, was more than ever thax
of a durnb: animal.

‘Oh, mbx, 1 cannor bear it,' breathed Raose.,

*You shall.’ said Laura, gerting up,

The women denched her mech, unell the prey tveat an In
ke channds of her B It was az if the breath were being rorn our
of her.

ks ime,’ sald Laure.

‘[l do not know,” Rose reped. ‘At benst, it iz she paias. I would die
if T coudd.*

Then Laura sent Jim Prentice with the beougham e ferch
the midwife, whe arrived shorty with an infallible knowledge of che

wocld sand 2 Jeather bag.
Mn Child was & gmall weman with eyes 3o aharp and black they

@uld havo grayed down from amongst the ocher jet omaments socu-
mulated on hey banner. For reasotss of poficy, she began by Ignoring
the patent, while eaumecrating o M(u]]zvdyul those wrticles she
would need in the course of operarions. Anc] all the time, the midwife
was glancing here and there, i3 If she hud been in the fuminure rade,

instead of belonging to ber cwn particulsr banch of zhe conjur-
ing profession. For Mrs Child knew: however discrect the cyes, and
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modest the behaviour, solid mahogany and figured brocade mus be
aleen lato aocour. 50 she reckened up, accondingly.

Naw, when she had removed her bonner and disposed ofher pelisse,
the midwife dagned w0 notice the patient. She ran st Rose, with all
her curls a-jingle. and gave her whax could have Heen a pinch.

*You, Mo Portion,” shoured cthis jolly acul, ‘your erouble is » licde
one, that you will be calling a blessing by ramornow nighe.’

The peegnant woman, who was holding her arms rigid across her
belly, guve & long. versible moan.

So that Mrs Bosuner shuddered, in the linke, far parlour, which
they scddom used, and where she had hoped not to heat.

‘The eakdwife sudked her teech,

"There, dear. You must noc fight againas recelving uch o wonderfial
Eifr. Woman mruly vindicated, a3 2 reverend gendenzan once pur Ir,
Burt [ do ot reckon your dme Is come, unless [ do not know my
businesst, and nobody can accuse me of thar. [ would say, at & guess,
in ancher two, or chree, even, of It could be four hours, Now, miss,
would it be possible for me to take some light refreshmene? [ alweys
dine catly, ro be ready to give service, seeing 43 the nighe air seesns o
wock upon the poer things.'

While M Child was demolishing & nice mutton chop,
with a liberal pettion of baked custand, and deszribing for the benefit
of Cassie the decails of the more spectacniar cases to which she bad
been called, Laun Trevedyan made the necessary preparstions. She
was exaiced now.

‘On the good carper!” walled Mes Bonner it her distane

‘1 have pur W.'np&d}wrnieu. 'A:luuﬁmrlxyl:ﬁof
the Hewid'

Bur the aunt was not consoled. In ber isoladion, for her usband
hed remetnbered a message he had filed to deliver to o friend, and
kind Mra Pringle had carried off cher daughinr Belle for s Jong »
circumetances required, Mrs Boancr had been reading 1 eermon, and
Just now was offecing a prayes, for the poos sufferer, which significd:
hesself. So ehe passed the evaning, in the green-backed mirroz, In her
souffy room.

Then u great ory was shartering all the gl In the house. The
wails were falling. Fesh subsided oply gradualy upon the ridge of
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the epine, w be shocked further at nound of the midwife bouncing
up the stmirs like an indisrubber ball. She was a very tough small
woman, it seemed, who procesded vo wresde with lfe ftself for the
recainder of the night.

In che spare oom the kindly lamplight had grawn inordinacaly
hard. Noching was any longer hid, nor would the Bruocls curpet
noufle. The midwife had the woman sicing on an uprighe chair,
from which her solid gown hung in long, perdfied folds, Now dhac
the agony had begun, the girl who hed willed it was herself stunned
lnvo swone. The koot of her hands was.carved upon her waisr, a5 she
stood in her comner and listencd e doem wridng upon = dare

Only the midwife condnved t0 move, round and about, with che
resilience of rubber.

"Hands on the arma of the chair, dear,’ she sdviced. "You would
bless me for I, if you only knew.’

Bur the wornan In labour chyieked.

A Bow of endley time began to 6l the wom. Laurs Trevelysa
would have prayed, bur founcl thae her mind was stuck o the roof
of bar mouth.

Even the Jowing beast was, in the end, stilled.

« "It ba the head char bs glving the trauble,” M Child remarked, as,
her faxce averred In considersble delioacy of curls, she fumblex] and
bungled under Rose Partion’s gown. ‘Lf you wre aoc an obstropulous
lirde wreech!’

The mother was beyond caning as she drowned i char ses

In spite of her anae liovbs, Laurs Thevedyan could have screamed
with pain. Her throar was buesting with it. They would all be soran-
gled by che darkness, the suspected, when ¢ curious transformation
of thar fces bagan az Lt vo rake place, Thelr livid, living rone was
wming, by divine mercy, inco fiesh, The shutrers were slashed with
grey. I chin suff hy upon the newspapers with which the curpet
was spread.

{vis moving, we are moviog, we are saved, Laura Trevelyan would
have cried, if all wupd had not contawved frozen inide her throat.
The supreme agony of joy was twisved, rwisting, rwisting.

Then the dawn wi shrieking witch jubllation. Foz it had begun w
Live. The cocks were shrilling. Doves began to sooche. Sleepen wrapped
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their dreams clocer abour them, and participared in grear events.
The red light was flowing our along the veins of the morning.

Lavra Ttevelyan bicthe inside of her cheek, as the child came away
from her body.

“There,’ said the midwife. ‘Safe and sound.’

‘A licde gind,' she added with & yawn, a5 if the sex of the children
she created was immaccyial.

The acual mocher fell back wich lirde blubbering naises for her
own poar fexh. She had just drunk tha dregs of pain, and ber mauth
was still oo full to answer the cries of her new-boen child.

But Laurs Trevelyan came forward, and took the red baby, and
when she had immersed It In her waiting love, and deaned It
and swaddled v in fresh flannel, tie midwife had vo laugh, and
comment:

, “Well, you are thar dexwn, dear, about the fase, anyone would
think It was you had just been delivered of die bonny thing’

Lavra did noc hear. All superficial sounds were swallowed up In
hes own oongs.

Later, she carried the baby through the drowsy moming to chat
remote room in which ber aunr had chpsen o do penance. Bur
Mrs Boanet’s cap had slipped. Dy had caughc hee doxing In 2 chair
She woke up. She sald:

‘1 knew I would nor be able e deep for tae rerrible nolse. So I sax
in the chair. and waited.’

‘And bem s the balry, i Lauos, rooping.

‘Oh, dear,’ mid Aunt Bmory. "What is 322

“Ieisagirt’

‘Another girl'

Mo Bonner lsmented che boys the did not have, and whom, the
Jiked en think, che wnuld bave manpged and underttood.

‘We must do the best by wr, then,' she sighed. ‘Unril ber funure
bas been zetled
, As for the baby, the had bux exchaaged one soom for another, or
%o ir soamed. She was sill curled, with her instiaces, in the trangpar-
soL pink cocoon of protective lve, upon which £ vague furuse could
have no passible effecr.
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Mrs Bonner searched greadily for some evidence of discomfore
or sickliness in the tleeping child, of ugly dangers theeatening ic, but
found 06 more than a brakse or two. Narare hed favoured che baby
thar lay so unpertusbed in Laun’s arms. Then Mrs Bonner looked in
the Jatter’s face and was ¢ bic afrald, as if she hed been presenc ar 2
mirade. She did nor know what te maks of ie.

Nor did Laura arerapr to explain her own sace, even o herself.
Those ensuing days she was exbazsted, but concent, They were che
baby’s days. There was a golden fuzz of moming in the ganden. She
could not being hecself o mead upon the tender flesh of rose petals
that were thowered ax ber feet. To wvoid this, she would watk rownd
by anodher way, though It meant running che gaundet of the eun.
Then ber duty was most dalicious. She was the living shicld, char
rejoiced o deflect the mos savage blows. Other pains, of desert uns,
of Jetteys unwritten, of che rouch of his man's bands, with thelr queer
pronounced fingergoints, would Aucrusze, as she carried her baby
along the golden tunnels of lighr.

There was no doubt that the child was her; nor did the blood
morher protest, lying on her hor pillows in the shurrered, bess room.
Rese Pordon ook all for granted. She would receive the chikd and
feed It ar her breast whenever she was told. She would Jook from
har distance ar fes <rinkled face. Tt was obvious that she had paid
che penalry for some monstrows zin, buc not the most seductve
religion, not even her own baby, could have convinced her che sinner
is pardoned. So the Aies sood transfixed on wiry legs in che cormen
of the baby's eyex. So che wool lace on the backa of the chaits stred
back with a Gochic splendour. All was marvellous, bur sculprure, w
the frozen woman. Her siff mouth would noc move. Her hands bad
resched the position of infinite acceprance,

Then the misoress would begin to frown for the mald’s ormistlons.

"‘Look, Rose, ar the flies on Baby’s face, Disgusting chings! They
zould do ber some harm,' she would scold In true concern. “We must
ark Mr Bonner o bring us ¢ gosearner from town.'

Ste herdf woukd ke up the baby In i pamcel of expentive
dothes, und reck It in her armas, or hold Ir ro hee shouldes, ro llen
to frs bubbles. The mirtress was very soon sppeased. She forgot ber
{ritxting maid an recovering ber child. ‘The ynung woman would
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giowmddwobwilh the watmth of the balsy, whereas the maid, on
surrendering her share in it eransparent life, was content to relapas
intn her own opaque flesh, in its dyll shroud of dayx, into which dhe

“Whar will you cali che baby ' Bells Booner asked her cousin.

"1 de rot know,” said Laura Trevatyan. "We mus mk Rosx.”

"Poor Rose!' said Delle,

"Why poort’ sscedt Lanire, quickly.

Bells Jaughed. She conld nor zxy.

Since her rerum from the Pringles’, the cawny Belle was abso
changed. She was 1 lones prowding in che pasagra Laurs had
escaped, she feic, leaving her alone in the empry cage.

Laurz, however, would often remember, and look back affec-
donazely ax Belle,

‘Lex us go rogecher,” she mried now o make amaends, and rouched,
‘lez us go and ask Rose,”

Belle emiled sy, bur didl coneent to come, a & dismnan.

X ! began Laura, very kindly, ‘what weould you lLike ro call your.
baby?'

Roee, who had risen fram hes bed, but contioved o st in the cool
room, walting o recover her srengnh, did not hesitace,

‘Merey,! she seld.

Belle laughed, and Laura biushed.

“Thar ks & modest narne,’ replied Betle.

"Mercy, and nothing moee?” asked Laura,

‘Noching,” said Rose.

She cleared her dhroar. She Jooked down, She would have been
beryer lefy ahane.

‘] can see Marcy all in grey.” Belle sang dreamily:

For the furure was & dream.

You ke Mexcy, Rose, for a little,” rugpested Laurs, offering che
parce] of her child.

‘She is wa will with you, mim,' mid the woman, quire nnmoved
Land positive.

"You are mitzd to each other,’ she added. -

[t &d, indeed, wem u though this grey-skinoed woman were
made of a different scuff,
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So thar Laura felt wrung.

‘Bu if people should laugh at “Mercy”,’ she had to protest, *could
wnnm;iuherzmndnxmn?hﬁmﬁr_imm}’

‘Ah, peoplet” Rose ceplied.

Then Lauca knew that she herself musc suffer any desision or

During this Invercourse Belle war w0 some exvent mollibed by

discovering Mercy ro be the mosr amasing creatuce.

‘A whole chaln of dreedful bubbles Give her (o me, Lolly, the
Ensleted.

Then if Mearcy it musz be, I will speek co my uacie, end ask him
to arrenge with Mr Plumpeon,’ Leura asid. “There & no resson why
the chriscening sthould not take place a¢ once.’

*Thank you, s, said Rose.

So It was arranged.

But the moming that Mercy waz dremed for the fon, they began
& suspact that ber, mother had oversdepe, and on going ac last o
rouse her maid, Laure Trevelyan discovered chaz the was gone,

Rose Portion had tuened aslde her face. The watery blood had
salned the plilaw, her keatcher vongue was airexdy siff, in facx,
this poor animal had suffered her last indignivy, wich che result thar
the gird who had wrived breathles, blooming with expecratian und
the roses the had pinned ar her throar, waz hesell tumed yellow
bty the hor wind of death, She wms chafing her aems for some tme
beside the bed. She was gulping uglily, and rouching the poor, living
hair of the dead woman, bhez friend and servant,

The chriscening of Mercy was, very properly, postponed. [nmead,
ber mothes was buricd ac the Sand Hills afver a dey or two had
dapsed, and to that burying-ground dhe Bonness deove, in the
famiy cerriage ad u hired 8y, for there was the grareful Mr Plumpton
to be cangidered, and Cante, who was mmembering Ireland, and
Edith. the young gir, her red knockdes sruffed for e occaion
into a firse pair of gloves. The mournezs smelled of fresh codpe,
supplied by the George Soeer more, and of che sefrashmenc with
which some of the weaker had focrified themathves. Theae sad smells
were soon saaying among those of baked ivy and driziy priver
at the cemetery gaces, where there Was an um, besides, In which
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someone had left half a dozen apples ro ror. The poor; sandy soil soon
provided moe difficuls going, especially for the women, whoee heels
sank, and whose skires dragged dreadfully. There weee times when
it seemed o the ordinasily unimpeded Belle dhax chey were making
herdly wny progress; nor could the merchant help but suspect, while
holding up his distcessed wife, dhac dhe sun was buming a hole is his
back. As for Mrs Bonner, sbe did suffer a good deal, kess in sorzow for
her dead servaae, than rom the presesnce, the very weight of Death,
for while she had been stroggling up the qumbly dope, reculling
the diffrent Hloesces chac bad carrled off her reladves and friends,
He bad mounted pickva-back, and thers He rode, mgardiea of &
lady’s feelings.

Rather an isolaced part of the craeoery had been chosen for the
grave of Rose Portion, the emancipisz servaar, bur, of course, as the
condlinrery Me Plumptea polarad out, the whole grouzd would iz
time be opened up. So they straggled on rowards che reound, and
a oee frofn which wind of insectt had o the folingr, Jarving it
asentil form, or bones.
were Ggheng for possassion of the black cloches, it was Laum
TMM&WM.MH@!WMWMW
as they lowered It Then vhere was & thump wxl a spurr of and,
reply o such human 1ife 24 persisted in i werogance. The ginl who
waa wasching flung aside the bicrer hair thar was blowing across her
motuth. The terrible body of the desd woman, with ity stesdy nostrile
and its carved hands, was altogether rexigned, she sw 2gain, through
the incervening lid. Bur whic of her own expecanr soul, or rendar
roseflesh of the child? Each grein of merclless sand suggested to the
girl that her dayy of Joy had been, la a sense, Ulssory.

While che chin young dergyman was strewing words, great clouds
the coloir of brulees were being rolled acros the thy fram the direc-
tion of the ocean. There war euch 3 swiding and whirling that the
earth isedf pulled leose, ull waa moving, and the mousners Lowered
thelr beads, and braced cheir feeble legs  prevear chemaelves from
bgugmap&nah;.

Only Lauza Trevelyan appeared ro stand modonless upen 1 lirde
hummock. :
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Laura Is 50 cold, Aunt Emmy kmenred. She shivered inside her
hot deess, and tried desperavely ro cling to some comfort of the

Bus Laura was calen raches dhan cold, a#, all around her. the moumers
surrendered up cheir faces w the fear of anonymicy, and above. che
douds were loading fead o alm ar men. Afrer the firse shock of discov-
ety it had been exhilarating to know that cerrestrial pfery b not axaued,
and cthaz solid aaeth does eveneually swirl beaeath che feee. Then, when
the-wind had cut the last shred of flexh from che givl's bones, and was
whistding in che lirde cage thac remalned, she began even oo experiznce
a sheill happiness, v sing the wounds her lesh would never euifer. Yer,
such was cheir wealness, her benes condinued to crave earthly kove, 2o
hold his goull agrinst the hollow where her hewee had been. It appeared
thar pure happiness mus swaic the final crumbling, when love would
earer Inwo fove, becoming an endlessness, blowing ar last, indivicible,
indlstinguishable, over the brown earth.

'We can do no more for Rose,” Mr Bonner wan saying otherwise
everyone might have continned to stancl.

that they had made for her friend, the dods of carth actused Lauras
exaltarion, and she went eway quickly after the others, holding her
duamsy skir,

At so0n 33 they reached the vehicdey, the Indies and the secvants
dimbed inside. They were congramalating one anaother with elabor-
ate retief char the chrearening storm had nor bucse. Bur they Jooked
nowirere in particalar, aereaindy nor at one anotber, for the skdn of
their cheday had dried, and was fecing too dght. As Jim Prentdan
and the man from the bvery etable were gathering up che reins, Mr
Bonner fed the panon behind the curiage  pay hls fee. Hungry
My Plumpeon, whose name did ot fit his foom, had boen standing
there for somez ocher purpose, he would have liked It 1o appexr, but
did also have 1o ex¢. Mr Bonner rewarded him substantiatly, foe he was
anly toc relieved to escape. And the young panan became gay. The
thadow of death waa lifved, and all were smelling the s breeze and
the good chaff which the homes had bexdsvered in chelr noscbags.

Life tesumes possexion thos simply. Mr Boaner yas agaln scalking
in the midst pfhis emcothly ordered women, in his impregrable sone
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bouse. Laura Trevelyans baby grew. She washed it, 2nd powdered Ir,
and wrapped it up tight, bur with that bumiltry which lasely she had
learnt, or rediscovered, ﬁnhnmllhyiadwn-(lwd.m&mbebnm
again i anguish.

Suuﬂupbmmdzth:qdeoflawwlfommm
tusband? Laura axked, ax she nursed che baby thar was playing wich
ber chin. Yer, she did forget, frequenty for whote duys, and then
wis conscience-sericken. As one mkes one’s own face for granted, so
it wag, at lesxt she hoped, staring ay ber reflection in the glan. Heis
never farcher removed, she said, looking at hes awn, woman's face.
Moreover, thero wat the baby, that visible roken of the love with
which she was flled. So & mother will perausde berwelf

One evening after ¢he had pue her baby in It cot, wkl deostved
it into deeping, she bad gone down and found ber uncle talking to 3
staaager in che hall.

Ms Bonner waa maying:

Then, if you call on Tharsday, I will have the lecver wricren.'

Nodcing his niccr, he menticned:

“This ie dMr Bagor, Laces. He leaves on Pridsy for Moreton By,
wil will find & mcans of sending a lemer vhrowgh tw Jidra. [ shall, of
coutse, tike thhy opportunicty of communicating wich che expedidon.
One never knows but thar Voas may see his way ro get io rouch with
Mz Boyle, ’

Soan sfierwards, the otherwise unlmporeant stangee Jeft che
howme. =

‘It would onty be Givil,” Laurs vencured, “if I, wo, ware to send a
line’

"Noching bs los by cvillcy,' her. unde sgreed, absendy. ‘Bur s it
necessary in thix cane?”

'Mydeutkd&nmduldl:umwhdnm
You are not nourlshed by your glass of rucn and warer, buc [ 2m glad
ta think you can enjoy it.’

‘Eh?’ sadd Mr Bonner. "Thae Ls beside the poine. But write, Laura,
by all memnfhw:llgimywplm

He waa '

"Thank you, Uncls deac.’ Laurs laughed, wil kissed him. To give
plessure ro Mr Yoss was my inceation.’
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She wenr sway then, cefreshed by her inspiced

In the few days char remained sill Thursday, Laura Teevelyan
composed several ender, humerous, dever, even perfect letsens, s
the went abaur, or sar and waiched the hem of her akire. Soan, the
said, 1 shall wrive ir down, and then the last evening war upon her.
and all the clumsiness of woeds.

She savar her dirde desk, which had, in fact, been bulks for a child,
in bird's-eye maple, an uncle’s presenc for & fifteench birthday. She
mukharpmﬁumoutafﬂmconﬁommm nfwdti:gmok,mut
of which she never used. She dropped the lok ecaser. Seaved before
ber exercise, she wax both stiff and chiklish, sullen almost. She fir
thar she would bungle chis, buc did begin in thar Jrallan hand, which

Potts Point,

. - March, 1846
Dear Johann Ulrich Yoss,

I T addrens you by so oaaqy names, it by because [ do not dare
confexy to my Ervaurite, for my choics might indicere some weskness
thas you have not already nupected. Yo wil) find, I fear, that ] am 2l
weknesses, when [ would Like you to admire me for nay sroed? . . .

Now bar biood began ro Bow. Her shoulders were the wings of
birds. Her mind was 2 bower-bird, greedy for the ahells and coloured
glass char would ransform the dreb and oedinary.

How I with my sentiments were worthy of communlcation, and,
pot content with ame gift, 1 would ask for the gondis ro express them.
Then [ would daxzle you wich che glicver of dlenonds, alchough [ am
inclined o belleve [ would adope somerhing less preciows. but more
myzcecious; mooasone, 1 think, would be my swone. . .

Wis the being atfecoed? She thought perhaps she was, but enjoyed
the opportunicy, She loved che shape of words, 1nd rasre, even of the

acld deops.

I Imagine how you miust frows ar the frivalousnes of this lerzer, but

oow that I have begun, [ cannot deny myself che luxucy of wridng s Ic
comes, almost with reckiessnes, oo one who knows e scaccely ar all,
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yet {and rhis i whar I awfist) who has complees possession of the mase .
secrec part of me. You have walien the Impormant, escencial coce of the
apple, inchuding (one muer nok forgee} che naey pips, and soder {1 30
no¢ know whar you call chose licde things} which mus be spac our.

Theve it i3 ! hope you will continue vo think kindly of me, desrest
Ulrich {1 have now confessed that, tool), nod cherish the Blernishes
oa oy charscter.

1 will tell you more crudhs. 1 have thoughr about you, and chought
about you, until recently 1 found, 0 my hooest disguse, thar you
were no Joager uppermost in my mind. This disconcerring discov-
ery was curned t advantage, however, an my nalixing that you had
become a necessary part of me. [ do cruthfully believe thar you are
sy lurking somewhert on the Finges of my dreama, though 1
seldom see pour face, and cannot even dirdaguish your form. [ oaly
know it is you, § &xew, just ar § have st beide you beacach cermin
troea, although I could not describe their shape, nor cecite chelt Latin
names. [ bave vouched chelr bark, however

Oh dess, if [ could dut describe In simple words the immenuity of
simpie knowledge.

We are close ro each other, my dearcst, and shall seeengthen each
other. Betoer than thar I cannnt do.

[ must tell you of acroething pacheric that ocoured Iavely, and
which has affecoed e all. You may remember 2 woman called Rose
Portion, a0 emancipist sesvant, «mployad bere in my uncle’s house.
Rose recentdy kad a child, by whom, [ cannor brimg myself o ay,
buta prescy lictke gid called Mercy, On Roses dying a few wecks after
glving birch vo her buby, never having recavered, we are sow positve,
from the mialstrdons of sa ignosant and rapacious midwife, I took
chis child, and am cacing for bet a1 I she weee my own. Togecher with
m&hhwm}ap%mwﬁmﬁdﬁ?&
Is my conealation, my moken of love,

It continue 1o dwell unduly upoa the dexch of Rose, it is becanse
of the great Impression i left upon me, the moming I found ber
Jying in her bed, and sgain, at the fanerl, We buried her ur the Sand
Hilly po un indesvibable day, of heat, 10d doud, and wind. As [
stood there (I hesioare to write you all chis, exospe that kv i the trush),
s ] stood, the material part of myselfl became quite superfunus,



while my undetstanding seemed to encer énte wind, earth, the ocean
beyond, cven the soul of our poor, dead maid. [ was nowlsere and
everywhere az once. I was destroyed, yer living more inrensely than
acrual esnlight, 30 thar I no longer feared the face of Dearh ag I bad
found ic on che pRow. [f] suffered, ic was to underscand che devorion
and suffering of Rose, ro iove whom had atways been an efford

Finally, I believe [ have begun to underzand chis grear counay,
which we have been presumpeuous anough o call eurr, and with
which 1 shall be contant ¢ grow since the diy we buried Roee. For
parrof me has now pone ino ir. Do you know cthat 1 country does not
develop through the prosperity of a few landowners and mencharxs,
bur out of the suffering of the bumble? I could now lay my bead oo
che ugliesy vock in che Jand and feel at rext.

My dear Ulrich, I am not really so proud as o caien ro be humbte,
alchough I do arvempt, concinually, to bumble myself Do you also? 1
undesstand you are endded, a3 & man, t¢ a greater ehare of pride, but
would like to sec you humbied. Otharwize, I am afnid for you. Tias
cannat share one shyone. Even 1 would noz wash your feer If T mighe
wash His. Of that I um now certaln, bowever grear evy nced of you
may be. Let us understand chis, and serve mgenber.

How many people pass over chae word, 1 wonder, and take it for
granced. | will tedl you somieching. In oy foalishaes I ad made up
my enind to wozk k in wool, for whar purpose I bad noc dedded, but
to embroider it (o 3me way for my own plessure. Firse, I skeeched
che detign oo paper, and bad scaunlly begun In 1 vasiery of coloured
woole bluz for dismnce, brown for the earth, erimyon, why, 1 cmnoe
sy, exoept that | am obwessed by thar colour. However, s 1 wodbed, the
letoees were socn blaxing st me with such intensicy chae the snost witdem
pemont allve mus hzve understood chedr sgnificanse. So [ put the wodk
sway. wnd now it it smouldering tn the dadknen of & cupboard.

My dearcr, at this distance, wher can [ de vo soften your suffer-
ings, bt Love you cruly. Now that you have Jeft behind the rich and
heapinable councry you have described, probably for rome heartless
deserv, [ pray that you are moc filled with doubes. The moments of
sevecers wial are gurey the obacure detalls of a design thac will be
mads clear ac las - If we can endure till ¢then, and for- chae purpose
are wee given o one another. .
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Ahthough nyy own happiness Is invomplers, we condnue bere In o
you 30 despise, T seem to rerember); a Mr McWhirter gave n kcture
on the Wonders of Il ax the School of Ara ot which wry Aune E
right off before she marries Lisut. Radclyffe, Thae event, for which
we are already busily preparing, should take place in the ey speing.
There is every indlcadon thee Blle will reap sl the rewards foe ber
mwbmldobﬂp!mﬁrlbwhadudr.mw
is sesigning his commissioa, and diey plan to settde on same lang be
hax taken xp in che Hunver Valley, a2 06 gress distance, [ underszand,
from your friends the Sandersons.

Now, dear, 1 can ooly poay thar this will reach you, which [ nnesr
Einish wichout Rrther ada. s may Unde Is calling from below and Ms
Bagot {our messenger ro Mareron Bay) is impatient ro Jeave.

I chank you foe your kindness, and your thoughes, 20d swait moet

; the leczer I know yon will hasten o send me o the e
opporunity for daing 2.

Ever your sincere
Laurs Trevelyan

‘Laurs!’ chey were calling, ‘Laura! Mr Bagoc cannot walt,”

"l arn coming.” cried Launs’s dry voioe, which rntled the window.
panes, ‘In one minute.'

Buz she had to read Bt

Then she was appeiled.

"Oh,’ éhe proceatnd, T am noc 23 bad e all thiv”

As she blisered hec on the

Yoz, ut the dme, [ was sincere, she persiined, from she depcha of
Her owm opinion did not console, howeves, and sha wene from
her roam, carylng in ber hands extingpished fire.
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TEN

SavaRaL oF THE mula bad dimppeamd. Uplike such major dizasters
us the thefx of the carde on Christnes Eve, andl the quist death of
the ficse sheep, with ite neck outsrrerched slong the ground, che lavest
incident was passed over lightly by the members of the expedidon.
Riding on powards the wesz, they were, natunlly, the ligheer for each
lom, and wo, must gain more caily oc that Ayows which memyined 2
duscy golden o each palr of eyes.

They rode, and they came evenually w0 a ridge of abrupe hills,
dappled and dancing with quarez, ax the foot of which some black
women were digging wich thels suicks for yams. Such meetings had
come @2 be nooeprted by all. The blacks squaterd oo thelr haunches,
and stared up we che men chac weee pussing, of whom chey had heaed,
ot whom chey had even seen before, Chace, the women would have
tun screaming. Now they scruoched chele long beensts, 20d squinted
from under their bat’s-zkin hande. Unafuid of bark o mud, they
oamined these caked and marved men, whose smell lssued Jows from
their glands chan from dhe duse they were wearing, 2nd whose eyes
were dried pools. As for the men, obsessed by their deeam of distance
and the firure, they glanand at the women aa they would inro crevice
in hot, black rock, wod rode on.

By some process of chemical cheice, she cavaicude had resolved
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jtsrdf intn immurable companeme partx. No one denied chat Mr Voo
was the iz, the buming element, thar consumesd obemacles. &2 will
a1 indifference in othess. All round dhe leader anged the native boy,
likee uicksllver, If he had nos been broaze. Jackie was aiways killing
things, or scenting 3 water-hole, or seeing smoke in the distance,
or just thambling off on his borse and sanding on the fringes of
liberty.

Same way behind the advance party wauld come cthe spare horses
and the pack-mules driven by Le Mesurier and Palfreyman, These
two exchanged all manner of kindnrwes and sympachy, buc not
thelr aoughts. Paffreyroar was not sure which god Lo Mesuries
worchipped. Le Mesurier would address Pelfreyman wezy distneidy,
ancl ymlle ancoursgizgly oun of his dark lips, az if the omithalo-
mist had been 2 foreigner. Well, he was, 00, In thar he was ancther
man, Grrwn paler beneach the soaley of sakr, Palfreyman was sad,
who wanld have meled with other men in love. Whenever he falled,
he woukd blame bimself, for he wag by now penseadad of his Inability
to communkeate, 2 shorrooming thae made him more misersble, in
thax the satvadon of others cauld have depended on him.

Somseticaes Palfreymrun would leave Le Masutier po bring on cheic
mob of mulcss and hormms, and ride ahesd with the apparent intex-
tlon of jolning Vom. Then, keeping a discreer distance, he would wak
5or his leades 1o call bim forward, But the German would nor He
dapited the ornithologist, for nbvicus reasons, which Palfreyman
himpelf knew. Of mther dellcare consiurian, falbutes of thix naure,
together with the pains of prokonged teavel, would often cause the
farver to suffer wrrsree. 50 he would force upon himaelf ) kindy
of menial cuks, as penance for hiv dsgraceful waakness. Fe would
sour the fit from theit cooking utenalh with handfols of the dry,
powalery aarth; be would straln rhe scum from any waoer chey foand;
he even trezted Turmer, who had broken out in bolly, preseating an
" appaannce of che most abject human misery.

Al this the prmithologitt ught himaelf to endure, and tha wice
of Yom maying:

» 'Mr Palfreymnan, in his capacicy of Jesus Christ, lances the bolls”

Marcifully, such incidentz could ocour oaly at their reating-places,
dublous ouses in the shimmering plain of motion. For the most perv.
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pemonal feeling were numbed by the wction of the animals dhat
carried the party on.
fewr skelecons of carde, with Judd in wevendance, and Harcy Robares.,
The coovice could coax 2 Bagging beast most marvdlously. Thoe
steery and cre or tvo udderlen cowa woudd have lald down
long ago, if licde reflectons of che man’y will had noc continued o
flicker In cheir Bxed eyex. As from hix aatde, the beef had dwindled
from the man, but he was still Lirge, becawse big-boned. Heavy, too,
be would change horse frequendy; va rest the badk of the one he had
been riding. [f his frame appeared to have suffored less than that of
any ocher human member of the expedition, undoubeedly this was
because his eadier life had tempered k. Hi ndod, moreover, had
recurced o hlr good body: and was naw in firn pomesdon, devoted
to all those objects on which the party was dependent, a5 well as to
the animals In his charge.

Judd remained, bexides, intensely Interesred it netural forms. For
Inecance, be would pick ar che black frult of trees to release che seed;
wich che cough skin of hls hand, he would rub a hoc, white bone,
whecher of man or animel, a1 if to revcreace ice flesh; he would trace
wich the roe of his booc 4 footprint in dywe dust to kamy jts shape and
mimion. Afterwards, be would ciimb back upon his harse, und sit
there looking indertructible. Seldom did the acrion of the sun reduce
himn o dreams of the Rimure. Judd, it would sometimes appesr, was
himnself an element.

Once Yost und jackle had discovesed In some tzees a pladform of
examicing ir whea Judd and Hury csught them up.

"These dead men,’ the native boy explained, wnd It was gathered
that bix people laid their dexd upon such placforme, and would leave
them chere for the spirits o depare.,

‘All go," 2x3d che black fellow. ‘All"

As he placed his hands rogecher, in the shape of a poinced seed,
against his own bresst, and opened themn shywnrd with a preat
whooshing of exphiaadon, so char the silky, white wul did acrually
encxpe, and Jose tadf in the whirling circles of che biue dar, his omile
wad radisnc.
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Those who had heard and witnessed were choughtful m they rode
on- [v was easy In char landacape vo encourage choughs of deach,

But the thick Judd, whote own son! had achicved fulklment; nor
by escaping from his body, bur by ruming ro ic, preferred m inger-
peex che aboriginal illugon in terrng of life, He who was weddad to
earthly things would often invoke chem a3 he rode along, and 0,
an the day they began ro climb those quartz hills, he was thinking
of his wik, who emelled of bread and soap, and who had che mole
beside her nose, with the three litde hajrs sproating from it. This
he now sew with wonder, and mudh more from the yeas chey had
lived together, before he woke. Yer, he had got life in his degp. His
sons were evidence enpugh of that. Golden-skinned, they galloped
the horses bareback down o water, end folded sheep ur smoky dosk,
and cur the lamby’ calls in sceson, with the blood spurting in lirde
and the welts of old punishment. The cat of love smote him in che
handh of his great sons.

In his craving for earthly Jove, Judd sruck the edrrup-lron of
Harry Robarts rather roughly with bis own, aod bruised Barry's knee
with his, for chey were riding side by side.

"Movz over, sou,’ the man wmplaiped, You are riding thar dage
we will be joined for ever ot the mircup-trons.”

The boy lowered bis eyes, 20d removed himsedf.

'k was cot -purpose,’ be sulkad

"Whichever way, it is not safe, sald Judd.

He had developed an affection foe che siwney boy. kt was out of
piry, »o ha explained it, and in cxmp would ax for him cholcer b
of starved outeon, of dried beef, and pur them cn the lad's place, and
g° wway. Formed by drcxmmtances, thelr relstionship renained upea
the whole repeaful, alhough the boy was Indined m accepe It for
wane of 8 bereer, and che roan, often impatient, was samedmes even
conremprisois of his mare.,

Now a5 they rode together, it appeared that the boy was siil
thinking of the tree-platform momdy discovered, s0d of the migrs-

*don of aboriginal souk, for he murmred tnuotively, dreamily:

‘Did you notice it go, Mr Judd, when Jackic opencd his humds?®

"Nodce whati' asked the man.
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"t was 2 whire bird, like, vecy quick.”

‘Now, you have been seeing things,' safd the man.

mt:oylnlw:nd,mdﬁappedlthil horees widhers wich che
bundie of reine

‘Did you not seet’ he persisted.
‘Naof' sadd the man,

Then a soeer srumbled, and fell, and they pushed and kicked it o ita
feer again, When it was walking, Judd reumed their convenstinn.

You had becver tell Mr Voss of this here experience of your,
Hasry, with birds, Jt woukd interest him,’

For, if wax has v be wax, then it is difficule o nist a squeere, aad
Judd wax paly human.

"‘Nor Mr Voss,' sald Harry. "Not on your life.”

‘Mr Voa would understand such things,” smiled Judd.

“That is why I would not cell kim.'

*Or he would mke it out on yer for ever.

“Yes,' Hacxy replied.

It was chvious thar all ponlbllmum conained for him in the
single form of Vose,

Judd had become ns silenr a3 » piece of leather. He would have
liked vo give the boy 4 present, and remembered 2 magnifying-glass
with cboay handle thar he had kept for years, in a shammy leather
g, in 2 bax.

They weee tiding und deowaing in perperuat dust, and snemhling
on the rocky sides of the hith they were acending, when Judd reached
over and grabbed someching from the rrunk of a tree

"Thece you are, Harry,” he said, and offered his closed, haicy hand.
*There &1 « presenc for yer.'

In the absence of ebooy he was forced to such measures.

“What is i" asked the boy, advancing his own hand, but
caucioudy.

“Neo,’ laughed Judd, Blushing under dizt. ‘Open your mouch, ahue
your eyrx.

Thm.whmhhawsﬁouhdbecn!’dbwed.hepoppedallde
lump of gum into the tad’s open moudh.

‘Ach?’ cried Harry, wrinkling up. .

‘No,' insisred Judd. 'Ge on,’

246




He was purting into hls own mouch a simiar knot of gum,
@ deomonstrare hiy faith in the token, or ehtr they would boch die
of i.

So they rode, and sucked che gum, whick was elmost quite insipid
in Bavaur, if dighdy bitter. Yet, chey were both m sume axtencscothed
and united by irx substance and vheir o, a0d were prodding che
rumpe of the broken cactle peady with ther eoet, 24 they rode back
and forth In their oblique ascent of che glaring hill, wacd the boy
planced up, 2nd cher wax Yoa, looking not ar him, bus orward inw
the dismnce from a crag.

Ag the fad stared achia leader, the sun’s e sriking the.
rocks gave the Impression dhax the German was at the pota of splin-
tering into light. There he @at, ermat, immacalate, but ephemend, i
he had not been supemnal.

“We will never get that &r,' murmesed the gloamy Harry Robarts

‘He would not want you vo,’ said fudd.

Bur che boy would have jurmped from his horee, and toem his knees
apen ot the rock. As bt was, sware of some dicloyalty 1o his dades, he
#pat out the remaina of dhe bittez, and now offenaive gum.

‘L will stick closer than anyoac, inr.blmd. mid Harry. T will sk
uader che pladform. 1 will lesrn

*That is mad alk,” procested Judd.

Both were unessy over what had been sald, because either i could
have been the wuch, or only ba.lfoflt.ndvhichwmitw
dificidy o eell.

‘Mad,” cepeated judd, hiring his hozee with dnbud.dhvyﬂuof
hls hand. ‘First birds, and now langusgee. Whar linguages will you
i, Harry? German?' He bud to lasgh.

Tr does not matrer; Gerruan or any other. ] will lmm o spesk
whar Mr Voas will understand, and vell whar [ have Inside of me.

‘What purposc will it sarve?” asked Judd, Jeoking ar the doaed
rock.

He had grown gloanty.

‘Sorne pesple can write it down,’ cominued the boy. ‘But [ cannot
wrise no meee than speak. Nor iikie Ms Le Merarier. Fie has writeen
ic. 1 secn the book.

‘Oh?’ eakl Judd. "Whac has he wrirren?'

247

- a



‘How do I know?' cried the exasperared Harry. "If I cannoc rad
bare big print’ '

So thar man and boy were plunging heavily on Identical horses
amongst the rocks.

'He is keeping ¢ journal,” the man decided, finally. ‘Like Mr
Yoss.'

‘Iris noc char,' said the boy. He has 2 different look. ! have warched
him writng it

“Then we will see, ] expect, some day’ sighed the man.

‘Not us,” meered the boy, Thexe hece deserty will see in, che pages
blewing sbous, tll the sun bas busne 'em. We will not be bere,*

1 will not die. Though I may not know enough o resd.’ said the
taan through his Bluae teech.

"We will all die.'

‘You ar¢ mad, Harryl' cxied Jodd.

‘{ koow at I am scomewhar simple,’ confessed the boy, ‘and caanoc
put things good.’

He had even forgoaen Yom, who, when be focked again, was
gone over the other side, and in hix place were the rwords of the aun,
shahing at the quara, and with less spectacular effect at 8 bong, sofc
doud of celexrial wool, such a5 thn men would not have imagined
aftec looking so long at the dirty stuff on cheir own eheeps’ wreeched
backs. However, the doud :wdfwwdimuwhh the d'temooo

Towards cvening, men, borses, mules, and carrle had cromed the
ridge, and were gachered at a poinc where & gulfy, descending upon s
plain. jolned che dry bed of a river.

“Sure enough it will min,” said the men, whose eyes were already
shining with molsture, and lips filing, while horses whinnjed pain-
fully, and blunt noses of carde were sauffing.

In hopes tat the dver woukl be rexaired. it war thought to cump
chere where they were, and to best & retress if necessary w higher

ground.
“There wre will the shoep, though,” rememberedd Palfrcyman.
Then, with his acm, Yoes flung away che sheep. -
“We mun abandon these,' he frowned. They do noc keep up.
They ure coetly in dme’




Because rain mus fall 2c the expense of cime, be frowned cven at
the clouds which would s00n revive hix own skin.

'‘Given feed and wuwrer, the dheep wil oevel fmer’ fudd
wbmiteed.

"Noy' said Vom. No. There ace 100 few. It I ser wordh it

A flash of green lighwming e the beown ade.

Al sheep must be eacrificed.” shouted ¢he Garman againsc che
thunder, und inhaled untl! kt began o appear he might burst. Then
he added, more practically: "There Is nothing to prevent Ralph and
Tumer from killing a couple for our own use. We will dry the mutwa
and carzy i on.'

‘Somebody mus Inform Ralph,’ the Gernaan continued ro chout,
of necesaivy; 3z those athert wha were unbuclding girthe, unknotring
Mhobblhghu:u,mmudungpmhedcqmmofmw
wdadrnmﬂuwwmmmdterﬂp.

"Lex me see,’ reflected the Vors who was 23 exuluant ¢ the stoom.

He was never $0 barefid 18 when identifying weaknes, and now,
in this beown storm, dlnoee anybody coukl have been acauwed.

Then, srangely, ho alrered his approach.

- You, Frank, will berver go," he ordered Le Masurier, bur taking
it a conapiracy beeween themselver.

for he hud already senzed, eudy in their accocietion, chat che
young man was possessad of a gristly will, or daeman, oot uniike bis
the green of lightning.

Le Measudier, howeves, did not ceturn the andle, bue gor upon
hix horse, which had eemalned sddied, in renclines, it seemed, and
went.

From che beginning, the rider had to urge hishorse, Ax the almost
didocared withers in front of him proceeded to roll back up the
rﬁw,@mimmind-lﬁabodyh-]mt&or
mptefleh, for horses do arsockre themselves with the moce sadonal
Beburviour of men, mules with none. Through the Irmecional, brown
were naw 80 Jose their wesve was vidble, bundles of ever direler
suff, that were swirling and fraying, even vearing in places on che
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srock summic. Rocks of thunder were roliing tmgether, s0 thar ar dmes
the man did duck hic hesd vo avoid collision with the spproaching
storm, and in doing x, the brim of his hat became mare ridiculowsly
ineffecrual, beating on his eyelids, and cansing him pain.

Then he dragged che hat off, and scuffed ic invo his saddle-bag.

Ar ance his mattzd helr began o stream our. and as the wind
encircled the pale, upper halfof his forehaad, be seemed to be relieved
of some of dhe reaponsibilicy of human personalicy. The wind, was
filling bis meuth and running down thraugh the 2cceptant funnd
of his chroar, dll he was complerely posteswd by Ir: hls beare was
thundez, and che jagged serves of lighming were madixting from his
own body. .

Bur it was not until the farcher side of tha ridge, going down, and
ke war singing the srormn up out of him, that the raln came, ficst with
a few whips, then with the release of aokl, grey light and solid water,
and he was immermex in the mysery of it, he waa dissalved, e wur
rurning into crannies, and wudad lato die mourchs of the esth, and

and diseribured, bus again and eguin, for soae puspose,
was macle one by the rrength of 2 will noc hls own.

Angua and Turner, who bad crawled under 2 rock Jedge, which
provided almort 2 small, uncomfortable cave w the foor of the hills,
Jooked out ar darkness fell, and saw Frank Le Meturier descanding
the dope. They called, and he beaded crorands them, the mare cure-
fully picking har way.

The faces of the trogiodyres were shiny Like their own rock, as cheir
skiny had become soaizd before reaching ehelter, To the menenger
who had just descended through the cloud, they also loaked repuls-
ively hucoan. Sheep were huddling in the dduge, in which some of
then had laln down with che obylous Intendon never o rise. Againsz
rocks and acrub, kan goats were fsttening their sides. The gota were

Le Mesurier delivered his message withour dismouncing.

“Well, you had better hobblc your nag, Frank, and come intide
It s good In bere, and you will bz one more to carry a supply of
mution in the moming.”

Thanis w their rock roof, and & handful pf comparatively dry
sticky, the drcreers hal even succreded in starting 2 modest fire, and




had begun o put away some srale darnper and shreds of brous meer
to the accompaniment of ive spurtering. Thay were happy, sheir eyer
nwnotl. but within buman Lmis, wo that Lz Mestzrier, wha had
been admitred ma infinicy at mes, did oot wish w encer their cirde.

No,’ ke naid. ‘1 shall go straighe-back.”

"You are mad,’ shoured Aagus, who bad learnt to cherish his own
limiradons & 3 sure peoof of eanicy:

You will break your bally neck in the dark,' ahrieked Turner,
boping vo encourage chat possibilicy by his waning. -

Then che Iighening leape agaln, For 3 moment the green hooemman
keoked down at the fucex of the two buman animale in their lenred
of rocka. Hewever, 4t wind and rnain were xopping mourthy, he did
ot open his, bur purned his spindly horse. Nor did e know bow to
oddrendvoulndhldmblnmwhmsoukhemmduﬁrhe
waa o starded by chem.

Themwwh@qhuhope&lnabommdhwkdm@
the reeth of rocke. The rider gave her her bead, 10d tuted 0 bher
lastince. By chis dme he wat mmher runken, as if he had heen 30
firmly conmined by his cavelope, thar be had Giled o burst our wd
sise to the helghes of the soorm. And now Vo began  go with: him,
never far dissant, auncing him for his fallures, for his inabilicy w aplic
open tock, and discover dhe final secree. Prank, 1 will vell you, said his
meneor, you are filled wich the hallocinatione of incellactual power: I
could sssiet you perhaps, who enjoy the Jmowledge char comes with
saverelpncy over every provinoe of ilhadon, that i to sy, spititual

powen indeed, a3 you may have cspecred, [am Tam 1am., ..
But the young man kad beea aubmited to such a ramult of the

dexsents, and now, of his own cotians, be failed to catch the divine ™
Word, only the roll of thunder departicg upon the drama of wax. So
$ic shook his numbed bead, uncdl his pary metled.

Yo was grinning, The rider could see the mouth, for the min
had been folded swny Inso the outer derkness. All around there was o
wighing of wind, and & moon, the loveliest of all halhuinaticns, had
did into belng. dts disc spus, and wus butied, and recovered, curting
the mad, whice halr of the douds. -

On the edge of the ridge, the mare ppused for » while, and wa
twaying, and ralring her head. Then the plunged down cowards what,
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she knew, war cectalncy. Bur in that inverval of rest upon the summit,
Vo anxd the rider had roudhved hands, the same glint of decompeds-
sion and mwonlight started from che socke of their cyrs and from
cheir teech, and thelr two souls ‘were unlted in che face of inferior
realicies.

So like dlings ea like, and will be 2aved, or iz dxmned.

Riding down the other side, the young men cancetved a poern, In
which dhe silky sed char fell in milky rain from the Moon was raised
up by the Suns laying hix bands upon it, Hiy Bar bandy, with their
consplcuowsly swollen knuckles, were creative, it was proved, if one
dared accept their bleming. One did dare, 2nd a¢ onae it was wen that
the world of ficz and the world of ice were the same wodd of lighe;
whereupon, for the fire dme in history, the chind, and dark planet
war Wumdinszed.

Ax be let hipnsdf be cartied down the shining hillide, that was
shown  be sttrwn with snares of jot now thar the mooa was fully
risen, Le Mesurier was shivering. He who hed carried che sun for a
moment in his breast waa Eozm {n bis own mooalight. His cacth
were rumbling like lumps of sagar. Any bope of safvation was, ironio-
ally, an earchly one, a licde ecnusdige of light from a candle-end, from
behind s skin af canvas, at che foot of che hill,

ivore iranically sill, the lighe carne from the ront of Voo, whe
was writng io his joucnal, ke a mechodical man. The otbers, on
thar night of rain and discomfort, had made an effort co overcome
the darknexy, buz had fallen at caae inen = stearmy sleep; they had oot
bothered even ro sort out the bodies, and were bundied all hugger-
mugger in the second tent.

‘1n that youu, Frack?' called Vo

‘Yes,' midt Le Meonurier, addrexxing the lumincus canvess,

‘Did you give this ressage?” che German ssked.

4“"-

‘In what way will che sheep behave, when thay are finaly aband-
oned?” che light asked. ‘De you suppose chey will be in any way sware,
ws they sand amongm those bushes? The silence, for one thing, will
sound more iterisc =8 it penetrares che wool. StE, there will be water,
and grass, and chey will drink 2nd graze before chey lie down and die.
[¢ is, In arxy case, parfectly normal for sheep o die.”
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‘And we shall enjoy dhe advantage of tie mumon from vhose char
Ralph and Turner kill. “We shall dry the mear n the sun. 1f chere s 3
sun. Do you suppose, Frank, that the weather will permit of diying
the mear’

Bux Le Mesurier had gone,

And Vosa, the man who wa left done, continued aftez a while o
write in his journal.

Afeer hobbling his dred mare, Le Mesurier, the
bundled into the seond tent, in which the pthers were deeping, cheir
whice bellier sfloar upon the dackness, togecher with cheir dreams
and morez, The young man, sfter droppiog bis wet 20d wrinkied
rags, wrapped himaelf in 3 blankes, Sur contnued 1o shiver. He wis
tortucudy stooped In e Jow eoon, 22 o 2 womb. When be had
summaged In his pack, and found a lirde candle-end - very precicus
- and the rather dntzd Ender-baox, and the Rume wau at Lt bom-
bling on the widk, he lay down, bur sill shivering and gritting hi
veeth, eruggling in the grip of a fever, ir would appear.

Warching through his eyelashes, Hamy Robans saw Mc Le
Mesudler take out that book In which be wrote 20 frequendy. A1 he
toxed and shivered, be wat at grear palng w form the words, Harry
obeerved, Or the man dry moudh world suck ax the alr for some
renewed sweetness of suliering. Until the boy, who dhared the same
trangparent wombd, longed o burt put i 2 1ife he did noe know,
bz sensed. He wan chrobbing with exdrement, while also efreid,
a5 the reeth of the moon mwed sway ar the sodden canves, »s the

carch condnued ro heave, and the man @ write In painful -
forms. Az kst Le Mesarier fedl back with his bead upon the mddle,
and Hanry Robarts watched the trasparernrt fingens pinch the fame
off the srinking wick.

Sooa there was noc 2 man awake on <lcher side of those sharp
hills, For Angus and ‘Fuenes had quickly fallen into a stupor agalns
theie bic of a hissing fire.

Recently these two had become inaeparabie, if anly through appre-
cintion of owch others madiocrity. [n coasequence, neither could

the nature of their relationship, and each was flacrered by
ic. The seedy Tinmey, who coulkd not see sraight exarpt by aquinting,
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and then was crooked in his final vision, who was spewed vp out of
what stew nobody had ever hezrd, and who had begun lecely vo suffer
from the suppurating boily, this Turner was in love with Ii:cridynung
landowner. and could por ler him go from hig alde withoug be fel the
dxuughgndphmwhoh;dbeenmgimwhmwhuhum
normal dreumstancet wore n gallane, reddish curd - be was, in Gz,
the colour of & chermur horse — would Bave beer: amused ax Turner’s
friendahip if be had not bacome graceful for it. They coukd speak
together, be had discovered, of lirle things. They would wli about
the weather and the saue of thelr romachs, and end up feeling qulre
devated by conversation. They would sigh like dogs, and enjoy the
ailences. If each had samething o0 conceal, for Turnet waa posscxsed
of cunning, and had been 1 pickpockez ar timnes, and perhaps had
even killed 2 man, while Angus had known the Palladian splendouns
— his godmocher was che daughrer of an earl, his nose had been wiped
far bim, and his Guther had grabbed eeveral diovmnd coloaial ecres,
by honest means — these running sores in thair past lives had been
mercifully bealed by that aochingnea e which their loxg jowmey
had reduced the two frienda.

On the night of rain when they bad made themselves at home
beneath the yock ledge, they ware noticembly united, che wplendid,
glossy gendemaa, who had by now scquired the colour and vexure
of n cxonut, and the yellow reprobate, whose body was crying out
theough the raouths of his bolls, Afeer chey had lic thelr linde fice, of
which the rpirting alone waz a comfors, they begen to say kind things
to each ocher.

‘Here bs u pinch of vea,’ Turner said. "You ke your quarc, Ralph,
und brew foc yersedf. I have not got che stomach for even & hot cup
of e’

‘Bur you sre esting,’ Angus pointed out.

‘By Geosge, g0 [ wm. It is from habie, I aooure you,’ smaid Tumer,
crocking his finger u bit from proximity to che gendeman,

“Then you wili drink from habir, oo, idiot,” said Angms. ‘Or | will
powr It Inwe the ground.’

'If you please, then,’ mid Tucner, wich genteel resignadon.

The quart pot was soon sighing on the damp sticks, As the acum
rosc from the water, the men would knock it off. Each was seated
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tailorwise, sricking the Gagmenc of food into his mouth, and stacing
far oo Intendy ax the por, the alrernative of which would have been
his mare's Brce,

It war a¢ this point and from chia podtion thar they had iooked
cut and scen the horseman daconding dhe hill

What they had always suspecred, the lighming ac once made
evidenc: that the rider was noc of their own kind. Even before he was
gone, each of the ave-dwellers was meging, and longing ro communi-
cate his age. They wern brought rogesher closer than before. Each
wondenkl what the other had zeen, aithough seither would have
dared to speculace on the nature of his vision. Thought s very disnuzb-
Ing when Ic lights up che mind by green Hashes.

Somee&muﬁuhumnuhadh& while Turner waa siill picking
hiy reeth and digesting what he b earen, he did remark:

"That is one ! cannor cotren re, Ralph.’

The young landowner winced, and was loth to crivcize a man
who might possibly be considered & meber of his own clace

‘He i1 2n odd sorv of cove, He I different.” Anally he replied.

"Not so differens foont some,” Turaer sabd.

"What do you imply by chat?” asked Anguos, who did nor care to
become involved o any unplacantaen

He waa whar you would call a plssanr fedlow, ne one had anything
agains him, and acw he did a licde repenc of his resh friendship.

'Eh?’ mumbled Turnez, resentfuily.

"Whar do you mean, then?'

"Voes by whar | mean, And Le Mesurfer.'

Angus tngled.

In this sxpedition, which i whay Ik i clled,” Tomar said, or
whispered, redher, from habk, ‘we are made up of ofl and wareg you
m@:tnﬁ:ﬁdﬂiﬂﬁ“mlﬂgﬁhm'

‘The whices of the young grexier’s eyes had remained very clear.

"l have every intencion,’ he sald, ‘of running togecher with
Mir Vo, who b the leadec of the expedition,’

* 'Ol and water,’ Turner chanred.
The fire himed.
‘We understand each othes, Ralph, you and me.'
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The rich young landowner did sincerely yeam for understanding
with hia friend.

‘Az thar i 2 quart poe, there is no misoake abour i, Turner ussured
him, and the black por did Jook most convindng. ‘Bur chac chere
Le Mesurier’ — how the speaker hated the name, and would roll it
beeween his tongue and his palare, move ofeen than not, a¢if 1o gacher
up & bad tayve, and spit It our - 'that Le Me-sur-ier would keep a cove
guensing for years, Then you would wake up one fine day; and find as
the pot waa nor ax ail what you and ooe thoughe ¢ 1o be.’

The grazler was fscinaced by the por.

“‘How ?'

He smiled ro hide his intense interest.

*People of that kind wilf destroy whar you and I know, [t ks 2 form
of madness wich chem.’

The young landowner cducked with his cangue agringt hix teeth,
He was unhappy once more. A runnel of miowarer, besides, was
waickling down his neck. He was for ever shifting.

‘I know," pursuzd Tumnes, ‘bocnoe 1 have tooked in the book.

"“What book?”

"Why, the book that Frank is always writing in.'

Angus was not aware thac such 8 book exlsred, bur precended thac
he wad. Thus he would conczal his ignorance of most chings

. '[Fix ls his privace progerry, he mumbled.

"Naow;, naow, Ralph,’ said Turner. “What is chac?’

The hair sood up on the back of the young man neck.
He avotded an answer.

“Whar was in this book ¥ he adad, unhappily.

*Mad things.” Tumer repiiad, ‘o blow the world up; anyhow, the
world that you and me knows, Poems and dhinga’

‘Poecy can be very enjoyuble,’ aaid Angus, who had memories of
young ladfes seated afeer dinner beside lampa.

T do nat dey thar,’ Tamee hastened to agree; '1 am partiad to 2
good read of ft mesedf. But this waa like, yous might sy, Ralph, like
cermaln birs of che Blble. They are cux up, like, but ro make trouble,
not to make senac.’

As ouble wis Tumnet’s own purticular province, his soouth wes
now warering, andl hls eyes ehone.
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“We have no sight o make such comparisons, you know,' inssted

Angus, whose doubtx of hix friend had

EFOWT Eroar.

‘Go om Ralph,’ enld che lamer. 'If a raan don't wstume his rights,
nobody I golng w0 give "em to him.'

The young grazier looked oux into the cight, on which » moon
bad risn. Black wings were continually sweeping che sudfice of che
slver plain, Tt was the wind hustfing the dowds, of urst. But on
optd 4 span thar had cartied them almaose our of hix conaol.

“This is whac 1 chink, Ralph,’ Tumer was seying, ‘mind you, in
confidence, seaing at bow we are matex. I think thar Le Mesurier will
in the end turn ouz ¢ be bn baygue with Vo It is the oil, soe? And
thnbamyboy.m}qumuldmh-mcﬂmhuodhou.mhc
MM g0 over, o

Ralph Angus rossed whar had been his handeozse head. So borses
will discourage the March fly.

‘1 will not discusy Mr Voss,” he auid. Besides, there is no question
of geing sver w0 him. We are all wich him.'

‘Discutt Mr Yoa? spat Tumer. You conot discum wha i
not. ..

His spicda wppeared whice-hot, ws ft curled and cwisted on the
anbers of the lost fire.

‘Do you believe in God, Ralph?” asiced Tlrner.

1 shouid think there are very few Individuals 30 miserable & noc
0, answerd the uptight young man.

"Turoer might bave been rehearsiog such « sinuacion all his life.

'} do not belicve in God” he aid,

A witer was dripping In the slver slenon,

"Not in nothing that | cxnnot wouch.

He gave thz quars an angry poke.

‘Do you think ar Yoss was seading my thoughes when he sex hissed €
up? Bur 1 was not deczived,’

Are you tot most unhapey?” asked Angns, whem the disdosnre

Dad shocked considerably.

'Oh.lhulhplmtyofodiudiiiiéwbdkwln.'TumﬂH.
bocking In anguish ar his fricnd's face, which, however, avoided
him.



“Withour dependin’ on God, whe is the Devil, T would a1y, 1o
have got us iaro & mem like thia. Therel' cried the angry man. “That is
whar 1 chink of Mr Bloomin® Voss!'

Young Ralph Angus was 20 shaken he felr ke could oo longer call
upon hia own considearable virility for support.

‘Mr Pelfceyovan has falch,’ he cemembered, wich the refief of a
plous girl .

‘Oh,’ shrugged Turnes, ‘Mr Palfreyman b a good man.’

Conmquently, be cancelled out.

The rocks in the moonlight were on the vergs of bursting open,
bur failed.

"There hh exill Albery Judkl,” murmured Tumer. becoming creamy.
“He is oucs, Ralph. He will lead us out. He is & man.’

‘s have every confidence in Judd,' Angus agreed, but shifted his
position.

‘Of course you hawe,' ¢ried Turner. You only heve o look ar
his hards.”

The young man, Ingde himadf, in the most wcret part of him,
was disguaead. He could nar have givan himaelf into the hands of the
convict. Somerhing almosr immodast was required of him.

Finally, he lsughed It off. showing hls Immaculive. man's ceeth,

‘How we are ralldng through our hard' he peoresred. I axpecy we
are all become a bit mad by chis.’

But Turner, whose mouth was sruck open, would have bad co
conmadice hix dreame. Whar remained of life wws upon the lips, the
slighr, whice rime of salr, which wiil also embiwer dreams. He was
anoring benkenty,

Then the young man reelived the diswace be hed come from the
Pallndion Scade and emerald tuef Invo chat desert covnery, and how
be had sunk himscdf slmost gratcfully to the Jevel of his sleeping
companion. If he wven scnmd the aittena of levels highes than
thas to which be had boen bomn, he was Jefz m wrinkie his forshend
ar them. So he drowsed, and wondered. And Jocked quickly et the
deeping Tumer. He woukl have condemned his Elend for his cwn
thoughrs. For just chen Ralph Angus had been sexted, rather, ax the
convikts ride, and wgetber they were manding hobble-chaina The
Jingly chalns were deligh:ful as ¢ childhood game. The conviex could

258



de many simple. but fsscinating things: he knew tricks, and thymes,
wid could mke a wary off by magic. Then the young man, who had by
this time crossed right over, from the cutside, iato the cirde of tleep, -
watched the hands mke the mpe, and ko the chesnut horse., He
had leamn it 3¢ Moreton Bay, Judd explained; while the booe foughe
back wich all his serength, che vein bunsting from his gloary nedk.

The mosning thas followed che stoem was ser in a splendonr
of enamels. The o miff men were pracdcally sxutting s chey
performed their early ricual Afrerwards they killed two of the moce
respectable eheep, or rathes, Angus did, while Turner offered advice
lnmchawytbul:dldmnlfhemuﬂngmlndem
ation. This accomplishment be had acquired while employed as 2
labouser at Sydney.

Omthndlnphldbmdmdwdanup!nmmmﬂm
quarcers, they londed their horees as best chey could, and prepared w
carry the roeat acrods the hilk, to be dried 2¢ the main camp.

The weather and the prospect of comparative comforr had
rendered Tumer quite mezry. As he rounded up the already sdpoing
goats, which, it was presumed, would contiaue o accompany the

as they had reodived no onder to abandon them, ba was

axpedidon,
belabouring his borses ramp with hls hand, and £nging:

A-jew, a-jew kind sheep,
The fcal hour has come . . 7

‘Poor beggarns,' be added, ‘bow glad 1 2m oo see the bt of e,

And setded himsedf in the mddle for the nscent.

As they slowly climbed, deiving cheie small herd of goats, Ralph
Angus Jooked back at the brown shatp sanding in the plain, bat |
turmed at oage, for he did not care to show any cancern oyer wha
mex be consldered 3 commodicy meher than an animal. Aldwough
this young fellow was possessed of grear decency, asturally there were
limiw ro what he was permied o reveal,

Nothing watoward vecurred duting the shoet joumney, excepe char
che two homemen were s0on caughe in & black net of flex that had
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nara man sencngst them who would not have preferted re ke ooger
on hix back and contzmplute the scene, As for the German himself,
he had been rejuvenared by che min, and was making Licde joizs of
light, Liura had peemiled upen him to the extent that be had cekeen
human form, at ke temmpocardly. Like the now asirbed earth, be
waa ar last enjoying the rewards of wedlock. His face was even far.

it bappened on the eve of thedr deperrure from die camp beside
the river chat Yout and Paifreyman were seated in the beigalow shade
much occupled with specimens chey had taken. Palfreyman wich the
sdns of a collection of birds, Yor with come of chose butterflies
which would shatter the monochrome by openiag in It. Even dead,
the buteerfiies were joyful.

*Tell me, Mr Palfreyman,” Voss asloed, ‘tell me, 28 a Chrigtian, wi
your faich sufficienr o aurvive upti) paradise was resched? ‘

‘I am & poor soct of Chrisdan,’ replied Palfreyman, who wes
bandling & tmall bied of & rertrained colour. ‘Betides,’ be added,
‘paradice may well prove to be mirage.’

‘Adminedly’ lsughed Voss, beceuse it was « gy dy. ‘1 mysedf
am skepsisch,’ he mid, waving bis hand vo embrace boch the present

and his momdc of desd butrerflles, ‘althongh 1 coofes e
be fascinaved by delusions, and by those who allow chemsalves o be
coavinced. Bur you, it appears, ant no¢ convineed.”

He maid this quire kindiy.

‘1 am convinced,’ Palfreyman replied ar last. [ believe, slchough
there ks a grear deal 1 rake on arase, wntdl iv i proved o the end. Thae
v wili be proved, [ know'

“Thax is indeed fith,” enld Yoss, agaln noc unkindly, because the
green plain had kaid s mande on him.

‘So my wife peaks,’ he added, from a distance.

“Then you have a wite?’ asked Palfreymaan, Jooking up.

"No, nol' protested Yoz, with sppurens amusement., ‘I she would
extnt!' He langhed. “Such are che phiills of grananue. | soquire 2 wife
by dmple misuse of 2 tenee,”

Pelfreyrman suspecred chis siopliciry, while koowing grammaricsl
etror o be a source of grest anusement o the German, The barer
now whoed:
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mouth, ] was very frighcened, which impressed irself upon ber the
moment the noticed nse, a3ad she immediardy rushed, in ber pasddon,
and pushed me through the open window. Then, when [ lay upon
the ground below; calling breahlessly dvae T had broken my back, she

thar she bad killed me, or dic [ would recover,
and for dche rese of our lives I would be ber image. It was ber choulders,
she meant,’ Palfreyrnan explained. ‘My sisar is deforrned.”

Min Paifreyman stood over the two men. She was (oisting 2
bunch of small fiowers, violess they could have been, which were her
offering, bur from which the fesh wag coming eway in tarrible jeria.
Of all the blots and dimanions of evening, the shadow of her hump
upon the ground was the most swiul.

"She wag kining me, and crying, and hlaming herseif, and hoping,’
Palfreyman sald, ‘undl [ becarne more rescified of her love than of my
own conditice. Espedially when the pain aubaided, and I got up. For
the fall had only koocked che wind oue of me. Then my siscer was
ashamed. We both were. Only, she way reyentful t0o. On thinking
it over since, § am convinced thar she would have Liked o keep me
in her ewn Dnage, s+ she expressed it, 30 that [ shoukd be complerely
hers. The mow [ can do for her I pray conmandy dhar [ may take
some of her suffering upon myself, and that 1 may jearn ro requrn her
Jove in the mexsure thar she pesds. But 50 G, I have failed. ! know
when [ warch her mooping on the borders of the garden, oo look #¢
flowers, or co pull a plece of southernwood or rosemary; and smell
it, and] throw it sway, usden, and glance over ber shoulder, and walk I
on. Or ehe will fly az the dudes she has been neglecding: che work of
the parish; and the parishioners, like uneducaved people who have
Inhedred a book they cannoc cead, buc which Serery cheic pride,
will be quite plessed 1o have hes among them, In spive of hec

. Nane of chis, unforunavely, allevisves che pain of my
sister’s tinution, She feds that dhe & doomed to remaln unique. [
forgot @ sy she has had all the mirrors removed from the house, foc .
ber reflecdon is a double thar the has grown te haee. Of course, there
are all those other chjects in glass, which [ have mendoned, bur chey,
she txyt, disrocr in aty case

And your unde,' IheGmnmuked.‘hnhem:ubmmof
the disappearance of the looking-ghusces?’
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"Wy uncle has been engaged for many yeurs oo a key to the Resele-
sigm of St Jekmt the Divine. 1 dounbe he would potice the disappesrance
of my shrer, ler alone  mirmor.’

The evening in which che two men weee sicting had dissolved into
2 viut oblivien. The grey had cossumed dic green mise by rcuzal
process. The naen themselves were camered by it #¢ the roots of the
wree, from where the face of each appesred 1o the other as derirable 33
rafty to shipwrecked sailoss.

"Where 1 have Giled mow wrecchedly,' Palfreyman concdnued,
"is In my inability @ rescuc my daer from her hallucinations. She
cannot belleve In the pogibilicy of cedempdon for herelf, becaone
she docs not feel she &s acceprable te God. She is too plainly marked
with the sign of His diapproval. Recently, she sttempted to eake her
own life by opening her veins.'

"And was eiling through the mome that & Slled vwith e feweds
of glaws," dreamed the German. “Her hump §s Jss nodcesble In the
warm, grey Goak. By the time youe reschd her, shie was already oather
weak but glimering with blood, as the spaeced the humming birds
and other musicdl Inscrunsents.”

lYu"

‘And you zecued, or condamued, your sliter,' Vous accused, ‘by
denying her the Cothic eplendouns of death. Ber intention was
gloriowm, bur you ruthed und tad & toumiquet, when all you had o
offtr was your own delusion.”

“You cannot destroy me, Mr Voas!' Palfreyman insdsed.

‘Then,’ candaued Yoss, ‘not very long after; you left for the And-
podss, mnd retrestrd farther and farther from your faihures, until we
2 most impeysonal kiod.'

“Yea,' mid Palfreyman. Yo'

He broke a stick.

T chink I bave realizad ull chis,’ be suid. ‘And chat I did noc have
the xrength to endure iv. And mus make amends.’

Then Voat, who had been warching his companion’s bluery face,
»knew char Palfreyman could never cescue him, as he had almor
hoped during the stoey of the hunchback shiter. Akhough the brother
would be exved, by the wrength of his delusion, the hnnchback rdster,
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togecher wich himself, were reserved, the German suspecred, for che
Godhlc splendours. So the moon rose in the thicket of the brigalow,
and was gliceering in the 2yes of the condemaed.

Next morning the expedition rose, and proceeded along the south-
erly bank of the rejuvenared siver, that wound in general direction
westward. Green disguised the: treacherous natusm of the ground, and
in places, whese heavier rain had fallen, there was the conszant danger
ofpu:k:nimahbamminsbowd.whlchdidmninmh
Then the German'’s bared of mules became ungovernable. He would
ride o hundred yards off £is course in order vo armn himself with a
branch from a teee. Ar such times. the anicmals would pmell danger
from a discance, and would be sweating and crembling against
his rexurny; chere were even some muley thar woukd macch at him
with their long reeth as he passed, and jangle their bim, and roll cheir
china eyes.

Of dogs, however, Yos showed every sign of approbation, eod
would euffer for them, when thelr pads aplit, when their skies were
corn open in bucde wich kangaroos, or when, in the course of the
journey, they simply died off. e would wurch most Jealoualy
che accempts of other toen to win the affection of his dogs. Uaril he
could bear it 5o lopger. Then he would walk swxy, and had been
known to hrow wanes ar 2 fuichles anlmal. In general, howrver, the
dogs [gnored the advances of anyoae else. They wexe devoted o this
one man. They could have escen hica up. So It was very satisfacrory.
Voss was morbidly grareful for the atiznticns of their hot tongues,
although he would not have allowed himself ro be caughr rerusming
their affection.

By this stage of the joumey the number of dogs bad been
reduced ¢ two, a kind of rough rerricr, and Gyp, the blg mongreld-
Newfoundland that had given good service 2z 2 shaep-dog in the days
of sheep,

‘Gyp is in fine condition, &ir,” judd remarked o Yous one day as
they rode along.

He knew the leader's fondness for the dog, and dhought searedy to
humour him in dhis way.

The black bitch had, indeed, Bourithed since the sheep had been
abandocad and the ground had scftened. She led o life of pleasnure,

66




andwouldmbuckudfonhonm&u.hﬂhlgwbuwg
in pink bealth, her coar fashing wich points of jet.

*She b never bokad betrer,” Judd venrured o sdd.

‘Cerminly,” Voas replied.

He had ridden back for company, and aow sensed dhat he had
done wrong he musc suffer foz ic.

‘Yiz,' be 220d, mising his vaice. ‘She is eating ber head off, and 1
bave been considecing for several days what must be doce for the
ommon good.”

Both men were slient for 4 litde, warching wich cold fascinarion
once laughed up ar them.

‘lhﬂetboughtwduuoyheg'mddu&sdn:wd’b’ou.‘umem
heve 10 longer sheep, hence, no icoger any carthly use for Gyp.’

Judd did nor answer; but Harry Robans, who was riding close by,
at the hark of che catrle, looked up, and did provest:

'Ab, no, airf Kill Gyp?'

He way alrady dry of thrat and hor of gye.

"We will all share & bit of grub with Gyp whenever the don’t carch.
She will be fed our of cur raion, 4ir, so there will be no dzsain oo che
provisions."

Vos: wax grinning patnfully,

'l would Like very much to be in & posidon to enjoy the lwxury of
sentiment,’ be aaid,

Accordingly, when they made the midday balt, the German
called oo his dog, and she followed him « short way, When he bad
wpoken a few wonds o her, and was looking Into che eyes of love,
he pulled die wigger. He war cold widh swear. Fe could have ghot
off his own jaw. Yet, he had dooz tighe, be convinced himself through
hie. pain, and would do betver o subject himaelf to furthey desstic
discipilne.

Then e man scraped 1 hole In which to bury his dog. Ax the
E:;“ was racher shallow, he phiced a few sroces on rop, 1nd some

from a ragged shecak, which he found growing there
beside the river.
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”e Him, party coukd have been

“Whar does #t marver?' sald Fauner ae bagr, whe hod been
the mosc vociferous in Gyps defence. It i ondy n dog, L it not?
And might have become a nudsance. It could be thar he has done
tight o kill ic. Only, in chese here circunusanoss, we are all, every
one of us, doga.”

After going shout for severnl days like one dead, Voss was virnu-
ally consoled. Burying athéer motiwes wich the dogs, he decided char
his act could bur have been for the common goad., If be had epi-
Bed his men, myscery was his persoral prerogarive. If Laurs did not
accepy, it was bocause Latrs herself was dog-eyed love.

As they rode sloag he explained to that loving companlon who
lived and brearhad ingdde him: be had only to hokd the muzzle 1
his own hexd, ro win a vicrory over ber. At night, though, hir body
vwas sick with che spums of the dying dog. Unil the coatinuous
lovers feit for cach other’s band, 1o bear the rings chatver wgedher.
Truly, they were owrtied. Bur [ cannor, he sk, srring in his sleep,
bath kB and have. He was tormenred by che soft coat of love, So he
at ooce Icft it, and walked away. He was his former shesleron, wiry
and obecrsed.

Ar olght now it would rain like bullets into the embers of the
fires, and the deeping men would sir ar the report on canvas, as i
they had been hit, The rain fell for che most partat nighr, but on one
ocoasion men and beasts were humped againer ir for 2 whole day
Their misery cootinued inw the night, undl, suddenly, the blacness
opened for the cold stars.

“Then k began o rain agaln, and did not held up. Nobody coukd
concelve of eteraity exzept ax raln

ivien and beasts were grown very chin s they bumed wich cheir
heack againet che solid run. Some of the e were hating one
another worse than ever. Animals hate less, of course, because chey
have never expected more. But men grow green with haered, Geeen
slime was dlapped upon the ground acrons which they were flounder-
ing, On that side of the river there were wees of shiny green with
long, dark huaces for leaves, which thrextened the epes and eardoums.
Yer, in the condition to which chey had come, the man's souls were
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more woundable than Besh. One or two maose dispirived individusls
confessed to chexrsthvea that their greatext plessure would heve been
to die.

Foz, by this sexson the land win cooling off; cold days would
alrarnate with others of a ficful steaminess, while nights were wnequiv-
ocally cold, in which Bapped the wet nge of canvas and miscrable
flesh. Chills and fevers had broken ous, besides. There was scarce one
man who was not chafing the ehreds of hiy thivering, frxped flesh,
that had firse been desiersted to the fabstanee of st cod. Geeenlsh-

- yeliow ceech weee racding in che skulls, from which men looked out,

Juminows, but decived.

Prack ie Mesurier was the worst, who bad begun the soonext, in
facy the nighr of his ride acron the mountxing to deliver the leader’s
mexsage 20 the shepheeds. He was soon swssbling of dried pess thar
he coukd oot spit oue of kit mouth — they were fund there in his
aching juws — and of some treasure, gresr chusnks of smouldering oce,
thar would cear his hands as he wied to feech it out of his chest, and
which he must not logs at any oost. . :

He had grown very frail and thin, yellow, and teanspareng be had
the appearance of a yellow lily, bur bairy, and sdnking. Notcing ooe
day how he was swaying in his exckile, Vo ondered the young coan
e camp indde his own venz at che nox resing-place, and himeelf
dosed him with quinine, and wrepped him in his own bhnkets. He
was all tenderness for the patient, as i bhe mut show the extent of
his epubiliees. To disperge kove, he ranembered suddealy. I nobody
was Impressed, it was noc chax chey suspecred hypocrisy, but becanse
they could &xpoct anyrhing of Vow. Or of God, for that matter.
In their confused state it was difficulc to disdnguish acr from ac,
motve from motive, or to queston why the supreme power should

be divided In rwo. To kiss and vo kill are simdlar woods o eyes thee -

vendad dhe vick man. ks back aned o them, dhe physician hinoeelf
s trembling, from the paing with which he was racked ax che remde
of repeancd wemings, but mote apecially for fear thar his stock of
love mighc be exhaueed, or dhe bungling of divinity mcognized
When evening at last carne, for thiey had camped cady oo accounr
of ke Indisposition of most of the company, he ordered Jackie o
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From 4 distance the membess of his party could have been
warching him.

"What does it matter?” sald Turner ax last, who bad been amongsx
the most vociferous in Gyp'e defence. 'Ic is only u dog, is It now?
And might have become 2 nuicace. [t could be thay he has done
right & kill i, Only, in chese here droumstances, we are all, every
one of us, '

After going sbouc for several duys like one dead, Voss wa virtu-
ally consoled. Burying other motives with the dogs, he decided that
his act could but have been for the common good. [Fhe had myse-
fied his men, ooystery wa his peesonal peerogative. If Laur did noc
accepr, it was because Lauca herself was dog-eyed Love.

As they rode wlong he expleined w thar loving companion who
lived and breathed inside bim: he had only ® hakl the ymunzle @
his own head, vo win 2 victozy over her, At nighr, chough, his body
was sick with che sprems of the dying dog. Uncl the condnuons
loven fdr for each other’s band, vo hear che rings charer together.
Tealy, chey were macried. Buc i cannot, he ssid, stirzing in his sleep,
both kill and heve, He was vormenved by the wft coat of love. So he
at once left &, and walked away. He was his former skeleton, wiry
and cheexted,

Ar night naw It would rain ke budles invo the emabers of the
fires, and the deeping men would stir ax the repoer on canvas, as If
they had been hit. Tke rain fell for the moat part ac alght, bur oc one
oaxdion rmen ajkl bessix were humped againsy jv for « whele day:
Their misery conrioued into the night, uasil, suddenly, the biacknes
opened for the cold soars.

‘Then ic begun 26 emin again, and did not hold up, Nobody coukl
conceive of eremiry except 2= ruin

¥en and beass were grown very thin as they burred with their
another worse than ever. Anlmals hace Jess, of courne, becruse they
have never expected more. But men grow green with harred. Green
dirme was sapped upon the ground acros which they were flounder-
ing. On that side of the river there were trees of shiny green with
loag, dark Jences for [eaves, which cheenrened dve eyes and eandnums.
Yer, In the conditton to which they had come, the men's souls were
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Mmore woundabie than Resh, One ar rtwo most dispirived individuals
confemed to themseves chat chelir grestese pleanre would have been
o dis,

For, by this season the land ww cooling off; cold dayt would
alrernare wich others of a ficful sreaminess, while nights weare untequiv-
octlly cold, in which Bapped the wet mgy of canvas and miserabie
flesh. Chills and fevers bad broken our, besides. There was scarce one
man who was not chafing the shreds of his shivering, frayed Hesh,
that had first been desiorated to the rubstance of ;i cod. Greenith-

- yellow resth were camding Ln che skalls, from which zen leoked out,

luminous, bur deceivex.

Frank L2 Mensrier was the worst, who bad begun the scones, in
fact the night of his ride acrom the mountaing to deiver the leader’s
westage to the thepberds. He was soca mumbling of dried peas chae
be could not spit our of his moudh — they were foced there Ln his
aching jews — 2nd of come tressure, grear chunks of unooklering nre,
that would tear his hands s he tried to fetch it out of his chesz, and
which he must not Joae ax any cos.

He had grown very frall and thin, yellow, and cansparenty he had
the appearance of a yeilow lily, buc haiey, and stinkdng. Noddng one
day how be was seaying in his saddle, Voss ordered the young man
o camp inside his own tent xt the pext resting phce, and himeel€
dosed him with quitine, and wrapped him in his own bunkees. He
was 3l tendemen for the patient, at if he must show the extet of
his capabilives. To dispense love, he remenbered suddealy. (f nobody
war impressed, It was not thar they suspecred hypocrisy, bux because
they could expect waything of Vew Or of God, for thx marter.
In thelr confused state it was difSicult to disdngnith acx from acr,
mative from motive, or © question why the supreme power should
be divided In two. To kis and o kGl ace similar words w eyes thax
focus with dificukty. So the others watched grwvely w3 the German
rended the tidk man. His back rumed ro themy, the physiclan Simself
was aembling, from che paine wich which he was racked as e result
of repeared wertings, but mor especially for fear that his stock of
love might be exhazted, or the bungling of diviniry recognized.

When evening ax Inst came, for they had campedl earlly on accounc
n&'thek.n&poadunofnmofducompmy he ordered Jackie o
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come wich him and lasso several of the goars which had recendy
kidded. While dhe blackfrllow wresded with the caughe poas, Yos
milled them - ic would have been ludicrously angular on « e
beroic acale — and hurried back vo his parient with the rin barcering
the feaming por. As night feli Le Mourier was persuaded to swallow
a few mouchfuls of che warm, hairy milk, laced with rum from & Like
sore the prudent German had been hoarding against sickness.

As the tick man aied the milk on his congue, Voss watched long-
ingly, upos his hands and kneex, oo the nmped mud foor of che
Hraming tent.

"Tell me, Frank,’ he asked. ‘do you fod any easier?”

No,” replied che yellow face, from which a sering of milk hung. ‘It
is very distresting. Bverything fluctuares, and my mind and body will
not oingide.”

As it coothued © min, che German redred earfy. Then thelr
common fever Blled the tenc. But Yoe wis in some measure zaced
by the love be bad digpensed; it had done more good w him than
o the parieat. So, with itz whice salve, he continuad m anoine. She
was dremed on ciis cocasion in 2 hooded robe, of full, warm, grey
rain, that dothed her complerely, excepr for the fice, He was able o
diagnose from experience that her iDness was that of celibate pars-
lysis, Her sone form did not proest, however. Or expect. Bue awaived
her implicit physiclan. Az this sage of the sicknes, be said, | will
administer chis small whire pill, which will grow inside you 1o glgandc
proportions. Please nove: che act of ghving Js less humilkating than
thas of receiving, Can you bear ro receive whar will cotail gresc suffer-
ing? He sxw the smile crick open in honey-coloured ston<. [f ] have
suffered the Facher, the emiled, then [ can suffer the Son. Immediacely
be sensed the mares bad actined Eah-proportions, e wis nauseared.
He wax ne Moslem. His nousers were not designed for parturition,
I'2m One, he protested, forming the big O with his convinoed mouth.
Acd theew the pil upen the ground. Bur she continued o emile ber
and thar stone statues wAll survive the years of the Tirk.

Upon waking, che German suw that they were stll ac sea fn che
nighr of rain, bobbing and wraining, with groaning of ropes and shiv-
aring of canvas, but that there war a tallow odle, oce of those he
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had been keeping for an emesgency, st in the middie of che darkness,
Le Mesurier evidemly had lic che candle, and was now hoping 1o
resist chaos. The cone of yellow light was the one realiry.

"Ch, 1 am sk, ir,’ he complained, when he realized he was being
observed.

“There is no need for you to rell me dhar, Frank,’ said Voss.

"l do not know how to atvend o myzelf. { have oot die avengch
ofa fly’

In fact, he fell back then, w lie in his own misery:

Very won Voss undestood from che tmmible sench thar
his companion bad lose contrel of bis bowels, and thar, in the
circumztances, he must tTumn  and clean the man, So he sex 2boun
it, woodenly. Prospective saints, he decided, would have fought aver
such an opportunity, for green and brown, of mud, and dine, and
uncontrolled feces, and che borcomisn somach of nauses, are the
true colours of hell.

When he was finished, and had s2t down the lron dish, he waid:

'Bm[mnoulm.ank.andnmdoingdils&fmofm
siry and hygienc.’

Le Mesurier was shickdiag his eyes.

'Hawyoumlnmydnbdﬂoywheu?’hu@eddu@mum

The sick man, percelving the wetige of a joke, did glimmer end
murmur, He was gracsful, to.

Afrer Vom had thrown cut the contznts of the dish, he adminis-
tered a linle chubarh 20d Liudannm, with the requk dhar the patieat
began 1o doze, but every aow and then his mind would come forwand
out of the distance,

Once he 2at up, and taid:

"I will repay you, [ promise. [ will 2ot cheat yon.’

And once

‘1 will lot you count it over one dxy, pechape, in sdvance, when we
wre cogrther in che cave, Shall we boil che quare, Mz Yose?

‘Not 1n this downpour’ answerad the Gerroan, “We would never
ruccead 1o cosx che fire.

Bar in this cave,” perdlreed che sick man, who appesred incan-
desent, and added: "You must give it ro me, though. [ will put it
under the bianket for mfety’s sake.’
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"Give whae?' asked Vost, who was by this dime drowsing again.

"The beok,’ sald Le Mcsurier. ‘It ks In my saddle-bag. Give it to
me, Mr Voss. [t & the book with marbled edges.”

Like camelliss, Voss remernbered.

‘May I fook in it?" he asked, cautiously.

Te read the past? Or way it the furure?

"No,' Le Mesurier 2ald, '[v iz too soon.’

Rummaging in the sadde-bag, amongs the dry ccumba of bread
and wplinters of perrified meat, Vom did find the book,

How powerful he was, he cealized, ws he knelc dhere holding It
Never before had he held ¢ man's zoul in his band.

"Will you repay me with this, Frank?’ he sticd.

‘[ am not yet ready,’ Le Mesuriar sald. ‘Do you remember the
othet evening, under the trom in the Domain? 1 can enly give you
what you have given me. Eventually. Bur you do nor know how it
moust be dragged up our of e, or yan would not ask for it, Can you
not wee that it jo bleeding ac the room?”

‘Go 1o tleep now’ Vous advised. ‘“We thall spexic about it another
tme.’

"Vex? ugreed Le Mesurier, and did seem disposed ro sleep, the
notchook bandled for safexy ander the blanker.

Bur he mt up agun, almost at once, and began to spesk with
comparutive Jucidiry, werzing his feverish lipe at firsx, for fear chey
might obstruct the woeds:

‘In the beginning [ used to Imagine that if I were to succeed in
describing with any accurcy some thing, this linde cone of lighe
with che blurry edgra, for instance, or this common pannikin, then
I would be expressing all cruth, Buz T could nor. My whole Yfe had
been = failure, lived ar & mosc humilkating lewd, always purpose-
legs, frequenty degrading. Uneil 1 became awate of my power. The
oiystexy of life ks nat solved by success, which & an end in steelf, bur
in filure, in perpetual struggle. in becoming.’

Voas did not care o be rokd the seareta of others, He preferred o
arrive ar chem by his own intuitlon, then to pounce. Now he did ot
have che advantage. -

Sa ha nid:
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“You have developed a dight fever, you know. It is betrer that you
should try 1 rese.”

Ao he was membling for chose secrers of his own. of which it
now seaned the young man might be potsessed.

‘Rexd’ laughed Le Mesurier. ‘1 must remind you agaln of che
emﬁngmwﬂtopb:finlhu&mln.whmmdidmcwlﬂl
admit to our common dasmon.’

The Gernaan was unable, then and there, to think of » means to
mop she conflagration.

The sick tan was burning oa.

‘Of course, we are both Fathires,” he sald, and it could have been a
confegsian af lave. .

They lay and limened w she Jong, dow min, which did noc

"If you were not sick, Frank,' sald Yot ar law, You would not
belleve your own ears.”

But now the young man's eyes obviously ow.

“le s the offect of the dnug,’ explained Yoss, whoe was himself fer
rucaamhing.

You will nor remember anything of whar you have mid. For they
rewson,” he added, quite deyly, end wriggling his scraggy neck, '3 will
agree that it could be true.’

So tht these tero were unltod ur base.

Le Mesurier, whose mission it was, he was coavinced, ro axxracy
the list drop of blood oux of dheir relarioaship, Jeaned forward,
il askced:

‘Since I am inviced po be present ar che damnation of tan, wd w
expren Githfully all thet ] experiene In my own mind, you will act
aut your part to the end?’

"There is no akernative,” Voss replied, addressing che grey-green
body of his deeping companion.

Nox long afterwards the German, who bad Intended o examine
" the nowebook, but refrained out af dislike, slmost far of reading his
owit choughrs, fdl atleep, roo, in the prweer-coloured Eghe '
“ Thar moming che Jeader of the expedidon resolved to take only
the aboriginal bay and push on in search of a moce aiimble place in
which co foreify chemselves againat the wet, and trear the sick. Afver
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only « couple of miles’ oravel they were rewarded by right of whar
appeared 10 be the catance to some caves on che opposice bank of
the civee

“Yan ga, Jackie,” said Vo, ‘make suere this place good dey.’

Bux the black boy, whosc naked body was shivering and chafing in
« shroud of hard, wer canvas, immedlawiy replied:

"Too black. This feller lost inside.”

'Dugald would nort be frighvened,’ suid Voss.

'Dugald no here,” answered Jackle rruchfully.

Voes cursed all black swine, but at once perasusded himself i
was the raln that had made him Jose his cemper;, for he dung o a
belief that these subjects of his kingdom wouid continue to share his
.uf&rinp longaftar the whito men had fallen away.

As chere was no avelding ir, he spurved his unhappy horse down
the yellow bank of the river, and inte the Acod, of which the breadh-
taking cold swallowed evexy thought and emodon. Otherwise, they
were drifing delicously. No dreama could have been smoother,
silenter, mare Inevitable. But the wrewched hooe, it apprared, was
trampling che water. or swimmning, for eventually he did acrarch a
foochold, heave himeelf up, and scramble out upon the opposire
bank, there to shake his sides, until his bones and those of his rider
were ratding together cerribly. Jackle, who had followed, hokling the
il of his brown gelding, son stood there o, amiling and chartr-
ing with cold, his nakedness zunning wich lighe 2nd warer, for he bad
los his canvas cloake OF bronze rather thaa che fron of most odher
blacks, fear und cold had refined him further into an lraperial gold,
20 cthat You was reconciled m hly slave, especially ence che fver had
been negocdared by his own courage,

‘Now,” he annouaced, ‘we will inspect the caves.’

The black boy did not refime, but would net have gone ahead of -

chac exorcizing magie the white man possessed. Night was terrifying,
and wad never quire emptied ouc of pockens such ay these caves. He
would not willingly have gone through daskness withour carrying
fire. Even moonlight was suspect, full of the blandishmenc of mali-
cious fur, and treachempus teeth thac snapped a¢ biack akin,

‘Blacidelier belong by these caves,’ sakd Jackle, beginaing m scent
something.
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‘How?' asked Voss.

Tbcbhckbwwuldwmhumm.mbcmﬁd.ud
owayed his head, and avoided the expectant eyes of his superior.

‘We shall soon see,’ said the German, stooping.

Imumedistely he entered, there wa 2 fitting nf baes The buty Sew
out, screamed at the rain, circled, and for want of an inviting alrern-
ative, rerarned to their disturbed dadknets. Alone i the landscape,
the black boy began ro fed it was probably preferable vo follow the
bams, and rejoln his mageer. How farrunate he was to have one. The
cain waa sighing with him.

It anspired dhat the caves wece neicher very deep nor very dark, for
In addition to their general shallowness, & shaft descended through the
difftide inco the most importent chazber, and down thipsieeve n dusty
light poured. The floor was deep in dust, which deadened foodfull, 1nd
made for reverence. There was 3 emell of dusr and age, who posdbly of
human bodias, but ancient ones, and passionless ar lest.

Under the influence of the reverent light, che hlack boy was
murmuring, bot in his own zongue, because he was cvovad. Now the
“bvnmnmﬁllnafhkﬁmm&lbod;hlppumlﬁam
hix anguarded face and draaming musdes that the place waz full of
a good magic.

Then Vos caught sight of the drawdogs.

"Whae do these signify, Jockie?” he asked.

The boy was explaining, in his own language, ssirved by a

*Verfinchre Sprachen! cried che Gesrnan.

For he was doubly Jodeed in huinguage.

As che boy continued unperturbed, the man had ®© recover from
his lapae. He was Jocking.

“Snaks,’ Jackie explained. ‘Fatker my Bcher, all blackinller.’

‘Gws.’ added the boy, for the especiel benefic of the German, and
the wond lit the whole place.

The man was yietding himself up vo the simplicky of the dawings.
Henceforch all words must be deceitful, excepr those sancrioned by
isxity, the handril of Ianguagr.,

“Kangaroo,” sald the boy. ‘Cld man,” be smiled, touching certain
parcs.
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These were very prominens, and befiring.

Although inidated by sympathy into the mystery of the drawing,
of which che decalls fulflied needs mast beausifully, the German did
rexreax from the kangaroo.

He now said, macher primly:

“Jo. NerRetich. Bur I like dvese berrer. What are they>'

These appeared to be an assembly of zorruous skeletons, or bundles
of bones and blowing feathers. Voas remembered how, as & by, he

had flown kites with mesages attached to cheir tails, Sometimes the

string would break. and the sdcased kire, if ic did not disintegrutz in
the ait, muse have carried it meseage Inm far places; bur, whatever
the destinadon, he had azver received a reply.

Now;, howsver, locking at the kita-figures, his beart was hopeful.

‘Men gone away all desd.’ the boy explained. ‘All over,’ he wived
his sz ‘By rock. By rree. No more men,’ he eaid, degianing
comb the light with his dask Brgem. #3 if ic had been halr, No maore
nothink Like this. See2” He laid his cheek upon his hands, seed-
thaped, and his eyelashes were playing rogether. "Wind blow big,
night hira whice, this tme these feller dead men. They come out.
Usfeller no set. Thay everywhere.'

$0 thar the walls of the cave were twanging with the whispers of
the tangled kives. The souls of men were only walting to come our.

‘Now I understand,” sald Voss gravely.

He did. To &is fingerdps. He falt immencely happy.

Why can [t noc remain Like this, he wondersd t che woumnan who wae
locked inalde him pecmsnently; and who would 2uswer him through
the ends of her long, dreaming hair, She mggesed: the souls of dhose
we know are perbaps 1o more comemunicarive than thelr words, if you

wind In the srings w which they art atreched, and that is why ir s |
arcanged for thoee to breale, and for the Uberared souls ro carry messages

of hope into Bohemia, Moravia, and Sexoiry, if rain has not erased; In
char event, the finders mur content themselves with

The man in the cave thould have fde wet, and aching, and cold,
bur the wonan's snooch, instinctive soul caressed his stubborn, srug-
gling spiric. Secredy he would bave liked — or secedy, for the
by woutd not bave undeostood ~ he would have to cantribute
to the rock drewingy, In warm ochre, the L of happlness.
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Bur drme was pasing, baws were siering, the boy had dired of the
and was standing at the mouth of the cave, remembering

Jase dingad squares of hide ten daxys previoudy. He waa hungry now.
"Win wir midnem surlch, said die man. emerging from his

did not bother the black dchar i to say genenlly
not Limen. Now he waired for che man 10 act. Then he

During the afterncon the main party wit cotveyed a8 far as
the providendal caves, Le Mesurier sl very weak, swaying on his
hocse, with Turmer, Angus, and Harry Robars by now also debil-
hrated, chough to a lesser degree. Arsived at the point where Yo
and the nadve had swum the viver, ic was decided m bulld 2 mft

ligh

In the meantimne, thzmmhdbesunwmmmdblndpmmﬂc,
mlu.mdmbommtbmnmhgdudm']hmhmhm
begging for mercy in plosowus srains, but did finally hump themselves,
and phange, Goats were nexr shooed into he warer afver a prelimin-
ary scampecing, This operarion was nearer murdez, for the muonal
crestures were arying as though che knife was in thelr theoers; indeed,
vome of the murderers promprdy fett che blade in their owr. But the
goazs were bobbing and swimming, ‘Their homs were tipping up the
alr in vain. Then it was seen char az lease five of dhe animzls would not
scramble our. M&cquniedpmmdmmoldhomdu
wbmedﬂng\’m,wbobepnaﬂin;

* “Mr hadd, hmpummmu&dnnﬁi%hﬁmbt
across and dried before daclovess overzaloes us.’

Because nothing could be dooe for the goata
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‘Mt Judd,' he called, ‘are you aoaze that flaue will ruen to paste in
wearer? Put it on che eaft, manl’

%ndlmmtwmc&mndmdhyﬂaﬁuofﬂnm
he was decerrnined o make every member’ of hiy party hare him. as he
precended nor oo wacch those decent aninais descending Into hall.

Presenty it was the tum of the mft. This was launched with
difficulcy owing to the steepness of the bank and weight of the green
wood, Tumer complaining char &is guor were busted apen, but even-
rually the cuft was bumping on the water, and ia cango loaded, for
the moat part Bour, emmunidon, Me Palfreymans arnichologica
specimens, and plann and Insecrs which wero the propery of Vo
himszlf. While severs]l pairs of hands sceadied the wossing timbers,
Jodd and Juckie swam their horses acrom che rivee, bearing ropes
previously secured ro the dublous craft.

As this point Voss did foresee che catsrtrophe dhar would over
takz cheaw, and did almost lift wp his voice, but it was wo heavy.
Fascinated by the doomed raft, he contdnued vo sare, Thar which be
apprehersied almaost in phyzsical dexail had to happen, s he warched,
with hls chin munk upen an old woollen comforter that the gharp -
change in che weather had persuaded him o wind round his neck.

Judd and the blackfdlow had moored the raft o a tree an the
opposite bank. The plan was iar the remalndec of the parry should
rwimn their horses irass. and join in hauling in the ropex. Bur thh
wis not 1o be. The current ok the raft, ance released by handy, and
as it bobbed cop-heavily at the end of the ropet, solemnly dpped it
up. Tha scene was alreost exacely a3 Voss, in char flash, had visuslized,
and by this dme every member of the paryy. warching the ridiculous
object of the raft, was convinced by his own helplesaness chae ic had
w happen thus.

'Cli}xj;'Tmraindnlm.‘thucpuowﬂaut, thar we coukd |
ot least bave used vo papes the walls of the bally caves, for what looks

ilke: being a lngthy vigr.
\Mwhohodmdaed:belmdlngdﬂnﬂour.didnotay.

anything. Nor did Judd.

Same af che parry appeared not 10 care, bur were apuszing their
boraes reckizssly down che bank, for, In any evenc, thlsmurpetwml
river stll had o be cromsed.
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‘Do you think you can manage it, Frank?" 1sked Palfreyman, whe
had already forced himuelf zo0 accepe the losy of his specimens wa some
form of retribubion.

Le Mesucler, who had dismounted during che foregoing npena
tions, was seated on a rock, holding his head. He looked vezy ill.

‘I cannor sit any longec on a horse,” he sald.

"You will bave to. At lesst » few move hundred yards,” Palfreyman
replied. '

‘He will hold vo his horse’s rall, and be drrwn across,” Voss deceeed,
and continued to explain, and to crganize.

Furner, Angus, and Harry Robaras, who were clearing the waoet
from their dized eyes, had formed a Bule group with Judd They
were shelvering agalni one another’s bodies, and wacching from dhe
other yide.

'If you are o dle, Frank,' said Voss, ‘it will be more comforable
w do 30 In the cave.’

‘I do noc care iF L e down bete and dis, La Metusier answened.

Buz they got him o his feec.

‘Then the last of the party was streaming silenedy, dowly, scrom
the Aood. Sorsewhere on sither Sank foared Vo snd Palfreyman,
each holding tc his horse’s rafl, Bur it was che central figure, or head,
cather, that cur the breach, chaz played upon the Imaginadons of those
who watched. Lz Mesyrier was pale as wates. Some of the spectaton
wondered whether they had ever known him. He had phired the
yellow fingzr of his left hand i the sharp, blue-black hoeschalr,
but with his right he held above his heed o norebook wrapped In
a plece of watiproof sheeting. More than anything, Be sugpestnd 2
man angaged in celebrating the moez solemp rieual.

Such an emotional tansity underiay this muysic cossing, chat
the intrusion of wlid ground beneath his feec was.a viclent shock
to the invalid. As the hotse lunged free, the mun was wrested out of
His encranced watr, and would have fallen Into the mud but for the

Sexing everyone delivered safe, Palfreyman would heve liked w
offer up a prayex, only this, be realized, would not have been politic,
arfl mocecvey, tince his immetsion in the wamr, he doubted whecher
he could have found the words, s cold was his body, a2d unresponstve
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his faculties. In his numb confission, his mind began 2o grope after -

some substiruce for prayer with which o axpress his chankfulnes,
when he happened co cacch sight of a batrered quart pot, and cracked
and swollen saddlebag. These objects, of simple form and humble
purpose, thar exposure o the dements bad emphacized, sorengrh-
ened his scnse of gratinkde and trast (o the axtenc thar he reyolved o
proffer their images tw God, and was at ance consoled o inow chax
his inrention was accepeable.

Meaowhile, all thom who could, had begun o houl on the
moorings of the capsized raft, and after considersble struggle,
uxceedat in bringing ir to shore. Aoy cargo that rope had resrained
whils it was upaide down In che water was in such a sorry condition,
ic was doubefil whether it could be of further use. ‘Whar remained of
the four had become a bluish paste,

Then judd approached the keader, and with unexceptionable
modexty, said:

“Mie Voas, I muser vell you I ok the dibarty to divide the Sour into
equal quantides. The second half has crassed the rver on muleback.
Whar conditiea k is in remalns to be peen, bur ome of It may serve
o fill a cornes of our bellles, sir, when they are crying our for v’

To which Yoo made the formal repty:

"You did right, judd, vo have the focesight.”

But e preferred wo Jeave ic at that.

Every muan of them was by now the wooe for the privations be
had endured, and es soon 23 mules and horser had been unloaded
and unsddled, then bobbled, and tamed free, the whole buman
company wis glad 1o huddle In the thelter of the cavez. It was anly
hacer chat svening, afrer they had drisd chemeelves ar the fires dvar
had been lir, and eaten » lUcde of a skillaglee of Sour which Judd

bad been shic 20 prepare, thee 2ny real accention was given @ the..

rock drawing, These appeared immense a¢ the reddish light ehifed
over the sucface of the walls. The simplicity and rruthfulness of the
ryzubals waz at dmes terribly apparent, w the exxenc shat each man
interprered them socording & his own peads and Jevd.
So thexe v ribaldry rising our of Turner, who spat, and eaid:
*There ix oo mistaking the old man kangarco. They bave seen
thar v
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He spat again, chis time wt the drawing itaelf, bur the stone
and ochre quickly drank his spirde down, and nobody wes long
humiliated.

“Worma o, ch? Or ia it ariclat bayx?

So be was brooding in the frelight, and wondering bhow be mighe
cheac hly celibacy, _
at the drawings, and almost st once Jooked away. The young land-
owner would have been afraid of what be had toen, if be had not
quiddy convinced himself chat be was supedlor o i,

On the othar hand, Harry Robarts understood lonrediarely
whar che drawings were intended to convey. Privarion, which had
reduczd the strength ofhis body, bad Lncressed bis vition and simplic-
iry of mind, v vhar be waz ceading through dhe wirhered gran with
the horde of ochrous hunrers. Moming stole amongs che wees, all
sound wrapped in pearly fog, the kind diar Nes ciose vo the eardr, The
pale yoles of hin fort were cold with dew.

Or hz eocd In frone of anodhes drawing, which he proceeded o
interprec:

. ‘See, chis man bs going tb die. They hawe planted a spear in his
heart. Ix has gone in at the back chrough the shoukler-bisde.’

[n facx, the licde fishbone in faded zed ochre had entered the
witened pear, that would soon be rutling in ity axge of bones. The
boy poked bix finger between the bars, in ordex o touch the Jeathery

thing.

"Are you sure it is through the hack, Hayry, rhat the pear entered?”
the Gernan utheed, ironkcally.

‘Oh, yes," sid Harry Robarts. “Thar way you do not know it is
uboutr 1o happen. The others peepuced a phn behind his back.’
» 'Orher feller no like this fdler. Draw plcture. Thin feler die,” ald
Jackie, who was squarming wich his knees under his chin.

‘Comvenicnod You have oaly vo draw the pictuce of your enemy,
Turner, and he will die, It is sinple as dhar,” Vour vakl, and lsughed.

Although 2ddressing Tiurner, be way shering bis jokee with Judd
agd Angus, who wene seated a¢ the same fire,

B chere were ocoasions when aome people refused to chare the
jokea of Voa.



So the laster called ro the blackfrllow, and weat in the min and
che dusk in search of the surviving geats, and when they had caughe
a couple, and drawn off the lirde milk they had made, busied himgelf
for the rest of the evening with his padent, who had grown deliriow
aince the aftrraoan.

Le Mesurier was moving grear weights. He was groaning, and
pushing the sweat off his fage. He was ruoning through foreyw of
haic. Tres lec down their mils, but, repenting of their generosity,
cur through his hands s far as the last shred of wavery sidn. Which
protested and shrieked repeavedly.

‘[ cannot lie and lisren o this,” cried Hany Robace, and went
wnd hid Rimactf in 2 far comer dar baes had dunged, but which wax
preferable, in char che slence beld.

Odher, wo, were grumbling, though decendy.

Towands moming, Le Mourier way wrastling with the great
snake, his King, the divine powers of which were nor dlsguised by
che eardr-colour of lts scales. Fricrion of dsys had worn &z fangs o
2 yellowegrey, buc it coukd anch icweldf like 2 minbow out of che mud
of mribuladon. Ar ane poinr during his srugglcs, the sick man, or
vlulommkhndthedimeoftbebeu:’sm:b.mdumwoux
a shower of diamvond:.

*No one will rob me,’ he shoured, and was gathering the dust wich
his yedlow fingers, 23 St oy the fire,

He was collecting embers, cven, untii Voss rose and restrwiped
him, adminisrering 2 mcore concentrared dose from the laudanum
that reuined.

In thar chrmenzed cave the German was a scraggy figure, of bare
legz with mndoan bairs upon them, bur his shadow did dominare
the wall.

The sleepers were maged mund two separae fires, with che axcep-
ton of Palfreyman, who had spread his blanket somewhat apart, ax
equal distance from the two, Fora king time &e could not drop off.
or did, but woke, and rowed, and drowsed. He would most willingty
have mainmined 2 balance: indeed, it was his one thoughr and desire,
who wai a small, weak, Ineffectual man thar hils siscer had fluag upen
a bed of viclets. Thare, upon those suffocating srgall flowees, he had
fulled her kisses. bur would offer himaelf, ax another sacrifice, w other
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spears. The cdose cave invenaified his parsonal loaging. One side of
him Voss, the ocher his lady skscer, in her cloak chat was the colous of |
ashes. Towards moming ber hand, with it unnsuelly propouncad
finger-jolnts, rook his hand, and chey walked into the distant ember,
which hure horribly, but which he must condnue w eadare, as he
wi unfitred for anything elee.

Abour the same hous, Voss went to che mouth of die cave, I be
was ehivering, in spive of the grey blanker in which ke hed prudencly
wrapped himpelf, It was not through diffidence, but barsuse each
morning ls, like the creative ocz, the firs. So he cracked his finger-
joing, and waited. The min wax withdrwn remporrily intw vhe
great shapelessness, bur a tingling of modsure suggersed che presence
of an carth duzmlyn lhmbﬁuﬂ:crpmﬂmmt.ﬁnt.mmlml
somewhere in the dackness was foroed co parc with Its life. Then che
grey was les loose o creep on subde pads, from branch o branch,
v rocks, dlithering in native colls upon the surfaze of the waen.
A protoplast of mist was dowly born, and mocred unwillingly by
invisible wires, There it was, gendy tugging. The creator ghed. and
chere arose a conteneed linle breeze, even from the mouth of the
cave, Now, liquid light was zilowed o pour from gresr recepacles.
The infinitely pure, white light might have remuined the masterploce
of creatlon, if fire had sot suddenly broken our For ie sun was
dsing, In apite of immersion. It was challenging water, and the light
of dxwn, which Is wacer of snother kind, In the stvuggie that fallowed
the hining and downing, the sun was spinning, swimming, sioking,
drowned, ice livid face, a giobe of wares, for the rala had been broughe
down agatin, and chere was, it appeared, bur n single demenr,

The natural sequence pf evenn soothed the superior being in his
mumm:mummmdmwmm
ouy, halif-created wordd had not loomed oo dose,
of dissgreeable chings, He had to mlltlumpdwmvicthnd
peepared the nfght before from Gaur hidden on the backs of mules.
The gelatinous mess was even less palatsble in retrospect, the cook
more haveful chan his soup, So that che erst-while creator was fiddling
a#ith his blunket-deeves. Moreover, be began tm have an inldiog of u
confession he had made, in 8 tent, w night, under the influence of
{landanum, and in human eerems.
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So the divine spisk fled out, into the swid of blown rain. The
man thar remained condnued to wakch the shiny grey soup of
the prevailing Bood, and for wane of a berver occupstion, crushed
an earchworm char had crawled for protection as far as the rocky
pladorra on which he sat.

in the draumstances, it was not altogether surprising that 3 human
fgure thould sppear, and that this figure should develop into hudd,
his hesd down ro the new-blown raln, a1 he carried 2 quare por.

T could noc deep, and as ic was noz raining at the ime,’ the convic
explained when he had approached, T dedded @ find dhe goars, and
have brought badk a drop of milk for Mc Le Mesurier.’

Vors war furious.

‘Maybe such quandities of millc are not correct treatment foc »
man whose boweks are in & deficare condidon.’

Jwkd d:d nor answer ax ance, When be did. he said:

‘At il events, chere is the milk.*

And he sec the pot upon the floor of the cave,

During the moming, Vosa administcred angther doge from che
much reducad supply oftaudanum and chubarb. Then, after debading
whether ro throw oat the conrents of Judd’s quart, he decided oa
an opposite course. Seeing the convwicx seac himoelf in cheir viciniy,
with the object of mending s broken bridle, the Geeman peryuaded
the unwiliing 1e Mesarier m sip st the controvergiod milk, wnd was
rewnrded lotrr by the paticot’s suffering an aoess of diarchoea,

“Only as reason led me o expect,” commented the physidas, In
pouring the milk sway, again under the convicx’s nose.

Judd, who had in his life experlenced che car, did not open his
mouth.

"Or else,’ aaidt Voas, who could nor ket the marter drop, ‘one of the
goan b eick.’ '

Then he began o dean up the imalid’s men with equaaim-
icy. even love. Noble gestures of doubtful origin did sttmulate him
modt of all [f they left him haggued, a4 from suffering — foc he was
sware of hls human narure also -~ it was good chat he shoubd suffer,
along wih men.

Se he looked delthormaly at Judd. Bur the Lactet plied his nddlers
needle,
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I ir had not been foe the journals thar soroe of dhan kept, it womld
have been dificul: for the mernbers of the expediion vo sense the
Mnfdmm&pmpmadofaahluhy.ofm
and min, and foraging for firewood, 23 chey dripped slowly, or blew
In gusts of pastionare vengeance, o svood quice stll for lavervals of
sevend bouny, In which the oaly sound was chat of pacsive maiseare.
Yer, a variecy of incidents did #lso ocour, oz were crested our of the
void of inactiviry, mosty quite rrivial events, bax which unzsasy minds
invested with 2 light of frverish significance.

Thete was che moring, forinstance, when their conle disappeared,
nuch cacde as these had become, skeletons raches, from which the
halr had noc yet rotred. Then each of che shaggy men who had been
abandoned began to wander sbous dierraughe, with hls diumbs bung
fram the ditx of his trouser pocknts, Jooking for tracky, for dung, for
sorne sign. 1f they did nor communlcare cheir distress 00 one another,
it was because it was oo grest vo convey, burt a smanger would have
read it in any of chowe faces, which were by now interchangeable, 21
the dumb cratures thambled up and down, shaffling after the rest
of the berd.

A whole two days, Vous, Judd, Angus, and che blackfeliow
searched the country precry thoroughly. Of all the expedition these
men were the fimese, alchough in the case of Voes he would nort have
allowed himself vo appear les. An slfoct on his pare, it was an effost
also on the part of Judd to continue to admire his {eader, but as the
onvict was a fale man, he didl make that effort. So they continuad ®
roam the wrer Inoking foc che lose cartle, and fram o distance their

Then chey lost Jackie,

"Thewe blacks ace all aliks,’ he complained. and punishad his horae’s
motich as the blackfellow did not offer himsedf. ‘In no circmarances
wre they to be relled upon.”

"Some whites would pack thelr swags,” wid Juckd, ‘if the road kel

wywhere,

» ‘T have great confidence in this boy! Vs snnounced, snd would
- continue ro bope uncd che end, beowuse ic wis most necessecy for
M tc rexpect same human being.
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The whice men rode home, which was whae the cave had become.
Pachs now wound from i mouth. Harry Rebares had washed his
shice, and was drylng it on ¢ steing beside the fire.

The German was filled with terdible. longing at chis scene of
homeccming. He was, after all, a man of grear frailty, bath phyzical
and monal, and 0, immediatzly upon envering the cave, he recurnad
outside, prefexving i kerp company with the guses of min than
10 expose his weakness 1o human eyes, except possibly those of
his wife.

She, however, was’ quite strong and sdminable in her thick,
man’s boots beneach the muddied habit. Her hands were eaking his
weakness from him, inro hez own, supple, exscaordinarily musculac
anes, Yer, her face had remined the expression he remembered it ro
have womn when she accepred him in spite of his composive nacure,
anxd was unmistaiably the e of 3 woman.

Ah Laurs, my dear Laura, the man was begging, or protesting.

A3 hestood In the entrance to che cave, he was rosting his
against a boss of cold rock

‘Thus he was seen by Frank Le Mesurier, who had recovered a licde
of his screngzh, and was moving on his bed, jooking for some person
with whom 10 fed in sympadty. Now he observed their leader. The
young man was glad char Voss remained unnoriced by the others,
since only those who have known che lowest depchs are unashamed.
For some rexson obacure to himoelf, he began alec to mecall, s he did
frequendy in those desert places, che exersordinary young woman
that had ridden down to the wharfyide He remembered bher swollen
lips, and what had appeared ar thar dlstance to be the dark shadows
under her gyes, how ahe hxd been enckued suricdy in her Sron hable,
and how, while inclinlng her head o talk with svident sincericy w
Mz Palfreyman, she had remalined lanerly aloof.

For scme reason, cbecurer still, the visionary fele carvied closer o
his leader, 23 the woman rode back Inro his life. He lay amongsre his
blankets, and lex the mooa trample him, and was filled with love and
poetzy, as b ondy righr, berween the apasma of suffering.

That nighr, when the mcher render, newed moon rose berwesn
layers of doud, Jackle recurned, herding the lost carde. Moontighe was
glinting on che poinred horns, that at intervals could have conmained
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the dix: kelf, The skin of the boy, who sat thin and retrified oo his
sombre horse, was inlald with shining mother o' pearl.

They looked our and gxw him.

Flere b Jackie come back,” same of chem sald.

Az once Voss was scumbling over bodles, to reach the mouth of
che awve, o carrobortare.

How glad he was, then,

‘One catde no £od,” mid che bay, and wat beginning ro tulk s the
dackness which had bur lazely frightened him.

His nakednen chafid the horse as be dithered silkity down.

“Even 30, you have done well,' said che German, relieved on a scale
che othets did not smuspect, our of £l propottion oo the inddent.

Be coukl noc walk in Eong of ather people, bus broughe a lump of
damper, which wis lefe over from their evening mesl

‘There,” he sakd to the holkow boy, and, almont angrily: “You will
have ro make do with that, because there is noching more.'

Then the German rerurned abrupdy to his bed, and of 2l those
prasent, anly the aboriginal, who wia well practised ia listening to
dlance, did not incexrpret their kmder’s behaviour a contemprucus.

Nothing wa sdded to the incident. Voas recorded ir withour
comment In his journal: ,

iMay 2Bth. Jackie recurned ar aight with cende, one head ahort.
Before tetiring, rewarded the boy with 2 mdon of damper. He was
quite plessed.

About this time chere occurred ko the incident of the musard snd
Lress,

Turnar bad been exprexing hinsdf in something Likz the folow-
ing strain:

"What would 1 nor give for 2 nice <dish of greens. cabbage, or
spinach, or even Turnip-tops at & piach, with the warter pressed our,
and a lump of freah bucrer slapped oa like, or maner Gom u good
bone. Bux az long as chere was greens.”

Greenn chey had had in zmall quantity, w kind of tat-hen that chey
would boll down occaslonally, buc In spice of this addition m chele
dkhfwlndbmmamwyml«dlmwmmdw
smell, wo.



M Palfreyman, who had sverhenrd the fellow's remark, remem-
bered amongst his belongings sorne seeds of nwastard and erest, which
drought ax first had prevenred him from sowing, and which he had
forgoaen long before the wather broke.

Noaw, Turoer wes most repulsive to the rather fastidious Palfreyman,
who, In normal circumsances, would have artended carefully ro hils
hands, and changed his liren every day. In this he had bezn encour-
aged By hls sister, whoee clear, old-woman’s skin smelled habitually
of Iavender water or an estencae of roses thay dhe disrilfed bermelf, aod
whose tables were coaspicoous for dheir linde bawh of pocpoucrd,
and presses filled wich the dry sheaves of lavender o yellow, craciding
verbena Jeaves. It was, bowever, this same slster from whem he had
run, at least, from her pasonate, consuming natuce, with the ronule
thar he was newer finished wondering how he might stone foc hla
degrading srdrude, the consrant fear of becoming dirted, whedher
morally or physically. by some buman being. Undl dhe strocions
Tumer, with gremich scabs at the ot of his patchy beard, and

vague record of vice, seemexd ta cifer hirm a means of expiadoa.

Once, In dhe cave char amelled of adhes and sickness, the omnl-
chologlsc had suggested vo the man thar he should shave him.,

“To dean up your face and give ir un opportunity of healing.”

Turner

"1 can see you shaving rve, Mr Palfreyman, in the days before we
kst inar wxy,'

‘Do you nixe chink we have found 1e* Palfrcpman askeed.

Turtser made a noise, but submitted to being shaved.

[z w33 & verrible operadon.

When iz was over, Palfreyman was swearing.

‘Seeing a4 it b Sarurdsy nighe,’ Tumer dareatened, ‘1 musx make
hasee vo find some moll, v lay with me oo the wet grase and cacch
the rheumarics,'

Palfreyman flung the muck of s0ap and hair into che fices where
is proceeded to sixzle. His sirer’s virgin soul winced; or was ic hls
ocwn?

Then, on this later occasion, Tumner had confesed te his craving
for greens, Mims Palfreyman, who preferred mignonette, was alo
in che habir of nuesing up pors of maseand and creds, her brothar
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semembered, and chat he had those seeds in his pack, iz an old

spectncle-cuse. At oace he conorived the idex of sowing 3
bed for Turner and Le Mesuries. xnd went our on the very same day,
into the raln, to lock foc a stitable sive, and found one in & bed of lz,
in 1 pockes of rodk, some bundred yards from che eremal cave.

Here Palfreyman sowed, and the mimculows seeds porminaved,
sranding up on pale threads, chen unfolding [t was very dmple and
the cave 1o assise o the act, the Impartance of which was enormous.

So char, when he found that tomething had cut almost balf his
precious seedlings, Palfreyman’s eandrums were thundering. He
began o watch &z birds, or animals, and would hang sbout in the
grey rain, His feer aade suckiag sounds s chey changed posldoa
in the mud, while those soedlings which had not been aut cootinoed
vo thrive in spive of the abominsble condidons, and were growing
£VEn COARIC,

But che omithalogist could sor being hiensedf e cur. Cunlosity
and rancour prevented hizm. Uncl one day, a5 he wacched from close
by, Voss approached the vegezable bed, took n imift from bis pocker,
beac down, and cuc  lbernl cudt agrinse the ball of his b, There
he etood, stuffing che greensrulf inm his moudh, like wo animal

Pulfreyrnan was sounnad.

‘Mr Voss,” he rid sz lasz, coming forward.

‘Ach Mt Palfreymant’ sald Yoss, or mumbled greenly.

- So 3 deepwalker by caught, but will not waderstand.

Do you not zexize how this greensoudf conses vo be growing heee’

Palfreyman began.

‘Teis good” sald che German, mooping and resping again, ‘buc
such small quantites, k cannoc give the greswest pleasure.’

Palfreyman wa on the point of asking whather che Jeader knew
that che seed had beea sown by band of man, but desimed. e
Felr chat be did ot with ro bear his suspicians coafirmed.

When Vo was finithed, he deaned the knife of any teaces of
mwwwmmmmmmmm
he i, and put it vy,

el e, Palfreytnan,’ heahul.‘mynuwydmwadnﬂulm
of the specimens in cthe civer?”



‘Thgywuc immarerial,’ ubrumnd the nmi-tho!osin.

“They ware the object of your joining the expedirion,’ corrected
Voes.

‘[ am indined 1o think chere were ather resrors,’ Palfreyman
replied. ‘And we have nor yet resched the most important.”

He was sorely tied, bur would not yield 1o the impulse to believe
that his Jeader’s behaviour or the loss of his specimens could be the
uldmnare in rer.

VYoss was watching him.

"'Shall we walk back to the cave?’ Palfreyman 2sked.

He waa determined o like chis man.

Vo ngreed char dhey could nor benefic by continuing co saxd
about in the rain.

As they were nraring the cive he turned to Pelfreyman and said:

‘I wane you 1o be candid with me. Are you of Judd'’s parry?’

"Of Judd's party”

Yo Juckd ia forming 2 party, which will split off from e sooner
orlacer’ -

‘1 will nor splic off.” sald Palfreymnan, sadly, ‘[ am not of any

parry.
‘Ach, you canpot afferd to stznd alaof.”
Mﬂplwwwwwwlmdlﬂ
parties?’

“That ks worse,’ cricd Vom, “You will be rom in pigccs.’

"I it &s necossary, replied.

Voms, Palfreyman. and Laura condnuad to watk towards the cave,
The selflessnese of the other two was a cerrible tempradon w the
German. At times ke could have rouched thelr gende devorion,
which bad the soft, glossy cout of a dog. Ac other momenws, they
were folded insde him, wing to wing, waking for him o soar with .
them. Bur he would not be cernpeed.

- *I'will noz consider the pensonal appeals of love,’ htuid. ordui.m:
in any wxy from my mrendon w coes this

Then Vo entered che cave, and Pulfreycasn followed, bohng
disressed.

Az che min condnued, dleprimnenmmhmltwiwﬁ:rﬁa
sriaks, but It war sill only crial by misunise.
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Wlmulheymulndlonsinmyonemp.wimﬂ-
ably came into his own. Ho immediately found — or imvated, hiy
leader would have said — many imporunt jobs thar needed doing. He
became the mastzr of objects. So thar, after they had setdded inso cheir
quarteds in the cave, it was not lang before he decided to inspect all -
the leather equipment they pamested; asddlex, bridlen, aakile-baga,
and 3o forth. He could be seen stleching and patching beside the slow
fire, upon which & dusty yellow light descended duough che abaft
thar served them as chimney; ar else be woukd be mending u shirt; o¢
he was making a series of small baga in olled clodh for che safeleeping
of their reduced mock of medicines during the interminsble wex.

The flosam Tumer was fascinaced by the ides of Riendship wic:
this man. Turmer had lived i che streets, and made
but che solider souff of friendship, or the subde colowrs of perman-
ence, he had neither known por covcied. 10 Bz, aoything thar

Yet, hece he was, now grown wistful for the ook,

‘When we retum from this here expedition,’ be mid, strechiog
owr and croesing his legs, for Tumer wag never occupled, ‘and have
secetved] our boundes and appleuse, | will ger myvelf rigged our in
something real gendemanly, and come on a pleasure vislt, Alberz, s
this property you was telling us of”

‘IFir is plessure you are looking for, then you will be coming to
che wrong plice,’ Judd replied, with evident affection for his propercy
az it srood.

And he held up 2 scedle and squinted to dyrmad it

'Ok, 1t s not feacher beds, noc nothink of char description you
need worry about,’ Tumer hasteaed 10 corzece. ‘f can doss down 12
good 13 any on the floorn, in thar shed, for instance, where your old
woman makes che burree.

For, chrough conversaien, che plice did exis, solidly, naggingly.
in Tutners mind.

These fancifid, chough humbile plans cended w make Ralph Angus
irritable and racher bord, for hix own estane was considerable.

"You would be a square peg, if everchere was,’ said che landowner,
“who had condescended w0 wax some thresad for the uee of Judd.

‘1 would not,’ provested Tumnez ‘1 would leazn chings.'
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[n & recurn 1o childhood, if necessary. Becsuse dependent, it even
sccroed the anly state desirable. FHe was carving his name upon the
munka of those disry she-oaks that grew in a ragged fringe round
the shack. Although alone, he was nox lonely, for be had remained, 29
abways, within call of his friend.

“Tell us some more, Albert,’ he waid, as they sar in actual pexson in
the cave. “Tel) us abour che time the Are would not be held back, 2nd
bucned the wool shed.'

“The wool shed?' laughed Angpa.

‘Yes,' mid Judd, ‘the shed, chax is, where [ and my boys shear our
sbeep.'

‘Oh,’ said dhe rich young man, and showed mercy.

" "Tell us abeur the fox you brought home, and had on a chadn, e
tame, Tarmer pursued.

“Thac is all,' mid Juckt, out of a meuthfid of deread. ‘T had itona
chzin. 1 never did came "

“What did you do, chen?’ aaked Tumer

I shotir’

‘Go on,' whispered Tummer, and saw che whole Incident.

‘Ie was a sick, mangy thing,” mid Angus, "if it was the one 1 sow
ac Judds.'

Y«,dlcmhndwnnhadwmmme[qw
hhcnpdwfox.whlchlnd&medooombmheh:dmnw:h
hiz own eyes, s dusk, pickeved on che edge af the xcrub.

Onc day, not long after the lamencable Incident of the nmseand
and cress, Voss approached the three men, who were seated rogether
a8 whual ar the fire. Tumner and Angua, who were idle, xt once began
whokumndynmmm;dda.whﬂejuddmndnudmm
the belly of x cuovas

"Mr Judd, bcgm%w.'lluvelmndadwwfwmmdm
we should cake seps co preserve our navigadan instyuments fram ¢che
wer.'

He walred.

Then Judd replied, forcing the necdle through dhe canvas:

Noﬂngwmpmmhwmu&omdwmﬂmdwy

are gevting.'
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"How 002’ asked Voas, aldhough It was possible chax be knew. .

One of his knees was bent forwand. 1t quivered very dightly.

"They were kst aboard the mfy,’ sedd Judd

[t did hure him, He could have peiceed himself to distrace his
mind.

"It is unforrunats,’ sid Yoz, ‘that you did not employ yout instince
on the instruments, inread of apon the four.”

‘A, that flourl’ cried Judld, suffering, s, indeod. was intended.
‘Can you pot leave it aloae?!

This massive man was trembling.

'Ynumvuymmlﬁln'w\’nﬂ-
1t was not known for cevtain whether he had achieved his whole

pucpese.

"It iz  307e point with ma, sir” mid fudd, Yhe lnxrumens.*

There wa a histing of warer upon the fice, from one singie drop,
thar fell with che grestest regularicy dhrough dhe rock deewe. or
chimney.

“There is one compass, #ir, admined che man who was again 3
convicx, ‘thac [ was camrying In my own saddbe-bug.’

‘One compass?’ said Voss. "That will be an emabarrassment i, for
mym,wemqulcdtoﬁnmoundminmtwnpuﬁu’

Because the Implicarions were 30 insidlous, noching mom was
said. snd he rerumed to thar side of the cave, almost 4 Lirde aloove,
which he shared with Le Mosurier.

[n Ralph Angus, compassion foc che convia began o sruggle wich
the convendons he had been cusgiv to respect. Always cangpicuous
for his manliness, he did, however, bring hinuedf 1o say:

‘1 amusc apologize ro you, Judd 1 neean, for che behaviour of
othars.’

Guilr experienced for past behaviour of his own stiffenad hls
alresdy wooden woods,

‘Huh,’ spet Tooer. “To foena ourstlves into two pacdes, 1f chere
ls any quesdon of cha, we wre wich you, Albert. With ur withon
compes, Aint we, Relph?'

Angua did not answer. He did not yee kaovr haw fur he was prepared
“to go and wia unhappy about i, although fiom that moment he was
drawn doeer ro Tumer and Judd.
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Everyone applauds, and precends, and disperses, unaware thar we
have Bown above the pointed oees. We enjoy the immense freedom
of dreamy, in which nobody believes, exospt an 2 joke, to share on
coming down to breakfes.

The house of nerdes is sadder. It is choked with nevdes. They are
growing high beneath the windows. The plaster is Giling from the
airnices. [n che summer afternoons it rains.

Men and women exchange ideas, and grow exasperaced; they
cannot lean farther farward, oc they would. They accept that bread-
and-butter knives do not cur, and have coome provided with oders,
which are waitiog in the bedrooms. Have you noticed the veins on
the thick, thinking nedks?

Children sz noc expected to think, bur ace sllowed re sudfer, nod
rehearse dhe future, even 10 practise kises on the cotton counter-
pancs. in at the windaws flosts the scenc of hot, wet netites and
the long summer. The yellow dressing-rable drawers are smelling of
emptiness. We have not aranged our chings, who will not be staying
long in chix house.

O childhood of mocnlight and monkey-puzzies, and the solid
statuexd How solid, [ broke off an arm to peave, and the smail of the
wornd was the smell of gunpowder and froat. Often the foousept
wese 0ot mine thar fell alang che gravel pachs, bur yew and faurd
inrecvened; acher voices would carry my song ourt of my control; dhe
faces were not due faces 1 knew. All were turning gravely in dhe dance,
only | was the prisoner of szone.

When 1 na Jonger expeceed, then 1 was rewacded by knowing: o
it i We do not mees bux in distances, and dreams are dhe diance
broughr doee. The gloety mermings are trampling horses. The reacue-
rope curns o haic. Prayer is, indeed, sronger, bur whar is strong?

O dhildhood, O illusions, time does not break your chain of
coloured handkerchiefs, nor fall to produsce the ruffied dove . .

During the reading of e poer, Voss hared and resenxed it. As
enzd people will rurn in the street, and stare, and enter inte a second
rnind, and mingle with the mast personal thoughts, and underytand,
xo this poem rurned upon the readler, mdhe was biting hix nalis to
fAind himzdf socused.

298



If he continued ro glance through the notebook, snd peer at che
slabs of dark scribble, on the smudged pages, with the Buffy edges, be
no tonger &id so with enthusiasm. To be perfectly booest, he did noc
wizh ta see, but must. The dow firelight was ineorable.

So his breach pursued him in hlc search through dhe blumed
boole. At chat bour of aight, sound was thin and trrmible. Even the
seepery, whe would stir, sormally, md ol © ane scother, were
tamed 1o rodk, a dust of pale slesp lying on their rigid forms, of pale
berwn.

Then Voss found the poem, sad vas tzaring the book apare, the
better to sec it This poem had been headed by the poct Cocien,
in the same rather diffidenc hand, with 1 deep, defensve line scored
underneath. He had writwen:

[

Man is Kiog. They hung a robe upon him, of blue sky. Fis crown was
moleen. He rode scross his kingdoem of dust, which peid homage
him for 1 season, with jasnine, and Lllles, and viciors of wacer. They
had painced his niysteries upon the rodk, buor, dfraid of bix presence,
they had tun avexy. So he acoepred it. He continued 10 ear distance,
and o raise up the Rm In the moening, and the moon was his shve
by nighe, Fevers turned him from Man inco God.

Ii
] ant looking ac the map of oy haad, an which the rivers riss to che
North-eest. I am Jooking ar my heact, which is the cenere. My blood
will warer che earth and make it groen. Windas will carzy legeads of
socke; birds thar have picked the eyes for visionw will dmp their
secres in che crevices of rods and crees will speing up, w celebeare
the godhead with their bloe teaves,

i
Fumillty i oy brigow, thar cut I remember: here 1 shall find
% thin shade in which o sit. Az ] grow weakes, 50 1 shall become
mrong, As [ sheivel, T shall recall with amazement the visions of Love,
of trampling horees, of drowning candles, of hungry emeralds, Only
goodness is fed.
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Undl che sun delivered me from my body, the wind frecred my
wretched cibe, my sknll was splic open by the green lighming,
Now dut [ am nothing, 1 am, wnd love s the simplent of al

g,

v
Then I am not God, bur Man. I 2m God with & spear in his side.

So they weke me, when the fires are v and the soell of smoke nod
ash cises sbove the smell of dust. The spears of filute are cating my
liver, an the ant-men waic w perform their lirtle rees.

Q God, my Ged, if suffering is measured on the souwl, then 1am
damned for ever.

Towands svening they war off a leg, my sweet, disgusting fAesh of
wurripan. They knesd my heart with ékinny hands.

0 God, my God, ket them make from it a vessel that endures.

Flesh is for hacking, afrer it has erood the weer of dme. The poor,
Frayed Besh. They chasc chis kangaron, and when they hawe cut off
his pride, and gnxwed his charred bonns, they hanour him in ochre
on a wall. Where i his spirie® They sy: It has gone out, it haa pone
awy, it b everywhere,

O God, my God, I pray that you will rake my spiric out of thls
my body’s cemaing, und after you have sartered ic, grane chac it ahall
be everywhere, and in che rocks, and in the empty waterholes, and in
wue love of all men, and In you, O God, art last.

When Voss had finhed thix poem, he clapped che book

“brrrian’ said his moudh,

He was protestiog very gutcundly, from the back of his throat,
from the deepest pars of him, from the beginning of his life,

If a zick rnan {ikes o vocupy himself in chis fachion, he decided.

Bur the sane man could not assert himself enough in the cdose
cave..

He Iy down again on his bianker, and was werabling. His mouth
and throat were a fannel of dry leather.

I am exhauired, he explained, physically exhausted. Thar i ail

There remained his will, and that was a royal ingrument,
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Once duzing the night she came to him, and hekl his head In her
hands, but he would not loak ac hes, aithough he was calling: Latra,
Laura. .

Sa 2 mother holds ngalnac ber brast the hexd of 2 child thar
has been dreaming, bur falls to takee che dreas vo herself; this must
remain with che child, and will eecur for ever.

So Laurs remainexd powedess in the man's deeam.



ELEVEN

THar wiNTRR TWO ships of Her Majany’s Navy, culting in
Southeen warers, put In ar Sydoey for che purpose of refixing,
and at once it seemed to the inhubiana dar, for & very long dme,
thair lives had been wanting in some imporanc element. Whether
commerce or rormance, depended upon sex and temper, byt many 2
clelzen, walking ar the watet's edge, in good nankees of new merine,
didmwuinmhopu.udmeveudtmdewoodmlyupmdx
accommodaing licde waves, If ope or two

postibly of Irish depcwnt, remmarked thar Newriba mdSnyEn
were Insignificent 2nd very shabby. nobody Hmened who did nox
wish t0; moreover, everybody knew thar a coar of palne will wozk
wonders, and thar the gullant ships were already possessed of
those noble propervisny and inspiring bres, which confirm onde faith
in human courege and endeavony, as one young lady recoeded in - .
ber dinzy.

It waa not bong before genesel sociery was oo termas of Incimace
friendship with the cihaen from these vessels, actuaging i own
boradom and neswalgia for Home, by discovering in the rrangen
Mn Pringle, for one, could heve esten the commanding officer of
Naxaiha, with whom the official bond was Hampehire.
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‘I find it difhcult o speak oo highly of him," she canfided in
Mrs Bonner. ‘Such true oace and sdmirsble fmness are seldom
found united in cne and the mme man. Mr Pringls,” she hastwnad to
add, ‘has quire mkan vo him.

‘1 am happy to think you heve been so forrunace In your sequaine-
ance,’ murnuared Mrs Bonnez, who had not yet succeeded In meedng
any of the viddng officess,

"Have you mcrived them in your own bouse? she Inquired
samewhat languddly of Mrs Pringle.

"On Friday evening, several of them,’ che Jatter repiied. All jolly,
ye respecyful young men. We prepared 2 punch cup, and wveral cokd
dldmkwaﬂnqmcﬂymmd.mydw.dmzwudew
tunity to send ovex for yoor gils.’

‘On Friday evening,” said Mos Bonner, “our girls were ocherwise
engaged. They had been promised 2 foroight w the Fbrwmrths
although, at the last manment, Laurs zefused o go.'

Then ic was Mrs Pringle’s curn zo mummus,

And how is che baby?”

Mos Bonner no longer cared for Mrs Pringle, bur had decided i
would be politic to loeep her 18 a friend.

'Oh yes, thank you, dhe baby iz well,” she anrwered, high and
brighe, descending with some sleill t & darker key: ‘1 wich | coald say
the same of Laurs, who devores herself vo the child s0 unselfichly, her
own health must suffer In the end.’

Mis Pringle tlved her head in 2 cermain police way. Akhough Denr
Laurds Baby had beme an ingitubicn it their own immadisoe
circle, she wi aware that in other quacvers unwholesome references

were made o Miss Thevelyan's Child
- So that it was pure magnanimicy on the part of M Pringle, when,
a2 lxter duxe, she dispatched Una with Miss Abbey t the Boapers,
Po suggest 3 picnic parry.

‘At éhore notice,’ Una had composed, bur Mamma did think you
might possibly be free.’

They were all sextrd in the drawing<toom - thak i w say: Mes
Beoner, decermined o disguise her gricivude; Belie, who had barely
had time to put up her bair aftar weshing it; Una Pringle, in new
gloves; Miss Abbey, a governess In her lare dhirdess Dr Badgery,
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surgeon of Nawsfa; and a midshipman so ghy thar nobody had
cught his name. Arriving at the Pringles’ on shore ieave, the mo
Inwer. aithough nor unwilling, had ar once been conscripred o escort
che ladies on theic morning cail.

‘On Thursday afrernoen, ar Waverlsy,” Una Pringle continued, o
fulfl her dury.

‘Now, you are sure i¢ was Thursday, dear? i cannot remember
precisdy whar Mamma sald. 1 have an idas it couild have been
Wadnesday, incerrupred Miss Abbey, who would carch thus ar s
coaversation, as i¢ fiowed by, and hope tv be carried Wong.

Une Pringle ignoced tha governesy of her younger slaress.

‘Mamma suggess we all gather 3z our house; then we shail giee
one another prorectian on the way!’

“Ch dewr, do you chink we shall need ic?* laughed Mis Abbey, and
locked ut che pentlemen.

She woold have liked = make 3 dever remark, bur could not
think of one.

‘1 mean, ahe s2id. ‘one no bnger meens the ruffans ane b
promiesd,’ -

It was very gill in the drawing-room.

Thea Mz Bonner frowned. and sighed, and let it be understood
she was cngaged in 2 kind of higher mezhematies:

‘Lat me see. Th

She had grown contemplacive of the wholce of dme.

‘Now, had it been Wednasday, rhac is alwuys inconvenient. And
Friday, that would be oux of che question. Mis Lassizer Is vo hit Belle
for her dress. The wedding-dres. My daughver, Me Badgery, s oo be
masried, you may not bave heard. To Lieutenant Radelyffe.”

‘Hal" exchiimied the susgeoa of Nawsifsa, and was horrified o bewr
himself soaack his lipe.

This unmpected nolise was distinguished quite cleardy by all che
lacdies prizepe, the kinder of whom hasened [n their minds ta blame
the madeins, of which Mn Bonner had offered a glass, buc lardy
imporeed, wo. Ircould have been dhe medaio, or the biscuit; a dey blscuit
does encumber che wongue. Mo Bonna bendf camined the surgeon
afiesh, and sw 3 somewhar thickser individual, of healdyy complexion,
and aritp halr, [F noc quite & gendernan, at kexst his eye was honest.
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Thus Inspized, she dared that Una Pringle to say another word,
and Una did nor.

It was then that Dr Badgery noticed the dark young womas
entering the room, and realized char all elss, though deganc In ks
way, had been the preliminary coll of kerde drums, All were sooa
locking at ber, beause by now she had dosed the doot, and we
forced to face them. Equaily, the strangers were forced to face Mis
Trevelyan, so thar the walls conained a certain feeling of suppressed
chundee.

‘Please siv down,’ Laura did not quire command, buc addrased
them as a wormnan who bad smained 1o a position of suthe niry:

She had also dlreribuced kind smilex, but a there was no Rurcher
debt owing 0o Dr Badgery, she proceeded vo talk §n 2 low, agreaable
voice t Una Pringle abour the larter’s brothers and sisvers,

‘And Grace?" Laura askad.

'Grace has had che coup. We were terrified,’ Una said

"But is berver?”

“Bur Is bexrer.’

Dr Badgety watched Mise Teevelyan's hand, which was mont
plullng.ﬂirbungfvomdumnfﬂmduln()rwiﬂtdmw
to her lap, Or reseed upon the line of her jaw. On ane finger che
was wearing a licde agate ring, thar she would twist suddenly.
Hex hands were never still for long, yet preserved thedr alr of authocity
and grace, if not of actual beauey, for they appeared o have become
reddened by some labour.

‘We are forgetting,' mid Laurs, with an effort, ‘thar Dr Badgezy
Iz naic enterealned. He will go away with the poorest opinion of dw

ladiex at Sydney.'
This was an affecxacion, of course. and in which he cefused to

believe,

immediarcly on dosing her dark lips, she saw dhac che sranger
mighe have read ber, ¢o she put her handkerchief to her mouth, bur
without being able ta hide more than the Jower part of het face.

Dr Badgery was, In fact, 2 man of some narive sensibilicy. He
would bave Yiked ro convey hly appreciation of whar he had observed,
eur had been rendered vemporacily woaden byamvmdmand:oo
many ladles,



Ar this polac ﬁnaunt.bemhgforhemm&df-poamhnmd
looks, could nor resi announcing:

‘MrBachuyixutdOu'm mdydmwphyomeSmnﬂ:
Waldes, Laura, He, w00, ks of an intellecoual um of ming.’ .

Such complimencs ace apt o become accussdons.

‘ldommhddnmﬁemwhofmumbobb&u.
The surgeon began to bristle.

Then he gave up. Itmddhlwbemdlﬂmlfﬂlm
wonan had ucived with him In cheir common defence, but he
reslized that for some reason she did not wish him o condaue. In
facr, she was baeeching him noe 1o involdve her in amy way.

His immediate respect for her wizhes should bave incromed chae
undectranding which obviously did exist berween thems, but in the
case of Laurs, che wag embarraned, She found berelf staring xt his
rather coarve, thaugh kind hand spread upon his chick, uneasy thigh.
As for the surgeon, be would remember certain of her arinudes, zo
his own torment.

“We heve forgoteen che plenic, Mos Bonnez.” Una Pringle renurned
in disgust to the prime reason for their it
beucallcy of which refinement is capable.

‘Ab, the picnic.’ mid Mss Boaner. “Why Una, you may vel your
roocher it will be delighdid. For all of us.”

I¢ did seem as chough she had reserved her decedon, it owder to
enjoy the subde pleansre of making it at lest.

Laura did noc cooment, although everybody expecred ie.

There was licde move to discuss, beyond the Gnal armungemena for
mesxing. Then, &5 silzences were growing, Uns Pringle rose, with the
T™WO men, to whose respectabilicy her compeny was oibure. However,

To this extenc Laurs expressed her approval of wha bad beec
arranged.
“Till Thusedxy,” repested Una, baying ber cheek ngalnss that of her

“riend.
Mig Abbey had to admire Laura’s dress. She had ro pouch ic.
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"Whar a sweet dress,” she had to say. ‘And che dearest licde spriga.
Could dhey be heliotrope?’

‘The other woenen bore with the governess. Poor thing, she wis the
fourth daughesr of 2 Bristwl clagyman.

Laura made some excuee not o accompany their guest to the
steps, leaving them w Belle, whose amiabiiity seldom failed her, and
o Aunc Emmy, who would have loved ro recelve the whole workd

Everyone seemed gratified by the general station, sithcugh the
midshipman was, ia addition, rdieved.

Arrived ouaside, this relief escaped from him in his funny, clumsy,
recendy socquired man’s voice, in remada addresed cxdwsively
his shipavate. There was also the volee of the surgeon as he followed
at the beels of the two ladics, along the wing, and und the corner
of the house. Lauma Liscened o them all miking. Bux ic was the men,
i¢ was Dr Badgery who predominazed. His rather rough, burry voles
aeernad unable o texr {malf cut of the thomy arms of the rosebushes
which lined the path.

So dhat Lauca Trewedyan was persuaded, guildly, <o lay nside her
belc of nails, and to recline upan the most comfortable upholscery
the room had to offer.

in passing to the front gate, the surgeon wuched the creamy
if noc the creamiest rose, The heas of the pun had mtumted bis chick
dathes, and he way wondering 4 good deal.

‘Digd you care for that Mr Badgery?” Aunt Emmy asked at 3 [ator
occasion -~ ic was, In face, the Wednesday, the Pringles” picnic almost
upon them.

‘One could not dis-liee him,' Laurs seplied.

*By some standards, oot quice a geademan.’ Aunc Emmy sighed.
Then, seeming 1 remember, she added: “We must not decide 200
hastily, however, thet those standards are desivable. Men, you will’
lexrn, I think, because you arc 2 peacrical girl, Laura dear. men are
what women muake ther.'

Mis Bonner, who was at thet moment counting the slver, was
very pleased with hee escimacion.

“Then, are we to assurme char poor Dr Badgery’s wife did noc quire
finlth him of* Laura asked, who loved ro tease her aunt at momena
when the mosr Joved ber.
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Such an asumption would be mosc foolich, Auar Emmy
recumned.

She wat very angry with che foris.

‘A young girl, provided che is 2 Indy, may afely apume the
s gendeman U a bachelog until such tmes a5 those who are in 2
position to discover the rruth inform her to the conrary.'

Then Mrz Bonner, who had made i quite clear, was agaln plesmd.

Bur, on the Thureday. she wa dashed.

For Belk had come downsmins alone, in a bonnet char made her
dreamles.

"Where ks Laurs?’ asked the aunt and mocher, kiming from habit,
buc

'Id}lwcknow. aoswrred Belle.

She would not rell. She was drifting apen her own doud. She was
SCPARALE NOW.

Lavral' Mrs Bonner called. ‘How provoking! Laurs, we cannot
expect the horses o stand indefinlealy you know what it leads md'

‘Has Tom come?’ inquired Belle, who was fitting the old gioves
he wore for picaice. Her cheas were lovely.

‘As if she hay not cxperienced dhe incivility of servants who are kepe
walting! It b che worst of afl risks. Laura!’ persisred Mrs Bonner.

‘Yex, Aunt,’ sald the nicoe, appearing with mimculous meeknon.
‘I shall net keep nmyone waiting a sccond longer”

'Butyoumnouudy-

‘Because 1 am noc

'Youmﬂdepﬂveusofmhp&euue'&ed'lbmhddy&m
had hugt arrived, and who was Jooking nor as this thoeny cougin, bt
ax his own precious properey.

“When we are all expeceed!” provested Moy Bonner.

The larwer would have gone with ber Jeg sawn off rather chan
diverge by one inch from che incended coure.

‘My haby ia tuffering from the wind, and I must sy with her foe

very good reason that she needs me,’ Laurs answered gravely.

"Have you really also learnt ro deflate bables?® Tom Raddyffe

But Mt Banner's mind hed coacved o tragedy grander than the
detall of che baby's wind ac fire suggesoed.
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"Your baby,’ she gulped. ‘Give me your arm, Tom, please. I will
need ic)

Then the burst into teans, and dhey led ber to the carriage.

Lausa was now free, She wiped upon her epron those hands which
the observant Dr Badgery had sccn to be oo red, and with which she
had jusc been washing various small arvicles of the baby’s clothing, for
she had decided in the beginning that this was a dury she must ake
upon herself. Now she rerumned upsain.

The healdry baby had been no mere than pamingly fretful that
afterncon. The yaung woman stood looking at hee. No looger could

have doubred cheir reladtonship. They were booking ar each
ather in the depths of dheir collusion, Aingering each other’s skin and
the blood began 1o beae, the shadow swepr across the mocher’s face,
and suddenly the took up her child, and was waildng up aod down

The young woman was going up ard down, bur, in che famiiar
room, amongst the swolld fumnirure, the two beings had been over-
takan by a worm of far darker colouns than human panions. Az chey
were rocked rogether, vassed, and buffeted, helplessness and despers-
thens umed the woman's skin an ugly beown. Whar could the do?
The baby, on beginning to sense chat she had been sudked Lneo some
whitlpool of supernarural dangens, could st least let out o howt for
her mother 1o save ber, and was probably convinced she would be
saved. The morher, however, was unable to enjoy the comfort of any
such belief and, for che moment, must be preumed kst

‘My darling, my darling,' Laura Trevelyan whispered, Haing
‘T aen wo afraid.’

Klisses did drug the child wich an illusion of safery, and she calmed
down, and evenrually sepr. The mother maw this mercy descend x
ghe warched. Then ic secmed 20 the young woman thae she mighe
pray o God for love and procection of grearer adequacy, bur she
hesitated on realizing her own incapacity to save her ousing child
Only later in the afternocn did she become sware of the extent of her
blasphemy, and was made guire hellow by it.

When Enally she could bring hereelf 10 pray, she did noc kneel,
but erouched difidently upon the edge of sa upright chalr. She
formed the words very slowly and distincedy, hoping that, chu, they
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would ranscend ber miol. if the dured hape. Bur she did prey. Nox
for bereelf, the had abandeaed hersdf, nor foe ber baby, who muse,
surely, be exempe a the last reckoning She peayed foc char being
for whom the wrk of her love wa built. She prayed over imnd-aver, for
JOHANN ULRICH Y33, unvll, chrough the ordinary bresd of words,
she did receive divioe sustenance,

Thar evening Leurafrevelyan sar benearh smooth hair and lisvened
o her sunt seunt to ber unce decdh of the Pringle picnic,
alchough none was decelved at 1o the mue direction of the armacdve.

“The air was moss bracing,” Mrs Bonner dedared, sill snuffing it
recidessly. ‘Everyone was agreeable, and some even well-informed,
for £+ much-travelled man cannoe fail e woquise instrucdve coraps
of infoemation. Did T perhapa forgex 1o mention that several of dhe
officers from Nustids and Sampbire were presens? [t i noc eurpris-
ing if T did, [ am acatrered from here to Waverley: Such 2 jolting,
and worst of all down 2 Gendish lane where we wire driven =2 lot 1o
the home of Judge de Courcy — whoee wife i1 a lady of the very best
connadons, it appears, in Lelcestershice — and were shown their glass-
houtex and gardens. [n the counie of thiy lidie excursicn, I rceiver a
most interesdng lecoure on wpiary from Mr Badgery ~ you will heve
beard rell, Mr Bonnoer, che surgeon of Naxths, who accompanied
U Pringle on the accation of her lase vidr.”

. Mz Bonner could git whole evenings withouc answering his wife,
but they undemstocd each other.

‘Naw, it appaars, Mr Badgery Is koown 1o Mrs de Courcy, and
char he is quire well connecred, dhrough hls mother, with whom he
lives when 2¢ home, foc In spite of his many excellent qualicies, be bas
cemanec a bachelor’ : )

Lours, o, in spie of her resclutions, could have srolled .
dlong che paths berween che solid, masculine, clipped hedges, and
wouchad them with her baod, All that is solid i at times nostalgic
and detirable.

Mes Bonner had pansed, and was knorting 2 theeed char her work
devanded. "

‘T am torry, Laurs, that T bave dor inquired afrer Mercy,’ she zaid.

7" “Earlier in the efternoon, ] myzelf wes 30 very much upees.’
‘1 2em s0r7y, Aunt, if we have caxsed you unhappiness of any kind,”

s




Laura replied. ‘As ic happened, it was only 2 slight indisposition.
Bux I cannot cun dhe risk of neglecxing what | have swom o do’

Mrs Banner could not answer. Ar thia point, however, hezr husband
wis beginning w mir. A eranger might have fuiled to percaive the
subtle sympathy thar did exist berween the couple, for coupled they
wreze, even in Irvitition, by many eough, angled, indestructible,
Instinceive lnks. .

So, when the tea was boughe in, Mr Bonner began, He sood
upon the heuth, which was the cancre of thedr house, and where n
amsll fire of logs had been lit, because the nights remained chilly.
He said:

‘Now, Laurs, you are a reasonable gid, and we must come ro 2
dechlan sbour this child,

Laura did nor answec. She was cold, and had rwisced her fingers
rogether a6 she warched the Aames writhing In che oblivious grate.

‘You must realize that your own position is intolerable, howeyer
kudable your inzentions, in keeping someone elec’s child.”

"It }s unnaceral dhac you chould become w0 soubbomly arached,
A young gid.' Mcs Bonner elghed.

"IF] were & macried woman,' Laura Trevelyzn answered, ‘[ de net
think it woukl be ac very different.’

The piciful fire was Jeaping out in sharp, thin, despenate wngues.

Mr Bonner clucked.

‘But a baby without a name,’ she said. ‘[ am sucpcised, to vay the
leaxt, that you should nec find us warthy of congldenadon.*

‘T am sware of my debe, and shall sreempe o repay you' Laura
replied, "but please, please, in any other way. As Mercy is gullty of
being without a name, and this offends you, the Jesst [ cen do bs give
har my own. I should have chought of char. OF coyrse.

Bur consider che future, how sxh a mep would damage your
prospects,’ gaid the ande.

‘My prospects,’ cried the nlece, ‘are in she hands of God!’

Shewaa holdiag her bead, The wood-smoke was unbearzble, with
it polgnance of distances.

Then she dragged hereelf forward a lictle in her chair, and seid:

'[ will paffer anything you care o inflice on me, pf course. I, too,
can endure,’
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M Boaner was Jooking rund, in litde, darting ghincey, at her
normal room. .

‘Oh, ghe is hysterical,’ the mid, tugging ar the nnocemt thresd
that joined her needie to che linen. And dhenr: “We oaly wish to-halp
you, Laura dear We love you.'

They did, Indeed, ic was that which made ic most eereibie.

Fartunately, just then, Belle ran acrom the temmace and iaro the
roorm. She had sccompanied the Pringles home for suppes, and had
recurned in she brougham of dhe two Min Unwing who sl lived ac
Por Polne

‘Am ] interrupdng an impormng conference?” Belle Inquired,
rather canuaily.

Mr Bonner Rowned.

"Young kdies abour ro be married walk inco a roam,' sid her
mother. “They do not run.'

But she added, fram force of hahit, and because che did ahvsys
hope t be informad of someching drmdfuk

"Whar is the news?

The newa.' wkd Belle, "is thar Una has decided ¢ Last o make
Wobum McAllister."

Te cake, procested the dispusted furdwr, who mainmined u high
standard of ethics in the bosom of his famdly.

%mwmmm.ﬁn&em’lﬁdmmm
pooc man, be is cerminly iz che pastoral business. To add such a silly,
fiizzy sheep vo all chose he already has

Hes hwsband pointed ont thar Una Priagle was cheir friend.

‘She it our find.’ sald ¥irs Boaner, biing ber chresd. 1 will
" not deny cthar. And It is by being cur friend that [ have got o
know hes.'

'T think [ ¢hall go to bed,” Belle announced, nlbbling withouc
appetite at 2 licde biscuit that che had picked up frum che sdiver cray,
Tamsocdred.

Her eyellds were heavy. She waz a golden animal that would Gl
sgleep immedianedy an curiing up.

Aﬁerthar,mybodymnSolheMmmuwdupfum
fusure,
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During the weeks thar followed nothing mone was said, snd Laur
could have been happy if she had not suspected silence. She alw
drexmed dreams, which she would xy resnember, but could oot,
only that she had been engaged in some activity of frenzied impoc-
tance far oucide her reason and her cold limba.

If the nighn werc formidable, che days were bland, fn whidh
everyone was occupled with the preparadoens for Belle's wedding.

‘I shall be married in whire,’ Belle had said. ‘Buc 1 insist on mudin
Whe ever heard of 1 sutin bride po trapesing inte the bush.’

‘Muslin I practical, of course,” said Mrs Bonner, who, secredy,
would have liked vo shine.

And the aches was disappolnted, wha could have afforded sazin
for hic daughter.

This was the: roost importanr event In the merchanr’s bouse since
the departure of the expedition. Miss Lassiver came. There were
yards of everything, and bridetmaids who giggled 2 good deal, and
Charde Wilson-was pricked by a pin. All chese women, whether che
ruscy, humble ones who knee amongat the mippets, or the dedicaoed
vicgine who stood about in absorbed, gmezy groups, dl were helping
to creare the beide, to beeathe che myth of Belie Bonner, o thet
few people who saw her would fall 1o bore posterity. As the women
worked, the ocgine of ricual were forgocten. As they buile the ders
of sacred whitc, they debated and perspired. They unwound cards
of lace, as if it bad been mring, ‘They hesped the prciows on the
precious, undd Belle, who langhed, and submicred, and did naot tire -
she was such g healthy girl ~ became a pure, whice, heavenly symbol,
cembling to discover ity cwn

So the wplrit of the exploses, the rartcraw thae had dominsced
the house beyond all messure with his presence, and even haunved
it afcer he had gone, wax nuthlessdy exorcized by the glisoening hride.
Who would think of him now, excepr perhaps Rose Pocton, ouc
of ber simpliciry, if she had been alive, the merchant, by resenrful
spasms, since hls mongy was undoubeedly losr, 2nd Esurs Teevedyan.
The bride bad cerainly forgotten thar knory o, bat Joved her
cousin, and was wrung axcordingly; as she looked down ouz of the
mist of lace and conseetlations of licde pearly chat were gathering
round het hais,

2



The throars of the o gits were canmicting. Twn cazs ralled
together in one ball in the sun could noc bave led 4 more intimare
life, yer dvere was very linde chey hod shared, with the consequence
thar Belic, now chat they were being drawn apart, beggan to anmck
hes mind for some lirde favour, preferably of a secree cast, o offer hes
coustin a3 evidence ef bat e affection.

‘Lolly,' ﬁcnﬂ.uht.‘mhmm:buqhtwhlﬁnﬂwon
the day. Everything will be in flower, yer nothing seems sultble. To
me. You are the ooe who must decide”

Laum did not hesiece.

T would chooae pear blossom.”

"Butt the sticks!’ protesred the bride, “They will only be maomnage-
ble, and look ugly.’

Ic was like Laura, herself ar times stiff and awkward, o soggent
anything o groresque.

“You are not in eamen?’ Bele ssked

“Yes,' said Laurs.

And she loakad at her cousin, who was the more poignant in thar
her pure poetry could traasoend her rather dull doudes. The blossomn
wat alresdy brealdog froen ber fingrrtips, and fom the hranches of
ber acons.

Then Belle knew that she must do as Laurs saw it

‘Perhaps,’ he said, murmuringly. Tf the wind will noc dry it up
before the day'

All this, erivial in irself, was spoken over the busy heads of the
wonen who were duscered round che bride. The owo girls slone
vead the dgnlficance of what cheir hearss recelved, and tocked It up,
iramediavely.

At thiy perdod Mna Banoer had every resson to feel axisfied, bur
her namire demanded thar her whole house be In order. She nuut
make ber lasc arrempe. Wich this ecd in view, she approached her
niece one day a5 the latter was stwiding with the child In her syms,
and mid:

You mur come in, my desx, and maet the Asbolds,' -

“* *The Asbolds? Who are the Asbolds?’

“They wre good people who have 2 little property at Pensith,” Aunt

Esnmy replied.
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Buz Laura began protacring herself with her awn shoulders.

‘T am not decent,’ she complained. ‘And 1 do rot waar o inflic
Mercy on the kitchen.'

"Then, indecent ax you ure,’ laughed zhe aunr, who was in 2 good
humour. “You may bring Mercy, wo. They are quire simple people.”

“These Asbolds,’ mtked the nisce, as she was swepr through the
house, ‘are they scqualnmances of long standing?”

"Not exactly, mid Mn Bonner, “slthough  hawe known them,
wrell, somoe lirle white.’

Which was crue. All chis dime Laura’s wise child was [ocking atthe
older woman.

‘Then they went inw the linle, racely used parlour, where the
visitors were waiting, as beficted quice simple people frora Pearith.

Mrs Asbold, who had risen and made some deferendal gesture,
waa a large, comfortable body, wich pink cheeks chat the sun had
yex failed co spoil. On the other hand, her husband, who had led &
Ii6e of exposure o aill weathers in both couneries, was already wel
cured; he was of séasoned red kacher, and beginning to shrivel up. Se
clearly was honescy writ upen cheis faces, one fedt it would have been
dishonest ro submix che couple w proof by questioning.

Howewer, when everyone waa scated, and shyness dissobved, o
plessant talk was begun, in the course of which Mzs Asbold had 1o
exciaim:

‘And this s the lirde girl. How lovely and acurdy she is.'

The baby, who bad but Jxtely gonc into frocks, was indeed 2 modd
child, both in her rogy flech, and, it appeased, in her unflinching
nature,

“Woukl you come to e, dear?” aslard Mrx Asbold, bet grey-gloved
hands hedeating upon her comfortable knees,

Mercy did noy seem avemse, and was mon planred in the
visicor's Lap.

‘Are you s Christian as yous name, eh? asked the hwsband,
feeling the subsance of che chikl’s chask with his honest fogers, and
@rinning amisbly; up to the gape in his back edh, “We could do with
such a lirde gid. Eb?’

‘Oh, yes.' mid the woman, a3 if the had been hungry all these

years,
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Like Mr Asbold, Laura was also sralling, bus stupldly. She Felr il

"She would be killed wich kindness, ] fee! sure,’ sakd Mo Bonnes,
fidgeting with the tibbons of her cap.

The aunt remcmberad 2 play she had once seen in which «ll
the actore were arranged in a semicinde, in anticipation of 2 sene the
dramatist had most cunningly prepared, and just e3 he had conorolied
his situation, Mrs Bonner now heped to manage hers, forpettng thar
she was not a dramads, but hecself an acror in the grear play.

“The Asbolds,” mid Auay Emmy, loaking st Lavea, but kowering her
eyelids and fAlucrering them as if there hed been a glare, 'the Asbolds,”
she repeaved, ‘have the finess herd of daicy cows ar Pearkh. And
the pretcest house. Such plgs roo. Bur it is the house char would
take your eye, Laum. 30 1 am {edl 00 understand. and in che spring,
with the fruit blocsom. Is nor the fruit blesam, Mt Asbold, looking
very fined'

“They arc nice mees,” the ronn sid.

‘I such healiby, boving surtoundiogs, 2 lile gid could not help
bur grow up hapoy, siggested Mo Bonner,

M Asbold werred her lips.

You have no children of your owa? asled Laurs, whos Limbs
had parmed againgt ber,

‘Oh, no,' said che woman, shozdy.

She was looking down. She was busy with the child’s short ki,
couching, and armanging, bur guilely.

“It mugr bie 2 great sadoes For you,” ek Laura Trevelynn.

He comparyion reached the barren womar, whe novw looked up,
and reaumed fr ‘

Mr Bonner had che Impression thet somethiog was bappening
which the did not understand. So she sald, aimost erchly:

"Would you nat be prepared to give Mercy 1o Mo Asbold, Liuna?
Then, with che sobriety that the situstion demanded: T am euce the
poor child’s unforrunaere mother woukl be only wo gravaful w see her
linde one 30 splendidiy placed.’

Laura coukl not axswer. This b the poine, dhe fele, &z which k
willbe decided, cae way of the other, bue by some superior power
Her own mind was noc equal o It

‘Wil you cake it, Lix 2* Mr Ashold aked, doubdully,
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His wife. who was ruffling up die child’s hair as she pondesed,
seerned co be preparing herself co commit an acr of exreme brutakicg

The <hild did nox flinch.

"Yes,' mid the woman, pecring into the stolid #yzt. "She knaws
1 would not huct her. I would not hure anyone.”

‘Butwdlyvuukcheﬂ'ldmdﬂlcm.whowmxhwae

to things he knew.

‘Neo,’ taid the woman. "She would noc be ours.’

Her mouth, in bher amiable, countcy face, had become unex-
pecxedly ugly, for she bad commirted the brural act, only it wa
against heeself,

‘Oh, no, no,’ she sakl ‘T will not mke her.'

Gerring up, she put she child quickly but conﬁduuelylntln
young [ady’s lap.

"She would have reo many mothers.”

Ewrybody had forgoreen Mrs Bonner, who was no Jonger of
impareance in vhar scepe, sxcept 10 show the Asbolds our. This she

did, and immedistely went upstales.

Because she, t00, was powerless, Laura Trevelyan continued o dt
where Jeft, and ax first scarcely noviced the pecsistent Mercy. Impoe-
rant though it was thar the child shoukl remain, her considerable
victory was by no mearu final, No vicory is Gnal, the unhappy Laum
waw, and in her vision of further deserts was touching his facx with 2
mtcwdwndemm.whmrbedduuﬂadmddund\uwbwd
began, andl the kirde girl betame frigheened, firee of bex mathers
eyes, then of her devouring pastion, and begged o be released.

Because of her awn duplicity, Mrs Booner also was 1 lirtle figh-
ened of her niece, although they addressed each other in pleasant
volces, when they were nat sctually aveiding, and ic was sy @ avold

during che days dvar praceded the wedding, there was such a pressure

of evenn.

Two days before the ceremony; the Pringles gave a ball in hooour
of Belle Bonnez, whom everybody liked. It had been decided ro take
the ballroorn ar Mr Beight's Dancing Academy in Ellzabech Sereet,
on account of jts grearer conrvenience for thoee among the pues
who would have to be brought by boat from the Nosth Shore. From
the hidng of such an degant esrablishment, and references @ other

316




details Jet gip by che arganizers, ik became obvious chax the Pringles
were preparing to spend a cansiderable sum of money, with che resalr -
dllldmbdlwma"ﬂlcu&.bmbwﬂm:vhom
invived, and even raore amongst those whe were noc. OF che Jarzer,
some voiced the opinion thar ic was indelicate on the part of the
hoseess o show herself in ber condidon, undl those who took her
part pointed out thar, in cbedicnie to auch a principls, the unfor
tunate Eady must remain almost permanently hiddes,

On tbe momiog of the event, My Pringle, by now & merryr o
het heavinem, proceeded none the lest i che hall, accompanied by
hee deughrers Una and Flozence, where chey arranged quantdies of
cinerarias, or stw 1o it. mthex, that the pox were mamed artisically
by two strong gardeners, while they thamselves held their beads 1w
one side, the beteer to judge of effects, or camne forwaed and poked
aspacagus fern inro every visible gap. Ms Brighe, che dancing insrac-
tor, who was experienced in conducdng Assernblies and euch like,
offered many pracrical suggesuons, and was invalusble In ordering
their execution, {t was he, far instance, who engaged the orchestra,
in consulmarion with Ms Topp. It was he who was scquuinsed with
2 lady who woulkd mve Mis Pringle the trgomenca of pryviding
& nupper for so many guests, although bow ttimardy Me Bright
was connected with che catering lady, and how well he did by e
arrangement, oever became known. For M Pringle he remained
guite ommiscions and a 2ower of srengeh, while his cwo young nephews
showed enmenendable energy In polishing che flocs, running at the
shavings of candle-fux until dhe boands were buming under cheir
boats, and vhe younger boy sustained 3 nawy Al

As evening approached, the gas was Lit, and scavicy Baced up
in the retiring- and refrechroent-rooti, where respecrsble women In
black were serdng out euch emergency adde 1o the comiors of Ladies
a au de Cologne, lzénges, mfety plos, and needla and thread,
and fot the enteeradnment of both sexes every vacdery of mesr thae
the Coleny aild provide, in profusion without vulgaricy, as well a3
vepmbhmmmamhpa.mduiﬂsmd)dlbm
under thar drifts of cresm.

“ COnly the room of rocnxs, the bailroom, remalned empry, in a
stare of mysdetl entrancement, under the blue, histing gas, a5 the
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invisible consort in che gallery began 1o pick over the firs, fragile
nocex of music, Such waz the straln of stitlness and expectadion, k&
- would not bave been surprising if the walls had flown apacr from
the pregsure, shattering the magic mimmop, of golden mists 2nd blue,
gaseous depdhs, and scatvering the distinct jewels from the leaves of
the clnetarias,

The Pringles’ guests, however, did begin ro wrickie In, then w ow,
and fimally to pour. Everyone was there who should, as well at some
wha, frankly, should nort have been, Several drunken individuals, for
inseance, goc in our of the steeer. Their pale. tuberoux fxces kolied
for an insmnc upon the banks of purple flowers, Rmifying in xams
cases, infuriating in others, those who had succeeded in thrusing
ugliness our of deedr own lives. ‘Then, order was restored. Actendants
pur an end to the disgraceful episode by running the invruders iaro
dhe night from which they had come, 1nd chey were soon forgot in
che surge of militacy, the gallant demeanour of ships' officers, the
haze of young girls thac drifved along the edges of che hall or collected
in coal packers 2t the comerx.

Tre muske played. The company wove the ficse, dellberave Sgurcs
of the dance,

Mna Pringle, who had been receiving her guests in a disgulse of
greenery, came forward especially far to embrace her deacest friends,
e Bonners. There was a clash of anyx and comellan.

‘My dear” mid M:s Bonner, when she had excricated hemdf
sufficendy from the rolls of jewellery, ‘1 must congreaulare you oa
what appeass ta be a triumph of tase and festhvicy.

For once the scale of her enrerprise prevented M Pringle from
drewing wreendon o her friends unpuncnmlivy.

‘I must remernber on some more appropriset ousion el
you whart has deanined us,’ Mes Bonner whispered, and hinred, and
smiled. Then, raising her voice o a rather jelly plech: ‘Bus delay will
not dezract from our enjoyment; ficst glances assure me of char.” .

No one had ever thoughr 20 remind her ar a lazee dave of hee offer
to explain, so perhaps ladies do respect one another’s stratagems. For
Mz Bonner, In the bellef thar freeh Rowers will canch the eye when
others wre beginning ro wilt, atways arrived late at 2 ball.
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‘Belle ia radiant,’ said Mrs Pringle, scoepring che pate she way
to play.

"Beile ir looking well,' stid her mother, as if she had but notosd.

“WIll you nox agree thar ahe iz the loveliesr ginl in Syrney?’ ngked
M Pringle, who could be generoux

‘Poor Sydney!" provested Belle-

Az rimes she would grimace like snme ugly boy, and even this wis
acceptable. But, on the present occasion, she returned very quickly
o her high, whire cloud.

‘And Lyuna,' sdded Mzs Pringle, kindly.

for Lauca Trevelyan was alno there,

Belle Bonner at once sziled our with Mr Pringle, an ugly man,
who amdled of tobacco, bur respected for hia influence end money.
Belle was wearing sacin for renighr, amoother than the music, whiter
chan the sllences, for most zoen, 1nd even coaspicusudy precry gids
sopped talking as she Boated near. [n thelr sbeorpdar, dhose who
knew her indimarely would not have oboruded the reabity of their
relsionship. They only dhought to support themselves on thele own,
prosaic legs, and wacch Belle 15 the danced past.

‘Thete was also Lann Trevelyan.

Laura wag wearing 2 drexs char nobody coukl remember whea
asked w do so afterwards. Only after much consideradon, 1ad wich
a fecling thar whar they wem saying had been drmgged up from their
depths and did not properly 6t their moudhy, some of thes replied
thar the dresy was probably the colour of ashes, or the bark of some
native aree, Of course, the dress did noc macch eicher of these descrip-
tons. It waa only chat its weacer, by che gravicy of ber facr 2nd set
of her rather proud head, did malee 2 sombre i Although -
the replicd with agresable direcmes and simplicity o all thoes
who dared address ber, few did, on scoouns of some indefinioe obscu-
rity char they sensed, bur coudd not penecrace, or worse sdf, beceuse
they began 1o suspect the prence of darknens in thels own soub
So dhey were for over smoothing their deins, and ruffiing up theic
pink or biue pauze in mirrors, before allowing themaelves to be
thrown together again by thar mad wind of concesled musle. They,

» the hedapam of life, were oaly appraciabls In masses.
As one poing Laura was appronched by Charde Wilson, a plump.
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and rather officious gist, who was always giving gnod advice, who
knew cverything, whe went pverywhere, always the bridesmaid, bux
. who had been overfooked, it seemed, because she was o0 obvioudy.
there.

Now Chacrie asked:

‘Are you net enjoying younsdlf, Laura®

"Not pardcularly,’ answered Laun. “To be perfectly candid”

Chawie giggled. To confess ro the sin of not enjoying was some-
thing she woukl never have dared, so she pretended thac she did noc
believe.

‘Are you not well, perbapa? There is quite a respectabic sofa in the

m. Quite dlean. You could pur your feec up for s licde.
I will come and st with you, if you like.’

Charte was most anxlous co be of service ro her friend, fog, in
splte of her relendess purnuic of enjoyment, sx tmes she did suspect
that enjoyment cefused oy relentlesdy w be pursued.

‘Are you redlly able o lic down on the sofa and be cured? Ah,
Chattie, how [ do envy youl'

This was the sorc of thing chat people did nor like in Laura, sod
Charrie giggled, and dabbed with ber handkerchief ar che perypira-
don on her upper lip.

Oh, well,’ ehe seid, and gigpled again ro stop the gap.

Bur Laura was grateful ro ber rather suecy friend.

‘Come,’ she said, vouching Charie, because it cost ber an efforr.
‘Lot us stand gver there and watch, near chat colamn, where we shail
noc be ween.’

‘Oh, dear, no,’ sald Charde, for whom it was a fier ducy to be
noticed, and was propdling her friend up a dhorr Right of sepa
leading ©o a licde dais, from which prizes were dimributed after the -
term's danding classes, and on which chaits had bern armnged in 2
bower of flowert. 'Ooe does not scoepr to go ¢o a ball simply oo hide
behind a column.’

"Will it do w1 any good ro dt exposed [n che open, like a carged”
Laara asked.

Chanle knew char cargrts were designed for arrows, but concained

her though.
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‘If we do nat mcnally benefic by e, we can come & ao positive
barm,’ che was cereful to observe.

So dhey seared chemaelves,

It was Ble®s nighe. Belie was everywhere, in her whice deess,
almoer always wnd inevicably in the armst of Tom Raddlylie. Other
dancers mede way, encoursging her presence in dhelr midsr, a2 If che
had been 3 walismen of some kind, and they would have touched
ber tagic dresy. As she danard, sometines the would dose her eyes
aguinst the music, although more often she would hold chem open,

het love in such lucid glances that some modiers consid-
ered it immodesr, and Laurw, intercepting the wouching honesty of
char almost infinice biue, was afraid for her cousin'’s safecy, sod wasted
o protecx her.

Or beradlf. She shuddered 1o realize chat ove might not renade
hidden, and was nervoustly curning her head chis way and thar She
was most alarmingly, chokingly exposed. Her neck had morded.

When che man approached so quiedy, and bowed so civilly she
modesty and ressonablenzes, mighe possibly bave undersood.

"Iv iz very kind,' she said, io a loud, ugly woice. ‘Thaok you. But
1 am nox 3

T de not blame you,' be replied “I am never surpriced at any
person not wishing o dance. It is noz soclable, for one chicg. [ ks
nmpomﬂ:mjigupanddwnudupmm‘sdw@udnﬂyu
the came dme.’

‘Oh,’ sald Laurs, ' had always beer: led o undessoand chax the
expression of thought was the haght of unsodisbility.'

Charde Wibkon laughed 7sacher bitredy. She o hedng
everything.

Then Layrs, Trevelyan intradoced Dr Badgery, surgeon of Mesayfu,
vo Miss Chatdde Wikon, and felc thae she herself was zbeolved from
furcher dury:

But his expresdon would no¢ leave ber ia peace. Although his
mmmﬂdhewmduﬂemn.kwmm
whom be wis questianing.

“l‘ellliqulnn, be sald, ‘are you well acqualnted with the
country?’
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'Oh. dear, no. I have been very seldom inta the bush. It s difierent,
of course, if ene marriess then it may become a maceer of necessicy.’

Miss Wilson dikd nor Incend ro wasre much time on Dr Badgery,
who was ncither young, nor handsome, of modente means, she
suspecred, and noc quiee a gendeman, [ she did nor 2lso recognize
sympathy, ic was because the was nor yat desperate enough.

‘[ would give anything o saxlefy my curiosity,’ he sald.

You should join wme expedicion,’ advised Chare, wnd tried
anxisusly o be recognived by someone nice.

‘Such as left lase yeur,' dhe added, for she had been well rrined,
‘under the leadeahip of thar German, Mr Vos.'

No expedition, it appeared, would be led o the rescue of Chattie
Wibson,

‘Ab,” mid Dr Badgery. ‘So I have heand. Tell me abouc him.*

He waz looking most intendy 1¢ Chartie, but wauld be nimed mt
any momenr, Laura knew;, ro intercepr ber distress.

"I did not make his scquaintance,” Charde replled. but remem-
bered ar once. ‘Lauwm did, chough.’

Then Dr&cw:rymmﬂ. straining a lictle, 23 well-fichad men
of forty will, and was looking ar Laura with che highest hopes. He
waukd have been singulady unsutprised at anything of an orscular
narure thae mighe bave issued from the mouth of that derk young
woman. '

Lausa, who had looked away, remained conscious of his raches
heavy eyebrows,

‘Did you?' be asked.

And waired.

Yes,' dtereplied.'ﬁmutnny, my uncle was one of those who
subsceibed to Mz Vosr's expedivion.’ .

‘And what manner of man is chis German?'

‘1 do not kaow,” 2aid Laura. T cannor judge a pecton on super-
chel evidence. Sometimes,’ she added, for she bad by now lived long
ezougb, it will even appear that all evidence & superficial,’

T have henrd the most extraardinary things,' said dve mugeon, of
Me Vouor.'

“Then, no doubx,’ e2id the young woman, ‘Yot dee betner informed
than L'
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It wes ar this point dhar Dr Badgery realized he should ask Misn
Wilton to dance, and she, for want of berver apportunities, wocepred
praciously enough. They wene down. Now the sargeon, chat.osdin-
arily jolly man, who wrote affecsionare leren o young gidh loog
afver cheir mothers had given him up, was engulfed in the wagic
hbarity of the polka. a3 if rivers of suffering had gushed ro the surface
fmmd:pduwhmtheyhndmbdhilhum“mmd.mht.
perhaps be alone had noc mpped them.

This was before his sense of duty rerurned.

‘Do you know Waverley?” asked che {igging sargoon.

‘Ch, deaz, yes. Wanerley, sighed, and jigged Miss Chectie Wilsoa.
"1 know everywhere mound here, Althougb, of couree, there are some
places where one cannot go.'

T was ar Waverley recently, in the gacden of 2 Judge de Couxcy.
Do you kaow him?’ aked the surgeon, who had beand it dong chis

way,

‘His wifs i my aunr’s second cousin.'

‘Is everybody relaexd?”

‘Almost everybody,” Chaciie sighed. ‘Of coutse, there are some
people who cannor be.'

"1 wag ax Waverdey with the Pringles. Miss Bonner and ber mother
happrenied m be of the parzy.’

‘Belle,’ aid Charde, 'l the sweetest ching. And 30 lovely She
duenumrybi:ofhugoodhmnz.Nubodyooul&dele. :

‘And Miss Trevelyan,’ the surgeon

"Laura s pweet, too, m"ﬁ!ad\ad.'&upewlhzlmmu&m

They coatinued o dance.

Or the surgeon was agtin threading che dark mmx of dipped
hedges at Waveriey. He know that, Alresdy cie fine day be was dadi-
caved vo Laura Trevelyan, wharever dhe nawure of her sobeerranean
sorrony. So they miled againg the dark waters, cnailing hands, she
bolding her face away, oc they walked in the libyrinth of hedges, in
which, be knew from experience, they did not meet.

From where she had continued o sic, Laura Trevelyan watched
““the antics of the fax surgeon, an unlikely perman, wham she would
have Jamt to love, if seas of experience and mutic had not Aowed
becween them.



Then the dancers scopped, and everybody was applauding dhe
capital music with their hoc gloves

Leura was for the momenc quite separate in the roomful of human
beings, bur as she had cudived the age of social panic, she did not txry
to burrow In, and presendy she saw Willie Pringle, on whom the haic
had begun ve sprout in unsstisfactory patches. )

Willie wandered through his own pacty, and finally arrived
Laura.

‘1 do not care for a ball, Faurs, do you?' the young man asked,
with bis silly, Joose mauth.

"You are my host,' Leura answered, kindly.

"Good Lord, 1 do not fec liks one. Not a bit. T do not know whar
1 fee) like.'

Withour realizing thar thix is frequendy the case before the yeast
begins vo work, his mother was in the habit of blaming his insffecta-
allcy on the facx char he had outgrown his ssrengrh.

‘Pxrbaps you will discover in time, sl do something exera-
ordlnary, Lauss suggested.

‘In a solicitoc’s office?”

That he would find out and do wmcthing exveaordinary was mo
evenruality of which Willie was afrald. Bar, in the meanttme, he
enjoyed che company of older girds, Nor ¢0 much co talk ro, as o
warch, He sensed dhar mysxicism which theis presence bred,” by secren
and sllences, and music of dremes, [ntent upon their own fridescent
lives in ¢the cornens aof a ballwom, or scared in a landscape, unde:
trees, chele purely formal besury obsessed him, Often he would rum
his badk upon the mirrors char could not perpecuare thelr Images.

‘Not in a solicitor’s office,’ he did hear Eaura sgree. '[f we ware
bounded by wallx, chat wauld be terrible.'

She scemwed vo emphasize the we, which made Willle happy
alhough he wrinkled his forehead prodiglously 10 oclchm bis
happines.

‘Should we dance, Laura?' he adked, in some doubt.

This waz a wholly and unevpecredly deligheful prospect o Laura
Teevelyan.

‘Do lee us, Wilite,” she eaid, laughing for the spproach of enuow
pleasure. Ty will be fun.’
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Wich Willie whom she had known since childhood. Is was 3o
blameles.

So they held hands. To move along the nunny avenues of radver
pretty music, produced in the young woman such 4 sense of Innocent
happiness she did for 2 moment fec] the pricking of teams. She glanaed
in o gluss and saw mmwammwmwmm
mdoedthmatﬁmmdumm had beea reduced o
the company of his own nagging dhoughw.

Then BeMe sxw, and called, scrows severl vaves of other dancers,
that were separating dhe two cousing, a5 ax all balks,

‘Laura’ Belle cried. ‘T am decermined to reach you.”

She swam, laughing, through the sea of rulle, and was fising from
the foam in her whine, shining dress. Belle's skin was permitizd to
be golden, while others went procecting their pink and whire. Ar
dote quarters, changed back from goddass into animal, chere were
licde, fine, golden halrs on whar some people dared to refer to
Belle Banwer's browm compledon. Indeed, thore vware mothers who
prediceed thar Belle would develop 2 coerse ok latex on. Bue she
smelled selll of youth and Alns, aunlighe could have been
upan her cheeks, nd, amisbly, she would ler herwedf be stroked with
the dumaiest of complicoens. In which the did ot believe, however
She laughed them off.

Now che cousing were reunired in midserexcn. Tugged & and
buffeced, chey prayed ogether, dhey dung rogedher; they looked
in through ach other’s eyes, and rested there. All they oow mest
concemoed chemsaves.

Unell Belle had o bubble,

‘Remind me ¢o rell you,' she said, roo koud, ‘sboue Mrs de Coarcys
haiz. You are not moping?’

‘Why should [ mope?’ ﬁhdl‘zu,udxncwmbmb“hﬂlbqun
o nustle with thos pescock colours which were hers noomatly.

‘Then Belle was whisked away to dance: gravely with the judge.

* As Willie had wandered off, as he did on practically all occusions,
particularly at balls, Laurx wag left with her own music, of which she
dared vo hum a few Lirtde, feverish phrmaas. The fringe of metal beads,
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that bung from the coreage of whar had been her dull <ress, glictered
and chattred thresteningly, and swerds struck from her soemingly
zavernous eyes, from beneath guarded lids.

In consequence, Tom Radclyfle was of ewo minds when approach-
Ing hix cousin-to-be.

‘I presume you are not dancing,’ he began,

‘If you would prefer It thar way,' Laura smiled, 'l am willing ro sec
yous feelings at rest.’

She knew chat Belle, wha was kind by instincy, had come to some
arrangement with Tora

“You know it is not a question of that,” he blurved. *| thoughst you
would prafer to el

"Thar would be worse! Would Ix noe?” Laura laughed.

He might have ignorad her more completely if hs had aat
permiteed himself ro frown.

“In char case,’” he sald, end blushed, ‘let us, racher, dance.’

Were it not for his phyvical strengrh, one might have suspecred
Tom Raddyffe of being u somewhat frightened man. As ic was, and
taking into account his milinry carcez, such 2 nupicion could only
have been absurd.

Laurs said, 2¢ abe touched his seeve:

‘I cennor grow accustomed ¢o this new disguize.’

‘I cannoc grow accuromed to myself; he answered rathes
gloomily.

Rar Tom had rexigned his commision, and was now phin man.
That, perhaps, was moe of his predicament. Ele was not yet recon- -
ciled to nakedness.

Aa they danced togedher, the man and woman could have been
two swards holding each ocher.

Wil you be kind vo Belle?” Laurs stked. T could never forgive
you if you were not.”

Obecrved in a cereain lighe, all the dancers wore bittar smiles. The
heavy fringe of beads orasmenting ber mlentles dress was coldly
mezallic under his hand.

"But Belle and [ love exch oiher”

And men become a5 Jirde children. -

‘He who wan not in iove was never hurr,’ Laure said.
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‘Let w be rasonable,” be ordered, reascerting his masculiairy.
‘Beciuse you have been hure, it does nor follow thar odher people
mmuu&ifdmnmeupuiulu.h!nﬂmu@,ouuuyu&m

"You misunderstand me,” she sald.

As she was looking over hls shoulder it sonnded humble, and hes
apponent, whe had but reeendy Jost his balance, was quick o ke
advancage.

You know [ am an ordinary mrt of fellow’ he mid; he could
make ceaning use of hia sknplicity. ‘My fncelligence & of the poacd-
aaf kind. As for Imagination, you will say that mine is not
10 the degree that you admire.’ Such wag hiy hame, Se sourody punsed
for his dus reward. ‘Or thax  am even lacking in fr. For which 1 am
deuced glad. You see, it is 2 presc tempation to lw off ene't isasgine
gon., as some people do.'

His voice had risen too high and left him breathles, but be no
Jonger pansed; be nushed on, in face, right aver the precipice

“Whar do you expect of Yoes?'

His wiff lips werc grinning =t hix own sudasity.

It was cthe Bost dme that Laues Trevelyan bad been faced wich dhis
phantom, tnd now thax it had happened, the dinuation wes made
more terrible by tha quarter from which i had come. The silly, invis-
fbie music was suddenly augmenced by her cwn heartbear Grear
homs were flucnuacing dirough the wood-and-plaser room.

"Voes?' 1he damesed discordandy

Now the meval beads were mohen undex his ingers

‘Expect?’ the responded. '| de not expect anyehing of snyone, b
am geareful for the crumba.”

Tom Radclyffe did not absorb rhis, but was saill grinning sciffly.

The twe prople were dancing and dancing.

- Now that he was master of all. die man offered:

‘If { could help you [n any way, Laur, for Belle’s cake.’

"You cannox belp me,’ Laura replied, ‘for Belle’s, or anybody elae's
rake. You could not ewen help me by your own inclinarion, of your
awn will, for Mr Vour, Tom, is logt.”

* Toro Radclyffe was quice ahocked by the ugly music, snd by the
lurching movements of hiz parener. The truch char be had lex loose
made him protest and bluseer.
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‘If it is second sight that keeps you 0 well iaformed, then we are
all threarened.’

Whether from emocion, or sxerton, be emphasized every other
word. But Laums did not defend bersclf. Aimost st once, she left hex
partner, and wenc straight ro che redring-zeom Charie Wikson,
noticing, wondered whether she should accompany her friend, whose
face was shrunk to the extent chax it resembled a yellow skull,

in the resilient hall the music continued 1o ache uncl it was dme
for supper.

Mrs Pringle’s criumph was complewe when the doors were Aung
open and her guess burss into the supper-room. If e ic pot 2
refined, ir is yet an unavoidable word. For those well-canducred, buc
prudent people who hed quiedy stationed themsedves in readiness,
were propelled from behind by dhe feckless rour, which had condn-
ued co dance, and chareer, and fal In Jove. Suddenly the Two pardes
were united in one thoughr, only differently expressed, and aldiough
che prudent were procesting, and even legning back ro cesrain the
flushed, impuliive horde of fackless that continued pushing from
behind, their common thoughe did prevail, in final eruption, which
brought dvem in a rush of churned bodies sight to dhe edge of the
Jong tables, threatening dhe rosy hams and grear uncrous siddoing of
bloody beef.

‘It is dlsgraceful,” laughed Mrs Bonner, that a gathering of indi-
viduals from genced homes should behave like carde.’

However, she did really rather approve of all signs of walmal
healch, and might have been alatmed had the company behaved like
human belngs.

Her friend and hostray, Mes Pringte, who had been Frighcened
at first, for her condidion, and who bad sought protection behind 2
most convulsive palm, now emecged, and was walking amongst her
guerts, with advice such as

"Do let me press you o a licdle of this fish in aspic,’

or '

‘I can recommend che Sakd & la Rooste, Miss Hedheringron.'

By her very hosplitalicy, M Pringle, who had woundad many
a friend in the name of friendthip, was kaying herzelf open o the
most favage forms of counter-atrack. Naw, some of those friends
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might newer have seen ber before, while the cxprestion of othery
suggrsted chey had, indeed, recognized what they must foret them-
selves co andure. Ax the resigned Mrs Pringle tarobly went abour ber
duties, always che servant of cheir pleasure, the gucsts were frowning
a her from abowe their whidiers of crimped Jermuce and Lips of
toayonnnise.

Of all those friends perhaps only Mrx Boaner was truly greceful,
and she had grown obsequious.

‘Allow me 10 fetch you a Jelly, my dexr! she begped Bven if, as
you-sty, yoa have no eppetice, a limle wine jelly, in your conditon,
can only forxify.' :

For M Bonner, with ber head for figuros, snd ber honest begin-
nings — it was, in facx, not generally known: char she had heloed hee
hsband with dhe bocks — made a habit of reckoning up the cosv, and
wis always Aarcered by magnificence.

With everyone wo busily employed, it was esy for Laara to return
uanoticed and ke her place amongse the company.
rescored, her compasure might bave seen che evening out i, in the
arrangerremt of things, che had not found bendf standing hedde
Dr Badgery. The mugron wnuld not, however, suffer her o bive
him twice, not his arcention w stray from s helping of beef, a0
there he might have condnued eo stand, ignoeing the rue object of
his concern, if cheir hands had noe plunged st the came unheppy
moment lnco 3 baskee afbread,

"Ther, you enjay yourself wt dencing, Miss Trevelyan?’ the surgeos
asked Anally; while suggesting that her anrwer did oot dgeify.

No,’ she mid. "‘No, no, no.’ '

And ke recogmited che ories of men when dielr wounds ere
opened.

“Why mus you return: to char'

Dr Badgery st hit beef, realizing he had begun tn fad oo deeply
w trur himwelf upoa st of words, On the other hand, 2 curious
cracking sound, that biz kiws always made while chewiog, was sow

‘I did scoept the invitxtlons of two pactners,” Laues admied, ‘ooe




“Thar kb all very well,’ said the suzgeon, ‘and sendmental, and
sioical, The past Is desirable, more aften than not, because it can
make 0o demands, and it is in the narare of the prescat to appear
tough and unchariuble, Bur when k comes o the future, do you not
feel thar chances arc equal?’

He had rather blunc, white teeth, st in 2 map, in hiz arisp beand

‘T feel,’ she asid slowdy, and was aleeady frighcened ar whar she was
wbout re admir, ‘that che M | am vo live is already ucredy beyond
my conool.’

Even the dependable Dr Badgery coukd not have reacued her from
thar see, however much she might have wished It. Thar she did wish,
msust be recorded, oat of rapect for her rational judgement and his
worthiness, Bur man is 2 aslonal jedge only Aeetingly, and worthl
nets is 1oo lirde, or o much.

So the surgeon recurned presencly ro his thip, 10d had soon reszored
che shape to hlx onderdy life, excepr chat on occasions the dark warers
would be drowning with her. cheir rransparenc fears would be Bicker
ing in and aut of cheir skulis, malling long fins of mutual colours,

lmqtfmrnrwmludfﬂlmdcepin his bressbound cabia,
on the night of his lax meedng in the Besh wich Laura Trevelyan,
the ball ar Bright's Dancing Acadenty, Elzaberh Street, the moch
continued to sucge and sound. O the seas of muic, the long bhse
dreamny rollers, and dhe lirtde, rosy, frivolous waves. All was swepe, all
murriﬂiuplndde.Tﬁlﬂimw&:on}yan.llﬂmqh
the syes were smarting, ax the fddics continued o Hick the golden
spray, alchough, In che swell of dawn, question and anvwer floawed
our of zeach.

"It i really o much 1w expect of you, dear Mo Pringle,” sud -

Mes Beaner. ‘Lec nse order the hotses. Could you not simply dip
awey? Or, tupposing ] wece o go amongst the dancers, and hiar
ane or two of the moce respomible girls, thar It is almosr moming?
[ am sure they woukl listen t reason.'

O reason, O Mra Bonner, speak o the roses and the mignonecte.
They witl be trampled, rather, ot ficat ap and dewn. In dhe silver seay

of morning, rogedier with the programmes and the used napkins.
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‘Oh, M Pringle, it hat been the mast lovely, {ovely ball,’ eid
Bdle Bonner, as the woke from her decam of dancing,

Her cheek wag il hac

‘Thank you, Ma Pringle,’ smiled Laura Trevelyan, who offéred 1
foank hand, like ¢ maa. And added: ‘1 have enjoyed myself so much.’

Because ahe was a woran, she was aiso dishonext whanever it was

Then all the dancers were going. Some of the gitls, although well
aoqusinted with the Bonners, carefully guided their sires pase Lacira
Trevelvan, who hed obeerved them ali thar nighe a1 from a promon-
wry, her eyes oudined in black.

When the Bonners rerurned that morning, and bad kiseed, and
sighed, and goae w thelz rooms, Laura sat down at ber writing-dexk,
as if she hud been waitng ro sazisfy a desire, and scoabbied in her

aayful of pens, and immediately began 1o write:

My dear Johann Uisich,

We have thik moment come in from a ball, ar which [ have been
so miserable foc you, ] muss wrice, aot knowing by what mesns In
dhe world it will be possible vo send the letpee. Except by miocla, it
wlll not be senr, and w, [ faar, it Is che helghe of foolishnes.

Buz write 1 mus. If you, my dear, cannor hope ro benefic, ic ks
most necessazy for me. I suppose if I were to examine my choughts
honesly, 1 should find that seif-plty is my grearest sin, of whikh [ do
not remember being guilty in the past. How strong ons wis, how
wezle one always is! Waa the fiem, upright, relishle charcrer cne
scemed to have been, a mythi , |,

The reddish light of moming had begun 20 Sow loto che rooms
of the sleeping house, The tender roome were like tansprrent eggs,
from which the propecdve shell had been removed.

The young woman, whose eyelids were mumed (o buckram, s
wrirng in her red room. She wrote;

o ...!tmddmmutbéhummmmep{hm

absolved, absurd, or oblivious individuals s»¢ mythizal. Ace you o,
my dexrest, 3 myth, as it has been quggesmed ? . . .
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plnk satin shoe, which & high-spiriced young subaltern, u second
cousin af Chatrie Wilsan, had carried off, ic was whispemsd, from the
dressing-toom: of an Ieathan singer. Many of the women blushed foc
what they knew, othon werr aying, s if for wme tragedy st which
they had bux laredy anvivwed in a theatre, and a few crivicized the bride
for currying a sheaf of peanrblomom, which was original, vo say the
leaat. ’

Standing upon the stepe of the church, in the high wind, Laura
Trevelyan warched her cousin, in whose oblivious arms lay the sheaf
of black sticks, of which the Rowerers threarened t blow away,
beszing with them tendedy, whively, impercepeibly, che mych of all
happiness.
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to the cave, seemed w cast some doubr upon chelr recovered
confidence.

it was obvious that the fearess bird could not conceive thar sespect
wat due @ men, not even as Turnet shot him dead. :

When Palfreyman remonstratrd with the succmaful sportxman,
the lawer cheerfully replied:

“What's the odds? IF] had not of knocked ‘im off, something elce
weuld of got 'im.’

The run was blaring with golden crumpew. Tinged with gold after
woeks in the musty cave, the fellow foegor che grey Jouse ke had
always beea.

So he cleared his throar and added:

"‘And you sclemelfic gendemen ¢hould know char 2 bid i only a
bird.'

Hus almost foecal eyes were twinkding, Never before had he feke
himoelf che equal of all men.

Palfreyman was distressed.

"Poot thing,’ he sald, wuching the dead bird wich the dp of his woe.

‘Do not ttl me you never killed u bivd!" cried Tumes.

Compassion in the ather bad canssd hitn o ecent 2 woeknes
Now he was pechaps even n geademan’s superioc

‘[ have killed nany, vo my knowledge’ Pelfreyman zeplied, ‘and
could be respansible for much thac [ do ook realize.’

As he spoke, it seemed char be was resigning bis parc in the
expedition.

Tamerwag angry. He idcked the dend bind, 0 that it went shooting
away across the mud and waoer. He himself sichered off, over rocks,
in search of somedhing else va kill, bur coastmined siill by dhe greur -
expanse of wet.

ww&thw&wwwhm
stach easy, physical way and, in so doing, have re-discovered & purpose.
There comes & moment when an individual wha ie o hoasse oo mke
refuge in the ald illuson of sdHmporeence is suspended sgontzingly
berween che flac sky and the fAlat carth, and prayer ki 0o more than »
alight gumminess on the roof of the mouth, .

Az this period, beoween Sood and dry, owing o soms Wusion of

sky and wargr, the carth appeared very flac indeed, purdcularly ae
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only remotdy suggested Sesh. By this dime, it ia true, their stock
of provislons was inadequate, but an abundant supply of game had
wrived co celebrate the good seazon. The men did cake sdvancage of
chis, ro carch and ear, only never more then was necettary o proloag
life, for deprivation and distance had lessened their desire for food. It
was foreign 30 thelr wizened siomachy, They preferred oo ear dreamy,
but did not grow fat on these, quire the reverse.

Into this sason of grass, game, and soags burst other dgns of
vicoious life. In & parch of scrub svood & narive, singing, snping,
and gestculacing with a spesr, of which the barbed hesd mggeted
the snows of 3 cromdile. Three or four companions were grouped
abour the singer in the bower of scrub, bur the others were more
difderwy, or else they Iacked che gift 1o express cheir jay.

‘He iz doubdess & poet,’ said Yoss, whe had grown quite exciced.
"What is the subject of his song, Jackde?

Bur Jadde could not, or would noc say Fe everted bix face,
beneath which his throat wax ywveiling, cither with embemesment
ar Jonglng.

The enchusam of their leader had made severn) of the white
men sullen.

"There is 0o reasan why che boy should understand their dislecs,’
sadd Ralph Angus, and was surprised char he had chought i ous for
himsel

Voss, however, remalned smiling and childilles.

Marusally’ be replied, bearing no grudge egainst the individuat
who bad censured him. ‘But T will side aver and speak with chis

The srone figures of his men tubmicad.

Voss rode acroes. sustained bry 2 bellef that he mux communic-
are Lntuitively with these black subjects, and finally rule them with
a sympachy that wis above words, In his Limpid stee of mindl, he
had ne doulre thar the mexning of the song would be revealed, and
provide the key to all furdher negotiadons.

But the blacks o sway, laﬂngd)eﬂndlofdidrnnddbndlu
in che parch of serub.

and sabd: ‘It is curfous that primicve nmn canoot s the sympatiry
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Bur everyone fell silent, even Judd himself, while the aboriginals,
of superior, almost godlike mien, waited upon their cloud, o pas
judgement, as ic were,

‘As our friend Judd is jealous of my attempts to emablish under
standing and sympathy betrween dhe native mind and ourselves,” Voss
observed finally, *I will 2sk Mr Palfreymnan ¢ go amongst them, and
mvm;mﬁmnmmfouzmlmpmpmyn Hz, 1t least, is unprejo-
diced, and will sct palitic.’

Somebodydghed.!cmaldhaubem?nlﬁtymnn.whommded
by this sudden exposure of himself His sidn had rurned yellow.

‘I am certainly unbiased,’ he gaid, and smiled dhinly, ‘[ shall go,’ be
agreed. ‘1 only hope thac | may scquit ryself arudy,’ he added.

There he halted. Everyone was aware thar he, an educared gentle-
man, na longer had conarof over dhe words he was using,

"Excellent,” applanded Voss,

The circumstinces eo which they were reduced prevented him
from werzing his lips. He was confident, however, thar by a brillisnr
zocident he had hir upon 2 means of revealing che que condition of
asoul.

‘Here,” 2aid Judd, oifzringphlﬁtyrm hilownwupon.

‘Will you go armed?’ atked Voss, Jowering his eyellds.

‘No,’ said Palfreyman. “Of course not. Not azmed.”

“Will you, ax least, vake the nadve?’

‘[ doubr whether they would understand him.’

Scarcely;' said Voss. 'But his presmice.”

‘No. [ will go. [ will st to my falch.’

It soundoad rerribly weak. Yoss beard with foy, and koked secredy
at the faces of the other men. These, however, were too chin ro express
anything positive.

Palfreyman, who was cermainly very small, In whar had cnce -
been his cabbage-tree hat, had begun o0 walk wwards the doudful
of blacks, but elowly, but deliberutely, with rather largr wrides, a9 if
he had been coafirming the dength of an important plot of land, As be
wenie forward he became perfrady detached from his
and was dhinking of many disconnecred incldenc, of a joyful as well
as un unhappy nazure, of che love thac he had deniad his sister, of the
bland moming in which he had stood holding the horse's bridle and
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walking to Miss Trevelyan, even of the sarisfacdon thaz he and Tamer
hiad seemed to share a5 he shaved che lacver’s suppursting face. Since
it bad become obvious that he was dedicazed 10 a given end; hiy own
celibacy could enly appear nanural, Over the dry earth he wens, with
his spricgy, exgperaced strides, and in this stunge progzess was &
+ pesce and in tove with his fdlows. Both sides wers watching him. The
sbediginals could have been trees, but the mevnhexs of the expadition
wete so contorted by apprehension, Jonging, love oc diagus, they had
become human sgein. All remembered the ixce of Christ that they
had seens ac soroe point in their lives, either in churches or visions,
before retreaging from whar they bad paot undersnod, the paradox of
ovan in Chrlsr, and Christ in man, All wece obsessed by what could be
the last acene for some of them. They could not advance farthez,

Voas was scourging hls Jeg with a black stick.

walked on.

Harry Robaras would bave calied our, if his voice had not been
fozen. .

‘Then, we are cruly damned, Prank Le Mesucier knew, hic deeams
taking acrual shape. .
Palfreyman condnuved vo advance.

if his faich had been strong encugh, he would have koown what
to do, but g he was Erighvened, and aow could diink of aodhing,
excepr, be could hooesdy say; thar he did love oE men, be showed
the nativex the palms of his hands. These, of course, wauld beve beea
quire empry, but foc the fare chat was wrinen an tham.

The black men looked, fascinaced, ac she white palms, mx the cori-
ously lidded eyes of the Intruder. Al), induding che sranger himenif,
were gathered cogether ar che cone of & mystery. The blacks would
soon begin 1o see Inaide the whire nmn's shin, that was cranabiguredt
by the moming; it wax growing transparent. like dear waxer,

‘Then onc biack man warded off che white xoysceries with verrible
dignity. He fuag his spess. It sack Lo che whice man’ side, and
bung down, quivering, All movemeats now became wwlowrd. The
awkward white man stood with his toos turned in. A stcond dlack, of
aeher prominent mmuscles, and emational behaviour, nethad foewand
with a short spese, or knife, £t could have been, and thruse i berween

the whive mans ribe. It was sccomplished so eally.
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foliowing morning. In die course of the afternoan, judd folknwed the
tracks of the srock, that had wandered in a direction roughly to the
scuth of iz encampmett, and chere found them congregated along
duhnk:ofarim.of%!hzmwmgawﬂdmw
these remained a fow passable warer-holes 1o which che animaly had
boe sttructed. Thin horses 3000d, easing u tived pastetny humbly
rwitching a grareful lowez lip. One or two surviving goats Jooked at
the newcomer withour reoving, admitting him emporarily to the
Hiowship of beasts.

ﬂwmn—amm!,oinedd\emandmfonw}ﬂleupoﬂﬂ*m
ing bank. Ir was poaibly this communlan with ¢he beasta chae did
Enally rouse his bemused human [neellecr, for in their compeny
he acnsed the threar of the knife, never far dismant from the animal
chroat.

T will nod I will noet” he aried ot ks, shaking his smaciated body.

Since hip own &t paddocks. not dthe deserts of mysticlem, nor
the tranafiguracion of Chrin. are the fure of common man, he wes
yeaming for the big bessrts of his wife, chee would smel! of fresh-
baked braad even after she had aken off her shift.

That cvening, after the canvas warer-bags had been Sicd agalng
an eacly starr, and che men were picking half-hearvedly ur a bir of
damper and dried meat, Judd approached their leader. and sald:

"Mr Voss, sir, [ do nor feel we ace intended o go any farcher.
1 have thought it over, and afm turning bade.”

Some of them caught thelr breath o heas their cwn hougho
expressed. They wese sitting fotward,

‘Do you poc realize you are under my leadarship?’ Vom wked,
although quice calmly, now thax it hod happened.

"Noc any mare [ am not,” hudd ceplied.

"You wre suffering from fatigue,’ pronounced dhe leader,

Tbeooaubnnﬁond'bkm&anwxmkinglﬂmﬁm,b@m
almosr joyful.

‘Go to bed now," he sald, *I cannot aflow moyself ©0 muspece 3 brave
man of cowardics.”

'k ke nor cowandion, if there (s hel) before and bell behind, and
nothing to choose between them,” Judd protested. |1 will go home.
Even i T come to goicf on the way, { am going home.’
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andd amicably, in the pale morning. Although they were thivering,
andd cheir ceeth charering, it was from the cold.

Mdumw'bud\dvomwhoh‘d become 2 thin, digtin-
guished, remsanable boing.

“I'here 1a 30 need for any compass,” Laughed dhe big: jolly Judd,

As Ralph Angus spproached them, he was rerribly uncarvin in
bis certalnty, and in need of char mecassar, which provided balf the
assurance of poung, pertonable gentlemen,

‘] hawe decided,” he said, who had been deciding all night,

‘Yes? asked Voss, who kaaw, and who woold have kec him off.

‘I have dacided to throw In iy Jor,’ mid Angus, Fweating in dhe
cold, ‘o go with Judd. It scems o me questionable 1o continue ey
farther inta this wildernees. ] have enough iand," he finlshed raches
abruptly, nd did not mention the acreage, for this wobid have been
in bag rase,

‘You are rich, then,” remariond Vom, with daborate seriousnes.

1 mean,’ stumered the unhappy poung man, ‘there ks land enough
glong the coast for anyone to stake & reagonable daim.’

At thar moment, his leader, a3 Judd the convict had become,
put his srong hand en the landowner’s arm end asked him w do
someching.

‘All right,’ sald Ralph Angus, surllly, byr with every intention of
obeying.

He wear to do i, and ac the same mmmwhkli&lnmd:e
keeping of Judd As the kute’s handy were capable ones, it could
have been a wise move, althaugh the young man himadf fele he was
besraying his class, bodh then, nnd for ever,

All was got resdy fn quickes: Hme Nobodymuld have ¢ridcizad
the llmost unbroken smoothnets and amiability with which cheir
depacrure was prepared: When the moment came, owever, move-
ments grew abrupe and unoarural Ay the cwo pareict were separading,
¢each nar remembered how the others knew him fr v00 ingmarely,
with the consequence Lhat pobody experienced 1y re2l! desire to
Jook back.

Qllyﬁmwdhdwhkmm:

‘Good -bye chen, Mr Judd.’
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shrubs that he had planted himself, and which had increazed with his
own magnificence. Although thelc flowers suffeced in che end from
perfection, and thelr reliable evergreen charma became a bore as the
MuwmwmyMMMﬂltmnx
anywer to hic expecradons. Take his God, for inmance. If his God
had sor been a bore, Mr Bonner mighe have suspecred Him. Instead,
his respect for the Divine Will had approximated very dosey ro
the respect in which he held his own. Asocared for many yeas in
what he had supposed an approved commerce, It had begun only
now o davm upon the draper thax some cruel marprise wis being

1t was his nicce, Laurs Trevelyan, who had cused Mir Bonner's
world of substance to quake.

"We hope w permaade Mlss Trovelyan to try the sea-waver

On this occation he had come round the glam parddon, and
waipad for Palevhorpe, his right hand, to dose che Jedger the larer
had been fingering.

“Whar is your opinion of sca-warer baching. Palochorpe2” Mr
Bonner sked, which was humble, Indeed, for him.

Palethorpe, who hod decided early in life thac opinions were
dangerous, replied rather cwefully:

"Ic depends, slx, altogrther, I sbould my, upon the coastinudon of
the person concerned.’

"Thac oould well be,’ agreed his disappoinred employer.

"Withour studying the constitution, it would noc be possible to

express any opinion at all.’

Palethorpe boped that he was saved.

8ut Mr Bonner chumed the cath io hix trouser pocket, his good
mooey, out of which Palethorpe was paid, by all standards liber-
ally. The merchant was genetous enough, for be hated dispure and
discomfort. Now, as was only natural, he felz hitngelf 1o be cheated
of his nights.

"‘But you #now my niecel’ he cried, in some impatience,

Delay always numed him red.

*Ic Iz crue, sjv,’ Palechorpe sdmitred, ‘the poung tady 1 kmown ¢o
me. By acqualnrance, though, oor by aclentific study.’
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‘The Palechorpes sipped thelr tea.
“Tae teele gid is grown a precty child. Bur seriows, one would sy’

Mt Palethorpe resumed.

‘Altogether like, pardon me, like Miss Trevelyan. Which is purc
coincidence, of course, for the lirde gid is not hery'

The Palethorpes did grow stcamy over &a in thar climate.

Then Mrs Pakethorpe asked:

"How long is it, would you suy, since the expedicion left?’

‘I did make a note ofit, a3 of all events of importance, bur widhour
consulting my journal, [ could nor speak with certingy.’

'[ would not inconvenience you,” Mrx Palechorpe said.

She stirced her e

“Thac Mr Yoss, vir Palethorpe, [ have never aaked, buc did he not
impress you as, o say the laast, wrll, 1 do not wish to be vulgas, bur,
a funny sort of man?’

‘He is a German.'

Then Mrs Pelechorpe aaked with inordinate courage:

'Do you consider chis Gesman i acceptable co Mr Bonner?’

Her husband changed peasidon.

'[ do not know,' he aaid, ‘and am tma discreet co ask’

Then, when hix wife was crushed, he added:

‘But I do know, from long amociation with my emplayes, thar
Mr Bonner will not see whar he does nor wish o see, 20d all Sydney
waiting fot him ¢o remove the blinkess.’

Mr Palechorpe gave s high, chin laugh, which was full of feeling,
therefore guite unlike him.

All Sydoey? Well, now! Is not that u alight exsggeration?’

"My dear Edich,’ sakl Mr Pakthorpe, ‘If & person is noc allowsd
some occazional latitude, where will he find his cecreation?’

His wife sighed agreemnent She did invariably agree, becanse the
waa 80 pleased with him.

Then the Paletharpes continued o rtip théd: s, them-
selves a superior milky white, like the cupe chey had brought o
from Home. No coarse stuff. They sat and liscened to the rather
melancholy sccompaniment of thelr stomachs, and were s00n

* waiking in tha raln in che neighbourhood of Butham, their spiriual

enviranmene,

355



No one coukd take exceptian co the Palechorpes, which made them
the more exasperating, as Mz Bonner realized upon that occasion
when he had been hoping for advice. Palethorpe sensed chis, he
ahwayr did, and accordingly was quick o soothe.

Palethorpe suid:

‘] da erust the young lady’s health will benefic by a short toune of
salc-warer barhs.'

"It ix not her health, Paletheepe,” answered the merchant. "Thac is,
it s, and It is not.'

‘Ah2" hinted his Inferior, with char Inflecrion which derivex from

knowledge.

‘Adcogether, | do not know whart 0 make of it.’

Then the merchant went away, dissppoimed, and leaving
disappolnemenr behindl.

MrBenner rook the beougham, which was waiting for bim, s abways
n&uhouhﬁummmhghklepfordumbeunﬂdeddm
and asked o stop ar Todmans', whare chey robbed him over dhrce pears,
benxifully nesring in their own leaves, in 2 Hrde box. So be sax in dhe
gloom of the endosad brougham, holding che box of expensive poans,
swrounded by their generous scemt, gradually even by theis gmidec
hshhmdhopeddmdnemmuloﬂ'ﬂhghcinmddnnhmmhs
and inoks, He was racher landy in the

When they were entering the stone gateway of dhe heuse 3¢ Pocts
Point. which wes no longer ¢o very egreeable o him, he would have
stopped the vehide, and walked up the drive ra postpooe Hils arsival,
but his strempes 1o arcract sttention were mufited by the upholsery:
his voice fell back upon bim, and e had not the will to raise the lirke
lid chrough which he might have communicated with the driver.
So he wat carrled on, unhapply, uncil there they were, dopping
unler the pordico.

The door was already open.

"Oh, #ic’ aid&tty.dtemmnﬁhegidsw!wlwireplwd
the dead Rose, ‘Mist Laurz ix tekeen proper sick.’

The merchant, to whom the efort ofcxuium hﬂnldfﬁ'om:bc
broughamh:dgtmaoongmudlook.wnﬂlholdlnghkm
it wad a grey, grimy afternoon.
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He did not comider it desirable 1o stimulare the Bow of Incelligence
from this girl. 2 thin ching in her inherired dress, 30 he confined
himuelf co urrering = fow sounds that could not possibly have been
conzoriaed as human.

‘Ah, Mr Bonner.' sald his wife, upan cthe mairs, and less avoid-
able, ‘1 was on the polnt of sending, [r is Laura, She is desperarely ill.
1 brought Dr Bass. He lefe but a moment age, most unsadsfaczory.
That young man, i will have it known amongst ##f our scquaintance,
turned the pages of a book In my presence, to diggmose, if you pleasz.
Whien anyone of expericnce, when even J know, it is a brain fever,
Mr Bonoer, I mus confess | am distrecred.”

Indeed!, bar rings were scraeching him unplessantly:

Mr Bonner mounted higher on dhe spongy stalrs. The ripe fruic
bad become dislodged Inzside che lirde box, and for all its sensuoas
perfection, was jumping and josding as if it had been cheap and
woody. He no longer cared for dhis house; it way aince Belle had
gonc, Belle the golden, who would smell of ripe pears — or was he
confused? — on thost untroubled days between hareful sumier and
vidous wintzr.

"Well, chen, we will send for Dr Kilwinning,'” Mr Bonner heard
his scrange volce,

'Oh, dear, you are so good, we have alvays known.” His wife was
mopping her eyes with a shred of cambeic and a handful of rings.

No one of all Mrs Bonner’s scqualntance was Ignorant of whas
D¢ Kilwinning woukl dare to charge, and thar be was become
accordingly the best physician in cown,

But the Bonners were not 8 grear corafort to each ocher as they
wene towards their nfece's door. Life was excceding their capacities.

Laurs wai lying in het hendsomc bed, looking wr nodking and
u everyching. During che aritis, which no one had explained very
wddl to the perplexed merchant., the aunt had unbraidad her niece’s
hair. Now, the dark, hot hair appeared disagreeable ro the unde, who
disliked anything that suggested Iccegularity. Nor could be remember
when he had last entered his niece’s room, which gave him the impres-
sion of being licvered with fragile secrets, co thar be was forced o
walk delicacely, his every step an apology, and his chick, flashy body
Iooked qgiiive grotesque.
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Laura bad vo tuen her bead. She said:

‘I am s0rry to be such an inconvenience e yon.'

It wma diftcule, but her rathex thin lips had managed thar
ridiculous seprence.

Mr Booner sucked his tocth, and was moving even mone
delicasely w atone for his deficlencles.

“You must liemiilf,’ he whispered, imisating somebody he had once
heard in 3 sbce-room.

‘Ir is really noching,’ said Laurn. ‘But one of those stupid indispo-
sitions. Thar are dithculr 10 explain.’

How gravely her jaws contended with speech. Her siff and
feverish form, inside which she could move sboat quite frecly, wat
by now of lirde imporsance; it was, cruthfully, nothing, Yer, berween
bouts of fever, she was idiodically comforsabie. and could even enjoy
the fumbling sympachies of her uncle and aunt,

‘Oh, dear, dexr, dear Laum,” Aunt Emary was arying, ‘that we
should suffer chis. I cannor bear sor kaowing whartever It say be, hut
your uncle will bring che good docror. who will explain everything.’

In times of strem Mx Bonner cransferred her own simplicity ro
chose abour hez, and would address chem s if they were, In face, licde
children,

“Yau will see;’ she added.

Sbcwwudlbng,mdwudih\ghe:youuganowhﬂup-
Or to discover a reason for cheir

Looking ac those two chiklren from her ¢ragic dissance, Launs
Trevelyan falt intolerably old. If she could have done something for
them, but she could not. Even restoced vo full health, there woukd be
noching she could do, she resfized, for her uncle and aunc.

ThmMrBo:wdumdhnthmRaawdbyhmm&hw&.
be said in a youcg man's voice:

‘Yes. The docror. 1 will send Jim round. He will be here In two
chales, Yes. [ will wrice & note.”

‘And if he should be ar his dinner’’ remembered his wife,

‘! will malke It worth Bl while o leave gny dinnes,’ said che
merchant,

Given favoursble clrcumstances, he was a _man of power and
influsnce.
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Now he wenr abour this husiness, after abandoning on & consale
table in che dhadews of the oom the unforrunace peaes. These yoft,
innocent fruit seemed o pmchmamdlnhcwuldhw
diked to kecp secret.

There the pears were, howeyey, even [f they semained rempornarily
tnnotced by Laura Trevelyan and Mrs Bonner. The larver concin-
uved desperaredy to rend her niece, bringing in succession a linde
coan-water, a good, srong broth dhax had dopped over while being
conveyed frorz the kivchen, and a milk Jeily in » precty shape. When
all chese had been refused the atine cried our passlonaredy:

‘What more can [ do? My dear, 1l me, and 1 will de ic.*

As if chere had been 2 grudge becween ther.

‘1 de vot ak you 1o de anyching,’ said Laurs Trevelyan.

She had Gosed her eyws, and wa smiling a smmfle thar Mes Banner
woukl have liked o incerpree, bur the gid was, in b, 30 suffused
with fire and wealtness chat che could not have borne her aunt even
an imaginary grudge.

Notwithstanding, her niece’s defenceless eyellds exposed Mzs
Bonner w fresh artacka of remorse.

Te is always easier,’ she complained, ‘for dwose who are W, They
may lie chere, while we who have our healh must suffer. We are che
weak, heipless anes.!

In the lasc resorc oflhuhdplumw.dlchddmhetnnu’a
forehead 1 handkerchief soaked far voo liberally In au de Cologne,
while continuing ¢ disinter het cwn burled sins,

So the evening pased in activity and feustnadon. Dr Kilwinning
came, and Dr Bass retusned. Men’s boots commanded the staies, and
much masculine self-importance was expended. If the Ignorance of
young Or Bast could st least be blamed, iv had yet to be discovered
what purpose the knowledge and experlence of Dr Kilwinning would
rogetber with many omamental amiles, thar be kept seved up for the
consoladon of ladies. Mrs Bonner had, lnadd[aon.moonﬁdm
it his beautiful cuffi, linked by Loseriges of solld gold, in which were
utrubm.thoughmmmuﬁnlpmdon

‘And the very ligheese diet,’ said che Important docor. "Soupe.”
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He smiled, and it beame a mystic word, dimly steaming upon
bis tongue.

Mz Bonner was compelled 1o smile back.

'So nourishing,' the sighed, herself by now aourished,

Bur ber busband would not respond to such treaoment. He began
to look cunning. He was making his £ycs small. As Dr Kilwinniog
remarked in confidence afterwards to a lady of his acquainrance, the
merchant spake with a directness that one would anly expect from s
very ondinery man. Mr Bonner said:

‘Yes, Docxor. Bux whar is chis sickness my nicce has got?’

Ris wife feared ac firrx that his wany of delicacy mighe ghe
offence,

It is sall aoowly.MrBonucn'medmOrnid.'mdth:dne
iliness with anything like cereinty. It could be one of severad feverc
We mur observe. And care for the patient,’ Here he smiled ar M
Bonner, who rerurned his amile devorediy.,

‘Hm," eald che merchant,

‘T stlll declare i is o brain fever, wentured Mrs Bonner

‘It could well be,’ sighed the docror.

‘lwulduloemhuowdmmnﬁxda.&ur said the merchanc
‘A reason can be found foe

Then the doctor gave one of those jofly. indulgent laughs,
and patred Mr Bonner on the chow, and went avay, followed by
Dr Bass, whase shamefully honest ignorance Mes Bonner had by this
time forgotten.

That night Laura Trevelyan was acked by her fever, and called

ur repearedly that the hair was cutting her bands. Her own hair
was artsndy very hot s haavy. Bur sof, Mrs Bonner made severnl
arempa o arnange ix in some way thar mighs lessen the parients
discomfore.

"Oh, mum, it is cervible,’ sid Betty, the new gid, ‘it is terrible w
chink they may aice ir off. Such lovely hair. There was Misx Hanrghan
had the whole of her hair ke from her for the scarfes fever, Bux
pold It 20 a Iady wha wanced vo make pads for ber own. 5o it wa oot
quite losz. And Miss Hanrahan growing anocher Jovely head

‘Go 10 bed. Beny' said Mrs Bonper,

“Twill gz up wich Miss Toevelyan, if [ mary, mum,’ che girl proposed.
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Bur Mrs Bonper waa determined ve bexr her own crom.

‘I would never forgive myself) she cried, "if anything were ©

happen. And to my own niece.’
"~ When the girdi was gone. sbe prepared herself as if for « journey,
with shawls, and plaids, and a book of rermons thar she always held in
an emergency, and presently ber bushand carae, who could no longer
sit alone in the desery chat the houst had became. Not suddenly, cot
ronight. not to Mr Bonner alone. These rwo people, iooking e each
other at intervaly, in hope of rescue, had begun o realze thar their
whole lives had been & process af esosion. Oases of affecxion had
made che desere endurable, uncl now the ficvce beat of untesson
dhreatened to wicher any such refuge.

So the Bonners rambled helpleady, thinking of char rransparent
chlld whom nature had so heartlesdy removed from dhem, and of
chis darker, opaque one, who had never really been chein,

Cnce in tha nighsz, Laura Trevelyan, who was struggling ro conerol
the sheets, pulled heeself up and forward, leaning over toe M,
with the patunal resulr thar she was struck in the face when che horse
threw up his head. She did not think she could bear the pain.

“The mattingalel’ she cried our, williog barsddf noe e Binch.

"We have left che martingale at the place where we resred.’

When she was more concrolled. she sald very quiedy:

“You nced not fear. T shall not Gl you. Even if chere arc times
when you wish me eo, [ shail noe fail you.'

And again, with cvident happiness:

‘It is your dog, She is licking your hand. How dry your skin is,
though. Oh, blessed molstuse!’

Whereupon, she was moving ber hesd guinst the plllow in
graceful ecetasy.

Such evidence would have delighred the Palethorpes, and myyst-
Bed the Bonners, bux the former were not present, and the lacter were
drooping and swaying in theit own deep on theic mabogany chalrs.

So the party rode down the earrihle basabt sirs of che Boanen®
desertrd bawse, and onward. Sometimes the horses' hooves would

serike sparks from the ouccrops of jaged rock.
Since the expedidon had split In two, the division Jed by Vous
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seemod 10 mave with grester ease. It was perhaps obvious that it
should. Thosc under his command, including the aboriginal bog
were struck by the Incandescence of the man who was leading them.
They were in love with thar aather gaunt, baarded head, and would
compel themselves 1o ignore the face thar ic was 2 elull with » candle
explring irgide.

In the prevalling harmony of souls, anything thac could detracy
from human dignicy — the incident of the rafv, for instance, or thac of
the miming campass — wax forgoren. All the members of the party,
even the unhappy Harry Robarts, who wat being torn intermiteendy
In cwo directions, were a3 emanadions of the one man, thelr leader
The blackfellow was a doubtful quanticy, bur there was nobody,
except perhaps the leader himself, who did not expect ro discard him.
o fact, the othen longed to be one lext, 50 that they might enjoy
thelr erinicy:

Ir was the mules and few sucviving horses thac deserved piry, for
these were withour the benefir of Rhwior. They endured their fare,
the former sullenly. the luttes with a tired patience, ne Jonger looking
for 2 vegeonrion char did nar exist. If they wese to be allgwed ea die,
they would. Hust from Hime to time they were chrown smeil handfuls
of bope: once it was a patch of grey gan upon 3 hummaock of red
sand; onoe they devoured the thatch from some old native huts, swal-
Jowing and grouning, snd sfterwards stood siill, the long, uncatunl
hairs quivering upon theisr withered lipe Temporerily, their bellies
were filled, but nor the days. .

Nights were, by contrast, shart and exquisite both to animals and
men, for deslres and intendons, no ionger burning, were 2bandoned
in Svour of commadeship, draming, and mtonomy, in the cue
of men, or pure being, In chac of hormes, Nobody. excepr Vo,
was concerped whether his bones would rise again from che earth,
when his green flesh, warered by the dew, was shoodng nighdy in
celestial cops.

Relinquishing cthe pretence of veno, which In any evenc they
would have been oo weak and exhausted to erecr, che three whice
men huddled dosa together at the fire. S0, too, the wredks of hooms
appeared m derive comfort from closeness, and would lie with the
ridges of thedr backbones exposed e the darknes, not far from thelr
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imstional masters, All were united then, in the soenr of swear and che
cenzatve warmch of bodies.

Yoz smid once: )

Are you nor sorry. Marry. thac you did not cenwn with your
friend?’

"What friend?’ aah:dthchddxumabt

‘Judd, of conrse.'

"\Was be my friend?”

How am [ o tell, if you canno?”

The German was half angry, heif pleased.

Presencly the boy said, Jooking in the fire:

No, wir. If I had gooe, [ wauld noz 2 known whar o do whena 1
gort there. Not any more.”’

“You woukd have lezenr again vecy quickdy,”

'T could have learat 1o black your booes, if you had 2 been chere,
slr. But you would not 2 been. And it would not be worth it. Not
since you learnt me other 7

“Whas things?” maked Voas quietly, whose mind showtd.

The bey was quier chen, and shy.

‘1 do pot knoww,” be a3d at bhuse, shyly. ‘T cannor say it Bue oow.
Why, £, to live, | suppose.’

He blushed in the duriknesy for the blundering insdequacy of his
own wordds, bur in his weak, feverish conditen, was vibracing and
Aucruatig, like any star - living, in face.

‘Living?" laughed the German.

He ww shoudag with lsughrer to hide hls joy

*Then I have caughe youy something chameful. Haw they would
nocuse med”

‘1 am happy,' said Harry Robarre

The German was shivering with the cold chac blew in from che
immense darkness, and which was palpicacing wich Licde poines of
light. So, in che light of his own conquest, be expanded, untll he
possessed the whole firmament. Then it was truss all his doubts were
disolved.

Snd whar sbout you, Frank? he mid, or shouced agein, $o recks
lessly chat one old muere pricked up her dromaing ears.

‘Have | not mught you amything?” he ageed.
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*To axpect damnsdon,” sald Le Mesurier, withour considering

tong.
[n the uncompromising descrt in which they were scated, this

anawer should have sounded logical enough, Jusr a5 objects were the
quinzxserx of thernselves, and the few rmaining posesions of
the explorers were all thar was necessary In dhar life.

Bur Voss was often infuriared by rational answers. Now the velns
wese swollen in his scraggy neck.

"That is men all over,” he cried, “They will aim toc low. And achieve
what they expect. Is that your greatese desire?’

Eicher Le Mesusier did not hear, or ebse one of his selves did not
accept the duties of familiar. Tr was the lsd who replied ro the question
In the o of his oen noeds.

‘T would like ro ear a dish of fat chops,” he sakd. ‘And fresh figs, the
pusple ones. Though apples & good enough. I like apples, and could
puc up with chem Inscead.”

"That is yous answey,” sald Le Maurier to Voss. 'From 2 man going
to hly exacation.”

“Well, (¥ I wae naked whar I would talee for me last dinner,’ said the
boy. ‘And who would noc car? What would you choose?'

"Nodhing,” said Le Mesusier. 'l would not eat for fear dhar I might
mlss something of what was happening o me. [ would want o feel
the last By crawling on my skdn, and listen to my conscience in case
Ic should give up a secrer. Our of that experience 1 might even create

somsthing.’
*That would nor be of much good,’ said Harry Robares, ‘not 1 you -

wos o die.”
"‘Dying is cregtion. The body crestes fresh forms. she roul Inspires

by it manner of kaving the body, and passes into ocher souls.’

‘Even the souls.of the damned”” asked Voss,

“In the process of buming it is che black that gives up the gold.

“Then he will give up the purest,’ mid Vox.

He poimed ta the body of the aboriging boy, whom they had
forgotten, but who war lying within the light of che fre, cuded in
sleep, like some animal,

Of the three souls that were dodicated to him. Voss most loved
that of che black boy. Such unimpadred Innocence aould coly be the
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most devored. Wheress, the simplicity of Hamy Robarey wm not
entirely confklent ~ it did =t rinss expect doocn - a0d the sophistics-
dons of Frank Le Mesurler could have been marding echoes of the
master’s ovwn mirl.

So that Voss was maring wich inocdinare affection ax che black-
gotd body of the aboriginal.

‘He will be myy foowocl,’ he 21id, and fell asleep, axalred by the
humility of the bladds perfac devotion and the conmra of heavenly
perfecdon. Sleep did, in fact, crown man’s rwesry hesd wich s,

But in the moming Jackie could not be found.

‘He will have gone o Jook for 2 srayed horse,” mid Voo & S,
with the bland simplicicy char the sivuadon demanded.

"Hares!' cried Harry Robarts, “No hoose of ours bhat the sirength
10 stray.’

‘Or to ind warer,” Voss

“The watecholes are dry In hell,” cemarked te Mesurier.

"Then, he will come,” said Voss. "Evenscually.’

There waa still some beown muck left in their canvas water-bags,
and this they hetd carefully in cheir mourhs, They did delay a licde,
slchough it began ro sppear to all thar Ir was immarerial whecher che
nadive recurned or not.

One of the hoowes, it was men, woukl not get up again. The haie of
iz mane was spread out upan the ground, itx boocs barely supporeed
the shabby renc of s hkle, axl the gases-were rlsing in the belly: in
one laxt pratest, ;1 the party pushed on

By the time the sun bad mounted the sky, thelr own veins hod
begun to run widh fire. Their heads were exacs coples of chet eamne
golden mirror. They could not look into one anocher for fear of

thdir owan torments.

Unuil the head of Harry Robaras was rendered finally opaque by
the invense hear of the sun. He had scquired the shape and substwce
of a great reverberating, brarze gong,

'T do not want o complain,’ he mumblad and cheobbed. ‘Bur ke is
going on and on.'

Then he vs sirack.

‘[ am beatent’ heiu.nd.mdthchmdoomecboedan
through many drdex of silence.
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‘Listen,’ sald Voss, ‘Did you ot hear some muskds ac a discznce?'

Eis Lips woulgd jusc parmic words.

"It is my own thoughs,’ sald Le Mesurier. ‘I have been limening w
them now for some way.'

Ner would he look up from the doolate ground to which his
eycs had grown accuwstamed. He would not have atked for more than
dhlx,

‘It ix the devib,” shrieked Harry Robares, who was rolling upon s
steed of solld fice.

It was ofven che simple boy who first saw things, whether macerial
or ocherwise. Now the German hlmself nodced through thar haze
of heat, the deepes haze, then the solid evidence, it appeased, of
black forms. Buc sill ar 2 considerable dimance, And always moving,
Like corporeal shadows.

Voss dared ro smile.

As the expedition advanced, it was escorvad by 2 celumn ac elther
fide.

“When we run together,’ sald Le Mejucier, whose arention had
been drawn, ‘that will be the centre of che &re*

For the presant, however, there wat no sign thar any fusion of che
three columns might occur

While the white men, with cheir licde vickle of surviving pack-
animals and excoriaved old hocses, stumbled on through che full heat
of day, che blacks padded very fiemly. Sornetimes the bodles of the
hrver were solid as wood, sometimes they would crurahle inpo a haze
of black dusc, bur, wherther formless or inmct, they expresed che
inexorability of confidence. By this rime, each party was taking the
other for graneed. Women had come up, 00, and were tralling behind
the men. Theoe were several dogs, with long, gliscening congues, from
which diamonds fell.

Feding his bome quiver beneath him, Yoss Jooked down ac the
thin withery, ar the sore which had crept out from under the pormmd.
of the mddle. Then he did begin vo faleer, and was ax lax openly
wearlng his own sores than he had kepr hidden. Vermin were exting
him. The shrivelled worms of his entrails were deriding himn. S¢ he
rode on chrough hell, undl he feic het touch him?
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'f shall not &il you.’ s2id Laum Trevelyzn, ‘Even if there are dmesy
when yon with me ¢o, § thall nec fail you.'

Laying upon his sores olnwment of words.

He would not look ar her, however, for he was not yee ready.

[n spite of his raistance, their stirap-izons grappled togecher 2¢
they sode. Salc drope of buming swear were falling upoa ths aw
withers of the home, making the anirmat writhe even in s weakness.

So they rode chrough hell, chat was scenved with the Zexsenbaw,
o¢ hair blowing. His mouch was filled with the greenich-black dpe of
hair, and a mom exquisite bitverness.

“You are not in possession of your fcultict,’ he gaid ta her ar lase.

“What are my facnloest” she asked,

Thea they were drifting rogether. They were charing che same hell,
ia cheir common flesh, which he had arcempred 30 often o repudi-
nte, She was finting him with » abeath of tender white

‘Do you sec nirw? the atked. ‘Man is God decapitaved. Thet is
why you are bleeding.’

It way falling on thelr handy in hot, opaqus drope. Bot he woukd
nox kook ac her fuce yer,

They had come to a broad plain of small mones, round In shape,
of which at least some were spparendy quares, for where the swords
of the o pencirated the sldn of the stone & blinding light would
burst forth. Theae flashes of pure light, alchough rase, broughr cries
to the mouths of the three white men. The light was of such physical
incensity. Laura Trevelyun, who had experienced tharper daggers, was
silent. though, She rods apart, and waited.

When the men had cecovered from theit surprise, ir was secn
thar the rwe columna of natives ad comie upon their rear, and were
sanding ranged behind cthem In an arc of concenoueed allence.
Voss dismounted, and was wating. For 1ges everybody srood, and
ic seerned chaz nothing would ever happen beyond this commingling
of allences, when there was a commotion in the mnlo of the blacks,
and an individual was pusbed orwanl. He came, looking m the
barc ground for inspiration, and when be bad approached, Vo
addressed him,

' "Well, Jackie, 1 do not blame you,’ henid ' knew chat this would
have 16 happen. What nexe?”
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Bur Jackle would not lift his head. Subde dhought that he had
Jeaznt o think, choughes thar were other menls, had made i o
heavy. His bedy, though, shone with a refreshed innocence,

Then be said:

‘No me. Jackie de nothun. These blackfeller wanc Jackle. 1 ge.
Blackfeller no good along white men. This my people.” The renrgade
waved his arm, angrily, it seemed, at the ranks behingd him. ‘fackie
belong bere.’

Voss listened, rouching his beard. He was smiling, of that was the
shape his face had caken.

‘“Where do [ belong, if not here?' he askad, "Tell your peopie we are
necesary o one anather, Blackfellow white man friend together,'

"Friend?" acked Jackie.

The ward was cwanging in che alr. He had forgorren fos usage.

Now the tribe begar 1o murmur. Whecher acking, usging, oc
advising, it was not clear.

Jadde bad grown sullder, His throat was full of knots.

‘Blackieller desd by white man,’ he was prompted o suy a¢ bt

‘Do thay wish o kill me?” asked Voss.

Jackie stood.

"They cannot kill me,’ said Voss. ‘It ks nor possible.’

Although his cheek wis switching, ikce a man’s.

“Tell them I will not die. Bost if it is 10 deprive them of a pleasere,
I offer chem frizodship az s substitute, { wm a friend of the black-
fellow. Do you understand? This is che tgn of friendship.’

The white man ook the boy’s her, bladk, right hand In boch his,
and was peessing, A wave of ad, warm magic, and yeaming for ching
pax. broks over the biackfellow, buz because the withered hands of
the whice man were physically feeble, even if warm and spiricually
petent, the boy wrenched his band away.

He began gabbling, Two men, owo eldery, andl a younger powerful
native now came forward, and were talking with fadde, in words,
and where chess falled, with signs. Thae of which chey spoke was
of greazr Imporeance and, even If deferred by difficuleies, would, k
appeared, take plwce,

Then Jackie, wboaepoﬁthowobviombfmm:bh taised his
cyes, and said:
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"No good, Mr Voes.

"These blackieller mxy you come nloog us,” he xdded, for he was
still posseed by che whire man'’s magic.

Voss bowed hiy head very low. Becsuse he was nor sccusomed
to the gescures of humiliny, be tried ro chink how Patfreyman might
have acted in simdlar drcumptances, bur in tha landscape, in tha
light, not even: semmory pravided a2 eefuge.

Tha eyes of che black men were upan him. How the veins of theic
bedies stood our, and the aippies.

As they warched.

The whice man was sdiring llke o handful of dry gram. He wm
remounting his bozse.

In his feebleness, or the dream that he was Living, at he was hauling
hirmself up by che pornmel ke felt che toe of hir boot slither from the
ststup-lron. He fek some mexal, undovbeedly a buckle, xore his
chin for a very brief moment of pain, before he was back standing on
the ground. It was an incident which, In the past, might have made
aim logk rdiculous.

Bur the black men did not laugh.

Then Vo, bchaving more deliberately, socateded ln westing
himself in the saddle, swaying, and amiling. The blood which had
begua ro run cur of his chin was alresdy anched by the dry aomo-
sphere, and rthe fies sirting on the crust of bicod.

Even g0, the woman had ridden closer ro him, and was abour o
make some stternpe to dean the wound.

"Lavs mich Jas,’ he sald, abrupdy; even rudaly, alkchough the nudeness
was {ntended, rathes, for himself.

Now che party had begun o mave forwarnd over the plaln of
quartz, in which, ir was ecen, 3 path musc have been deared ia
foomer dmes by blacks puthing the stonex wtkie. The going waa
quire toleralidc wpon chls pate, dusry erack. Some of the natves went
shead, but ragsc walked slong behind. Now chere was livde disinc-
tion between shins, berween nsen 2nd horses even. Space had blurred

dengile :

‘Good Lard, dr, what will happens?' asked Harry Robares, rising
to the surface of hls eyec.

*They will know, presurnably,” ceplied the Gecrman.
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‘Lord, sir, will you lec chem?' cried the distracted boy. "Lord, widl

yon not save us?’

'l «m no longer your Lord, Harry,” sald Vo

‘[ would nec know of no other,” said dhe boy.

Again the man was graceful for the simple boy’s devedion. But
auald be, In che state 10 which be had come, allow bimself che
luxury of accepting it?

As he was debating this, Laura Trevelyan rode alongride, aldough
chere war barely room for two horses abreast on char narrow pach,

‘Yon will nor Jeave me then?” be asked.

‘Not for a momens,’ she said. ‘Never, never.

‘Ifyout seaching har forced me to renounce my strength, | Imagine
she dme will come very soon when there will bc no question of our
rernai ning together.'

‘Fuh-p‘udtallbenpmwd&:rahtdc. Bur we have cxperienced
that already.”

They rode along.
‘I wil chink of a way ¢o convince you,” she sald, after 2 time, to

convince you that all Is possible, If[ can make the saceifice.’

Then he looked a5 ber, and saw chat they had cur off her hair, and
below the surprisiog subble thar remalned, they had pared the Besh |
from her face. She war now quire naked. And beauriful. Her eyes

were drenchiog him,
Sc they rode on abowe she dust, in which they were writing thelr

awn iegend.

The girl, Betty, wat In cears the evening they ok the hair from Miss
Teevelyan by ocder of Dr Kilwinning. Er was that lovely, she exid, she
would keep It alwnys, and wuff 2 licele cushion wich Je.

“Thac is morbkl, Betty,” zakl Mey Bonner

Bus the misress alkrwed the gid o keep the hair, because she was
touched, and because it no fonger confirmed her screngrh o deny
other people the fulfilment of their wiches.

When chey had pus away the dressmaking scissors, Laura Theve
elyan's desecrared head Iollad againam the piliows, She was lying with
hez eyes closed, as the did frequendy now, and Dr Kiwinning was
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taking her pulse, an occupation which filed & gap and prevenced che
igoonant from zalking.

Of all chose people who witnessed the removel of che hain
Mr Bonntr was most stunned, who had never before 3¢ea a womas
without her hair. It made him walk softly, and, shortly after the oper-
axion, he went our of hls niece’s ooam, cakculating dhar nobody would
norice his nbsence,

When, finally, his wife came down witk Dy Kilwinning, dhere bhe
was, loivering at che foor of the raira, near the rair cupboard, o be
exact, a8 if he had been an inrruder in his own house,

The docror was for leaving with all speed of hix patent-leather
bootx

Bur thaae Bethy old people, who had wizened in & few daye, ware
hanging upen him. The rather common old woman would have
seized him by the cuffa. Ales, his staroa 2x fabionable physiciun filed
to protect him from a great many unpleasumetes. If anything; the
feex he charged weemad, rather, o make mme individush spice &

"Bur vell me, Docrar, do yout consider it wo he infecdaus” Mrs
Bonoer was asking.

"In a courr of ixw, Mrs Bonner, I would not yestar 0 Jt, bur it
would be as well o guard against che possibilicy of infection, shall
we say?’

Dr Kilwinning, whosc elastic calves had broughe him mercifrilly
to the borem of the sixiry, there encountered Mt Banner and chey
nodded ac each other, a1 if they had anly jus met.

Mr Bonner hared Dr Kllwinning. He could have punched him
on the nose.

"Ob, deas, chen If i is Exfvtions,’ My Booner wax crying, ‘there s
the danger of che lirde gid,’

‘[ did not sy it was Infectious, Indoed, Jt should noc be’ Dr
Kilwinaing taughed. "But the will of God, you know, has a habit of
averroling the opinions of physicans.”

Then,' sald Mr Bonner, who could mtmaditmylonp,\bm
s someching wrong somewhere, [f the physiclan receives the fee
that vome phyzicians do receive, he should form an oplnion thu

37i



the Almighty woukl respect. 1f dhar ls blasphemy, Dr Kilwinning,
[ cannoc help ic. You have forced me co ic.'

Mrs Bonner was aghast, Dr Kilwinning moistaned his racher full
Lips, that were 3o fascinating ro some women. Then he showed his
fine, white ceeth.

He said:

‘Please do not blame me for your own nacure, Mr Bonner.”

And the front door was rerding.

‘He is gane, ar lexst,” ssid che merchant.

‘Ang very likely will nor return. Oh, des, Mre Bonner, look whas
you have done. The lirde girl upon my mind, roo. Though I do
declare scill, iz is a simple braln fever, If thax can be called simple
which people die of. Regulardy.’

So thet M Boaner cemuined uncomforred.

She was coaroually wathing her hands, bur could nor deanse
hersedf of all hexr sins. She had Becry walk abour the house wich
a red-hot shovel, on which 1o buen a compound of saltpetre and
vigiol, dhar wiz most efficaciows. somebody bad claimed, although
Mrs Booner had forgosten who. Then, when the fumes roee from
Betty’s shovel, the mystery deepened, and everyone in the bouse was
unhappier chan before.

Except possibly Mercy; chelirde girl. Her world was still rubstantidl,

when It was nar malting Ineo dreams. Particulady she loved Bestys -

game of smoke, She would try to carch the smoke. She loved doves.
She loved the marbles from the game of solizaire. 1f she loved ber
mather less chan all these, it was becaure ehe hadl Rot seen her lapely.

Bur her grandmodher did come ingresd.

In the beginning, Mrs Bonner had taken charge of Laurss child
perhaps a1 an act of expiation, bur soon became enchusiastic. Before
going abour her duies, she would disinfece herself mos rigorously,
of course, She would lay aside her rings, trembling all the while, uril
hes impadens skirts hasrened chrough the pasages, and she was free
ar last 10 snuff up the sweer smell of deanliness from che nape of the

childish neck. This elderly wooan would grow quite drunk on hawes,

alchough ie was bur a mixed happiness thac her secrer vice broughe
hes, for she would be ceminded of her own child, living, bur macried,
and of the several achers the hat buried in cheir babyhood.
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"Who am [? Whe am I, chen? she would ask, dckling the child
stomach, while Jooking over ber shoulderro snake cercaln thar nobady
bad seen or heard. ‘I am your Gran. Your Gremdinenier.”

The child knew.

50 Mry Bonoer wis appeasad.

In che firsr szages of her dloess Laura Trevelyan had scemed wo
farges Mercy, buc on he nighr when they cut off ber hais, she roused
herself, and smid:

T would like 1o see ber”

"Whom?” they asked.

‘My tivcte gir."

‘But it would noc be wise, dene.” said the aunt, ‘on account ofthe
poxsibilicy of infection. Dr Kilwinning would bear me our.’

‘The sick woman was chinking of something. Her face was giving

‘But if it were to be for the lat time?” she 2eked.

“Thaz is morbid nlk,’ s1id Aunt Emmy, ‘when Dr Kilwinning is 20
particutazly pleased with your progress.”

Then Laurs Trevedyan begun to kaugh, excepe thae the could not
bring ir our.

"Oh, I shall not die,” the did ju manage. “Or you will not
bury me.’

"Laurs, Laycal® cried dhe aunr, horrified by the auffocared words
that had struggled out of the sorched lips.

"Because, you see, I am the only eurvivor of you ot

“Will you cake a litthe cold broth if T baing it?” asked Mo Bonncr,
In adf-defence. -
ber nlece did noc reply, ehe broughr the soup, and was
tess moubled than usual when It was refused, o if the drinking of iv -
had been but of secondary importance.

Presendy Laura ssid:

"Let us rerum 10 the subject of Mercy, Do you vemembwr thog
people, those Asbolds?'

‘Only now thar you bave reminded me,” Aunt Emeny sald, bus
coughed a litde wheezy cough, -

Laurs was sdkeot again for quite an apprechable spacs, il
Mrs Bonner began 1o suspect the prownat of tome tertible danger.
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There was, moreawer, s heavy, doying smell thar had begun 1o
irricace and wozry her, inasmuch as she was unable to rrace s origia.
Her niecc’s silence and e musty smell did fill the room with
foreboding.

faura opened her eyes. The aunz had pever seen them s fine, nor
so revesling. Ir was just far this resson that Mrs Bonner would not
allow hersalf ra look ax them. She began to arrange the haicbzuches.

‘If [ were o maie some big secrifice,’ Laura was saying. ‘I cannoc
enoxgh, thac is obvious, but something of 8 perconal naruce chas
will convince & wavering mind. If it is only human sacrifice thars will
convince man that be it nor God.'

She begen 1o cough. Mrs Bonner was frighrened.

*‘Oh, dess, it ix my thuoav. iv i the cerrible Sun that be s imimdng,

'!hl:itwhazlmuatbdim It ix a play: For anything else would be

Wbmhcrmnthadhddmmmh&ﬂpa,aplnhunupuwd
ber eyes very wide in her molven head.

She said;

“So we must make this sactifice, if necessasy, over and over, dll we
are rew wxd bfeeding, When can she ga?

“What'

Mrs Boaner crerabled.

IWI

Laum Trovelyan moistened her lips.

*To the Asbalds, a1 we have artanged. She iy puch a kind woman,
She has euch cool cheeks. And plum trees, were they? You see, [ am
wiliing vo give up 0 much ro prove that human truths are also divine.
This s vhe crue meaning of Chrise. As M Asbold will rell you, Won't
she? It Ls the secrec we have had berween us, all this dane, sinee the
would not Jook at me, and I saw chet it was only a question of who
should make che sacrifice”

Mes Bonner was discraughe.

"When will the go?* Laure asked.

'We shall mlk abour Ir some other time,’ gasped Mrs Bonnet.

“Tomorrow at the lacest, Laurn replied. 1 chall aake a poine of
pachering all my:mngth.nlldunlght.

Yes, yeu. Resc’
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‘So chac ] shall be strong enough’

Mrs Bonner was almost suffocared by unhappiness and the myseeri-
ows amell

Laura appeared co be deeping. Only once she opened ber eyes,
arxl in a wice of great agony. cried out;

"‘Oh, my dading lirde gid."

When, lrer, Mc Boaner came into the room, ke found his wife n
« stace of some agimsion,

‘Such a scenel” Mre Bannes whispered, ‘She bax dacided, for some
reason, that she ought o give up Mercy, 5 2 kind af sacrifice, e wnd
her o the Asbholds afrer all.’

"Then would 5t not be best oo acx upon her wisher!' suggened the
unhappy merchant. ‘Particulasly uy chay coincide wich your own,’

'‘Oh, but she Is out of her wits ar pessent,’ sald Mrs Boaner.
‘It would pot be righe.’

Mt Bonner seldom arrempeed o unmved the monl principles of
his wife.

‘Betides,’ she akiod.

Buc she did niot ehborare. On the coatrary, the assunaed an sxpres-
sica of cunning, to musk that meret fife which the had begun w share
wich Leurs’s child

Mr Booner would have been concenc 1o preverve the silence.

"‘Ch, bur chere is ¢« most Involerabie smelll Do you not amedl it?'
the good woman burst ous.

“Yes,” said Mr Bonaer. ‘[ expect ic ks the pears.”

"Which pears?”

“The peary that I brought home for Lawra, ok, on that nigh, the
firze night of her iliness, and pur down. Yes, here they ase, my dear.
In the confusion they have excaped your notice.’

‘My notice,’ cried Mrs Boaner

Theze, indeed, were the black pears, somewhat vixid, in cheir nesc
of withered leaves.

‘Disgusting! Do, please, remave them, Mr Bonner.”
He was quite relieved w do 5o, this powesful 2an who had Jost

power.
for her sleeping niece, Mo Bonoer was the berrer disposed foe

hls
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thought. 1 will think, she used to my, but in all ber life had never
discovered che secrer of thar process. It was a source of greac exaspers-
don to her. although most people did nar

Now, all night she was ready in fic of waking to welcome choughe,
which did not come. Then | am an empty ching, she admireed help-
lextly. Yec, she had been prerry as a girl.

By azhy moming, all joy or consolation seemed 1o have left the
old woman, excepe their chiid, who was w go too,

Sc ahe rose quickly when the sun was up, and bundling the rich
sdecves back slong ber arens, blundered into that rvom where Mercy
had woken In a scund of doves

‘There,’ said the woman. ‘“We are rogether now:'

The child seemed to agree. How ehe fired herelf 10 che body.
Beyond the window, at) wae now a drooling and consolatian of dever.
L che suntise which was Booding the cool garden Mns Boaner forgot
those incdents of che pasc dhar she chose o forget, and was botding
the Resh of the child against the present. All deck and dreadful things,
all thar she horself could noe understand, mighr be waved sway, If
she could but keep vhe chikl

"‘How you do dribble,’ she sald, dmos with approval. 'Dirry lale

So she woukl address bex sacret child.

And Mercy deady sxw thraugh the crumpled skin co those grescer
blemishes, which, i her presence, there was no necestiry ro hide.

That morning, when she was again decently concealed beneath o
dean aap, M3 Bonner went in 10 her niece, and was very brisk.

‘I declare you have slepc beausifully, Luuse. ¢he sald. armanging the
pillews with her competene bands.

Laura did not concradic. bt let chings happen, for innerdy e
way inviolable.

And soon her sunc was ceembling.

"Will you not let me brush your hais?” the ssked.

‘But ] kave none,” Laura replied.

SOMmuMnBonwdevdopedpdpludom.whkhﬂwwwld
admir to hea hushand when ir suited. Now. however, she realived
chat he had already left; the moming was hees, o arrange a3 she
wished. '
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Laura turned her eyes, ia char face which there was 0o escaping
since che halr was cur, and said:

You will see chat everyrhing iy packed neady; Aunt, becxuse [
would oot like to creats a bad impression. You will find alonost every-
thing §o the gmall cedar chest. Extrpeing those six nightdromes ~ you
will remember we bad 100 many — and the gauffered cap which
Una Pringle gave. They are oo the top shelf of the nllhoy on the
!”I *

l'lilwil:f’nonm:r’c face, thae had been peerty in gitlhood, was visibly

"I do not kmow,' ¢he enswered. "You mum spedk v your unde,
Hes wauld not allow it. One cannot dispose of 2 soul a5 if it warz

Again, in the afeermnoon, Layes said:

"l expecs they will hite s carrisge, or snme kiad of sprung convey-
ance. They would not carry & Liade child in a dray. All che way o
Penrich.’

Mrs Borzner occupied herself with a plece of carting,

Towards evening Laura nuised hersedf on the plllows, and said:

"D you not see thae T shall suifer by i [ could dis by it? Bus
I must. Then he will undersand.’

“Who?" cried M Bonner, her breath muk from het gwn ruffer
ing. ‘“Who?'

And, laying down her work, she booked & her aleoss dlack
eyelids, :
Laurs Trevelyan, by this rme at the helghe of ber illacat, wad
almost dried up.

O Jenwus,' she begped, 'have mercy. Oh, save us, oc if we 2ty now
to be xved, then lex ue die, My dove is 00 hard 1o bear, [ am weak,
afvec ol

That evening, when Mr- Bonner came in, unwillingiy, he
inquired:

‘s theve any improvemenr?’

His wife repbiad:
‘Do not uk e’
There was some liuiccouoluﬁonludwunupmedmof

Dr Kitwinning. He wat smoelling of a glats of pott wine chat be had
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been invited > taste at = previous house, but which the Bonner
forgave bim in the dreumstances.

Dy Kilwinning concrolled his rich breath, and announcad that he
proposed to bleed Mim Trevelyan the following day. As he left che
room, an ii-frcdng door of a wardrobe was jumping, and flouting
the silence. Irwas oot 2 very good plece of fuminure, but Mrs Boooer
did auly love her niee, in whose room she had put it

All the evening the old people were flapping like palm leaves.

The skck woman conducted herself ac rimes with such rarional
gravicy that her hallucinatlons were doubly awful whenever she fek
compelied 1o ahare them:

‘F think iz becter, she announced, 'if [ do nor see Mezcy 2gain.
Aftes all, In the moming, chat is, before che goes. You will be pure
thar she has only a fighr breakfasr, Aun, becnuse of the jolting af the
cart. And she must wear something warm that can be mken off in
the heac of the day:’

Then:

. "You will atrend ra it, Aunt? Won't you?”

“Yex, yen,' eaid Mrs Bonner, who was wremling wich her conaclence
at never before.

In search of airor distraction, she wenr and drew back the curaln
Such was hes preoccupavion with earthly marrers, she did not often
actice the sky, bur chere it was mow,. moet palpable, of solid, dack,
enamelled blue. Or black, Iv was black like well-warer, 30 cokl her
body could not bearic. Bur the grear gaudy jumbie af scacs did please
che child in her And a curious phenomenon. As she followed in
broad pach af Light, she aimost dared bope ir might lead her ouz of
the soe of moraal confision.

"‘Look, Laura, she called, holding back the curtains, her cyes
molsr. ‘A most unusual and wooderful dhing.”

She stood, Baening henelf ingradatingly sgainst the suh, in
hopes chat the patient might be able € see merely by ruening her
hexd.

‘D you noz want to koak ar it, Laummi* she begged.

Buc¢ Laura Trevelyan, who was again with ber eyes closed, baredly
answered:

‘T have seen ic”
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“Silly gid,’ said Aunc Emmy, ‘T have but just drawn the curcaing!’

‘It is the Comet,’ said Loure. "It cannot mve w. Exceps for a
breathing spuce. ‘That is the verrible pare: nothing can be halred once
ic is srarted.”

When Mrc Bonnes renutned, his wife was still holding the helpless
curceln,
‘Ah,” he said, and his eyes showed tiax he o had hoped vo escape
dong the pach of celescial light, ‘you have seen the Camer, about
which vhey are all ealking. It b expected to be vidble for sevenal
duys*

‘] was drawing Laurds atrestion to ic,’ Mrs Bonner sald.

"In vhe sbeence of an official sszonomer, Mr Winskrw iy record-
ing his observations,’ the merchant revealed, 'and will send a repoec
Home by the firse packes to leave.’

Then the rwo old people sood mdher humbly watching an historic
event. In chax blaze, they were dwindling to mete bhick points, and w
the lighr poured, and increased, and invided the room, even Laues

beneath the dry shells of her eyelids, was bached ac leasr
remporarily in the 200l Bood of yaany.

Towards the end of the aftemoon, when the rim of the horizon hed
agaln grovwn distingt, and fyrme wire emenging from the duse, they
scemed o have arvived a¢ che Brther edge of the phain, from which
rose an escarpment. Slowly approaching lus folds of grey exech, the
party was at mgth swalkrenad bry £ deft, furnished with chree o four
grey: misenble, bur living trees, and, mosr hospirable sight of all,
what appeared o be an irregular cloth, of faded green pacchy plush.

All the animals became at once ocbservant, Moismure even showed
11 che dry nastrils of the dragging hones, whoee dull eyt had recor-
ered something of chelr narured Jusme. Linde velver sounds began ro
leue out of dheir throats,

Hete, miraculously, was water.

In the scrimmage, and langing, and groaning chat followed, the
riders were slmost knoclaed off, but did, by uck aad Insdnc, keep
their ses. The bleckfellows, who were laughicg generously our

of their large mouths, ran whooshing amcugst the animals w resrain
them, but s00n desisred, and just laughed, or scratched thomanhres.
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After the exertions of the journey and ematian of their meeting with
the whites, dhey themsalves did not much cate what happened.

[t was cheir ancwomen wha were engroseed by she condnu-
ance of life, who wove into the dust the threads of paths, wha wert
dedicared vo che ricuals of fire and water. who shook snake and lizard
out of their disgusting reticules, and who hung golioping children
upon their long and duscy dugy. For the moenent, ax least, v appeseed
char men were creared only foe the houes of darkness.

As for the white men, dazed by s0 much acxivicy, chey accepeed to
be set apary, while hands, or swift, black birds made a roof of twigs
over tham. Soon they were completzly encased in twigs, beyond
which voices crackled. It seemed thar an argument of procedure was
taking plice. Some of che blackfellons woukl, some woutd noe, Some
weere tired. Others shone with 2 lighe of Inspiration and yearning.

Presendy, Jackie came and st down amongse the white men,
whose wayr he knew, bur ir scon became apparent, from hls sullen
manner, thar he was bt obeying ondens.

“Whae will they do to us, Jackie?' Le Mesuriez asked. ‘What ovex
Je Iz, Jet fr be quick.”

Juckie, however, did not intend to wnderstand.

And Le Mesurier continued to sit, stacing Indifferendy ac the
fragile, yellow-Jooking bones of his own hands.

Various blacks casme and went. A young ginl, of pretty, basely
nublle bressts, and an older, very ugly woman, seated themaclves
behind Jackie, suggesting 2 relatianship recently formed. The boy,
though obviously possessive, was insolent to the two women. They,
in their twm, were rather shy.

Some men came, who had paioted their bodies, and who flled
the twig shelver with che smell of drying day. There was, In addidos,
the whally natural, drugging smell of their bodies, and of anvs. As che
singing began, somewhere in the reax in that defr of the excarpment
where they were encamped, round the trampled mud of the water-
bole, undet the quenched blue of the tky, dic two women in the twig
cage were playing nervousty with che long hales of theiy armpia; thedt
eyes were snapplng in ehe shadows.

The singing, as monotonous a1 grey earth, a5 grey wood, rmee n
sudden spasms of pastian, ro dle down, down, 2s the chareoal tying.
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The vaices of dusr would die right away. To rise and zing. One volee,
alone, would pur on the feathers of parakeers in gay nufo of song. The
» 100, of poung volces, and the giggling of black women.

‘ArJeazt ! incend ro observe thiscecemony,’ the German asanounced,

mbumg a vaguely scientific migdon.
He began to unfold his difficalt legs.

"Ne," mid jackie, in 10 unusilly high, recovered voloe. ‘No, no.
Not now.’

Sodbcyconﬁnuedmd:.'lhrougbwdmﬂninthemyw
ewigs, blue wa poured inta bhue, until there was no
d@hﬁmﬂamﬂﬁn&umﬂmmﬁem&omﬂm
ash, and cold san.

Before the end came.

‘There was u definite and.

'Da you bewe, the heathen blacks have sopped?’ sald Harry
Robaru, the Gumsy whice boy.

jackie had gone frem vhere, folowed by his ¢wo women, now 33
cold s dead lizards,

The silence seaming to allow theie freedam co the tinity of whites,
Yoss went to the door; and was lookdng out.

Look, Frank, Harry;' be called, uthisulmnhlyphemmn
Whatever may happen, iv is w0 beautiful ro ignore.’

His volee trembled from the efforc of breaking the bonds of
language. His woodenness was falling from him, and he was launch-
ing out inta the Sihomms of light.

"Lord, #ir, what is i, chen?® msked Harey Robuets.

‘It iz evidendy a comes,’ seid Le Mowmarier.

Harry was ashamed to 3k for furcher explanadon, but bathed in
his reverent ignotance. It wis beuciful. He wa hollow with i

Nowd\e&rhmmﬁlﬂofdoubtmddswaﬁ@w
voices. The branches of wees, or black arms. were
Yoss continued co cbeerve the quick wanderer, -.lmoctmmﬁmdby
distance in chat immearursble sky. His mouth, thinty foc s long,
wis drinking down the dark blue,

‘“Yau A cornet, evidenthy' he was gulping,

Then Jackie was randing In che slence,
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“Why are you afraid?” Voss ssked.

The blackfellow was quice cold.

Buc, with his dark body and few words, he began o enacy the
eeory of the Grear Snake, the grandfacher of 2l men, thar had coms
dovn from the notth in angee

‘And what are we o expece” asked Voes humorowly. "This angry
snake will do whar?* )

‘Snake eat, ezt, cried the black bay, snapping at the datkncss with
his whire reeth.

Voss was roaring with plessure.

“Then the blacks will nor kill us?* acked Harey Robares. "We are
saved?”

't we are not dewaured by blacks,” Voss replied, ‘or the Grat
Snske, chen we shall be earen by somebody eventually. By a fiiend,
peshaps. Man Ls a rempcing morsel.’

Harry, who coukl nor underxiand, was comforted, mther, by his
more [mmedisce prodpects.

Voss sidressed the sboriginal.

“You want for whire man save blackfellow from chls anake?’

The explorer, however, was still laughing, He was so0 light.

“Saake roo much magic, no geod of Mr Voss,” Jackie reptied.

“Tben you do not believe in me,’ safd the German, suddenly sober,
and a5 If he had ceally expecrad to find someone to replace himself in
his own estimadon.

The night was quiet a3 the blacks ky agalnyr their firey, under
the oolis of the golden anake, They would lock up somezimes, but
preferred thar ehe old men should cranslace this experience Inco tetms
they could understand, Oaly. che okl men were every bit as unhappy.
All theic lives haunired by spirits, thess had been of a colourless, invis-
fble, and comparacivety amiable variety. Even the freakish epiricy of
darknen behaved within die bounds of a ceruin conwendon. Now
thia great fiery one came, and threstmed che smal! wouls of men, oc
coiled achingly in the belliey of the moce reapanaible.

During the nighr, afier Voss bad crawled farwand to put some
sicks upon che fire thac hind been lic ar che mouth of the twig hur,
Le Mesucier asleed sofdy:

“What Ix your plan, then? )



‘1 have rto plan,’ replied Voss, "but will zrum o God.”

He spoke wryly, for the wards had been put inte his mouth.

Le Meatutier wis blasted by thdr lader’s admiction, sichough he
had known ir, of coume, always In his heart and drenmy, amnd had
confessed It even In chose muker poor, bur bleeding poems dhar he
had vorn cur and put on paper.

Now he sat, looking in the direcdon of the man who wae not
God, and, Incidencally, considering hls own prospects.

Thae is 2 nice Jook-out for uy,’ sphutrered the abjacr disciple.

T am to blame," sald Voet, ‘if char confessioc will make some
amends.'

He wt humbly holding a lirde leaf.

“If you withdraw,' Le Mesurier began. '

‘T do not withdraw,” Vose anewered. 1 am withdomn.'

‘And can give us ne hape?’

‘1 suggrsr you wring it out for yourself, which, in the end, s 2ll
thar &k possible for any man.’

And be crumpled up the dry leuf, Le Meruder heand.

The lareer had expecoed wo much of hands which were, after ull,
only bones. As ic grew light, be Found himsedf looking at hit own
Transparent palms.

Meanwhile, what had become of the Besy snake? Asthey engaged in
their various daylight pareuies, of buating, digging for yams, mending
nets, andd paying visics, che general opinion of the sobered aibe was
char the Greet One had burrowed inro the soft aky and was sleeping
off the firsz stages of his journey 1o the carth. The whizes were now
ignoted, w being of comparative unimparance, All men were, in fact,
= wichetty grube In the fingers of chikiren, So che wibe remained
encranced. Thelr voices spoke eofver than the duse, cheir thouldess were
bowed down with the round, beavy sun, as they continwed to wait.

The whire men in thelr rwig hur were offered no akernative. in
the silence and the course of the day they listened o the earth crack
deeper open, w thelr own skulls were splitting in the bear.

Frank Le Mesurler began to go through his possemsions, flint and
tinder, needie and thread, 2 button. the khreds of stinking shizes, che
ends of things, the crumbs, che dust, sl the time looking for some-
thing he had mislaid, and did evencually find.



This beok no longer bore looking at, although his life was
conmined in its few pages: in lovely, opalescenit intaglios, buckers
of vomit, vistaa of stillest marble, che lvers and lighn of belich
and intentiony. There was the cowned King, such 23 he had
worshlpped before his dways anticipared abdication. There was Man
deposed in the very beginning. Gold, gold, gold. tamishing inw
baser metals.

Duting the afrernoon, this wreck of an ageless man hobbled out
through the crackling hear, our anl away from the edge of the camp,
aa if called upon 1o 2ase nature. There was a skdetan of 1 teee, he saw,
in white, bleached wood. He coukd see the digtinct graing of duse
Afver he had car a white, unoccupied, ax the foot of the tree, he began
to tear up the book, by handfuls of fiesh, buc dry, dry. His lips were
faking off. The blood must dry very quicky, he imagined.

And char s exactly what it did.

Bracing himpelf againg the mee, Frank Le Mourier began
open his chroar with a knifc he had. Such hlood as he =till poasessed
forgot ielf so far a1 to gush in the beginnlng. It was his last attempe
at poctry, Then. with his cemaining strength, he was openlng -che
hole wider, unril he was able to cllmb out into the immense fielda of
silence,

The body of Le Mesurier glugged and blubbered 2 litde longer
befoee lying mtill. Even then, coe of the ankles way cwitching, thar
had come aut of the lurge boor. Everything was voo large char had
nor shrunk

So Harry Robarrs, who had been areracred by the paper blowing
shout, eventually found him, aml was funning, and scumbling.
himself scarvered, and crying:

‘I told yer! I told yer!® ,

He was blowing shout, but must, somehow, recurn 10 hls leader.

Whenhepzin."foamid.widwutrﬂdnghhqm

"I is poor Frank.'

The boy was sthaking [iks a2 paper

Mb;fe bloodd:u?nins ox;"ﬂ' be ?'ﬂd- 'Oh, sir. he has g1y his
throad” :

It had nor occurred 1o him ther 2 geatemen might lie 1p ol
blood, like an animal.
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‘Wz must see if we canat go presendy and bury him,” Vosa said.

But both kncw thar they would not have the strength. So they
did nec mention it again. They were pleased e huddle rogether, and
derive some comfort from an exchange of humanity.

Thae night the boy crawled as far s the doorway and annocusiced
that che Comet had slid a Little farther acroas che sky.

‘T am glad 1o have seen iz,” be said. ‘It was a fine dghe. And soft &
dandellons.’

Voes suggested that ha should rerumn into the depths of the hus,
for che night air in the small bours could be injurious o him.

"1 will nor fedd it,” said Harry. [ will pall ic up to my chin. Betides,
[ can protect you better from here,'

Voss

“There is licde enough of me left to protect, and of sech poor souff,
1 doubt anyore would show an interest.”

‘I had 2 newr in a jan, did [ tell you?' Harry Robarts esked. ‘And
a bird in a cage. [v did not sing as it was supposed to do, buc I grew
fond af iv. Uncil they opened the door. Thix ching, sir, in the sky; has
it come 10 stay?’

‘No.’ wid Voss. "lv will pass.’

‘A piry,’ sald the boy. ‘1 could ger wsed w it

'Go ta sleep,’ murmured Voas, who wat icritard.

'l cannot. There are same nights when everything I have ever seen
passes through my hesd. Do you remember that box of youss, that
I carried to the shipeide, on London River?

The man would not answer.

‘Do you remember the Hying Gshes?"

"Yeg!"

The man was maddened Rnally.

‘Are you nor going to sleep?*

‘Oh, there is dme for sleep. Sleep will noe pass. Unless the doge
dig. And then they only xawer the bones.

"You are the dog,” eaid the man,

‘Do you really think s0?' alghed ¢he deowsy bay:

‘And a mad ooe.’

"Licking the hends.”

"No, Tearing at one’s thoughm.'
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As the two fell irto sleep, or such a numb phyelcal stare us approx-
imated to it, Vo befieved that he loved this bey, and with him alt
men, even those he had haved, which is the mas difficulr act of love
to accomplish, bectuse of ane’s own faulr.

Then deep prevalled, and the cocsional grumbling of the blacks,
still ur the mercy of che Gery snake, and che strring of thot cardchly
fires mpuinst which they lay, and che breaking of sticks, which bresk
in darkness, Just as they lie, from welghr of time, [t appears.

While they were asleep, an old man bad come and, repping
wcront the body of Harry Robarts, mt down inside che hue 1o waich
ot guard Voss. Whenever the larrer awoke and became aware of the
man's prosence, be was not surprised o ace him, and would have
expected anyone. In the altedng firelight of the camp, che thin old
man waa a single, upright, black stroke, becoming in the cold lighc of
morning, which i the colour of ashes, a patienc, grey blur.

Viex wis dozing and waking. The grey light upan which be floared
wia marvelludy soft, and Baking ke ashes, with the consequence
thar he was mos graceful o all concerned, and looked up once in an
effort to convey his apprecisdon, when the old man, or woman, bear
over him, For In the grey light, it tranapired thag the figure was thar
of a warman, whase breasts hung likee bags of empty akin shove che
whice nmn's Soe,

his mistake, the prisoner mumbled an apology as the
ushy fguce resurned ics vigil. It war unnecessaty, howeves, for their
undermanding of each other had begun o grow. While the women
sar looking down ac her knees, the greyish skin was slowly revived,
undl her fall, whice, Immaculate body bacame the shining wource of
all lighe.

By i radiance, he did finally recognize her face, and would
hxve goee to ber, if it had been possible, but it was not; his body was

wird ouL.

Insresd, abe came o him, and ar eace he was Booded with fight

and mexnocy. A she iay bexide him, his bayhoed alipped from bim in
a rustling of warer and & rough rowel. A steady summer had possessed
them. Leaves were in her lips, that he biz off, and from her brearm
the full, silky, milky buds. They were bolding tach other’s heads and
looking Inco them, as remorselestly as children looking ar secrets,
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and seeing all wo deardy. But, unlike children, they wan confronted
o tecognise their own Sults.

So they were growing together, and loviag, No sore was s0 scrofu-
Jous on his body thar she would nor touch ic with her kindness. He

would kisy ber waunds, even the detpat caes, thar be bad infliceed

himself and lefs o suppurave.
Given time, che man and wooen might have hezled each othec

That ttme is 1ot given was ther one sadoess Bur dme joelf i o
wound chac will noc heal up.

"Whas Is this, Laura 7" he ssked, tooching the oot of ber huir, at
the tanpla. "The bicod is still ranning,’

But ber reply was slipping from him.

And he fell back into the moming,

An old, thin blackdullow, scared oa the floor of the twig hur,
warching che whire man, and swatting che eardy flies, creaked to hue
feet soon sfter this. Stepping over the form of the boy, who waa still
stretched across the encrance, he went cutside.

Afver 3 fearful night, M Bonner insisred chac [im Prencice go and
feech Dr Kilwi

‘For such good as it may do.'

Her husband sald:

‘We would have done better to stick ro the simple young fellow
we had in che beginning, mther than waste out monsy upon this

in cutlz.’

Each wondered who was o bhm:,bmkmddmbchndn
anybody's door uc thac carty hous.

‘He ks vexy highly spoken of WMuBonmwhowm
all her rings, ax ladles do az a shipwreck or a 6re, for this was the
disastar of her orderly and uneveneful life

'Silly wornen will spexk highly of a doczor If they like che ciz of
his coar,’ comphained the merchant There is nothing so fetching
some, 5 a tighe, hlack, bulls back.

‘Mr Bonner!' his wife proresed, although she could enjoy a0
indelicacy.

His shanks were very white and thin by thax light, burt his calves
ware grill impedows, and the festoons of che nighrthicr, becween his
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legx as be sar, were of an early, pearly grey, and the very best qualiry

maavecisl.

. Becaure he had been her husband, the old woman felc sadly
moved,

"There ave times,’ she said, ‘When you sy the unkindes chings.’

Some of his srengrh was cesored with her words, and he cleared
his chick, thonged throat, and dedared:

‘I will el Jim to being che doctor aver in che brougharm, so that
chere need be no fuss abour harnessing other horses at this hour. Some
peopie can make difficuldes. And fecching the docror’s man out. [e ks
a different marver If the horse & not raquired, nor che man.’

Mis Bonner wat blowing her nose, of which the poces had been
socnewhat eplarged by the hour and emodion.

Now also, she glanced owards her niece’s sick-bed, If she did chis
lesa frequently, fc was because her courage fuiled ber. She had become
inrimidund by the mysterim with which her house was flled, :

However, by the time the grooo had fecched Dr Kilwinning, and
deiven him through che shiny shrubs, and deposited hisn under dhe
solid sandstone portico, the master and mistress were nesly dreqed,
and appeared to be In full possession.

The docror himself was remaricably near, and pardcularly sheur
his full, well-cur, black back, which Mrs Bonner determisied in fazure
not 1o nodce,

He was carrying e Ucrde cardboard box.

"I propose to let some blood,” he explained. "Now, Aichough 1 had
intended waiting unl this evening,”

The old couple drew in thelr breach.

Nor would Mrs Bonner consent 10 [ook at dhose naked leeches,
lolling upon the muoist grese, in chelr licde box. "

As the day promised scorching heat, they had already dravwn the
curtuing over the sun, 10 thar the young woman's face was
by shadow as well ag suffering. Bur for o painful breathing, she might
not have been present in her gramish Besh, for she did not appear
docror to arrange the leeches ax if it were one of the more unual aces
af dally life, and soly when it was done did she seem concamed foc
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the ash, which, the se3d, che wind was blowing iaro their faces froen

Once she romted harsdf, and azkad:

“Shall [ be weakened, Docror, by losing blood?”

The docror pursed his mouh, 20d answered o0 hamour ber:

'OndwmmwuwthM'

‘1€ that is the cruth,’ she séd. ‘Because T oeed all my strengrh.
Butpwplchxwalnbitomew&umdnom

And later on:

‘IdmkliovcmnhbmnfalL’Paudagﬂhuknﬂmidym
you know. We can never be quite truthful.”

Alf che dme the leeches weee Blling, undl chey could no longer
ewitch cheir taile. Mo Bonner was pemified, bodh by words thax she
did not understand, and by the medusa-hesd that wtwred chem.

Laura Trevelyzn sid:

‘Desr Christ, now at Inst ] understand your suffering.’

The doctor fowoed, not because his paticar’s moaduson
npproached doss m hlaphemy, but becnuse be was of 2 worddly
narure. Alchough he artended Church, both for profesional- rensos
and ¢o please his mther fishionable wife, the expression of faich
ourside itx frame of organdzed devotion, scandalived. sven frighoened
this extablished man.

"You see,’ he whispered ro Mrs Bonner, "how the leeches hawe
filled”

*[ prefer not w dook," she replied, and had to shudder.

Laurgs head — for all chat remained of her seemed v have become
concentrwied in the head ~ was eruggling with the simplicicy of &
grear Idea.

‘Haw imporant i is 1o undevtrand the three stxges. Of God nto
man. Man. And man reeuening inro God. Do you find, Doctoe, thers
are certain belichs a dergyrmun may sxphin 1o one from chikihood
onward, withont one’s undemtandlng, excepe in theory, uneil suddenly,
tlmosz in spive of reason, they are macde clear. Here, muddenly, in this
oo, of which I imagined I knew afl che cornens, | understand?

The doctoc was prepared to epeak firmly, bux saw, to his rellef, ther
she did not require an angwer.
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Dear God,’ she cried, gasping for breath, ‘it is 30 easy.’
Beyord dhe curizing che day was naw hlazing, and the woman in
the bed was burning with a similar lighe.

"Excepr,” she sald, distorting her moudh with 2n irony which
incensified the compassion thar she fele. and was now compelled
ta express, ‘except that man is 20 thoddy, so contempdble, greedy,
jealoas, stubbem, ignomant. Who will love him when 1 am gone?
[ enly pray thar God will.

“Q Lord, yes,' she begged. ‘Now that he Is humble’

Dr Kilwinning had to tear at the leeches with his plamp, swong
hands co bring them away, so greedily weze they clinging w the blue
veing of che sick woman.

*“That b dear, Docror?’ she asked.

“Whar2' he mumbled.

The siruation had made him clumsy.
“When man is wuly bumbled, when he has Jearne that he i poc

God, then he is nearesc vo bacoming so. In che end, he may ascend.’

By this vime Dr Kilwinning’s cuffs had acquired a crumpled look,
The coat had wrinkled up his back, Upon deparvure, he sald quire
sincerdy:

“Thiswould appear ro be & case where medicine is of Brtle assistance.
I suggest thac Miss Trevelyan might care to ik 1o 2 dlergyman,’

But when che svenmality was broached, Laura laughed.

'Dear Aunt,’ she said. You were always bringing me soups, and
now it is a dergyman.’
. “We only thoughy.' mid Aunt Emmy; and: All we do ks intended
for the best.'

It was most unfiir. Everybody jumped upon her, even for choee
idcas which weee not her own.

But Laura Trevelyan was remporarily comforred by some Ulusion.
Or by the acdon of the leeches, hoped her uncle, agains his natuesd

scepriciim. Ar all evena, she Gid rest 2 lide In the course of the
afemoon, and when the breeze ¢ame, wx it usually did @wards
four o'clock, & salt eir mingled wich the scent of cooling rosex, she

remarked in a languld volce:
‘Marcy will be there, They are mking ber down sut of the care. [

hepe there are no wasps, for she will be playing a gsod deal, nacurdly,
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under the fruit trees. How [ with 1 might iay my head, IFonly foza
Hrde, in chat long, cool grass.”

Suddenly she looked ar her nung, with those eyes which isw more
than othen.

‘Mercy wenr?' the saked.

*Thar was your wizh,' mid Aunc Emmy, molrening hes lips. and
foreed ber handkerchief into a tighter bell.

‘f am glad,” said Lauca. ‘My mind s ac rest.”

Mn Bonner wondered whether she were not, after all, dronger
than her niece.

Voss arrempoed to count the dayz, bur the simplesc sums would
swddl into » mkdation of univerml dme, 50 van tha it Glled his
mouth with one whole mealy potato, cold cerainfy, but of unman-
ageable propartions,

Once he asdaed:

"‘Harry? Wie lang tind wiy schons Aler? How many dayst We muse
casch the hocees, or we will roz us we lie in this one plasce.”

As if tu ror were avoidable, By moving. But it wax pot,

"We rot by living,” he sighed.

Gnce lay only In the varying spowds st which che proces of
decomposidon wok place, and the lovely colowrs of puuescence dhac
some souls wrre sllowed to waar. For, in the end, ewrything waa of
flesh, the soul alliptical in shape.

Outing those days many pecple envered the hur. They would sep
acroa the form of the whice boy, and stand, and observe the man.

Onee, in the presence of a congregadon, the oid blacidellow,
the guardian, or familisr, pur lam the whie man’s mouth a whole

grub.

The solemnicy of his act was immense.

The whive man was conxious of thar pinch of sofs, whice fleah,
bur rather mose of §es flavaur, not ualike char of the almond, which
also is ellipeical. He mumbled ir on his tongue for & while before
arcempting to swallow [t, and sz once the soft thing became dhe
struggilng waler of his boyhood, thar sbeorbed the ynwocthines in
his hot mouth, and would not go down., As then, his foar wae chat

Phis sinful wafies might be discvered, lying before hirm, hatf-digesrd,
upan the floor.
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He did, however, swallow the gzub In dme.

The grave blackfellows became used o the presence of the white
man. He who had appeared with che snake waa perhaps also of myper-
natural otigin, and must be respected, even loved. Safety is boughe
with love, for a lirde. Sc cthey even fexched dheir children ta look at
the whire man, who lay with hiz eyes dosed, and whose eyelids were
a pale galden like the belly skin of the heavenly snake.

In the sweet, Gothic gloom In which the man Bimself walled-
ac dmes, by effort, over cold dles, beneath gold-leaf, and grey-
blue mould of the sky, the scenks were ascending, of duick Incense,
probably, end lilles doing obeisance. It would also be the banes of the
saines, be ressoned, thar weore exuding & perfume of sancriry. One,
however, was a stinking Lily, or suspecx salnc,

It began to overpower.

Oncbumingn&mwondnc%drwdmydumﬁmbody
of the white boy, which was rising whee it lay They ket out yells,
and kicked the offending corpse sacher o foc. It was swvelling. Ie had
become g green wonaan, that they took nnd chrew into che gully wich
the body of the other whire man, whe had let bis own spirit out.

The plump body and the dried coe lay rogether in che gully.

There let hem breed maggot togethes, white maggots, cried one
blackiellrw, who was 2 poet,

Everybody laughed.

Then they were singing, though in soft, severential voices, for &
vras selit ehe season of the wnake thar could devour themy; they were

singing:

“Whice maggocs are drying up.
Whire maggnty are deyingup . . .

Vass, who beard them, saw thar the palm of his othecwise yellow

hand was sdll asconishing]y whice,
‘Harry, he called ouc in his loneliness, ‘come and read o me.’

And dhen:

"Ein guter fumge.'

And again, siill fascinared by his own surprising hand:
Ak, Harry v, nacurally; desd.’
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Only he was Jeft, only be coudd endure ic, and chet because ar lage
be was cruly humbled.

So minw acquire sanctity whao are onfy bonea

He laughed.

Tt was bath casy and difScute. For be v siill a man, bound by the
chreads of his face. A whate knor of is.

Ax night he ixy wd Jocked throogh the thin twigs, = the ataes, bat
more especially at the Comet, which sppeared o have glided alenst
the Length of i appainmed course. It was fading, or else his epes were.

“Thar, Harry,' be said, 'ls the Souchern Croa, [ believe, ro the
south of che malnmase. That lr where, doubcless, cheir snake will
bmm:narﬂmshﬂlnotﬂhlmvim

‘Are you frightened? be acked.
enedd, even ar che height of his divine power, a frai} god upon a ricloery
throne, afrald of opening letters, of making decisions, afrid of the
instincrive knowledge in the eyes of mules, of the inpocent eyes of
good men, of the dastic aature of the pasions, even of the devotion
he had recelved from some men, and ane wonae, and dogs.

Now, at leoxt, reduced e the bones of manhood, he coukl admit
ro all chis and Lisven to hir teeds randing in the dakmess.

‘O fesus," he cried, “reser mick me? Dy livher!'

Of this too, mortally frightened, of the army, or sticky, neaching
down from the ecemal aee, and cears of bloed, and candle s, OF
che grear lepend becoming orudh.

Towards evening the old man who sac with che explorer <t into
the lates’s forearn, sxperinetally, cnxdousiy, © see whether the™
blood would Aow. Ix did, if feebly. The old man subbed 3 finger in
the dick, pooc blood. He smelled ir, wo. Then he gpaz upon hiy
finger, to wath off the stain.

The following day. which could alio pruve to be the lax, wat 2
buming one. The backs, who had warched the thy most of the night
in anticiparion of the Grear Saake's dissppearance, were partculady
wullen. They had suffered 2 fraud, 2 seemed. Only the women were
indifferent. Having risn fram the dust and the demands of thelr
hushands, they were engsged in cheir ususl pucsuit of digging foc
yame. All except ane young woman, who was exhsoetad by odescial
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visions. Almost inverred, she had dreamr dizily of yellow stars falling,
and of the suave, golden flesh, full of kindness far her, char she had
rouched with ber own hands.

Conzequencly. this young person, o whom a myscery had been
revealed, as if she were an old man, increated in impnmmuind)t
eyes of the others. Her companions were diffident of sharing cheir
charter. They talked coand, racher chan o the young inidate, who
had been, uncll recendy; the linde girl chey had given ro Jackie, the
boy from a wibe o the easrward.

That day the men reeumed eardier than ueual from the hune, and
weter quastioning the unforeunace Jackie, whe suffered the miseia
of language. They could not hew the encwers out of his silence. He
remainad an unhappy, Jumpish youth.

Then the akl feliow who had let the blood of the whice man ceme
invo theit midse showing his finger. Th member was examined hy
everyone of responsible age, alchough there was no longer any trace
of blood. By sundown, aif were angry and sullen.

S0 the explorer walted. He did noz faar tortures of che body, for
licde enough of that remained. [t was some Enal worment of the spisit
thar be might not have the strength o enduze. For a long time thar
nighs he did not dare ralse his eyes cowards the sky. When he did,
at Jast, there were the naile of the Cross sill eating inro it, but the
Comet, he saw, waa gone,

There was almont continuous toamping and stamping on earth. k
had becoene obvious ro the blacks thar chey were sved., which should
have been the signal o express simple joy, if, during all choase days,
they had nor been deceived, both by the Saske and by the whit
mazn, So the blacks were very angry indeed, if also giad dhat ane of
the agents responsible for thelr deceprion still cemained ro them.

Vass lisened,

Their feet were thuxping the ground. The men had painted their
bodies with the warm colours of the earth thoy knew totom by totem, -
wd which had prevaited ae last over the cold, nebulous country of
the san. The homdy spicits were dancing, who had vanquithed che
dreadfisl ones of darkness. The enimals had come ouc again, o soft,
musky fur aml feathes. They were dancing their conwibution e life,
And the dust wia bot beneath their feet.
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Vos could hear them. As it was no Joager powsible for him o
wamn his neck more than an inch o¢ two, be did no¢ me, buc could
amell the ecench of cheir armpit. The black bodles wene sweating ac
every pore. :

Then he heard che firss sream; he beard che sande of chalns, end

knew. :
In che night the blackfellows were killing the hames and mules of
che white men, ar it was now their righe, The eraciated animals could
not rear up, but made an sttempr with their hobbled forslege. Some,
vidiculousdy, fell over sideways. Their eyes were glimering wich fear ia
the Grelight. Their nostrils were stiff. Blood ran. Those animals that
amelled the blood, and wexe noe yot vouched, ecreamed more fright-
fully than those which were already dying. Tongues were Jolling ouz
[ the mules were sienver, they were alto perhaps more desperate, like
big, caught fish Jeaping and squirming upon the bank ¢f . river. But
thelr eyes glazed finally.

Nane of this was sea by Voss, but at ons stage che spear sermed
o encec his own hide, und he screamed through his chin theose with
his Jirdde, leathery wrip of remaining tongue. For all mffering he
screamed.

Ah, Lord, Jex him beas it

Soon the boweix of the dying animals wire flling the night. Tha
glistening, gresmish cavezas of chei belfies were open. Drunk with
the foetid smells, the biscks were running amongsc the carcasces,
tearing ouc the vamished livers, and hacking off the rough rongues.

Almosc before the blood was dry on their hands, chey bad fallen
to purging themaelves, aad In a very chort tie, of #0 it seemed, were
sucking the charred bones, 10d soae ware conghing for 2 final Kjonre
of ainged hide thar fad stuck in going down. is was, on the whole, a
pocer feasz, bur the bellles of all had rwdled our if they were beyoad
pardon, It was their lean lives char had damned dem.

Vow heard the sucking uf fingers beside che fires, 01 the dlacks
drowsed off invo silence, deaper, choaer, their own ghias slmost singed
upon the coals.

As for himaeH, 3 cool wind of dreaming began about chis dme o
blew upoa his face, and It seerned 22 if ha mighr even escape from
that pocket of purgarory in which he had been caughs. His cheeks,
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above his exhausred besed, were supple and unfamiliar. The sleck,
kdnd gelding scood. and was rubbing it rezzle against its foreleg, to
pentle pplc of metal, which persisead after he had mounted, Once
be had ridden away, he did nor fook baci ar the past, so grear was hia
confidence in che furure.

Thus hopefid, ir was obvious the must be ar his side, and, ia
fact, he heard a mcond borse blowing cut its nostyils, the sound 20
pleched he would have known it to be moming without the ocher
infallible sign of o prevailing peardiness. As chey rode, the valleys
became startling in dheir sonorous reds, thele crenellations broken
by tenuous Rhenish turvets of grear subdery and beauty. Once,
upon the banks of a cransparent river, the waters of which were not
needed o quench chirst, & persunsive was the dr which flowed into
and over their bodles, chey dismounted ro pick the lilies char were
growing there. They were the prayers, che mid, which the had fer
full duriing the aueward journey to his coronatien, and which, oa
the cancellation of thar ceremony, had sprung up &s food ro tide
them over the long Journey back in search of human warus. She
advised him to mmple these nowrshing biooms. So they stood dhere
munching swhile. The lilies exseed Boury, bur wholaome. Mareaver,
he puspected that the juices present in the sralks wounld enable chem
te be rendered down easily Inco 2 gedscineiys, sustalning soup. Bur of
greamy impormance were hls own wards of love that be was able ac
last to put ino her mouth. So grear was her faitk, she tectived these
white wafers wichout surprise.

After lingering same Hime with their discoveries, the two figures,
upuifecernd by the interminable nature of the journey, and by thelr
own unallnen in the immense landscape, remounved thelr stout
horsts and rode o They were for ever examining objects of wonder:
the wounds in the sdde of 1 beigalow palm, that they remembered
having seen somewhere before; mones dhar sweared a wild boney; and
wpon one memorabk oacasion, 3 speden of soud, dlipticl in shape,
of a subsance similar 0 buman flesh, from which fresh knives were
continually growing in place of those that were weenched out.

Al thexe objecns of sclencific interest the husband was constantdy
exphaining e his wife, and it was quite touching w obeerve dhe
interest the larrer professed even when most bored.
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From dhis luminous state Voss recumed for 2 momenc in the early
moming. His facultes promised support, and he felt chache was ready
to mees the supremie emergency with strength and resignation.

All that nighr, the bladks, although scupefied by gorging, bad
been rusning la their sleep beside the fires, as IF chey were full but
noc yer fulfilled. Abour the grey hour severaf old men and warriors
arose. Almost 1t once their badics became purposefl, and they were
joined by the guardian of the white man, wha went and roused the
boy Jadde.

Now, Jackie, whether sleeping or not, immediately went dhzough
all the eppexrance of waking, and himself gave an imicadon of

while shuddering like black warer, He was edll cecribly
rupple and young, His lefc cheek bore the imprint of a bone-handled
damp-knife given him by Mr Voss, and upon which he had been
lying, Tt was peshape this sad possession, oertainly hix most precious,
whidch had begun to Rl him with sulienness. He was ready, however,
to expiate his innccence.

All moved quickly wwands the twig shelter, an aminaus humpy
in cha light. Jackie went in, aawded upon by several members of hi
adoptive tribe sill doubefild of his honescy. Bux the spirits of the place
were kind to Jackie: chey held him up by the aompits as he knele a¢
the side of Mr Vos.

He coudd just see char che pale eyes of the white man were looking,
whether at him oc chrough him, he did not arempe wo discover, but
quickly scabbed with bis knife and his breath berween the windpipe
and the musculsr pare of the throar.

His andlence was hissing,

The boy was stabding, and mwing, and curting, and breaking,
with all of his increaring, but confised manhood, above alf, breaking.

"He wrust drenk che terrible magic that bound him remorselessty,

endlessly. w the white men.

When Jackic had gor the head off, he ran outside followed by
the witnesses, and Rung the thing ar the feer of the dders, who hed
been clever enough to see o it thar they should not do the deed
themaelves.

The boy stood for a momene beneath the marming star. The whole
air was trembling on his skin. As for the bead-ching, it konodad
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against a few swooes, 2nd lay like any melon. How much was lefe of
the man it no longer representad® His dreams fled inro the air, his
bloed ran our upon the dry carth, which deank it up immediarely.
Whedher dreans breed, or the earth respoads ro a pinc of blood, the
Lnscant of death does nor redl.

Also early in the moming, M Bonnes starred up from che chair in
her niece’s rcom In which she had been, not exacdy seeping, buc
wrestling with horrid rengible choughrs, She jumped up, out of the
deprha, and wew that it was Lawrs who had rescued her. The young
wornin wis moving feebly on her sick-bed, while calling out with
what remained of her strength after che bleedings o which she bad
been subjecred on several occasions.

The aunc looked ar ber niece 2nd hoped char che herself would
kaow Bow co ack,

‘What is it, my deas?” begged che frighrened woman. 'T know that
1 am foolish, buz pray that f may rise above my foolishness, jusc this
once. [Fonly you wilk tell”

Realizing that there were cupboards which s would never be
allowed w0 wmange had samped an expression of coafision, even
of resentoent, on Mn Bonner’s good fxce. She stocd Jooking at her
niece, who was uying o dishunden herself) i was ar once clear, for
veins stood out in her throat, and she was streaming with molsture
and a pecullar grey lighe. This larrer effect was caused, doubaless, by
the macning, azt ir came in ar the window, and was reflecred by the
puna,dumhmu.mdvaﬁousobjeculnomamenulghu.

'O God,' ¢cried che girl, at lasz, rearing It out. ‘It is over. It h
over'

Anhupohc.dwémud.mdgj.md.

The aunt pur her hand on the nlece’s skin. ltwquhem

'lthnlbrokm. sald Aune Emnyy. *The fever has broken!'

She hervelf had dissalved into a hopeful i

Laura Trevelyan was cow ceying. She could not stop. Mrs Boruner
had acver heard anything quite vo animal, not so convulsive, bur
she was na loager Ffrightenad, she did nar pause to feel shocked.

‘Oh, dear,’ relief had made the old thing whimper, ‘the Fever la
broken. We must peaise God.
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"Etemnally,’ she added, and heard it sound exceptionally solemn.
But Laura Trevelyan cried.

Presently, when she was caimer, she said:

Ar lease I ahall lock forward to sceing mry licde girl before vy

Then you know thar ] disobeyed your wishes?” Aunt Emmy

pulped.

Tknow that my will wavered, for which I kope [ may be forgiven,’
hes niece replied. ‘Fe will forgive, for at thar disance, { believe,
fuilures are aceepeed in the light of intendons.”

“Whe will forgive, who condemn, 1 cannot say, oaly char nobody
has 2veér mken into consideration my powers of judgement,” Mrt
Boandr camplained. ‘Ne, | am 2 muddler. it has been decided, and
noc even my own family will allow chac I sometimes muddle right

Laura, by this time tco exhausted o submit vo more, was hlling
int a deep that appeared peaceful encugh, ar lease, 1o listen 1o, and
watch,

When she had wiped her smeary oo with an Irich handkerchiof
thar conld have been a dish-clour, Mty Bonners first Impulse was o
wake ber husband, such was ber relief, and ¢l him cheee was pow
some possibility daat theie niece might recover from her ceeeible iliness
She did go a icdde way along the passage, before thinking bemer of it
Foe Mr Banoer, 2 mao of reticence in moments of emnarion, mighe
oot have done jumics to the situaden. So she hugged ber joy selfishly,
in che grey house in the sill morning, and let her husband sleep on.
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FOURTEEN

THRER LITTLE GIRLS, three frimds, were rasing their braided heads
in the privacy of wome laureds, a2 nest of confidences and place
of pac, © which they slmos always repalred with the vamnished
buns that the younger Miss Linsley distribured o the children &
tleven o'dock.

't like potatoes,” Mary Hebden said.

"Mmmm? Macy Cox replied, in doube.

I like purapkin best,’ zald Mary Hayley.

'Ch, well, bt Mary Hebden proveared. ‘Who way alking
of bess?'

They were all cheee sdpping ardd jumping, e they licked the
few graing of sugar off che inxipid, gloesy buns. It was their axstom o
do several things at once, for freedom is regrectably bried,

] like strawberries dss." Mary Helxlen jumped and panced

"Serawberries!” sheicked Mary Cox. "Who will ger srawberriest’

T will satd Mary Hebden, Although T am not supposed

“Thar is one of the things you expect us 10 balieve,’ Mary Hayley
sald ‘As if we waa olly”

‘Simple dimple had 2 pimple,’ chanved Mary Cox.

‘Syllables of sillides,” sang Mary Hayley, in her cacher pure volce.
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‘Very well, then,' sakl Mary Hebden. ‘T had begun to tell. Bur will
oot now. Tharks to you, chey will pot be able 1 ssy T cannor keep

Mary Hebden had srapped. She shoak her braids with myztegfous
imporance, and began o nuck her inketaing.

‘Old ink-drinker’ accuced Mary Cax.

‘T will drink sherbet this afternoon,’ said May Hebden,

She held ber finger up to the light, and dhe sucked ink shone.

'l.lk.e'nnydﬂng, you will,’ sakl Mary Hayley. ‘Berween sewing and

prayets.

Very well, then,” cried Mary Hebden, who could not bear it
“T will rell you.'

All che braids were s,

‘1 amy going o a parey ar Waverley, far grown-up people, ar the
home of Mtz de Courcy, whe is a kind of cousin of my fathers.

‘A party in rerm time?’ doubted Mary Cox.

‘And Ifhkforgrmup&whylbouldadlddbegoing? asked
Mary Huyley. ‘I do not believe &’

"It is 2 speckal occasion. I ks quite true, I rel you'

"You have cold ux 50 many things,' sid Mary Cox.

"Bur chis is trae. 1 swear it upon my double honcusr. It is » party
for oy unde, who bas corne back from searching for that explorer
who got Jost. Thar German.'

CWlMMEI | ‘IG !.

‘Do you know any?" asked dary Cox

“‘No,’ Mary Hayley replied. ‘And I do not wanc 1o. Because I would
not like them.’

*You are the silly one,” Mary Hebden decided.

"My farher says chaz If you cannot be Englich, ir Ls all right ro be

. Scorch. Bur the Irith 1nd everyons el is awfl,” said Mary Hayley.

‘Although the Dutch are very dean.’
‘Buc we are noc English, net propeciy, not any more.”
‘Oh, that is different,” said Mary Hayley "oursf is abwwys difforenr.”
Any vay, sald Mary Hebden, “if thar Gesman had not got bos,
and my uncle bad noc gone to Jook, there would not be « party.’
‘Btuifyourundedidnmﬁnddte(}mn, mid the doubting

Mary Cox.
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“It was still a brave ching w do," Mary Hebdzn replied.

‘My father says,’ said Mary Hayley, ‘the German was &aeen by
blacks, and s good thing, 1o, if he was going ro find land for a ot
of other Germans.'

“Llsten, Mary,” sald Mary Cox, ‘coukd you make us a parcel wich
some lirde cakes and chings? If you are really going,’

*That would be seealing,” Mary Hebden replied.

‘Buc you can stexl from your cousin,' exid Mary Hayley. ‘[ust a few
cakes. And us tiving an boiled muton.’

‘I will see, chen” -

"How will you go?' asked Masy Cox,

‘In a hired carringe, with Miw Trevelyan,'

‘Ocoohhh!’ moaned dhose who were lesy fortunare.

“You swful thing’ cried Mary Cox.

"I will eall yow something,' s2id Mary Hayley.

“iviiss Trevelyun ler me bruh her hair.’

"l do not believe it. When?

"The night I was 0 bitions, because 1 was nervous, because Mamma
kad left for Home,'

Tt was the rescle woffere thar Maud Sinelair made.’

Any »ay, continued Mary Hayiey, ‘Miss Trevelyan took me into
her room, and lex me brush her hair. It was o lovely. It was all cur off
once, bur grew agaln, thicker than before.

T haard my aunts malking, and dhere is comething funny abour
Misn Trevelyun.'

"Ob, thar! T¢ {s il nonsenae. I thoughe: if only [ could anip a lite
bit of hair. Her back was eurned, of course. Buz | did not have che
counge.” '

‘Look, there the id’ Mary Hebden peinted.

“Wiere?'

They were rumning and burning in the secret laurels. Then they
shook our their week-day pinafores, and raced.

T will bear ysu,” Mary Hayley squealed.

‘Gdet' called the elde: Miss Lindey, who was chafing her
cold hands upon the hor veranda. "It {5 never oo early o practise
self-conrrol.’
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Okler girle, oc more pracrised young hadies, were walking nnd
talking, und frowming av the dust char the three Marys had kicked up.
Anyching moze graceful than the older girls could only bave broken;
the laws of narure would have seen 1o it. Their porcelsin necks were
perfect, and dheir long, coal hands sbways amedled of woap. Defdy
they curied large, cdean boaks in the crooky of their arms, ageinse
their bricde walnz, slbums of pieces for plano and harp, hirtorie
of England, horanies, sheaves of porous drawing-paper. On Friday
evenings they studied deporument.

“Who will control Mary Hayley?' Lizzie Ebsworch frowned.

I was usder the impression,’ Nelly Hookham began, lowering
her voice on zccount of dhe serfousness of what she was abour o
communicate, ‘1 was atways under che impression thar the Hayleys
were Roman Carholics.”

And ahe Jooked over her shouldar.

‘Oh, dear, no,' mid Maud Sinckir, who was plain and kind. ‘My
aunts knvow them. The Hayleys are 2dl righe”

*This one, of course, Is encouraged by Miss Trevelyan,” sald Nelly
Hoolkham.

"Yeo,’ mic Lizzie. "There she is”

The three glds stood warching, their necks ramed beautifully.

"Poor thing,’ mid Maud Singlair.

IW

"Well, you #new,’ sakd Nelly Hookham.

"Bux do we know?!” asked Lizzie Ebeworth.

"She hag had 2 hard deve,’ Maud Sinclaie swid.

‘Sbe ks horrid,” said Lizzle ‘She i srcastic in machemarics.'

‘She 1 cercalnly rather peculiar. sighed Nelly.

‘She it a dear, really,’ said Maud.

‘I would noc dare speak o her abour anything of Inreresx,” sald
Nelly. 'l would be cerrdfied, in fact, w0 speak w ber shour anything
chat waa not strictly necessary.”

‘Cernalnly she ks sometimes severe,’ Maud allowed. “Bur, poor
ching, [ expece it Is because she ks disappoinred.’

Lintie Ebsworth wes embarrassed. She laughed.

‘How old do you suppose she is?’

“Twenry-atx.”
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Ar Jeast.” .

Silence fedl.

"D you know,' sakl Lizzie, '} hove received a levter from Mury
Hebden's eldest brother, whom I met at the Pringles’ last winter.

‘Oh, Lizzie, you did noc telf ust’

"What colour is he?’

Lizzie was carefully breaking a cwig.

"1 do not think on¢ woukl say he is any particular coloue,
she replied, after some consideration.

i like reddish roen,’ Nelly Hookham confessed too quiddy, and
blushed.

‘Oh, no.

"Well, I mean, not so much red,’ she procested, ‘as a kind.of sers
chestnue,”

She blushed even deepes.

‘I kevow whar Nelly means,” Maud said, thoughefully. *l can chink
of several reddich men. Poor Ralph Angus, for lastance.’

‘He was my coudin,’ said Nelly, and resrranged her books.

The others were sympadhedcally shocked.

‘So tragic,” sald Lirzie, who was used vo acoompany ber mother
on morning calls, ‘And such a valuable properry.’

"My father is of she opinion thac they have discovered o pars-
dise somewbere in dhe midkdle of the Coctdnenr, and cannot bear ra
recurn, But thar is only a cheory, of course,’ said Muud.

‘I do not chink char Ralph would be so lacking in bumen Losdnes,”
Nely blureed.

‘But the German.'

The lesves of che laurels were shaking and quakdng, Then the
bushes erupted, and a litte givd staggered out, dressed in a servicesble
stuff, of the same colous as the foliage. It was not what one would
have chosen for 3 child.

“Why, it is Mercy,' chey mid.

Maud put down ber books, and prepared 10 ear her up.

Mercy screamed.

‘Have you no kisses for me?” Maud azked. .

"No,” Mercy screamed.

“Then whae will you give me?
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*Nothing," Mercy Lusghed.

*[f you zre o unkind, 1 shall ke this,” Mwud erased, rouching o
marble thae the licle gid was carrying. This slto was greern.

‘Na‘

She would guard whee she had.

‘Az lease you muue talk ro us nicely,” Nelly cnaxed the silence.

“Whao is your mamma? Lizzie asked.

The big givls waited. [t was cheir favourite game.

Laura.’

‘Laurs? Whe Is Laura?'

‘iMiss Thevalysn.'

‘Mis?" Linzie askoed.

‘Oh, Lizziel’ Maud cried,

Mercy haughed.

And your father?” asked Nelly.

‘1 have no fathes, sid Mercy,

‘Oh, deart’

The big girls were giggling, Their white necks were strewn with
the strawberrier of their pleasure and shume.

“What is this?’ Maud asked.

“Thar is a marble chat my granny gave me.

Tt was, in Fact, & marble from Mrs Bonners sofimire board.

“You have a granny, ther,’ sald Maud.

‘She is almaut Rally equipped, you see,’ Linzie giggled.

It was kilking, If they had not loved the linde girl, it woukl have
been different., of course. Any further expression of their (ove was
prevenred, hawever, by Miss Trevedyun berself, who had begun 1o
shake the band-bedl.

‘Then the big girds gachered theie gpodes books, touched dheis
* dleek hair, looked down their immaculate fronts, and resurand their
rehearsal for life In the walk towards the house. How importanc
their hips were, and their bong necks, and cheir rather pale wrises.

Miss Trevalyan returmned the bell co the place where it dways
nood.. ’

At the Mimcs Lindleys’ Acadenty for Young Ladies, sc which che
had been employed a3 a resident misteess for almost cwo years, Miss
Trevelyan was bedd in universal eespece. Ef ghe was coo diffident vo
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distribuce bher affeccions prodigally, especially smongse the cold and
proud, those affections did exisr, and wers constandy being discoy-
ered by some blundering innocent. So she wias Joved in certaln
quarrers. When she was disilked, iz waa almcat always by chose o0
whom justice appeared unjusr. and there were the ance, besides, whe
fearad and hated wharever chey did not undemstand.

Nobody missnderstood Laura Trevelyan bereer chan My Bonner,
and her niece’s deciston 1o 2ccepr employment ax a school misess,
afver her miraculous secovery from dhar strange lliness, mighs bave
caused the suar endless concern, £ven bimer resentment, if the had
thought more deeply abour it, bur Mr Bonner was mosr forru-
oace in chat she was able 1o baaith thought almorr complesely from
her head.

Upon Lauras iy announcing her decision, it musc be admired
she susained a shodk.

"Peopie will lacgh ar us,” she declared.

.. There Is no more grievous praspect for persans of disdnctions bur

upon lovestigeding the natuce of che Misses Linuleys’ venture, and

that ita wim wes to provide for a mere Sondfad of gidy,

af the bar landed class, the refinemences of 2 bome in a scholastic

armosphere, Moz Bonger’s resiscance virnually collapsed, and if she
conrinued 20 grumble, it was only on principle.

‘Ic is ¢he kind of step a disressed gendewoman b forced inw
taking,’ she felt compelled o say, ‘or some poor immigrant girl
withour coanexions in the Colony.’

"It ks surprising to me,’ sald the merchanc, starting on = high note,
becape pomuatimes in convertation with his niezz che breath would
begin ro flurver In his chest, “Ic is surprising chat you have never
contemplatod mutrimony, Laum, There is many 2 young fellow in
the country wonkl fump at the opportunity of union with wch «

&rm.'

‘I do not doubx it,’ sald Laura, ‘buz I would not care co be she
reason for anybody’s mazrylog a store.’

‘It would be in the nature of & double invextraent,” the unde

‘Mr Beaner,’ provested his wife, T am prepaced o believe blunr-
Dess 2 virmue in business, but in the family circle it is not rice.”
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Laura kaughed, and sald:

‘If is motive is kindness, chen it ks indeed a virmue. My dear, good
Uncle, 1 shall cemember dat virtue whenever 1 em entengled in
srithmetic with 2 dozen inky firde girls.”

‘Arithmetid' Mrz Bonoer exclaimed. ‘Although 1 was bom with
a head foe figures, I alvays hold thar no lady can bonesly profess
martheoatiks, It is 2 man’s subjece, and Mis Lingley woald do well
t <zl In some gentemanly man, A chomough grounding iy all-
important in arithmeric.'

Tt is one of che subjects Miss Linsley informs me [ shall be expecred
to teach,’ Laura mid, and ndded: “Why should I not exzrcise my wita?
They are all I brought inte the mountry when § came here a poor
immigrant. Yes, Uncle, your kindnem aparr, thac s all [ was. And
now it is oy hope o give the country something in rerurn?

‘My dear,” Mrs Barner laughed, and she was still 2 pretty gid, ‘you
were alwayy so evrnest.”

"The country,” Mr Bonner began, Tam wlways che finx vo do my
duty by the country.'

“Indeed,’ sald Mrs Bonner, ‘we are all & sacrifice vo thar, whar with
che servanc question, and the climare, which ks so ruinous ro anyooe’s
complexion.’

‘1 am inclined ro be sallow,’ Laura adenirved, and stood up.

‘And whae of your duty 1o your Gmily?’ Mr Bonoer ssked.

‘I was never yours,' Laura vold the unhappy mudh, ‘excepr at
maments, and by accident.’

‘T do sometimex wander whaz is nor by momenn end acckiens,’
Mes Boaner saaid, and sighed.

"Oh, Jet us not talkk of marters char are beyond our powers of
control,’ Laura begged, end wenc our inco che garden,

There her sensibllivies were whipped: by ruch 2 gritty wind thas
diey became pardy numbed.

Yet, theee were many smiling days, including chac on which she
left her uncle’s house, with 2 few books, and such clothes a5 ware
suimble and necessary; packed in cwo mrunks. lfberponuuomwue
mugt.oocbzhaddsoom.

"Liler some foollsh oun,’ were Mrs Bontser's Last wards.

Bur Laura wat, and continued, cancene. ‘The wtes were tigomas
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thac she imposed upon herself, o che exclusion of all personal life,
cernainly of incrospection, however great ber longing for those delighrs
of hell. ‘The gaunt man, her husband, would not tempe ber in. 1f be
still possessed her in her sleep, those whe were most refreshed by the
frules of char passion were, with herself, unconsdious of the sousce.

Miss Liraley did once stis, and remark co her younger simer,
Hescer:

‘1 am sensible of the cnshusissm this young woman has beeathed

inta the life of the school, and grateful for the devodion which ingpires
hez efforw, but do you consider It desirable thar she should single out
Individual girls and read poerry wich them in her bedroom?’

‘I do noc know, Alice,” said Miss Hemer, who was dependenc on
her sister for opinlora and inidadve. “Which poecs do you suppose
they read”

‘1 nonusr aske,’ said Miss Lindey.

But ghe did not.

Dedicated to culvure, chis immortelle recolled from poetry; almost
a1 if it had been camrived as part of an elaborate practical joke, xnd
might shoot our withaut waming, to smack her in che middle of her
withered soul. She was happizc with esablighed prose, buc sinet the
arts had o be practised, if valy 10 Increase the mystery of woman
in the minds of dreadful colonial males, her preference was for
the srudy of nousic, dlscreecer chan the spaken word, skecching and
water-oolour, i confined to Rowers, frult, or & pretty landscape,
and that hardy stand-by, leatherwork, for whick an elderly gende-
man’s services were obtmined.

Such were hey standards and ideals, in spite of which ber gids, or
young ladies of the besc landed dlass, had begun to breache poetry.
They were even writing ir, under the vines, pa Fagranc scraps of
paper, and inside the aovers of books.

Once when Miss Linstey had called Miss Trevelyan into her study,

as was ber frequent babit, to esk for anything bur advice, she did juse

happen o remark:
‘Misz Trevelyan, Maud Sinclair must be reminded not o Llexve her

in the kall. Here is her Botany, for instance. with verses
wrirten on the fiy-leaf. Original verses, 1 aake them o be.’
Miss Trevelyan read.
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A love poem,’ was her grave judgemnent.

‘Do you nox find i disturbing that young girls should be writing
love poemns on the ByJeaves of their leon booksi*

"It ix uyuat at thae age.’ Mits Trevedyan maidd. 'Prrticulardy assongst
gids who rexd. They are in fove with what others have experienced.
Uneil the same experience ks theirs, che best they can do k write a
poem. Did you acver compose an indifferent love poem ar Maud
Sindlair’s age?’

‘I most cerrainly do not remembe,’ Miss Linaley replied.

From yeitow the waz becoming pink. Her annoyance reerered on
the verge of giggies, s the rode her disspproval with determinacion.
‘But do you not consider It a most unhealdhy scace of affales?”

‘Twould call i & forrunare indispositinn,’ Mlsa Trevelyan
‘Prabably poor Maud will suffer from excellent healch foe the cese of
her life.’
was longing ro admire.

So, briskdy, she changed the subjece.

't have received 2 detter,” which she prodied a5 evidence, ‘from a
M3 de Courcy, whe is kowem to your aunt, is appears. It is an invics-
rion vo lizde Mary Hebden foc Thursdsy week. As you know, I do nox
approve of partles during cerm, huc a4 this is a particular pecasion, in
honour of Mary's uncle, Coloned Hebden, who has retumed from an
expedition inco che buch, 1 propose m aocape.”

‘Ch,’ zaid Miss Trevelyan. Yes.'

‘Nows, it is sugpested that you chould sccompany Macy,” Miss
Linsiey continued.

Cu"

‘Colonel Hebxden hag exproped a wish to make your amquaiot-
ance, asa friend of Mr Vom, the los explorer, for whom he has been

1" repeated Miss Trevelyan. “Bur ] fail 1o see how 1 can be of use
or imerese. It is all done with. [ knew che peron in question very
He dined once at my unde’s house.”
“Ic & the Colonel's with,” Mlss Lins¢y sadd. ‘And I cennor dlsap-
point Mss de Courcy; who, | am told, is the widow of a judge.’
Ty’ sadd Mias Teevelyar, *1 am configed.’
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As she wenc o her room, o revive beeself for moening school
with thoughr and cold watey, severa) lictle gids wie greered her
were frightened by the wind of her deirg, a5 well 23 sucprised wt
ker appearance, for her skin had rursed a dask browm. Buc in bher
room, the misrress realized how lirde she knew hemelf, for she did
wish to be questioned by the Colonel, thaugh trembling 2lready for
the consequences, wharcver they might prove to be.

Very quickly the day was upon them. As she walted in the hall
for Miss Trevelyan and the hired carrlage, Mary Hebden, in 2 prery
gauffered har, thought she mighe be sick upon the sweating srones
She sac very formally, however, the starch of her best petticoar cutting
cruedly Inzo her knee, in every way a warthy mcrifice co Mrs de
Courcy’s

Mrs de Courcy, 3 lady in comforrable circumstances, was herself
excived, though not at the prospect of hez party, for she entertained
a good deal. She was moved, racher; by the presence of her cousin,
Colonel Hebden, 2 mll, coppercoloured gendeman of a disdn-
guished ugliness, whe had done such a brave shing in going off inro
the bush after the [ost explorer. nor se all 3 dexirmble individual, she
undemtood, and a foreigner as wadl.

“Yau are singularly uncomoumicative an the subject of your expe-
dition,” she now cormplained o dhe Colonel, whom she had bidden
early, »o thar she mighe enjoy looking at him, and hearing chings chac
oeher people wauld not. DK you find nething?’

A button usder & tree,’ sid the Colonel, who oould not cake
delightful women mricusly.

Moreover, he had at one time allowed himself to be persuaded
char his cousin was the most delighcful of all.

‘A burton? If ] am such an ikdiot!" protested M de Courcy:

“You we an exsspenniing wretch, Huge. Bur [ shall sop
pesvering, since [ am not a person o be trusted with information of
significance.’

‘You cannot expect a man returned from che bush o be obsessed
by information of signlficance when faced with whipped cream,’
Colonel Hebxden replied.

“Yet, you sreabeemed,” mid Miex de Covrcy, whom be Bad intended

to pleasr,
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A waman of some intdligenes, ehe had set 1o wark early in life
to disguise her share of intellect, out of regard for the exigencies of
Society, and a liking for the comipany of men. Such euthlesyes
wa almost justified by her criumphs as a hostess, the sucoess of
her lare busband’s caceer. 1o which she had devored herself unceas-
ingly, and the continved admimtion of all gendernven. I ot badies
wese guarded, if not actually cold in their relationships with Mrs de
Courcy, ir suired her, for ladles did nor enver into her scheme, except
0 keep the ball rolling through the hoops of soclal intercourse.

‘Obsessed,’ che repeared, patting a bow of the dress which she
could no joager feel suired her.

‘1 bave lost che hablt of civilized life,’ expliined the Colonel.

‘You are in love witk che countey!’ cried Ms de Courcy, with
deliberate caucousness, making Ir sound like a lesson a parror had
leasnt,

Today, however, be was not plessed by 1 display of mere skili,

‘If you bad been n man. Effie, you might have became an explorer.
You are sufficlendy tenacious. Your thimt for cooquest would have
carried you aver the worst of acrul chirec.'

‘Though my charscter onay be nasty enough, as you suggest,
1 would have become an exploser out of theer bozedom,’ Mrs de
Courcy broke in.

"Voss appeers zo have been inspired.’

‘Oh, Von, Vos, Vos And noble You? Do not oell ¢ char you are
not inspired alsol’

‘1 am & tentative explorer,” sakd she Colone), quire humbly foc
10 imposing man, ‘or Jess than that, ¢ven ~ one who follows i che
eracks of wnother, not so much to find him alive ot she end, a5 o
satisfy curfosity.”

"You are hoaes,’ cried his companion, and thar Is why 1 love you.

That you ro Jonger love me, and [ wm not honest enough o admir,
was wha she did not addl.

Inscesd, she sald, exrending her cheoar, uad Ik reached the point
where youch reume

‘% have 2 susprise for you*

The Cokinel expressed grarinude, even though he did nar hope to
aperience RIprise.
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‘Socawberres, he said, dudfully.

‘Strawbersies, cerainly, But also a bimer draughe. At lam, |
ana told i & birter by those who know. A young woman who was
acqualnoed with your German. How intimarely, thoge who are doag
10 her refumw to admit. Bur ic Is common knowiedge thaz they were

2 corepondence.’

"This is capital, Effe!’ shouted the Cotonel, ax lase forgeful of the
fumitare,

“Oh, yoo,' said Effie. ‘Capinal, Then | shall claiy my reward."

And did.

Jusc chen, one of the three old servance who had walted an Mg
de Courcy for yeass came to annowke the arrival of the first guess.
‘The mistress was unpéraubed, since ald Magery, alchough otill able
o funcden so wdmirsbly ar ber duties, was alnom deaf and blind, s
well as

‘Let us go down, then,’ siid the hostess to Colona Hebden, not
without plancing molsc-cyed at berself in 5 convenient glass, ket s go
down and allow dhe worthy people co demolich what remains.

“The ynung woman, by the way;' éhe thought to add, 'is under the
inpeession that is Is you who bave sent for her”

lflrml.myon.dlemwﬂdbeemhmulng-

' do not doubx thar, In either event,”

As be followsd his cousin, the Colonel was butily lowering his
head to xwoid cracking it upon cthe linvels, and in consequence did
BOK arremps to prolong the conversadon.

Guests were artiving all the dme. The more established armong
them mood about berween the Howsnbeds, on the springy
lwwns, and examined with an exaggersied Interest the magnificant
shrubs for which Mrs de Courcy’s garden was famed, while odhers
precendad not to eye che tea-tables, which had been set 1p beneath
the narural canopy of & weeping elon. Excepe for un enormous silver
um, ormamented with shells, wreaths, and mythical figures in o
variety of positions, the load of thewe tables was protected from fies
and eyes by pec, so weighard with festoons of licde crystal beads dhat
the valleys were green with mystery and the enowy peaks dhrillingly
exposed. While some of her guetts were Indulging in' the ecsmsies
of soul char sach 3 garden usually provokes, and others wondered
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whedher they were ooerectly buttoned or whether w recognize
che joneses, Mrs de Courcy regarded everything as inevitably
humorous, weaving m and out, in her expensive drews, refusing
™ councenance 3 sgregation of dic sexex, ladies who would alk
bonnets and prescrves, or gentdemen who must discus wool and
weather, Such wa che skill of the hocresy, everyoee was soon dacingly
mixed, and in ne time had she organkzed a game of croquet for the
completely insrticulace.

't cannot bear it if we are 2 mallee shorr. Perbaps My Rankin will
look in the lictde sumwner-house: behind the tea trees. I see chat ha is
the prcrical one.’

Young girh fell o neighing.

With her expecience behind her, wnd a cool southedy breeze, the
hoscass could not help but succeed. Stmple people, worthy tradesmen
ang their wives, and sheep-and-bullocky gentleten from the country,
were peevented by cheir very sisnplicity from wondering whether Mrs
de Courcy might be considered fast, whereas those others who were
of the same workdly category as herelf were always far too busily
engaged oo notice. She was nccepred, then, through ignorance and by
eollusion, and should have been saeisfied. Yer she would sonsetinnes
halt within the fame of the conventions, ltke some imperious lily
and, while eyes admired her for her beads and spangles, know dhax
she would have preferred the summer’s coup dle e,

‘Almost everybody as obediens as one would wish.' She frowned
ax the Colonei.

"My dear Effie,’ he leughed, "if [ am a dissppointment o you, It
is becanse I an fn poye way defrciene. You mute learn to socrpt the
deficiendles of hurnan beings.’

*There, ot lease, Is your surprise,’ hhaoudnmmled.giﬂngd\e
noocet exquisitely tragic Inflexioas 1o flac words.

“Why, Mary!’ boomad the Colond, snd had ro emboace the vision
of his nlece.

The ktter had forgottan that agreeable smell peculiar to her
uncles, her father, and ofl acceprable men, and was, in consequence,
taken sback, In her embarrassment and plessure, she was waming
him about her good hat.

WhnﬂGsmnold?'pwwndCclondHnbden
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‘And Miss Trewelyan, wha bas so kindly accompanied Mary from
her school.'

Now be did notice the person in the grey dress, whom Mrs de
Caurcy had summed up — wrongly — ar a glance. The Celonel, wha
was sccuscomed to watk cacefully on epproaching ness and waree-
holes, £0 a3 not ro break sticks and cause alarm, proceeded to question
his niece quire professionally on her scholastic achievements. He
would ignece the schoolmistness for the time being,

Laura Trevelyan was perfectly a1 home in the envionment
which she waa no longer expected 1o belong. There weee few by now
who recognized her. New arvivals In the Colony, of whom invariably
chere seemed co be a preponderance, were unawsre of her origins,
and dhose who were safely esuablished had oo Hnde thought for
anything but dheir own success we point o an inggnificant fuilure.
This judgement of the workd waa vecalvad by Laura withour shame,
Eindeed, she had discovered many compensations, for now thar sthe
" was completely detached, she avw more deeply wnd more qudhfully,
and ofven loved what she mw, whether inanimate abjects, auch s a
laberious plareful of pink meringues, of, In the case of hizman beings,
a young wife striving with feverith elegance to disguise the presence
of ber unharn child.

This young woman, armanglag srale, gloves, and 2 licde, fringed
puuo] &dnpmch&edndmimwwiﬁwmedcﬁmu,md

"Whye, Laura, fancy meeﬁng you. Mamma understood from
Mirs Bonoer chat you had renounced dhe world.'

"Why, Uns,’ Laura replled, ‘i Mew Pringle undesstood thac
1 bad entered an enchosed crder, thar was misundenmoding
indeed.’”

Then the o Fiends stood and laughed rogecher. f Mn
McAlliseer laughed too long, it was because she had always disliked
Laura, and Laura had Jost In the game of life. Now was the moment:
far Una to produce her hughand, which Unag did, as furthee evidence
of her aiurmpk; whereupon Lavra recogrized the eligible grasier of
the picnic at Poirt Piper. So what mare remained for Una Pringie o
achieve? Unless dhve days upon daya upon daye.

‘How happy you must be st Camden,’ Laura said.

434




‘Ohy, yes,' Una was facced ra admit. ‘Althaugh there are seill 2 geear
many Alterations > be madk, It iz ane of thow Aouwses. And the white
ant, ] do believe, b in evety msh !’

Una's orange giant stood with his fists upon his hips, and grinned.
His teech were broad, and wide-s2t, whidh fascinaved Laura

‘And lonely;” condnued Ura McAlllster, closely examining Laura
Trevelyzn. “Yoa would not believe it could be lonely ar Camnden.”

Una’s hushand almose splic his excellent coa.

"You will so0n have the baby’ Laurs consoled

Una Aushed, and menticoed strawberries.

50 her husband foltewed, wich the patience of a man sccurtomed
w coax 1 mab af theep through a gaveway:

Afer that, Laura Trevelyan remained standing, in ber grey dress,
in the midst of the company, wnd it appesred a1 though, for once,
Mcs de Courcy had filed, it could heve been deliberarely; wnil
Colonel Hebden approached, on his long and rather proppy legs,
and gnnounced withour

‘Miss Trevelyan, ] would be most interesced to have a few
words with you on 2 certain subject, if you would spare me ven
minues,”

Kaowing chac he was to be her tormarer, Lavr Trevelyan had not
looked ar Colonel Hebden undl now. His fece was kind, 2ldhough
s semaining 30 would perhape dapend an whather be atrained his
object.

'l do not Imagine [ shall-be able co sadsfy your curiosicy,” Miss
Trevelyan answered at once. clasping ber hands together ar dchey
wilkad away. ‘| had beard chae you wished (o question eoe. ft would
give me greae pleasure. Bur-'

They were marching rather chan walking, and regimented words
filled her manth,

‘1 de not want & open old wounds, aorintrude upon your peivace
feelings,’ che equally silved Colonel pursued.

Akhough woaden, be condnued, nevertheless, w walk firmly
wwirdy u ittthe jummer-house thar be had spied our beforehand,
behind sme tea cees. The schoclmisrress, through necessity, was
ying to mucch his galt, almost Like 2 man. She was racher dark, but

pleasant.
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‘1 am graveful for your conceen Ir the marer,” she was saying.
“But [ assure you yours dellcacy Is misplaced. Mr Voss was an acquaint-
ance of a few dxys, indeed, no more than a few hourm, if one sops to
consider.'

" 'Quire,’ sald the Colonel, purting his hand in che small of her bade
to guide her into the summer-house. ‘[t is natusal, Miss Trevelyan,
o form impressiond even in a few hours. Bure, If you aee unwilling to
shave those impressions, who am [ ro fores you?*

They condnuwed o stand, although there wert some benches
and a small, rustic eable. The furninure nooved grictily ws the man and
woman jostled it.

‘Bur I know so very linle,’ Miss Trevelyan peovesced.

1f chaz licde & not evexything, dhe Colond felt.

They were sirting down, They were purring theie hands in front
of them on ¢he able,

‘And besides,’ she sakd, ‘If my mensories are partly of an unpleas-
ant tarure, [ do not care to tell chem of sonebody who s, o2, rather,
who could be, dead. § dis know, however, that Mr Vous had some very
undesirable, even hosrible qualities.’

*That Is of the greston interest,’ sadd the Colonel.

'‘Otherwise,’ she said, ‘I do not believe that he would have been &
man.’

If It had been Mes de Courcy who bad spoken, the Colone would
have: understood thar this was the polnr ar which 1o make 1 joke.

Bur the schoolmistress was modstening her lips.

'Such harrible qualities,” the added, ‘one wonden whether one has
not incerpreced them according vo what one knows of opeself. Oh,
I do not mean what one Axony. What one pugpocts!’

She waa very agirsted. Alchough still a yjoung woman, wnd beauti-
ful, she had aged, he realized, and recently. Her dark eyes were filling
the livde summer-haouse, They were brimming and swimming.

‘Do you consider the unfortunare qualidies of which you speak
might have grited on the men under his comnmand and weakened
his hold s 2 leades?

Shewas locking abous her. Now she win caught. The linde summer-
house was most skdlfully constructed, of dosely plalted torigs. It had
» deverted amell.
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She could not answer him, nor ook, not even at his bony bands.
The silence was streeching. Then, when it bad almost broken, she
shuddered, and oried cuc:

"You would cuc my head off, If lexing my blood run would do
you any good.”

"[x is not foc my xake, Tt is for Mr Vos.'

*Mr Voss is alrexcly history:’

‘Bue hiztory is not acceptable undl )t s sifved for the trudh, Some-
tnes this can never be reached.”

She was hanging hes head. She was horribly owisted.

‘No, oever;” she agreed. ‘It is all lies. While dhere are men, chere
will always be lies. I do nos know che cudh about myvelf, unless
1 sometimes dream it.’

‘Shall I el you whar I know?"® azked the Colonel keenty. ‘Abouz
Voes? Or are you not sufficlendy incereseed in the fate of o mere
acxuaintance?’

‘For all yoeur kindness, you ars the crudlesr,’ she sald, looking ar
she rable.

"On my travels I spent several nighcs a¢ Ji#dem Scarian, the property
an the Darling Downs from which the cxpedidon stareed our. Me
Boyle, the owner, was helpful, but unreliable, owing to his inordinace
liking for ram. Twro blackfellows from [ildra accompanied Yoss to the
west. Owne, an old man, rerurned soon afer perring outr. The second
reached die station, how long afterwards 1 am umahle 10 caalaylane
awing to Bayles vagueness, but certainly 3 consdderable time. The
old naan, Dugald, ralked vo this bay, who seemed o be in 2 seare of
perpecusl mental distress, even unhinged, in Boyle's opinion. Boyle
questioned Dugald, who profemsed to have learnt from the lad that
a roptiny had taken place. Then the bay — Jackie, I chink his name
wat...'

‘Jackie,' stid Laura Trevelywn,

The Colonel frowned at his audience for the interrupdon, and
conrinued,

‘Jackie wandered away from Jildra. He-retturoa on and off, but bia
movernents sod behaviour are incalonlable. | would have
Dugald personally, but was Informed dhar the old natdve had died a
fiew weeks before oy anrival se che starion.’
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Calonel Hebden, who way sccuromed to rearfil women, had
become conscious of a dry, buming misery. He did not look at
Mizs Trevelyan, however.

‘Another factofinterest. Some time after theapparentdimppearance
of the expedition, a tribe of aboriginals, driven eastward by drought,
putinac Jildrz, were entertainad by the smcon narives, and fed by the
owner, On one occasion, it appeass, the visivon held a corroboree, in
the course of which they enacrad a messecre of horses. Again, Boyie,
who was llmos cantinually in his cups, could not provide me widh
satsfying dersils’

In the slence the two people liszened 1o the pricking of the rex-tree
walls,

"Whar of Jackie?” Laurs Trovelyan said,

She did not ask. She was too beavy. Her inronarion was one of
gazzment, rather.

"You know,” said the Coionel, ‘thar is where { have filed. I will
go back. You have convinced me, Miss Trevelyan, chae 1 should.

* Thank you.'

‘Ob, no, the begged. "Do not go back. They zre dead. It is over.
Lzt them be. We suffered enough, al! of ve.'

‘Of all chose men, rame could have survived. Jackies did. And we
must not forgee the mudneers, However blameworthy their behavi-
our, we cannot abandon them, poor devils.’

Miws Trevelyan bit ber mouzh.
"Voss could have been the Devil' she seemed 0 remember.

‘iF at the same time be had not resembled 2 mast unfortunare human
M?mvnnfomam. the Colonel saw now that che pride of this
young woman had ccumbled ineo a distorved pity. For a man, he was
excwondinarily interested in wamen. He had always been incarested
racher then in fove, sxcept in the case of his wife, and there his kove
way, peshaps, more o miogling of appeased convenvion and affection-
ace respect.

But be could aor continus to Jook at the schoolmistross, waiting
for her vo resume her shell, nor would words of comafore have been
other than clumsy, so ha simply said: .

'l am socry. Perhapa you waald rather I left you'
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She refused his offer, however, saying:

‘Onc must resise the impulse to hide in comers.'

Then she got up, smooching her rather suiable dress of
plain grey.

As they walked between che wees towards the guests, she continued
to memble, and Mrs de Courcy, whe had been expecring them, came
forvand looking anxious.

"¢ there anything [ can do for you?® she asked of Miss Trevelyan,
in accenes thae expressed sympathy, while her faze wat scarching foe
some clue,

‘Ne, thank you,” Laura ceplied, but gratefully

Nobody cnuld be ungratef! to anyonc »¢ beawrifd and
condescending as Mirs de Courcy.

There war scon no reason to remain ar the parry. The Juxusl-
ous rea-tables had begun o lock derelicx, and tirde Mary Hebden,
running hot and sricky amongst che gursts, had become, regrecrably,
3 nukance. .

Ar one old gendeman, whe had been enrertaining her by knotting
his handkerchief into 3 variety of clever shapes, she shouted ax lasr:

‘] could push you over if 1 liked. { am scronger than you”

So thax her gavernes decided w remove hes, in doing 3o, and in
thanking Mrs de Courcy for the pleasuse hee charge had experienced,
Miss Trevelyan omitted ro ke leave of Colone Hebden.

‘Did you like my uncle?’ asked Mary, almost as soon a5 they were
seated in the carriage.

Yes,” maid Mizs Teevalyan. ‘He war axcremely agreeable. And
Kind’

Mary Hebden slighed, for all the men she knew, or it could have
been that she was feeling sick from over-eadng. Then the rwo passen-
gers huddled againse each other, in the stuffy stmesphere of oats and
chaff thac distinguithed ail vehicles from a livery stable.

‘And what are your plans?’ asked M de Courcy of Calone)
Hebden under dhe weeping elm.

T Intend to return to Bachurst tomorrew’ the Colonel
voluntsered.

‘{ am happy v think Ameia and the children will benefic from
your consideration,” Mts de Courcy said.
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‘But shall Jeave shartly for Brisbane wxd Jikdre, T realize thar [ <iid
not fulfil my undertakings in those parts.”

You retlived moday. Thanks ra Miss Trevelyan. ] 2m jealow’

‘You have no cause to be. 1 do not doubt that Miss Trevelyan ls a
young woman of considerable arrainmenss. Quire beaudful, too. Buc
besuty of an invellecrual carx”

‘Do noc celt me” eried Mirs de Courcy in mock rage.

In face, all emptioos must now be cmulated, she knew from

If cheir relationship was t endure a1 all, it must do s0 on

the frall chread of irony.

“You devil,’ she added.

‘1 have heard thar word before,’ he laughed, opening his racher

face. “Bux, in chis insance, io use is unjustified. Truly it k.’

It would have raken a far more serious wocusmion to quench the
high spirits that the progpect of his journey had aroused. The attempts
of the schootmisteess ro discoursge him had scred as 2 spur, and he
bad remalned In a stare of elation ever since. A man of Jess developed
vanity might have inquired more deeply Inee Miss Trevelyan's fears.
Buc Colonel Hebden did not. In fact, he would give lirde furcher
thoughe w one who could be of ne more use vo him.
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FIFTEEN

Farcer 70 spanD sevent moaths on his propeeey ar Bathuese in the
ampany of his amlable wife, whase unadfisheen tended o maka
her dull, and his children, who did not nocice him sz all, Colond
Hebden passed the dme, somewhar irritebly, io actending vo his own
affsirs, and In disparching dervers o 2 numnber of acquaintances who
shared bis vice, the insariable detire for perperual motion through che
unpleasancer portions of Australia. Finally, when afl arrangements
were made, the Colond began 10 move north, gathering his party we
bz went. The company, however, was noc fully amsembled witll they
reached Jildra,

Brendan Boyle, who had been informed by Hebden ofhisinrenrien
v continue the search for Yoss and who had responded with his
usual eather flamboyanc generosicy, promising 2 mob of sheep, two
tnive srociomen, and vadous arddes of tikde that be personally
woukl not have been withour an such a journey, was waltdng on
the veranda, bursting our of his trousers, the shire straining on his
halry navel, when che expedideon arrived, The Jeader and the bost had
barely exchanged civilitis, the membes of che exploratory purty had
rcarcely begun 1o eane theic linbs, nnd che station blacks to enjoy an

*Tell me, Boyle, did you have any ludc®
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This seferzed to & passage in his Jetter of several monchs zariier, in
which che Colonel had wriren:

. With reference 1o the bay fackie, it 2 most imporant thaz

yau detain him if be campe down with you before my werival. If you
shauld bear af his wheteabouts even, from other nacives, § would ask
you ¢6 send word w him thar his assimance is needed in iocating the
remains of Yoes and his parry, as well as chose of the mucineers, or, if
God should granr thae any of these men be scill alive, thelr unforzu-
nate persons.

Naw dhe Colanel could not wait 10 hear.

Boyie hughed. Out of respect foe his srained whitkets, he formed
his fub) lips into a delicate funnel, and spac.

‘fackie,' said the grazier, ‘did pass through Jildra 3 couple of
weeks ago.”

8g0.

And you did noc apprehend bim?'

The Colonel was quice caut.

Apprehend Jackie!' s2id Boyle. ‘A man would s welt sempt
purt a wilhyp-willy in a bag.”

“‘Did you sr least question him?’

Useless, sighed Boyle.

The Colondd would cheerfully have put under arrest chis subor-
dinate who had failed in his duties, bur, in the clrcumstances, had o
conrent himself wich a show of blazing hearriness.

“My dear fellow;” he exclimed, ‘do you know what you have done?
You have coly thrown the needle back into the haywack.'

Boyle waved s puffy hand.

"haclde, he maid, "is mad.’

‘Madoem will sometimes make aemt, replied the Coloned
piercingly,

‘I de nor doubt you would have drawn che ceech ouc of che pacient.
Bverybody siways would have, excepr myself,” sakd Boyle, who was
etlll cheerful. ‘But come inside, Hebden, znd let us oit down 1o »
friendly drink. 1 can offer you some genuine Jamaicy, None of this
local sruff.’

So Jackie was noc apprebended, juse then.
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What of Jackie?

On the mosr faceful day of his life, this boy, who had experienced
o much wo early, had run from the cxmp of his adoptive tribe. He
ran a good deal ax firsr, while che red light rose higher in che empry
morning, bur when the yellow sun took full posession of the sky e
fugitive figure began o walk, thaugh even then he was foeced inrermir-
ready to run, as Bashes of the grey soles of his feer would indicute,

The boy, whose isoladion in che coloudess landscape was nor made
Jess rexrible by his black skin, carried with him his empry bands. He
wnasirdleofbarkdol‘h. and mpund his nadt.uponlmiﬂs thar
be had begged ene evening fram Mr Judd, the bone-handled pockee-
knjfe, a presenr from theiz beader. Sa chat, 25 well as being alone,
be wae almoet quire naked. [n normal dycumstances, the ksolarion
woukl gradually bave been rediuced by the many lirtde measures chac
made life agreeable and possible: by following the tracks of animah,
by Jooking invo scrub or loga, by booking for warer or honey, by
lecking, always by Jooking. Tempomuily, howeves, his eyes would
not see clearly, and che loneliness was increased by his choughes.
Terdble knives of thought, slmrpensd upon che knives of the sun,
were curring into him. At night his houghts, less defined, became, or
were iaverchangeable with those spiric chac hauned the places where
he chose ro sleep.

So Jackie condinued on his way. Whether he made fire ar nor, he was
not saved from darkness. When it was necessery he did dig for yarns, or
stone a lizard, or suck che liquid roots of cermaia trees, or even che leaves
of mees while che dew was wili upoa chem, because 9 quench thin
and satiefy bungey were habite that he had Jearm. Once he smlked some
emu chicks, and svenrually cluched o straggler and was feeling for hiy
lirde knife, tust suddenly preferred a weing che bind's oecle

Haow, &nally, he came 1o Jose the knife he could not eall, bur chrew
off dhe broken, greaty string, glad for what was u disaster of some
practical significance.

The absence of the kalfe’s physical weight did not relieve hls spirir,
however. Becsuse he was without obligations and there was nabody
to obeerve, he woukl certzinly play at times as if be had been wil)
a child, but thew short-lived games did not really intarest him. for
duties were allocated w children at 1 very zarly age.
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Atleast he knew the comfort of motion. He was always aavelling,

Once at dusk, in an ouzcrop of rock, he came upon dhe hip-bone of
a horse still wearing itz grey hide and, next to it, a snaffle ring tha
rusc was eadng. The boy could not belp bur recall the imnmacutace,
che superhuran pecfection thar che splendour of all such hamess
could suggese. In his mind ic glireered, as in che councry of ics origin.
He mouched the ring, but becare more cautiows, even afraid, a3 be
approached the funy clothes that contained the few remains of &
men Then, he kicked the bundle, and rummaged in ic Ir was, he
nirer, the last of the one they called Tumer, whom he had svokied
whimever possible an account of his gmedl, which was the particutar
smell of all dircy whice men.

The boy lingered In that darkening desert of broken windmills
and old umbyellas, Beyond the rocks, with thelr cuning edges of
glsss, he found a handful of hair. He pulked the cuft as if it had been
a planc — ar Jeast i was growing our of che sand - and a1 he shook
it free, be shivered for the senserion of whire man's hair, that he was
cotuching for the second dme. This was fine, frizzy stuff, a snooulder-
ing red in che lase tght. This, the blackfellow reallzed, would be dhe
halr of Mr Angus. He remembered the thighs of the young man
gripping the wichers of a horse, and his pink skin shining theough a
wet shirt.

In thar desery place che light conrloued e derpen,

Whatever else there mighr have been, Jackie knew there waa no
time Jeft ro discover ic. So he ran from cthe dead men. When overraken
by darkness, abour a mille off, he had reached a pazch of brigalow
scrub, and chere he lay down.

Moanlight was of doubrful benefic when It came, because all nighr
the spiris of the dead were with him. The thin soul of Tueoer was
hanging like & possum, by its tail, from a e Ther: was 0 aacking
of sticks and whips by Mr Angus, who would rise up very dose in 2
buge, whire, dlunr pillsr of furcy lighr. The boy thoughr he would
not be able ro endure it, and was pouring sand upon his head. When
saaring curward, in 2 kind of fic. But he soon recovered in the beae
of the moralng and coninued easrward, taliing ro himself of what
he bad seer,
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As be left the country of the dead behind him, he eealised thar be
bad nor found the remaine of Mr Judd. Journeying along, timugh
the glare of dhe sun and the haze of memory, the foem of dhe big
white man was riding with him on and off, the velu in dhe badk of
his broad hand like the branches of 2 ree, his face 2 second <opper
sun. This link between the flesh and the sullen abstance of naowre
was In irself an asserdon of life, and che boy weuld hang bis head in
eelief and shame.

Jackie promised himwelf grear happiness in ralking w old Dugald.
As he appeoached Jlldra, he began to sing. To his disappoincment,
hewever, he discovered that Dugald had become 10 old he was
agpain young, and he, Jackie, w2e weighed down wich the wisdom
of age. So he did naot rall Dugald much beyond some
faca concerning the mutiny of the white men. All else ke leept o
himgelf.

For it is not possibile ¢ communicare lucilly with men after the
communlon of souls, and che fur of the whice souls had brushed
the meoiss skin of the aboriginal boy a1 he sthisddered in the brigalow

sctub. He waz slowly becoming possessed of che secren of the counay,
even of che splrits of diseanc tribat grounds. The children of Jikdra

ran screaming from him and bid in the gunyahs, and when he wenc
from there, whole tribes of strange natives woukl beat the trees a5 he
spproached, or #ir in ashy silence sound cheir fices o< be recounved ro
their unwilling ears tales of the spirit life.

Bur of his own, dhe grear spiric by which he was possessed, char
would sometimes look In from the aurside, through his eyes, buc
whick more often would wriche inside him, like waning life, oz gush *
and throb, like blood — of that spirit he would never vell, because
nobedy waz to know of it but himself.

$a Jackie came and went. He becarne u legend amongs che eribes.
Of the great country through which he travelled coastntdy, he way
the shifring and troubled mind. His voice woukd ssue out of his
lungs, and wresde wich the cocla, until it was thrown back ar him,
He was always speaking wich the souls of those who had died in the
land, and was ready to ransisre chelr wishes into dialecr. If po othar
blackfellow learned what chose withes were, ir was becouse his fear

prevented him fram inquining af the prophet.
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Although Celond Hebden missed Jackie by a week ar cwe ac Jiidrs,
he was ot ks decermined e folkrr his original plan and search
for Vess in the mountsin ranges and wong the dry river courses
to wescward. [f ciues Jed him, he had the will and the supplies to
accempt whacever deserss die cenme of the Continent mighr conrain.
In this spirit he led his party cur from under the dassic cookbahs
of Jildra invo a congenial aucumn. The sun was plessanc on the Col-
onel’s eyelids as be marned In his saddle and iooked back ar the fugt of
the roofs and smoke.

Accomparied by four friends, all experienced bushmen, wogedher
with two radve nockriders and a1 whole wain of baggage znimals,
the leader dared in the beginning w anticipare success, bur, a3 the
weeks were conrumed and the distance covered, with the wual priva-
tion and disheartening nacuraf resistance w all progress, whether of
sceub and sand, or of uncommunlcacive wild blacks, che explorer’s
. ugly Gaoe grew glumemes, Sometimes ut sundawn he could noe bring

himaelf o write in his journal che irmly mational account chat it was
his cumem o write, In for, be would st and think about Amdia
and the childcen, and, opealng his whicened, salry mouch, yawmn like
2 hotrse.

Even Colonel Hebden had been made ta look ridiculous by thar
mowt irmtionsl country; che resistance of his human dignity was
being broken down He did not, of course, intimare to any of hir
companions wayzhing of whet was happening; vn the contrary, be
wi continnally chewing them an with hdpfial mnd amusing saggese-
lons, af which even the wisest were sometimes irrinazing. If che
Colona blmself did not see, It was chanka co his long (rining in
scf-erceem.

Then, oot evening, quite auddenly, be desermined to make an
early confession of failure, and hoped fervendy o receive asimilar
confessions froun che others. Encamped beside a miserable waver-
bole, on the edge of 2 pocked phin, he had alnady crossed the track
made by Vose nnd his party in their joumey co the west — crossed
iv ar Jeast cwice, If he had but known — and che cupful of brown
scum round which che rescuers had squatred was a means of reprieve
withheld from the mutineers on the last moming of cheir lives, The
bodies of the latxer, such as Jackie had found, only a litde lew of
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them pechaps. were in fact still lying within » good stones-thaow of
the beater Colopel. This, however, was ar irony he woukd never be
allowed o anjoy. ‘
Veils were spresd upon him, and char night, when at hat he fell
atleep, be was haunred more chan wsually by che soulks of the dead
country with which be had become so unwisely obsessed. It could-
have been thar the rorments suffered by the lost on the moming
of their dying still infested the wsrounding air, but whatever the
explanztion. and it could not have been a rations! one, the Calonel
continoed ro rumn, and the horsemen did ot cease ro ride.

In their perpetual ride, the three horsemen came on, thwough a fog
of thin, yellow dust. Dust of presage eatered their mouchs, and was
fumbled by thelr shreds of lips. The horses, 100, wasted the yellow
dust, but seemed o derive comfore from dhe slighe muddy mucus on
cheir bim.

In that paie bur buzning lighy, the chivery legs of the men were
gsipping the knives of harses’ withers, withour, however, rontrolling
them; pnly the oradition of control remuined. A liede & the fore rode
Judd, af course, as befireed the usurping lesder, bur juse 2z che men
no longer concralled the hocses, 20 the leadar wag ne longer rruly in
command. His party continued m follow at his beels, because dthey
feared o soop.

Judd was mumbling some of the time, and woukd kok up from
under Boury eyebrows, bike an old, decelved dog. Ah, if be coukd
have thrown off that body which had always been & aial 10 him,
whather hewing stone, receiving the cat, streaming shroagh forests of
rropical grass, bearing chalns, crosting deseres, but ro pare company
wat oot permimed tll che very last. [n che desert of carthly experi-
ence he musc warch his hopes dryiog up, past and present, Gesh and
rusmory, his own cumily reliable hand, the linle aiec dumpliogs his
wife was heaping on his Rall plate, the innocene vein in 2 horse's ear,
che twin founcaing of his wife’s fove reasing high in crustfulness, Sleep
was stirriog on het dusty bed, and when_he had bicen dre nipple
of bar lefe breast, she cried our in anguish that the yeare had been
daceiving bee. He had to kugh, though. In the end, be laughed, all
of us ja bir. It was the kind of Joke he could enjoy.
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hairy dhroans. Suffocating &ents drove against him, and the differ-
ent smell of the gardener. The man’s hands were different, too, dhac
cauld perform the strangest mirades, Then he had buried his own
blenching, ineffecoual nails in the different akio, and foughr the man's
. laughter. The heads of spotved flowers were realing.

Yet, the servant had remaired supecior in his srength and easy
cemper, end when the child had been rerumed o the ground, and
run away upon his fasrest wheels, he had wondered which of his
possessions ra being and purt in the man’s bands.

So, now, the young grazler koew thar be meust ingradare himself
also with the hateful, che unfeeling, worst of all, the superior Judd,
whase back it waa ahead.

“Judd!® be called, liféing up his volce from the depchs where it lay.
‘Judd, I hawe a suggesdion 10 make.’

Judd pefther answered, por nurned, although it was evident thar
be was waiting to receive.

Angus rode, or forced his hocse skmosc level with che man whe
had becorne hia Jeader.

"Let us open the waing of one of those horees that are afmost done.
And wet our lips. Would it pot be an idea?'

Judd did nar answer.

Angua felt relicved thar he was not quitc beved with the covia,
and could fll back, bumnping an kis iron saddle, he wiks had once
been a fine Bgure on a borse. [n his mouth he could tasce the dorring
of disgust.

But, now thas he ode alone agaln, che young man could have
cied foc che distance chat separaced hin from Judd.

As they were approaching an ourtcrop of rock, an evenrc in dme
such as these relics of human life scddom experienced now, Tumer,
who wat in the rear, felt thar 1 great weighw had begun 1o dmg himo
mwmwmmmmmm
was noc incended o reach them. So be threw up his sticks of harxds,
and waa filling, falling. Noching could have sayed him, except,
perhaps, 1 auypengoe of personal desday. Even so, when be sonuck
the ground, which be did very Eghdy, on account of his poor condl-
ton — no umbrells, in fact, could kave landed lighter — he cet up &
wildly Impormunate shileking,
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‘Sxve me, you beggan!” Tumner shricked. “You devilsf You are not
leaving me to dle?’

Hia bowels were proeutingudulutm;\micehumhywould
inflict upon him. Then be lay, spread out, 3 thing of dried putrs-
- cence atrd the scars af boils. His skin was grinning.

The rocks how becante u most dasirable goal for the two survivors,
though what chey woukl achieve by sarisficdon of that desire wus
not at all <leac. With rerrible slowness, the horses approached their
destination. The riders’ breach rose in a stench of almost mysical
incensity. There was some possibilicy; of course, thar Judd might cpea
the cupbaard of the rock, and step inside, to find himeelf ax las.
But Ralph Angus was haunted by a fear thar he mighs nor know
haw to die, when it came to che moment, in a manner befirting &
geademan.

Narunlly he could nor expece reassurence o advice from the
convict on such a magt. Moeeover, thay were alveady creading upen
the oucer defences of the ciradel, where the young landowner’s horse
stumbled, and he balf Jucaped free, half was flung our of the saddle,
tr alicle down the infernal Inciine of che fist molten pyramid. Arrived
ar ita bane, he Ixy;, and when he had recovered sufficlently, which he
wak allowed to do, began e knock his head against the soothing
rock. So che great gong boomed in his ear and RalphAngusdied.u
young ladies of his own dass offeced him rex our of Worcescer cups.
Deliciougy their fngers of rosc and lilac braided him up io their
passestive haie. They smothered him, 2nd mothered him, undl, at
the last, he was peesenced az 2 swaddled baby. In this, his beard could
have caused doub, buz he had parved from i chere it was, aprour-
Ing from the mod, independendy, like 3 plant.

jodd vaw occupied the desert.

If che convice was aaking loager o die, it was becauge of his grear
physical sescurcen, and because he was determined to find same
shade.

Afeer dichering from dhe back of his horse, tesring his papecy
hands on several buckies, be had begun co shamble round che rocks.
On this incalculable joarney, which he was sccomplishing in the
manner of & surprised orang-outang, koking, and swaying, blinded
by fadgue and mica, he was mumbling convinually:
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A Jirde piece of shade. A litde piece of shade.’

Scumnbling.

'Oh, Lord," ha sighed.

Hedid not pause to consider whether his companians were almady
dead, lec alone ponder over their way of dying, hecause deach ks such
an zbsorbing matrer; his mind could only contend with his own.
Ther he would die now, he was falely confident. Noc was he efraid oc
the proaspecc. It seemed the only righe end (o his piain, practcal life.

1f only God would take him 2t ance into His rocky bocom. He did
arnesdy pray for this, who had in his dme seen animals Be squirm-
ing, and man oo

Miraculousty, hchndfoundnhrde:hnde very thin, sgalns his
own monument, and when he had goc dewn, into the shadow of the
rock, making himself as acceprahle as he could, then he ventured:

‘If it s your will, Lord, Let me die now’

Two horees still stxxd droeping in the sun as the man lay benesh
his eyelids, buc horses, he emembered, coukl ke 3 long time, then
go off with very lirde fus.

All nighc locg the heofa of horses wers srumbling back and fordh.

[n che early hours, whike 2 moon will lay upon the mudily murface
of the warechale, Colonal Hebden awoke, brezking a particularty
horrible dream, of which be tauld not remember the denils. Since
he bad decided to abandon his mission, it was only natural chat he
should await somewhat anxiously che approach of daylighr, and with
ic dve opportunity w inform his companions of hia Intention. The
morning finally came, and ir wag with obvious relief and delight drac
the members of che expeditdon found they were of one mind. To
none had it ocourred that ochers might have been harbouring the
same secrer thoughts. So thac animal spiries were Jec Joose, and there
was much laughrer and joking as these kitherro soliuzy individuals
emerged froxa ¢heir Imlarion, w eake plaas for & bopeful furere,
while conruming their normal breakfast of muddy eex, dusty damper,
and splincery serips of dried beef.

When the two aboriginals had broughe in the hobbled horses,
which had struggled back as always in the direcdon from which they
had come, ir did nor ake long 10 prepare for deparcure. Only Colonel
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Hebden himeedf gave one last ook o westwrard, and ar those inhos-
rocks in the ngar distance. Pechaps the face chat thay were the
only feature in the landscape made thern mosx cerzible.

So the sxpediton turned badk.

That he had Giled, was, of course, abvious vo the Colond, bux
he did oot alogether blame himself. He blarmed dhe boy Jeckie, who
had becomme, becauss of his ehusiveness, the key ra all secrers. Teailing
back with his party in the direction of Jildra, Cokonet Hebden's
privace resolve wis eventualiy to find fackie, or 1o “apprehend’, a3 he
noted char night In his journal.

He remained unsarisfied, however. [f be had but known — there
was a greaz deal thar Colenel Hebdan did oot know:; it was almost
as if there had been 3 conspiracy agrinse him — if he had bur known,
Death had jurt apprehended Jackie, cossing a swamp, during a thun- |
dersrorm, ar dusk. The bay bad nor acxampred to resise. He lay down,
and wax persuaded 10 mele at lase ints the accommuodating earth, all
buc his smile, which his tighr, white, exceltent reech showed every

sign of perpetuating.
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SIXTEEN

[ Tr Ansancs of fo present owners, che Purburys, on s plessure
voyage to Europe, the Radclyffes had caken che old house for at least
six mondw, % thar the children might benefit by che sex nir and
their mother enjoy such distractions as Sydney bad 30 offer. 5o the
whote househoid was transplanted — maids, nursec, governeses, ¢
selection of grooms, che canarles, which otherwise would have been
neglecred, and Mry Raddyffe's favouriee pug. Mr Raddyffe, who was
grown rathar sed and flashy; although still mosr persanable, did nox
allow the ragagerenr of his property at Merivale o prevent him
paying oocuional visdts ro hiy family. He desived great mtlsfaction
from cheir sojouurn in che house s Poets Poine, and would enteveain
the children with humorous, not ro sy sutirical reminiscences of che
life lived there when it bad belonged m their grandparents, rweney
years before. Bur Mrs Raddyffe war dSvided in her

Belle, of course, had always been rather sendmental. Now she
chevished the pasc, and would decorars some speas of it wich an
exiravagance that she was forced to hide, I she had not been *¢ the
same dme, s praceical woman, loving wife, and devoted mother, she
might have madke a religfon of i, bur 2 pretty, gentle, svfron-colawred
one, ke Buddhism pechaps. Bele Radchyffe: wan never for the swonds
wnd sints of religious Gith, noe woukd she blow her way to Heaven
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with assistance of the ieather bellows. To accepr, ro respect, to let
live: these were encugh. Her own beaury and goodness were a pledge
thae she found confirmed repeatedly in what she saw around her.
On recumning o che old house she had picked Sowers in such reck-
less quantivies, her husband had complalned thax she was cluttering
the rooms, and that che pollen made him sneeze; he even sneezed
prove ix. So she had been forced o curb herself, In thar, as in many
ather ways, and t s¢t srare by recollection. She would rermember
fowers, branchen she had picked on this or that «xssion, even down
to wild chings: she would remember the scents chae had accompanied
certain incklents; she would remember pex animals she had kepr, 2nd
che eyes of children ar whom she had smilled In the sreer.

‘Belle b still perfect,” said old Mes Pringle, emerging ar one polnc
from her bronchiti and bezique.

I am glad w sy she is not, replied Mr Radclyife, as if he
meant .

Indeed, had be stopped ro think he could have weimen our a Jong
lsx of his wife's shoccoomings, and wichour having recoucse ro pen
and paper the fact that she rarely attended to what he said, that she

children In noisy games, that she bad bur a muperficial
knowledge of most subjects, and thar she slepr with her eyes open,
were unforeunare defecrs chac exslly came o mind. Thanks o her
indulgence, be himself bad become quite intolerable, but of dhis,
perhaps her grearest sin, he remained in blisshil ignarance

Belle, howaver, who might have besn lest happy fahzbndhld
tisne 1o contidez, wag at het happiesc.char yeer, in what had been her

parents’ house.
the spring & cabbage cree had flowered in che wilderness ac

Dhsing
the boctom of the garden, providing an object for expeditions to liede
advenrurous thar nobody else wisked ro share chemn. This was their
virrue in Mos Raddyffe’s eyes. She woukd aften visit the wee alone,
tast best ia the moming, after she had given her orders, and before
ber husband, engrossed In the news, had begun ra lssue hic. She
woukl quickly lose heraedf in the garden. She would hum che sangs
she had surg, aad fargoeten, and now remembered in thac dinging,
remainiscent alr. She would even whisde, very lowd, alchough this
was 2 gift that had newer et wich ber mathes approval. And she
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would stoop o free or coax 3 plang, but mockiagly, because what
coukl one do for the planes of othes people? All of die garden was
hers and not. So she would hussy on, o esublish herself by reechiog
her goal. Her rash akiry cushed, down the steps, of which ime had
reduced the sale, past an actempe a¢ 2 grotto, in which the man
had diad, pasc the corner where ber father himself hod tended the
barrel of liquid manure, down, down, through the evergman tuands
of memory, undl, chere at che end, in a circle of light, was che cabbage
tee. Accocding to the day, the miraculom spire did not stir from hs
trance of stitlest, whiestt wax, or shuddered wiffly on the verge of
breaking free, or rejoiced simply in irs jewels of innocent and tinkiing
crystal, As she watched, so it was reflected in the face of the woman,
who woukd return at last through the doorway of her awn githood,
coovinced that she had been: refreshed by the vision of the tree.
Only che supreme tarcurer workd have rwesked the curtain of
ilusion, yet, very occasionally, it coukl have boen aftar 1 sleeplex
night, or if the morning was » sultry ane, her glance would wawer, as i
ix had encountered the danger of disinguishing what has been given
from whet haa bees withheld. Then she woukl tum aidy crumpling
up het handleechief in 1 way the bad whon her childsen weee ill,
and go back through the sulfoeating, rented garden, holding up ber
skires as che climbed che steep and clammy sepe, and, above all, on
the snails that it pained her 30 very much o desroy.
Sc she resumed her orderly and happy life. Ske was most forsu-
nace, she assured herself, in everything, nor Jexse char their visic o
Sydoey had enabled her again co enjoy che company of her cousin,
who would walk over on Sundays for middsy dinner, and on rare
occasions allow berself o be broughe by carriage of an eviming for
tes and music. .
difference in their nacures, che rwo women were still quite greedy
for each other’s love. Belle was noted foc an opulent and compiaisant
kindness, She would fall in with the most unplessanc suggestions, if
she chought 5o podtive harm could ensue and char, by doing so, she
might be becrer liked. Nor a lirde of her privare thought wes taken
up with wondering how she stood In che opinion of cthers, nor could
she bear o think char it might be i& Lauca, on the ather hand, was
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stera. She rather Liked ro be didilced It was the iife she had led, In
school, you know, Mis Radelyffe would apologize to friends; 2 head-
mistress oouse adopt o cermain artitude. For, oo the death of both
Miiss Lindeys, Laura Trevedyan had inhericed che Academy for Young
Ladies on the edge of the Surry Hitls.

A greax many people died, Belle Radcyffe realized upon an
unessy moming in her father’s oppressive camellia grove. Rarely
did she allow herself o dhink of deach, but was receiving moming
calls, or planning evening receptions, or kissing children, or carcying
hergelf carefully on account of an expeceed baby. Now, for a moment
In the shrubbery, har mind was choking with neglected thaughts, a
the garden waa with drifts of lesves. So ¢he wis forced to remember
her mother’s crumpled face, and fragments of advice, chough her
mocher seas buried these many years, and her advice proved fallible.
Aftex they soki the house, Mr Bonnser bad gooe wo live ia Jodgings in
Bent Street, where 4 decent waman sttended 1o his wans, A cheerful
docard, ke would run our and daw 2t almost anyone to discuss che
westher, and lock mor offended when scquainnance or sranger did
not appreciste his prophecies. The weather was his sole remaining
incerest. Belle Radddyffe, while kiving her father in theory, had to
sdmic char the found him rerribly redious In facr.

Aghust chat she shoukl harbour unkind dioughts, M Radclyife
was relleved che following moment to recelve an onslanghr of younger
childrens, who came flinging down the path, released fram Latin,
oc French, or scales, to bury in her xoft amplicude dheic hard inky
letie bodies, '

How she: loved thar whtkdy had bern cotn our of hex. Such was her
appetice foc her children, she frequentty had o remind berself char
her buwband was their father, and enrided e his share, Now several
of thase children were dicking and showing.

"We casted the sillabub,’ they aried

My [ sty up ronight, Munmwa?’

T will sy up.’

"¥Who mid

Tdid'

'If you do nor stop kicking me, Tom{"

"That iy evough,” said M Raddlyff.
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Only Laura, the eldest, who had accompanied dhe children, not
a1 2 sherer, buc 21 2 condescending delry, proserved a godlike silence.
Benerh her wils of grown-up hale che made 3 myscery our of almog:
everything,

‘Everyons will sty up,’ Mrs Raddyffe announced, i the acoents
of 2 just and rarfonal mother. "Not che bahics, of conrse, and some
tonger than athers, anvording o ages. You must agree that thar would
only be right.”

Whether chey shared her opindon or 504, all were agreed thar their

mothar did cnnceive the most Jovely idexs, and this coukl be coe of
them.,
Mn Raddyffe bad dercemined a give a parcy to which she wonld
invite only those penple she wishad to have. So conrdnated that she
was alvays persusded to see the best in buman nanure, it promised
te be a gathering of falrly ill-assorred guasts, rich with poor, which -
i3 daring exough, past wich present, which can be more disracreful,
age with youth, in which sail cun germinate rare seeds of bitterness
wnd crueky. Yer, Mrs Radclyffe was resobved to dare. Nor had she
devised uny set plan of enceresinment, but, gwing again t ber soft
and erastful character, would kave it to the goests o amuse them-
selves,  [lluminate by onversadon, or o console with music, o
answer questians on slips of paper, to eax and drink wichout shame,
o flirt, or to wander wlirary in ¢the cool of the garden, which ls, foe
soene individuals, che only soludon of a parry.

Of the whole pantomime, Mrs Radclyffe had aleays Joved bese
As nighr fell snd the moon rose behind the net of trees, the woman’s
hands would have rumed hoc and chidish buc for the dertedng of
cold rings.

‘Bedlel' ber husband was calling. “Balle!’ Through the expectanc
house. “Your dog has relicved himeelf on vy boot.

"Ch, Tord! It could be any one of 1 variery of liquids. Or did you
sce hien with your own eyes?’

"[lx can only be Pug,’ Mr Raddyffe had decided. ‘I am convinced
of thec.’

EHe always waa.

'Oh, deur!” eald his wife, but war conoerned sbout ocher maroers.
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‘I will not be answerable for the disasrer you insist upon courting,’
said Tom Radclyffe, as they were sanding rogether, in anticipacion,
under che globes of bive gas.

- “You will oot be requirad to, Belle replied, raising her chin

slighdy.

Not that she bad any greas confidence in her own powen, but did
believe in allowing a siveation ro.arrange jrself.

M¢ Raddyife could ner but smile, bath for his superior know-
ledge and for ber dazzling face. He was very pleased with hix wife,
chough 2ven more with his own perspicaciry in choosing her.

She, who all her lfe had ceflected the sun, was the colowr of
moonlight on dhis occasion. Thanks to various devices of an ingeni-
ous dressmaker, induding the judicions use of mother o' pearl, she
was shimmering tike blue warer, The moon itelf could have mined
upon bes hais, in a brief shower of recognition, aod as she floazed
through the altered room, a big, conquered, white cose dropped i
eribure of petals at-her feer.

Night bad indesd, cakzn postestion. The solid scenes of
Jasmilce and plmosporum thar were pressing through the open
window had drugged the youngest childcen ro the exxenc thar they
were dutching drowsily 1t their mothar’s hoopa 2 sty their inevie-
able fall.

"You must Jeave as now,' the said softly, loosening cthe dghr grip
of their hands.

Then she kissed them, in order, before chey were carrled out. Vecy
smali children, she had decided, would only have lain abour in heape
end run the tiek af being trodden on.

Soon after chix, the guerty began to arive.

TFhere was no lack of rank and fashion, it appearsd, and all were
vociferous in their admication of Mo Radclyffe's candid beauty,
while hastening o denect-its blemishes. Poc Instance, her throar, of
which other mothers had slways prediceed the woest, hed chickened
undeniabiy. 1f the world of fushion overlooked the generosiry of her
plance, it way becauac such vircues embarmassed t, even destroyed the
illuaion of i power. Belle, in ber simplicicy, secredy admired those
who were light and mererricions, intagining they had Tound the ey
to some freedom she had never yer experienced, nor would, because
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she did not dare. This diffidence, far from diminishing her beaury,
enhanced it in the syes of the elegunr by remoring the strength they
had been in danger of kasing. They would declare

‘My dexr, there ks none lovelier chan Belle Radclyfte, although she
is not whar she was as a bride. Do you emember?”

Here would follow noises suggestive of severe colic.

“Yet, one mighe say the is improved, in a cermin sense. Such
spiritualisy’

Mare nofses, Jess physical, bur more mysrerious.

‘Many a hard cudine would be sofeened if i owner possessed but
half af Belle’s chaem.”

Here someone was demolished.

Bue would you describe Mee Radcdyffe as an ¢nrerrsining
companion?’

‘Enteraalning? It mather depends upon what you wish the word to
imply: I do knaw others who might be drscribed as more smoyreaining
thax Mrs Redelyffe. But no woman, of course, is endowed with o
the qualities. And Belle is so sweer.’

And dresses so beautifully, [F nor after the highest fashion.

*More of an individual style.’

‘T must say 3t does requize coniderable courage to appear with
such an omament in the haie

"The moonstones.’

The moonstones? Effie! The Mooa!"

‘&hllldl

‘Effie, do you not realize thar Belle Radclyffe has come as the
Moon?'

A thin kughter continued ro uncoll

Guesta were circling and wondering which othen they should
avold. Only their iridescence mingled. The men, in bladk, were
clinging rogesher for protection.

"Mis de Courcy, it was so kind of you to come,' M Rxkiyffe
sald, advancing.

[mnlnsphmﬁmthemommmplkbcﬁ.alwdﬂmlmn
them well encugh and spoke chem with a hesludon, which did
charm smomenrarily even the cruetler women.
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"You know thae | would dis for you, Belle. I would dic for you
alone.” said okl Effic de Courcy, who was doing something to her
chignon and looking reund.

Iz waz doubrful ro which of the gendemen thar lady would offer
the cold remalns of ber books, buz to one she must, out of habir.

Now the insignifiat figurrs of sevetal poor of graresque
individuals, known ro mos of the company, began unaccountably
to make their appearance. There was 3 Dr Bass. Nobody would haw
guessed that the worthy physician had any other funcrion beyond
the prescription of pllis. There was Topp, the music-master, wha
had been coming to everybody’s house for yean, to the rxasperation
of everybody’s giris, and naturally Topp had always been allawed 2
sic of mudeira cake and 3 glass of port, but in isalation, of cousse.
There was thar old Miss Hollieg, a fiighe in pink net, who could
recite pedigrees by che yard, 20d from whom one escaped only by
buying a lotien for removing freckles. The presence of such persons
provided the fizx unmiscaksble evidence thar something was amijgs.
A Member of the Legidarive Assembly was frowning, and several
ladibes weere looking at their long kid gloves and giving then: 2 cweak.
Then it was nocicad thar children also were present, both of the
house, and other young people, lumpy gids, and youths at the age
of down and pimples. Smrangest of all, Willie Pringhe had arxived,
That he had remained ridiculous, nobody was surprised. On return-
ing from France, where he had lived for some years in a state of
obecure morality, be had painted, and was atill painsing, a collecrion
of whae nn one coukd describe as picrures; it was 2 relief to be sble to
adenire the gokd frames.

leamediarely on entering che Raddytfer’ drawing-room, Willie
Pringle kied his hosess because he loved hee, This deew 2 gasp of
horror from the guests.

"Whae kind of entercainment can Mrs Raddyffe be preparing for
us?’ che Member wondered ro his immediare decle.

Mir Radelyffe woukd have remonstraced with Pringle if he had not
held him in the highest aontempe. He was 2iso uneasy as cheprospect
of his own approaching nakedness, which would coincide with the
arviva) of his wife’s courin. He still haced Laura Trevelyan.
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Her black dress, of 2 kind wors by some women mecely 182 covering,
in no way derracred from the sxpression of her face, which at once
csused the guests co differ shacply I opinion. As the advanced invo the
coom, some of the ladies, glirvering 2nd rustling with precious srones,
sbandoned cheir gauty convermdons and greeted her wich an exag.
geraesd rweetness or girlishnesy. Then, eegentful of all che aclecioms of
which they had ever been guilty, and ic 2ppeared cheir memories were
fulf of them, they selzed upon che locks of this woman afrer she had
passed, asking one anocher far confirmerion of their own disguse:

"Is she not plain? b noc poer Laura posidvely ugly? And such a
freakish thing ¢o do. As if ic were not enough o have become a schaal-
mistress, 0 arrive laoe at Belles party in tut culy hideous drew?

Jo ¢the menntime Miz Trevelyan was receiving the greetinga af
thooe she recognized. Her face was rather white. Holding her head on
ooe skle, she murmured, with 1. dighr, rremulous smile, chac could
. have disguined 2 migraine, oe serengeh:

‘Uns, Chastie, Lixzie, Quite recxrvered, Elinor, ! hope.’

"Who Is this person to whom alt vhe ladles are curtpeying?’ atked
Mr Ludlow. an Engligh visitor, recommended ra the Radclyffes by a
friend.

*Fhat is Miss Trevelyan. I must attempt o exphain her,’ volun-
weered the Englichman’s neighbeur

The latver imroediavely curned away, for the object of their innerest
was passing them. It happened chat the speaker was Dr Kilwinning.
Even more richly caparisonad than In the past, the physiclan had
continued o eesent Miss Teevelyan as one of the few scumbling blocks
he had had the mlsforrune w ercounter in his emloendy succesful
career.

'[ will eell you more presendy,’ he said, or whispered lowdly into
the wall. "Something to de with the German explorer, of whom they
have just been spaaking.’

“What 2 borel’ guffswed Mr Ludkrw, tm whom every aspect of the
colonlal exiscence was incredible. ‘And the young girl?’

“The gid b the daugheer,” whisperad Dr Kilwinning, sill «
the wall.

"Capitel,’ laughed the Engiichman, who had already visited the
mpper room. ‘A green gird. A grapping, sonsy girl. But the motherd'
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Pecple who texagnized Miss Trevelyan, on accounc of bet connex-
ions and the material glories of the past, did not feel ohliged ro sccept
Mercy. They meceived hex with flac smiles, buc ignored ber with
their eyes. Accustomed ro this, she advanced with ber chin gravely
fowered, and an expression of some tlerance. Her glance was fized
on that point in her mother’s vercebrae at which enemies mighr aim
the blow. '

Then Laura ryet Belle, and chey were sstems. Az once they erecrad
an umbrells in the middle of che desert.

"Dearesc Laure, T woukd have been here 0 receive you, buc hed
gone up to Archie, who ix starting & cold.'

' could nor allow you to resrisw me In our own house,'

"De you ceally like the gas? [ kived the lamps.’

*To sit reading beside the lampst*

‘After che tea had been brought in. You are tived, Laure.

‘I am racher dred,’ the hoalmistress sdmitted.

Ic was the resule of her expetience of dhar afternoon, for Mt
Sandemen had basn e king as o emd Miss Trevelyan a card for the
unveiling of che mernosial.

“You should have coms, oo, Belie'

‘1 could not,’ Belle zeplied, and blushed.

Small lies are the most difficult to cell.

The cousins had arrived st 2 stiff and ugly chair. It was ane of
chose pizces of fusniture char become cast up our of an even life upon
the unknown, and probably perilous shores of 2 pargy; chere to sy,
marooned for ever, It would seem.

'[ shall sit here,’ safd Laura.

No one else would have dared, 3o evident was it that che mem
chalr belonged @ ity sbsent owmner,

"Now you can see,’ people were éxying.

‘I che not 1 crow?’

‘A scarecrow, nucher!’

‘Do not bring me anyone,’ Laura Trevelyan enjoined. ‘T would oot
cace to be an inconvenience. And 1 have never succeeded in learning
the ianguage. T shall sit and warch them wearing their dresses.”

This woman, of che mywerious, che middle age, in her black
clothes, was oow commanding the oom thar she had praceically
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_repudineed. One young girl in 2 deeam of white rdaran, who was
passing close enough m Joak, did o, right into the woman’s eyes and,
although never afrerwards was she able ro remember exactly whart she
saw, had been 3o affected at the time thar she had alvered her course
Lmmadiarely and gone out inco the garden. There she was swept Inro
a consplracy of movement, berween Jeaf and star, wind and shadow,
even ber own dress. OF 2] this, her body was the scruggling core.
She would have danced, but ber heels were still rooted, her arms
had bus reached the point of twitching. In her frustration the young
person attempted, but failed, to remember the message of the strange
womans eyes, 50 that it appeared as though she were interxled 0
rernaln, ac least a licde longer, che victim of her own inxdequacy.

Lausa Trevelyan condnued ro sir In che company of Mercy, who
did not care co leave her mother, Browee or marble condd oor have
taken mone incvicable and lasting shapes than the stuff of their rels-
gonship. The affection e received from one being, together with her
decachrment from all ochers, had implenced in the daughter & respect-
ful love for the formo of all simple objects, the pocsers of which the
v trying perpetually to understand. Eventusily, she mast attempt
@ cxpress ber grest preoccupation. but in whar manner, it was not
yet clear. Thaez its expression would be oue was obvioux, only from
loaking a¢ her aear beown haéy, hey stvong hands, and complerely
plessing, square face.

In ce meanrime, seared apon a Litde stool ar che feec of her
mather, she was discussing with the Iatter the war berween Roman
Cathali¢c and Pronamant maids chat was discurbing che otherwise
eranquil senar of life ac chelr schoel.

‘1 did not rell you,’ Mercy infarmed, "Bridget has blackened
Gertrude's eye, and cobd ber Ir will masch che colour of her soul”

“Ta decikie the colawr of truth! If T but had Beidgeds coaviction?

The two women were grarefial for this humble version of the ever-
lasting atternpe, Laura was smiling ar Mercy. It was as chough they
were seared in thelr own room, o¢ at the side of a road, part of which
they bad made theirs,

Soangers came and went, of course. Young people, mdved by
cuciosity. An Englishruan, & lirde drunk, who wished ro Jook closely
at the schoolmiarress and her bastard daoghrer. A young man with
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% slight aalent for exhibiting himself had sat down at che piano and
was reeling off dreamy waltzes, whereupon Mrs de Courcy persuaded
the Meomber of che Legldative Assembly ro ke 2 umn, and several
youths were daring vo drift with eeveral breathiess girls.

Ar ooe siage, the headmintresy began 10 knead dhe bridge of her
nose. She bad, indeed, been mads very tred by the episode in the
Domain,

The pladormn had groaned with officials and cheir wives, o sy
oothing af otber substantial citizens — old Mr Sanderson, who was
largely responaible for the public enchusiatns that hed subscribed co
the ine memorial statue, Colonel Hebden. the schoolmistress who
had been a friend of the lom explorer, and, of course, the man they
had lacely found. All of these had sax lixening o the speeches, in the
plessanr, thick shade.

Johann Ulrich Vics was by now quite safe, It appeared. He was
hung with garlands of rarest newspaper prowt. They would write
about him In che himory books. The wrinkles of his solid, bronze
trousers could afford to ignore the pamsage of time. Even Miss
Trevelyzn confessed: it Is agreeabie to be mfely dead. The way che
seats had been foed o the plaform, dived back ever 3o slighdy,
made everybody lock meec officinl; bands folded themselves
upon che stomach, and chins sank In, s if incewded ko repose, The
schoolmistress was glad of sone assistance towards che fuslon of
complacency. Thus, she had pever deirsted, never, nor felt her flesh
shrivel in crossing the deserts of conscience. No official perzonage has

che Inferno of love.

So chat she, too, had acospred the myth by che ime che Premler,
il shaky from the orazory prescribed for an histork: nccaion, pulled
the cord, and revealed the bronze figure. Then the woman on che
pladform did krwer her eyes. Whedher she had s¢en or not, ehe would
always cemain uncerain, bur applause informed her thar here was a

work of irreproaschable civic urt.

Soon afeer chis everyone regalned solid: ground. Clothes were
cased, dvitities exchanged, and Miss Trevelyan, smiling and recep-
tive, obaerved the appenach of Colonel Hebden.

"You are sscisfied, then?' he asked, a3 they were walking a Linde
apart from the cthem,
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'Ok, yes,’ she sighed. ‘Tam satished,’ She had 0 arrenge che palr of
Licde silken acoms thaz hung from che handle of her parasol. “Though
1 do wish you had noc arked ic.'

"Ouir relationship is ruined by inmrrogation,” Iaughed the Colonel

rather pleased with his command of words.

Each recallesd the afiernoon in M de Courcy’s mammes-house,

“Years ago I was impressed by your sespect for truthfulness,’
he could oor resise saying, slthaugh be made of It a very rentacive

“TE T am less eruthful now, it is owing to my age and position,’ she
cried with surprising cyniciem, Almost baring her veeth at him.

‘No.” She recovered herself. 'l am noc dishaness, I hope, excepe
chet [ em a humao being.’

Had be made her cremble?
Tcdng;mdlepomb;hmaht&ldbegun speaking quickly, in an
- even, kind voice, referring not 20 much to the iImmediate case a5 to
the universa one:

“Les none of us pass inal judgernent.’

‘Unless the feliow who has retumed from dhe grave is qualified w
judge. Have you not spoken to him?*

As her appesrance suggented thar she mighe nor have heard, the
Colonel added:

‘He appears to share the opinfon you offered me at our firsx

thar Vozs was, indeed, the Devil.”

Now, Migs Thewelyan had noc met the susvivor, although old
Sanderson, all vague benevolence since tine had cast a kinder light
upon the whole unhappy affalr, had gone se far as vo promise him o
her. Sexted on the placform, lisening to the officlal speeches, she had
even been aware of the nape of a neck, somewhezre in the foreground,
but, dellberavely, she had omired co claim her eight.

‘I do not wish m meet the man,’ she sakl, and was sculing hes
shawl againa a cold wind that was springing up.

‘But you must!’ cried Hebden, making ber firmly by cho albow.

Of dressiful metal, he towered above her, with his racher mated,
grizzied hair, and buming desire for cuth, Her mouth was dry,

Was be, then, the svenging angel? So it appearcd, s they struggled
weether
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[f anybody had noticed, they woukd have made an ugly group,
and be, of course, che sronger.

‘Leave me,’ she srained. our of ber white mouth, 1 beg of you,
Colonel Hebden!'

Ax thar moment, hewever, old Sanderson, whotn 0o one of any
compassion would willingly have hust, emerged from the groop sdll
gathered round the marue, bringing with him » man,

"Miss Trevelyan,” said the grazier, smiling with geaulne pleasum,
'l do believe thar, after all, I have fulled to bring cthe twe of you
together, and you the most impormar.”

So icwas come te pam.

Mr Sandetson smiled, and condnued:

‘T would like you to meet my friend fudd.’

The leaves of the wees were chapping.

She was ficed with an elderly, or okl-looking man, of once
powesful frame, in che cloches they had provided for him, good
clothes, fathicnable even, to which he had not sccustomed himself.
His large hands, in che absence of their former srength, moved in
almosc perperual search for some reassucing object ar podtion, just as
the expressions were shlfing an his face, like vater over 3and, und his
mouth would close with a emile, areempe beiefly ¢o hold it, and fail.

"So this ls Judd, che convicr,' sid Mis Trevedyan, less hacshly than
stating 4 fcr, since the ymuse stand nn wrial with him, Judd nodded.

T eamned my ticker-of-Jeave Two years, no, it would be four yeurs
before the expadition lefe.’ )

All che old weunds had hesied He could nlk about them now.
He could walk abour anything.

EHis lips parved, Colonel Hebden wartched quite greedily. Old
Sanderson was bathed in a golden glow of age. Such warmth he had
not experienced since the lifecime of his deer wife.

“Yes, yer' he contributed. Judd was a neighbour of mine in che
Forties. He joined the expedition when it pamed through. In fict,
1 was eesponsible for chae.’

Miss Trevelyan, whose artention hed been angaged by the ferrue
of ber parasol, redized char she was expecred w0 speak. Jodd waiced,
with bis hands harging and moving. Since his resurn, he had become

accusromed 1o interrogacion by ladies.

447



‘And were you able to resurne your property?’ Miss Trevelyan

There war someching that che would avoid. She would avoid &
to che end. So she looked gravely ar dhe ferrule of the parasol, and
condnued o inreseogare a man who had suffered.

‘Resume?” asked Judd, menaging kis vongue, which was round
bike that of a parrot. “No. It was gone. [ was coasidered dead, you
knowr.'

‘And your tarnily? the kind woman asked.

All dead. My wife, she went Brsr. Ie way the bexre, [ chink they
tofd roe. My efdest bay died of a snakebire. The youngese gor some
sicknem, | forget what.' He shook his bead, which wat hald and
humble above dhe fringe of white bair. ‘Anyways, be is passed on.’

The survivers companions expressed apprapeiate sympathy.

Bur Jadd had lived beyond grief. He was impressed, rathey, by the
. Then Celond Hebden tock a hand. He could nill have been
bolding che lady by an dbow. He zaid:

“You know, Judd, Miss Trevelyan wa 3 friend of Mir Vo,

‘Ah,’' amiled the aged, gurhmy mir., “Voss.'

He Jooked ar che ground, but presendy spoke again.

"Voas kft his mark on the counrry.” he sald,

"How?" asked Miss Teevelyan, cautiously.

"Well, che crees, of course. He war curting his initials in the trees.
He wis 2 queer beggar, Vors. The blacks talk about him to this
day. He is stif] thers — thar It che: hooest opinion of many of them —
he Is there in che councry, and alweys will be.’

‘How?' repested M Teevelyan. Her voloe way that afa man. She
dared anyone.

"Well, you see, if you live end suffer long enough In a place, you
do not leave it alrogether, Your spiie Ls scill there.’

"Like a god, in fact,’ said Colonel Hebden, bur lsughed to show
his scepiciem.

Judd locked up, out of the disrance.

‘Voas? No. He was never God, though he liked to chink thar he

was, Sametimes, when he forgot, he wat 3 man.‘
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He hesisared, and fumbled.

"He wa1 more than a mas,’ Judd connued, wich che grarified alr
of goe who bad found that for which be had been focking, "He was
a Cheristian, sach 15 T understand &'

Miss Trevelyan was holding a handkerchief o her lips, ar though
her life-blaod mighr gush our.

‘Net according to my inrerprecaion of the word,” the Colonel
intesrupted, rematselessdy, ‘rot by what I have heard.

‘Poor fellow' sighed old Sandervon, sgain unhappy. ‘He was
somewhar ewirted, Buc is dead and gone.’

Now that he was krunched, fudd wes detemined to parsse his
waveting way.

‘He would wath the sores of die men. He would sit all night with
them when chey were sick, and dean up cheir filch with his own
hands. I crisd, 1 tell you, afrer be was dead. There was noos of us
could believe i when we sxw the spear, hanging from his side, and
thaking.’

*The peaz?’

Colonel Hebden behaved aimom as though he himoelf were
mortally wounded.

"Bux thir is an addidon to the story,” prowested old Mr Sander-
son, who alo was gremty permurbed. “You did not mention che spear,
Judd. You never suggested you were present ar the deach of Vou,
smply that you mutinied, and moved off with those who dhose w
follow you. 1f we underscood you righy.’

"It vray me who closed hix eyen,” said hik,

In the sune instant that dhe Colonel and Mr Sanderson looked
across at each ocher, Miss Trevelyan succeeded in drawing a sheoud
sbout henelf,

Figally, tho old grazier puc an ama round the convice's shouldens,
and sald:

‘[ chink you are tired and confured, eh, hikld? Lex e take you
back to your lodgings.’

'[ am tired,” echoed Judd.

Mr&ndu'onmdndmg:hhnmmdhwahludbm
char was waidng.
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Coloned Hebden became aware thar the woman was still standing
ac his side, and chzt he must meognize the fact. So he turned to her
awicwandly at lasr, and seid:

"Your seinc is canonized.’

*l am concent.’

*On the evidence of 2 poor cadman?”

‘F am conumnt.” :

‘Do not ¢el) me any Jonger that you respect the trudh.”

She was digging at the tough roots of grass wich the ferrule of
her parascl.

‘All cruths are pardcoloured. Exoepe che greavesc cruth of all.’

‘Your Voss was panicoloured. 1 grant you thar A petfect
magpial’

Looking 1¢ the monstrous anss at the waws of the grass, Miss Trev-
elyan replied:

"Whether Judd ks an Impostor, or 4 madmaa, or simply a poor
creature who has suffered too much, 1 am convinged chat Viaes had
in himn a lirtle of Churist, likce other men. If he was compeosad of evil
aking with dhe good, he struggled with chat evl, And failed”

Then she was going away, heavily, a middle-aged woman, over
the grassc.

Now; as they sat In the crowded room, full of the deceptive drifts
of music and bruws) explosions of conversadon, Mercy Trevelyan
akme renlized the exvent to which ber mather hid been tried by some
experience of the afrernoon. If the daughrer did not inquire into the
origin of the mothers distress, it was becayse she had learnt that
natont! antwers sefdam do explain. She was hersedf, moreover, of
unexplained srigin.

fa the drcumstances, the leaned wowards her mathes from where
she me upan ber wool, the whole of her stong young throat sweliing
with the love she wished to conwey, and whispered:

“Shall we noc go into nother room? Or ler us, even, go away. Ieis
dimple, No one will miss ua”

Then Lavra Trevelyan relessed the bridge of her nose, which her
fingers had pinched quite white.,

‘No," she said, and smiled. ‘F witl nor go. I am here. I will stey.’

Thua she made her covenant,
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Other Individuals, of grear longing but litte daring, suspecting
that the knowledge and strengrh of the headmistress might be scces-
sibic to them, began co upproach by degrecs. Even ber besuty was
translated for chem into rerens they muld undersand As the night
peured in chrough the windows and the open doors, ber eyes were
overflowing with  Jove thar might have sppeared supernacursl, if ic
had noe been forthe evidence of hee earthly body: the dighdy chapped
skin of her neck, and tho small hole in dhe finger of one glows, which,
in her distraction and harte, she had forgocten to mend.

Atongse the st to joln Miss Trevelyan was the invercebmuee
Willie Pringle, wha, it transpired, had become & gening. Then there
wis Topp, the music-maseer. Qur of his hatred for the sour calonil
soil upon which be had been deposiced many yrary before had devel-
oped a perverme kave, that he had never yer micoseded in expreming
and which, for chax reason, nobody had nuspecced. He was a grampy
lice man, a fiilure, who would coadsve o pulse, none che Jess,
though the body politi: ignore his purpose, To these two were added
several diffidenc perzons who had bunx from the labyzinth of youth
on chat cight, axd were treroblingly enger to leamn how best to employ
theis freedam,

The young person in the gown of white wratan, for insxoce,
came chose to the group and spresd her skira upon the odge of 2
chair. She balanced her chin upan ber hand snd blushed. Alcough
nabody knew ber, nabody ssked her name, since ic was her inention
thac marvered.

Coavermion was the wooden saft by which their parcy boped
evencually 1o rench che promlsed shore,

"l amn uncomforeably aware of dhe very littfe E have netn and expe-
sienced of things in general, and of our country in particulss,’ Mis
Trevelyan had just confessed, ‘but dhe Heele F have 3eun b less, [ like
to fel, chan whas I know Knowledge was never 2 mateer of geo-
graphy. Quire the reveme, it overfows all maps thar exist, Perhape
true knowledge only comes of death by romure in the counwy of the
mind.'

She lsughed samewdur

*Youwill underscand that. Some of you, stleast, wre the discoverers,
she wid, and looked ar chem.
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‘That some of them did underscand was the more marvellous for
cheir realization of it.

*Somne of you,” she cominued, ‘will express what we others have
experienced by living. Some will leam to interpret the idexs embodied
in che less communicarive forms of marres, such as rock, wood, mesal,
and warer. 1 muse include waeer, because, of all marrer ir is the most

Yes, yas. Topp, the bristting, unpleasant lictde thing, was sicting
forward. In che headmistresss wooden words, he could hear the
wubborn muslc that was waiting for release. OF nack and sexub. OFf
winds curled invisibly in wombs of air. OF thin rivess struggling
towards sess of erernity. All Howing and uniting, Over a bed of
upcumed faces.

The lisle Topp was distracred by the possibilicy of many
such harmanies. He began eo fidget and snatch at his trouser leg.
He said: '

‘If we do nor come 1o grief on our madiocrity as a people. 1 we
are nor locked for ever in our own bodiz. Then, too, there is ¢the
possibility chat aur hates and our carnivorous habig will unite in 2
logicaf conclusion: we may destroy one another.’

Topp himself was sweating, His face was broken up into Livde
pinpoinzs of grey light under the globes of biue gar.

It fascinated Willie Pringle.

“The grey of medieericy, the blue of frustration,” he suggested, less
to inform an audience than & commik it ro his memory. He added
at once, Jouder and bsisker than before: “Topp has dared o rake a
subject that has often cocupied my mind: our inherem
34 2 people. 1 am confident thax the mediocrity of which he speaks
s not a final and imevocable state; racher is it a crearive source of
endless variery and subitlety. The blowfly on it bed of offel is but a
varlation of the rinbow. Common forms are continually bresking
int brilliant shapes. 1f we will explore them.”

So chey aalked, while chrough the doorway, Lo che garden, the fine
seet) of moonlight contionued oo fall and the moist soll e suck it up.

Anraceed by needs of their own, several other gendémen had
Joined dhe gathering at the farther end of the large room, Ofd Sand-
erson, arrived at the very fnigh of his simple life, was srill in search
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of rangible goodness. Colonal Habden, who had nor dared approach
the headmiscress since the episode at che unveiling, did now stalk up,
still hungry for the truch, and agserr:

" will nart rest, you koo,

'l would niot expect it; said Miss Teevelyan, giving him her hand,
since they were agreed chat the diamonds with whick they cut were
equal boch in aim and woerdh.

“How your cousin s holding court,’ remarked Mrs de Courcy,
nsoling herself wich 3 stawbersy ice.

"Conrt? A dass, racher?’ said and laughed Balle Raddyffe.

Knowing that she was not, and never would be of her cousiny
class, she daimed the rights of love ro resent a lirde,

At ons stage, under pressure, Mrs Raddyffe forgot ber promise
and brought rthe headonistress My Ludlow. Though Girly drunk with
brandy punch, the latver had remained an Englishman and, it was
whispered by veveral ladies i imported poult-<dc-scie, the younger
brather of a baroner.

Mr Lodiow said:

‘T st apologize for impoing on you, madam, but heving heard
so much in your favoue, § expresmed 2 with o make your aoqusing-
ance and form an opinion of my own.'

The visitor lughed for his own witr, but Mis Trevelyan
looked sad.

‘[ have been mavelling through your councry, forming opinions
of all and sundry, confemed Mr Ludlow to his andience, ‘and am
distressed co find dhe sundry does prevail.”

“We, the sundry, are unly too aware of It,' Miss Trevelyan snswered,
“but will humbly atrernpt 16 rise in your apiston if you will stay long
enough.”

‘How Joog? [ cannor stay Jong,' procested Mr Ludlow.

"For those who anticipate perfecion - and [ would not stspect
you of wishing for less ~ etemity is not roo kong’

‘Ohhhh deac” dinered Mr Ludlaw. ‘I would be choked by
pumnpkin. Do you knerer thar in onc humpy § was even faced with a
stewed crowd’

‘Did you not also sample baked Irich?”

“The Irish, toe? Chhh dear”
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50, you sec, we are in every way pravided for, by God and nature,
end consequently, musc survive.’

'Oh, yes, 2 county with 2 forare. But when does the furure
" became present? That is what alays puzzles me.

(Nm’

“How — noto? aked Mr Laxlkrer.

‘Every momenct thar we live and breathe, and love, and suffer,
and die.”

“That reninds me, 1 had intended asking you about this — whae
shall we call hiro? — this famniliar spirit, whose name is upon every-
body’s Lips, the German feBow who died.

"Vosa did noc die,’ Mlss Trevelyan replied. "He is there still, ic is
said, in the country, end always will be. His legend will be writen
down, evenuua |ly, by those wha have born troubled by it

‘Come, come. If we are not cerain of the facts, how i it possible
o give the anrwers?’

“The ale will rell us," Miss Trevelyan said.

By which dnze the had grown hoarse, and fell ro wondering aloud
whether che had brought her lozenges.



