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"LET'S PRETEND THE PARTING HOUR 
NEVER MORE SHALL FIND US " 



S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E 
V O L . L I I A U G U S T , 1912 N O . 2 

M A K E 
B E L I E V E 

By Rosamund Marriott Watson 
ILLUSTRATION BY M A X F I E L D P A R R I S H 

STRAYING by the reedy s t ream, ba sk ing i n the heather, 
D o y o u s t i l l r emember , w h e n the day d rew near an end, 

W e w o u l d put ou r p lay aside, t a k i n g flight together, 
S a i l i n g th rough the sunset on the wings of ' ' l e t ' s p r e t e n d " ? 

I n the wi tch-wife ' s ga rden then we cou ld safely wander , 
W h e r e the Queen ' s p a v i l i o n shone sit a n d feast at ease; 

F a e r y g o l d was ours to spend, ours to h o a r d or squander , 
W h e n we gathered pearls a n d rubies from the C a l i p h ' s o r cha rd tree 

S p l e n d i d destinies we wrought , s t i l l fulf i l led, reshaping, 
Quests i n deep enchanted woods, castles to defend— 

T o i l s o m e task a n d dus ty town joyous ly escaping, 
W h a t a potent mag ic was the spel l of " l e t ' s p r e t e n d " ! 

L e t us seek the c lew once more, h o l d it, happy-hear ted , 
F i n d ou r f reedom once again , fortunes fair and k i n d ; 

C o u n t it but an id le tale that youth a n d we are par ted, 
Say the golden haven gleams s t i l l to seek a n d f ind . 

L e t ' s pre tend the pa r t ing hour never more shal l f ind us, 
D r e a m the heart of spr ing- t ide beats underneath the snow— 

N a y , the Ga te s of M a k e - B e l i e v e are shut a n d ba r red beh ind us, 
C l o s e d a n d bar red a n d locked , m y D e a r , long a n d l ong ago. 
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B L O O D W I L L T E L L 
B Y R I C H A R D H A R D I N G D A V I S 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S BY W A L L A C E M O R G A N 

THE o the r m e n i n the B r o a d ­
w a y office t ook a different 
v i e w . A s W y c k o f f , one of 
B u r d e t t ' s flying s q u a d r o n 
of t r a v e l l i n g sa lesmen , s a i d , 
" A l l g r and fa the r s l ook a l i k e 

to me , w h e t h e r t h e y ' r e grea t , o r grea t -
great -great . E a c h one is as d e a d as the 
o ther . I ' d r a the r h a v e a l i v e c o u s i n w h o 
c o u l d l o a n m e a f ive , o r s l i p m e a d r i n k . 
W h a t d i d y o u r g rea t -g rea t -dad ever do for 
you?" 

' ' W e l l , for one t h i n g , " s a i d D a v i d 
s t i f f l y , " h e fought i n the W a r of the R e v ­
o l u t i o n . H e s a v e d us f r o m the shack les 
of m o n a r c h i c a l E n g l a n d ; he m a d e i t poss i ­
b le for m e a n d y o u to en joy the l ibe r t i e s 
of a free r e p u b l i c . " 

" D o n ' t t r y to t e l l me y o u r g r a n d f a t h e r 
d i d a l l t h a t , " p ro t e s t ed W y c k o f f . " T h e r e 
were a lo t of o thers he lped . I r e a d a b o u t 
i t i n a b o o k . " 

W y c k o f f d i v e d i n t o h i s i n n e r p o c k e t a n d 
p r o d u c e d a lea ther p h o t o g r a p h case t ha t 
fo lded l i k e a c o n c e r t i n a . 

" I d o n ' t w a n t to be a d e s c e n d a n t , " he 
s a i d ; " I ' d r a the r be a n ances tor . L o o k 
a t t h o s e . " P r o u d l y he e x h i b i t e d p h o t o ­
g raphs of M r s . W y c k o f f a n d three l i t t l e 
W y c k o f f s . D a v i d l o o k e d w i t h e n v y at the 
c h i l d r e n . 

" W h e n I ' m m a r r i e d , " he s t a m m e r e d , 
a n d a t the w o r d s he b l u s h e d , " I hope t o 
be a n ances tor , b u t , for the present , I a m 
p r o u d t o be a d e s c e n d a n t . " 

D a v i d G r e e n e was an e m p l o y e e of 
the B u r d e t t A u t o m a t i c P u n c h C o m p a n y . 
T h e m a n u f a c t u r i n g p l a n t was a t B r i d g e ­
por t , bu t i n the N e w Y o r k offices there 
were w o r k i n g samples of a l l the punches , 
f r o m the l i t t l e n i c k e l - p l a t e d h a n d p u n c h 
w i t h w h i c h c o n d u c t o r s squeezed holes i n 
r a i l r o a d t i cke t s , t o the b i g p u n c h t h a t 
c o u l d b i t e i n t o a n i r o n p l a t e as i n t o a 
piece of p ie . D a v i d ' s d u t y was to e x p l a i n 
these different punches , a n d a c c o r d i n g l y 
w h e n B u r d e t t S e n i o r or one of the sons 

t u r n e d a c u s t o m e r o v e r to D a v i d he spoke 
of h i m as a s a l e sman . B u t D a v i d c a l l e d 
h i m s e l f a " d e m o n s t r a t o r . " H e succeeded 
e v e n i n p e r s u a d i n g the o the r sa l e smen to 
speak of themse lves as d e m o n s t r a t o r s , 
b u t the s h i p p i n g c l e rks a n d book -keepe r s 
l a u g h e d t h e m o u t of i t . T h e y c o u l d no t 
l a u g h D a v i d o u t of i t . T h i s w a s so be­
cause he h a d a g rea t -g rea t -g randfa the r . 
A m o n g the sa l e smen o n l o w e r B r o a d w a y , 
to possess a g r ea t -g r ea t -g r and fa the r is u n ­
u s u a l , e v e n a g r e a t - g r a n d f a t h e r is a r a r i t y , 
a n d e i ther is cons ide r ed super f luous . B u t 
to D a v i d t he possess ion of a great-great-grandfather w a s a p r e c i o u s a n d o p e n delight. H e h a d possessed h i m o n l y for a 
shor t t i m e . U n d o u b t e d l y he a l w a y s h a d 
ex i s ted , b u t i t w a s no t u n t i l D a v i d ' s sister 
A n n e m a r r i e d a d o c t o r i n B o r d e n t o w n , 
N e w Je r sey , a n d b e c a m e s o c i a l l y a m ­
b i t i o u s , t h a t D a v i d e m e r g e d as a S o n of 
W a s h i n g t o n . 

I t w a s s is ter A n n e , a n x i o u s t o " g e t 
i n " as a " D a u g h t e r " a n d w e a r a d is taf f 
p i n o n her s h i r t - w a i s t , w h o d i s c o v e r e d the 
r e v o l u t i o n a r y ances tor . She u n e a r t h e d 
h i m , or r a t h e r r a n h i m to e a r t h , i n the 
g r a v e y a r d of the P r e s b y t e r i a n c h u r c h a t 
B o r d e n t o w n . H e w a s n o less a pe r son 
t h a n G e n e r a l H i r a m G r e e n e , a n d he h a d 
fough t w i t h W a s h i n g t o n at T r e n t o n a n d 
at P r i n c e t o n . O f th i s there w a s no d o u b t . 
T h a t , l a t e r o n , m o v i n g to N e w Y o r k , h i s 
descendan t s b e c a m e p e a c e - l o v i n g sales­
m e n d i d no t affect h i s r e c o r d . T o enter 
a soc i e ty f o u n d e d o n h e r e d i t y the i m p o r ­
t a n t t h i n g is first to c a t c h y o u r ances to r , 
a n d h a v i n g m a d e sure of h i m , D a v i d en­
te red the S o c i e t y of the S o n s of W a s h i n g ­
t o n w i t h flying co lors . H e h a d gone t o 
b e d a t i m i d , u n d e r p a i d s a l e s m a n w i t h ­
ou t a r e l a t i v e i n the w o r l d , excep t a m a r ­
r i e d s is ter i n B o r d e n t o w n , a n d he a w o k e 
to find he w a s a d i r e c t de scendan t of 
" N e c k o r N o t h i n g " G r e e n e , a r e v o l u ­
t i o n a r y hero , a f r i end of W a s h i n g t o n , a 
m a n whose p o r t r a i t h u n g i n the S t a t e 
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H o u s e at T r e n t o n . D a v i d ' s l i fe h a d l a c k e d 
c o l o r . T h e d a y he c a r r i e d h i s cer t i f ica te 
of m e m b e r s h i p to the b i g j e w e l r y s tore u p ­
t o w n a n d p u r c h a s e d t w o rosettes, one for 
e a c h of h i s t w o coats , was the p roudes t of 
h i s l i fe . 

A t first w h e n he s h o w e d the o the r c l e rks 
h i s p a r c h m e n t cer t i f ica te , a n d h i s s i l v e r 
g i l t i n s i g n i a w i t h o n one s ide a p o r t r a i t 
o f W a s h i n g t o n , a n d o n the o the r a C o n ­
t i n e n t a l so ld ier , t h e y a d m i t t e d i t w a s 
d e a d swe l l . T h e y e v e n e n v i e d h i m , n o t 
the g randfa the r , b u t the fac t t h a t o w ­
i n g to t ha t d i s t i n g u i s h e d r e l a t i v e D a v i d 
w a s c o n s t a n t l y r e c e i v i n g b e a u t i f u l l y en­
g r a v e d i n v i t a t i o n s to a t t e n d the m o n t h l y 
mee t ings of the s o c i e t y ; t o erect m o n u ­
m e n t s o n ba t t le - f ie lds , to m a r k neg lec ted 
g r a v e s ; to j o i n i n j o y o u s excurs ions to the 
t o m b of W a s h i n g t o n or of D a v i d P a u l 
J o n e s ; to be a m o n g those present a t the 
a n n u a l " b a n q u e t " a t D e l m o n i c o ' s . 

I n these c o m m u n i c a t i o n s he was a l w a y s 
addressed as " D e a r C o m p a t r i o t , " a n d 
n e v e r d i d the w o r d s f a i l to g i v e h i m a 
t h r i l l . T h e y seemed to l i f t h i m ou t of 
B u r d e t t ' s sa lesrooms a n d B r o a d w a y , a n d 
p lace h i m nex t to t h ings u n c o m m e r c i a l , 
u n t a i n t e d , h i g h , a n d nob le . H e d i d no t 
q u i t e k n o w w h a t an a r i s toc ra t was , b u t he 
b e l i e v e d be ing a c o m p a t r i o t made h i m a n 
a r i s toc ra t . W h e n cus tomers were rude , 
w h e n M r . J o h n or M r . R o b e r t were ove r ­
b e a r i n g , th i s i d e a enab l ed D a v i d to rise 
a b o v e the i r i l l - t e m p e r , a n d he w o u l d smi l e 
a n d say to h i m s e l f : " I f t h e y k n e w the 
m e a n i n g of the b lue roset te i n m y button-hole, h o w d i f fe ren t ly t hey w o u l d t reat m e ! 
H o w eas i ly w i t h a w o r d c o u l d I c ru sh 
t h e m ! " 

B u t few of the cus tomers r ecogn ized the 
s igni f icance of the b u t t o n . T h e y t h o u g h t 
i t m e a n t t h a t D a v i d b e l o n g e d to the 
Y . M . C . A . o r w a s a tee tota ler . 

W h e n W y c k o f f m e n t i o n e d m a r r i a g e , 
the reason D a v i d b l u s h e d w a s because a l ­
t h o u g h no one i n the office suspec ted i t 
he w i s h e d to m a r r y the pe r son i n w h o m 
the office t ook the greatest p r i d e . T h i s w a s 
M i s s E m i l y A n t h o n y , one of B u r d e t t a n d 
S o n s ' younges t , m o s t efficient, a n d pre t ­
t ies t s tenographers , a n d a l t h o u g h D a v i d 
d i d no t cu t as d a s h i n g a figure as d i d some 
of the firm's t r a v e l l i n g m e n , M i s s A n t h o n y 
h a d f o u n d s o m e t h i n g i n h i m so g r e a t l y to 
a d m i r e t h a t she h a d , ou t of office hours , 

accep ted h i s d e v o t i o n , h is thea t re t i cke t s , 
a n d an engagement r i n g . Indeed , so far 
h a d m a t t e r s progressed, t ha t i t h a d been 
a l m o s t dec ided w h e n i n a few m o n t h s t h e y 
w o u l d go u p o n the i r v a c a t i o n s t h e y a lso 
w o u l d go u p o n the i r h o n e y m o o n . A n d t h e n 
a c l o u d h a d come be tween t h e m , a n d f rom a 
q u a r t e r f r o m w h i c h D a v i d h a d expec t ed 
o n l y sunshine . 

T h e t r o u b l e befe l l w h e n D a v i d d i s ­
c o v e r e d he h a d a g rea t -g rea t -g randfa ther . 
W i t h t ha t fact i t se l f M i s s A n t h o n y was a l ­
mos t as p leased as was D a v i d h imse l f , b u t 
w h i l e he w a s con t en t to b a s k i n ano the r ' s 
g l o r y , M i s s A n t h o n y saw i n h i s i n h e r i ­
t ance o n l y a n i n c e n t i v e to ach ieve g l o r y 
for h imsel f . 

F r o m a h a r d - w o r k i n g sa l e sman she h a d 
a s k e d b u t l i t t l e , b u t f r o m a descendan t of a 
n a t i o n a l hero she expec ted o the r t h ings . 
She w a s a d e t e r m i n e d y o u n g pe r son , a n d 
for D a v i d she was a n a m b i t i o u s y o u n g 
person . She f o u n d she was d issa t i s f ied . 
She f o u n d she was d i s a p p o i n t e d . T h e 
grea t -grea t -grandfa ther h a d opened u p a 
n e w h o r i z o n — h a d , i n a w a y , ra i sed the 
s t a n d a r d . She was as f o n d of D a v i d as 
a l w a y s , b u t h i s tales of pas t wa r s a n d 
ba t t les , h i s accoun t s of present b a n q u e t s 
a t w h i c h he sat shou lder to shou lde r w i t h 
m e n of w h o m even B u r d e t t a n d Sons spoke 
w i t h awe, t o u c h e d her i m a g i n a t i o n . 

" Y o u s h o u l d n ' t be con ten t t o j u s t w e a r 
a b u t t o n , " she u rged . " I f y o u ' r e a S o n 
of W a s h i n g t o n , y o u o u g h t to ac t l i k e o n e . " 

" I k n o w I ' m no t w o r t h y of y o u , " D a v i d 
s ighed. 

" I d o n ' t m e a n tha t , a n d y o u k n o w I 
d o n ' t , " E m i l y r e p l i e d i n d i g n a n t l y . " I t has 
n o t h i n g to do w i t h m e ! I w a n t y o u to be 
w o r t h y of yourself , of y o u r g r a n d p a H i r a m ! " 

" B u t how?" c o m p l a i n e d D a v i d . " W h a t 
chance has a t w e n t y - f i v e d o l l a r a week 
c l e r k - - " 

I t was a y e a r before the S p a n i s h - A m e r ­
i c a n W a r , w h i l e the p a t r i o t s of C u b a were 
l i g h t i n g the m o t h e r c o u n t r y for t he i r i n ­
dependence . 

" I f I were a S o n of W a s h i n g t o n , " s a id 
E m i l y , " I ' d go to C u b a a n d he lp free i t . " 

" D o n ' t t a l k n o n s e n s e , " c r i ed D a v i d . 
" I f I d i d t ha t I ' d lose m y j o b , a n d w e ' d 
n e v e r be ab le to m a r r y . Bes ides , w h a t ' s 
C u b a done for me? A l l I k n o w a b o u t 
C u b a is I once s m o k e d a C u b a n c iga r a n d 
i t m a d e me i l l . " 
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" D i d L a f a y e t t e t a l k l i k e t h a t ? " d e m a n d -
ed E m i l y . " D i d he ask w h a t h a v e the 
A m e r i c a n rebels ever done for m e ? " 

" I f I were i n L a f a y e t t e ' s c l a s s , " s ighed 
D a v i d , " I w o u l d n ' t be se l l i ng a u t o m a t i c 
p u n c h e s . " 

" T h e r e ' s y o u r t r o u b l e , " d e c l a r e d E m i l y . 
" Y o u l a c k se l f -conf idence. Y o u ' r e too 
h u m b l e , y o u ' v e got f i g h t i n g b l o o d a n d y o u 
ough t to keep s a y i n g to yourse l f , ' B l o o d 
w i l l t e l l , ' a n d the first t h i n g y o u k n o w , 
i t will t e l l ! Y o u m i g h t j o i n the m i l i t i a . 
T h a t t akes o n l y one n i g h t a week , a n d 
t h e n , i f we did go to w a r w i t h S p a i n , y o u ' d 
get a c o m m i s s i o n , a n d c o m e b a c k a cap-tain!" 

E m i l y ' s eyes were b e a u t i f u l w i t h de­
l i g h t . B u t the s ight gave D a v i d no 
p leasure . I n g e n u i n e dis t ress , he shook 
his head . 

" E m i l y , " he s a i d , " y o u ' r e g o i n g to be 
a w f u l l y d i s a p p o i n t e d i n m e . " 

Emily's eyes c losed as t h o u g h t h e y sh ied 
a t some m e n t a l p i c t u r e . B u t w h e n she 
o p e n e d t h e m t h e y were b r i g h t , a n d her 
smi l e was k i n d a n d eager. 

" N o , I ' m n o t , " she p r o t e s t e d ; " o n l y I 
wan t a h u s b a n d w i t h a career, a n d one 
w h o ' l l t e l l me to keep qu ie t w h e n I t r y 
to r u n his for h i m . " 

" I ' v e of ten w i s h e d y o u w o u l d , " s a i d 
D a v i d . 

" W o u l d w h a t ? B u n y o u r career for 
y o u ? " 

" N o , keep qu ie t . O n l y it d i d n ' t seem 
p o l i t e to te l l y o u s o . " 

" M a y b e I ' d l i k e y o u b e t t e r , " s a id 
E m i l y , " i f y o u weren ' t so d a r n e d p o l i t e . " 

A week la te r , e a r l y i n the sp r i ng of 1897, 
the u n e x p e c t e d h a p p e n e d , a n d D a v i d was 
p r o m o t e d i n t o the flying s q u a d r o n . H e 
n o w was a t r a v e l l i n g sa le sman , w i t h a raise 
i n s a l a r y a n d a c o m m i s s i o n on orders . I t 
w a s a s tep f o r w a r d , b u t as g o i n g o n the 
r o a d m e a n t absence f rom E m i l y , D a v i d 
was not e la ted . N o r d i d it sa t is fy E m i l y . 
I t was not m o n e y she w a n t e d . H e r a m ­
b i t i o n for D a v i d c o u l d not be s i lenced 
w i t h a raise i n wages. She d i d not say 
th is , b u t D a v i d k n e w tha t i n h i m she 
s t i l l found s o m e t h i n g l a c k i n g , a n d w h e n 
they sa id g o o d - b y t h e y b o t h were i l l at 
ease a n d c o m p l e t e l y u n h a p p y . F o r m e r ­
l y , each d a y w h e n E m i l y i n pass ing D a v i d 
i n the office s a id g o o d - m o r n i n g , she 
used to a d d the n u m b e r of the d a y s t h a t 

s t i l l s epa ra t ed t h e m f r o m the v a c a t i o n 
w h i c h a lso w a s to be t he i r h o n e y m o o n . 
B u t for the las t m o n t h she h a d s t o p p e d 
c o u n t i n g the d a y s — a t leas t she d i d no t 
c o u n t t h e m a l o u d . 

D a v i d d i d no t ask her w h y th i s was so. 
H e d i d no t dare . A n d , sooner t h a n lea rn 
the t r u t h she h a d d e c i d e d no t to m a r r y 
h i m . or t ha t she w a s e v e n c o n s i d e r i n g not 
m a r r y i n g h i m , he a s k e d no ques t ions , b u t i n 
i g n o r a n c e of her present feel ings set f o r t h 
o n h i s t r a v e l s . A b s e n c e f r o m E m i l y hur t 
j u s t as m u c h as he h a d fea red i t w o u l d . 
H e m i s s e d her , needed her, l o n g e d for her. 
I n n u m e r o u s le t ters he t o l d her so. B u t , 
o w i n g to the f r e q u e n c y w i t h w h i c h he 
m o v e d , her l e t t e r s n e v e r c a u g h t u p w i t h 
h i m . I t was a l m o s t a re l ief . H e d i d not 
care to t h i n k of w h a t t h e y m i g h t t e l l h i m . 

T h e rou te a s s igned D a v i d t o o k h i m 
t h r o u g h the S o u t h a n d k e p t h i m close to the 
A t l a n t i c s eaboa rd . I n o b t a i n i n g orders 
he was n o t unsuccess fu l , a n d a t the end 
of the first m o n t h r e c e i v e d f r o m the f i rm 
a t e l e g r a m of c o n g r a t u l a t i o n . T h i s was 
of i m p o r t a n c e ch ie f ly because i t m i g h t 
please E m i l y . B u t he k n e w t h a t i n her 
eyes the g r ea t -g r ea t -g r andson of H i r a m 
G r e e n e c o u l d no t rest c o n t e n t w i t h a tele­
g r a m f r o m B u r d e t t a n d Sons . A y e a r be­
fore she w o u l d h a v e c o n s i d e r e d i t a h i g h 
h o n o r , a cause for c e l e b r a t i o n . N o w , he 
c o u l d see her press her p r e t t y l ip s to­
ge ther , a n d shake her p r e t t y head . I t was 
no t enough . B u t h o w c o u l d he a c c o m ­
p l i s h more? H e b e g a n to ha te h i s great-
g rea t -g randfa the r . H e began to w i s h 
H i r a m Greene h a d l i v e d a n d d i e d a 
bache lo r . 

A n d t h e n D a m e F o r t u n e t o o k D a v i d 
i n h a n d a n d t o y e d w i t h h i m a n d s p a n k e d 
h i m . a n d p e l t e d a n d p e t t e d h i m , u n t i l 
f i n a l l y she m a d e h i m he r f a v o r i t e son . 
D a m e F o r t u n e w e n t a b o u t t h i s w o r k i n 
a n a b r u p t a n d a r b i t r a r y m a n n e r . 

O n the n i g h t of the 1st of J a n u a r y , 1898, 
t w o t r a ins were s c h e d u l e d to l eave the 
U n i o n S t a t i o n at J a c k s o n v i l l e a t e x a c t l y 
the same m i n u t e , a n d t h e y left e x a c t l y o n 
t i m e . A s n e v e r before i n the h i s t o r y of 
a n y S o u t h e r n r a i l r o a d has th i s m i r a c l e 
o c c u r r e d , it shows tha t w h e n D a m e F o r t ­
une gets o n the j o b she is o m n i p o t e n t . 
She p l a c e d D a v i d o n the t r a i n to M i a m i 
as the t r a i n he w a n t e d d r e w ou t for 
T a m p a , a n d a n h o u r l a te r w h e n the con-
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d u c t o r l o o k e d at D a v i d ' s t i cke t he p u l l e d 
the b e l l - c o r d a n d d u m p e d D a v i d ove r the 
side i n t o the hear t of a p ine forest. I f he 
w a l k e d b a c k a l o n g the t r a ck for one m i l e , 
the c o n d u c t o r reassured h i m , he w o u l d 
find a flag s t a t i o n where at m i d n i g h t he 

to p roceed , a n d d r o p p i n g his su i t case he 
sat d o w n unde r the open roof of the shed 
p r e p a r e d to w a i t e i ther for the t r a i n or 
d a y l i g h t . So far as he c o u l d see, o n e v e r y 
side of h i m s t re tched a s w a m p , s i lent , d is ­
m a l , i n t e r m i n a b l e . F r o m i t s b l a c k w a t e r 

c o u l d s top a t r a i n g o i n g n o r t h . I n an 
h o u r i t w o u l d d e l i v e r h i m safely i n J a c k ­
sonv i l l e . 

T h e r e was a m o o n , b u t for the greater 
p a r t of the t i m e i t was h i d d e n b y fitful, 
h u r r y i n g c louds , a n d , as D a v i d s t u m b l e d 
f o r w a r d , a t one m o m e n t he w o u l d see the 
r a i l s l i k e s t reaks of s i lver , a n d the nex t 
w o u l d be encompassed i n a comple t e a n d 
b e w i l d e r i n g da rkness . H e made his w a y 
f r o m t ie to t ie o n l y b y fee l ing w i t h his foot . 
A f t e r a n h o u r he came to a shed. W h e t h e r 
i t was or was not the flag s t a t i o n , he d i d 
not k n o w , a n d he never d i d k n o w . H e 
w a s too t i r e d , too ho t , a n d too d i sgus t ed 

rose dead trees, n a k e d of b a r k a n d h u n g 
w i t h streamers of funereal moss. T h e r e 
was no t a sound or s ign of h u m a n h a b i t a ­
t i o n . T h e si lence was the si lence of the 
ocean at n igh t . D a v i d r e m e m b e r e d the 
b e r t h reserved for h i m o n the t r a i n t o 
T a m p a a n d of the l o a t h i n g w i t h w h i c h 
he h a d cons idered p l a c i n g h imse l f be tween 
i t s sheets. B u t n o w h o w g l a d l y w o u l d 
he we lcome it ! F o r , i n the s leeping car , 
i l l - s m e l l i n g , close a n d stuffy, he a t least 
w o u l d have been s u r r o u n d e d b y fe l low-
sufferers of his o w n species. H e r e his 
c o m p a n i o n s were owl s , water -snakes , a n d 
s leeping buzza rds . 

V O L . L I I . — 1 5 



134 Blood W i l l Te l l 

" I a m a l o n e , " he t o l d h imse l f , " o n a 
r a i l r o a d e m b a n k m e n t , e n t i r e l y s u r r o u n d e d 
b y c r o c o d i l e s . " 

A n d t hen he f o u n d he was not a lone. 
I n the darkness , i l l u m i n a t e d b y a m a t c h , 

no t a h u n d r e d y a r d s f r o m h i m there 

a w a k e a n d a w a k e to some purpose . D a v i d 
s t o o d u n c e r t a i n l y , q u e s t i o n i n g w h e t h e r 
to m a k e his presence k n o w n or r e t u r n to 
the lonel iness of the shed. T h e q u e s t i o n 
was d e c i d e d for h i m . H e h a d not con­
s ide red tha t s t a n d i n g i n the m o o n l i g h t he 

"I know I'm not worthy of you," David sighed. — Page 131. 

f lashed s u d d e n l y the face of a m a n . T h e n 
the m a t c h went out a n d the face w i t h i t . 
D a v i d no ted that it had appeared at some 
he igh t above the l e v e l of the s w a m p , at 
a n e l e v a t i o n h ighe r even t h a n tha t of the 
e m b a n k m e n t . I t was as t h o u g h the m a n 
h a d been s i t t i n g o n the l i m b of a tree. 
D a v i d crossed the t r a cks a n d found t h a t 
o n the side of the e m b a n k m e n t oppos i t e 
the shed there was so l id g r o u n d a n d 
wha t once h a d been a whar f . H e a d ­
v a n c e d ove r th is c a u t i o u s l y , a n d as he 
d i d so the c louds d i sappea red , a n d i n 
the ful l l igh t of the m o o n he saw a bayou 
b r o a d e n i n g in to a r i ve r , a n d m a d e fast 
to the decayed a n d r o t t i n g w h a r f an 
ocean-going tug . I t was f r o m her deck 
that the m a n , i n l i g h t i n g his p ipe , h a d 
shown his face. A t the though t of a w a r m 
eng ine - room a n d the c o m p a n y of his fel­
low-crea tures , D a v i d ' s hear t leaped w i t h 
p leasure . H e a d v a n c e d q u i c k l y . A n d 
then s o m e t h i n g i n the appearance of 
the t ug , s o m e t h i n g m y s t e r i o u s , secre t ive , 
t h r ea t en ing , caused h i m to ha l t . N o 
l igh t s s h o w e d f r o m her eng ine - room, cab­
i n , or p i lo t -house . H e r decks were e m p ­
t y . B u t , as was e v i d e n c e d b y the b l a c k 
s m o k e t ha t rose f r o m her funne l , she was 

was a consp i cuous figure. T h e p l a n k s of 
the w h a r f c r e a k e d and a m a n came to­
w a r d h i m . A s one w h o means to at­
t a ck , or w h o fears a t t a c k , he a p p r o a c h e d 
w a r i l y . H e w o r e h i g h boots , r i d i n g breech­
es, a n d a sombre ro . H e was a l i t t l e man , 
b u t h i s m o v e m e n t s were a ler t a n d ac t ive . 
T o D a v i d he seemed unneces sa r i l y ex­
c i t ed . H e th rus t h i m s e l f close against 
D a v i d . 

" W h o the d e v i l are y o u ? " d e m a n d e d 
the m a n f r o m the t u g . " H o w ' d y o u get 
h e r e ? " 

" I w a l k e d , " s a i d D a v i d . 
" W a l k e d . ? ' ' the m a n s n o r t e d i n c r e d u ­

l o u s l y . 
" I took the w r o n g t r a i n , " e x p l a i n e d 

D a v i d p l e a s a n t l y . " T h e y pu t me off 
a b o u t a m i l e be low here. I w a l k e d back 
to th is flag s t a t i on . I ' m g o i n g to wai t 
here for the next t r a i n n o r t h . " 

T h e l i t t l e m a n l a u g h e d m o c k i n g l y . 
" O h , no y o u ' r e n o t , " he sa id . " I f 

y o u w a l k e d here, y o u c a n jus t w a l k a w a y 
a g a i n ! " W i t h a sweep of his a r m , he 
made a v i g o r o u s a n d p e r e m p t o r y gesture . 

" Y o u w a l k ! " he c o m m a n d e d . 
" I ' l l do jus t as I please abou t t h a t , " 

s a id D a v i d . 



Drawn by Wallace Morgan. 

In front of David's nose he shook a fist as large as a catcher's glove. -- Page 136. 
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A s t h o u g h to b r i n g ass is tance, the l i t t l e 
m a n s t a r t ed h a s t i l y t o w a r d the tug . 

" I ' l l f i n d some one w h o ' l l m a k e y o u 
w a l k ! " he ca l l ed . " Y o u wait, t ha t ' s a l l ; 
y o u wait!" 

D a v i d dec ided not to w a i t . I t was pos­
s ible the w h a r f was p r i v a t e p r o p e r t y a n d 
he h a d been t respass ing . I n a n y case, at 
the flag s t a t i o n the r igh t s of a l l men were 
equa l , a n d if he were i n for a fight he 
j u d g e d i t best to choose his o w n ba t t l e ­
g r o u n d . H e recrossed the t r a c k s a n d sat 
d o w n o n h i s su i t case i n a d a r k corner of 
the shed. H i m s e l f h i d d e n in the shadows 
he c o u l d see i n the m o o n l i g h t the ap­
p r o a c h of a n y o ther person . 

" T h e y ' r e r i v e r p i r a t e s , " s a id D a v i d to 
h imse l f , " o r smugglers . T h e y ' r e c e r t a i n -
l y up to some misch ie f , or why s h o u l d 
t h e y object to the presence of a pe r f ec t l y 
ha rmless s t r a n g e r ? " 

P a r t l y w i t h co ld , p a r t l y w i t h ne rvous­
ness, D a v i d sh ive red . 

" I w i s h that t r a i n w o u l d c o m e , " he 
s ighed. A n d i n s t a n t l y , as t h o u g h i n an­
swer to his w i s h , f rom o n l y a short d is ­
tance d o w n the t r ack he h e a r d the r u m ­
ble a n d creak of a p p r o a c h i n g cars. I n 
a flash D a v i d p l a n n e d his course of ac­
t i o n . 

T h e though t of s p e n d i n g the n igh t in a 
s w a m p infes ted b y c rocodi les a n d s m u g ­
glers h a d become in to l e r ab l e . H e mus t 
escape, a n d he m u s t escape b y the t r a i n 
n o w a p p r o a c h i n g . T o tha t e n d the t r a i n 
mus t be s topped . H i s p l a n was s i m p l e . 
T h e t r a in was m o v i n g v e r y , v e r y s l o w l y , 
a n d t h o u g h he h a d no l an t e rn , i n order 
to b r i n g i t to a ha l t he need o n l y s t a n d 
on the t r ack exposed to the g lare of the 
head l igh t a n d w a v e his a rms . D a v i d 
sp rang be tween the ra i l s a n d ges t i cu ­
la ted w i l d l y . B u t i n a m a z e m e n t h i s 
a rms fell to his sides. F o r the t r a i n , n o w 
o n l y a h u n d r e d y a r d s d is tan t a n d creep­
ing t o w a r d h i m at a sna i l ' s pace, ca r r i ed 
no head l igh t , a n d t h o u g h in the m o o n ­
l i g h t D a v i d was p l a i n l y v i s i b l e , i t b l e w 
no wh i s t l e , t o l l ed no b e l l . E v e n the 
passenger coaches i n the rear of the s ight ­
less engine were w r a p p e d i n da rkness . I t 
was a ghost of a t r a i n , a F l y i n g I Dutchman 
of a t r a i n , a n i g h t m a r e of a t r a i n . It was 
as un rea l as the b l a c k s w a m p , as the moss 
o n the d e a d trees, as the g h o s t l y tug-boa t 
t i ed to the r o t t i n g whar f . 

' ' I s the p lace h a u n t e d ! " e x c l a i m e d 
D a v i d . 

H e was a n s w e r e d b y the g r i n d i n g of 
b r a k e s a n d b y the t r a i n c o m i n g to a sha rp 
ha l t . A n d i n s t a n t l y f r o m e v e r y side m e n 
fel l f r o m i t to the g r o u n d , a n d the si lence 
of the n i g h t was b r o k e n b y a confus ion of 
cal ls a n d eager gree t ings a n d ques t ions 
a n d sha rp w o r d s of c o m m a n d . 

So f a sc ina t ed was D a v i d i n the s t e a l t h y 
a r r i v a l of the t r a i n a n d i n her m y s t e r i o u s 
passengers tha t , u n t i l they con f ron ted h i m , 
he d i d not note the e q u a l l y s t e a l t h y ap­
p r o a c h of three m e n . O f these one was 
the l i t t l e m a n f r o m the tug . W i t h h i m 
was a fat, red-faced I r i s h - A m e r i c a n . H e 
wore no coat a n d his sh i r t -s leeves were 
d r a w n a w a y f rom his h a n d s b y gar ters of 
p i n k e las t ic , h is d e r b y ha t was b a l a n c e d 
b e h i n d his ears, u p o n his r i g h t h a n d flashed 
an eno rmous d i a m o n d . H e l o o k e d as 
t h o u g h b u t at tha t m o m e n t he h a d s t o p p e d 
s l i d i n g glasses across a B o w e r y bar . T h e 
t h i r d m a n c a r r i e d the o u t w a r d m a r k s of a 
sa i lo r . D a v i d b e l i e v e d he was the ta l les t 
m a n he h a d ever b e h e l d , b u t e q u a l l y re­
m a r k a b l e w i t h h i s he igh t was h i s b e a r d 
a n d ha i r , w h i c h were of a fierce b r i c k - d u s t 
red . E v e n i n the m i l d m o o n l i g h t they 
flamed l i k e a t o r c h . 

" W h a t ' s y o u r b u s i n e s s ? " d e m a n d e d the 
m a n w i t h the flamboyant ha i r . 

" I came h e r e , " began D a v i d , " t o w a i t 
for a t r a i n - - " 

T h e t a l l m a n b e l l o w e d w i t h i n d i g n a n t 
rage. 

" Y e s , " he s h o u t e d ; " t h i s is the sort of 
p l ace any one w o u l d p i c k ou t to wa i t for 
a t r a i n ! " 

I n front of D a v i d ' s nose he shook a fist 
as large as a ca tche r ' s g love . " D o n ' t y o u 
lie to me!" he b u l l i e d . " D o y o u k n o w 
w h o I a m ? D o y o u k n o w who y o u ' r e u p 
aga ins t? I ' m - - - " 

T h e ba rkeepe r pe r son i n t e r r u p t e d . 
" N e v e r m i n d w h o y o u a r e , " he sa id . 

" W e k n o w tha t . F i n d out w h o he i s . " 
D a v i d t u r n e d a p p e a l i n g l y to the bar­

keeper . 
" D o y o u suppose I ' d c o m e here on pur ­

p o s e ? " he p ro te s t ed . " I ' m a t r a v e l l i n g 
m a n - - - " 

" Y o u w o n ' t t r a v e l a n y t o - n i g h t , " 
m o c k e d the r e d - h a i r e d one. " Y o u ' v e seen 
wha t y o u came to see, a n d a l l y o u want 
n o w is to ge l to a W e s t e r n U n i o n wi re . 



Drawn by Wallace Morgan. 
'But how," he demanded, "how do I get ashore? "-Page 140. 
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W e l l , y o u d o n ' t do i t . Y o u d o n ' t l e ave 
here to -n igh t ! " 

A s t h o u g h he t h o u g h t he h a d been 
neg lec ted , the l i t t l e m a n i n r i d i n g - b o o t s 
p u s h e d f o r w a r d i m p o r t a n t l y . 

" T i e h i m to a t r e e ! " he suggested. 
" B e t t e r t ake h i m o n b o a r d , " s a id the 

ba rkeeper , " a n d send h i m b a c k b y the 
p i l o t . W h e n we ' r e once at sea, he can ' t 
h u r t us a n y . " 

" W h a t makes y o u t h i n k I wan t to hu r t 
y o u ? " d e m a n d e d D a v i d . " W h o do y o u 
t h i n k I a m ? " 

" W e k n o w w h o y o u a r e , " shou ted the 
f ie ry-headed one. " Y o u ' r e a b l a n k e t t y -
b l a n k s p y ! Y o u ' r e a g o v e r n m e n t s p y or 
a S p a n i s h spy , a n d w h i c h e v e r y o u are y o u 
d o n ' t get a w a y to -n igh t ! " 

D a v i d h a d no t the fa in tes t idea wha t 
the m a n mean t , bu t he k n e w his self-
respect was b e i n g i l l - t r e a t ed , a n d his self-
respect r ebe l l ed . 

" Y o u have made a v e r y ser ious m i s ­
t a k e , " he sa id , " a n d whe the r y o u l i k e i t 
or not , I am l e a v i n g here to -n igh t , a n d you 
c a n go to the d e v i l ! " 

T u r n i n g his b a c k , D a v i d s t a r t ed w i t h 
great d i g n i t y to w a l k a w a y . I t was a 
short w a l k . S o m e t h i n g hi t h i m b e l o w 
the ear a n d he found h imse l f c u r l i n g u p 
c o m f o r t a b l y o n the t ies. H e h a d a s t r o n g 
desi re to sleep, bu t was consc ious that a 
b e d o n a r a i l r o a d t r ack , on accoun t of 
t r a in s w a n t i n g to pass, was unsafe. T h i s 
d o u b t d i d not long d i s t u r b h i m . H i s 
head ro l l ed against the steel r a i l , h i s l i m b s 
r e l axed f rom a great d i s t ance a n d in a 
s t range s ing-song he heard the vo ice of 
the barkeeper s a y i n g , " N i n e — t e n — a n d 
o u t ! " 

W h e n D a v i d came to h i s senses h i s 
head was res t ing on a co i l of rope. I n his 
ears was the s t eady t h rob of an engine , 
a n d i n his eyes the g lare of a l a n t e r n . T h e 
l a n t e r n was h e l d b y a p leasan t - faced y o u t h 
i n a gol f cap w h o was s m i l i n g s y m p a t h e t ­
i c a l l y . D a v i d rose on his e lbow a n d g a z e d 
w i l d l y about h i m . H e was i n the b o w of 
the ocean-going tug , a n d he saw tha t f r o m 
where he l a y in the b o w to her s tern her 
decks were p a c k e d w i t h m e n . She was 
s t e a m i n g s w i f t l y d o w n a b r o a d r ive r . O n 
e i ther side the g ray l ight that comes be­
fore the d a w n showed low b a n k s s t u d d e d 
w i t h s t u n t e d p a l m e t t o s . C l o s e a h e a d 
D a v i d h e a r d the roa r of the surf. 

" S o r r y to d i s t u r b y o u , " s a i d the y o u t h 
i n the golf cap , " b u t we d r o p the p i l o t 
i n a few m i n u t e s a n d y o u ' r e g o i n g w i t h 
h i m . " 

D a v i d m o v e d his a c h i n g h e a d g i n g e r l y , 
a n d was consc ious of a b u m p as la rge as a 
t enn i s b a l l b e h i n d his r i g h t ear. 

" W h a t h a p p e n e d to m e ? " he de­
m a n d e d . 

" Y o u were sort of k i d n a p p e d , I guess ," 
l a u g h e d the y o u n g m a n . " I t was a r aw 
d e a l , b u t t h e y c o u l d n ' t t a k e a n y chances. 
T h e p i lo t w i l l l a n d y o u at O k r a P o i n t . 
Y o u can h i re a r i g there to t a k e y o u to the 
r a i l r o a d . " 

" B u t why?" d e m a n d e d D a v i d i n d i g ­
n a n t l y . " W h y w a s I k i d n a p p e d ? W h a t 
h a d I done? W h o were those men 
w h o - - - " 

F r o m the p i lo t -house there was a sharp 
j ang le of bel ls to the e n g i n e - r o o m , a n d the 
speed of the t ug s l a c k e n e d . 

" C o m e o n , " c o m m a n d e d the y o u n g 
m a n b r i s k l y . " T h e p i l o t ' s g o i n g ashore. 
H e r e ' s y o u r g r i p , here 's y o u r ha t . T h e 
l adde r ' s o n the po r t side. L o o k where 
y o u ' r e s t e p p i n g . W e can ' t show a n y 
l igh t s , a n d i t ' s d a r k a s - - - " 

B u t , e v e n as he spoke , l i k e a f lash of 
p o w d e r , as s w i f t l y as one t h r o w s a n elec­
t r i c s w i t c h , as b l i n d i n g l y as a t r a i n leaps 
f rom the t u n n e l i n t o the g l a r i n g sun , the 
da rkness v a n i s h e d a n d the t u g was swept 
b y the fierce, b l a t a n t r a d i a n c e of a search­
l igh t . 

It was met b y sh r i eks f r o m t w o h u n ­
d r e d th roa ts , b y screams, oa ths , p rayers , 
b y the sha rp j a n g l i n g of be l l s , b y the 
b l i n d rush of m a n y men s c u r r y i n g l i k e rats 
for a hole to h ide i n , b y the r i n g i n g orders 
of one m a n . A b o v e the t u m u l t th i s one 
vo i ce rose l i k e the w a r n i n g s t rokes of a 
f i re-gong, a n d l o o k i n g u p to the p i l o t ­
house w h e n c e the v o i c e came , D a v i d saw 
the ba rkeepe r s t i l l i n h i s sh i r t -s leeves a n d 
w i t h his d e r b y hat p u s h e d b a c k b e h i n d 
his ears, w i t h one h a n d c l u t c h i n g the s ig­
n a l to the e n g i n e - r o o m , w i t h the o ther 
h o l d i n g the spoke of the w h e e l . 

D a v i d felt the t ug , l i k e a h u n t e r t a k i n g 
a fence, rise i n a great leap. H e r b o w sank 
a n d rose, t o s s ing the w a t e r f r o m her i n 
b l a c k , o i l y waves , the s m o k e p o u r e d f r o m 
her funnel , f r o m b e l o w her engines s o b b e d 
a n d q u i v e r e d , a n d l i k e a h o u n d freed f r o m 
a leash she r a c e d for t he o p e n sea. B u t 



Drawn by Wallate Morgan. 

She dug the shapeless hat into David's shoulder.—Page 144. 
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s w i f t l y as she fled, as a th ie f is h e l d i n the 
c i rc le of a p o l i c e m a n ' s bu l l ' s - eye , the shaft 
of l i gh t f o l l o w e d a n d exposed her a n d h e l d 
her i n i t s g r i p . T h e y o u t h i n the go l f c ap 
w a s c l u t c h i n g D a v i d b y the a r m . W i t h 
his free h a n d he p o i n t e d d o w n the shaft of 
l i g h t . So great was the t u m u l t t ha t to be 
h e a r d he b r o u g h t h i s l ip s close to D a v i d ' s 
ear. 

' ' T h a t ' s the r evenue c u t t e r ! " he shout ­
ed. " S h e ' s been l a y i n g for us for three 
weeks, and n o w , " he sh r i eked e x u l t i n g l y , 
" t h e o l d m a n ' s g o i n g to g i v e her a race for 
i t . " 

F r o m exc i t emen t , f r om c o l d , f r o m 
a l a r m , D a v i d ' s nerves were ge t t i ng be­
y o n d his c o n t r o l . 

" B u t h o w , " he d e m a n d e d , " h o w do I 
get a s h o r e ? " 

" Y o u don ' t ! " 
" W h e n he d rops the p i l o t , don ' t I - - - " 
" H o w can he d r o p the p i l o t ? " y e l l e d 

the y o u t h . " T h e p i l o t ' s got to s t i c k b y 
the boa t . So have y o u . " 

D a v i d c l u t c h e d the y o u n g m a n and 
s w u n g h i m so tha t t h e y s tood face to face. 

" S t i c k b y w h a t b o a t ? " y e l l e d D a v i d . 
" W h o are these men? W h o are y o u ? 
W h a t boat is t h i s ? " 

I n the g lare of the search- l igh t D a v i d 
s aw the eyes of the y o u t h s t a r i n g at h i m 
as t h o u g h he feared he were i n the c l u t c h 
of a m a d m a n . W r e n c h i n g h imse l f free, 
the y o u t h p o i n t e d at the p i lo t -house . 
A b o v e i t o n a b lue b o a r d i n le t ters of g o l d -
leaf a foot h i g h was the n a m e of the t u g . 
A s D a v i d read it h is b r e a t h left h i m , a 
l inger of ice passed s l o w l y d o w n his spine . 
T h e name he read was The Three Friends. 

"The Three Friends!" s h r i eked D a v i d . 
" S h e ' s a f i l ibus te r ! She 's a p i r a t e ! 
W h e r ' r e we g o i n g ? " 

" T o C u b a ! " 
D a v i d e m i t t e d a h o w l of a n g u i s h , rage, 

a n d protes t . 
" W h a t f o r ? " he sh r i eked . 
T h e y o u n g m a n rega rded h i m c o l d l y . 
" T o p l a n t b a n a n a s , " he sa id . 
" I w o n ' t go to C u b a , " shou ted D a v i d . 

" I ' v e got to w o r k ! I ' m p a i d to sell 
m a c h i n e r y . I d e m a n d to be p u t ashore. 
I ' l l lose m y job if I ' m not put ashore. 
I ' l l sue y o u ! I ' l l have the l a w -

D a v i d f o u n d h i m s e l f s u d d e n l y u p o n h i s 
knees . H i s first t hough t was tha t the 
s h i p h a d s t r u c k a rock , a n d t hen tha t she 

was b u m p i n g herself o v e r a success ion of 
c o r a l reefs. She d i p p e d , d i v e d , r ea red , 
a n d p l u n g e d . L i k e a h o o k e d f ish , she 
flung herself i n the a i r , q u i v e r i n g f rom 
b o w to s te rn . N o longer was D a v i d of a 
m i n d to sue the f i l ibus ters i f t h e y d i d not 
pu t h i m ashore . I f o n l y t h e y h a d p u t h i m 
ashore , i n g r a t i t u d e he w o u l d have c r a w l e d 
o n h i s knees . W h a t f o l l o w e d was of no 
in teres t to D a v i d , n o r to m a n y of the 
f i l ibus ters , no r to any of the C u b a n p a ­
t r io t s . T h e i r g roans of se l f -p i ty , the i r 
p r a y e r s a n d curses i n e loquen t S p a n i s h 
rose h i g h above the c r a sh of b r o k e n c rock ­
e ry a n d the p o u n d i n g of the w a v e s . E v e n 
w h e n the search- l igh t g a v e w a y to a b r i l l ­
i an t sun l igh t the c i r c u m s t a n c e was u n o b ­
served b y D a v i d . N o r was he conce rned 
i n the t i d i n g s b r o u g h t f o r w a r d b y the 
y o u t h i n the go l f c ap , w h o r a c e d the 
s l ippery decks a n d v a u l t e d the p ros t r a t e 
forms as sure - foo ted ly as a h u r d l e r on a 
c inde r t r a c k . T o D a v i d , i n w h o m he 
seemed to t h i n k he h a d f o u n d a c o n g e n i a l 
sp i r i t , he s h o u t e d j o y f u l l y : " S h e ' s f i red 
t w o b l a n k s at u s ! " he c r i e d ; " n o w she's 
f i r i ng c a n n o n - b a l l s ! " 

" T h a n k G o d , " w h i s p e r e d D a v i d ; " p e r ­
haps she ' l l s i nk u s ! " 

B u t The Three Friends s h o w e d her 
heels to the revenue cu t t e r , a n d so far as 
D a v i d k n e w h o u r s passed i n t o d a y s a n d 
d a y s i n t o weeks . I t was l i k e those n igh t ­
mares i n w h i c h i n a m i n u t e one is w h i r l e d 
t h r o u g h cen tur ies of fear a n d t o r m e n t . 
S o m e t i m e s , regardless of nausea , of h i s 
a c h i n g head , of the h a r d deck, of the w a v e s 
t ha t sp lashed a n d s m o t h e r e d h i m , D a v i d 
fel l i n to b r o k e n s l u m b e r . S o m e t i m e s he 
w o k e to a d u l l consciousness of h i s p o s i ­
t i o n . A t such m o m e n t s he a d d e d to his 
m i s e r y b y s p e c u l a t i n g u p o n the o the r m i s ­
for tunes that m i g h t have befa l len h i m o n 
shore. E m i l y , he d e c i d e d , h a d g i v e n h i m 
u p for los t a n d m a r r i e d — p r o b a b l y a n a v y 
officer i n c o m m a n d of a b a t t l e - s h i p . B u r -
det t a n d Sons h a d cast h i m off forever . 
P o s s i b l y his d i s a p p e a r a n c e h a d caused 
t h e m to suspect h i m ; even n o w they m i g h t 
be r e g a r d i n g h i m as a defau l te r , as a 
fug i t ive f r o m jus t i ce . H i s accoun t s , no 
doub t , were be ing ca r e fu l l y o v e r h a u l e d . 
I n a c t u a l t i m e , t w o d a y s a n d t w o n i g h t s 
h a d passed ; to D a v i d i t seemed m a n y ages. 

O n the t h i r d d a y he c r a w l e d to the 
s te rn where there seemed less m o t i o n , a n d 
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finding a boa t ' s c u s h i o n t h r e w i t i n the 
lee scuppe r a n d fe l l u p o n i t . F r o m t i m e 
to t i m e the y o u t h i n the golf c ap h a d 
b r o u g h t h i m food a n d d r i n k , a n d he n o w 
a p p e a r e d f r o m the cook ' s g a l l e y b e a r i n g 
a b o w l of s m o k i n g soup . 

D a v i d cons ide red i t a d o u b t f u l a t t en ­
t i o n . 

B u t he sa id , " Y o u ' r e v e r y k i n d . H o w 
d i d a f e l low l i k e y o u come to m i x u p w i t h 
these p i r a t e s ? " 

T h e y o u t h l a u g h e d g o o d - n a t u r e d l y . 
" T h e y ' r e no t p i r a t e s ; t h e y ' r e p a t r i o t s , " 

he s a id , " a n d I ' m no t m i x e d u p w i t h t h e m . 
M y n a m e is H e n r y C a r r a n d I ' m a guest 
of J i m m y D o y l e , the c a p t a i n . " 

" T h e ba rkeepe r w i t h the d e r b y h a t ? " 
sa id D a v i d . 

" H e ' s no t a b a r k e e p e r ; he 's a t ee to ta l ­
er, " C a r r c o r r e c t e d , " a n d he 's the greatest 
filibuster a l i ve . H e k n o w s these wa te r s 
as y o u k n o w B r o a d w a y , a n d he's the salt of 
the ea r th . I d i d h i m a f avor once ; sor t 
of mouse h e l p i n g the l i o n idea . J u s t 
t h r o u g h d u m b l u c k I f o u n d ou t a b o u t th is 
e x p e d i t i o n . T h e g o v e r n m e n t agents i n 
N e w Y o r k f o u n d ou t I ' d f o u n d ou t a n d 
sent for me to t e l l . B u t I d i d n ' t , a n d 
I d i d n ' t w r i t e the s t o r y e i ther . D o y l e 
h e a r d a b o u t tha t . So he a sked me to 
come as h i s guest , a n d he's p r o m i s e d tha t 
after he 's l a n d e d the e x p e d i t i o n a n d the 
a rms , I c a n w r i t e as m u c h abou t i t as I 
d a r n p l e a s e . " 

" T h e n , y o u ' r e a r e p o r t e r ? " sa id D a v i d . 
" I ' m w h a t we ca l l a cub r e p o r t e r , " 

l a u g h e d C a r r . " Y o u see, I ' v e a l w a y s 
d r e a m e d of b e i n g a w a r cor respondent . 
T h e m e n i n the office say I d r e a m too 
m u c h . T h e y 're always guying me a b o u t i t . 
B u t , h a v e n ' t y o u n o t i c e d , i t ' s the ones w h o 
d r e a m w h o f i n d t he i r d r e a m s come true. 
N o w th i s i sn ' t a real wa r , b u t i t ' s a near 
w a r , a n d w h e n the rea l t h i n g b reaks loose, 
I can te l l the m a n a g i n g ed i to r I se rved 
as a w a r co r re sponden t i n the C u b a n -
S p a n i s h c a m p a i g n . A n d he m a y g ive me 
a rea l j o b ! " 

" A n d y o u like t h i s ? " g r o a n e d D a v i d . 
" I w o u l d n ' t , i f I were as s ick as y o u 

a r e , " s a i d C a r r , " b u t I ' v e a s t o m a c h l i k e 
a H a r l e m g o a t . " H e s tooped a n d lower ­
ed h i s v o i c e . " N o w , here are t w o fake 
filibusters," he w h i s p e r e d . " T h e m e n 
y o u r ead a b o u t i n the newspapers . I f a 
m a n ' s a real filibuster, nobody k n o w s i t ! " 

C o m i n g t o w a r d t h e m was the t a l l m a n 
w h o h a d k n o c k e d D a v i d ou t , a n d the 
l i t t l e one w h o h a d w a n t e d to t ie h i m to 
a tree. 

" A l l t h e y a s k , " w h i s p e r e d C a r r , " i s 
m o n e y a n d a d v e r t i s e m e n t . I f t h e y k n e w 
I was a repor te r , t h e y ' d eat ou t of m y -
h a n d . T h e t a l l m a n ca l l s h i m s e l f L i g h t ­
house H a r r y . H e once k e p t a l i gh t -house 
o n the F l o r i d a coast , a n d tha t ' s as near to 
the sea as he ever got . T h e o ther one is 
a d a r e - d e v i l c a l l i n g h i m s e l f C o l o n e l B e a m ­
ish . H e says he 's a n E n g l i s h officer, a n d 
a so ld ier of for tune , a n d t ha t he 's been i n 
e ighteen ba t t les . J i m m y says he 's n e v e r 
been near e n o u g h to a b a t t l e to see the 
R e d C r o s s flags o n the base h o s p i t a l . B u t 
t h e y ' v e foo led these C u b a n s . T h e J u n t a 
t h i n k s t hey ' r e grea t f ighters , a n d i t ' s sent 
them down he re to w o r k the m a c h i n e guns . 
B u t I ' m a f ra id the o n l y f i gh t ing t h e y w i l l 
do w i l l be i n the s p o r t i n g c o l u m n s , a n d no t 
i n the r i n g . " 

A ha l f dozen sea-sick C u b a n s were 
c a r r y i n g a h e a v y o b l o n g box . T h e y 
d r o p p e d i t not t w o y a r d s f rom where D a ­
v i d l a y , a n d w i t h a s c r ew-d r ive r L i g h t ­
house H a r r y proceeded to o p e n the l i d . 

C a r r e x p l a i n e d to D a v i d t h a t The Three 
Friends was a p p r o a c h i n g t ha t p a r t of the 
coast of C u b a o n w h i c h she h a d a r r a n g e d 
to l a n d her e x p e d i t i o n , a n d tha t i n case 
she was su rp r i sed b y one of the S p a n i s h 
p a t r o l boa ts she was p r e p a r i n g to defend 
herself. 

" T h e y ' v e got a n a u t o m a t i c g u n i n t h a t 
c r a t e , " s a i d C a r r , " a n d they ' r e g o i n g to 
assemble i t . Y o u ' d be t te r m o v e ; t h e y ' l l 
be t r a m p i n g a l l ove r y o u . " 

D a v i d shook h i s head feebly . 
" I c a n ' t m o v e ! " he p ro tes t ed . " I 

w o u l d n ' t m o v e , if i t w o u l d free C u b a . " 
F o r severa l hour s w i t h v e r y l a n g u i d i n ­

terest D a v i d w a t c h e d L i g h t h o u s e H a r r y 
a n d C o l o n e l B e a m i s h screw a h e a v y tripod 
to the deck a n d ba lance above i t a q u i c k -
f i r i ng one-pounder . T h e y w o r k e d v e r y 
s l o w l y , a n d to D a v i d , w a t c h i n g t h e m f r o m 
the lee scupper , t h e y appea red e x t r e m e l y 
u n i n t e l l i g e n t . 

" I d o n ' t be l ieve e i ther of those thugs 
p u t a n a u t o m a t i c g u n toge ther i n his l i f e , " 
he w h i s p e r e d to C a r r . " I never d i d , 
e i ther , bu t , I ' v e pu t h u n d r e d s of au to ­
m a t i c punches together , a n d I bet tha t 
g u n w o n ' t w o r k . " 
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" W h a t ' s w r o n g w i t h i t ? " s a i d C a r r . 
Be fo re D a v i d c o u l d s u m m o n sufficient 

ene rgy to answer , the a t t e n t i o n of a l l on 
b o a r d w a s d i v e r t e d , a n d b y a s ingle w o r d . 

W h e t h e r the w o r d is w h i s p e r e d apo lo ­
g e t i c a l l y b y the s m o k i n g - r o o m s t e w a r d to 
those deep i n b r i d g e , or s h r i e k e d f r o m 
the tops of a s i n k i n g s h i p , i t neve r q u i t e 
fa i l s of i t s effect. A s w e a t i n g s toke r f r o m 
the engine r o o m saw i t f irst . 

" L a n d ! " he h a i l e d . 
T h e sea-sick C u b a n s r a i s ed themse lves 

a n d s w u n g the i r ha t s ; the i r vo ices rose i n 
a fierce chorus . 

" C u b a l i b r e ! " t h e y y e l l e d . 
T h e s u n p i e r c i n g the m o r n i n g mi s t s h a d 

u n c o v e r e d a coas t - l ine b r o k e n w i t h b a y s 
a n d in le t s . A b o v e i t t o w e r e d green h i l l s , 
the peak of each t o p p e d b y a squa t b l o c k ­
house , i n the v a l l e y s a n d watercourses , 
l i k e c o l u m n s of m a r b l e rose the r o y a l 
p a l m s . 

" Y o u must l o o k ! " C a r r en t r ea t ed 
D a v i d . " I t ' s jus t as i t is i n the p i c t ­
u r e s ! " 

" T h e n I d o n ' t h a v e to l o o k , " g r o a n e d 
D a v i d . 

The Three Friends was m a k i n g for a 
p o i n t of l a n d tha t c u r v e d l i k e a s i ck le . 
O n the i n s ide of the s i ck le was N i p e B a y . 
O n the oppos i t e shore of t ha t b r o a d ha r ­
bo r at the p l ace of r endezvous a l i t t l e 
b a n d of C u b a n s w a i t e d to rece ive the 
f i l ibus te rs . T h e goa l was i n s ight . T h e 
d read fu l v o y a g e was done . J o y a n d ex­
c i t e m e n t t h r i l l e d the sh ip ' s c o m p a n y . 
C u b a n p a t r i o t s appea red i n u n i f o r m s w i t h 
C u b a n flags p i n n e d i n the b r i m s of the i r 
s t r a w sombreros . F r o m the h o l d came 
boxes of s m a l l - a r m a m m u n i t i o n , of M a u ­
sers, rifles, mache t t e s , a n d saddles. T o 
p ro t ec t the l a n d i n g a b o x of shells was 
p l a c e d i n readiness beside the one-
p o u n d e r . 

" I n t w o hours , if we h a v e s m o o t h 
w a t e r , " s h o u t e d L i g h t h o u s e H a r r y , " w e 
o u g h t to get a l l of th is o n shore. A n d 
then , a l l I a s k , " he c r i e d m i g h t i l y , " i s for 
some one to k i n d l y show m e a S p a n i a r d ! " 

H i s hear t ' s desire was i n s t a n t l y g r a n t e d . 
H e w a s s h o w n no t o n l y one S p a n i a r d b u t 
severa l S p a n i a r d s . T h e y were o n the d e c k 
of one of the fastest gun -boa t s of the S p a n ­
i s h n a v y . N o t a m i l e f r o m The Three 
Friends she s p r a n g f r o m the cover of a 
n a r r o w in le t . She d i d no t s igna l ques t ions 

or e x t e n d cour tes ies . F o r her the n a m e 
of the ocean -go ing t u g was sufficient i n t r o ­
d u c t i o n . T h r o w i n g a h e a d of her a so l id 
she l l , she r a c e d i n p u r s u i t , a n d as The Three 
Friends l e aped to f u l l speed there came 
f r o m the g u n - b o a t the s h a r p d r y c r a c k l e 
of M a u s e r s . 

W i t h an e x p l o s i o n of t e r r i f y i n g oa ths 
L i g h t h o u s e H a r r y t h r u s t a she l l i n t o the 
b r e e c h of the q u i c k - f i r i n g g u n . W i t h o u t 
w a i t i n g to a i m i t , he t u g g e d a t the t r igger . 
N o t h i n g h a p p e n e d ! H e t h r e w open the 
b r eech a n d g a z e d i m p o t e n t l y a t the base 
of the she l l . I t w a s u n t o u c h e d . T h e 
s h i p was r i n g i n g w i t h cries of anger, of 
ha te , w i t h r a t - l i k e s q u e a k s of fear. 

A b o v e the heads of the filibusters a 
she l l s c r e a m e d a n d w i t h i n a h u n d r e d feet 
sp l a shed i n t o a w a v e . 

F r o m his m a t i n the lee s cuppe r D a v i d 
g r o a n e d m i s e r a b l y . H e was far r e m o v e d 
f r o m a n y of the g rea te r e m o t i o n s . 

" I t ' s no u s e ! " he p ro t e s t ed . " T h e y 
can ' t do i t ! I t ' s no t c o n n e c t e d ! " 

"What's no t c o n n e c t e d ? " yelled C a r r . 
H e fel l u p o n D a v i d . H e ha l f l i f t ed , ha l f 
d r a g g e d h i m to his feet. 

" I f y o u k n o w w h a t ' s w r o n g w i t h the 
g u n , y o u fix i t ! F i x i t , " he shou ted , " o r 
I ' l l - - - " 

D a v i d w a s no t c o n c e r n e d w i t h the 
vengeance C a r r t h r ea t ened . F o r . o n the 
i n s t a n t , a b e a u t i f u l m i r a c l e h a d t a k e n 
p lace . W i t h the swif t ins id iousness of 
m o r p h i n e , peace r a n t h r o u g h his ve ins , 
soo thed his w r a c k e d b o d y , h i s j a n g l e d 
nerves . The Three Friends h a d m a d e the 
h a r b o r a n d was g l i d i n g t h r o u g h wa te r 
flat as a p o n d . B u t D a v i d d i d no t k n o w 
w h y the change h a d come . H e k n e w o n l y 
tha t his sou l a n d b o d y were a t rest , t ha t 
the sun was s h i n i n g , t ha t he h a d passed 
t h r o u g h the s h a d o w of the v a l l e y , a n d 
once m o r e was a sane, s o u n d y o u n g m a n . 

W i t h a savage th rus t of the shou lde r 
he sent L i g h t h o u s e H a r r y s p r a w l i n g f r o m 
the g u n . W i t h swi f t , p r a c t i c e d fingers he 
fell u p o n i ts m e c h a n i s m . H e w r e n c h e d 
it apar t . H e l i f t ed i t , reset, r ead jus ted i t . 

I g n o r a n t themse lves , those a b o u t h i m 
saw t h a t he u n d e r s t o o d , s a w t h a t h i s 
w o r k w a s g o o d . 

T h e y ra i sed a j o y o u s , def iant cheer. 
B u t a shower of bu l l e t s d r o v e t h e m to 
cover , b u l l e t s t ha t r i p p e d the deck , s p l i n ­
t e red the supe r s t ruc tu r e , s m a s h e d the glass 
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i n the a i r po r t s , l i k e a n g r y wasps , sang i n 
a c o n t i n u o u s w h i n i n g chorus . I n t e n t o n l y 
o n the g u n , D a v i d w o r k e d f eve r i sh ly . H e 
s w u n g to the b reech , l o c k e d i t a n d d r a g g e d 
i t o p e n , p u l l e d o n the t r igger , a n d f o u n d 
i t g a v e before h i s forefinger. 

H e s h o u t e d w i t h de l igh t . 
" I ' v e got i t w o r k i n g , " he y e l l e d . 
H e t u r n e d to h i s aud ience , b u t h i s 

aud ience h a d fled. F r o m b e n e a t h one of 
the l i fe-boats p r o t r u d e d the r i d i n g boo t s 
of C o l o n e l B e a m i s h ; the t a l l f o r m of 
L i g h t h o u s e H a r r y w a s d o u b l e d b e h i n d a 
w a t e r - b u t t . A shel l sp lashed to p o r t , a 
she l l sp lashed to s t a r b o a r d . F o r a n i n ­
s tan t D a v i d s tood s t a r i n g w i d e - e y e d at 
the g r e y h o u n d of a boa t t h a t ate u p the 
d i s tance be tween t h e m , a t the je ts of 
s m o k e a n d s tabs of flame t ha t sp rang 
f r o m her b o w , a t the figures c r o u c h e d be­
h i n d her g u n w a l e , firing i n v o l l e y s . 

T o D a v i d i t c ame s u d d e n l y , c o n v i n ­
c i n g l y , t h a t i n a d r e a m he h a d l i v e d i t a l l 
before, a n d s o m e t h i n g l i k e r a w po i son 
s t i r r e d i n D a v i d , s o m e t h i n g l eaped to his 
t h r o a t a n d c h o k e d h i m , s o m e t h i n g rose i n 
h is b r a i n a n d m a d e h i m see scarlet . H e 
felt r a the r t h a n saw y o u n g C a r r k n e e l i n g 
at the b o x of a m m u n i t i o n a n d h o l d i n g 
a she l l t o w a r d h i m . H e h e a r d the c l i c k as 
the b reech shut , felt the r u b b e r t i re of 
the b race g i v e aga ins t the we igh t of his 
shou lde r , d o w n a l o n g s h i n i n g tube saw 
the p u r s u i n g gun-boa t , saw her a g a i n a n d 
m a n y t imes d i sappea r b e h i n d a f lash of 
f lame. A bu l l e t ga shed his forehead, a 
bu l l e t passed d e f t l y t h r o u g h h i s fo rea rm, 
b u t he d i d not heed t h e m . C o n f u s e d 
w i t h the t h r a s h i n g of the engines, w i t h 
the roa r of the g u n , he h e a r d a s t range 
vo i ce s h r i e k i n g u n c e a s i n g l y : 

" C u b a l i b r e ! " i t y e l l e d . " T o he l l w i t h 
S p a i n ! " a n d he f o u n d t h a t the vo ice w a s 
his o w n . 

T h e s t o r y los t n o t h i n g i n the w a y C a r r 
wro t e i t . 

" A n d the best of i t i s , " he e x c l a i m e d 
j o y f u l l y , " i t ' s t r u e ! " 

F o r a S p a n i s h g u n - b o a t had been c r i p ­
p l e d a n d fo rced t o r u n herself a g r o u n d 
b y a tug-boa t m a n n e d b y C u b a n p a t r i o t s , 
a n d b y a s ingle g u n se rved b y one m a n , 
a n d t ha t m a n a n A m e r i c a n . I t was the 
first sea-fight of the w a r . O v e r n i g h t a 
C u b a n n a v y h a d been b o r n , a n d i n t o the 
l i m e - l i g h t a c u b r epor t e r h a d p ro jec ted a 

n e w " h e r o , " a r e a d y - m a d e , w a r r a n t e d — 
n o t — t o — r u n , p o p u l a r i d o l . 

T h e y were sea ted i n the p i l o t - h o u s e — 
" J i m m y " D o y l e , C a r r , a n d D a v i d — t h e 
p a t r i o t s a n d t he i r a r m s h a d been safely 
d u m p e d u p o n the coast of C u b a , a n d The 
Three Friends w a s g l i d i n g s w i f t l y a n d , 
h a v i n g caugh t the F l o r i d a s t ra i t s n a p p i n g , 
s m o o t h l y t o w a r d K e y W e s t . C a r r h a d 
j u s t finished r e a d i n g a l o u d h i s a c c o u n t of 
the engagement . 

" Y o u w i l l t e l l the s to ry j u s t as I h a v e 
w r i t t e n i t , " c o m m a n d e d the p r o u d a u ­
thor . " Y o u r be ing S o u t h as a t r a v e l l i n g 
sa l e sman was o n l y a b l i n d . Y o u came 
to v o l u n t e e r for th i s e x p e d i t i o n . Be fo re 
y o u c o u l d e x p l a i n y o u r w i s h y o u were m i s ­
t a k e n for a secret-service m a n a n d hus­
t l ed o n b o a r d . T h a t was ju s t where y o u 
w a n t e d to be, a n d w h e n the m o m e n t ar­
r i v e d y o u took c o m m a n d of the sh ip a n d 
s ing le -handed w o n the n a v a l b a t t l e of 
N i p e B a y . " 

J i m m y D o y l e n o d d e d his h e a d a p p r o v ­
i n g l y . " Y o u c e r t a i n l y d i d , D a v e , " p r o ­
tes ted the great m a n ; " I saw y o u do i t ! " 

A t K e y W e s t C a r r filed his s t o r y a n d 
w h i l e the h o s p i t a l surgeons k e p t D a v i d 
over one s teamer, to dress his w o u n d s , h i s 
fame a n d features sp read across the m a p 
of the U n i t e d Sta tes . 

B u r d e t t a n d Sons b a s k e d i n ref lected 
g l o r y . R e p o r t e r s besieged t he i r office. 
A t the M e r c h a n t s ' D o w n - T o w n C l u b the 
business m e n of lower B r o a d w a y t ende red 
c o n g r a t u l a t i o n s . 

" O f course, i t ' s a grea t surpr i se to u s , " 
B u r d e t t a n d Sons w o u l d pro tes t . " O f 
course, w h e n the b o y a sked to be sent 
S o u t h w e ' d no i dea he was p l a n n i n g to 
fight for C u b a ! O r , we w o u l d n ' t h a v e let 
h i m go, w o u l d w e ? " T h e n t h e y w o u l d 
w i n k h e a v i l y . " I suppose y o u k n o w , " t h e y 
w o u l d say , " t h a t he 's a d i r ec t descendan t 
of G e n e r a l H i r a m Greene w h o w o n the 
ba t t l e of T r e n t o n . W h a t I say is , ' B l o o d 
w i l l t e l l ! ' " A n d t h e n , i n a b o d y , e v e r y 
one i n the c lub w o u l d m o v e aga ins t the 
ba r a n d e x c l a i m : " H e r e ' s to C u b a l i b r e ! " 

W h e n the Olivette f r om K e y W e s t 
r eached T a m p a B a y e v e r y C u b a n i n the 
T a m p a c iga r factor ies was a t the dock . 
T h e r e were thousands of t h e m a n d a l l of 
the J u n t a , i n h i g h ha ts , to r ead D a v i d a n 
address of we lcome . 

A n d w h e n t h e y saw h i m at the t op of 
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the g a n g p l a n k , w i t h his h e a d i n a b a n d a g e 
a n d h i s a r m in a s l i n g , l i k e a m o b of m a n i ­
acs t h e y h o w l e d a n d su rged t o w a r d h i m . 
B u t before t h e y c o u l d r each the i r he ro the 
cour teous J u n t a forced t h e m back a n d 
c l ea red a p a t h w a y for a y o u n g g i r l . She was 
t r a v e l - w o r n a n d pa le , her sh i r t -wa i s t was 
d i s g r a c e f u l l y w r i n k l e d , her best h a t was a 

w r e c k . N o one o n B r o a d w a y w o u l d h a v e 
r e c o g n i z e d her as B u r d e t t a n d S o n s ' 
m o s t i m m a c u l a t e a n d b e a u t i f u l s tenog­
rapher . 

She d u g the shapeless hat i n t o D a v i d ' s 
s h o u l d e r a n d c l u n g to h i m . " D a v i d ! " 
she sobbed , " p r o m i s e m e y o u ' l l never , 
neve r do i t a g a i n ! " 

T H E E M B A R K M E N T F O R C Y T H É R A 
[ A F T E R W A T T E A U . ] 

B y T h o m a s W a l s h 

W H E R E is T i r c i s s lender swain , 

N o w the peta l led g l o o m is f a l l i n g , — 
M u s c a d i n , a n d pa le Sygla ine 

W h o m the zephyrs come a -ca l l ing 
D o w n the vales and s t reams a g a i n ? 
A r e thei r s i l k e n sails i n va in 

L i f t i n g for the sunset r ive r s? 
D a p h n é ! A m a r y l l i s ! — w h e r e 

N o w d e l a y i n g ? — V e n u s quivers 
O ' e r Cythéra ' s r a i n b o w stair 
W h i t h e r golden barges fare .— 
W e a r i e d they of lute, a n d m a s k i n g , 

Shepherd staff, a n d r i b b o n e d a i r ? 
Wear ied , of the l ights , a n d task ing , 

R a p i e r , p l u m e , a n d s a r a b a n d ? — 
"Belle marquise, thy l i t t le hand — " 

N a y , — ' t i s but a l i l y s w a y i n g 
D o w n the pu rp l e m e a d o w l a n d ! — 

''Cher abbé," what o l d be t r ay ing 
Shadows yonder cypress th rows!— 

See! on c r imson gusts of rose 
O n e a n d all away are h ie ing 

T o Cythéra !—af te r those 
Gen t l e shades that set us s igh ing 

W h e r e the s t ream of tw i l igh t f lows! 



L E T T E R S O F G E O R G E M E R E D I T H 
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THE le t ters of George Mere¬
dith, w h i c h s ince h i s d e a t h i n 1909 h a v e been b r o u g h t 
toge ther a n d p r e p a r e d for 
p u b l i c a t i o n b y his son , a n d 

from w h i c h the M A G A Z I N E 

has n o w the p r i v i l e g e of p r i n t i n g a selec­
t i o n , are ch ie f ly those to a r e l a t i v e l y s m a l l 
n u m b e r of his i n t i m a t e a n d l i f e - long f r iends 
a n d the m e m b e r s of his f a m i l y . O t h e r s are 
k n o w n to have been i n l ong a n d f a m i l i a r 
cor respondence w i t h h i m , b u t the le t ters 
to some of these h a v e been d e s t r o y e d or 
canno t be reached . L a r g e l y for th i s rea­
son , t h o u g h the series extends ove r fifty 
years , i t i n no sense supp l ies o r is i n t e n d ­
ed to s u p p l y a n a r r a t i v e of his l i f e ; b u t 
i t g ives a ref lec t ion of t e m p e r a m e n t a n d 
charac te r , of pe r sona l r e l a t ions , of o p i n ­
ions , a n d e v e n of m o o d s , t h a t is unsur ­
passed b y a n y s i m i l a r c o l l e c t i o n . T o each 
of the m o r e i n t i m a t e cor responden t s he 
presents , even m o r e t h a n is c o m m o n l y the 
case, a n i n d i v i d u a l s ide ; he has h i s note 
for e ach ; there are few g roups of let ters 
e x t e n d i n g o v e r s u c h a t i m e w h i c h are so 
s h a r p l y d i f fe ren t i a ted i n th i s w a y . I n the 
di f f icul t t a sk of m a k i n g a choice for the 
few i n s t a l m e n t s w h i c h the M A G A Z I N E c a n 
p r i n t , i t has been t h o u g h t best to t a k e 
some t y p i c a l le t ters f r o m the man i fe s t a ­
t i o n of h i m s e l f to each f r i end , r a the r t h a n 
to seek to cove r a n y p e r i o d or to show 
m o r e f u l l y a n y one of the m a n y phases of 
M e r e d i t h i n w h i c h the reader w i l l find 
in teres t w h e n the w h o l e c o l l e c t i o n is be­
fore h i m . 

A f t e r a few notes f r o m his b o y h o o d 
a n d e a r l y y o u t h , t he b o d y of the L e t t e r s 
begins a l i t t l e before 1860. T h e fr iends 
to w h o m m a n y of t h e m are w r i t t e n h a d 
been m a d e i n the few yea r s s h o r t l y pre­
c e d i n g t h i s t i m e — t h e yea r s of M e r e d i t h ' s 
first m a r r i a g e , t o M r s . N i c o l l s , a d a u g h t e r 
of T h o m a s L o v e P e a c o c k . I n the m i d d l e 
'50's the M e r e d i t h s h a d l i v e d i n Wey¬
bridge, S u r r e y , a n d here t h e y first m a d e 

the a c q u a i n t a n c e of S i r A l e x a n d e r a n d 
L a d y D u f f G o r d o n a n d the i r c h i l d r e n , 
M a u r i c e , U r a n i a , a n d Jane t , a n d at the i r 
house T o m T a y l o r , K i n g l a k e , M r s . N o r ­
t o n , J . E . M i l l a i s , G . F . W a t t s , a n d m a n y 
m o r e m e n of le t ters a n d a r t i s t s . L a t e r 
w h e n M e r e d i t h l i v e d at C o p s h a m C o t t a g e , 
E s h e r , w i t h h i s l i t t l e son A r t h u r , he was 
aga in a n e i g h b o r of the D u f f G o r d o n s , w h o 
h a d se t t l ed be tween E s h e r a n d O x s h o t t . 
J a n e t D u f f G o r d o n a n d E d i t h N i c o l l s , 
M e r e d i t h ' s s t ep -daugh te r , were p l a y - f e l ­
lows at W e y b r i d g e , a n d t e l l h o w , as s m a l l 
c h i l d r e n , M e r e d i t h e n t h r a l l e d t h e m b y 
w i l d f a i r y tales w h i c h he s p u n for the i r 
ed i f i ca t ion . I n so far as M e r e d i t h ever 
d r ew his charac te rs d i r ec t f r o m l i fe , J a n e t 
D u f f G o r d o n was his m o d e l for R o s e Joce¬
lyn i n " E v a n H a r r i n g t o n , " w h i l s t her fa­
ther a n d m o t h e r are p i c t u r e d as S i r F r a n k 
a n d L a d y J o c e l y n . 

I n 1860 M i s s J a n e t D u f f G o r d o n be­
came engaged to, a n d i n D e c e m b e r of the 
same y e a r m a r r i e d , H e n r y J a m e s R o s s , 
h e a d of the firm of B r i g g s & C o . , b a n k ­
ers, at A l e x a n d r i a . M r . R o s s t ook pa r t , 
w i t h L a y a r d , i n the e x c a v a t i o n of N i n e ­
v e h . H e also wro t e a b o o k , " L e t t e r s f rom 
the E a s t , " 1837-1857. 

[To M r s . J a n e t Ross.] 

COPSHAM, ESHER, May 17, 1861 . 
M Y D E A R J A N E T : T h e l i t t l e m a n has 

been i n grea t glee to answer y o u . H e h a d 
pape r a n d e v e r y t h i n g r eady to do so a 
week before y o u r le t te r came , a n d his re­
p l y is a l l h is o w n , a n d f rom his hear t . H e 
m u s t love y o u . W h o c o u l d fa i l to love 
one so s t a n c h a n d tender to h i m ? H e r e 
have I w a i t e d s i l e n t l y , t h i n k i n g m u c h of 
y o u , a n d i n c u r r i n g I k n e w not wha t con­
d e m n a t i o n . I have not t h o u g h t of y o u 
less because I w i t h h e l d m y pen . T h e 
t r u t h is , m y experiences are a l l m e n t a l — I 
see n o t h i n g of the w o r l d , a n d w h a t I have 
to say goes i n t o b o o k s . H o w e v e r , I a m 
n o w c o m p e l l e d b y m y state of hea l th to 
g ive it u p for a t ime . Y o u r poe t—dare 
I c a l l m y s e l f tha t , after hea r ing the rhap ­
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sodic eulogies of o l d A l d e r ? * I assure y o u , 
m y dear , I c anno t e q u a l h i m . I m i g h t p u t 
h i m i n t o r h y t h m , but tha t w o u l d s p o i l h i s 
h e a r t y i d i o m . I feel q u i t e a f r iendl iness 
for o l d A l d e r after h e a r i n g h i m speak of 
y o u . — " I never saw a y o u n g l a d y l i k e her , 
a n d n e v e r s h a l l a g a i n . She ' s a loss to 
E s h e r a n d to E n g l a n d ! " etc. Y o u are 
c o m p a r e d w i t h M i s s G i l b e r t a n d M i s s 
R e y n o l d s ; a n d m e n are d a r e d to say tha t 
e i ther fa i r eques t r i an surpassed y o u o n 
hor seback . Apropos of the fo rmer l a d y , 
L a n d s e e r has a p i c t u r e of her i n the A c a d ­
e m y , l e a n i n g exhaus t ed aga ins t the flanks 
of a m a r e c o u c h a n t . " T a m i n g of the 
S h r e w " the p i c t u r e is n a m e d , a n d it is 
suf f ic ient ly b a d . M i l l a i s has n o t h i n g . 
H u n t a " S t r e e t W o o i n g i n C a i r o , " of 
w h i c h y o u c o u l d j u d g e be t t e r t h a n I . 
L e i g h t o n has a " P a o l o a n d F r a n c e s c a " ; 
p a i n t e d jus t as the b o o k has d r o p p e d a n d 
t hey are i n no s tate to r ead more . Y o u 
w o u l d sco rn i t ; bu t ou r f r i endsh ip neve r 
res ted o n c o m m o n sen t imen t s i n ar t . I 
g r e a t l y a d m i r e i t . I t h i n k i t the sole E n g ­
l i s h p i c t u r e e x h i b i t i n g pas s ion tha t I h a v e 
seen. I have the de l igh t to s t a n d alone 
i n m y j u d g m e n t of this , as of most th ings , 
a n d I s h a l l see the w o r l d c o m i n g r o u n d to 
m y o p i n i o n , a n d t h i n k i n g i t i t s o w n . D o e s 
t h a t s m a c k of the o r i g i n a l G e o r g e M . ? — 
N e v e r m i n d . W e l l : there is a b e a u t i f u l 

p o r t r a i t of A l i c e P — . I d e a l i z e d of 
course—showing more i n her t h a n she pos­
sesses; b u t m y f r i end M a x s e — o n e w h o is 
s t rong o n po in t s of f emin ine b e a u t y (a 
n a v a l m a n loose u p o n s o c i e t y ) — t h i n k s her 
super io r to the p i c t u r e i n p h y s i q u e . H e 
meets her out . H e sa id to me, the first 
t i m e : " I t h i n k she t h o u g h t m e s l o w " : — 
the s econd : " I s she s t u p i d ? " H i s c o n ­
c lus ive j u d g m e n t p ronounces her an ex­
q u i s i t e l y p l u m e d l i t t l e p o l pa r ro t . She is 
be ing a d m i r e d : people t h i n k she s h o u l d 
wear m o r e c l o t h i n g . T h e effect is said to 
be tha t of a d a m s e l s u c h as y o u see at the 
b o o t h of a c o u n t r y f a i r . — M a x s e is a v e r v 
nice fe l low w i t h s t rong l i t e r a ry tastes. 
H e was N a v a l A i d e - d e - C a m p to L o r d 
L y o n s in the C r i m e a . I dare say y o u have 
h e a r d of h i m . Y o u w o u l d l i k e h i m . H e 
is v e r y anx ious to be i n t r o d u c e d some 
d a y to R o s e J o c e l y n . I te l l h i m that Jane t 
R o s s is a f iner c rea ture . I f R o s e satisfies 
h i m , h o w wil l not J a n e t ! H e has t aken a 

• A butcher of Esher, and a regular follower of the Duc 
d'Aurnale's hounds. 

co t tage at M o l e s e y , a n d we m a k e e x p e d i ­
t ions toge ther o n foot . T a l k i n g of R o s e , 
d i d y o u see the S a t u r d a y ? I t says y o u are 
a he ro ine w h o deserve to be a hero ine . 
A n d ye t I t h i n k I m i s sed y o u . Y o u r 
M o t h e r tel ls m e t ha t M r s . A u s t i n speaks 
i n v e r y h a n d s o m e t e rms of the p e r f o r m ­
ance gene ra l l y , a n d of the p o r t r a i t i n 
p a r t i c u l a r . — I h a v e not seen y o u r m o t h e r 
for some days . She has h a d ano the r at­
t ack , a v e r y severe one. I t wears m y 
hea r t to t h i n k of her . A n d y e t her c o n ­
s t i t u t i o n ra l l ies f r o m t i m e to t i m e , a n d 
I h a v e s t i l l s t r o n g hopes of her u l t i m a t e 
r e c o v e r y . She m u s t no t s p e n d ano the r 
w i n t e r i n E n g l a n d . — T h e b a b y is qu i t e 
c h a r m i n g . L i k e y o u , bu t ros ier , a n d w i t h 
a t e n d e n c y to be ju s t as p o s i t i v e . She 
a r t i cu l a t e s a d m i r a b l y , a n d shows q u a l i ­
t ies e q u a l to the p h y s i o l o g i c a l p r o m i s e I 
have n o t e d f r o m the first. H o w I s h o u l d 
w i s h A r t h u r to c o n q u e r a fa i r p o s i t i o n i n 
the w o r l d , a n d l e a d her a w a y as a c e r t a i n 
J ane t was l e d ! A t present he is no t b r i l l ­
i an t b u t he is d e c i d e d l y h o p e f u l . I d o n ' t 
wan t to force h i m ye t . I w i s h to keep h i m 
s o u n d , a n d to i n s t i l g o o d h e a l t h y hab i t s 
of m i n d a n d b o d y . I n w r i t i n g , spe l l i ng , 
a n d r e a d i n g ; i n m e m o r y for w h a t he ac­
qu i res , few c h i l d r e n surpass h i m . A n d he 
r e a l l y t h i n k s — w i t h o u t b e i n g at a l l i n s t i ­
g a t e d to t h i n k . I r e m a i n e d at C o p s h a m 
for h i s sake , a n d pe rhaps s h a l l no t q u i t i t 
for some t i m e to c o m e . H e w i l l no t go to 
a r egu la r s choo l t i l l nex t yea r . I d o n ' t 
l i k e the t h o u g h t of his g o i n g ; b u t i t mus t 
be, a n d so I s u b m i t . 

I h a v e three w o r k s i n h a n d . T h e mos t 
a d v a n c e d is " E m i l i a B e l l o n i , " of w h i c h I 
have read some chap te r s to y o u r m o t h e r , 
a n d g a i n e d her s t r o n g a p p r o v a l . E m i l i a 
is a f emin ine m u s i c a l gen ius . I gave y o u 
once, s i t t i n g o n the m o u n d o v e r C o p s h a m , 
an o u t l i n e of the rea l s t o r y it is t a k e n 
f r o m . O f course one does no t f o l l o w o u t 
rea l s tor ies ; a n d th i s has s i m p l y sugges ted 
E m i l i a to m e . — T h e n , m y n e x t n o v e l is 
c a l l e d " A W o m a n ' s B a t t l e . " Q y . — g o o d 
t i t l e? I t h i n k it w i l l be m y best b o o k as 
ye t . T h e t h i r d is w e a k e r i n b r e a d t h of 
des ign . I t is c a l l ed " V a n D i e m e n S m i t h ' ' 
— i s i n t e r e s t i n g as a s t o r y . N o u s ve r ­
rons . . . . 

A b o u t the yea r 1858, w h e n M e r e d i t h 
was t h i r t y years o l d , he first me t C a p t a i n 
F r e d e r i c k Augustus M a x s e (1833 -1900 ) . 



Letters of George Meredith 147 

C a p t a i n M a x s e , R . N . , p r o m o t e d rear-
a d m i r a l i n 1877, was the second son of 
J a m e s M a x s e b y h i s m a r r i a g e w i t h L a d y 
C a r o l i n e F i t z h a r d i n g e , d a u g h t e r of the 
f i f th E a r l of B e r k e l e y . H e a c t e d as n a v a l 
A . D . C . to L o r d R a g l a n , a n d after the b a t ­
t l e of the A l m a d i s p l a y e d consp icuous 
g a l l a n t r y i n c a r r y i n g despatches f r o m the 
a r m y to the fleet. P r o m o t e d c o m m a n d e r 
i n 1855, he r e t i r e d i n 1867, a n d unsuc ­
cessfu l ly con tes ted S o u t h a m p t o n i n the 
R a d i c a l in teres t i n the f o l l o w i n g y e a r . 
D u r i n g th is e lec t ion M e r e d i t h canvas sed 
a c t i v e l y for h i m . H e was also bea ten i n a 
subsequen t contes t for M i d d l e s e x i n 1874. 
H i s R a d i c a l tendencies i n these d a y s were 
the d u a l o u t c o m e of h i s experiences of the 
i nep t unpreparedness of the g o v e r n m e n t 
for the w a r i n the C r i m e a a n d the suf­
ferings w h i c h he saw a n d shared i n t h a t 
c a m p a i g n . I n l a te r life he was a s t rong 
U n i o n i s t . 

[ T o C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

M I L A N , August 16, 1861 . 
M Y D E A R M A X S E : . . . Y o u k n o w I 

w i s h v e r y ea rnes t ly to see y o u , a m a n m a d e 
t o u n d e r s t a n d a n d m a k e h a p p y a n y pure , 
g o o d w o m a n , m a r r i e d to one. I d o n ' t 
t h i n k a n y son owes h i s pa ren t s m o r e t h a n 
the consc i en t ious assurance t ha t he has 
c l e a r l y t h o u g h t o v e r w h a t he is abou t to 
d o ( in s u c h a m a t t e r ) ; seeing t ha t m e n are 
the o n l y poss ib le judges i n the case; a n d 
t h a t the s take is a l l t he i r o w n . T o h a v e 
f o u n d a su i t ab le pe r son , a n d to g i v e he r 
u p for a n y t h i n g o n e a r t h is l i k e seeing a 
j e w e l o n the shore a n d r e j ec t ing i t o n ac­
c o u n t of the t r o u b l e of c o n v e y i n g i t h o m e . 
B u t do y o u s t r o n g l y recognize the j ewe l? 
H a v e y o u f o u n d her? A b o y can ' t , b u t 
a m a n m u s t reason , i n these cases. Y o u 
m a y k n o w y o u r love f r o m i t s p o w e r of 
pe r s i s t i ng a n d b e a r i n g d e l a y . P a s s i o n has 
n o t these powers . I f y o u r l o v e of th i s 
person is t rue a n d n o t one of y o u r fancies , 
i t w i l l soon l i g h t y o u c lea r enough . . . . 
A n d d o n ' t be h a s t y a n d t h i n k y o u are 
t r u s t i n g y o u r i n s t i n c t b y g r a s p i n g s u d ­
d e n l y at the g o l d e n app le . C a n y o u bea r 
p o v e r t y for her? W i l l she for y o u ? C a n 
she, even i f she w o u l d ? T h i n k w h e t h e r 
y o u are r i s k i n g i t , a n d r e m e m b e r t ha t 
v e r y few w o m e n bear i t a n d r e t a i n t he i r 
d e l i c a c y a n d c h a r m . S o m e do . C a n y o u 
t h i n k her one of the chosen? T h e grea t 

d i f f i cu l t y is to be hones t w i t h ourse lves . 
I f there comes a d o u b t , the w a v e of pas­
s ion o v e r w h e l m s i t . T r y a n d l i s t en to 
y o u r d o u b t . See w h e t h e r y o u feel , no t 
w h a t we c a l l l o v e , b u t tenderness for her . 
Sa t i s fy your se l f o n th is p o i n t . A n d then 
d e t e r m i n e to w a i t . Y o u c a n , i f y o u r hear t 
has c o n c e i v e d r ea l tenderness . I f no t , 
s h o u l d y o u m a r r y her? Y o u speak of se­
c u r i n g her . Y o u m a y secure her pe r son , 
b u t h o w can y o u be y e t sure of more? I f 
c o n t i n u a l l y y o u find her w o r t h i e r , fix y o u r 
m i n d to w i n her b y the force of y o u r l o v e . 
T h e n s h o u l d y o u h a v e t h a t d i v i n e de­
l i g h t , I ask y o u w h e t h e r y o u c a n see a n y 
e a r t h l y obs tac le i n y o u r w a y ? Y o u are 
o n the h ighes t p innac l e s a n d m a y r e m a i n 
u n t o u c h e d , w h a t e v e r is s a i d or done . Y o u 
w i l l h ave p a i n s a n d aches—agonies t o go 
t h r o u g h . T h e y serve to s t r eng then y o u . 
— G o d bless y o u , m y dear M a x s e ! B e ­
l i eve m e y o u r f a i t h f u l a n d affect ionate 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

T h e R e v . A u g u s t u s Jes sopp , to w h o m 
some of the f o l l o w i n g le t ters were a d ­
dressed, was head-mas te r of K i n g E d w a r d 
V I g r a m m a r - s c h o o l , N o r w i c h , c a n o n of 
N o r w i c h , a u t h o r of " O n e G e n e r a t i o n of 
a N o r f o l k H o u s e , " " T r i a l s of a C o u n t r y 
P a r s o n , " etc. 

[To the R e v . A u g u s t u s Jessopp.] 

COPSHAM C O T T A G E , ESHER, 
SURREY, NOV. 13, 1 8 6 1 . 

M Y D E A R S I R : I h a v e r e c e i v e d y o u r 
le t te r . L e t me te l l y o u a t once t ha t I feel 
i t to be mos t generous, a n d I s h o u l d be 
g l a d to t h i n k I dese rved s u c h h e a r t y pra ise 
as f u l l y as I do the censure . B u t o n tha t 
p o i n t , I m u s t be a l l o w e d to g i v e y o u t w o 
or three w o r d s of e x p l a n a t i o n . A p r o p o s 
of the " R o s a n n a , " i t was w r i t t e n f rom the 
T y r o l , to a f r i end , a n d was s i m p l y a piece 
of f r i e n d l y p l a y . W h i c h s h o u l d no t h a v e 
been p u b l i s h e d , y o u add? P e r h a p s no t , 
b u t i t p leased m y f r i end , a n d the shor t 
passage of d e s c r i p t i o n was a l i t e r a l t r a n ­
sc r ip t of the scene. M o r e o v e r , t h o u g h 
the s ty le is open to b l a m e , there is a n idea 
r u n n i n g t h r o u g h the verses, w h i c h , w h i l e 
I was r a l l y i n g m y f r iend , I c o n c e i v e d to 
h a v e some p o i n t for a larger aud ience . 

I t is t rue tha t I have fa l l en f r o m w h a t I 
once h o p e d to do . T h e faul t is h a r d l y 
m i n e . D o y o u k n o w V e x a t i o n , the s layer? 
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T h e r e is v e r y l i t t l e p o e t r y to be done w h e n 
one is seve re ly a n d i n c e s s a n t l y harassed . 
M y nerves h a v e g i v e n w a y u n d e r i t , a n d 
it is o n l y b y grea t care a n d a t t e n t i o n to 
the d i r e c t i o n s of m y doc to r , t ha t I can 
w o r k at a l l . — I h a v e n o w m o r e le isure a n d 
s o m e w h a t be t t e r h e a l t h , a n d the resul t i s , 
tha t I have gone b a c k p a r t i a l l y to m y o l d 
mis t ress . 

A s to m y love for the M u s e , I r e a l l y 
t h i n k t ha t is earnest enough . I h a v e a l l 
m y l i fe done b a t t l e i n her behalf , a n d 
s h o u l d , a t one t i m e , h a v e felt no b less ing 
to be equa l to the l i b e r t y to serve her . 
P r a i s e sings s t r ange ly i n m y ears. I h a v e 
been v i r t u a l l y p r o p e l l e d i n t o a p r a c t i c a l 
t u r n , b y the l ack of encouragement for 
a n y o the r save p r a c t i c a l w o r k . I have no 
d o u b t t ha t i t has done me good , t h o u g h 
the p leasure y o u r le t te r g ives me , a n d let 
me say also the i m p e t u s , is a p roof tha t I 
s h o u l d have flourished be t t e r unde r a less 
r igorous s y s t e m . 

If y o u do me the f avor to l ook at " O n c e 
a W e e k " d u r i n g the next t w o m o n t h s , y o u 
w i l l see some poems of m i n e t ha t are of 
ano the r cast. T h e " C a s s a n d r a , " y o u w i l l 
see, is as severe i n r h y t h m as y o u c o u l d 
w i s h . B u t one result of m y h a r d educa ­
t i o n s ince the p u b l i c a t i o n of m y b o y ' s 
b o o k i n '51 (those poems were w r i t t e n be­
fore I was t w e n t y ) has been t ha t I r a r e l y 
w r i t e save f rom the sugges t ion of some­
t h i n g a c t u a l l y obse rved . I mean , that I 
rarely w r i t e verse. T h u s m y Jugg le r s . 
Begga r s , etc., I h ave met o n the r o a d , a n d 
have idea l i zed but s l i g h t l y . I desire to 
s t r i k e the poe t i c spa rk ou t of abso lu te 
h u m a n c l a y . A n d i n d o i n g so I h a v e the 
fancy tha t I do so l id w o r k — b e t t e r t h a n a 
ca ro l i n m i d a i r . N o t e the " O l d C h a r t ­
i s t , " a n d the " P a t r i o t E n g i n e e r , " that w i l l 
a lso appear i n " O n c e a W e e k . " T h e y m a y 
not please y o u , b u t I t h i n k y o u w i l l a d m i t 
t ha t t h e y have a t r u t h condensed i n t h e m . 
T h e y are flints pe rhaps , a n d no t flowers. 
W e l l , I t h i n k of p u b l i s h i n g a v o l u m e of 
P o e m s in the b e g i n n i n g of '62, a n d I w i l l 
b r i n g as m a n y flowers to i t as I c a n . I t 
m a y be. that i n a yea r or t w o I sha l l f ind 
t i m e for a fu l l s u s t a ined S o n g . O f course 
I do no t t h i n k of b i n d i n g clown the M u s e 
to the s t u d y of facts . T h a t is bu t a pa r t 
of her w o r k . T h e wors t is, tha t , h a v i n g 
t a k e n to prose de l inea t ions of cha rac t e r 
a n d l i fe , one 's affect ions are d i v i d e d . I 
have n o w a prose d a m s e l c r y i n g out to 

m e to h a v e her h i s t o r y c o m p l e t e d ; a n d the 
c rea tures of a n o v e l are b u b b l i n g u p ; a n d 
i n t r u t h , b e i n g a s e rvan t of the p u b l i c , I 
m u s t w a i t t i l l m y m a s t e r c o m m a n d s be­
fore I t a k e s e r i o u s l y to s i n g i n g . 

T h i s is a l o n g le t te r for a m a n to wr i t e 
a b o u t h i m s e l f ; a n d i t is the first t i m e I 
h a v e been g u i l t y of s u c h a t h i n g . I t has 
no t been poss ib le for me to r e p l y to y o u 
i n a n y o the r w a y . 

[To M r s . J a n e t Ross . ] 

COPSHAM, E S H E R . NOV. 19. 1861. 

M Y V E R Y D E A R J A N E T : I p l e a d i l l 
h e a l t h : I p l e a d v e x a t i o n , o c c u p a t i o n , gen­
e ra l i n su f f i c i ency : I p l e a d absence f rom 
h o m e , absence f r o m m y p r o p e r m i n d , a n d 
a m u l t i t u d e of t h i n g s : a n d n o w I a m go ing 
to p a y m y debts . B u t are no t m y let ters 
r e a l l y three s ing le g e n t l e m e n r o l l e d i n to 
one? T h i s s h a l l c o u n t for t en . N o w the 
t r u t h is t ha t m y J a n e t is , b y her poe t a t 
least , m u c h m o r e t h o u g h t of w h e n he 
doesn ' t w r i t e to her t h a n w h e n he does. 
V u l g a r c o m p a r i s o n s b e i n g a l w a y s the mos t 
p u n g e n t , I w i l l s ay , L o , the E p i c u r e a n to 
w h o m his feast is s t i l l i n p ro spec t : he 
d r eams of i t : i t r ises before h i m i n a t h o u ­
s a n d hues a n d sa lu tes h i s n o s t r i l w i t h 
scents h e a v e n l y . H e d ines . ' T i s gone. 
' T i s i n the pas t a n d w i t h it go h i s rosy 

v i s i o n s . — Y o u r P . G . , to w i t H — , I saw 
h i m the o the r d a y , a n d s h a l l p r o b a b l y 
d ine w i t h h i m o n T h u r s d a y — Q u o t h I , at a 
p e r i o d of o u r i n t e r v i e w — H a v e y o u , O 
H — r e p l i e d d u l y to the fa i r A l e x a n d r i ­
enne? T h e n w e n t he t h r o u g h m u c h p a n ­
t o m i m e , d u r i n g m y j u s t reproaches , a n d 
took y o u r a d d r e s s — w h i c h m a y be a n ex­
ce l lent P . G . p e r f o r m a n c e , a n d no more . 
Y o u w i l l see. H e is i n n e w c h a m b e r s fu l l 
of p i c tu re s , O l d M a s t e r s , we hear . F o r a 
fine p u t a t i v e L e o n a r d o he d i s b u r s e d re­
c e n t l y £400. A n d S i r C h a r l e s E a s t l a k e 
s a i d — n e v e r m i n d w h a t . T h e n , too , a 
M a s a c c i o for w h i c h he g a v e £ 1 9 . 7s. 6 3/4d. , 
was E x h i b i t e d a t the B r i t i s h I n s t i t u t i o n 
a n d the papers t o o k no te of n o t h i n g else. 
A n d S i r C h a r l e s E a s t l a k e sa id—as before. 

H— is a g o o d o l d b o y . H e has a 
p l easan t w a y of b e i n g i n q u i s i t i v e a n d has 
a l r e a d y i n f o r m e d m e , q u i t e ag reeab ly , 
t ha t I a m a g e n t l e m a n , t h o u g h I m a y no t 
have been b o r n one. S o m e m e n are a l ­
w a y s s h o o t i n g a b o u t y o u l i k e M a y flies i n 
l i t t l e q u i c k da r t s , t o see h o w near y o u t h e y 
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m a y c o m e . T h e best t h i n g is to smi l e a n d 
en joy the fun of i t . I confess a p r i v a t e 
preference for f r iends w h o are no t thus 
aff l ic ted, a n d get the secret b y i n s t i n c t . 
A s m y J a n e t does, for i n s t a n c e . — T h e dear 
ind i f fe ren t B a r t . I mee t o c c a s i o n a l l y ; i n 
the t r a i n , o r o n l o n e l y C e l i a ; l o o k i n g as 
i f he bore w i t h l i fe , b u t h a d no t the ex­
ac t reason for h i s p h i l o s o p h y h a n d y . H e 
speaks ou t l i k e a m a n c o n c e r n i n g y o u r 
h u s b a n d , a n d I s h o u l d w i s h eve ry hus­
b a n d to h a v e a f a t h e r - i n - l a w w h o appre­
ciates h i m as h e a r t i l y . Y o u r M o t h e r ' s 
D i a r y w i l l n o t , I suppose , r e ach y o u before 
th is le t ter . O n the whole i t is v e r y hope­
fu l . S e c o n d l y , i t is i m m e n s e l y a m u s i n g , 
a n d shows her fine m a n l y n a t u r e a d m i ­
r a b l y . O w h a t a g a l l a n t sou l she i s ! a n d 
h o w v e r y m u c h I love her ! I h a d o n l y 
t i m e d u r i n g the passage of the t r a i n to 
r ead i t , a n d c o u l d n ' t get to the end . A s 
y e t the v o y a g e has w r o u g h t n o c u r e : b u t 
the change a n d the sea-breeze a n d shak­
i n g h a v e done g o o d a n d p r o d u c e d fa ­
v o r a b l e exc i t emen t . I h a v e n e w fr iends 
w h o m I l i k e , a n d d o n ' t ob jec t to c a l l b y 
n a m e . A M r . a n d M r s . H a r d m a n I m e t 
i n E s h e r th is a u t u m n . She is v e r y pleas­
an t , a n d is one of the rare w o m e n w h o 
d o n ' t f i n d i t necessary to f luster t he i r sex 
u n d e r y o u r nose e t e rna l ly , i n order to 
m a k e y o u l i k e t h e m . I gave her p r i v a t e ' s 
r a n k i n J a n e t ' s A m a z o n i a n r eg imen t , w i t h 
chances of p r o m o t i o n . A l s o he is a n ice 
f e l l o w : a b a r r i s t e r w h o does p h o t o g r a p h s ; 
of h i s f r iends p r i n c i p a l l y . O n the o ther 
h a n d , le t m e say , t ha t I wen t ( t h i n k i n g of 
y o u so le ly) a n d was done the o the r d a y , 
a n d w i l l send a c o p y to y o u i m m e d i a t e l y . 
I t l ooks a b s u r d ; b u t I m u s t conc lude i t 
f a i t h f u l . . . . 

Y o u h a v e h a d p a r t i c u l a r s of ou r t r ave l s ; 
a t least , i t ems . M u n i c h is a g lo r ious c i t y 
to pass t h r o u g h , a n d the T y r o l a w o n ­
der fu l c o u n t r y for the same. I h a d , the 
t r u t h is , a m i se rab l e w a l k i n g c o m p a n i o n . 
H e c o u l d n ' t w a l k i n the s u n : he w o u l d n ' t 
w a l k after i t s s e t t i n g : the r a i n he s h u n n e d 
as i f he h a d been d o g - b i t t e n — i n fac t , he 
was a d o u b l e - k n a p s a c k o n m y b a c k . C e r ­
t a i n l y the hea t was t r emendous . T h e 
T y r o l e a n m e n are the h a n d s o m e s t I have 
seen; the w o m e n the ugl ies t . T h e A l p s 
gave me shudde r ings of d e l i g h t ; b u t I d i d 
n o t see e n o u g h of t h e m , a n d I c an ' t bear 
be ing c o o p ' d l o n g i n those m o u n t a i n -
g u a r d e d v a l l e y s ; so I shot t h r o u g h t h e m 

i n t w o weeks , a n d t h e n saw I t a l y for the 
first t i m e , e m e r g i n g b y A d i g e , w h i c h the 
A u s t r i a n s are f o r t i f y i n g c o n t i n u a l l y . V e ­
r o n a l ies j u s t u n d e r the A l p s , a n d is n o w 
less a C i t y t h a n a for tress . Y o u see n o t h ­
i n g b u t w h i t e c o a t s — w h o f o r m the m a ­
j o r i t y of the i n h a b i t a n t s . T h e l i t t l e 
m a n * a s k e d i n n u m e r a b l e ques t ions a b o u t 
the a m p h i t h e a t r e , a n d the g l ad i a to r s , the 
shows , a n d the R o m a n cus toms . T h e n c e 
to V e n i c e , where he a n d I were a l o n e — 
W— p a r t i n g for C o m o a n d h i s m o t h e r . 
O u r l i fe i n V e n i c e was c h a r m i n g . O n l y I 
h a d to w a t c h the dear b o y l i k e t u t o r , g o v ­
erness, cour ie r , i n one ; a n d c o u l d n ' t get 
m u c h to the p i c tu re s ; for there was no use 
i n v i c t i m i s i n g h i m a n d d r a g g i n g h i m to 
see t h e m , a n d I c o u l d n ' t q u i t h i m a t a l l . 
W e h i r e d a G o n d o l a a n d f loa ted t h r o u g h 
the streets a t n i g h t , o r ou t to M a l a m o c c o 
to get the fresh breeze. A fresh L e v a n t 
w i n d f a v o r e d o u r v i s i t . T o the L i d o we 
w e n t e v e r y m o r n i n g : A r t h u r a n d I b a t h ­
i n g — b e h o l d us for a s o l i d h o u r u n d e r enor­
mous s t raw-ha t s f l oa t i ng a n d s p l a s h i n g 
i n the de l i c ious A d r i a t i c . T h e d i f f i cu l ty 
of ge t t i ng h i m ou t of i t was great . ' ' P a p a , 
w h a t a dear o l d p lace th i s i s ! W e w o n ' t 
go, w i l l w e ? " I m e t a n d m a d e a c q u a i n t ­
ance w i t h some n ice fe l lows ( A u s t r i a n s ) 
i n the wa te r . T h e I t a l i a n fish are no t to 
be f o u n d where t hey are. V e n i c e l o o k s 
d r aped , a n d wears her w i d o w ' s weeds 
os t en t a t i ous ly . O u r G o n d o l i e r , L o r e n z o , 
dec la red t h a t he h a d seen L o r B i r r e n , 
w h e n a b o y . " P a l a z z o M o c e n i g o , S i g n o r 
E c c o ! " O n the L i d o one t h i n k s s a d l y of 
B y r o n a n d S h e l l e y . I f o u n d the spot S h e l ­
ley speaks of i n " J u l i a n a n d M a d d a l o , " 
where he saw the V i c e n z a h i l l s i n the 
sunset t h r o u g h the be l l - t ower where the 
l u n a t i c s ab ide , o n a n i s l a n d . O f the 
glor ies of S t . M a r k ' s w h o s h a l l speak. I t 
is poe t ry , m y dear , a n d w i l l be expressed 
i n no o ther w a y . I n V e n i c e I l ea rn t to 
l o v e G i o r g i o n e , T i t i a n a n d P a u l Veronese . 
I c anno t r a n k T i n t o r e t w i t h t h e m ( R u s k i n 
p u t s h i m highes t ) t h o u g h his s ingle w o r k 
shows grea ter g rasp a n d s t r e t ch of s o u l . 
V i ennese c r i n o l i n e a n d the t y r a n t w h i t e 
coat do t he i r best to des t roy the beaut ies 
of S t . M a r k ' s . C h a r m i n g are the V e n e ­
t i a n w o m e n ! T h e y h a v e a g rac ious w a l k 
a n d a l l the m a n n e r one d reams of as 
be f i t t ing t h e m . S h o u l d one smi le on a 

*Arthur Gryffydd, Meredith's son by his first marriage, 
born in June, 1853. 
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W h i t e c o a t , she has the prospec t of a p a ­
t r i o t i c dagger s m i t i n g her fa i r b o s o m , a n d 
so she does not ; t h o u g h the A u s t r i a n s are 
fine m e n , a n d red-ho t exc lus iveness for a n 
abs t r ac t idea si ts no t easy on a n y ladies of 
a n y l a n d for longer t h a n — s a y a f o r t n i g h t . 
C o n s e q u e n t l y V i e n n a sends C r i n o l i n e to 
her c h i l d r e n . I m a d e a c q u a i n t a n c e w i t h 
a t o u g h B a r o n n e , w h o h a d b r o u g h t t w o 
daugh te r s of i m m e n s e c i rc le ! H o w qu ie t ­
l y the p r e t t y V e n e t i a n s eyed t h e m ! T h e 
square of S t . M a r k ' s is the grea t pa rade . 
— T h e w e a t h e r was fiery: b u t we h a d no 
m o s q u i t o s . — M i l a n i s . for heat , next d o o r 
to P a n d e m o n i u m . T h e v i e w f rom the 
C a t h e d r a l y o u have h e a r d of. I w e n t to 

C o m o to see W—, w h o was w i t h Il 
P r i n c i p e s s a . She rece ived me af fab ly at 
the V i l l a — V i l l a C i a n i , près d ' E s t é . She 
has a h a n d s o m e daugh te r , fa i r as a h i g h ­
b o r n E n g l i s h g i r l , engaged then , a n d since 

m a r r i e d to , G e n e r a l T — . M a d a m e l a 
Pr incesse w i l l be M d m e . l a Pr incesse , a n d 
desires tha t she s h o u l d hea r i t too, as I 
q u i c k l y d i s cove red . I grew i n favor . She 
has no d i f f i cu l ty i n s w a l l o w i n g a c o m p l i ­
men t . Q u a n t i t y is a l l she asks for. T h i s 
is ent re nous , for she en t e r t a ined me , a n d 
indeed I was v a s t l y en t e r t a ined . L o o k 
for it a l l i n a future chap te r . A g o o d 
gross c o m p l i m e n t , f l uen t ly d e l i v e r e d , I 
find to be the best a d a p t e d to a F r e n c h ­
w o m a n ' s taste. I f y o u hes i ta te , the f l avo r 
evapora tes for t h e m . B e g l i b , a n d y o u 
m a y say w h a t y o u please. S h o u l d y o u 
i n a d d i t i o n , be neat , a n d r eady , t hey w i l l 
f a l l i n l o v e w i t h y o u . M a d e m o i s e l l e the 
fiancée, p e r c e i v e d tha t I was t a k e n w i t h 
her before I h a d felt i t . H e n c e she d i s ­
t i n g u i s h e d me, t i l l the G e n e r a l came. I t ' s 
a rea l love m a t c h . She w o u l d n ' t s i ng then 
— c o u l d n ' t . N o r d i d I press it : for Oh! — 
She sings i n the r a p i d F r e n c h s t y l e : a l l 
f r o m the t h r o a t : a n d s u c h a h a r d m e t a l l i c 
G i o r d i g i a n i c r a n g o v e r C o m o ' s w a t e r as 
sure o u r dear o l d M u d d y M o l e neve r k n e w 
of ! Y o u n g C a p t a i n G — , T — ' s a ide-
d e - c a m p , a n d I , then fell upon the P r i n ­
cess. 

K i n g V i c t o r gave T— some r o y a l 
T o k a y , w h i c h he b r o u g h t to the V i l l a , a n d 
we were m e r r y o v e r i t . I l i k e G — , a 
v e r y g a l l a n t f e l l o w : o n l y 24, a n d se rved 
t h r o u g h the H u n g a r i a n r evo l t , a n d a l l the 
G a r i b a l d i a n c a m p a i g n . 

B e f o r e d i n n e r we a l l b a t h e d i n C o m o , 
lad ies a n d g e n t l e m e n ensemble . R e a l l y 

p leasan t a n d p a s t o r a l ! M d l l e . s w i m s c a p i ­
t a l l y : r ides a n d d r i v e s w e l l ; a n d w i l l m a k e 
a g o o d hero ' s w i fe . She scorns t he E n g ­
l i s h for t he i r b a d m a n n e r s , she t o l d me . 
T h e E m p e r o r a l l o w s her £ 1 0 0 0 a y e a r : 
her m o t h e r gets £2000. V i v e l ' E m p e ­
r eu r ! . . . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

C O P S H A M , E S H E R . 

M Y D E A R M A X S E : Y O U k n e w h o w 

g l a d i t w o u l d m a k e m e to hea r the good 
news, a n d I t h a n k y o u for m a k i n g m e feel 
t ha t she does n o t t a k e y o u a w a y f rom 
those w h o l o v e y o u . I d o n ' t t h i n k there 
w i l l be a w a r . I d o n ' t even t h i n k t ha t the 
w i t h d r a w a l of o u r A m b a s s a d o r w o u l d g ive 
the s i g n a l for one. I n a n y case there c a n 
be no reason w h y y o u s h o u l d go. D i s ­
miss the n o t i o n . A w a r w i t h F r a n c e 
w o u l d t ax a l l the energies of th i s c o u n t r y . 
A l l w o u l d h a v e to serve . . . . So be m a r ­
r i e d q u i c k l y to t ha t dear a n d sweet person 
w h o is to m a k e y o u h a p p y , I d o u b t no t . 
I l o o k at her a n d s h o u l d e n v y y o u , if I 
d i d not feel for her t h r o u g h y o u r hear t .— 
I m e a n the p h o t o g r a p h , w h i c h I p r i z e . — 
D e S t e n d h a l I h a v e h a d to s e n d t o P a r i s 
for. Y o u w i l l h a v e " L ' A m o u r " i n a week. 
I t o l d t h e m ( H a c h e t t e ) to send i t to y o u , 
f rom me . W r i t e as of ten as y o u c a n spare 
t i m e . G i v e her m y k i n d e s t sa lu te a n d 
k n o w me, y o u r l o v i n g 

G E O R G E M . 

I h ave done a grea t dea l of the " L o v e -
M a t c h . " R o s s e t t i says i t ' s m y best . I 
con t ra s t i t m e n t a l l y w i t h y o u r s , w h i c h is 
so v e r y m u c h be t t e r ! 

[ T o C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

L O N D O N , 1861. 

M Y D E A R M A X S E : I w i l l come . So 

shall the l i t t l e m a n . I hate w e d d i n g -
breakfas t s , w h i c h m a k e one t a k e w i n e a n d 
eat I don ' t k n o w wha t at u n h o l y seasons 
of the d a y , a n d are s u c h a s t u p i d e x h i b i ­
t i o n of the c o u p l e . 

T e l l me w h e n y o u t h i n k i t m a y t ake 
p l a c e , t ha t I m a y keep a l l c lear for tha t 
d a y . I ' m sure y o u ' r e g o i n g to be h a p p y , 
a n d I ' m l i k e K e a t s a n d the n i g h t i n g a l e — 
" h a p p y in y o u r h a p p i n e s s . " — I w o n d e r , 
n o w , w h e t h e r a n y n ice w o m a n w i l l ever 
l ook o n m e ? — I c e r t a i n l y beg in to feel n e w 
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l i fe . A l s o a p o w e r of w o r k , w h i c h means 
m o n e y . T h e r e is e v i d e n t l y grea t f o l l y 
k i n d l i n g i n m e . A l l the effect of e x a m p l e ! 

I h a v e m a t t e r s i n h a n d , w h i c h y o u w i l l 
l i k e , I t h i n k . T h e y w o n ' t d r a g y o u d o w n to 
the R o a d s i d e a n d the h a u n t s of v a g a b o n d s ! 

H o w do y o u l i k e de S t e n d h a l ? L ' A m o u r 
o u g h t n o t to be d i ssec ted , a n d i n d e e d c a n ' t 
be . F o r w h e n w e ' v e k i l l e d i t w i t h t h i s 
objec t , the s p i r i t flies, a n d t hen where is 
L ' A m o u r ? S t i l l I t h i n k de S t e n d h a l 
v e r y sub t l e a n d obse rvan t . H e goes o v e r 
g r o u n d t h a t I k n o w . L e t m e h e a r . — I 
b o w t o y o u r l o v e l y b r i d e . T h e p h o t o ­
g r a p h is no t jus t to her. A l l b less ings o n 
y o u b o t h ! — Y o u r l o v i n g , 

G E O R G E M . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

COPSHAM, E S H E R . 

I s i t the same s k y ove r us? M i n e is of 
the g r i m m e s t g rey , w i t h a f o g - l i n i n g . T h e 
da f fod i l i n the m e a d o w has been n o d d i n g 
to th is gen i a l w i n d for the last t w o weeks : 
a n d n o w we have the p e n - b i r d h e r a l d i n g 
the c u c k o o , a n d I suppose s u m m e r is c o m ­
i n g : b u t we are a l l i n suspense to k n o w 
w h e t h e r we are to get a d a i l y d u c k i n g 
o r l i v e the l i fe of n o n - p u r g a t o r i a l beings 
t h r o u g h the m o n t h s . L a s t S u n d a y there 
was a puff of sunshine . I w a l k e d w i t h 
a coup le of fe l lows to B o x H i l l . W h a t 
changes s ince las t y e a r ! I l o o k e d ove r 
the h i l l y D o r k i n g r o a d we t r ave r sed . I t 
w o u n d a w a y for o ther foots teps . W e l l ! 
— y o u at least h a v e n o t h i n g to regret . I 
hope the sunsh ine w i l l c l i n g to y o u . 

T h e N a p l e s co r responden t of the Times 
gives a h o r r i b l e accoun t of the s ta te of 
the c o u n t r y , a n d ra the r a l a r m s one a b o u t 
y o u : b u t h a v i n g so p rec ious a charge to 
p ro t ec t y o u w o n ' t be rash , I ' m sure .— 
O f course , y o u h a v e h e a r d a l l a b o u t the 
M o n i t o r a n d M e r r i m a c . A p r e t t y b u s i ­
ness sea- f ight ing comes to ! W a s there 
ever so d e v i l i s h an e n t e r t a i n m e n t ! B l o o d 
b u r s t i n g f r o m the eyes a n d ears of the m e n 
a t the guns , w h o seemed to be u n d e r the 
o b l i g a t i o n of k n o c k i n g t he i r o w n senses 
to a t o m s as a p r e l i m i n a r y to send ing the 
souls of t h e i r foes to p e r d i t i o n . I f t h e y 
w a n t me to go o n b o a r d such vessels, I 
p l e a d w i t h C h a r l e s L a m b , " L a n c e , a n d a 
c o w a r d . " — T h e w h o l e bus iness affects the 
i m a g i n a t i o n a w f u l l y : b u t i n r e a l i t y an o l d 
sea-fight was a far b l o o d i e r business . S c i ­

ence, I p resume, w i l l a t last p u t i t to o u r 
o p t i o n w h e t h e r we w i l l i m p r o v e one a n ­
o the r f r o m off the face of the g lobe , a n d 
we m u s t dec ide b y ou r c o m m o n sense. 

R e a d J o h n M i l l o n " L i b e r t y " the o the r 
d a y ; a n d r e c o m m e n d i t to y o u . I t ' s a 
s p l e n d i d protes t aga ins t the t y r a n n y so­
c i e t y is b e g i n n i n g to exerc ise ; v e r y nob le 
a n d b r a v e . 

T h e b o o k w i l l be ou t the M o n d a y after 
E a s t e r . I sent w i t h B o r t h w i c k as m a n y 
of the proofs as I c o u l d co l l e c t ; t h i n k i n g 
y o u w o u l d h a v e no t i m e to r e v i e w i n R o m e . 
B u t , i f y o u h a v e no t done i t , le t m e beg 
y o u to be i n no h u r r y . T h e b o o k c a n w a i t . 
Y o u w i l l f i n d one or t w o poems t h a t y o u 
h a v e no t seen. T h e " O d e to the S p i r i t of 
E a r t h i n A u t u m n " m a y please y o u . 

I h e a r d f r o m B o r t h w i c k of the V i o l e t ' s 
c h a r m i n g a d v e n t u r e w i t h the E m p e r o r , 
a n d c a n p i c t u r e i t . 

W h a t y o u say abou t C h r i s t i a n i t y ar­
res t ing sensua l i sm, is v e r y w e l l : b u t the 
E s s e n i a n pa ren tage of C h r i s t i a n i t y was 
s i m p l y a sce t i c i sm. H i t h e r t o h u m a n nat­
ure has m a r c h e d t h r o u g h the conf l i c t of 
ex t remes . W i t h the genera l g r o w t h of 
reason, i t w i l l be poss ible to choose a p a t h 
m i d w a y . P a g a n i s m no d o u b t deserved 
the ascet ic reproof ; bu t C h r i s t i a n i t y f a i l ed 
to s u p p l y m u c h t ha t i t de s t royed . P o m ­
p e i i , as be ing , a r t i s t i c a l l y , a Grecian C o l ­
o n y m e r e l y , canno t represent the h igher 
d e v e l o p m e n t of P a g a n i s m . 

A l a s ! I fear I sha l l no t j o i n y o u i n V e n ­
i c e . — B y the w a y , t a k e care to get a n i n ­
t r o d u c t i o n to R a w d o n B r o w n , w h i l e there. 
H e has l i v e d a n d w o r k e d at the A r c h i v e s 
i n V e n i c e for 20 years , a n d c a n t e l l y o u 
m o r e of the p lace t h a n a n y o the r m a n . I 
hear he is also a g o o d fe l low. 

P r a y , g i v e m y k i n d e s t regards to y o u r 
C e c i l i a . I a m flattered to hear t ha t E n g ­
l i s h m e n s t a n d so h i g h w i t h her n o w tha t 
she c a n m a k e c o m p a r i s o n s . — W r i t e soon ; 
a n d k n o w me ever, y o u r f a i t h fu l 

G E O R G E M . 

I n V e n i c e r ead " J u l i a n a n d M a d d a l o . " 
I t is one of S h e l l e y ' s bes t : a d m i r a b l e for 
s i m p l i c i t y of s ty l e , ease, b e a u t y of desc r ip ­
t i o n a n d l o c a l t r u t h . T h e p h i l o s o p h y , of 
course, y o u m a y pass. 

W i l l i a m H a r d m a n , a ba r r i s t e r , sub­
sequen t ly c h a i r m a n of S u r r e y qua r t e r -
sessions, a n d l a te r e d i t o r of the Morning 
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Post, h a d l a t e l y t a k e n for one s u m m e r a 
c o u n t r y co t tage near E s h e r . W i d e l y r ead , 
w i t h a large c i r c l e of f r iends , a cheer fu l ou t ­
look u p o n the w o r l d , a n d a keen sense of 
h u m o r , m a t e d , m o r e o v e r , w i t h a l a d y i n 
w h o m p e r s o n a l b e a u t y was c o m b i n e d w i t h 
m u s i c a l tastes a n d rare p e r s o n a l c h a r m , 
h i s h o s p i t a l i t y was a w e l c o m e soc ia l t o n i c , 
a n d close l i f e - long f r i endsh ip r e su l t ed . 

[To W i l l i a m H a r d m a n . ] 

COPSHAM, May 5, 1862. 

MADRIGAL 

" S i n c e T u c k is Fa i t h l e s s F o u n d " 

Since T u c k is faithless found, no more 
I ' l l t rus t to m a n or m a i d ; 
I ' l l sit me d o w n , a he rmi t hoar . 
A l o n e in C o p s h a m shade. 

The sight of a l l I shun ; 
F a r - s p y i n g f rom the m o u n d ; 
I ' l l be at home no more , 

S ince T u c k , 
S ince T u - a tu-a tu-a 
T u i a T u c k . 

S ince T u c k is faithless found . 

O h ! w h a t a g lo r ious d a y . I h a v e done 
lots of E m i l i a , a n d a m n o w off to R i p l e y , 
o r St . D e m i t r o i a h i l l , or T u c k ' s H e i g h t , 
c a r o l l i n g . I snap m y fingers a t y o u . A n d 
ye t , dear T u c k , w h a t w o u l d I g ive to h a v e 
y o u here. T h e gorse is a l l ab laze , the 
m e a d o w s are g l o r i o u s — g r e e n , h u m m i n g 
a l l d a y . N i g h t i n g a l e s t h r o n g . H e a v e n , 
b lessed b lue a m o r o u s H e a v e n , is h a r d at 
w o r k u p o n ou r fa i r , w a n t o n , d a r l i n g o l d 
n a u g h t y M o t h e r E a r t h . 

C o m e , dear T u c k , a n d q u i c k l y , or 1 
m u s t l o v e a w o m a n , a n d be r u i n e d . A n ­
swer m e , g r i e v o u s m a n ! 

In th ine e a r ! — A s p a r a g u s is r ipe at R i p ­
lev. I n h a s t e . — Y o u r c o n s t a n t l y l o v i n g 
f r i end , 

George M . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

COPSHAM, ESHER, June 9, 1862. 
M Y DEAR M A X S E : . . . I hope, b y 

the w a y , y o u r r ev i ew w o n ' t be w r i t t e n 
before y o u see the book . O n e p o e m , new 
to y o u (Ode to the S p i r i t of E a r t h in 
A u t u m n ) , w i l l please y o u bet ter t h a n a l l 
—please y o u spec i a l l y . I t w i l l suffice for 
me if y o u t e l l me wha t y o u t h i n k of 
i t , a n d not the p u b l i c . T h e not ices t ha t 
h a v e appeared fix f a v o r a b l y on the R o a d ­

s ide poems , b u t d i s c a r d ' ' M o d e r n L o v e , " 
w h i c h , I a d m i t , requi res t h o u g h t , a n d d is ­
c e r n m e n t , a n d r e a d i n g m o r e t h a n once. 
T h e S a t u r d a y R . has no t y e t s p o k e n . O n e 
p a p e r cal ls m e a gen iu s—one , a mere­
t r i c i ous , c l ever , b o l d m a n . I find, to m y 
a n n o y a n c e , t h a t I a m suscep t ib l e to re­
m a r k s o n m y p o e m s , a n d c r i t i c i s m s f r o m 
w h i p s t e r s or w o m e n a b s o l u t e l y m a k e m e 
w i n c e a n d f lush . I s aw R o b e r t B r o w n i n g 
the o ther d a y , a n d he expressed h imse l f 
" a s t o u n d e d at the o r i g i n a l i t y , d e l i g h t e d 
w i t h the na tu ra lne s s a n d b e a u t y . " — P a r ­
d o n m y e g o t i s m — I w r i t e to please y o u ! 

I h a v e no t y e t seen G i b s o n ' s V e n u s . I 
wen t to the I n t . E x . o n the o p e n i n g d a y 
— h a v e d e l a y e d to go s ince . I t w a s a p o o r 
u n i m p r e s s i v e s h o w . F a n c y the P o e t L a u ­
reate i n the l i ne of m a r c h ! 

June 1 3 . — Y o u r l e t t e r f r o m L u c c a : — 
Y o u c o m p l a i n of sun . T h e S . W . has been 
b l o w i n g s ince the m i d d l e of M a y , a n d 
th i s y e a r has not y e t K n o w n one d a y of 
sunsh ine . R o s s e t t i is b e g i n n i n g to ask 
a b o u t y o u r L a d y , to k n o w w h e n he m a y 
h a v e a s i t t i n g . H e , dea r f e l l ow , is be t te r 
— s t i l l s o m e w h a t s h a k e n . M e n t i o n i t not 
—he b u r i e d his M S S . p o e m s i n h i s wife ' s 
coffin, i t is w h i s p e r e d . H e , h i s b ro the r , 
a n d S w i n b u r n e , h a v e t a k e n a house (Si r 
T . M o r e ' s ) a t C h e l s e a : a s t range , q u a i n t , 
g r a n d o l d p l ace , w i t h a n i m m e n s e ga rden , 
m a g n i f i c e n t p a n e l l e d s ta i rcases a n d rooms 
— a pa lace . I a m to h a v e a b e d r o o m for 
m y once-a-week v i s i t s . W e s h a l l have 
nice even ings there , a n d I hope y o u ' l l 
come . . . . — T h e no t i ces of m y b o o k are 
scarce w o r t h send ing . T h e " S p e c t a t o r " 
abuses m e . T h e " A t h e n a e u m " m i l d l y 
pa t s m e o n the b a c k : the " P a r t h e n o n " 
b l o w s a t r u m p e t a b o u t m e : the " S a t . R . " 
m a k e s no s i g n . — W h a t e v e r n u m b e r of 
b o o k s y o u m a y l i k e to h a v e , p r a y accept 
as y o u r o w n . Is no t m i n e y o u r s , i n a l l 
t h ings? I w o u l d prefer t ha t y o u s h o u l d 
no t b u y b o o k s of m i n e . T h a t is for the 
g o o d p u b l i c to do . 

I w i s h p a r t i c u l a r l y to be k e p t a u c o u ­
r an t of y o u r change of a b o d e : there 's no 
k n o w i n g w h a t I m i g h t do , o n the spur . 
W h i t h e r i n S w i t z e r l a n d do y o u go, first? 
1 p resume , across the I t a l i a n L a k e s , a n d 
o v e r the S p l u g e n to L u c e r n e . B e careful 
of the wa te r s of tha t l a k e : at some p o i n t s 
it is dangerous at a n y m o m e n t . — T e l l m e , 
d o n ' t y o u find t ha t grea t heat s o m e w h a t 
n a r r o w s a n d sharpens the re f lec t ive p o w e r ? 
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T h e effect, i n S o u t h e r n c l ima te s , o n ar t , 
is to sacr i f ice a l l t o o u t l i n e , as a ru le , a n d 
m u r d e r d e t a i l . E v e n d u r i n g the shor t 
t i m e I was i n I t a l y I expe r i enced th i s i n 
a s m a l l degree. I f the pass ions d i d b u t 
s l u m b e r , I t a l y w o u l d be the v e r y spot of 
e a r t h for grea t w o r k to be done . H e r e ! — 
I s h o u l d l i k e to t r y i t . — I h a v e a c o m e d y 
g e r m i n a t i n g i n t he b r a i n , of the C l a s s i c 
o r d e r : " T h e S e n t i m e n t a l i s t s . " I f a n c y i t 
w i l l t u r n ou t w e l l . " E m i l i a B e l l o n i " goes 
s l o w l y f o r w a r d , for the reason t h a t I h a v e 
r e - w r i t t e n i t : so, a l l w i l l be n e w to y o u . I 
s h a l l s end y o u the C o r n h i l l M a g . n e x t 
m o n t h . A d a m B e d e has a n e w w o r k i n 
i t . I u n d e r s t a n d t h e y h a v e g i v e n her a n 
enormous s u m (£8000, or m o r e ! she re­
t a i n i n g u l t i m a t e c o p y r i g h t ) — B o n D i e u ! 
w i l l augh t l i k e th i s ever h a p p e n to m e ? — 
S h a l l y o u s t a y l o n g at T u r i n ? — O f a l l t he 
h o r r i b l e c i t i e s ! T w o or three d a y s a t 
M i l a n w i l l g i v e y o u q u i t e enough of the 
p e t I t a l i a n c i t y : go t o the B r e r a : a n d see 
L e o n a r d o ' s w r e c k e d L a s t Suppe r . O n 
C o m o s top a t B e l l a g i o — n o t a t the V i l l a 
d ' E s t e : the h o t e l is g o o d a t the l a t t e r 
p l ace , b u t the scenery is no t so fine. . . . 
— Y o u r c o n s t a n t l o v i n g 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[To A r t h u r G . M e r e d i t h . ] 

Dec. 15 , 1862 . 
M Y D A R L I N G L I T T L E M A N ! — I sha l l be 

at S h o r e d i t c h s t a t i o n , on W e d n e s d a y , to 
mee t the T r a i n a t 6.30. B u t , y o u m u s t 
no t be d i s a p p o i n t e d , i f I t e l l y o u tha t i t 
w i l l be too la te for y o u to go o n to E s h e r 
t h a t n i g h t ; a n d y o u w i l l sleep a t M r s . 
M o r i s o n ' s , i n P o r c h e s t e r Squa re . M r . 
H a r d m a n w a n t s m e to d ine w i t h h i m o n 
T h u r s d a y , b u t I have t o l d h i m I a m af ra id 
y o u w o n ' t l e t m e . C o p s h a m w i l l be de­
l i g h t e d to see y o u . A l l the dear o l d woods 
are i n t he i r best w i n t e r dress. M o s s y G o r ­
d o n has c o m e f r o m E t o n . J a n e t leaves 
E n g l a n d nex t w e e k ; b u t hopes to see 
her dear b o y before she g o e s . — B e care­
f u l n o t to have a n y l a r k s i n the t r a i n . 
O n l y fools do tha t . A s m u c h f u n as y o u 
l i k e , b u t no f o l l y . L o o k ou t for E l y C a ­
t h e d r a l , j u s t before y o u get to E l y s t a t i o n . 
A t C a m b r i d g e y o u w i l l see the four towers 
of " K i n g ' s " C h a p e l , b u i l t b y C a r d i n a l 
W o l s e y . T e l l A n g o v e , t ha t I w i l l get a 
b e d for h i m , i f he wishes to sleep i n T o w n 
o n W e d n e s d a y n i g h t . A n d g ive A n g o v e 

y o u r address , w r i t t e n d o w n ; t h a t he m a y 
let me k n o w w h e n he w i l l come t o L o n d o n 
f r o m C o r n w a l l , a n d we w i l l go to the 
thea t re together , a n d then he w i l l t ake 
y o u to school a g a i n . — Y o u r l o v i n g P a p a , 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[ T o A r t h u r G . M e r e d i t h . ] 

COPSHAM C O T T A G E , 
E S H E R , NOV. 12 , 1863 . 

M Y D E A R L I T T L E M A N ! — I s l a n d P o n d 
is f rozen ove r , a n d a l l the c o m m o n looks 
as y o u saw i t t h a t C h r i s t m a s m o r n i n g 
w h e n we w a l k e d o v e r to O a t l a n d s . San­
dars is seen somet imes , w i t h b r o w n gai ters 
a n d a green t u n i c . H i s legs c o n t i n u e to 
g row, b u t h i s b o d y does no t . A l l y o u r 
p l a y t h i n g s , y o u r thea t re , b o o k s , etc. , are 
p u t a w a y , b u t y o u c a n get a t t h e m eas i ly 
w h e n y o u r e t u r n . Y o u c a n i m a g i n e h o w 
g l a d I s h a l l be to hear y o u r v o i c e aga in i n 
th i s n e i g h b o r h o o d ; a n d i f I were no t w o r k ­
i n g v e r y h a r d , I s h o u l d find the p lace too 
d u l l to l i v e i n , w i t h o u t y o u . S h a l l I hea r 
a t C h r i s t m a s , t ha t y o u h a v e been l e a r n ­
i n g , a n d h a v e go t a l i t t l e m o r e f r i e n d l y 
w i t h y o u r L a t i n G r a m m a r ? M i n d y o u 
d o n ' t waste y o u r t ime . I f y o u do y o u r 
best, I s h a l l be sat isf ied. T e l l m e the 
names of the b o y s y o u p l a y w i t h mos t , a n d 
w h a t fe l lows y o u t h i n k are the best . I 
suppose y o u see M r . S a n d y s . H a v e y o u 
been to M r s . C l a b b u r n s ? L e t me be sure 
t ha t I sha l l h a v e a le t te r f r o m y o u e v e r y 
week . W h e n y o u have w r i t t e n to C a p ­
t a i n M a x s e , y o u m u s t w r i t e t o M r s . E d ­
w a r d C h a p m a n , " C a m d e n P a r k , T u n -
br idge W e l l s . " T h e n a m e of her house is 
" H o l l y s h a w . " G o d bless m y dear l i t t l e 
m a n , p r a y s h is l o v i n g P a p a , 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[To the R e v . A u g u s t u s Jessopp.] 

ESHER, June 6, 1864 . 
M Y D E A R J E S S O P P : I t is t i m e t ha t 

y o u r f r i end should show y o u a c lean breast . 
— H e loves a w o m a n as he neve r y e t l o v e d , 
a n d she for the first t i m e has let her hear t 
escape her . She is not u n k n o w n to y o u , 
as y o u b o t h i m m e d i a t e l y d i v i n e . She is 
the sweetest person I have ever k n o w n , 
a n d is of the f a m i l y w h i c h above a l l o thers 
I respect a n d esteem. H e r fa ther is a 
ju s t a n d g o o d m a n ; her sisters are pure 
g e n t l e w o m e n : she is of a m o s t affect ion-
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ate a n d l o v i n g na tu re . M a y I be w o r t h y 
of the l o v e she g ives me ! 

Y o u r surpr i se ove r , y o u w i l l p o s s i b l y 
t h i n k m e ra sh . M y f r iends , w h o k n o w 
of th i s , t h i n k m e fo r tuna t e , o n re f l ec t ion . 
T h e y see t h a t I s h a l l n o w first l i v e ; t h a t I 
s h a l l w o r k as I h a v e neve r y e t done ; a n d 
tha t , t o speak m a t e r i a l l y , m a r r i a g e w i l l 
n o t increase the expenses of a m a n h i the r ­
t o v e r y careless. M y hope s tands l i k e a 
fixed l a m p i n m y b r a i n . I k n o w tha t I 
c a n w o r k i n an a l toge the r different fashion, 
a n d t h a t w i t h a wife a n d s u c h a wife b y 
m y s ide, I s h a l l taste some of the ho l iness 
of t h i s m o r t a l w o r l d a n d be new- r i s en i n 
i t . A l r e a d y the spur is a c t i n g , a n d h e a l t h 
comes , ene rgy comes . I feel t ha t I c a n 
d o th ings w e l l , a n d no t h a p h a z a r d , as here­
tofore . . . . I c a n h a r d l y m a k e less t h a n 
e ight h u n d r e d , r e c k o n i n g m o d e s t l y . A n d 
I sha l l n o w h o l d the purse - s t r ings w a r i l y . 

I sha l l n o t speak to A r t h u r t i l l he is 
w i t h me . She is v e r y f o n d of h i m , a n d 
w i l l be h i s f r i end . H e w i l l find a h o m e 
where I h a v e f o u n d one. 

I c anno t p l a y at l i fe . I l o v e d her w h e n 
w e were i n N o r w i c h . " C a t h e d r a l i z i n g " 
w o u l d no t o the rwise h a v e been m y o c c u ­
p a t i o n . I be l ieve t h a t I do her g o o d . I 
k n o w tha t she feels i t . M e she fills w i t h 
s u c h deep a n d r eve ren t e m o t i o n tha t I c a n 
h a r d l y t h i n k i t the ac t ion of a h u m a n 
c rea tu re m e r e l y . I seem to t race a fable 
t hus far d e v e l o p e d b y blessed angels i n 
the skies . She has been rese rved for m e , 
m y f r i end . I t was seen t ha t I c o u l d l o v e 
a w o m a n , a n d one has been g i v e n to m e 
to l o v e . H e r love for m e is c e r t a i n . I 
h o l d her s t r o n g l y i n m y h a n d . W r i t e — I 
t h i r s t to hea r w o r d s f r o m y o u . A d d r e s s 
to P i c c a d i l l y . A n d i f M r s . J e s sopp c a n 
feel t ha t she can c o n g r a t u l a t e m y b e l o v e d 
a n d t h a n k her for l o v i n g m e — A h ! w i l l she 
let her k n o w t h i s ? — h e r address is 

M i s s M a r i e V u l l i a m y , 
M i c k l e h a m , 

near D o r k i n g , 
S u r r e y . 

A l s o , t e l l M r s . J e s sopp tha t " E m i l i a " is 
r u n n i n g v e r y fast i n I t a l y , a n d t ha t we 
m a y hope to see the d a m s e l of the fiery 
S o u t h (no longer t r i p p e d a n d dogged b y 
P h i l o s o p h e r or a n a l y s t ) b y la te A u t u m n . 
I have a n a r r a n g e m e n t to d o a ser ia l for 
" O n c e a W e e k , " a n d a series of W a y s i d e 

pieces for the " C o r n h i l l , " S a n d y s i l l u s ­
t r a t i n g , is o n the t ap i s . T h e s e w i l l u l t i ­
m a t e l y f o r m a v o l u m e spec i a l a n d I hope 
p o p u l a r . A d i e u to y o u b o t h ! W i l l t w o 
be w e l c o m e some d a y ? She has v e n t u r e d 
t o say t h a t she hopes s o . — Y o u r l o v i n g , 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[ T o C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

June 6, 1864 . 
E s h e r is the address , a n d y o u r le t te r to 

M i c k l e h a m a s t o n i s h e d us a l l . I r ead i t 
a n d h a n d e d i t to m y b e l o v e d , w h o s a i d — 
" H o w h e a r t i l y he w r i t e s ! he m u s t be one 
of y o u r t rue f r iends . " P r a y , w r i t e to her 
a t once , i f y o u h a v e the k i n d l y i m p u l s e . 
I t w i l l p lease her , for I h a v e t a l k e d m u c h 
of y o u a n d m y fee l ing for y o u : of y o u r 
happ ines s w i t h y o u r b e l o v e d , w h i c h she 
w o u l d r i v a l . A n d she wishes to feel tha t 
m y f r iends are to be hers. T h e le t te r 
w i l l be a c h a r m i n g su rp r i se to her . A n 
assurance also t h a t I a m c a r e d for , here 
a n d there , a n d b y w o r t h y m e n . Y o u r 
wi fe is sure to l o v e her . If G o d g ives her 
to m e , I m a y c e r t a i n l y s a y t h a t o u r w i v e s 
w i l l be as m u c h hear t i n hea r t as we are. 
W e s h a l l see one a n o t h e r more . A h ! w h e n 
y o u speak of P l o v e r f i e l d for us d u r i n g the 
first sweet d a y s of ou r u n i o n , y o u t o u c h 
m e d e e p l y a n d b r ea the fa i r auspices . I 
s h a l l accept , if i t can be a r r a n g e d . I c o u l d 
no t choose a n o t h e r p l ace w h i l e t h a t door 
s t o o d open . M y f r i e n d , I h a v e w r i t t e n 
of l o v e a n d neve r felt i t t i l l n o w . — I 
h a v e m u c h to pass t h r o u g h i n r a k i n g up 
m y h i s t o r y w i t h the first w o m a n t ha t h e l d 
m e . B u t I w o u l d pass t h r o u g h fire for m y 
d a r l i n g , a n d a l l t h a t I h a v e to endure 
seems l i t t l e for the i m m e n s e g a i n I hope 
to get . W h e n her h a n d rests i n m i n e , the 
w o r l d seems to h o l d i t s b r e a t h , a n d the 
s u n is move le s s . I t a k e h o l d of E t e r n i t y . I 
l o v e h e r . — S h e is i n t e n s e l y e m o t i o n a l , b u t 
w i t h o u t express ion for i t , save i n m u s i c . 
I c a l l he r m y d u m b poe t . B u t w h e n she 
is a t the p i a n o , she is no t d u m b . She has 
a d i v i n e t o u c h o n the n o t e s . — Y e s , she is 
v e r y f o n d of the b o y . N o t at a l l i n a 
g u s h i n g w a y , b u t f o n d of h i m as a good 
l i t t l e f e l low, w h o m she t rus t s to m a k e her 
f r i end . A s to her f a m i l y : the o l d m a n 
is a g o o d a n d j u s t o l d m a n , w h o d i s p l a y s 
the q u a l i t i e s b y w h i c h he m a d e w h a t for t ­
une he has . T h e r e are th ree sons, four 
daugh te r s . T h e sons are a l l i n bus iness 
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i n F r a n c e — w o o l m a n u f a c t u r e r s , or some­
t h i n g . T h e y a n d the g i r l s were s t r i c t l y 
b r o u g h t u p at h o m e a t N o n a n c o u r t i n 
N o r m a n d y . M a r i e was seventeen w h e n 
seven yea r s ago t h e y came to E n g l a n d . 
T h e y h a v e been a b o u t five yea r s i n M i c k l e ­
h a m V a l e . O n S a t u r d a y nex t , K i t t y , the 
t h i r d — t h e one p r e c e d i n g m y b e l o v e d — 
is to be m a r r i e d at the l i t t l e c h u r c h : M a r i e 
b e i n g first b r i d e s m a i d , a n d I s h a l l see her . 
T h e eldest s is ter is m a r r i e d to a F r e n c h 
officer, w h o has a n estate i n D a u p h i n é , 
a n d is a g o o d w o r k i n g s o l d i e r — " a r o u g h 
d i a m o n d , " says M a r i e . T h e eldest u n ­
m a r r i e d sister , B e t t y , is a pe r son of re­
m a r k a b l e a c c o m p l i s h m e n t s a n d v e r y c lea r 
i n t e l l ec t , v i v a c i o u s a n d a c t i v e l y r e l i g i o u s : 
therefore to l e ran t , c h a r i t a b l e , a n d of a 
m o s t p u r e hear t . K i t t y , the present 
b r i d e , t akes her C h r i s t i a n i t y w i t h m o r e 
e m o t i o n : she teaches the c h i l d r e n of the 
p a r i s h , w h i l e B e t t y e v e r y S u n d a y e v e n ­
i n g has a congrega t ion of the m e n a n d 
w o m e n i n a b a r n . D o y o u smi le? M u c h 
g o o d has been done b y these t w o w o m e n . 
I s aw las t S u n d a y a m a n rescued b y B e t t y 
f r o m inve t e r a t e d runkenness , a n d h a p p y . 
T h e y — i n d e e d a l l of t h e m , are t h o r o u g h l y 
l o v e d b y the p o o r t h r o u g h o u t the d i s t r i c t , 
a n d respec ted b y a l l b u t the p a r t y c le r ­
g y m a n , w h o declares t h a t the i r b e h a v i o r 
( B e t t y ch ie f c u l p r i t ) has been a s c a n d a l , 
a n d t h a t he w i l l coun tenance none of t h e m 
— n e i t h e r m a r r y t h e m , b u r y t h e m , no r i n 
a n y w a y bless t h e m . I h e a r d h i m p r e a c h 
l a s t S u n d a y m o r n i n g , a n d O h ! alas for 
O r t h o d o x y ! M a r i e , h o w e v e r (she has 
s t r o n g c o m m o n sense, as have a l l r ea l 
e m o t i o n a l na tu res ) , takes her o w n v i e w , 
a n d says she t h i n k s B e t t y w r o n g i n t a k ­
i n g the c l e r g y m a n ' s w o r k ou t of his hands . 
" B u t i f he doesn ' t do i t ? " " Y e s , b u t h i s 
c u r a t e is a n x i o u s to t r y , a n d B e t t y has 
s u c h inf luence , a n d speaks so c lose ly to 
the hear t s of the poo r , t ha t t h e y w i l l l i s ­
t en to no one e l s e . " — T h e c o n t r o v e r s y is 
a t t h a t p o i n t . M a r i e does no t go to the 
b a r n : b u t , to please her sister, is w i l l i n g , 
n o w tha t K i t t y goes, to do her best a m o n g 
the c h i l d r e n , u n t i l she l i kewi se is l e d 
a w a y . — T o P l o v e r f i e l d ? I s o u n d the 
echoes of the fu ture . O h ! is i t to be? 
T h e r e c o u l d no t be a fa i rer , sweeter c o m ­
p a n i o n , or one w h o w o u l d m o r e pe r f ec t ly 
w e d w i t h m e . She tr ies to m a k e m e u n ­
d e r s t a n d he r f au l t s . I spe l l a t t h e m l i k e 
a s m a l l b o y w i t h his fingers u p o n w o r d s 

of one s y l l a b l e . O f course some fau l t s 
exis t . B u t she has a g r o w i n g m i n d a n d 
a d e v e l o p i n g na tu re . L o v e is d o i n g w o n ­
ders w i t h h e r . — I c o u l d w r i t e o n for h o u r s , 
b u t I h a v e le t ters a n d w o r k c a l l i n g l o u d l y 
s top . W e sha l l l i v e , I f a n c y , a b o u t m y 
present d i s t ance f r o m L o n d o n . B u t w h e r e 
to find a co t tage of the k i n d I r equ i r e , i s 
the p r o b l e m . W h a t y o u say of i n c o m e 
is sensible , a n d has no t been u n t h o u g h t 
of b y me . I f I d i d n o t feel courage i n 
m y hear t a n d a s t r o n g l i g h t i n m y b r a i n , 
I s h o u l d no t da re t o a d v a n c e i n t h i s 
p a t h ; b u t i n those v i t a l p o i n t s I h a v e f u l l 
p r o m i s e . I sha l l n o w w r i t e i n a different 
m a n n e r . W e w i l l speak fu r the r o n the 
sub jec t w h e n we mee t . L e t m e k n o w 
w h a t d a y y o u t h i n k I m a y select to p r e ­
sent y o u . T h e week af ter t h i s w i l l ex­
a c t l y do . A n d the M o n d a y o r T u e s d a y 
of i t w o u l d be the best d a y s , i f poss ib le ; o r 
a d d , the W e d n e s d a y . T r y to g i v e her the 
w h o l e d a y , so t ha t y o u m a y hear her p l a y 
i n the even ing , a n d see her i n a l l her l i gh t s 
a n d shades, a n d k n o w the f a m i l y — t h e 
best spec imen of the midd le - c l a s s t h a t 
I have ever seen—pure g e n t l e w o m e n , t o 
c a l l one of w h o m wife a n d the rest sisters 
is a grea t h o n o r a n d b less ing . G o d bless 
y o u , dear fe l low. T h i s le t te r a n d a l l the 
tenderness of m y hear t is for M r s . M a x s e 
as w e l l as for yourse l f . M y k i n d e s t wishes 
for B o y . — I a m ever y o u r l o v i n g 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[ T o the R e v . A u g u s t u s Jessopp.] 

Sept. 20, 1864 . 
M Y D E A R J E S S O P P : A S to the P o e m s : 

I d o n ' t t h i n k the age p rosa i c for no t b u y ­
i n g t h e m . A m a n w h o hopes to be p o p ­
u l a r , m u s t t h i n k f r o m the mass , a n d as 
the hear t of the mass . I f he fo l lows ou t 
vagar ies of his o w n b r a i n , he canno t hope 
for genera l es teem; a n d he does sma l l e r 
w o r k . " M o d e r n L o v e " as a d i s sec t ion 
of the s e n t i m e n t a l pass ion of these d a y s , 
c o u l d o n l y be a p p r e h e n d e d b y the few 
w h o w o u l d r ead i t m a n y t imes . I h a v e 
no t l o o k e d for i t to succeed. W h y d i d I 
w r i t e i t ? — W h o c a n a c c o u n t for press­
ure? . . . 

B e t w e e n r e a l i s m a n d i d e a l i s m there is 
no n a t u r a l conf l ic t . T h i s comple te s tha t . 
R e a l i s m is the basis of g o o d c o m p o s i ­
t i o n : i t i m p l i e s s t u d y , o b s e r v a t i o n , a r t i s t i c 
power , a n d ( in those w h o c a n do more) 
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h u m i l i t y . L i t t l e w r i t e r s s h o u l d be rea l ­
i s t i c . T h e y w o u l d t h e n a t least do s o l i d 
w o r k . T h e y affl ict the w o r l d because 
t h e y w i l l a t t e m p t t h a t i t is g i v e n to none 
bu t nob le w o r k m e n to ach ieve . A grea t 
gen ius m u s t necessa r i ly e m p l o y i d e a l 
means , for a vas t c o n c e p t i o n c a n n o t be 
p l a c e d b o d i l y before the eye, a n d r e m a i n s 
to be sugges ted . I d e a l i s m is as a n at­
m o s p h e r e whose effects of g r a n d e u r are 
w r o u g h t ou t t h r o u g h a series of i l l u s i o n s , 
t h a t are i l l u s i o n s to the sense w i t h i n 
us o n l y w h e n d i v o r c e d f r o m the g r o u n d ­
w o r k of the rea l . N e e d there be ex­
c l u s i o n , the one of the o ther? T h e a r t i s t 
is i n c o m p l e t e w h o does th i s . M e n to 
w h o m 1 b o w m y h e a d (Shakespeare , 
G o e t h e ; a n d in t he i r w a y , Mol i è r e , 
C e r v a n t e s ) are R e a l i s t s au f o n d . B u t 
t h e y h a v e the b r o a d a r m s of I d e a l i s m at 
c o m m a n d . T h e y g ive us E a r t h ; bu t i t 
is e a r t h w i t h a n a tmosphere . O n e m a y 
f ind as m u c h a m u s e m e n t i n a K a l e i d o ­
scope as i n a m e r e l y i d e a l i s t i c w r i t e r : a n d , 
ju s t as s o u n d prose is of more w o r t h t h a n 
p r e t en t i ous p o e t r y , I h o l d the m a n w h o 
g ives a p l a i n w a l l of fact h ighe r i n es teem 
than one w h o is c o n s t a n t l y shuff l ing the 
c louds a n d d e a l i n g w i t h a i r y , de l i ca t e sen­
t i m e n t a l i t i e s , headless a n d ta i l less i m a g ­
in ings , de sp i s ing ou r g o o d , p l a i n s t r eng th . 

D o e s no t a l l science ( the m a m m o t h 
b a l l o o n , to w i t ) t e l l us t ha t w h e n we for­
sake ea r th , we r each u p to a f ros ty , i n i m ­
i ca l Inane? F o r m y pa r t I l o v e a n d c l i n g 
to ea r th , as the one piece of G o d ' s h a n d i ­
w o r k w h i c h we possess. I a d m i t t ha t we 
can re fash ion ; bu t of ear th mus t be the 
m a t e r i a l . — Y o u r s f a i t h fu l , 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[To the R e v . A u g u s t u s Jessopp.] 

G A R R I C K C L U B , Autumn 1864 (? ) . 

M Y D E A R J E S S O P P : . . . H a v e y o u 

h e a r d t ha t the C o u n t e s s G u i c c i o l i has t w o 
c o n t i n u a t i o n can tos of D o n J u a n , a n d 
means to p u b l i s h t h e m ? L i k e w i s e m o r e 
of B y r o n ! — H e ' s abused , so I t a k e to h i m ; 
a n d I ' m a l i t t l e s i ck of T e n n y s o n i a n green 
T e a . I d o n ' t t h i n k B y r o n w h o l e s o m e — 
e x a c t l y , b u t a d r o p or s o — E h ? A n d 
he doesn ' t g ive l i m p , l a c k a d a i s i c a l f isher­
m e n , a n d pande r to the d e p r a v e d senti¬
mentalism of our d r a w i n g - r o o m s . I t e l l 
y o u tha t " E n o c h A r d e n " is i l l done , a n d 
that in t w e n t y years ' t ime it w i l l be de­

n o u n c e d as v i l l a n o u s w e a k , i n sp i te of 
the fine (bu t too consc ious) verse , a n d the 
r i c h inse r t ions of T r o p i c a l scenery . N o w , 
then!—are we face to face, foot to f o o t ? — 
F o r g u e s is t r a n s l a t i n g " E m i l i a " (some­
w h a t condensed) v e r y w e l l i n the " R e v u e 
des deux M o n d e s . " . . . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

K I N G S T O N , 1865 . 

M Y D E A R F R E D : I m u s t t e l l y o u t ha t 
1 a m b e c o m i n g a n a d m i r e r of P r e s i d e n t 
J o h n s o n . A n d h a v e y o u seen the B o o k 
c a l l e d S h e r m a n ' s grea t M a r c h ? I f y o u 
get i t , e x a m i n e the heads of h i s G e n e r ­
als . T h e y are of a p e c u l i a r l y f i n e cas t a n d 
s h o w the qua l i t i e s of ene rgy a n d s k i l l , a n d 
;also race. T h e y are b y no means v u l g a r . 
P l a c e ou r best m e n (headed b y the D u k e 
of C a m ) a longs ide t h e m , a n d s ta r t . T h e 
con t r a s t w i l l no t be f l a t t e r i n g to us .— 
H a w t h o r n e has jus t the p e n to fasc ina te 
y o u . H i s de l ibe ra t e a n a l y s i s , h i s undra¬
matic represen ta t ions , the sent ience r a the r 
t h a n the d r a w i n g s w h i c h he g i v e s y o u of 
his charac te r s , a n d the lu sc ious , m o r b i d 
tone, are a l l effect ive. B u t I t h i n k his 
de l inea t ions u n t r u e : t he i r p o w e r lies i n 
the i n t e n s i t y of h i s ego t i s t i ca l pe rcep t ions , 
a n d are no t the perfect v i e w of m e n a n d 
w o m e n . — G o e t h e ' s E l e c t i v e A f f i n i t i e s — 
the W a h l v e r w a n d s c h a f t e n — w o u l d de l igh t 
y o u , as they have n o u r i s h e d H a w t h o r n e . 

[To A l g e r n o n C h a r l e s S w i n b u r n e . ] 

KINGSTON LODGE, 
KINGSTON-ON-THAMES. 

M Y D E A R S W I N B U R N E : " V i t t o r i a , " as 

I a m t o l d b y C h a p m a n a n d others , is no t 
l i k e d ; so y o u m a y guess w h a t p leasure 
y o u r le t te r has g i v e n me . F o r I h a v e the 
feel ing t ha t if I get y o u r p ra i se , I h i t the 
m a r k . I t seems t h a t I a m n e v e r to t o u c h 
the p u b l i c ' s purse . W h y w i l l y o u con ten t 
y o u r s e l f w i t h o n l y w r i t i n g generous ly? 
W h y w i l l y o u no t come a n d see me? M y 
wife has c o n s t a n t l y a s k e d m e h o w i t is 
t ha t y o u do no t come . M u s t I m a k e con­
fession to her t ha t I h a v e offended y o u ? 
I t is d i f f icu l t for me to a r r ange for spare 
even ings i n t o w n ; I c a n ' t l e ave her here 
a lone . I f we meet , I m u s t q u i t y o u o n l y 
too ea r ly . I w o n d e r w h e t h e r S a n d y s w o u l d 
i n v i t e us to d ine w i t h h i m ; w h e n we m i g h t 
h a v e one of ou r even ings toge ther , a n d 



Letters of George Meredith 157 

c o m e to a n u n d e r s t a n d i n g a b o u t fu ture 
even ings a t K i n g s t o n . I w i l l speak to h i m 
o n t h a t h e a d . — I a m v e r y eager for the 
poems . T h e p r o m i s e of the essay o n 
B y r o n m a k e s m e e x t r e m e l y cu r ious , for 
t h o u g h I d o n ' t m i s t r u s t y o u r e s t i m a t i o n 
of the m a n l i n e s s of h i s verse , he is the las t 
m a n of w h o m I w o u l d v e n t u r e to fore te l l 
y o u r o p i n i o n . — A s to the P o e m s — i f t h e y 
are no t y e t i n the press, do be careful of 
g e t t i n g y o u r r e p u t a t i o n f i r m l y g r o u n d e d : 
for I h a v e h e a r d ' ' l o w m u t t e r i n g s " a l ­
r e a d y f r o m the L i o n of B r i t i s h p r u d e r y ; 
a n d I , w h o love y o u r verse , w o u l d p l a y 
s a v a g e l y w i t h a kn i f e a m o n g the proofs 
for the sake of y o u r f a m e ; a n d because 
I w a n t to see y o u t a k e the first p lace , as 
y o u m a y i f y o u w i l l . — A p r o p o s , w h a t do 
y o u t h i n k of B u c h a n a n ' s p o e t r y ? L e w e s 
sends h i m u p I d o n ' t k n o w h o w h i g h . 
M y feel ing is t ha t he is a l w a y s o n the 
s t r a i n for p a t h o s a n d w o u l d be a poe t i c 
D i c k e n s . B u t I c a n ' t j udge h i m f a i r l y , 
I h a v e n o t r e a d his b o o k . A d i e u . R e ­
m i n d M o x o n of the B y r o n , a n d w r i t e to 
m e a g a i n . — I a m ever y o u r f a i t h fu l 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

B o x H I L L , Dec. 27, 1869. 
M Y D E A R F R E D : I r e t u r n R u s k i n ' s 

l e t te r , a cha rac t e r i s t i c one. I a m chief ly 
g l a d t ha t y o u s h o u l d be i n co r re spond­
ence w i t h a m a n w h o w i l l apprec ia t e a n d 
s t i m u l a t e y o u ; g l a d too t ha t y o u seem to 
see where he fal ls shor t , or , ra ther , a i m s 
b l i n d l y . I t is the s p i r i t u a l i t y of C a r l y l e 
t h a t c h a r m s h i m . W h a t he says of T e n ­
n y s o n I too t h o u g h t i n m y b o y ' s d a y s , 
t h a t is , before I began to t h i n k . T e n n y ­
son has m a n y s p i r i t u a l i n d i c a t i o n s , b u t no 
p h i l o s o p h y , a n d p h i l o s o p h y is the pa lace 
of t h o u g h t . M i l l is e ssen t ia l ly a c r i t i c : 
i t is h i s hear t , no t h i s m i n d , w h i c h sends 
h i m feel ing ahead . B u t he r e a l l y does 
n o t t o u c h the sou l a n d spr ings of the U n i ­
verse as C a r l y l e does. O n l y , w h e n the 
l a t t e r a t t e m p t s p r a c t i c a l dea l ings he is 
i r r i t a b l e as a w o m a n , i m p e t u o u s as a t y ­
r a n t . H e seeks the shor t r o a d to his ends ; 
a n d the shor t r o a d is , we k n o w , a b l o o d y 
one. H e is no t w i se ; M i l l i s ; b u t C a r ­
l y l e has mos t l i g h t w h e n he b u r n s c a l m l y . 
M u c h of R u s k i n ' s P o l i t i c a l E c o n o m y w i l l , 
I suspect , be s t a m p e d as g o o d b y poster­
i t y . H e b r ings h u m a n i t y i n t o i t . T h i s 

therefore is no t the P o l i t i c a l E c o n o m y of 
ou r d a y . — I have t u r n e d W e n d e l l P h i l ­
l i p s l i k e a d r e n c h i n g f i reman ' s hose o n a 
p a r s o n , a n d m a d e h i m spu t t e r a n d g u t t e r 
a n d go to his wife to t r i m his w i c k . T h e 
O r a t i o n is v e r y nob le . A d i e u . W r i t e 
some d a y next y e a r . — Y o u r l o v i n g 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

M I C K L E H A M , 1869. 
M Y D E A R F R E D : . . . W i l l is i n the 

g a r d e n o n a rock ing -ho r se , n e w gif t f r o m 
his A u n t . H i s seat is as C a r d i g a n ' s enter­
i n g B a l a c l a v a g u n s . — O f course y o u ' v e 
r ead K i n g l a k e , v e r y de l ibe ra t e , v e r y c o n ­
sc ien t ious . H e has done a l l the w o r k of 
the H i s t o r y of the C r i m . W a r except to 
w r i t e i t . H i s w r i t i n g is so fine—so fine 
( in b o t h senses) t ha t to say i t is p e n m a n ­
s h i p seems best to express i t . — O n e sees 
the w h o l e B a l a c l a v a business , as he saw i t 
( a n d y o u ) f r o m the he igh ts , t h r o u g h K i n g -
lake ' s s l o w l y - m o v i n g , d i o r a m i c ope ra -
glass, w i t h the fifty degree m a g n i f y i n g 
p o w e r of p a t i e n t i m a g i n a t i o n , f u l l s t u d y 
a n d t e s t i m o n y , supe radded . I t deserves 
pra ise a n d t h a n k s . C o n t e m p o r a n e o u s 
h i s t o r y s h o u l d thus be w r i t t e n : b u t i t is 
no t a n a r t i s t i c piece of h i s t o r y . H o w 
g lor ious Sca r l e t t a t the head of his 300 
G r e y s a n d I n n i s k i l l e n s ! Y e t one can ' t 
he lp feel ing tha t K i n g l a k e m a k e s t h e m 
go a s t o n i s h i n g l y l i k e the ho r semen i n a 
peepshow. Sca r l e t t en te rs :—pause ; n o w 
Shegogg :—pause ; A i d e de c a m p :—pause : 
n o w the G r e y s , p r e sen t ly the I n n i s k i l l e n s : 
— S o o n . V e r y good , v e r y b a d . A d i e u . — 
Y o u r l o v i n g 

G E O R G E M E R E D I T H . 

[To C a p t a i n M a x s e . ] 

M I C K L E H A M , Jan. 2, 1870. 
M Y D E A R F R E D : I t ' s d i f f icu l t to speak 

m i l d l y of a m a n w h o cal ls J o h n M i l l b l o c k ­
h e a d , a n d dares to assume C a r l y l e ' s m a n ­
t le of I n f a l l i b i l i t y o n the p l ea t ha t i t is h is 
' ' m a s t e r ' s . " S t i l l I agree w i t h m u c h t ha t 
he says of C a r l y l e . I h o l d t ha t he is the 
nearest to be ing a n i n s p i r e d w r i t e r of a n y 
m a n i n ou r t imes ; he does p r o c l a i m i n ­
v i o l a b l e l a w : he speaks f r o m the deep 
spr ings of l ife. A l l th i s . B u t w h e n he 
descends to o u r c o m m o n p a v e m e n t , w h e n 
he w o u l d a p p l y his eminen t s p i r i t u a l w i s -
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d o m to the course of l e g i s l a t i o n , he is n o 
m o r e sagac ious n o r useful n o r t e m p e r a t e 
t h a n a flash of l i g h t n i n g i n a grocer ' s shop . 
" I p u r i f y the a t m o s p h e r e , " says th is 
agent ' ' Y o u k n o c k m e d o w n , s p o i l m y 
goods a n d f r i g h t e n m y f a m i l y , " says t he 
g r o c e r . — P h i l o s o p h y , w h i l e r e n d e r i n g h i s 
dues to a m a n l i k e C a r l y l e a n d a c k n o w l ­
edg ing i t se l f i n fe r io r i n a c t i v i t y , despises 
h is h ideous b l u s t e r i n g i m p a t i e n c e i n the 
presence of p rogress ive facts . 

R e a d the " F r e n c h R e v o l u t i o n " a n d y o u 
l i s t e n to a seer: the recent p a m p h l e t s , a n d 
he is a d r u n k e n c o u n t r y squ i re of super-
o r d i n a r y a b i l i t y . 

C a r l y l e preaches w o r k for a l l to a l l . 
G o o d . B u t his m e t h o d of a p p l y i n g his 
s e r m o n to his " n i g g e r " is i n t o l e r a b l e . — 
S p i r i t u a l l igh t he has to i l l u m i n a t e a na ­

t i o n . O f p r a c t i c a l l i t t l e or none , a n d he 
beats h i s o w n b r a i n s out w i t h emphas i s . 

A s to w h a t R . says of J o h n M i l l I h a v e 
no t the P o l . E c . h a n d y . I a m i n c l i n e d to 
t h i n k the present g e n e r a t i o n of P . E c o n ­
o m i s t s w r o n g — t h a t t h e y d o n ' t see t ha t 
the o b l i g a t i o n s of W e a l t h p e r t a i n to i t s 
sources , a n d t ha t R . has some v a g u e t r u t h 
for a b a c k b o n e to h i s p repos te rous p r i e s t l y 
a t t i t u d e a n d i n e b r i a t e conce i t as aga ins t 
adversa r ies . 

T h e P a r s o n r y are i r r i t a t i n g m e fear­
f u l l y , b u t a n o n - c e l i b a t e c l e r g y are a ter­
r i f ic p o w e r . T h e y are i n t e r w o u n d w i t h 
the w h o l e of the M i d d l e c lass l i k e the 
po i sonous i v y . O h ! for i ndependence , t ha t 
I m i g h t w r i t e m y m i n d of these sappers of 
our s t r e n g t h . — Y o u r l o v i n g 

G E O R G E M . 
(To be continued.) 

T O L I T T L E R E N É E 
O N F I R S T S E E I N G H E R L Y I N G I N H E R C R A D L E 

By W i l l i a m Aspenwall Bradley 

W H O is she here that n o w I see, 
T h i s d a i n t y n e w d i v i n i t y , 
L o v e ' s sister, V e n u s ' c h i l d ? She shows 
H e r hues, whi te l i l y a n d p i n k rose, 
A n d i n her l a u g h i n g eves the snares 
T h a t hearts entangle unawares . 
A h , woe to men if L o v e shou ld y i e l d 
H i s a r rows to this g i r l to w i e l d 
E v e n i n p l a y , for she w o u l d give 

Sore w o u n d s that none migh t take a n d l i ve . 
Y e t no such w a n t o n s t ra in is hers, 
N o r L e d a ' s c h i l d a n d J u p i t e r ' s 
Is she, though swans no softer are 
T h a n w h o m she fairer is by far. 
F o r she was b o r n beside the r i l l 

T h a t gushes f rom Pa rnassus ' h i l l , 
A n d by the b r i gh t P i e r i a n s p r i n g 
She sha l l receive a n offering 
F r o m every y o u t h w h o pipes a s t ra in 
Bes ide his flocks u p o n the p l a i n . 
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B u t I , the first, this very day , 
W i l l tune for her m y h u m b l e l ay , 
I n v o k i n g this n e w M u s e to render 
M y oaten reed more sweet a n d tender, 
W i t h i n its v i b r a n t ho l l ows w a k e 
S u c h dulce t voices for her sake 
A s , c u r v e d h a n d at s t r a in ing ear, 
I l o n g have s tood a n d sought to hear 
B o r n e w i t h the w a r m m i d s u m m e r breeze 
W i t h scent of hay a n d h u m of bees 
F a i n t l y f rom far-off S i c i l y . . . . 

A h , w e l l I k n o w that not for us 
A r e V i r g i l a n d T h e o c r i t u s , 
A n d that the go lden age is past 
W h e r e o f they sang, a n d thou , the last, 
Sweet Spenser, of their god- l ike l ine , 
Soar far too swift for verse of mine 
O n e s t ra in to compass of your song. 
Y e t there are poets that p ro long 
O f y o u r rare voice the rav ishment 
I n s i lver cadences; content 
W e r e I if I c o u l d but rehearse 
O n e stave of W i t h e r ' s s tarry verse, 
W e a v e such wrough t r ichness as recalls 
B r i t a n n i a ' s love ly Pas tora l s , 
O r i n some garden-spot suspire 
O n e brea th of M a r v e l l ' s magic lire 
W h e n i n the green a n d leafy shade 
H e sees d i s so lv ing a l l that 's made. 
A h , l i t t le M u s e , s t i l l far too h igh 
O n weak c l i p p e d wings m y wishes fly. 
T r a n s f o r m them then a n d m a k e t hem doves 
Sof t -moan ing b i rds that V e n u s loves, 
T h a t they m a y ci rc le ever l o w 
A b o v e the abode where y o u sha l l g row 

In to y o u r grac ious w o m a n h o o d . 
A n d y o u s h a l l feed the gentle b r o o d 
F r o m out y o u r hand—conten t t h e y ' l l be 

O n l y to coo thei r songs to thee. 



D I C K E N S ' S 
C H I L D R E N 

T W O D R A W I N G S 

B Y 

JESSIE W I L L C O X 
S M I T H 

L I T T L E E M ' L Y 

"David Copperfield"—Chapter III 

T h e l i g h t , b o l d , fluttering l i t t l e f i g u r e 
t u r n e d a n d came b a c k safe to me, a n d I 
soon l a u g h e d at m y fears, a n d a t the c r y 
I h a d u t t e r e d ; f ru i t l e s s ly i n a n y case, for 
there was no one near. 
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T H E R U N A W A Y C O U P L E 

"Christmas Stories" 
The Holly-Tree—Second Branch 

" S o B o o t s goes up-s ta i r s to the A n g e l , 
a n d there he finds M a s t e r H a r r y on 
a e -normous s o f a , — i m m e n s e at a n y 
t i m e , bu t l o o k i n g l i k e the great B e d 
of W a r e , c o m p a r e d w i t h h i m , — a d r y ­
ing the eyes of M i s s N o r a h w i t h 
h i s p o c k e t - h a n k e c h e r . T h e i r l i t t l e 
legs was e n t i r e l y off the g r o u n d , of 
course, a n d it r e a l l y is not poss ib le 
for B o o t s to express to m e h o w s m a l l 
t h e m c h i l d r e n l o o k e d ! " 





Drawn by Paul Julien Meylan. 

" S h e flung herself across his knees and put her arms around him."—Page 171. 



T H E E F F E C T U A L F E R V E N T P R A Y E R 

By Henry van Dyke 

ILLUSTRATION BY P A U L JULIEN M E Y L A N . 

I 

D A N N Y ! oho-o-o! five 
o ' c l o c k ! " 

T h e clear y o u n g voice 
of E s t h e r N o r t h floated 
across the snowy fields to 
the h i l l where the ch i ld ren 

of G l e n d o u r were coast ing. H e r brother 
D a n i e l , p l o d d i n g u p the t r ampled path be­
side the g la i ry t rack w i t h hal f a dozen other 
boys, d ragg ing the bob-s led on w h i c h his 
little sister R u t h was seated, heard the ca l l 
w i t h vague sentiments of d i s l ike and rebel­
l i o n . H i s twelve years rose up i n a rms 
against be ing ordered by a g i r l , even if she 
was sixteen a n d h a d begun to put up her 
ha i r a n d lengthen her skir ts . She was a nice 
g i r l , to be sure—the prettiest i n G l e n d o u r . 
B u t she m i g h t have h a d more sense than to 
ca l l out that w a y before a l l the c r o w d . H e 
h a d a good m i n d to pre tend not to hear her. 

B u t his comrades were not so m i n d e d . 
T h e y h a d no idea of le t t ing h i m evade the 
s i tuat ion. T h e y wan ted h i m to stay, bu t 
he mus t do it l i ke a m a n . 

" L i s t e n at y o u r nurse a l r e a d y ! " sa id one 
of the older lads m o c k i n g l y ; "she ' s a -ca l l in ' 
y o u . R u n a long home, b o y ! " 

" A w , n o ! " p leaded a youngster , not yet 
master of the art of i rony . " D o n ' t y o u 
m i n d her, D a n ! T h e coast is just get t in ' 
l ike glass, a n d you ' re the onliest one to steer 
the bob . Y o u s t ay ! " 

" P l e a s e , D a n n y , " sa id R u t h , keep ing 
her seat as the sled s topped at the top of the 
h i l l , " o n l y once more d o w n ! I a in ' t a bit 
t i r ed . " 

"Dannee-ee-ee! O Danny!" came the 
sweet v ib ran t ca l l aga in . " F i v e o ' c l o c k — 
come o n — r e m e m b e r ! " 

D a n i e l remembered . T h e rules of the 
Rev . N a t h a n i e l N o r t h ' s house were l i k e the 
law of the M e d e s a n d Pers ians . D a n i e l 
h a d never met a M e d e or a Pe r s i an , but i n 

his m i n d he p ic tu red them as persons wi th 
reddish-gray ha i r a n d beards a n d smooth-
shaven upper l ips , wea r ing whi te neck­
cloths and long b lack broadc lo th coats, a n d 
r equ i r ing absolute punc tua l i t y at mea l ­
t ime, church- t ime , school- t ime, a n d f a m i l y 
prayers . Es the r ' s voice recal led h i m f rom 
the romance of the coas t ing-h i l l to the real­
i ty of l ife. H e considered the consequences 
of be ing late for Sa tu rday evening worsh ip 
a n d made up his m i n d that they were too 
m u c h for h i m . 

" C o m e o n , R u t h i e , " he cr ied , p i c k i n g up 
the co rd of her s m a l l g i r l ' s s led, w h i c h she 
h a d forsaken for the greater g lory and ex­
citement of r i d i n g beh ind her brother on the 
bob . T h e c h i l d pu t her h a n d i n his, and 
they r an together over the c reak ing snow to 
the place where their o lder sister was wai t ­
ing , her slender figure i n b lue jacket and 
sk i r t ou t l ined against the whi te field, and 
her golden ha i r sh in ing l ike an aureole 
a round her rosy face i n the intense b loom of 
the win te r sunset. 

T h e three y o u n g N o r t h s were the flower 
of G l e n d o u r : a Scotch v i l lage i n western 
Pennsy lvan i a , where the spiri ts of J o h n 
K n o x a n d R o b e r t B u r n s l i v e d face to face, 
separated by a great gulf. O n one side of 
the street, near the r iver , was the tavern, 
where the l ights b u r n e d late, a n d the mus ic 
went to the tune of " W a n d e r i n g W i l l i e " 
a n d " J o h n B a r l e y c o r n . " O n the other side 
of the street, t oward the h i l l s , was the Pres­
by te r ian chu rch , where the sermons were 
a n hour l ong , a n d the favori te l y r i c was 

" A charge to keep I have." 

T h e R e v . N a t h a n i e l N o r t h ' s " c h a r g e to 
k e e p " was the sp i r i tua l welfare of the elect, 
a n d especial ly of his o w n motherless c h i l ­
dren . T o guide them i n the n a r r o w way, 
unspot ted f rom the w o r l d , to t r a in them up 
i n the faith once del ivered to the saints a n d 
i n the customs w h i c h that fai th had devel­
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oped a m o n g the Sco tch Covenante rs , was 
the great desire of his heart. F o r that de­
sire he w o u l d g l a d l y have suffered mar ty r ­
d o m ; a n d in to the fu l f i l l ing of his task he 
threw a s t renuous tenderness, a s t rong, u n ­
fal ter ing, sincere affection that h o u n d his 
c h i l d r e n to h i m by a love w h i c h l ay far 
deeper t han a l l their o u t w a r d symptoms of 
restiveness under his strict rule. 

T h i s is a t h ing that s e ldom gets in to sto­
ries. Peop l e of the w o r l d do not unders tand 
it. T h e y are strangers to the in tens i ty of 
rel igious passion, a n d to the swift ins t inct 
b y w h i c h the heart of a c h i l d surrenders to 
absolute s incer i ty . 

T h i s was what the N o r t h c h i l d r e n felt i n 
their fa ther—a devot ion that was grave, 
stern, a lmost fierce i n its s ingle-hearted 
a t tachment to them. H e was theirs a l to­
gether. H e w o u l d not let them dance or 
p lay cards. T h e theatre a n d even the c i rcus 
was tabooed to them. N o v e l - r e a d i n g was 
d iscouraged a n d no books were admi t t ed 
to the house w h i c h h a d not passed under 
his censorship. A l l this seemed strange to 
t h e m ; they c o u l d not comprehend i t ; at 
t imes they t a lked together about the h a r d ­
ship of i t—the two older ones—and m a d e 
li t t le plots to relax or c i r cumven t the p a ­
ternal rule. B u t in their hearts they ac­
cepted it, because they k n e w their father 
l oved t hem better than any one else i n the 
w o r l d , a n d they trusted h i m because they 
felt that he was a t rue m a n a n d a good 
m a n . 

Y o u see they were not " c h i l d r e n i n fic­
t i o n ' ' ; they were real c h i l d r e n — a n d beau­
t i ful , h igh-sp i r i ted ch i ld ren too. E s t h e r 
was easi ly the fairest of the vi l lage maidens , 
and the head of her class i n the h igh-schoo l ; 
D a n i e l , a leader i n games a m o n g the boys 
of his age; even e ight-year-old R u t h wi th 
her fly-away red ha i r and her wide b r o w n 
eyes h a d her devoted admirers a m o n g the 
younger lads. It was evident to the R e v . 
N a t h a n i e l N o r t h that his ch i ld ren were des­
t ined to have the per i lous gift of popu la r i ty , 
a n d w i t h a l l his na tu r a l p r ide i n them he 
was tormented wi th anxie ty o n their ac­
count. H o w to protect them f rom tempta­
t ion, h o w to sh ie ld them f rom the v a i n a l ­
lurements of weal th a n d fol ly a n d fashion, 
how to s u r r o u n d them wi th an a tmosphere 
altogether serious a n d devout and pure, 
how to keep them out of reach of the evi l 
that is i n the w o r l d — t h a t was the t remen­

dous p r o b l e m u p o n w h i c h his m i n d a n d his 
heart l abored day a n d n igh t . 

O f course he admi t t ed , or ra ther he pos i ­
t ive ly aff i rmed, a c c o r d i n g to o r thodox doc­
tr ine, that there was o r i g i n a l s i n i n them. 
U n d e r every h u m a n exterior , however fair , 
he pos tu la ted a heart "dece i t f u l above a l l 
things a n d desperately w i c k e d . " T h i s he 
regarded as a w e l l - k n o w n a x i o m of theol­
ogy, a n d i t h a d no bea r ing at a l l u p o n the 
fact of experience that none of his c h i l d r e n 
h a d ever l i ed to h i m a n d that he w o u l d 
have been amazed out of measure if one 
of them shou ld ever do a m e a n or a cruel 
th ing . 

B u t he bel ieved, a l l the same, that the 
mass of deprav i ty mus t be there, i n the nat­
ure w h i c h they inhe r i t ed th rough h i m f rom 
A d a m , l i k e a heap of t inder w a i t i n g for the 
fire. It was his d u t y to keep the fire f rom 
touch ing them, to g u a r d t h e m f rom the 
flame, even the spark , of wor ld l iness . H e 
gave thanks for his pover ty w h i c h was l i k e 
a w a l l about t hem. H e p r a y e d every n ight 
that no descendant of his m i g h t ever be 
r i c h . H e was grateful for the sec lus ion a n d 
pla inness of the v i l l age of G l e n d o u r i n 
w h i c h v ice ce r t a in ly d i d not gl i t ter . 

"Sepa ra t e f rom the w o r l d , " he sa id to 
h imse l f often, " t h a t is a great mercy . N o 
doub t there is ev i l here, as everywhere ; but 
it is not g i lded , it is not a t t ract ive. F o r m y 
ch i ld ren ' s sake I a m g l a d to l ive i n obscu­
r i ty , to keep t hem separate f rom the w o r l d . " 

B u t they were not conscious of any op­
pressive sense of separa t ion as they w a l k e d 
h o m e w a r d , th rough the saffron after-glow 
deepening in to c r i m s o n a n d violet . T h e 
wor ld looked near to them, a n d very great and 
beaut i ful , t i ng l ing w i t h life even through its 
win te r dress. T h e keen air , the cr isp snow 
beneath their feet, the q u i v e r i n g stars that 
seemed to hang a m o n g the branches of the 
leafless trees, al l 'gave them joy. T h e y were 
hea l th i ly t i r ed a n d hear t i ly h u n g r y ; a good 
supper was just ahead of them, a n d beyond 
that a long life fu l l of wonder fu l poss ibi l i t ies ; 
a n d they were very g l a d to be a l ive . T h e 
two older c h i l d r e n w a l k e d side by side p u l l ­
i ng the s led w i t h R u t h , who was w i l l i n g to 
confess that she was " j u s t a l i t t le mi te tired" 
n o w that the fun was over . 

" E s t h e r , " sa id the boy, " w h a t do y o u 
suppose makes father so quie t a n d so lemn 
l a t e ly—more than usual ? H a s a n y t h i n g 
happened , or is i t jus t t h i n k i n g ? " 
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" W e l l , " sa id the g i r l , w h o h a d a touch of 
the gentle tease i n her, " p e r h a p s it is just 
the left-over sadness f rom f ind ing out that 
y o u ' d been s m o k i n g ! " 

" H u h , " m u r m u r e d D a n , " y o u d rop that, 
E s s i e ! T h a t was two weeks ago—besides, 
he d idn ' t find out ; I to ld h i m ; a n d I took 
m y medic ine , too—never f l inched. T h a t ' s 
a l l over. M o r e l i k e l y he remembers the 
fuss y o u made about not be ing let to go 
w i t h the S locums to see the theatre i n P i t t s ­
b u r g h . Y o u cr ied , baby! I d i d n ' t . " 

T h e boy r u b b e d the back of his h a n d 
reminiscent ly against the leg of his trousers, 
a n d E s t h e r was sorry she h a d r e m i n d e d 
h i m of a pa in fu l subject. 

" A n y w a y , " she said , " y o u h a d the best 
of i t . I'd rather have gone, a n d to ld h i m 
about i t , a n d t aken a w h i p p i n g a f te rward ." 

" W h a t stuff! Y o u k n o w d a d w o u l d n ' t 
w h i p a g i r l—no t to save her life. Besides , 
w h e n a thing 's done, a n d 'fessed, a n d p a i d 
for, i t ' s a l l over w i t h dad . H e ' s perfectly 
fa i r , I must say that. H e doesn't nag l i k e 
g i r ls d o . " 

" N o w you d rop that, D a n n y , a n d I ' l l tell 
y o u wha t I t h ink is the mat ter wi th father. 
B u t y o u mus t p romise not to speak to h i m 
about i t . " 

" A l l r ight , I p romise . W h a t is i t ? " 
" I guess—now m i n d , y o u mus tn ' t tell 

—but I ' m a lmost sure it is something about 
ou r U n c l e A b e l . A letter came last m o n t h , 
p o s t m a r k e d C o l o r a d o ; and last week there 
was another letter i n the same h a n d w r i t i n g 
f rom H a r r i s b u r g . F a t h e r has been reading 
them over a n d over, a n d l o o k i n g sadder 
each t ime. I guess perhaps U n c l e A b e l is 
i n t rouble, or e l s e " 

" Y o u m e a n father 's r i ch brother that 
l ives out W e s t ? B i l l y S l o c u m to ld m e 
about h i m once—says he's a k i n g - p i n out 
there, owns a m i n e a m i l e deep a n d fu l l 
of go ld a n d d i amonds , keeps lots of fast 
horses, w i n s races a l l over the country . H e 
mus t be great. Y o u m e a n h i m ? W h y 
doesn' t father ever speak of h i m ? " 

T h e g i r l n o d d e d her head a n d lowered 
her voice, g l anc ing back to see that R u t h 
was not l i s tening . 

" Y o u see," she con t inued , " fa the r a n d 
U n c l e A b e l h a d a b reak—not a quar re l , 
bu t a k i n d of a d i v i d e — w h e n they were 
y o u n g men . L u c y S l o c u m hea rd a l l about 
i t f r om her g randmother , a n d to ld me. 
T h e y were i n a college scrape together, a n d 

father took his pun i shment , a n d after that 
he was converted, a n d y o u k n o w h o w good 
he is. B u t his brother got m a d , a n d he r an 
away f rom college, out West , a n d I r eckon 
he has been—wel l , pret ty bad . T h e y say 
he g a m b l e d a n d d r a n k a n d d i d a l l sorts of 
things. H e sa id the w o r l d owed h i m a fort­
une a n d a good t ime. N o w he's got piles 
of money , a n d a great b ig place he calls D u e 
N o r t h , w i t h herds of cattle a n d ponies a n d 
a house ful l of pictures a n d things. I guess 
he's quie ted d o w n some, but he i sn ' t mar ­
r ied, a n d they say he i sn ' t at a l l rel igious. 
H e ' s wha t they cal l a free-thinker, a n d he 
just travels a round w i t h his horses a n d 
spends money. I suppose that is w h y 
father does not speak of h i m . Y o u k n o w 
he th inks that 's a l l w r o n g , very w i c k e d , a n d 
he wants to keep us separate f rom i t a l l . " 

T h e boy l is tened to this long , breathless 
confidence i n silence, k i c k i n g the l u m p s of 
snow i n the road as he t rudged a long. 

" W e l l , " he said, " i t seems k i n d of awfu l 
to have two brothers d i v i d e d l ike that, don ' t 
i t , Es s i e? B u t I suppose father's r ight , he 
most a lways is. O n l y I wish they 'd m a k e 
it up , and U n c l e A b e l w o u l d come here w i t h 
some of those horses, and perhaps I cou ld 
go Wes t w i th h i m some t ime to m a k e a start 
i n l i f e . " 

" Y e s , " added the g i r l , " a n d w o u l d n ' t it 
be fine to hear h i m tell about his adventures. 
A n d then perhaps he ' d take an interest i n 
us, a n d m a k e things easier for father, a n d 
if he l i k e d m y s inging he migh t give the 
money to send me to the Conserva tory of 
M u s i c . T h a t w o u l d be grea t !" 

" Y e s , " p i p e d up the voice of R u t h f rom 
the sled, " a n d I w i sh he 'd take us a l l out to 
D u e N o r t h w i th h i m to see the ponies a n d 
the b ig house. T h a t w o u l d be just lovely ! " 

E s t h e r looked at D a n and smi led . T h e n 
she turned a round . 

" Y o u l i t t le p i t che r , " she laughed, " w h a t 
do y o u have such long ears for? B u t y o u 
mus t keep y o u r m o u t h shut, anyway . R e ­
member , I don ' t wan t y o u to speak to 
father about U n c l e A b e l . " 

" I d idn ' t p r o m i s e , " said R u t h , shak ing 
her head, " a n d I wan t h i m to c o m e — i t ' l l 
be bet ter 'n Santa C l a u s . " 

B y this t ime the ch i ld ren h a d a r r ived at 
the l i t t le red b r i ck parsonage, w i th its whi te 
wooden po rch , on the side street a few doors 
back of the church . T h e y s tamped the 
snow off their feet, pu t the sled under the 
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porch , h u n g their coats and hats i n the 
entry, and went in to the pa r lo r on the 
stroke of half-past five. 

O v e r the man te l h u n g an engrav ing of 
" T h e D e a t h - B e d of J o h n K n o x , " w h i c h 
they never l ooked at if they c o u l d help i t ; 
on the opposi te w a l l a copy of R e y n o l d s ' 
" I n f a n t S a m u e l , " w h i c h they adored . T h e 
pendent l a m p , w i t h a v i ew of J e ru sa l em on 
the shade a n d glass danglers a r o u n d the 
edge, shed a s t rong l ight o n the marb le -
topped centre-table a n d the red p lush fur­
ni ture a n d the pale green paper w i t h gil t 
roses on it . 

O n Sa tu rday evening f a m i l y wor sh ip 
came before supper. T h e cook and the 
ma id -o f -a l l -work were i n their places on the 
smallest chairs , beside the door. O n the 
sofa, where the c h i l d r e n a lways sat, their 
B i b l e s were l a i d out. T h e father was i n the 
b ig a rm-cha i r by the centre-table w i t h the 
book o n his knees, a l ready open. 

T h e passage chosen was the last chapter 
of the E p i s t l e of James . T h e deep, even 
voice of N a t h a n i e l N o r t h sounded through 
that terr ible denunc ia t ion of u n h o l y riches 
wi th a g rav i ty of conv ic t ion far more i m ­
pressive than the anger of the m o d e r n 
m u c k - r a k e r . T h e hearts of the ch i ld ren , 
r emember ing their conversat ion, were dis­
tu rbed a n d vaguely t roubled . T h e n came 
the gentler words about pat ience a n d p i t y 
a n d truthfulness and the hea l ing of the sick. 
A t the end each member of the household 
was to read a sentence i n tu rn and try to 
exp la in its m e a n i n g in a few words . T h e 
po r t i on that fell to l i t t le R u t h was this: 

"The effectual fervent prayer of a right­
ous man availeth much." 

She s t umbled over the two longer words , 
but she gave her comment c lear ly enough i n 
her ch i ld ish voice. 

" T h a t means if we obey H i m , G o d wi l l 
do any th ing we ask, I suppose ." 

T h e father nodded . " R i g h t , m y c h i l d . 
If we keep the c o m m a n d m e n t s our prayers 
are sure of an answer. B u t remember that 
the people i n the first par t of the chapter 
have no such p romise . " 

T h e r e was an unusua l fervor i n the 
p rayer w h i c h closed the wor sh ip that night . 
N a t h a n i e l N o r t h seemed to be pu t t ing his 
a rms a round the fami ly to shield them from 
some unseen danger . T h e ch i ld ren , whose 
thoughts h a d wande red a l i t t le whi le he was 
r emember ing the Jews a n d the heathen and 

the miss ionar ies i n the cus tomary phrases, 
felt their hearts d i m l y m o v e d w h e n he asked 
that the house m i g h t be kept f rom the 
power of darkness a n d the r aven ing wolves 
of s in , kept i n u n b r o k e n p u r i t y a n d peace, 
ho ly and undef i led . T h e potent s incer i ty 
of his love came u p o n them. T h e y be­
l ieved wi th his f a i t h ; they consented w i t h 
his w i l l . 

A t the supper- table there was pleasant 
talk about books a n d school w o r k and 
games a n d the p l a n to m a k e a s k a t i n g - p o n d 
i n one of the lower fields that c o u l d be 
flooded after the snow h a d fa l len . N a t h a n ­
iel N o r t h , w i t h a l l his strictness, was very 
near to his c h i l d r e n ; he w i shed to increase 
and to share their rightful happiness ; he 
wanted them to be separate f r o m the w o r l d 
but not f rom h i m . It was w h e n they were 
t a l k i n g of the c o m i n g school e x h i b i t i o n that 
R u t h d ropped her l i t t le surpr ise into the 
conversat ion. 

" F a t h e r . " she said , " w i l l U n c l e A b e l be 
here then? O h , I wish he w o u l d come. I 
wan t to see h i m ever so m u c h ! " 

H e looked at her wi th as tonishment for 
a moment . E s t h e r a n d D a n i e l exchanged 
glances of d i smay . T h e y d i d not k n o w 
wha t was c o m i n g . A serious r ebuke f rom 
their father was not an easy th ing to face. 
B u t when he spoke there was no rebuke i n 
his voice. 

" C h i l d r e n , " he sa id , " i t is strange that 
one of y o u shou ld speak to me of m y brother 
A b e l when I have, never s p o k e n of h i m to 
you . B u t it is on ly na tu r a l , after a l l , a n d I 
shou ld have foreseen it a n d been more 
frank wi th y o u . H a v e other people to ld 
y o u of h i m ? " 

" O h , yes , " they cr ied , w i t h s p a r k l i n g 
looks , but the father 's face grew da rke r as 
he not iced their eagerness. 

" L e t me e x p l a i n to y o u about h i m , " he 
con t inued grave ly . " H e was m y older 
b ro ther—a year o l d e r — a n d as boys we 
were very fond of each other. B u t one day 
we h a d to par t because ou r pa ths wen t i n 
opposi te d i rec t ions . H e chose the b r o a d 
and easy way , and I was led into the 
straight and n a r r o w pa th . H o w can two 
w a l k together except they be agreed ? F o r 
ten years I t r ied to w i n h i m back , but w i t h ­
out success. A t last he to ld m e that he 
wished me never to address h i m o n the sub­
ject of re l ig ion aga in for he w o u l d ra ther 
lose both his hands a n d his feet than believe 
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as I d i d . H e went o n w i t h his reckless life, 
p rospe r ing i n this w o r l d , as I hear, but I 
have never seen h i m since that t i m e . " 

" B u t w o u l d n ' t y o u l i k e to see h i m ? " 
sa id Es the r , d r o p p i n g her eyes. " H e mus t 
be qui te a wonder fu l m a n . Doesn ' t he 
wri te to y o u ? " 

H e r father's l i p twi tched , but he s t i l l 
spoke sadly and gravely . 

" I see y o u have guessed the answer a l ­
ready. Y e s , a letter came f rom h i m some 
time, ago, p ropos ing a vis i t , w h i c h I dis­
couraged. A n o t h e r came this week, say ing 
that he was o n his w a y , d r i v i n g his o w n 
horses across the count ry , a n d though he 
h a d received no rep ly f rom me, he hoped to 
get here late Sa tu rday—tha t is, to-night— 
or S u n d a y m o r n i n g . O f course we mus t 
welcome m y o w n b ro the r—if he comes ." 

" W h y , he m a y get here any m i n u t e , " 
c r ied D a n i e l eagerly; "he ' s sure to change 
his w a g o n for a sleigh i n P i t t s b u r g h , a n d he 
w o n ' t have to d r ive 'way r o u n d by the l ong 
bridge, he can cross the r iver o n the ice. I 
wonde r if he's d r i v i n g that famous long ­
dis tance team that S l o c u m to ld m e about. 
O h , t ha t ' l l be s i m p l y great ." 

" I mus t go upstairs r ight a w a y , " ex­
c l a i m e d Es the r , w i t h b r igh ten ing face, " t o 
see that the guest - room is ready for h i m 
w h e n he comes ." 

" I ' l l go to h e l p , " c r ied R u t h , c l a p p i n g her 
hands . " W h a t fun to have a real uncle 
here. I guess h e ' l l b r i n g a present for each 
of u s . " 

" W a i t , m y c h i l d r e n , " sa id the father, l i f t ­
i n g his h a n d , "before y o u go I have some­
th ing more to say to y o u . Y o u r uncle is a 
m a n of the w o r l d , a n d y o u k n o w the w o r l d 
is evi l ; we have been ca l led to come out of 
it. H e does not t h ink as we do, no r be­
l ieve as we do, n o r l ive as we do, accord ing 
to the W o r d . F o r one th ing , he cares no th ­
ing for the sanct i ty of the Sabba th . Unless 
he has changed very m u c h , he is not tem­
perate no r reverent. I fear the effect of 
his example i n G l e n d o u r . I fear his i n f lu ­
ence u p o n y o u , m y ch i ld ren . It is m y du ty 
to w a r n y o u , to pu t y o u on y o u r guard . It 
w i l l be a h a r d t r i a l . B u t we must receive 
h i m — i f he comes ." 

" I f he c o m e s ? " c r ied Es the r , ev ident ly 
a l a rmed ; " there ' s no doub t of that, is there, 
since he has w r i t t e n ? " 

" M y dear, w h e n y o u k n o w y o u r unc le 
y o u w i l l unders tand that there is a lways a 

doubt . H e is very i r regular a n d uncer ta in 
i n a l l his ways . H e m a y change his m i n d 
or be tu rned aside. N o one can tel l . B u t 
go to your tasks now, m y ch i ld ren , a n d to 
bed early. I have some w o r k to do i n m y 
study. G o d keep y o u a l l ! " 

E a c h of them kissed h i m good-night , and 
he wa tched them out of the r o o m w i t h a 
l ook of tender sternness i n his l i n e d a n d 
rugged face, anxious , t roubled , a n d ready 
to give his life to safeguard them f rom the 
inv i s ib l e a r rows of s in . T h e n he went in to 
his l ong , n a r r o w b o o k - r o o m , but not to w o r k . 

U p a n d d o w n the w o r n a n d d ingy carpet, 
between the wal l s l i n e d w i t h d u l l g ray a n d 
b r o w n a n d b lack books , he paced w i t h 
heavy feet. T h e weight of a dreadful re­
spons ib i l i ty pressed u p o n h i m , the anguish 
of a sp i r i tua l conflict tore his heart. H i s 
o l d affection for his brother seemed to re­
vive a n d leap up w i t h i n h i m , l i k e a flame 
f rom smothered embers w h e n the logs are 
b roken open . T h e m e m o r y of their young 
comradesh ip and joys together grew br ight 
and w a r m . H e longed to see A b e l ' s face 
once more . 

T h e n came other memories , da rk a n d 
co ld , c r o w d i n g i n u p o n h i m wi th evi l faces 
to c h i l l a n d choke his love. T h e s torm of 
rebel l ion that led to the pa r t ing , the w i l d 
and reckless life i n the far country , the 
gambl ing , the d r i n k i n g , the f ight ing, the 
things that he k n e w a n d the things that he 
guessed—and then, the ways of A b e l w h e n 
he returned, at times, i n the earl ier years, 
w i t h his pockets fu l l of money to spend it 
i n the worst c o m p a n y a n d w i t h a h igh ­
handed indifference to a l l restraint , yet a l ­
ways w i t h a personal c h a r m of generosity 
a n d good-wi l l that d rew people to h i m a n d 
gave h i m a strange power over t hem—and 
then, A b e l ' s final refusal to l is ten any more 
to the p leadings of the true fa i th , his good-
h u m o r e d obs t inacy i n unbelief, his definite 
choice of the w o r l d as his por t ion , a n d after 
that the l ong silence a n d the g rowing r u ­
mors of his wea l th , h is extravagance, his 
devot ion , i f not to the lust of the flesh, at 
least to the lust of the eyes a n d the p r ide of 
l i f e — a l l these thoughts a n d pictures rushed 
u p o n N a t h a n i e l N o r t h a n d ove rwhe lmed 
h i m w i t h pa in fu l terror a n d foreboding. 
T h e y seemed to l o o m above h i m a n d his 
ch i ld ren l i k e b lack c louds charged wi th h i d ­
den disaster. T h e y shook his s ick heart 
w i th a n agony of t r e m b l i n g hat red. 
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H e d i d not hate his b ro ther—no, never 
t h a t — a n d there was the po ignant p a i n of it. 
T h e b o n d of affection rooted i n h i s very flesh 
he ld f i r m a n d taut, s tretched to the po in t of 
anguish , a n d v i b r a t i n g i n sh r i l l notes of sor­
r o w as the h a m m e r of conv ic t i on s truck it. 
H e c o u l d not cast his brother out of his 
inmos t heart , b lot h is n a m e f r o m the book 
of r emembrance , cease to hope that the i n ­
finite m e r c y m i g h t some day l ay h o l d u p o n 
h i m before i t was too late. 

B u t the things for w h i c h that bro ther 
s tood i n the w o r l d — t h e ungodl iness , the 
va ing lo ry , the ma te r i a l gl i t ter a n d the spir­
i t u a l darkness—these th ings the min i s te r 
was b o u n d to hate; a n d the more he hated 
the more he feared a n d t rembled . T h e i n ­
tensity of this fear seemed for the t ime to 
b lo t out a l l other feelings. T h e c o m i n g of 
such a m a n , w i t h a l l h is at t ract ions, w i t h the 
g l a m o u r of his success, w i t h the odors a n d 
enchantments of the w o r l d about h i m , was 
a n inca lcu lab le pe r i l . 

T h e pastor agonized for his flock, the 
father for his l i t t le ones. It seemed as if he 
saw a tiger w i th g l i t te r ing eyes creeping near 
a n d c r o u c h i n g for a spr ing . It seemed as 
if a serpent, w i t h br ight colors co i led a n d 
fatal head poised, were w a i t i n g i n the mids t 
of the c h i l d r e n for one of them to put out a 
h a n d to touch it . 

W h i c h w o u l d it be ? Pe rhaps a l l of them 
w o u l d be fascinated. T h e y were so eager, so 
innocent , so ful l of life. H o w cou ld he guard 
them i n a per i l so subtle a n d so ter r ib le? 
H e h a d done a l l that he c o u l d for them, 
but perhaps it was not enough. H e felt his 
weakness, his helpless impotence . T h e y 
w o u l d s l ip a w a y f rom h i m a n d be los t— 
perhaps forever. A l r e a d y his s ick heart saw 
them cha rmed , bewildered, poisoned, pe r i sh­
i n g i n ways where his i m a g i n a t i o n s h u d ­
dered to fo l low them. 

T h e torture of his love and terror c rushed 
h i m . H e sank to his knees beside the i n k -
s ta ined w o o d e n table o n the threadbare 
carpet a n d bur i ed his face i n his arms. A l l 
of his soul was compressed in to a single 
agony of prayer . 

H e p rayed that this bi t ter t r ia l migh t 
not come u p o n h i m , that this great pe r i l 
m i g h t not approach his ch i ld ren . H e 
p rayed that the v is i ta t ion w h i c h he dreaded 
m i g h t be averted by a l m i g h t y power . H e 
p r a y e d that G o d w o u l d prevent his b ro th ­
er f rom c o m i n g , a n d keep the home i n 

u n b r o k e n p u r i t y a n d peace, h o l y a n d u n -
defi led. 

F r o m this strange wres t l ing i n spi r i t he 
rose b e n u m b e d , yet c a l m e d , as one w h o feels 
that he has m a d e his last effort a n d c a n do 
no more . H e opened the door of his s tudy 
a n d l is tened. T h e r e was no sound . T h e 
c h i l d r e n h a d a l l gone to bed . H e tu rned 
back to the o l d table to w o r k u n t i l m i d ­
n igh t o n his se rmon for the m o r r o w . T h e 
text was : "As for me and my house, we will 
serve the Lord." 

I I 

B U T that s e rmon was not to be del ivered . 
M r . N o r t h w o k e very ear ly, before i t was 
l ight , a n d c o u l d not f ind sleep aga in . I n 
the gray of the m o r n i n g , w h e n the l i t t le day 
was creeping a m o n g the houses of G l e n -
dour , he hea rd steps i n the street a n d then 
a whisper of voices at his gate. H e threw 
his wrappe r a r o u n d h i m a n d went d o w n 
quie t ly to open the door . 

A group of m e n were there, w i t h t rouble 
i n their faces. T h e y to ld h i m of an acci ­
dent o n the r iver . A sleigh cross ing the ice 
d u r i n g the n i g h t h a d lost the t rack . T h e 
horses h a d b r o k e n in to a n a i r -hole and 
d ragged the sleigh w i t h them. T h e m a n 
h a d been ca r r i ed u n d e r the ice w i th the 
current . H i s b o d y came out a l i t t le wh i l e 
ago i n the b i g spr ing-hole by the point . 
T h e y h a d p u l l e d i t ashore. T h e y d i d not 
k n o w for sure w h o i t w a s — a s t ranger—but 
they thought—perhaps 

T h e min i s t e r l i s tened s i len t ly , sh iver ing 
once or twice, a n d pass ing his h a n d over 
his b r o w as i f to b rush a w a y something . 
W h e n their voices paused a n d ceased, he 
sa id s lowly , " T h a n k y o u for c o m i n g to me. 
I mus t go w i t h y o u , a n d then I can t e l l . " 
A s he went upsta i rs softly a n d put on his 
clothes, he repeated these words to h imse l f 
two or three t imes m e c h a n i c a l l y — " y e s , 
then I c a n t e l l . " B u t as he went w i th the 
m e n he sa id n o t h i n g , w a l k i n g l i k e one i n a 
dream. 

O n the b a n k of the river, a m i d the 
b r o k e n ice a n d t r a m p l e d y e l l o w snow, the 
m e n had put a few p l a n k s together a n d 
l a id the body of the s tranger u p o n them 
tu rn ing up the b r o a d co l l a r of his fur coat to 
h ide his face. O n e of the m e n n o w turned 
the co l la r d o w n , a n d N a t h a n i e l N o r t h 
l o o k e d in to the wide -open eyes of the dead . 
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A ho r r i b l e t r emor shook h i m f rom head 
to foot. H e l i f ted his hands , as i f he mus t 
c r y a l o u d i n angu i sh . T h e n suddenly his 
face a n d figure seemed to congeal a n d 
stiffen w i t h some awfu l i n w a r d coldness— 
the frost of the last c i rc le of the Infe rno—it 
spread u p o n h i m t i l l he stood l i k e a soul i m ­
pr i soned i n ice. 

" Y e s , " he sa id , " t h i s is m y brother A b e l . 
W i l l y o u ca r ry h i m to m y house? W e 
mus t b u r y h i m . " 

D u r i n g the confusion a n d distress of the 
f o l l o w i n g days that f rozen r i g id i t y never 
b roke nor mel ted . M r . N o r t h gave no di rec­
tions for the funera l , took no par t i n i t , but 
stood beside the grave i n dreadful i m m o b i l ­
i ty . H e d i d not m o u r n . H e d i d not lament . 
H e l is tened to his f r iends ' consola t ion as 
if it were spoken i n an u n k n o w n tongue. 
N o t h i n g he lped h i m , no th ing hur t , because 
n o t h i n g touched h i m . 

H e d i d no w o r k , opened no book , spoke 
no w o r d if he c o u l d avo id i t . H e m o v e d 
about his house l i k e a stranger, a capt ive, 
s h r i n k i n g f rom his c h i l d r e n so that they 
grew af ra id to come close to h i m . T h e y 
were bewi lde red a n d h a r r o w e d w i t h p i ty . 
T h e y d i d not k n o w wha t to do. It seemed 
as if i t were their father a n d not their uncle 
w h o h a d d i ed . 

E v e r y a t tempt to penetrate the ice of his 
anguish fa i led . H e gave no sign of w h y or 
h o w he suffered. M o s t of the t ime he spent 
a lone i n his b o o k - r o o m , s i t t ing w i t h his 
hands i n his l ap , s tar ing at the unspeakable 
thought that p a r a l y z e d h i m , the thought 
that was entangled w i t h the very roots of 
his creed a n d that g lared at h i m wi th m o n ­
strous a n d m a l i g n a n t face above the very 
a l tar of his re l ig ion—the thought of his last 
p rayer—the effectual prayer , the fervent 
prayer , the d a m n a b l e p raye r that b r anded 
his soul w i th the m a r k of C a i n , his brother 's 
murdere r . 

T h e p h y s i c i a n grew a l a rmed . H e feared 
the min i s te r w o u l d lose his reason i n a he lp ­
less me lancho l i a . T h e ch i ld ren were heart­
b r o k e n . A l l their efforts to comfort and dis­
tract their father fel l d o w n hopeless from the 
m a s k of ice b e h i n d w h i c h they saw h i m l ike a 
dead spir i t i n p r i son . D a n i e l and R u t h were 
ready to give up i n despai r . B u t E s t h e r 
st i l l c l u n g desperately to the hope that she 
cou ld do someth ing to rescue h i m . 

O n e n ight , w h e n the others h a d gone to 
bed, she crept d o w n to the sombre study. 

H e r father d i d not t u r n his head as she 
entered. She crossed the r o o m a n d kne l t 
d o w n by the ink-s ta ined table, l a y i n g her 
hands o n his knee. H e pu t them gently 
away a n d mo t ioned her to rise. 

" D o not do that ," he sa id i n a d u l l voice . 
She stood before h i m , w r i n g i n g her 

hands, the tears s t reaming d o w n her face, 
bu t her voice was sweet a n d steady. 

" F a t h e r , " she sa id , " y o u mus t tel l me 
wha t i t is that is k i l l i n g y o u . D o n ' t y o u 
k n o w it is k i l l i n g us too? Is i t r ight for 
y o u to do tha t? I k n o w it is something 
more than unc le ' s death that hur ts y o u . It 
is sad to lose a brother , bu t there is some­
th ing deeper i n your heart. T e l l me wha t 
it is. I have the right to k n o w . I ask y o u 
for mother ' s sake . " 

H e l if ted his head a n d l ooked at her. 
H i s eyelids qu ivered . H i s secret dragged 
d o w n w a r d i n his breast l i k e an i r o n hand 
c lu t ch ing his throat-str ings. H i s voice was 
stifled. B u t no mat ter wha t it cost h i m , to 
her, the first c h i l d of his love, h is da r l i ng , he 
mus t speak at last. 

" Y o u have the r ight to k n o w , E s t h e r , " 
he sa id , w i th a pa in fu l effort. " I w i l l tel l 
y o u what is i n m y soul . I k i l l e d m y brother 
A b e l . T h e n ight of his death, I kne l t at 
that table and p rayed that he migh t be pre­
vented f rom c o m i n g to this house. M y 
on ly thought , m y on ly wi sh was that he 
mus t be kept away . T h a t was a l l I asked 
for. G o d k i l l e d h i m because I asked i t . 
H i s b lood is o n m y s o u l . " 

H e leaned back i n his cha i r exhausted, 
a n d shut his eyes. 

T h e g i r l s tood dazed for a moment , 
s truck d u m b by the grotesque horror of 
what she h a d heard . T h e n the l igh t of 
Heaven-sent fai th flashed through her a n d 
the courage of h u m a n love w a r m e d her. 
She sprang to her father, sobbing a n d 
t r e m b l i n g w i t h the joy of the thought that 
h a d come to her. She f lung herself across 
his knees and put her a rms a round h i m . 

" F a t h e r , d i d y o u teach us that G o d is our 
Fa ther , our real F a t h e r ? " 

T h e m a n d i d not answer, bu t the g i r l 
went b rave ly o n : 

" F a t h e r , if I asked y o u to k i l l R u t h , 
w o u l d y o u do i t ? " 

T h e m a n st irred a l i t t le , but he d i d not 
open his eyes no r answer, and the g i r l went 
bravely o n : 

" F a t h e r , is it fair to G o d to believe that 
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H e w o u l d do someth ing that y o u w o u l d he 
ashamed of? Isn ' t H e better than y o u 
a r e ? " 

T h e m a n opened his eyes. T h e fire of his 
o l d faith k i n d l e d i n them. H e answered 
f i r m l y : 

" H e is inf ini te , absolute, a n d unchange­
able. H i s W o r d is sure. W e dare not 
ques t ion H i m . T h e r e is the p romise—the 
effectual fervent prayer of a r ighteous m a n 
avai le th m u c h . " 

T h e g i r l d i d not look up . She c lung to 
h i m more closely, she bu r i ed her face on his 
breast, bu t she went b rave ly o n : 

" Y e s , father dear, but if wha t y o u asked 
i n y o u r p rayer was w r o n g , were y o u a r ight­
eous m a n ? C o u l d y o u r p r aye r have any 
p o w e r ? " 

It was her last s t roke—she t r embled as 
she made it . T h e r e was a dead si lence i n 
the room. She hea rd the c lock t i ck ing 
o n the man te l , the w i n d w h i s t l i n g i n the 
ch imney . T h e n her father 's breast was 
shaken , his head fell u p o n her shoulder , his 
tears ra ined u p o n her neck. 

" T h a n k G o d , " he c r i ed , " I was a sin­
ner—it was not a p r a y e r — G o d be merc i fu l 
to me a s i n n e r ! " 

T H E M O T H E R 

By John Hall Wheelock 
T H E R E was a t r a m p l i n g of horses f rom C a l v a r y , 

W h e r e the a r m e d R o m a n s rode f rom the moun ta in - s ide ; 
Y e t r i d i n g they d reamed of the soul that c o u l d rise free 

O u t of the bruised breast a n d the a rms na i l ed wide . 

There was a t r a m p l i n g of horses f rom C a l v a r y 
A n d the l ong spears gl i t tered in to the n igh t ; 

Y e t r i d i n g they d reamed of the w i l l that da red to be, 
W h e n the head fel l a n d the heavens were rent w i th l igh t . 

T h e eyes that closed over sleep l i k e fo lded wings 
A n d the sad m o u t h that k i ssed death wi th the cry , 

" F a t h e r , forgive them,"—si l en t ly these th ings 
T h e y remembered , r i d i n g d o w n f rom C a l v a r y . 

A n d Joseph w h e n the s ick body was l owered s lowly 
F o l d e d it in a whi te cloth wi thou t seam. 

T h e i n d o m i t a b l e b row inf lexible a n d ho ly , 
A n d the sad breast that he ld the i m m o r t a l d r eam, 

A n d the feet that cou ld not w a l k , and the p ie rced h a n d , 
A n d the arms that he ld the who le w o r l d in their embrace : 

B u t M a r y beside the cross-tree cou ld not unders t and . 
L o o k i n g upon t h e t i r e d , h u m a n face. 
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' T W A S n o o n . A d r e a m y A u g u s t heat 
P e r v a d e d a l l the v i l l a g e street; 
T h e horses d o z e d u p o n the i r feet, 

T h e people d o z e d as w e l l ; 
A d r o w s y note the locus t s ang ; 
W h e n , c lear a n d s low w i t h v i b r a n t c l a n g , 
F r o m ou t the l i m e - w a s h e d be l f ry r ang 

T h e b o o m i n g fire-bell: 
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" C o m e , D e l u g e O n e ! C o m e , T o r r e n t T h r e e ! 
C o m e , O l d N i a g a r a , b r a v e a n d free! 
C o m e , fire-lads of each degree 

W h e r e D u t y ca l l s , a n d F a m e ! 
C o m e one, come a l l ! C o m e fr iends, come foes ! 
C o m e , W a t e r W i t c h a n d N e p t u n e H o s e ! 
O h , come! A c r o s s the r i v e r g lows 

J u d g e B a s c o m ' s P l a c e , a f l a m e ! " 

N o w , " F i - u r r ! f i - u r r ! " u r c h i n s c r i e d ; 
T h e v i l l age c l a m o r e d ; horses s h i e d ; 
T h e c l e r k l y pen was cast as ide ; 

T h e h a m m e r d o w n was f lung . 
H o w s w i f t l y d o n n e d were sh i r t s of r e d ! 
H i s l ea thern h e l m u p o n his h e a d , 
H o w g a l l a n t l y each hero sped 

T o m a n his eng ine- tongue! 
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T h e n , swept a long b y s h o u t i n g bands , 
O n e v e r y rope a score of hands , 
T h e fo remen b l a r i n g w i l d c o m m a n d s 

W i t h s u n d r y oa ths , be l i ke , 
B l a c k D e l u g e w i t h her seasoned crew, 
G r e e n W a t e r W i t c h , a l l p a i n t e d new, 
A n d O l d N i a g a r a , t r i e d a n d t rue , 

C a m e r o a r i n g d o w n the P i k e . 
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B r a v e O l d N i a g a r a ! our boast , 
A n d ever first w h e n needed m o s t ! 
W e b u m p e d her t h r o u g h the p a n t i n g host 

W i t h l u s t y heave a n d tug . 
R e d T o r r e n t ' s race was q u i c k l y d o n e ; 
W e " j u m p e d " the N e p t u n e s on the r u n , 
A n d , b a r e l y pass ing D e l u g e O n e , 

A c h i e v e d the w a t e r - p l u g ! 
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T h a t p l u g was ours b y l a w a n d r i g h t ; 
B u t D e l u g e O n e i n jea lous spi te 
E s s a y e d to s teal ou r p r i ze b y m i g h t 

O f fisticuffs a n d b lows . 
B u t , s t roke for s t roke o n he lmets b l a c k , 
W e d r o v e the D e l u g e cohor t s b a c k ; 
A n d h a v i n g fo i l ed the i r base a t t a c k 

M a d e fast o u r s u c t i o n hose. 

Y e t B a s c o m ' s P l a c e s tood w e l l a w a y 
B e y o n d ou r nozz le ' s u t m o s t p l a y ; 
So orders came ou r p ipe to l a y , 

A s t eady s t r e am to p o u r 
I n W a t e r W i t c h , whose b raggar t c l a i m , 
T h o u g h cha l l enged oft, was s t i l l the same— 
T h a t she c o u l d e m p t y on a flame 

A l l we c o u l d p u m p , a n d m o r e ! 
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T h o u g h t w e l v e s tout m e n o n e i ther side 
H e r p u m p i n g - b r a k e s , u n w e a r i e d , p l i e d , 
O u r hose-pipe gushed a w h e l m i n g t ide ! 

I n v a i n , at f eve r -p i t ch 
O u r r i v a l s p u m p e d ! U n w o r t h y foes, 
I n v a i n t hey t r i e d to cu t ou r hose 
A b o v e the i r b r i m (he bubb les rose 

W e ' d " w a s h e d " the W a t e r W i t c h ! 



C o l d w a t e r h issed o n flame. A n d n o w 
J u d g e B a s c o m came , w i t h fu r rowed b r o w 
A n d f luent speech, to t e l l us h o w 

T h e ladders s h o u l d be set, 
A n d w h a t to do a n d where to g o — 
B u t T o r r e n t ' s hose-pipe bu r s t , a n d so 
T h e J u d g e was d renched f rom top to toe 

T o eve ry one's regret . 

" U p , l a d d e r s ! " B r a w n y axemen b r o k e 
T h e panes a n d p l u n g e d t h r o u g h flame a n d smoke 
T o save, perchance , a cha i r , a c loak , 

A ha t or g i n g h a m g o w n . 
S o m e h u r l e d f r o m w i n d o w s ch inaware 
A n d cos t l y glass a n d p ic tu res ra re ; 
W h i l e o ther-some, w i t h tender care, 

A ma t t r e s s l owered d o w n . 
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A l a s ! a su rg ing , c r a c k l i n g w a v e 
Engulfed the home we could not save! 
Y e t nob le deeds that d a y , a n d b r a v e , 

W e r e w r i t on H i s t o r y ' s pape; 
A n d d i s t an t M e l t o n h e a r d the roa r 
O f cheers w h e n P e r k i n s b u r s t a d o o r 
A n d d o w n the c h a r r i n g s t a i r w a y bore 

A p a r r o t i n a cage! 

T h e Banner s a i d : " A sooty p a l l 
O f ashes covers B a s c o m H a l l ! 
T h e P l a c e was b u r n e d in spi te of a l l 

O u r fire-lads endu red . 
T h e honors of the d readfu l d a y 
T h e O l d N i a g a r a bore a w a y . 
J u d g e B a s c o m , we rejoice to say, 

Is h e a v i l y i n s u r e d . " 
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T H E H E A R T O F T H E H I L L S 
B Y J O H N F O X , J R . 

X I V 

LITTLE M a v i s d i d no t r e ach 
the h i l l s . A t sunr i se a few 
m i l e s d o w n the r o a d , the 
t w o m e t S t e v e H a w n o n a 
b o r r o w e d horse , h i s p i s t o l 
b u c k l e d a r o u n d h i m a n d 

h i s face p a l e a n d sleepless. 
" W h a r y o u t w o g o i n ' ? " he a s k e d 

r o u g h l y . 
" H o m e , " w a s J a s o n ' s shor t answer , a n d 

he fel t M a v i s ' s a r m a b o u t h i s w a i s t b e g i n 
to t r e m b l e . 

" G i t off, M a v i s , a n ' g i t u p h y e h b e h i n d 
m e . Y o ' h o m e ' s w i t h m e . " 

J a s o n v a l i a n t l y r eached for h i s g u n , b u t 
M a v i s c a u g h t h i s h a n d a n d , h o l d i n g i t , 
s l i p p e d to the g r o u n d . 

" D o n ' t , J a s i e — I ' l l come , p a p , I ' l l 
c o m e . " W h e r e a t S t eve l a u g h e d a n d J a ­
son , r a g i n g , saw her r i de a w a y b e h i n d her 
s tepfa ther , c l u t c h i n g h i m a b o u t the w a i s t 
w i t h one a r m a n d w i t h the o the r ben t 
o v e r he r eyes to s h i e l d her tears . 

A few m i l e s fu r the r , J a s o n c a m e on the 
s m o k i n g , c h a r r e d r e m a i n s of a to l l -ga te , a n d 
he p a u s e d a m o m e n t w o n d e r i n g i f S t eve 
m i g h t no t h a v e h a d a h a n d i n t ha t , a n d 
rode o n t o w a r d the h i l l s . T w o h o u r s l a t e r 
the schoo l -mas te r ' s horse sh ied f r o m those 
b l a c k r u i n s , a n d J o h n B u r n h a m k e p t o n 
t o w a r d s c h o o l w i t h a t r o u b l e d face. T o 
h i m the r u i n s m e a n t the first t o u c h of the 
w r i t h i n g ten tac les of the m o d e r n t rus t a n d 
the b lue-grass K e n t u c k i a n ' s cha rac t e r i s ­
t i c w a y of t h r o w i n g t h e m off, for t u r n ­
p i k e s of w h i t e l i m e s t o n e , l i k e the one he 
t r a v e l l e d , t h r e a d the b lue-grass c o u n t r y 
l i k e s t r ands of a sp ide r ' s w e b . T h e s p i n ­
n i n g of t h e m s t a r t e d a w a y b a c k i n the be­
g i n n i n g of the l a s t c e n t u r y . T h a t far 
b a c k the s t r a n d he f o l l o w e d p i e r c e d the 
hea r t of the r eg ion f r o m i t s ch ief t o w n to 
the O h i o a n d was g r a d e d for s t eam-wagons 
t h a t were expec t ed to r o l l ou t f r o m the 
l a n d of d r e a m s . E v e r y few mi le s o n each 
of these roads sat a l i t t l e house , i t s p o r c h 
t o u c h i n g the v e r y edge of the t u r n p i k e , 

a n d there a l o n g po le , h e a v i l y w e i g h t e d at 
one e n d a n d p u l l e d d o w n a n d t i e d fast to 
the p o r c h , b l o c k e d the w a y . E v e r y t r a v ­
el ler , except he was o n foot , e v e r y d r o v e r 
of ca t t l e , sheep, hogs, or mu le s , m u s t p a y 
h i s t o l l before the p o l e was l i f t e d a n d he 
c o u l d go o n h i s w a y . A n d B u r n h a m 
c o u l d r e m e m b e r the b i g fat m a n , w h o 
once a m o n t h , i n a b r o a d , l o w b u g g y , 
d r a w n b y t w o swif t b l a c k horses, w o u l d 
t r a v e l h i t h e r a n d t h i t h e r , s t o p p i n g at 
each l i t t l e house to ga the r i n the depos i t s 
of s m a l l co ins . A s t i m e w e n t o n , th i s 
m a n a n d a few f r iends began to ga the r 
i n as w e l l c e r t a i n b i t s of s ca t t e red pape r 
t ha t p u t the t u r n p i k e webs l i k e re ins 
i n t o a few pa i r s of h a n d s , w i t h the n a t u ­
r a l , i n e v i t a b l e r e su l t : fewer m e n h a d per­
sona l need of g o o d roads , the m a n w h o 
p a r t e d w i t h h i s b i t of pape r los t h i s p o w e r 
of p ro tes t , a n d w h i l e the t r a v e l l e r p a i d the 
same t o l l , the p a t h t h a t he t r a v e l l e d got 
s t e a d i l y worse . A m i l d effort t o arouse 
a s en t imen t for c o u n t y c o n t r o l was m a d e , 
a n d th i s f a i l i n g , the K e n t u c k i a n h a d 
s t r a i g h t w a y gone for f i r e b r a n d a n d g u n . 
T h e d o r m a n t s p i r i t of K u - K l u x a w a k e n e d , 
the n i g h t - r i d e r was b o r n a g a i n , a n d one 
b y one the to l l -ga tes were g o i n g u p i n 
flame a n d se t t l i ng b a c k i n ashes to the 
m o t h e r ea r th . T h e schoo l -mas te r s m i l e d 
w h e n he t h o u g h t of the resul t of one i n ­
v e s t i g a t i o n i n the c o u n t y b y l a w . A 
s t u r d y f a rmer was h a l e d before the g r a n d 
j u r y . 

" D o y o u k n o w the pe rpe t r a to r s of the 
u n l a w f u l b u r n i n g of the to l l -ga te on the 
C a v e H i l l P i k e ? " a sked the augus t b o d y . 
T h e f a rmer r a n h i s fearless eyes d o w n the 
t w e l v e of h i s peers a n d s l o w l y w a l k e d the 
l e n g t h of t h e m , p o i n t i n g h i s f inger a t th i s 
j u r o r a n d tha t . 

" Y e s , T d o , " he s a i d q u i e t l y , " a n d so do 
y o u — a n d y o u a n d you. Y o u r son was i n 
i t — a n d y o u r s — a n d m i n e ; a n d y o u were 
i n i t yourse l f . N o w , w h a t are y o u g o i n g 
to do a b o u t i t ? " A n d u n r e b u k e d a n d 
u n r e s t r a i n e d , he t u r n e d a n d w a l k e d ou t 
of the r o o m , l e a v i n g the augus t b o d y , 
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s t a r t l e d , g r i m l y s m i l i n g a n d r e d u c e d to a 
he lp less p u l p of i n a c t i v i t y . 

T h a t m o r n i n g M a v i s was la te to s c h o o l , 
a n d the s choo l -mas t e r a n d G r a y a n d M a r ­
j o r i e a l l s aw t ha t she h a d been w e e p i n g . 
O n l y M a r j o r i e suspec ted the cause, b u t at 
l i t t l e recess J o h n B u r n h a m w e n t to her to 
ask where J a s o n w a s , a n d G r a y w a s be­
h i n d h i m w i t h the same q u e s t i o n on his 
l i p s . A n d w h e n M a v i s bu r s t i n t o tears , 
M a r j o r i e a n s w e r e d for her a n d sat d o w n 
beside her a n d p u t her a r m s a r o u n d the 
m o u n t a i n g i r l . A f t e r s choo l she even 
t o o k M a v i s h o m e b e h i n d her a n d G r a y 
rode a l o n g w i t h t h e m o n h i s p o n y . S t e v e 
H a w n was s i t t i n g o n h i s l i t t l e p o r c h s m o k ­
i n g w h e n t h e y rode u p , a n d he c a m e d o w n 
a n d h o s p i t a b l y a s k e d t h e m to " l i g h t a n d 
h i t c h t he i r beas tes , " a n d the b l a c k - h a i r e d 
s t e p m o t h e r c a l l e d f r o m the d o o r w a y for 
t h e m to ' ' c o m e i n a n ' rest a s p e l l , " a n d 
G r a y a n d M a r j o r i e concea l ed w i t h some 
d i f f i cu l t y the i r a m u s e m e n t at s u c h queer 
phrases of w e l c o m e , t he i r w o n d e r a t the 
d e m o c r a t i c ease of the t w o a n d t he i r u t t e r 
unconsc iousness of a n y soc ia l difference 
be tween the l o rd s a n d lad ies of t he b l u e -
grass a n d p o o r peop le f r o m the m o u n t a i n s , 
for the o the r t obacco t enan t s were no t 
l i k e these. A n d there was no surpr i se o n 
the p a r t of the m a n , the w o m a n , or the 
l i t t l e g i r l w h e n a s u d d e n w a r m i m p u l s e t o 
r e l i eve lone l iness l e d M a r j o r i e to ask M a ­
v i s to go to her o w n h o m e a n d s t ay a l l 
n i g h t w i t h her. 

" C o u r s e , " s a id the w o m a n . 
" G o r i g h t a l o n g , M a v i s , " s a i d the m a n , 

a n d M a r j o r i e t u r n e d to G r a y . 
" Y o u c a n c a r r y her t h i n g s , " she s a i d , 

a n d she t u r n e d to M a v i s a n d met p u z z l e d , 
u n a b a s h e d eyes. 

" W h u t t h i n g s ? " a s k e d l i t t l e M a v i s , 
whe rea t M a r j o r i e b l u s h e d , l o o k e d q u i c k l y 
to G r a y , whose face was c o u r t e o u s l y u n ­
s m i l i n g , a n d s t a r t e d her p o n y a b r u p t l y . 

I t was a w o n d e r f u l n i g h t for the m o u n ­
ta ineer g i r l i n the b i g - p i l l a r e d house o n 
the h i l l . W h e n t h e y got h o m e , M a r j o r i e 
d r o v e her i n a l i t t l e p o n y ca r t o v e r the b i g 
f a r m , w h i l e G r a y t r o t t e d a l o n g s i d e — 
t h r o u g h pas tu res filled w i t h ca t t l e so fat 
t h e y c o u l d h a r d l y w a l k , pas t b i g b a r n s 
b u r s t i n g w i t h h a y a n d t obacco a n d s tables 
f u l l of s lender , b e a u t i f u l horses . E v e n the 
p igs h a d l i t t l e r ed houses of refuge f r o m 
the w e a t h e r a n d flocks of sheep d o t t e d the 

h i l l - s i d e l i k e u n m e l t e d p a t c h e s of snow. 
T h e m o u n t a i n g i r l ' s eyes g r e w b i g w i t h 
w o n d e r w h e n she e n t e r e d the g rea t h a l l 
w i t h i t s l o f t y c e i l i n g , i t s w i n d i n g s t a i r w a y , 
a n d i t s p o l i s h e d floor, so s l i p p e r y t ha t she 
c a m e near f a l l i n g d o w n , a n d t h e y s t a y e d 
b i g w h e n she saw the r o w s of b o o k s , the 
p i c t u r e s o n the w a l l s , the p a d d e d couches 
a n d cha i r s , the noiseless ca rpe t s , t he p o l ­
i s h e d a n d i r o n s t h a t g l e a m e d l i k e g o l d be­
fore the b l a z i n g fires, a n d w h e n she 
g l i m p s e d t h r o u g h a n o p e n d o o r , t he l o n g 
d i n i n g - t a b l e w i t h i t s g l i s t e n i n g glass a n d 
s i l ve r . W h e n she m o u n t e d t h a t w i n d ­
i n g s t a i r w a y a n d en t e r ed M a r j o r i e ' s r o o m 
she w a s s t r i c k e n d u m b b y i t s p i n k cur ­
t a ins , p i n k w a l l pape r , a n d g l e a m i n g brass 
beds t ead w i t h p i n k c o v e r l i d a n d p i n k p i l ­
l ow- fac ings . A n d she n e a r l y g a s p e d w h e n 
M a r j o r i e l ed her o n i n t o a n o t h e r r o o m 
of b lue . 

" T h i s is y o u r r o o m , " she s a i d s m i l i n g , 
" r i g h t next to m i n e . I ' l l be b a c k i n a 
m i n u t e . " 

M a v i s s t o o d a m o m e n t i n t he m i d d l e of 
the r o o m w h e n she w a s a lone , h a r d l y dar ­
i n g to s i t d o w n . A c o a l fire c r a c k l e d be­
h i n d a w i r e s c r e e n — c o a l f r o m her m o u n ­
ta ins . A d o o r o p e n e d i n t o a queer l i t t l e 
r o o m , g l i s t e n i n g w h i t e , a n d she peeped , 
w o n d e r i n g , w i t h i n . 

" T h e r e ' s the b a t h - r o o m , " M a r j o r i e 
h a d sa id . She h a d no t k n o w n w h a t was 
m e a n t , a n d she d i d no t n o w , l o o k i n g at 
the l o n g w h i t e t u b a n d the w h i t e t i l i n g 
floor a n d w a l l s u n t i l she saw the m u l t i ­
t u d i n o u s towels , a n d she m a r v e l l e d at 
the n e w m y s t e r y . She w e n t b a c k a n d 
w a l k e d to the w i n d o w a n d l o o k e d out 
o n the endless r o l l i n g w i n t e r fields ove r 
w h i c h she h a d d r i v e n t h a t a f t e r n o o n — 
a l l , G r a y h a d t o l d her , t o be M a r j o r i e ' s 
some d a y , j u s t as a l l across the t u r n p i k e , 
M a r j o r i e h a d t o l d her . was some d a y to 
be G r a y ' s . She t h o u g h t of herse l f a n d 
of J a s o n , a n d he r tears s t a r t e d , not for 
herself, bu t for h i m . T h e n she h e a r d 
M a r j o r i e c o m i n g i n a n d she b r u s h e d her 
eyes s w i f t l y . 

" W h a r c a n I g i t some w a t e r to w a s h ? " 
she a s k e d . 

M a r j o r i e l a u g h e d d e l i g h t e d l y a n d led 
her b a c k to t h a t w o n d e r f u l l i t t l e w h i t e 
r o o m , t u r n e d a g l e a m i n g s i l v e r s tar , a n d 
the w a t e r s p u r t e d j o y o u s l y i n t o the b o w l . 

" W e l l , I do d e c l a r e ! " 
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S o o n t h e y w e n t d o w n to supper , a n d 
M a v i s p u t o u t a s h y h a n d to M a r j o r i e ' s 
m o t h e r , a k i n d - e y e d , s m i l i n g w o m a n i n 
b l a c k . A n d G r a y , t oo , was there , w a t c h ­
i n g the l i t t l e m o u n t a i n g i r l a n d s m i l i n g en­
c o u r a g e m e n t w h e n e v e r he m e t her eyes. 
A n d M a v i s pa s sed m u s t e r w e l l , for t he 
m o u n t a i n e e r ' s sens i t iveness m a k e s h i m 
w a r y of h i s m a n n e r s w h e n he is a m o n g 
s t range peop le a n d he w i l l go h u n g r y 
r a t h e r t h a n be g u i l t y u n k n o w i n g l y of a 
poss ib le b r e a c h . M a r j o r i e ' s m o t h e r w a s 
m u c h i n t e r e s t e d a n d p leased w i t h M a v i s , 
a n d she m a d e u p her m i n d a t once to d i s ­
cuss w i t h her d a u g h t e r h o w t h e y c o u l d 
best h e l p a l o n g the l i t t l e s t ranger . A f t e r 
suppe r M a r j o r i e p l a y e d o n the p i a n o , a n d 
she a n d G r a y sang due ts , b u t the m u s i c 
w a s fo re ign t o M a v i s , a n d she d i d n o t l i k e 
i t v e r y m u c h . W h e n the t w o w e n t u p ­
s ta i r s , there w a s a d a i n t y l o n g g a r m e n t 
s p r e a d o n M a v i s ' s b e d , w h i c h M a v i s f i n ­
ge red c a r e f u l l y w i t h m u c h in te res t a n d 
m u c h c u r i o s i t y u n t i l she r eca l l ed s u d d e n l y 
w h a t M a r j o r i e h a d sa id a b o u t G r a y c a r r y ­
i n g her " t h i n g s . " T h i s was one of these 
t h i n g s , a n d M a v i s p u t i t o n w o n d e r i n g 
w h a t the o the r t h i n g s m i g h t be. T h e n she 
saw t h a t a s i l v e r - b a c k e d c o m b a n d b r u s h 
h a d appea red o n the b u r e a u a l o n g w i t h a 
t i n y p a i r of scissors a n d a l i t t l e i v o r y s t i ck , 
the use of w h i c h she c o u l d n o t m a k e ou t 
a t a l l . B u t she a s k e d n o ques t ions , a n d 
w h e n M a r j o r i e c a m e i n w i t h a n e w t o o t h ­
b r u s h a n d a l i t t l e t i n b o x a n d p u t t h e m i n 
the b a t h - r o o m , M a v i s s t i l l s h o w e d no sur­
p r i s e , b u t r a n he r eyes d o w n the n i g h t ­
g o w n w i t h i t s d a i n t y r i b b o n s . 

" A i n ' t i t p u r t y ? " she s a i d , a n d her 
v o i c e a n d her eyes spoke a l l her t h a n k s 
w i t h s u c h s i n c e r i t y a n d p a t h o s t ha t M a r ­
j o r i e was t o u c h e d . T h e n t h e y sat d o w n 
i n f ron t of the fire—a p a i r of s l i m b r o w n 
feet t h a t h a d been b r u i s e d b y m a n y a 
s tone a n d p i e r c e d b y m a n y a t h o r n 
s t r e t c h e d ou t t o a w a r m b l aze side b y side 
w i t h a p a i r of w h i t e s l i m ones t h a t h a d 
been t e n d e r l y g u a r d e d aga ins t b o t h s ince 
the first d a y t h e y h a d t o u c h e d the e a r t h , 
a n d a g o l d e n h e a d t h a t h a d n ev e r been 
w i t h o u t the caress of a t ender h a n d a n d a 
t o u s l e d d a r k one t h a t h a d been b a r e d t o 
s u n a n d w i n d a n d s t o r m — c l o s e toge ther 
for a l o n g t i m e . U n c o n s c i o u s l y M a r j o r i e 
h a d M a v i s t e l l he r m u c h a b o u t J a s o n , j u s t 
as M a v i s w i t h o u t k n o w i n g i t h a d M a r j o r i e 

t e l l her m u c h a b o u t G r a y . M a v i s go t the 
first g o o d - n i g h t k i s s of her l i fe t ha t n i g h t , 
a n d she w e n t to b e d t h i n k i n g of the b lue -
grass b o y ' s w a t c h f u l eyes, l i t t l e cour tes ies , 
a n d h i s s y m p a t h e t i c smi le , j u s t as G r a y , 
r i d i n g h o m e , was t h i n k i n g of the d a r k , 
s h y , l i t t l e m o u n t a i n g i r l w i t h a w a r m g l o w 
of p r o t e c t i o n a b o u t h i s hear t , a n d M a r ­
j o r i e fe l l asleep d r e a m i n g of the m o u n t a i n 
b o y w h o , u n d e r her p r o m i s e , h a d gone 
b a c k homeless to h i s h i l l s . I n t h e m per­
h a p s i t w a s the c a l l of the w o o d s a n d w i l d s 
t h a t h a d l ed the i r p ioneer forefathers l o n g , 
l o n g ago i n t o w o o d s a n d w i l d s , o r per­
haps , af ter a l l , i t w a s o n l y the l i t t l e b l i n d 
g o d s h o o t i n g a r r o w s a t t h e m i n the d a r k . 

A t least w i t h l i t t l e J a s o n one a r r o w h a d 
gone h o m e . A t the fo rks of the r o a d be­
y o n d the c o u n t y - s e a t he t u r n e d no t to­
w a r d h i s g r and fa the r ' s , b u t u p the spur 
a n d o v e r the m o u n t a i n . A n d S t . H i l d a , 
s i t t i n g o n her p o r c h , saw h i m c o m i n g 
a g a i n . H i s face l o o k e d bea ten b u t de­
t e r m i n e d , a n d he s t rode t o w a r d her as 
s t r a igh t a n d s t u r d y as ever . 

" I ' v e come b a c k to s t ay w i t h y e , " he 
s a i d . 

A g a i n she s t a r t e d to m a k e d e n i a l , b u t 
he shook his head . " ' T a i n ' t no u s e — I ' m 
a -go in ' to s t a y th i s t i m e , " he s a id , a n d he 
w a l k e d u p the steps, p u l l i n g t w o or three 
d i r t y b i l l s f r o m his p o c k e t w i t h one h a n d 
a n d u n b u c k l i n g h i s p i s t o l be l t w i t h the 
o ther . 

" M e a n ' m y n a g ' l l w o r k fer ye a n ' I ' l l 
wea r ga l ' s s t o c k i n ' s a n ' a p o k e - b o n n e t 
a n ' do a ga l ' s w o r k , i f y o u ' l l j u s ' - l ' a r n me 
w h u t I w a n t to k n o w . " 

X V 

T H E funera l of o l d H i r a m S u d d u t h , 
M a r j o r i e ' s g r a n d f a t h e r on her m o t h e r ' s 
s ide , was over . T h e o l d m a n h a d been 
l a i d to rest, b y the side of h i s f a the r a n d 
his p ioneer g randfa the r , i n the cedar - f i l l ed 
b u r y i n g - g r o u n d o n the b r o a d f a r m tha t 
h a d be longed i n t u r n to the three i n a n a d ­
j o i n i n g c o u n t y tha t was the last s t rong­
h o l d of c o n s e r v a t i s m i n the b lue-grass 
w o r l d , a n d J o h n B u r n h a m , the s choo l ­
mas te r , who h a d spent the n i g h t w i t h an 
o l d f r i end after the fune ra l , was d r i v i n g 
h o m e . N o t t ha t there h a d no t been m a n y 
changes i n t h a t s t r o n g h o l d , too , b u t t h e y 
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were fewer t h a n e lsewhere a n d u n m o d e r n , 
a n d w h a t e v e r p rof i t was poss ib le t h r o u g h 
these changes was r e a p e d b y m e n of t he 
l a n d l i k e o l d H i r a m a n d n o t b y s t rangers . 
F o r the w a r there , as e lsewhere , h a d done 
i t s d e a d l y w o r k . W i t h the negro q u a r t e r s 
e m p t y , the e lders were too o l d to change 
t he i r w a y s , the y o u n g w o u l d no t accep t 
t he new a n d h a r d c o n d i t i o n s , a n d as m o r t ­
gages s l o w l y ate u p f a r m after f a r m , q u i e t , 
t h r i f t y , h a r d - w o r k i n g o l d H i r a m w o u l d 
g r a d u a l l y t a k e t h e m i n , d e p l e t i n g the o l d 
S t o n e w a l l n e i g h b o r h o o d of i t s f ami l i e s one 
b y one, a n d send ing t h e m W e s t , neve r to 
c o m e b a c k . T h e o l d m a n , J o h n B u r n h a m 
k n e w , h a d b i t t e r l y o p p o s e d the m a r r i a g e 
of his d a u g h t e r w i t h a " s p e n d t h r i f t P e n ­
d l e t o n , " a n d he w o n d e r e d i f n o w the o l d 
m a n ' s w i l l w o u l d show tha t he h a d c a r r i e d 
t h a t o p p o s i t i o n to the g rave . I t was m o r e 
t h a n l i k e l y , for M a r j o r i e ' s fa ther h a d gone 
h is careless, generous , m a g n i f i c e n t w a y i n 
sp i te of the c u r b t ha t the i n h e r i t e d t h r i f t 
a n d i n h e r i t e d pass ion for l a n d i n h i s S u d -
d u t h wife h a d p u t u p o n h i m . O l d H i r a m 
k n e w , m o r e o v e r , the p a r e n t a l pu rpose 
where G r a y a n d M a r j o r i e were c o n c e r n e d , 
a n d i t was no t l i k e l y t ha t he w o u l d t h w a r t 
one g e n e r a t i o n a n d t e m p t the succeed ing 
one to go o n i n i t s reckless w a y . R i g h t 
n o w B u r n h a m k n e w tha t t r o u b l e was i m ­
m i n e n t for G r a y ' s fa ther , a n d he b e g a n 
to w o n d e r w h a t for h i m a n d h i s k i n d 
the e n d w o u l d be, for no change t ha t 
came or was c o m i n g to his b e l o v e d l a n d 
eve r escaped h i s w a t c h f u l eye. F r o m the 
cres t of the C u m b e r l a n d to the y e l l o w 
flood of the O h i o he k n e w t h a t l a n d , a n d 
he l o v e d e v e r y acre of i t , w h e t h e r b lue -
grass, bear-grass , p e a v i n e , or p e n n y r o y a l , 
a n d he k n e w i t s h i s t o r y f r o m D a n i e l B o o n e 
to the l i t t l e B o o n e s w h o s t i l l t r a p p e d s k u n k , 
m i n k , a n d m u s k r a t a n d shot squ i r re l s i n 
the h i l l s w i t h the same o l d r if le , a n d he 
l o v e d i t s p e o p l e — h i s p e o p l e — w h e t h e r 
t h e y wore s i lk a n d s l ippe r s , h o m e s p u n a n d 
b rogans , p a t e n t lea thers a n d b r o a d c l o t h , 
o r c o w h i d e boo t s a n d jeans . A n d n o w se­
r ious t roub les were t h r e a t e n i n g t h e m . A 
n e w m a n w i t h a n e w p o l i t i c a l m e t h o d h a d 
en t e r ed the a rena a n d h a d b o l d l y offered 
a n e l ec t ion b i l l w h i c h , i f passed a n d en­
fo rced , w o u l d create a S t a t e - w i d e r e v o l u ­
t i o n , for i t w o u l d r o b the peop le of l o c a l 
s e l f -gove rnmen t a n d cen t r a l i ze power i n 
t he h a n d s of a t r i u m v i r a t e t h a t w o u l d 

be the c r e a t u r e of h i s g o v e r n m e n t a n d , 
u n d e r the c o n t r o l of no c o u r t or j u r y , the 
s u p r e m e m a s t e r of the S t a t e a n d a b s o l u t e 
m a s t e r of the peop le . A n d B u r n h a m 
k n e w t h a t i n s u c h a c r i s i s t ies of b l o o d , 
k i n s h i p , f r i e n d s h i p , r e l i g i o n , bus iness 
w o u l d c o u n t no m o r e i n t he b lue-grass 
t h a n t h e y d i d d u r i n g the C i v i l W a r , a n d 
t ha t n o w , as t hen , f a the r a n d son , b r o t h e r 
a n d b ro the r , n e i g h b o r a n d n e i g h b o r w o u l d 
each t h i n k a n d ac t for h i m s e l f , t h o u g h the 
house d i v i d e d a g a i n s t i t se l f s h o u l d f a l l to 
r i se no m o r e . N o r w a s t h a t a l l . I n the 
f a rmer ' s fight aga ins t the s t agge r ing c r o p 
o f m o r t g a g e s t h a t h a d s l o w l y s p r u n g u p 
f r o m the long-ago s o w i n g of t he d r a g o n ' s 
t ee th , B u r n h a m s a w w i t h a h e a v y hea r t 
the t e l l i n g s igns of the l a n d ' s s l o w descent 
f r o m the s t r e n g t h of h e m p to the weakness 
of t o b a c c o — t h e r a v a g e of the w o o d l a n d s , 
the i n c o m i n g of the t e n a n t f r o m the r i v e r -
v a l l e y coun t i e s , the scars o n the b e a u t i f u l 
face of the l a n d , the scars o n the b o d y so­
c i a l of the r e g i o n — a n d n o w he k n e w 
a n o t h e r d e a d l i e r c r i s i s , b o t h s o c i a l a n d 
e c o n o m i c , m u s t some d a y c o m e . 

I n the to l l -ga te w a r , l o n g ove r , the l a w 
h a d been m e r e l y a l i t t l e too a w k w a r d a n d 
s low. C o u n t y s e n t i m e n t h a d been a l i t t l e 
l a z y , b u t i t h a d got a c t i v e i n a h u r r y , a n d 
seve ra l g e n t l e m e n , a m o n g t h e m Gray 's 
fa ther , h a d r i d d e n i n t o t o w n a n d depos­
i t e d b i t s of g i l t - s c r o l l e d p a p e r t o be ap­
p r a i s e d a n d t a k e n o v e r b y the c o u n t y , a n d 
the w h o l e p r o b l e m h a d been q u i c k l y 
s o l v e d , b u t the s c h o o l - m a s t e r , l o o k i n g 
b a c k , c o u l d no t h e l p w o n d e r i n g w h a t l a w ­
less seeds the firebrand h a d t hen sowed i n 
the hear t s of the peop le a n d w h a t weeds 
m i g h t no t s p r i n g f r o m those seeds even 
n o w ; for the t r u s t e l emen t of the to l l -ga te 
t r oub l e s h a d been a c c i d e n t a l , u n i n t e n t i o n ­
a l , even u n c o n s c i o u s , u n r e c o g n i z e d , a n d 
n o w the r ea l s p i r i t of a r ea l t r u s t f r o m the 
ou t s ide w o r l d was m a k i n g i t se l f felt . 
C o u r t e o u s emissar ies were s m i l i n g l y fixing 
t h e i r o w n p r i c e o n the K e n t u c k i a n ' s o w n 
t o b a c c o a n d a s su r ing h i m t h a t he no t o n l y 
c o u l d no t get a h i g h e r p r i c e e l sewhere , bu t 
t ha t i f he d e c l i n e d he w o u l d be offered 
less nex t t i m e , w h i c h he w o u l d h a v e to ac­
cep t or he c o u l d n o t sel l at a l l . A n d the 
i n c r e d u l o u s , fierily i n d e p e n d e n t Kentuck¬
ian f o u n d h i s c r o p m y s t e r i o u s l y s h a d o w e d 
o n i t s w a y to the b i g t o w n m a r k e t s , m a r k e d 
w i t h a n i n v i s i b l e " n o l i m e t a n g e r e " ex-
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cept a t the p r i c e t h a t he was offered a t 
h o m e . A n d so he h a d to sel l i t i n a rage at 
j u s t t h a t p r i ce , a n d he w e n t h o m e p u z z l e d 
a n d f i g h t i n g - m a d . If , t h e n , the b lue-grass 
peop le h a d h a n d l e d w i t h the firebrand cor­
po ra t e a g g r a n d i z e m e n t of to l l -ga te owners 
w h o we re n e i g h b o r s a n d f r iends , h o w 
w o u l d t h e y t rea t m e d d l e s o m e in te r fe rence 
f r o m s t rangers? A l r e a d y one cour t eous 
e m i s s a r y i n one c o u n t y h a d fled the peo­
p le ' s w r a t h o n a swi f t t h o r o u g h b r e d , a n d 
B u r n h a m s m i l e d s a d l y to h i m s e l f a n d 
shook his head . 

R o u n d i n g a h i l l , a few m i n u t e s l a t e r , 
the s choo l -mas t e r s aw far a h e a d the a n ­
ces t ra l h o m e of the P e n d l e t o n s , whe re the 
s t e rn o l d h e a d of the house , b u t l a t e l y 
passed i n h i s n i n e t i e t h yea r , h a d w i e l d e d 
p a t r i a r c h a l p o w e r . T h e o l d genera l h a d 
en te red the M e x i c a n w a r a l i e u t e n a n t a n d 
come ou t a co lone l , a n d f r o m the C i v i l 
W a r he h a d emerged a ma jo r -gene ra l . H e 
h a d t w o s o n s — t w i n s — a n d for the t w i n 
b ro the r s he h a d b u i l t t w i n houses o n 
e i the r side of the t u r n p i k e a n d h a d g i v e n 
e a c h f ive h u n d r e d acres of l a n d . A n d 
these houses h a d l i t e r a l l y g r o w n f r o m the 
s o i l , for the so i l h a d g i v e n e v e r y s t i ck of 
t i m b e r i n t h e m a n d e v e r y b r i c k a n d s tone. 
T h e t w i n b ro the r s h a d m a r r i e d sisters, a n d 
t h u s as the resu l t s of those u n i o n s G r a y ' s 
f a the r a n d M a r j o r i e ' s f a the r were d o u b l e 
cous ins , a n d l i k e t w i n b r o t h e r s h a d been 
r ea red , a n d the s choo l -mas t e r m a r v e l l e d 
afresh w h e n he t h o u g h t of the c leavage 
m a d e i n t h a t one f a m i l y b y the t e r r i b l e 
C i v i l W a r . F o r the o l d genera l c a r r i ed b u t 
one of h i s t w i n sons i n t o the C o n f e d e r a c y 
w i t h h i m — t h e o the r w e n t w i t h the U n i o n 
— a n d h i s g randsons , the d o u b l e cous ins , 
w h o were j u s t e n t e r i n g col lege, w e n t no t 
o n l y aga ins t e a c h o ther , b u t each aga ins t 
h i s o w n fa ther , a n d there was the ex t r ao r ­
d i n a r y fact of th ree genera t ions s e r v i n g 
i n the same w a r , c o u s i n aga ins t c o u s i n , 
b r o t h e r aga ins t b r o t h e r , a n d fa ther aga ins t 
son . T h e t w i n b r o t h e r s each gave u p h i s 
life for h i s cause , the cous ins i n t i m e t o o k 
t he i r p laces i n the hea r t of the o l d genera l , 
a n d i n the t w i n houses o n the h i l l s . G r a y ' s 
f a the r m a r r i e d a n a r i s t o c r a t , w h o s u r v i v e d 
the b i r t h of G r a y o n l y a few years , a n d 
M a r j o r i e ' s fa ther d i e d of a n o l d w o u n d b u t 
a y e a r or t w o after she w a s b o r n . A n d 
so the b a l k e d af fec t ion of the o l d m a n 
d r o p p e d d o w n t h r o u g h three genera t ions 

to cent re o n M a r j o r i e , a n d h i s pass iona te 
f a m i l y p r i d e to concen t r a t e o n G r a y . 

N o w the o l d R o m a n was gone , a n d J o h n 
B u r n h a m l o o k e d w i t h s ad eyes a t the las t 
s t r o n g h o l d of h i m a n d h i s k i n d — t h e 
r a m b l i n g o l d house s t uccoed w i t h aged 
b r o w n a n d c o v e r e d w i t h anc i en t v ines , 
k n o t t e d a n d g n a r l e d l i k e a n o l d m a n ' s 
h a n d ; the w a l l s three feet t h i c k a n d b u i l t 
as for a for t , as w a s doub t l e s s the i n t e n t i n 
p ionee r d a y s ; the b i g y a r d of u n m o w n 
b lue-grass a n d filled w i t h cedars a n d for­
est t rees; the n u m e r o u s servants' quarters, 
the spac ious hen-house , the s tables w i t h 
gables a n d l o n g s l o p i n g roofs a n d the 
a r c h e d g a t e w a y to t h e m for the t h o r o u g h ­
breds , u n d e r w h i c h no h y b r i d m u l e or l o w ­
l y w o r k - h o r s e was eve r a l l o w e d to pass ; 
the sp r ing-house w i t h i t s d r i p p i n g green 
w a l l s , the long- s i l en t b l a c k s m i t h - s h o p ; 
the s t i l l w i n d m i l l , a n d o v e r a l l the a t m o s ­
phere of careless , m a g n i f i c e n t l u x u r y a n d 
s low d e c a y ; the s tucco pee led off i n grea t 
pa tches , the s tab le roofs sagg ing , the w i n d ­
m i l l wheel less , the fences f o l l o w i n g the 
l ine of a d r u n k e n m a n ' s w a l k , the trees 
s t o r m - t o r n , a n d the m o u r n f u l cedars h a r p ­
i n g w i t h e v e r y pass ing w i n d a r e q u i e m for 
the g l o r y t h a t w a s gone. A s he l o o k e d , 
the m e m o r y of the o l d m a n ' s fune ra l c ame 
to B u r n h a m — t h e w h i t e o l d face i n the 
c o f f i n — h a u g h t y , nob le , p r o u d , a n d the 
s p i r i t of i t u n c o n q u e r e d even b y d e a t h ; 
the l o n g p rocess ion of car r iages , the s l o w 
w a y to the ceme te ry , the s tops o n t ha t 
w a y , the c r e a k i n g of whee ls a n d harness , 
a n d the awe of i t a l l t o the b o y , G r a y , 
w h o rode w i t h h i m . T h e n the h o s p i t a b l e 
doors of the p r i n c e l y o l d house were c losed 
a n d the p r i n c e l y life t ha t h a d m a d e m e r r y 
for so l o n g w i t h i n i t s w a l l s c ame s h a r p l y 
to an end , a n d i t s t ood n o w , desola te , 
g l o o m y , h a u n t e d , the las t l i n k be tween 
the life t ha t was gone a n d the l i fe t h a t w a s 
n o w b r e a k i n g j u s t ahead . A m i l e o n , the 
t w i n - p i l l a r e d houses of b r i c k j u t t e d f r o m a 
l o n g s w e l l i n g k n o l l o n each side of the 
r o a d . I n each the same s p i r i t h a d l i v e d 
a n d was y e t a l i v e . 

I n G r a y ' s h o m e i t h a d gone on u n ­
c h e c k e d t o w a r d the same t r agedy , b u t i n 
M a r j o r i e ' s the t h r i f t y , qu i e t force of her 
m o t h e r ' s h a n d h a d been i n power , a n d i n 
the l i t t l e g i r l the same force w a s p l a i n . 
H e r fa ther was a P e n d l e t o n of the P e n d l e ­
tons , too , b u t the same gen t le force h a d , 
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w i t h o u t c u r b or c h e c k - r e i n so g u i d e d h i m 
tha t w h i l e he l i v e d , he l e d p r o u d l y w i t h 
neve r a s u s p i c i o n t h a t he w a s b e i n g l e d . 
A n d s ince the d e a t h of G r a y ' s m o t h e r a n d 
M a r j o r i e ' s f a the r each tha t was left h a d 
been f a i t h f u l to the p a r t n e r gone , a n d i n 
sp i te of p r e d i c t i o n a n d goss ip , the c o m ­
m o n n e i g h b o r h o o d p r o p h e c y h a d r e m a i n e d 
u n f i l l e d . 

A m i l e f a r the r o n w a r d , the face of the 
l a n d o n each side c h a n g e d s u d d e n l y a n d 
s h a r p l y a n d b e c a m e p a r k - l i k e . N o t a 
p l o u g h e d acre was v i s i b l e , no t ree- top w a s 
sha t t e r ed , no b r o k e n b o u g h s h u n g d o w n . 
T h e w o r m fence d i s a p p e a r e d a n d neat 
w h i t e l ines flashed d i v i s i o n s of pas tures , 
i t seemed, for m i l e s . A grea t amphitheatri¬
cal r ed b a r n sat o n e v e r y l i t t l e h i l l or a 
grea t r e d r e c t a n g u l a r t o b a c c o b a r n . A 
huge d a i r y was b u i l d i n g of b r i c k . P a d ­
d o c k s a n d s tab les were e v e r y w h e r e , m a c ­
a d a m i z e d roads r a n f r o m the m a i n h i g h ­
w a y t h r o u g h the f ields, a n d o n the h ighes t 
h i l l v i s i b l e s t o o d a grea t v i l l a — a co lossa l 
a r c h i t e c t u r a l s t ranger i n the l a n d — a n d 
B u r n h a m was d r i v i n g b y a r o w of nea t 
r e d cot tages , s t rangers , t oo , i n the l a n d . 
I n the o l d S t o n e w a l l n e i g h b o r h o o d t ha t 
B u r n h a m h a d left , the g r a d u a l d e p o p u ­
l a t i o n a r o u n d o l d H i r a m left h i m a l m o s t 
as a lone as h i s p ioneer g r a n d f a t h e r h a d 
been, a n d the h o m e of the s m a l l f a rmers 
a b o u t h i m h a d been f i l l e d b y the to ­
b a c c o t enan t . F r o m the b i g v i l l a e m a ­
n a t e d a s i m i l a r force w i t h a s i m i l a r t en ­
d e n c y , b u t o l d H i r a m , c o m p a r e d w i t h o l d 
M o r t o n Sande r s , w a s as a s l o w fire to a 
l i g h t n i n g - b o l t . Sande r s was f r o m the 
E a s t , h a d u n l i m i t e d w e a l t h , a n d l o v e d race 
horses. P u r c h a s i n g a f a r m for t h e m , the 
S a x o n v i r u s i n h i s K e n t u c k y b l o o d for 
l a n d h a d g o t t e n h o l d of h i m a n d he, too , 
h a d s t a r t ed d e p o p u l a t i n g the c o u n t r y ; 
o n l y where o l d H i r a m b o u g h t rods , he 
b o u g h t acres ; a n d where H i r a m bagged 
the s m a l l f a r m e r for g a m e , Sande r s g u n n e d 
for the a r i s t oc r a t as w e l l . I t was for S a n ­
ders t ha t C o l o n e l P e n d l e t o n h a d gone to 
the m o u n t a i n s l o n g ago to gobb le c o a l 
l ands . I t was to h i m tha t the roof o v e r 
l i t t l e J a s o n ' s h e a d a n d the e a r t h u n d e r h i s 
feet h a d been s o l d , a n d the s choo l -mas t e r 
s m i l e d a l i t t l e b i t t e r l y w h e n he t u r n e d at 
las t i n t o a ga te a n d d r o v e t o w a r d a s t a t e l y 
o l d h o m e i n the m i d s t of anc ien t cedars , 
for he was t h i n k i n g of the l i t t l e m o u n t a i n ­

eer a n d of the l e t t e r S t . H i l d a h a d sent 
h i m y e a r s ago. 

" J a s o n h a s c o m e b a c k , " she w r o t e , 
' " t o l e a r n some way o ' g i t t i n ' h i s l a n d 
b a c k . ' " 

F o r the s choo l -mas t e r ' s re f lec t ions d u r ­
i n g h i s l o n g d r i v e h a d no t been w h o l l y i m ­
p e r s o n a l . W i t h h i s o w n f a m i l y there h a d 
been the same change , the s ame pas s ing , 
the w o r k i n g s of the same force i n the same 
remorseless w a y , a n d to h i m , t o o , t he 
same d o o m h a d c o m e . T h e h o m e to 
w h i c h he was d r i v i n g h a d been h i s , b u t i t 
was M o r t o n Sande r s ' s n o w . H i s b r o t h e r 
l i v e d there as m a n a g e r of Sande r s ' s flocks, 
herds , a n d acres , a n d i n the house of h i s 
fa thers the s choo l -mas t e r n o w p a i d his 
o w n b r o t h e r for h i s b o a r d . 

X V I 

T H E b o y w a s c u r l e d u p o n the rear seat 
of the s m o k i n g - c a r . H i s face w a s u p t u r n e d 
to the g la re of l i g h t a b o v e h i m , the t r a i n 
b u m p e d , j e r k e d , a n d s w a y e d ; s m o k e a n d 
dus t r o l l e d i n at the o p e n w i n d o w a n d c i n ­
ders s t u n g h i s face, b u t he s lept as peace­
f u l l y as t h o u g h he were i n one of the huge 
fea ther beds a t h i s g r a n d f a t h e r ' s house— 
slept u n t i l the c o n d u c t o r shook h i m by 
the shou lde r , w h e n he o p e n e d h i s eyes, 
g r u n t e d , a n d c losed t h e m a g a i n . T h e 
t r a i n s t o p p e d , a b r a k e m a n y a n k e d h i m 
r o u g h l y to h i s feet, p u t a c h e a p sui t -case 
i n t o h i s h a n d , a n d p u s h e d h i m , s t i l l d a z e d , 
i n t o the c h i l l m o r n i n g a i r . T h e t r a i n 
r u m b l e d o n a n d left h i m b l i n k i n g i n t o a 
l a n t e r n h e l d u p to h i s face, bu t he d i d 
no t l o o k p r o m i s i n g as a h o t e l guest , a n d 
the d a r k e y p o r t e r t u r n e d a b r u p t l y a n d the 
b o y y a w n e d l o n g a n d d e e p l y , w i t h his 
a r m s s t r e t c h e d a b o v e h i s h e a d , d r o p p e d 
o n the f ros ty ba r s of a b a g g a g e - t r u c k a n d 
rose a g a i n s h i v e r i n g . C o c k s were c r o w i n g , 
l i g h t was s h o w i n g i n the east , the sea of 
m i s t t ha t he w e l l k n e w was a b o u t h i m , 
bu t no m o u n t a i n s l o o m e d a b o v e i t , a n d 
S t . H i l d a ' s p r i z e p u p i l , J a s o n H a w n , w o k e 
s h a r p l y a t l a s t w i t h a t i n g l i n g t h a t wen t 
f r o m h e a d t o foot . O n c e m o r e he was i n 
the l a n d of the b lue-grass , h i s j o u r n e y was 
a l m o s t ove r , a n d i n a few h o u r s he w o u l d 
p u t h i s conf iden t feet o n a n e w l e v e l a n d 
m a r c h o n u p w a r d . G r a d u a l l y , as the l a d 
p a c e d the p l a t f o r m , the m i s t t h i n n e d a n d 
the ou t l i ne s of t h i n g s c a m e ou t . A m y s ­
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t e r ious d a r k b u l k h i g h i n the a i r s h o w e d 
as a w a t e r - t a n k , roofs , n e w to m o u n t a i n 
eyes j u t t e d u p w a r d , trees so f t ly emerged , 
a desola te d u s t y street o p e n e d before h i m , 
a n d the c o c k s c r o w e d o n l u s t i l y a l l a r o u n d 
h i m a n d f r o m fa rm-houses far a w a y . T h e 
c r o w i n g m a d e h i m h u n g r y , a n d he w e n t t o 
the l i g h t of a l i t t l e ea t ing-house a n d a s k e d 
the p r i ce of the t h i n g s he saw o n the c o u n ­
ter there , b u t the p r i c e w a s too h i g h . H e 
shook h i s h e a d a n d w e n t ou t , b u t h is pangs 
were so k e e n t ha t he w e n t b a c k for a c u p 
of coffee a n d a h a r d - b o i l e d egg, a n d t hen 
he h e a r d the c o m i n g t h u n d e r of h i s t r a i n . 
T h e s u n was r i s i n g as he sped o n t h r o u g h 
the b r e a k i n g m i s t t o w a r d the b lue-grass 
t o w n t h a t i n p ioneer d a y s was k n o w n as 
the A t h e n s of the W e s t . I n a few m i n u t e s 
t he t r a i n s l a c k e n e d i n m i d a i r a n d on a 
c l o u d of m i s t b e t w e e n j u t t i n g cliffs , i t 
seemed, a n d the s t a r t l e d l a d , l o o k i n g far 
d o w n t h r o u g h i t , s aw a w i n d i n g y e l l o w 
l i g h t , a n d he w a s r u s h i n g t h r o u g h a u t u m n 
fields aga in before he r ea l i zed t ha t the y e l ­
l o w l i g h t was the K e n t u c k y R i v e r s u r g i n g 
d o w n f r o m the h i l l s . B a c k u p the s t r e am 
su rged h i s memor i e s , m a k i n g h i m f a i n t 
w i t h homes i cknes s , for i t was the last 
l i n k t h a t b o u n d h i m to the m o u n t a i n s . 
B u t b o t h h o m e a n d h i l l s were b e h i n d h i m 
n o w , a n d he s h o o k h i m s e l f s h a r p l y a n d 
los t h i m s e l f a g a i n i n the fields of grass a n d 
g r a i n , the g r a z i n g s tock a n d the fences, 
houses, a n d ba rns t h a t ree led pas t h i s 
w i n d o w . S t e v e H a w n m e t h i m at the s ta ­
t i o n w i t h a r a t t l e - t r a p b u g g y a n d s ta red 
at h i m l o n g a n d h a r d . 

" I ' d h a r d l y k n o w e d y e — y o u ' v e g r o w e d 
l i k e a w e e d . " 

" H o w ' s the f o l k s ? " a s k e d J a s o n . 
" S t i r r i n ' . " 
S i l e n t l y t h e y r a t t l e d d o w n the street , 

each side of w h i c h w a s l i n e d w i t h b i g w a g ­
ons l o a d e d w i t h t o b a c c o a n d c o v e r e d w i t h 
c o t t o n c l o t h — t h e r e seemed to be h u n ­
dreds of t h e m . 

" H e l l ' s a - c o m i n ' a b o u t t ha t t e rbacce r 
u p h e r e , " s a id S t e v e . 

" H e l l ' s a - c o m i n ' i n the m o u n t a i n s i f 
t h a t r o b b e r u p here steals the nex t elec­
t i o n , " s a id J a s o n , a n d S t eve l o o k e d u p 
q u i c k l y a n d w i t h some uneasiness . H e 
h i m s e l f h a d h e a r d v a g u e l y t ha t s o m e b o d y , 
somewhere , a n d i n some w a y h a d r o b b e d 
h i s o w n p a r t y of t he i r r i g h t s a n d w o u l d go 
o n r o b b i n g at the p o l l s , b u t th i s n e w J a s o n 

seemed to k n o w a l l a b o u t i t , so S teve n o d ­
d e d w i s e l y . 

" Y e s , m y f e l l e r . " 
T h r o u g h t o w n t h e y d r o v e , a n d w h e n 

t h e y s t a r t e d ou t i n t o the c o u n t r y t hey 
m e t more wagons of t o b a c c o c o m i n g i n . 

" H o w ' s the fo lks i n the m o u n t a i n s ? " 
" A b o u t the same as u s u a l , " s a id the 

b o y . " G r a n d p a p ' s p o o r l y . T h e w a r ' s 
o v e r jus t n o w — f o l k s 'r' b u s y m a k i n ' 
m o n e y . U n c l e A r c h ' s s t i l l t a k i n ' u p 
op t i ons . T h e r a i l r o a d ' s c o m i n ' u p the 
r i v e r " — t h e l ad ' s face d a r k e n e d — " a n ' 
l a n d ' s s e l l i n ' fer three t i m e s as m u c h as 
y o u s o l d m e ou t f e r . " 

S teve ' s face d a r k e n e d too , b u t he was 
s i len t . 

" F o u n d ou t y i t w h o k i l l e d y o ' d a d d y ? " 
J a s o n ' s answer was shor t . 
" I f I h a d I w o u l d n ' t t e l l y o u . " 
" M u s t be p u r t y g o o d shot n o w ? " 
" I h a i n ' t shot a p i s t o l off fer four y e a r , " 

s a id the l a d a g a i n s h o r t l y , a n d S t e v e 
s ta red . 

" W h u t d e v i l m i n t are y o u i n u p here 
n o w ? " a s k e d J a s o n c a l m l y a n d w i t h no 
appa ren t no t ice of the s tar t S t eve gave . 

" W h o ' s been a - t e l l i n ' y o u l ies a b o u t 
m e ? " a sked S teve w i t h a n g r y s u s p i c i o n . 

" I h a i n ' t heerd a w o r d , " s a i d J a s o n 
c o o l l y . " I bet y o u b u r n e d t ha t to l l -ga te 
the m o r n i n g I left here. T h a r ' s d e v i l -
m i n t g o i n ' o n e v e r y w h a r , a n ' i f there 's 
a n y a r o u n d y o u I k n o w y o u c a n ' t keep 
ou t o' i t . " 

S t eve l a u g h e d w i t h relief. 
" Y o u can ' t g i t a w a y w i t h d e v i l m i n t 

here l i k e y o u c a n i n the m o u n t a i n s , a n ' 
I ' m ' t e n d i n ' to m y o w n bus ines s . " 

J a s o n m a d e no c o m m e n t a n d S teve 
w e n t o n : 

" I ' v e p a i d fer t h i s hoss a n ' b u g g y a n ' I 
got t h i n g s h u n g u p a t h o m e a n ' a leetle 
m o n e y i n the b a n k , a n ' y o ' m a says she 
w o u l d n ' t go b a c k to the m o u n t a i n s fer 
n o t h i n ' . " 

" H o w ' s M a v i s ? " a sked J a s o n a b r u p t l y . 
" R e c k o n y o u w o u l d n ' t k n o w her . She ' s 

a l ' a y s r u n n i n ' a r o u n ' w i t h t h a t P e n d l e t o n 
b o y a n ' g a l , a n ' she's c h u c k f u l l o' new­
fang led no t ions . She ' s the pu r t i e s t ga l I 
ever seed, a n ' , " he a d d e d s l y l y , " l o o k s 
l i k e tha t P e n d l e t o n b o y ' s p l u m c r a z y 
' b o u t he r . " 

J a s o n m a d e no answer a n d s h o w e d no 
s ign of in teres t , m u c h less j ea lousy , a n d 
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y e t t h o u g h he was t h i n k i n g of the P e n d l e ­
t o n g i r l a n d w a n t e d to ask some q u e s t i o n 
a b o u t her , a l i t t l e i n c o n s i s t e n t r a n k l i n g 
s t a r t e d deep w i t h i n h i m at the news of 
M a v i s ' s d i s l o y a l t y to h i m . T h e y were 
a p p r o a c h i n g the lane t h a t l e d to S t e v e ' s 
house n o w , a n d b e y o n d the b i g t w i n houses 
were v i s i b l e . 

" Y o " U n c l e A r c h ' s been here a g o o d 
d e a l , a n ' he 's t u k a p o w e r f u l f a n c y to M a ­
v i s a n ' he 's g o i n ' to send her to the s ame 
col lege s choo l i n t o w n w h a r y o u ' r e g o i n ' . 
M a r j o r i e a n d G r a y is a -go in ' t h a r too , I 
r e c k o n . " 

J a son ' s hear t bea t fast a t these w o r d s . 
G r a y h a d the s ta r t of h i m , bu t he w o u l d 
g i v e the blue-grass b o y a race n o w i n s ch o o l 
a n d w i t h o u t . A s t h e y t u r n e d i n t o the 
l ane , he c o u l d see the w o o d s — c o u l d a l ­
m o s t see the tree a r o u n d w h i c h he h a d c i r ­
c l ed d r u n k , r a g i n g , a n d s h o o t i n g h i s p i s t o l , 
a n d h i s face b u r n e d w i t h the m e m o r y . 
A n d o v e r i n the h o l l o w he h a d m e t M a r ­
jo r i e o n her p o n y , a n d he c o u l d see t he 
tears i n her eyes, hea r her v o i c e , a n d feel 
the c lasp of he r h a n d a g a i n . T h o u g h 
ne i the r k n e w i t , a new life h a d s t a r t e d for 
h i m there a n d then . H e h a d k e p t h i s 
p r o m i s e a n d he w o n d e r e d if she w o u l d re­
m e m b e r a n d be g l a d . 

H i s m o t h e r was o n the p o r c h , w a i t i n g 
a n d w a t c h i n g for h i m , w i t h one h a n d s h a d ­
i n g her eyes. She r u s h e d for the gate , a n d 
w h e n he s t epped s l o w l y f r o m the b u g ­
g y she g a v e a look of w o n d e r i n g surpr i se 
a n d p r i d e , bu r s t i n t o tears, a n d for t he 
f irs t t i m e i n her life t h r e w her a r m s a r o u n d 
h i m a n d k i s sed h i m , to his great confus ion 
a n d shame . I n the d o o r w a y s tood a t a l l , 
s lender g i r l w i t h a mass of b l a c k h a i r , a n d 
she. too, w i t h s h i n i n g eyes r u s h e d t o w a r d 
h i m , s t o p p i n g d e f i a n t l y shor t w i t h i n a few 
feet of h i m w h e n she m e t h i s c o o l , c lea r 
gaze, a n d , w i t h o u t even s p e a k i n g h i s 
n a m e , h e l d ou t her h a n d . T h e n w i t h i n ­
t u i t i v e s u s p i c i o n she flashed a look at 
S t eve a n d k n e w tha t h i s t ongue h a d been 
w a g g i n g . She flushed a n g r i l y , bu t w i t h 
f e m i n i n e swif tness c a u g h t her los t po ise 
a n d l i f t i n g her head , s m i l e d . 

" I w o u l d n ' t ' a ' k n o w n y e , " she sa id . 
" A n ' I w o u l d n ' t ' a ' k n o w n y o u , " s a i d 

J a s o n . 
T h e g i r l s a i d no m o r e , a n d the fa ther 

l o o k e d at h i s d a u g h t e r a n d the m o t h e r a t 
her son , p u z z l e d b y the d o m e s t i c t r a g e d y 

so c o m m o n i n t h i s l a n d of ours , w h e r e the 
gates of o p p o r t u n i t y s w i n g wide for the 
pa s s ing o n of the y o u n g . B u t of the t w o 
S t e v e H a w n w a s the m o r e p u z z l e d a n d u n ­
easy, for J a s o n , l i k e h imse l f , was a p r o d ­
uc t of the h i l l s a n d h a d h a d less chance 
t h a n e v e n he t o k n o w the o u t s i d e w o r l d . 

T h e o lde r m o u n t a i n e e r w o r e s tore 
c lo thes , bu t so d i d J a s o n . H e h a d gone 
to mee t the b o y , se l f -assured a n d w i t h the 
p u r p o s e of p a t r o n a g e a n d counse l , a n d he 
h a d m e t m o r e assurance t h a n h i s o w n a n d 
a c a l m a i r of s u p e r i o r i t y t h a t w a s t r o u b ­
l i n g to S t eve ' s p r i d e . T h e m o t h e r , a l w a y s 
apo loge t i c o n a c c o u n t of the one grea t ac t 
of i n ju s t i c e she h a d d o n e he r son , fel t awe 
as she l o o k e d , a n d as he r p r i d e g r ew she 
b e c a m e ab j ec t a n d the b o y a c c e p t e d the 
a t t i t u d e of e a c h as h i s j u s t due . B u t 
o n M a v i s the w a v e of h i s in f luence b r o k e 
as o n a r o c k . She w a s as m u c h changed 
f r o m the M a v i s he h a d l a s t seen as she 
was a t t h a t t i m e f r o m the l i t t l e M a v i s of 
the h i l l s , a n d he felt he r eyes sea rch ing 
h i m f r o m h e a d to foot j u s t as she h a d done 
t h a t l o n g ago t i m e w h e n he saw her first 
i n the h u n t i n g - f i e l d . H e k n e w t h a t n o w 
she w a s c o m p a r i n g h i m w i t h e v e n h igher 
s t a n d a r d s t h a n she w a s t h e n , a n d tha t 
n o w , as t h e n , he w a s f a l l i n g shor t , a n d he 
l o o k e d u p s u d d e n l y a n d c a u g h t he r eyes 
w i t h a g r i m , con f iden t l i t t l e s m i l e tha t 
m a d e her shi f t her gaze c o n f u s e d l y . She 
m o v e d n e r v o u s l y i n her c h a i r a n d her 
cheeks b e g a n to b u r n . A n d S t e v e t a l k e d 
o n — v o l u b l y for h i m — w h i l e the m o t h e r 
t h r e w i n a t i m i d h o m e s i c k q u e s t i o n to J a ­
son n o w a n d t h e n a b o u t s o m e t h i n g i n the 
m o u n t a i n s , a n d M a v i s k e p t s t i l l a n d l o o k e d 
at the b o y no more . B y a n d b y the two 
w o m e n wen t to t h e i r w o r k a n d J a s o n f o l ­
l o w e d S t e v e a b o u t the l i t t l e p l ace to l o o k 
at the c o w a n d a few p ig s a n d at the gar­
den a n d u p o v e r t he h i l l t o the t obacco 
p a t c h t h a t S t e v e w a s t e n d i n g o n shares 
w i t h C o l o n e l P e n d l e t o n . A f t e r d i n n e r 
M a v i s d i s a p p e a r e d , a n d the s t e p m o t h e r 
r e c k o n e d she h a d gone o v e r to see M a r ­
j o r i e P e n d l e t o n — " s h e w a s a l ' a y s a -go in ' 
o v e r t h a r " — a n d i n the m i d d l e of the af­
t e r n o o n the b o y w a n d e r e d a i m l e s s l y f o r t h 
i n t o the b lue-grass fields. 

S p r i n g green the fields were , a n d the 
w o o d s , b u t s c a r c e l y t o u c h e d b y the b l i g h t 
of a u t u m n , were g r a y as u s u a l f r o m the 
l i m e s t o n e t u r n p i k e , w h i c h , w h e n he c rossed 
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i t , w a s ank l e -deep i n dus t . A c l o u d of y e l ­
l o w bu t t e r f l i e s fluttered c r a z i l y before h i m 
i n a s u n l i g h t t h a t was h a r d l y less g o l d e n , 
a n d w h e n he c l i m b e d the fence a r a b b i t 
l e a p e d b e n e a t h h i m a n d d a r t e d i n t o a 
p a t c h of i r on -weeds . I n s t i n c t i v e l y he 
l e a p e d af ter i t , c r a s h i n g t h r o u g h the p u r ­
p le c r o w n s , a n d as s u d d e n l y s t o p p e d at the 
fool ishness of p u r s u i t w h e n he h a d left 
h is p i s t o l i n h i s sui t -case , a n d w i t h an o t h e r 
sha rp m e m o r y of the r a b b i t h u n t he h a d 
e n c o u n t e r e d w h e n he m a d e h i s first ap­
pea rance i n t h a t l a n d . H a l f u n c o n s c i o u s ­
l y t h e n his t h o u g h t s t u r n e d h i m t h r o u g h 
the w o o d s a n d t h r o u g h a pas tu re t o w a r d 
the t w i n h o m e s of the P e n d l e t o n s , a n d o n 
the t o p of the nex t h i l l he c o u l d see t h e m 
o n t he i r w o o d e d e m i n e n c e s — c o u l d even 
see the s t i le where he h a d h a d h i s l a s t 
v i s i o n of M a r j o r i e , a n d he d r o p p e d i n the 
t h i c k grass, l o o k i n g l o n g a n d h a r d a n d 
w o n d e r i n g . 

A r o u n d the corner of the y a r d fence a 
negro appea red l e a d i n g a p r a n c i n g i r o n -
g r a y horse , the f ront doors opened , a t a l l 
g i r l i n a b l a c k r i d i n g - h a b i t c ame s w i f t l y 
d o w n the w a l k , a n d a m o m e n t l a te r the 
i r o n - g r a y was b e a r i n g her a t a swif t g a l l o p 
t o w a r d the t u r n p i k e ga te . A s she d i s a p ­
p e a r e d o v e r a green s u m m i t , h i s hea r t 
s t o o d q u i t e s t i l l . C o u l d t h a t t a l l w o m a n 
be the l i t t l e g i r l w h o , w i t h a tear , a t r e m o r 
of the v o i c e , a n d a t o u c h of the h a n d , h a d 
s w e r v e d h i m f r o m the bea ten p a t h of a 
c e n t u r y ? M a v i s h a d g r o w n , he h i m s e l f 
h a d g r o w n — a n d , of course , M a r j o r i e , too , 
h a d g r o w n . H e began to w o n d e r w h e t h e r 
she w o u l d recol lec t h i m , w o u l d k n o w h i m 
w h e n he m e t her face to face, w o u l d re­
m e m b e r the p r o m i s e she h a d a s k e d a n d he 
h a d g i v e n , a n d i f she w o u l d be p leased to 
k n o w tha t he h a d k e p t i t . I n the pass ing 
yea r s the b o y h a d a c t u a l l y los t s ight of 
he r as flesh a n d b l o o d , for she h a d become 
e n s h r i n e d a m o n g h i s d r e a m s b y n i g h t a n d 
h i s d r eams b y d a y , a m o n g the v i s i ons h i s 
s o u l h a d seen w h e n he h a d sat u n d e r the 
o l d c i r c u i t r i d e r a n d h e a r d p i c t u r e d the 
g lor ies of the b lessed w h e n m o r t a l s s h o u l d 
m i n g l e w i t h the s h i n i n g hosts o n h i g h ; a n d 
a b o v e even S t . H i l d a , o n the v e r y p i n n a ­
cle of his n e w - b o r n a n d e v e r - g r o w i n g a m ­
b i t i o n s , M a r j o r i e sat e n t h r o n e d a n d a lone . 
L i g h t w a s a l l he r e m e m b e r e d of he r—the 
l i g h t of her eyes a n d of her h a i r — y e s , and 
t h a t one t o u c h of her h a n d . H i s hear t 

t u r n e d to w a t e r a t the t h o u g h t of seeing 
her a g a i n a n d his legs were t r e m b l i n g 
w h e n he rose t o s ta r t b a c k t h r o u g h the 
fields. A n o t h e r r a b b i t s p r a n g f r o m i t s 
b e d i n a tuf t of grass, b u t he sca rce ly p a i d 
a n y heed to i t . W h e n he crossed the 
creek a m u s k r a t w a s l e i su r e ly s w i m m i n g 
for i t s hole i n the o the r b a n k , a n d he d i d 
no t even p i c k u p a s tone to t h r o w at i t , 
b u t w a l k e d o n d r e a m i n g t h r o u g h the 
woods . A s he was a b o u t to emerge f r o m 
t h e m he h e a r d vo ices a h e a d of h i m , h i g h -
p i t c h e d a n d a n g r y , a n d w i t h the c a u t i o n 
of h i s race he s l i p p e d f o r w a r d a n d s topped , 
l i s t e n i n g . I n a t o b a c c o p a t c h o n the edge 
of the w o o d s S t eve H a w n h a d s t o p p e d 
w o r k a n d was l e a n i n g o n the fence. Seat­
ed o n i t was one of the s m a l l f a rmers of 
the n e i g h b o r h o o d . T h e y were no t q u a r ­
r e l l i n g , a n d the b o y c o u l d h a r d i y be l ieve 
h i s ears. 

" H e ' l l h a v e t w o of h i s judges to y o u r 
one at e v e r y e lec t ion b o o t h i n the S ta te . 
H e ' l l s tea l e v e r y p r e c i n c t a n d h e ' l l be set-
t i n ' i n the g o v e r n o r ' s c h a i r as sure as y o u 
are s t a n d i n g here. I ' m a D e m o c r a t , b u t 
I ' v e been h a l f a R e p u b l i c a n eve r s ince 
th i s f ree-s i lver fool ishness came u p , a n d 
I ' m go ing to v o t e agains t h i m . N o w , 
a l l y o u m o u n t a i n people are R e p u b l i c a n s , 
b u t y o u m i g h t as w e l l a l l be D e m o c r a t s . 
Y o u h a v e n ' t got a chance on ea r th . W h a t 
are y o u g o i n ' to do a b o u t i t ? " 

S teve H a w n shook his head he lp less ly , 
b u t J a s o n saw h is huge h a n d g r i p his to­
bacco kn i f e a n d h i s o w n b l o o d beat i n d i g ­
n a n t l y a t h is t emples . T h e f a rmer t h r e w 
one leg b a c k o v e r the fence. 

" T h e r e ' l l be h e l l to p a y w h e n the d a y 
c o m e s , " he s a id , a n d he s t rode a w a y w h i l e 
the m o u n t a i n e e r l e aned mot ion le s s o n the 
fence w i t h h i s g r i p o n the kn i f e u n r e l a x e d . 

N o i s e l e s s l y the b o y made h i s w a y 
t h r o u g h the edge of the w o o d s a n d ou t u n ­
der the b r o w of a h i l l a n d wen t o n h i s rest­
less w a y u p the b a n k of the creek t o w a r d 
S teve ' s h o m e . W h e n he t u r n e d t o w a r d 
the t u r n p i k e he f o u n d t h a t he h a d passed 
the house a q u a r t e r of a m i l e , a n d he 
whee led b a c k d o w n the creek, a n d where 
the m o u t h of the lane opened f r o m the 
r o a d he d r o p p e d i n a spot of sun l igh t o n 
the crest of a l i t t l e cliff, h i s legs w e a r y , b u t 
h i s b r a i n s t i l l t i r e less ly a t w o r k . T h e s e 
people of the blue-grass were no t o n l y r o b ­
b i n g h i m a n d his people of the i r l a n d s , b u t 
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of t he i r p o l i t i c a l b i r t h r i g h t as w e l l . T h e 
fact t ha t the f a r m e r was o n his s ide b u t 
h e l p e d m a k e the b o y k n o w it was t r u t h , 
a n d the r e sen tmen t s t ha t were a l w a y s 
b u r n i n g , l i k e a b e d of coals , deep w i t h i n 
h i m , s p r a n g i n t o flames a g a i n . T h e s h a d ­
ows l e n g t h e n e d s w i f t l y a b o u t h i m a n d 
c losed o v e r h i m , a n d then the a i r g r e w 
c h i l l . A b r u p t l y he rose a n d s tood r i g i d , 
for fa r u p the lane , a n d c o m i n g o v e r a 
l i t t l e h i l l , he s a w the figure of a m a n l ead­
i n g a b l a c k horse a n d b y his s ide t he 
figure of a w o m a n — b o t h v i s i b l e for a 
m o m e n t before t h e y d i s a p p e a r e d b e h i n d 
the bushes t h a t l i n e d the lane . W h e n 
t h e y were v i s i b l e a g a i n , J a s o n saw tha t 
t h e y were a b o y a n d a g i r l , a n d w h e n 
t h e y once m o r e c a m e i n t o v i e w at a b e n d 
of the lane a n d s t o p p e d he saw t h a t the 
g i r l , w i t h her face d o w n c a s t , was M a v i s . 
W h i l e t h e y s tood the b o y s u d d e n l y pu t 
h i s a r m a r o u n d her, bu t she e l u d e d h i m 
a n d fled to the fence, a n d w i t h a l a u g h 
he c l i m b e d o n h i s horse a n d c a m e d o w n 
the lane . I n a b u r n i n g rage J a s o n s t a r t e d 
to d r o p d o w n the cliff a n d p u l l the i n ­
t ruder , w h o e v e r he was , f r o m h i s horse, 
a n d then he saw M a v i s , g o i n g s w i f t l y 
t h r o u g h the fields, t u r n a n d w a v e her 
h a n d . T h a t s t o p p e d h i m s t i l l — h e c o u l d 
not p u n i s h where there was a p p a r e n t l y no 
offence—so w i t h su l l en eyes he w a t c h e d 

the m o u t h of the l ane g i v e up a tal l lad on 
a b l a c k t h o r o u g h b r e d , h is ha t i n his h a n d 
a n d h i s h a n d s o m e face s t i l l l a u g h i n g and 
s t i l l t u r n e d for a n o t h e r g l i m p s e of the g i r l . 
A n o t h e r h a n d - w a v e c a m e f r o m M a v i s at 
the edge of the w o o d s a n d g l o w e r i n g J a s o n 
s t o o d in f u l l v i e w unseen a n d w a t c h e d 
G r a y P e n d l e t o n go t h u n d e r i n g past h i m 
d o w n the r o a d . 

M a v i s h a d no t gone to see M a r j o r i e — 
she h a d s n e a k e d a w a y to mee t G r a y ; his 
l i p s c u r l e d c o n t e m p t u o u s l y — M a v i s was a 
sneak a n d so w a s Gray P e n d l e t o n . T h e n 
a t h o u g h t s t r u c k h i m — w h y was M a v i s 
b e h a v i n g l i k e a b r u s h - g i r l t h i s w a y , a n d 
w h y d i d n ' t G r a y go to see her i n her o w n 
h o m e , o p e n a n d a b o v e b o a r d , l i k e a m a n ? 
T h e c u r l of the b o y ' s l i p s s e t t l ed i n t o a 
s t r a i g h t , g r i m l i ne , a n d once m o r e he 
t u r n e d s l o w l y d o w n the s t r e a m tha t he 
m i g h t a p p r o a c h S t e v e ' s house f r o m an­
o the r d i r e c t i o n . H a l f a n h o u r l a t e r , w h e n 
he c l i m b e d the t u r n p i k e fence, he h e a r d 
the g a l l o p of i r o n - s h o d feet a n d he saw 
b e a r i n g d o w n o n h i m a n i r o n - g r a y horse. 
I t was M a r j o r i e . H e k n e w her f r o m afar ; 
he g r i p p e d the r a i l b e n e a t h h i m a n d his 
hea r t seemed a l m o s t to s top . She was 
l o o k i n g h i m fu l l i n the face n o w , a n d t h e n , 
w i t h a n o d a n d a s m i l e she w o u l d h a v e 
g i v e n a beggar or a t r a m p , she swep t 
h i m by. 

(To be continued.) 

A L A S T F A V O R 
By Martha Gilbert D i c k i n s o n Bianchi 

S P E A K l o w e r — d o not w a k e 
T h i s h u r r y i n g heart of mine 

T h a t ai led the l ive long day. 
A n d l i s ten ing tense for thine, 

R e m e m b e r e d scarce to beat! 
Step ghos t l i e r—do not st ir 

Forgo t ten miseries. 
C o m e thou no nearer her. 

S t i l l , and appeased at last, 
B y every s ign she sleeps— 

F o r s a k e n of desire. 
A l a s , the s l u m b e r i n g deeps 

W i l l t remble 'neath thy v o i c e — 
T h y faintest w h i s p e r i n g break 

H e r ca lm's f ra i l ba r r ie r . 
A h , g o ! she sha l l not w a k e ! 



T H A T O L D - T I M E P L A C E 

By John Galsworthy 

"Yes, suh—here we are at that o l d - t i m e p l a c e ! " 
A n d ou r d a r k d r i v e r d r e w 
u p h i s l i t t l e v i c t o r i a 

T h r o u g h the open door ­
w a y , i n t o a d i m c a v e r n of r u i n e d house , 
w e passed . T h e m i l d e w a n d d i r t , the 
d a r k , d e n u d e d dankness of t h a t o l d hos te l , 
r o t t i n g d o w n w i t h d a m p a n d t i m e ! 

A n d o u r gu ide , the t a l l , t h i n , g r a y -
h a i r e d d a m e , w h o c a m e f o r w a r d w i t h 
s u c h n a t i v e ease, a n d m o v e d before us, 
t o u c h i n g th i s fungused w a l l , t h a t r u s t i n g 
s t a i r w a y , a n d t e l l i n g , as i t were, no one, 
i n her soft, s l o w speech, t h i n g s t h a t a n y 
one c o u l d see—what a s t range a n d f i t t i n g 
figure! 

Be fo re the s m e l l of the deser ted, o o z i n g 
r o o m s , before t ha t o l d c rea tu re l e a d i n g us 
o n a n d o n , negl igent of a l l o u r ques t ions 
a n d t a l k i n g to the a i r , as t h o u g h we were 
no t , we felt s u c h d i s c o m f o r t t ha t we soon 
m a d e t o go ou t a g a i n i n t o s u c h freshness 
as there was o n t h a t d a y of d i s m a l heat . 
T h e n r e a l i z i n g , i t seemed, t h a t she was 
l o s ing us , ou r o l d gu ide t u r n e d ; for the 
first t i m e l o o k i n g i n o u r faces, she s m i l e d , 
a n d s a i d i n her sweet, w e a k v o i c e , l i k e the 
s o u n d f r o m the s t r ings of a sp inne t l o n g 
u n p l a y e d o n : " D o n ' y o u w a h n d to see 
the d o m e - r o o m : a n ' a l l the o the r r ooms 
r i g h t here, of th i s o l d - t i m e p l a c e ? " 

A g a i n those w o r d s ! W e h a d no t the 
hear t s to d i s a p p o i n t her. A n d as we f o l ­
l o w e d o n a n d o n , a l o n g the m o u l d e r i n g 
co r r i do r s a n d rooms where the b l a c k peel ­
i n g papers h u n g l i k e s ta lac t i t es , the d o m ­
inance of o u r senses g r a d u a l l y d r o p p e d 
f r o m us, a n d w i t h ou r souls we saw i t s 
s o u l — t h e sou l of th i s o l d - t i m e p l a c e ; th is 
m u s t e r i n g house of the o l d S o u t h , be­
reft of a l l b u t ghosts , a n d the g r a y p igeons 
n i c h e d i n the r o t t i n g g a l l e r y r o u n d a nar ­
r o w c o u r t - y a r d open to the s k y . 

" T h i s is the d o m e - r o o m , s u h a n d l a d y ; 
r i g h t o v e r the s l a v e - m a r k e t i t is . H e r e 
t h e y d i d the business of the S t a t e—sure ; 
see t he i r faces u p there i n the r o o f — W a s h ­

i n g t o n , H a m i l t o n , Jefferson, D a v i s , L e e — 
there they are! A l l g o n e — n o w ! Y e s , 
s u h ! " 

A f i ne—yea , even a s p l e n d i d r o o m , of 
grea t he igh t , a n d c a r v e d g randeu r , w i t h 
h a n d - w r o u g h t b ronze sconces, a n d a b a n d 
of m e t a l b o r d e r i n g , a l l b l a c k e n e d w i t h 
o b l i v i o n . A n d the faces of o l d heroes en­
c i r c l i n g t ha t d o m e d c e i l i n g were b l a c k e n e d 
too , a n d sca r red w i t h d a m p , b e y o n d rec­
o g n i t i o n . H e r e , b e n e a t h t he i r gaze, m e n 
h a d b a n q u e t e d , a n d d a n c e d , a n d r u l e d . 
T h e p r ide , a n d m i g h t , a n d v i v i d s t r eng th 
of t h ings s t i l l fluttered the i r uneasy flags 
of s p i r i t , m o v e d d i she r i t ed wings ! T h o s e 
o l d - t i m e feasts a n d g rave d i scuss ions—we 
seemed to see t h e m p r i n t e d o n the t h i c k 
a i r , i m p r i s o n e d i n th i s great c h a m b e r 
b u i l t above the i r d a r k founda t ions . T h e 
p r i d e a n d the m i g h t a n d the v i v i d s t r eng th 
of t h ings—gone , a l l gone! 

W e became consc ious aga in of tha t soft, 
w e a k vo ice . 

" N o t hea r ing v e r y w e l l , suh , I have i t 
a l l p r i n t e d , l a d y — b e a u t i f u l l y t o l d here— 
yes , i n d e e d ! " 

She was p u t t i n g cards i n t o o u r hands ; 
t hen , i m p a s s i v e , m a i n t a i n i n g ever her i m ­
pe r sona l chan t , the g u a r d i a n of pas t g l o r y 
l e d us on . 

" N o w we s h a l l see the s l a v e - m a r k e t — 
downs t a i r s , u n d e r n e a t h ! I t ' s wet for the 
l a d y — t h e w a t e r comes i n n o w — y e s , s u h ! " 

O n the c r u m b l i n g b l a c k a n d w h i t e m a r ­
b le floorings the w a t e r i n d e e d was t r i c k ­
l i n g i n t o pools . A n d d o w n i n the ha l l s 
there came to us wande r ing—st r anges t 
t h i n g t h a t ever s t r a y e d t h r o u g h deser ted 
g r a n d e u r — a b r o w n , b r o k e n horse, l ean , 
w i t h a sore flank a n d a head of t r emen­
dous age. I t s t o p p e d a n d gazed at us, 
as t h o u g h we m i g h t be g o i n g to g ive i t 
t h ings to eat, t hen passed on , s t u m b l i n g 
ove r the r u i n e d marb l e s . 

F o r a m o m e n t we h a d t h o u g h t h i m a 
ghos t—one of the m a n y . B u t he was no t , 
s ince his hoofs s o u n d e d . T h a t s c r a m b l i n g 
c l a t t e r h a d d i e d ou t i n t o si lence before 
we came to the d a r k , c r y p t - l i k e c h a m b e r 
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whose m a r b l e c o l u m n s were r i n g e d i n i r o n , 
v e r i t a b l e p i l l a r s of f o u n d a t i o n . A n d then 
we s a w t h a t ou r o l d gu ide ' s h a n d s were 
fu l l of newspapers . She s t r u c k a m a t c h ; 
t h e y caugh t fire a n d b l a z e d . H o l d i n g h i g h 
t ha t t o r c h , she s a i d : " S e e ! U p there 's his 
n a m e , a b o v e where he s t ood . T h e auc ­
t ioneer . O h yes . i n d e e d ! H e r e ' s where 
t h e y s o l d t h e m ! " 

B e l o w t ha t n a m e , d e c a y i n g o n the w a l l , 
we h a d the s low, u n c a n n y feel ing t ha t 
some one was s t a n d i n g there i n the g l e a m 
a n d flicker of tha t p a p e r t o r c h . F o r a 
m o m e n t the w h o l e s h a d o w y r o o m seemed 
f u l l of fo rms a n d faces. T h e n the t o r c h 
d i e d ou t , a n d ou r o l d gu ide , p o i n t i n g 
t h r o u g h an a r c h w a y w i t h the b l a c k e n e d 
s t u m p of i t , s a i d : 

" ' T w a s here t h e y k e p t t h e m — i n d e e d , 
y e s ! " 

W e saw before us a sor t of v a u l t , s tone-
b u i l t , a n d l o w , a n d l o n g . T h e l i g h t there 
was too d i m for us to m a k e out a n y t h i n g 
b u t wa l l s , a n d heaps of r u s t i n g s c r a p - i r o n 
cast ou t there a n d m o u l d e r i n g d o w n . B u t 
t r y i n g to p ie rce tha t da rkness we became 
consc ious of i n n u m e r a b l e eyes g a z i n g , no t 
at us. bu t t h r o u g h the a r c h w a y where we 

s t o o d ; i n n u m e r a b l e w h i t e eyeba l l s g l e a m ­
i n g ou t of b l acknes s . F r o m b e h i n d us c a m e 
a l i t t l e l a u g h . I t floated past t h r o u g h the 
a r c h w a y , t o w a r d those eyes. W h o was 
i t l a u g h e d i n there? T h e o l d S o u t h i tself 
— t h a t i n c r e d i b l e , fine, los t s o u l ! T h a t 
" o l d - t i m e " t h i n g of o l d idea ls , b l i n d f o l d e d 
b y i ts o w n h i s t o r y ! T h a t queer , p r o u d 
b l e n d of s i m p l e c h i v a l r y a n d t y r a n n y , of 
p i e t y a n d the a b h o r r e n t t h i n g ! W h o was 
i t l a u g h e d ou t of t ha t o l d s l a v e - m a r k e t , 
a t these w h i t e eyeba l l s g l a r i n g f r o m out 
of the b l acknes s of th i s d a r k ca t t l e -pen? 
W h a t p o o r d e p a r t e d s o u l i n t h i s H o u s e of 
M e l a n c h o l y ? B u t there was no ghost 
w h e n we t u r n e d to l o o k — o n l y o u r o l d 
gu ide w i t h her sweet s m i l e . 

' ' Y e s , suh . H e r e t h e y a l l c a m e — ' t w a s 
the finest ho te l—befo re t he w a r - t i m e ; o l d 
S o u t h e r n f a m i l i e s — b o u g h t t he i r p r o p e r t y . 
Y e s , m a ' a m , v e r y i n t e r e s t i n g ! T h i s w a y ! 
A n d here were the bel ls to a l l the rooms . 
B r o k e n , y o u see—al l b r o k e n ! " 

A n d r a t h e r q u i c k l y we passed a w a y , out 
of t ha t " o l d - t i m e p l a c e " ; where some­
t h i n g h a d l a u g h e d , a n d the d r i p , d r i p , d r i p 
of wa te r d o w n the w a l l s was as the s o u n d 
of a sp i r i t g r i e v i n g . 

T H E C O W A R D 

By W i l l i a m Hervey W o o d s 

We stoned h i m for a c o w a r d yesterday 
A n d qui t ter , ha ted even of H e a v e n , we thought . 
B u t when his garments f rom his breast we caught , 

A n d then our o w n , to give our vengeance p l av . 
A m o n g the stones we hea rd h i m s h u d d e r i n g p ray , 

" O p e n their eyes!" and w i t h those words were wrough t 
A n unguessed woe: our leader, l o n g t ime sought , 

H i d i n a closet, d ied of fr ight , they say 
W h o saw his face; a n d those, h i s f r iends addressed, 

A r e fled, no m a n k n o w s whi the r , a l l save me. 
A n d n o w on me our v i c t i m ' s curse is l a i d . 
T h a t I, I a lways of the brave confessed, 

S h o u l d taste the c o w a r d ' s s h i v e r i n g agony , 
A n d s ince I see, w a l k evermore a f ra id . 



S A I L O R M E N O F T H E M A I N E C O A S T 

By Sidney M . Chase 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y T H E A U T H O R 

"Cast off y o u r b o w l i n e ! " 
T h e b i g hawser sp lashed i n t o 

the green w a t e r b e l o w the o l d 
wha r f . 

C l a n g ! A muff led b e l l s o u n d e d some­
where i n the dep ths of the l i t t l e s teamer . 

T h e c a p t a i n , s t a n d i n g on the uppe r 
d e c k beside the p i lo t -house , h i s h a n d o n 
the eng ine - room s igna l b e l l , s canned the 
n a r r o w , r o c k y h a r b o r ca re fu l ly . 

O n the r a m b l i n g o l d w h a r f the ent i re 
p o p u l a t i o n of the l i t t l e seaport v i l l a g e 
s h o u t e d las t farewel ls as the boa t s l o w l y 
s w u n g clear . 

" T e l l U n c l e A a r o n w e ' l l be l o o k i n ' for 
h i m T h a n k s g i v i n ' ! " 

" N o w , fa ther , d o n ' t forget y o u got 
t h e m t h i c k flannels, ef we g i t a spe l l o ' 
c o l d w e a t h e r ! " 

" S u s i e , be sure a n ' send me t ha t ru le for 
g inger c a k e ! " 

" T a k e g o o d care o' y o u r s e l f ! " 
" D o n ' t forget to w r i t e ! " 
F r o m the deck came b a c k : 

" S a y g o o d - b y to A u n t M y r a for m e ! " 
" I ' v e h a d a l o v e l y t i m e ! " 
" D a n ' l , be sure a n ' d o n ' t forg i t to feed 

the c a t ! " 
" I ' l l w r i t e fust t h i n g w h e n I get to Ma¬

chiasport!" 
T h e engines t h r o b b e d , the screw c h u r n e d 

the w a t e r i n t o f o a m as te rn , a n d the o l d , 
g r a y - b e a r d e d whar f -mas te r i n d i n g y u n i ­
f o r m cap a n d faded c o t t o n sh i r t t ugged 
f r a n t i c a l l y to free the s te rn hawser f r o m 
the wha r f p i l i n g . 

T h e c a p t a i n l eaned o v e r the r a i l . 
" L e t go y o u r s t a rn l ine , H i r a m ! " he 

ca l l ed . 
W i t h a last t ug the o l d m a n s l i p p e d the 

loop of rope ove r the p i l e a n d s t r a igh t ened 
u p as far as his ben t figure a l l o w e d . 

" A l l gone, C a p ' n ! " he s h o u t e d i m p o r ­
t a n t l y . 

T h e c a p t a i n , g a u g i n g the l o n g s w i n g of 
h i s s teamer, reached for his s igna l b e l l . 

" C l a n g ! C l a n g ! " 
T h e engines se t t l ed d o w n to a s t eady , 
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The captain reached 

r h y t h m i c h u m as the boat t u r n e d her nose 
t o w a r d the n a r r o w h a r b o r ent rance . 

" G o o d - b y ! G o o d - b y ! " came the chorus 
over the w i d e n i n g s t r ip of water . 

T h e c a p t a i n w a v e d his h a n d to the 
s tore-keeper . 

" I ' l l b r i n g t hem dress g o o d s next t r i p 
s u r e ! " he ca l l ed . " T e l l M i c a h he bet ter 
sh ip t hem ch ickens T h u r s d a y . T h e y ' l l 
f e tch a g o o d p r i ce n o w t ' — t h ' — c i t y ! " he 
s h o u t e d a b o v e the shr iek of the whis t l e . 

A s t e r n of us the l i t t l e v i l l age of L o s t 
H a r b o r was s l i p p i n g a w a y , its ancient 
wharves , the w i n d i n g road l ead ing up over 
the h i l l , the green slope d o t t e d w i t h snug , 
w h i t e , one-s tory houses, a n d the s lender 

c h u r c h s p i r e — a l l were l o s ing themselves 
i n the g ray -g reen b a c k g r o u n d of the coast . 

A s the s teamer passed the r o c k y head­
lands t i p p e d w i t h r i c h , da rk -g reen h e m ­
locks w h i c h c losed i n to m a k e the h a r b o r 
ent rance , a l o b s t e r m a n in a d i n g y weather -
bea ten d o r y p i l e d h i g h w i t h t r aps s l i d b y 
us. N e v e r p a u s i n g i n his even s t roke as 
he s tood at the oars, he n o d d e d s i l e n t l y 
to the c a p t a i n , a n d then he too m e l t e d 
in to the b a c k g r o u n d of the quie t l i t t l e 
f ishing por t . T h e s teamer t u r n e d her 
clean-cut p r o w out i n to the wa te r s of 
M u s c o n g u s S o u n d , l i f t i n g a l i t t l e to meet 
the s w i n g of the sea ou t s ide . A n d l eav­
i n g the w a r m l a n d breeze a n d the odor of 
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for his signal bell — Page 193. 

the pines we t u r n e d ou r faces t o w a r d the 
ocean to feel i n o u r nos t r i l s the sal t s t i ng 
of the sea. 

" G u l l s flyin' i n t ' the shore , " s a id a 
h u s k y vo ice at m y s ide ; " c a l ' l a t e w e ' l l g i t 
a spa l l o' w e t . " 

I t u r n e d a n d saw a s t o c k y , b r o n z e d o l d 
m a n w i t h a t h a t c h of i r on -g ray bea rd , w h o 
was puff ing s o l e m n l y at a p i p e a n d star­
i n g o v e r h e a d at a f l ight of sea-gulls w i n g ­
i n g the i r w a y t o w a r d the l a n d . 

" I s tha t a sure s i g n ? " I a sked . 
" T h e ' s two- three m o r e , " he answered . 

" F u l l m o o n r i z pa le last n igh t , a n ' I never 
see the flies b i t e l i k e they done y e s ' d a y . " 

H e b roke off to w a t c h a d o r y tha t was 
d i p p i n g across the c h o p p y waves , her 
sp r i t - s a i l f u l l before the fresh breeze. A 
t r a w l t u b a n d the spa rk le of fish s h o w e d 
above her gunwa le , a n d i n the s te rn sat 
a h a r d y , ben t o l d f i sherman. 

" N o t h i n ' bu t f i sh in ' a n ' f a r m i n ' , " m y 
f r i end m u t t e r e d , s co rn fu l ly , " a n ' b o t h o n 
' em p e t e r i n ' ou t . W h e n I was a b o y " — 
his face l i g h t e n e d — " e v ' r y b o d y fo l le red 
t h ' sea. L o s t H a r b o r thar ' was a l l c lu t ­
tered u p w i t h sea cap 'ns . . . . I r u n a w a y 
w h e n I was fou r t een—ca l ' l a t ed I ' d see the 
w o r l d . . . w a ' a l , I see i t , a n ' see i t good 
. . . mas te r of a b a r k at t w e n t y - t w o ' n 
t h ' C h i n y t rade—seven v ' y ' g e s i n a l l I 
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went . T h e m was the d a y s o' c l i p p e r 
ships a n ' b i g squa r ' r iggers . . . . T h e o l d 
sk ippe r s is m o s ' l y dead a n ' gone . N o t h i n ' 
l i k e it n o w a d a y s . " 

T h e l i gh t d i e d out of his eyes. H e 
s ighed deep ly . 

" M o t h e r wus al lers possessed t ' b u y 
a f a r m , ' ' he went o n after a m o m e n t 
" B o u t t w e l v e yea r ago I d i d . . . . S o m e ­
t imes I w i s h . . . . L a n d a in ' t w u t h a 

a n ice qu i e t O c t o b e r e v e n i n ' . I was 
h o l d i n ' a course ' bou t a m i l e off shore, 
w i n d fa i r a n ' s t i d d y , w h e n a l l of a s u d d i n ' 
i t d i e d a w a y s t a rk c a ' m , a n ' t h a r ' I was , 
t ide a - h e a v i n ' me i n o n t h ' r ocks a n ' n a r y 
a puff o' w i n d ! I h a d m y wife a b o a r d a n ' I 
d i d n ' t say n o t h i n ', bu t she see l w a ' n ' t e a t i n ' 
m u c h supper , a n ' b i m e b y I says : " I ' l l go on 
d e c k a s p a l l , ' a n ' I d i d . T h a r ' we was . ha l f 
a m i l e off shore a n ' the t ide t a k i n ' us i n 

A breeze o' wind. 

cuss for f a r m i n ' , a n y w a y . 'Ta in ' t n o t h i n ' 
but r o c k — l o o k 't t h a t ! " 

H e p o i n t e d to a j agged ledge that we were 
r o u n d i n g i n t o the open sea. O u r s teamer 
was p i t c h i n g in the long green swel l that 
b roke i n t o w h i t e splotches o n the rocks . 

" A b a d lee shore i n a b l o w . C a p t a i n ? " 
1 suggested. 

" W u s t k i n d , " he answered , a f a r -away 
look i n his eyes. " M a k e s me t h i n k o ' one 
t ime I got ke t ched on a lee sho re—' twa 'n ' t 
a b l o w , n e i t h e r — a n ' n igh fetched up w i t h 
a l l hands . I was p u r t y scared too, but 
n o b o d y k n o w e d i t . " 

H e c h u c k l e d g r i m l y . 
" C a p ' n ' s got to s t an ' o n his o w n feet ," 

he went on . " ' T w a s off R i o , back in '74, 

s t i d d y . I see the su r f b r e a k i n ' on the rocks 
a n ' I w a l k e d the deck , a n ' s t i l l I d i d n ' t say 
n o t h i n ' . T h e ya rds was b r a c e d t ' k e t ch 
an off-shore w i n d , a n ' the m a t e k e p ' his 
eye on me. a n ' I k e p ' m i n e alof t . B i m e b y 
I felt a leetle puff o' w i n d . T h e n I see the 
to 'ga l l an t - s ' l s t i l l , a n ' then p u r t y soon the 
top-s ' l s , . . . a n ' I k n o w e d we was safe." 

I d r ew a l ong b r e a t h . 
" W h a t d i d the crew t h i n k ? " I a sked . 
The c a p t a i n t u r n e d a n d l o o k e d squa re ly 

at me. H i s wea ther -bea ten face w r i n k l e d 
in amused r eco l l ec t ion . 

" T h e c r e w ? " he sa id . " T h e y d i d n ' t 
t h i n k n o t h i n ' . T h e y c a l ' l a t e d I ' d h a u l e d 
i n unde r the shore t' k e t c h the breeze off 'n 
the l a n d ! " 



Sailormen of the Maine Coast 197 

Lights twinkled in the sombre hull of the battle-ship. — Page 200. 

O u r s teamer was p l o u g h i n g across the 
s o u n d u n d e r a c l o u d - d a p p l e d s k y , " o p e n ­
i n g o u t " a s t e a d i l y c h a n g i n g v i e w of 
l o n g , l o w , p i n e - t o p p e d i s lands , the i r l e v e l 
s t re tches b r o k e n b y the occas iona l l i f t of 
a l igh t -house . O n the h o r i z o n the sun 
caugh t the sails of coas t ing schooners , a n d 
near b y we passed business­
l i k e d o r y fishermen at w o r k , 
a n d d a n c i n g w h i t e sa i l -boats 
l y i n g ove r before the fresh­
en ing breeze. 

M y f r i end p o i n t e d ou t to 
sea. A n i r r egu la r b i t of b lue 
l i f t ed i tself f r o m the s t r a igh t 
h o r i z o n . 

" M o n h e g a n , " s a id he. 
F r o m t i m e to t i m e we 

t ouched at s leepy, half - for­
go t t en p o r t s w h e r e d is ­
m a n t l e d hu l l s l a y r o t t i n g a t 
anc ien t w h a r v e s . T h e cap­
t a i n was t e l l i n g me of the 
b u s y s h i p p i n g of pas t days . 

" ' L o n g b a c k i n e igh teen 
h u n d e r d ' n ' t w e l v e the ' was 
cons id ' ab l e m a n y p r i v a ­
teers fitted ou t o ' M a i n e , " 
he s a i d . " I t p a i d p u r t y 
w e l l , " he c h u c k l e d , " a n ' t h 
B r i t i s h was k i n d o' pe s t e r i n ' 

. . . some o n 'em was neigh¬
borly, t h o u g h . . . m y g r a n ' ¬
fa ther—he come f r o m B a y -
p o r t ove r y o n d e r — h e ust t ' 
t e l l h o w one t i m e he was 
m a k i n ' p o r t f r o m a l o n g 
fishin' v ' y ' g e t ' the G r a n ' 
B a n k s , a n ' a b i g B r i t i s h 
fr igate fired at h i m a n ' m a d e 
h i m heave to . H e d i d n ' t 
k n o w n o t h i n ' ' bou t t h ' w a r , 
a n ' he was b ' i l i n ' m a d ! 
W a ' a l , s i r , t h e m B r i t i s h e r s 
t ook a l l the fish he h a d — a n ' 
a mas te r fine fare, t o o — a n ' 
p a i d h i m cons id ' ab le m o r e ' n 
t hey was w u t h , a n ' filled u p 
his k a g w i t h g o o d o l ' 
J a m a i c y r u m ! 

" T h e y d i d n ' t h e v ' no p r o ¬
h i b i t i o n a r y l a w s i n t h e m 
d a y s , " he w e n t o n . " B u t 
t h e n , " his g r a y eyes t w i n -
k l e d , " t h e m l aws don ' t do 
no h a r m . T h e w a y I figger 

i t n o w , a l l o n us h e d ought t ' be sat isf ied. 
T h e m tha t w a n t s p r o h i b i t i o n has got i t , 
a n ' t h e m tha t w a n t s r u m has got i t , t e w ! " 

H e paused jus t l o n g enough to re l ight 
his p ipe . 

" B u t tha t w a ' n ' t wha t I s t a r ted i n t ' 
t e l l ye a b o u t , " he resumed. " I was g o i n ' 

As the steamer passed, he glanced up, but did not move. —Page 202. 
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t ' t e l l y e 'bout the o n l y p r i v a t e e r v ' y ' g e 
m y g ran ' f a the r ever m a d e . ' ' 

H e puffed a w a y at his p ipe . 
" ' T w a s th is w a y , 's I rec ' lec t i t . M o n e y 

was g i t t i n ' scurce a n ' the ' was r u m o r s 
a -p l en ty o' B r i t i s h p r izes . W a ' a l , one 
d a y , a fisherman come i n t ' B a y p o r t w i t h 
a s t o r y o ' h o w h e ' d seen a sh ip t' t h ' 

m i g h t y , he h o v e a shot i n t o her , a n ' t h e n 
she come to. G r a n ' f a t h e r a n ' a b o ' t l o ' d 
o ' m e n , b r i s t l i n ' firearms, w e n t a b o a r d a n ' 
c a p t u r e d her . . . a n ' w h a t k i n d o' a 
cargo d ' y e s 'pose she c a r r i e d ? " 

I gave i t u p . 
" W a ' a l , s i r , ef y o u ' l l be l i eve i t , she was 

b o u n d f r o m E n g l a n d to C a n a d y , a n ' the 

n o r t h ' a r d l o o k e d l i k e a W e s t I n j y t rader , 
p r o b ' l y l o ' d e d fu l l w i t h r u m ' n ' sugar ' n ' 
m' lasses a n ' L o r d k n o w s w h a t . W a ' a l , 
g ran ' fa ther , he c o u l d n ' t s t an ' it no longer , 
b e i n ' k i n d o' a rbeter ious , a n ' he a n ' some 
more tu rns to a n ' h ' i s t s a coup le o' o l ' 
brass c a n n o n a b o a r d his f i s h i n ' schooner , 
a n ' fills her u p w i t h m e n a n ' muske t s a n ' 
p u t s to sea. 

" W a ' a l , b i m e b y he s igh ted the s h i p a n ' 
he sot a l l the sa i l he hed . She was a g o o d 
sai ler a n ' u p t' w i n d ' a r d , a n ' g ran ' f a the r 
chased her n i g h a l l d a y , g a i n i n ' s low. H e 
c a l ' l a t e d he c o u l d s m e l l coffee, a n ' he was 
figgerin' w h a t her c a r g o ' d be w u t h 't 
P o r t l a n d . " 

T h e c a p t a i n s topped a n d l a u g h e d 
s i l en t l y . 

" W a ' a l , w h e n he got up abeam of her, 
he h ' i s t ed his colors a n ' hove a shot under 
her bows . ' T w a s a m e r c y his c a n n o n 
d i d n ' t bus t ! She k e p ' o n , a n ' then , b y 

mos t v a l ' a b l e t h i n g she h a d a b o a r d was a 
p a r c e l o ' B i b l e s a n ' N e w T e s t ' m e n t s for 
the C a n a d y S u n d a y - s c h o o l s ! . . . G r a n ' ­
fa ther he k i n d o' c a l ' l a t e d a cargo o' B i b l e s 
m i g h t be some e m b a r r a s s i n ' for a p r i v a ­
teer, ' n ' he s t o o d a w a y for h u m . . . . A n ' 
t ha t was a l l the p r i v a t e e r i n ' he ever 
d o n e . " 

T h e shadows of the head lands were 
l e n g t h e n i n g across the wa te r . W e passed 
a t r i m G l o u c e s t e r m a c k e r e l s e i n e r h e a d i n g , 
as we were, for R o c k l a n d — h e r b l a c k h u l l 
a n d l o w e r sails i n shadow a n d her t o p ­
sai ls y e l l o w w i t h the last r ays of the sun . 
A h e a d across the b a y rose the b l u e C a m ­
den M o u n t a i n s m e l t i n g i n t o the t w i l i g h t 
haze . A s we r o u n d e d O w l ' s H e a d i n t o 
R o c k l a n d H a r b o r , there, near a g r o u p of 
coa s t i ng schooners , l a y a great , g r a y m a n -
of -war at anchor . W h i l e we l o o k e d the 
m e l l o w notes of a bugle came to us across 

Her square, awkward bow buried in white spray at every plunge. 
— Page 202. 
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the s i lence, a n d f r o m her p e a k fluttered 
d o w n a t i n y b i t of b u n t i n g , r ed a n d w h i t e , 
w h i l e a puff of s m o k e fo l l owed b y a d u l l 
b o o m t o l d us of the sunset gun . In the 
purple t w i l i g h t 
l igh t s t w i n k l e d i n 
the sombre h u l l of 
the b a t t l e - s h i p 
a n d m i n g l e d w i t h 
the d i s t a n t l i gh t s 
of the c i t y . 

" B e a t s a l l . " 
s a i d the c a p t a i n 
t h o u g h t f u l l y , 
" h o w g o o d tha t 
makes ye feel . . . 
i t ' s p u r t y g o o d 
whe reve r ye see i t , 
b u t . . . I ' v e seen 
it a good m a n y 
d i f ' r e n t places , i n 
H a l i f a x , ' n ' S o u t h 
America , ' n ' C h i n a . 
a n ' e v ' r y t i m e — 
the fur ther off I 
be—the m o r e i t 
k i n d o' takes a-holt 
of y e — i n s i d e ! " 

T h e r e is a n east­
ern p r o v e r b tha t 
r u n s : " T h e m o r n i n g has g o l d i n i ts 
m o u t h . " B u t it is o n l y w h e n one rises i n 
the d a r k of a S e p t e m b e r m o r n i n g b y the 
l i g h t of the m o r n i n g star , a n d watches the 
p u r p l e eastern s k y fade to c o l d g ray , a n d 
then w a r m w i t h the c r i m s o n g l o w at the 
h o r i z o n w h i c h means a new d a y — i t is o n l y 
then tha t one real izes the fu l l b e a u t y of 
the s a y i n g . 

T o see the b l a c k sai ls of the coas t i ng 
schooners t u r n to g o l d , to w a l k the we t 
d e c k of the s teamer when the ra i l s a n d 
b ra s s -work c a t c h the co lor of the c o m i n g 
sunr ise , to get the s a l t y , t a r r y sme l l of 
the docks a n d taste the new-made m o r n ­
i n g a i r — w e l l , t ha t is w o r t h g e t t i n g up f o r ! 

B e l l s j a n g l e d , hawsers sp lashed , a n d the 
engines se t t l ed d o w n to w o r k . T h e wha r f 
p i l i n g began to s l ip a w a y f r o m us a n d we 
were off for ano the r d a y ' s adven tu re . I 
l o o k e d at m y w a t c h . It was quar te r -pas t 
five. 

A s we s t eamed out past the n e i g h b o r l y 
l i t t l e g roup of coasters l y i n g at anchor , 
w i t h p a t c h e d sails ho i s t ed up to d r y , cur l s 

of s m o k e rose f rom the ga l l ey cook-s toves 
a n d s leepy, swea te r - c l ad m e m b e r s of the 
crew thrust u p out of the c o m p a n i o n -
w a y s , p ipe i n m o u t h , to wa t ch the steamer 

pass. M o r n i n g 
h a d b r o u g h t a fa i r 
w i n d a n d severa l 
schooners loaded 
deep w i t h l u m b e r 
were g e t t i n g unde r 
w a y . T h e creak 
of b l o c k s a n d the 
sc rape of w o o d e n 
hoops agains t the 
m a s t s as the crews 
h o i s t e d s a i l came 
sharply to us across 
the w a t e r . T h e 
k e e n a i r , the smoke 
f r o m the g a l l e y 
s t o v e s , a n d the 
fa in t o d o r of cook­
i n g r e m i n d e d me 
s u d d e n l y t h a t I 
w a s h u n g r y . I 
h a d p a r t e d f rom 
m y f r i e n d of the 
d a y b e f o r e w i t h 
regret a n d his cor­
d i a l r e q u e s t to 
" l o o k h i m u p the 

next t i m e I m a d e L o s t H a r b o r . " I h a d 
changed boa ts , s l ep t a b o a r d the new s t eam­
er, a n d chosen a new rou te across the w i d e 
reaches of P e n o b s c o t B a y . T o the n o r t h 
l a y the C a m d e n M o u n t a i n s — r o s e - c o l o r e d 
on the eastern slopes a n d c a s t i n g l o n g b lue 
shadows i n l a n d — a n d a h e a d to the east­
w a r d were l o n g s t re tches of h a z y i s l ands 
t h r o u g h w h i c h we were to find a n open ing . 

B r e a k f a s t finished, w i t h a c igar a l igh t , 
I came on deck aga in to find t ha t we were 
we l l out a m o n g the i s l ands . T h e c r i m s o n 
s t reak at the h o r i z o n h a d g i v e n way to a 
l u m i n o u s g r a y s k y that me rged indistin¬
guishably i n t o the g r a y s t re tches of the 
b a y . N o w a n d then be tween the i s l ands 
we saw a coaster unde r l u l l s a i l s t a n d i n g 
out to sea, or the t r a i l i n g s m u d g e of s m o k e 
f rom a d i s t a n t s teamer . 

It was too line to en joy a lone . I l o o k e d 
about me, a n d there l e a n i n g agains t the 
ra i l p l a c i d l y s m o k i n g s t o o d a r e p l i c a of 
m y fr iend of the d a y before—a b i t t a l l e r 
a n d th inne r , but w i t h the same tuft of 
b e a r d a n d the same p i p e . 

The captain's cigar had gone out. — Page 203. 
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" I t ' s a fine m o r n i n g , " I s a id . 
" W a ' a l , " he r e t u r n e d , d o u b t f u l l y , " k i n d 

o ' d u l l wea ther . S u t h i n ' b r e w i n ' m o s ' 
l i k e l y . " 

H e s c r u t i n i z e d me k e e n l y . 
" B e y o u tha t a r t i s t chap C a p ' n 

T h a t c h e r was t e l l i n ' me ' bou t las ' n i g h t ? " 
he i n q u i r e d . 

I n o d d e d . 
" W a ' a l , w a ' a l , I m i g h t ' a ' k n o w e d i t ! " 

he m u t t e r e d . . . . " T h e ' was one o n ' e m 
to P o r t L o o k o u t las ' s u m m e r — a w o m a n 
o n e — a n ' I see one o ' t h e m lan ' scape pict¬
ur's she p a i n t e d b y h a n d . ' T w a s k i n d of 
a b e a c h scene w i t h a p a v i l i o n a n ' a m o v i n ' 
p i c t u r ' show a n ' some cot tages i n t o i t , a l l 
o n ' e m p a i n t e d u p i n b r i g h t colors , a n d 
the ' was some fellers fishin' a n ' y a c h t s a n ' 
r o w - b o ' t s o n t h ' wa t e r , a n ' " . . . h is 
vo ice t r a i l e d off. " A n ' y o u ' r e one o n 
' e m , t o o ? " he finished. 

H e l o o k e d me ove r w i t h deep in teres t . 
W e m e t the l ong swe l l c o m i n g i n f r o m 

the ocean a n d the s teamer began to p i t c h . 
W e s t ead ied ourselves agains t s t anch ions . 
H e l o o k e d at me a l m o s t hope fu l ly . 

" D o n ' t never g i t sea-sick, do y e ? " he 
i n q u i r e d . 

I s m i l e d n o n c o m m i t t a l l y . 
" ' F ye d o , " he g r i n n e d b a c k , " t h e ' s 

n o t h i n ' so good 's d r i n k i n ' a leetle sal t 
w a t e r . " 

I l o o k e d m y surpr ise . 
" O n l y , " he wen t on se r ious ly , " y e w a n t 

to d r i n k i t on t h ' ebb t ide . ' F ye d r i n k i t 
w h e n the t ide ' s f lood , 't'll m a k e ye wuss ! " 

I m u s t have s m i l e d . 
A n i n j u r e d look came ove r his face. H e 

took his p ipe ou t of his m o u t h for e m ­
phasis . 

" I t ' s sure c u r e , " he ave r r ed . " J e s ' 's 
sure 's ' t is t ha t y e ' l l h a v e b a d l u c k ef ye 
k i l l a b i r d ' b o a r d s h i p or w e a r b lue m i t ¬
t ins . . . o r t u r n a h a t c h b o t t o m up . 

" O n e t i m e I w e n t m a c k e r e l s e in in ' on 
Georges I r ec ' l ec t one o ' the c rew, grass-
green he was , come a b o a r d w i t h b lue m i t -
t ins . W a ' a l , he h e d t ' heave ' em o v e r 
s u d d i n , b u t ' twas too la te . N e x t n i g h t 
we was l a y i n ' h o v e to u n d e r j i b a n ' d o u b l e ¬
reefed m a i n - s ' l , a n ' t h i c k o ' fog. F u s t 
t h i n g we k n o w e d a b i g squa r ' r igger was 
r i g h t a b o a r d of us! O u r l o o k o u t f o r ' a r d 
was c o u n t i n ' the p l a n k s i n t h ' deck . T h e 
c a p ' n he see her l i gh t s fust . W e done a l l 
we c o u l d — r u n u p t h ' sh rouds w i t h torches , 

b u t she h i t us jest abaft the k n i g h t h e a d s , 
c a r r i ed a w a y ou r b o w s p r i t a n ' p o r t stan¬
nin' r i g g i n ' . T h e y t h r o w e d us ropes a n ' 
we c l i m ' a b o a r d t h ' s h ip . W h e n the fog 
r i z we see o u r schooner was s t i l l af loat , so 
we wen t a b o a r d . T h e sh ip was s t a n n i n ' 
b y . W a ' a l , b y G o d f r e y , tha t fog shu t i n 
a g ' i n 's t h i c k 's I ever see i t . A n ' the 
next t i m e she r i z , d u m m e d 'f the s h i p 
w a ' n ' t g o n e ! " 

H e shook his h e a d i n d i sgus ted r eco l ­
l e c t i o n . H i s p ipe was ou t a n d I offered 
h i m a c igar . 

" T h a n k e e , " he s a i d . " W a ' a l , t h a r ' we 
was . O u r m a i n - m ' s t ben t w a y ove r t h ' 
s t a rn , b o w s p r i t gone, a n ' the h u l l vessel 
l o o k i n ' l i k e a j u n k p i l e . W e r igged j u r y 
sai ls a n ' s t ood i n t ' N e w B e d f o r d . " 

H e shook w i t h s i lent l aughte r . 
' " ' B o u t t w o years after tha t , t h a t same 

sh ip come i n t ' N e w Y o r k . O u r c a p ' n he 
sued ' em ' n t h ' cour ts , a n ' the judge g i v ' 
me four teen do l la rs for m y s h a r e . " 

H e ref lected g l o o m i l y . 
" I lost the prof i ts of a good v ' y ' g e jest 

a long o' t h e m d u r n e d b lue m i t t i n s ! " he 
g r o w l e d . 

W h i l e the c a p t a i n t a l k e d , the r o c k y 
shore h a d closed i n a n d we were pass ing 
D e e r Isle t h r o u g h the w o n d e r f u l t h o r o u g h ­
fare of E g g e m o g g i n R e a c h . W e t o u c h e d 
at f requent l and ings , b a c k of w h i c h rose 
h e m l o c k he ights s p r i n k l e d w i t h s u m m e r 
homes . A s he finished his s to ry , we s tood 
s i lent . T h e R e a c h was open ing ou t aga in 
i n t o the b roade r waters of the b a y . F a r 
to our right rose a h i g h , r o u n d e d i s l a n d . 

" I s l e a u H a u t , " s a i d the c a p t a i n . 
T h e n I saw tha t he h a d t u r n e d a n d was 

l o o k i n g t o w a r d the east. H e t o u c h e d m y 
a r m a n d p o i n t e d s i l e n t l y . 

I l o o k e d as he i n d i c a t e d . A n d then I 
saw above the d i s t an t haze o n the s k y ­
l ine a b i t of denser b lue l i k e a m o u n t a i n 
p e a k — o r was i t a c l o u d ? — a n d as I 
w a t c h e d i t ex t ended i tse l f d o w n w a r d u n t i l 
i t seemed t ha t the ocean h a d b u i l t f r o m 
the c louds a n d the b lue of the sea a w o n ­
der fu l f a i r y m o u n t a i n — a m i r a g e ? — 

I l o o k e d at the c a p t a i n . 
H e n o d d e d . 
" M o u n t D e s e r t , " he sa id . 

A s we came nearer , the i s l a n d grew 
s l o w l y m o r e rea l . F r o m the s ingle p e a k 
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ha l f a dozen opened ou t . T h e y were i n ­
deed m o u n t a i n s ; we saw the i r g r ay -g reen 
slopes a n d p i n e - c o v e r e d r idges . T h e n be­
fore we r ea l i zed i t we were i n u n d e r the 
l a n d , r o u n d e d a h e a d l a n d , a n d s w u n g 
across the en t r ance to Somes S o u n d , the 
b e a u t i f u l w a t e r gap t ha t cuts the i s l a n d 
a l m o s t i n t w o . 

A n d t h e n , o u r l a n d i n g s m a d e , we were 
ou t s ide a g a i n s k i r t i n g the i s l a n d o n the 
las t s t r e t ch of o u r v o y a g e . I n the d a r k -
green re f lec t ion close u n d e r the h i g h shore 
our l i t t l e s t eamer left a l o n g w h i t e w a k e . 
T h e shore g r ew s t e a d i l y m o r e w i l d . T h e 
sh r i ek of the w h i s t l e ' s tar ted l o u d echoes 
i n the m o u n t a i n s . A t i n t e r v a l s o n the 
h i g h w o o d e d slopes we caugh t g l impses of 
w o n d e r f u l v i l l a s . . . . P r e s e n t l y , ahead , 
i n a n a m p h i t h e a t r e of the h i l l s we s a w 
the t o w n . T h e r e was no m i s t a k i n g i t . 

" T h a t is B a r H a r b o r ! " I s a id . 

I f o u n d the c a p t a i n after d i n n e r o n the 
f o r w a r d deck c a l m l y s m o k i n g a c iga r t ha t 
I h a d g i v e n h i m , a n d w a t c h i n g w i t h c r i t i ­
c a l in terest a s t e a m - y a c h t near b y w h i c h 
was g e t t i n g u n d e r w a y w i t h a j o l l y p a r t y 
o n b o a r d . T h e c a p t a i n ' s eye f o l l o w e d her 
a p p r a i s i n g l y as she s t e amed a w a y , a n d 
t hen he spoke . 

" T a k e it o n a s u m m e r e v e n i n ' , n o w , " 
he sa id , " t h e ' a i n ' t n o t h i n ' n o w h a r ' p u r ¬
t i e r . " H e swept his great b r o w n h a n d i n 
a b r o a d m o t i o n i n c l u d i n g m o u n t a i n s a n d 
b a y . " W h e n ' t comes o n d a r k , a n ' a l l t h ' 
leetle l i gh t s b e g i n t ' t w i n k l e u p o n t h e m 
m o u n t a i n s , . . . a n ' d o w n on t h ' w a t e r 
ye k i n see t h ' s loops to anchor , a n ' t he i r 
r i d i n ' l i gh t s , a n ' hear the m u s i c k i n d o' 
fa int u p to the hote ls , . . . a n ' t hen , 
mebbe , one o' t h e m c r u i s i n ' y a c h t s " — h e 
n o d d e d t o w a r d the one he h a d been 
w a t c h i n g — " c o m e s s l i p p i n ' in qu ie t , a l l 
l i t up , a n ' ye don ' t hear n o t h i n ' b u t the 
sp la sh her a n c h o r makes , . . . i t ' s a p u r t y 
g o o d p l ace t ' p l a y i n , n o w , a in ' t i t ? " he 
finished, s m i l i n g b r o a d l y . 

W e h a d cast off b y this t i m e a n d o u r 
s teamer was pass ing out of the b a y o n her 
r e t u r n j o u r n e y . 

" I n the s u m m e r , y e s , " I sa id . " B u t 
h o w about the w in t e r s , C a p t a i n ? " 

H e s t o p p e d s m i l i n g a n d l o o k e d t h o u g h t ­
f u l l y o u t t o sea. W e were b o t h s i lent . T o 
s t a r b o a r d l a y a s m a l l boat w i t h a y o u n g 
c h a p i n a b r o w n shoo t ing-coa t w i t h a g u n 

across h i s knees . N e a r b y a s t r i n g of b l a c k 
d e c o y d u c k s b o b b e d r i d i c u l o u s l y o n the 
w a t e r . A s the s t eamer passed , he g l a n c e d 
u p , b u t d i d no t m o v e . T h a t s ingle , l o n e l y 
d u c k - h u n t e r h a d s u d d e n l y b r o u g h t us a 
b r e a t h of the c o m i n g w i n t e r . 

I was t h i n k i n g of the desola te , snow-
b u r i e d head l ands , a n d of the b i t t e r n i g h t s 
w h e n the l i t t l e , one - s to ry co t tages of L o s t 
H a r b o r c r o u c h e d l o w e r b e h i n d the dr i f t s 
to escape the sweep of the no r th -eas t gales; 
of l i g h t e d w i n d o w s , of r ed -ho t s toves , of 
d e l a y e d s teamers fighting t he i r w a y 
aga ins t h e a v y seas. 

" Y e s , " s a i d the c a p t a i n , " w i n t e r s are 
cons id ' ab l e severe. S n o w gi t s d r e ' t f u l 
d r i f t e d . M y m e m ' r y goes b a c k to one 
w i n t e r " — h e s m i l e d — " m u s t ' a ' been i n 
' 7 9 — o r ' 7 8 — t h a t m y b r o t h e r - ' n - l a w got 
shor t o ' firewood a n ' w e n t ou t a n ' c h o p p e d 
d o w n a tree. W a ' a l , n o w , ' f y o u ' l l be l ieve 
i t , we got a b i g J a n o o a r y t h a w , a n ' w h e n 
the s n o w m e l t e d t h a t s t u m p was t w e n t y -
t w o foot l o n g ! " 

W e h a d left M o u n t D e s e r t as te rn a n d 
were c ross ing the ou t e r reaches of the b a y . 
C l o s e a b e a m of us, p l o u g h i n g ou t to sea, 
her square , a w k w a r d b o w b u r i e d i n w h i t e 
s p r a y at e v e r y p l u n g e a n d her d i r t y , 
p a t c h e d sai ls c lose -hau led , was a s m a l l , 
t w o - m a s t e d coas t i ng schooner . A deck 
l o a d of y e l l o w - p i n e l u m b e r c a r r i e d her 
p a i n t - s c a r r e d h u l l l o w i n the wa te r . A t 
the whee l s t o o d a s t o l i d figure, p ipe i n 
m o u t h . S l o w l y , h e a v i l y she d r ew past us. 
T h e o l d s k i p p e r a n d I w a t c h e d her w i t h ­
ou t a w o r d . 

" H o w a b o u t those fe l lows i n w i n t e r ? " 
I a sked . 

T h e c a p t a i n shook his h e a d g r a v e l y . 
" T h a t ' s the w u s t o n i t , " he s a i d . " A 

p a r c e l of o l d vessels a g o o d m a n y o n ' e m " 
—he n o d d e d t h o u g h t f u l l y — " s o m e l i k e I 
be, o n l y I ' m h a u l e d u p ou t o ' c o m m i s s i o n 
. . . a n ' w h e n we g i t a b a d b l o w f r o m t h ' 
ea s t ' a rd a lot o n ' em pi les u p o n the rocks . 

" O n e t i m e some years a g o — I r e c ' l e c t ' s 
t h o u g h 't was y e s t e ' d a y — a leet le , t w o -
h u n d e r d - t o n schooner c o m e ashore be low 
t h a r ' " — h e w a v e d his a r m to the sou th ­
w a r d — " a p i t c h - b l a c k n i g h t , s n o w i n ' , a n ' 
t h ' w i n d a l i v i n ' g a l e . " 

H e s h i v e r e d u n c o n s c i o u s l y a t the m e m ­
o r y . 

" T h e l i fe-savers s i gh t ed her at d a r k 
m a k i n ' b a d wea the r of i t . H e r s k i p p e r 
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done h i s bes t t ' g i t her b y the w i n d , b u t 
she w a s l o a d e d deep w i t h l u m b e r a n ' she 
k e p ' d r i v i n ' off t ' l e ' w a r d . She s t r u c k 
b r o a d s i d e o n a n ' l a i d t h a r ' w i t h the b i g 
seas p o u n d i n ' her . T h e l i f e - s a v i n ' c r ew 
sho t a l i n e to her , a n ' jes ' t h e n her m a s t s 
w e n t a n ' t h ' l i ne a l l f o u l e d u p w i t h the 
wreckage . T h e y t r i e d a g ' i n , b u t the c rew 
c o u l d n ' t r e ach i t . T h e deck l o ' d h a d 
fe tched loose a n ' the l u m b e r was c o m i n ' 
a s h o r e . " 

H e paused , l i v i n g o v e r the r e c o l l e c t i o n . 
" I t was n i p a n ' t u c k , " he w e n t o n . 

" D i d n ' t s e e m ' s t h o u g h no b o ' t c o u l d l i v e 
i n t h e m seas w i t h tha t l u m b e r s t a v i n ' 
r o u n d , b u t s u t h i n ' h a d t o be done. W e 
see the m e n h a n g i n ' o n t ' t h ' deck-house , 
a n ' the c a p t a i n he c a l l e d for vo lun tee r s . 
E v ' r y m a n s t epped out . . . . T h r e e t imes 
' t was t h a t b o ' t was swep ' b a c k , b u t ' t l a s t 
t h e y got her ou t . . . d i d n ' t seem to m a k e 
no h e a d w a y , l u m b e r t h r a s h i n ' so a n ' b r eak ­
ers a n ' — w a ' a l , w h e n t hey fe tched a l o n g ­
s ide , the deck-house h a d b r o k e loose a n ' 
s w e p ' o v e r b o a r d , m e n h a n g i n ' on . T h e y 
h e l d the b o ' t u p t i l l t h ey y a n k e d t h e m m e n 
a b o a r d , e v ' r y one, a n ' got ' em a s h o r e . " 

H e paused . 
" A n d y o u saw t h a t ? " I a sked . 
" I p u l l e d a n oar i n the b o ' t , " he a n ­

swered s i m p l y . 
T h e c a p t a i n ' s c igar h a d gone out . H e 

was s t a r i n g unsee ing ly across the b a y . 
" T h e ' was ano the r t ime , t h o u g h , " he 

c o n t i n u e d , s p e a k i n g a l m o s t to h imse l f , 
" w h e n the Martin F. Eldridge come 
ashore . . . a n ' we c o u l d n ' t do n o t h i n ' . " 

H e p a u s e d he lp less ly . 
" ' T w a s a w i c k e d n i g h t , f a l l o ' the y e a r 

. . . a n ' c o l d . I t h a d been b l o w i n ' a gale 
for three d a y s a n ' h a d k i c k e d u p a mas te r 
h e a v y sea. ' L o n g jes ' afore m i d n i g h t the 
p a t r o l he hea red a fog-horn , fa in t , a n ' 
w h e n he r u n t o w a r d i t , the fog t h i n n e d a 
leetle a n ' he see the mas t s of a schooner . 
J e s ' tha t , a n ' t hen i t shu t d o w n t h i c k 
a g ' i n . H e b u r n e d a C o s t o n l i g h t to s ig­

na l i ze ' e m , a n ' te lephoned t ' the s t a t i o n . 
. . . ' T w a s a l o n g h a u l t h r o u g h t ha t deep 
sand , o n l y seven o n ' em . . . t h e y got a 
l i ne a b o a r d 't las t , b u t the c rew c o u l d n ' t 
seem to h a u l i t i n . W e was r eady , b u t 
' t w a ' n ' t poss ib le to l a ' n c h t h ' l i f e -bo ' t , 
b reaker s c o m i n ' i n m o u n t a i n - h i g h . . . . 
W e c o u l d see l i gh t s d i m f r o m the c a b i n 
w inde r s , a n ' her sai ls was s l a t t i n ' — w e 
c o u l d hear ' e m a b o v e the roa r o ' the surf . 
B u t the ' w a ' n ' t no s ign o' l i fe . . . . W e 
b u i l t a b i g fire o n the b e a c h a n ' w a i t e d — 
the ' w a ' n ' t n o t h i n ' else to d o . " 

H e was s i lent a m o m e n t . 
" B i m e b y t h e m c a b i n l igh t s w e n t ou t 

. . . a n ' t hen ' l ong 'bout three i n t h ' 
m o r n i n ' we hea red a c rash a n ' one o n -
g o d l y s c r e a m — w e jedged her m a s t s 
h e d gone . . . a n ' the ' w a ' n ' t n o t h i n ' 
m o r e . . . " 

H e s ighed. 
" W e done a l l a n y b o d y could do . . . 

nex t m o r n i n ' her n a m e b o a r d come ashore 
. . . a n ' la ter o n we f o u n d a w o m a n , 
dressed comple te , w i t h a b l a n k e t k i n d o' 
t i ed ' r o u n d her 's i f . . . a n ' b i m e b y a 
m a n . . . the ' w a ' n ' t n o b o d y else ever 
f o u n d . . . we c o u l d n ' t h e v done no 
m o r e . . . " 

T h e l igh ts of P o r t l a n d were g l e a m i n g 
across C a s c o B a y one even ing a couple of 
d a y s l a te r w h e n the s teamer came s t e a d i l y 
i n . S t a n d i n g o n the f o r w a r d deck I h e a r d 
more a n d m o r e d i s t i n c t l y the noise of the 
streets a n d the ra t t l e of t ro l l ey -ca r s . 
G r e a t warehouses a n d t a l l c h i m n e y s l i f t e d 
b l a c k agains t the y e l l o w even ing s k y , 
s m u d g e d w i t h the s m o k e of a c i t y . T h e r e 
a h e a d was the rea l w o r l d of w o r k a n d 
ach i evemen t . 

F a r b e h i n d me , d o w n the coast , l a y the 
open sea, the l ong s tretches of g r a y i s lands , 
a n d the b lue m o u n t a i n of M o u n t D e s e r t . 
N e x t s u m m e r , a n d the y e a r after, t hey 
w o u l d s t i l l be there . . . w a i t i n g . A n d I 
was g l a d t ha t i t was so. 
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H E b o y s t o p p e d s h a r p l y i n 
the p o r t a g e , a n d s w u n g 
a b o u t a n d g l a n c e d i n q u i r ­
i n g l y a t Josef . L i g h t as the 
s o u n d was , q u i c k l y as t he 
b o y h a d h e a r d i t , Josef h a d 

h e a r d f irst . H e s t o o d r o o t e d i n the p a t h , 
a l i ne of l ean s t r eng th , i n v a g u e - c o l o r e d 
c lo thes , h is b l a c k l o c k s t u m b l i n g f r o m u n ­
der h i s b a t t e r e d fe l t -ha t , a scar le t b a n ­
d a n n a i n the be l t at h i s s l i m wa i s t p r i c k i n g 
the d i m l i g h t w i t h an e x p l o s i o n of co lo r . 
H i s e x t r a o r d i n a r y eyes, v e r y l i gh t b lue , 
v e r y la rge , w i t h p u p i l s d i l a t e d ove r the 
i r i ses , as a n i m a l s ' eyes d i l a t e , s n a p p e d 
e l e c t r i c a l l y ; h i s g l ance sea rched the w o o d s 
to th i s s ide a n d t ha t . 

T h e b o y h a d been t r a i n e d unde r Josef 
a n d k n e w h is w a y s ; he s tood s t o c k - s t i l l as 
the gu ide l i s t ened , as he sent tha t concen ­
t r a t e d g lance a h e a d i n t o the confused 
masses of s h a d o w a n d b r igh tness a n d fo­
l iage a n d w a t e r of the C a n a d i a n forest . 
I t flashed, t ha t b l u e sea rch- l igh t , s t r a igh t 
t h r o u g h t a n g l e d b ranches a n d across b u l k s 
of e m e r a l d ve lve t w h i c h were moss -cov­
ered b o w l d e r s ; it went o n deep i n t o the 
i n s c r u t a b l e fores t—Josef ' s g lance . A n d 
the b o y k n e w tha t he was seeing th ings 
i n those m y s t e r i o u s dep ths , a n d r e a d i n g 
t h e m as w i l d c rea tures see a n d r ead the 
w o o d l a n d , as the b o y h imse l f , t r a i n e d 
w o o d s m a n t h o u g h he was , m i g h t neve r 
hope to do . W i t h tha t , the tense pose 
r e l axed , the w o n d e r f u l eyes came b a c k 
f r o m the i r e x p l o r i n g and—gen t l e , f r i e n d l y , 
s h y — m e t the b o y ' s eyes. Josef s m i l e d . 

" M ' s i e u r J a c k hears the m ' s i e u r t a l k ­
i n g ? " he a s k e d i n F r e n c h . 

U s e d as he was to his gu ide , the b o y 
was su rp r i s ed . " W h a t m ' s i eu r? W h a t 
do y o u m e a n , J o s e f ? " 

Josef w a v e d a careless h a n d . " T h e r e 
is a m ' s i e u r a n d a gu ide . T h e l a n d i n g -
net d r o p p e d , just now. I t was tha t 
w h i c h one hea rd . T h e y fish in the l i t t l e 
r i ve r , a r o u n d the next t u r n , at the R é ­

m o u s des J u r o n s — P r o f a n i t y P o o l — o n e 
w i l l see i n a m o m e n t . T h e m ' s i eu r , par 
exemple, is l a r g e — a h e a v y m a n . " 

T h i s i n q u i c k , d i s j o i n t e d sentences, as 
Josef t a l k e d — m u c h the same w a y as he 
s p r a n g f r o m one r o c k to a n o t h e r i n a r i v e r 
c ross ing , fee l ing his w a y , a s su r ing h imse l f 
of a f o o t i n g before he t r i e d the next . 
Josef was s h y even w i t h h i s o w n y o u n g 
m ' s i e u r w h o m he h a d g u i d e d for seven 
years , s ince M ' s i e u r J a c k was a l a d i n 
k n i c k e r b o c k e r s . I t was of his n a t u r e to 
t a lk i n a h u r r y i n g l o w v o i c e , i n shor t 
phrases , m e e t i n g one 's g l ance w i t h the 
gent leness of the b r i l l i a n t , grea t , l igh t 
eyes, g u a r d e d l y , r e a d y to s p r i n g b a c k i n t o 
the cave of h i s reserve as a n a l a r m e d w i l d 
c rea tu re m i g h t h ide i n i t s den . Y e t he 
l o v e d t o s h o w M ' s i e u r J a c k th i s gift of h i s , 
th is a lmos t s econd s igh t i n the woods . I t 
g ra t i f i ed h i m n o w w h e n the b o y spoke . 

' ' H o w i n t h u n d e r do y o u k n o w a l l 
t h a t ? " he d e m a n d e d . " I ' m not so 
b l a m e d s low, a n d ye t I c an ' t hear a n y 
one t a l k i n g . " 

Josef h e l d u p his h a n d d r a m a t i c a l l y , 
v e r y F r e n c h l y . ' ' L i s t e n — é c o u t e z ! " 

J a c k l i s t ened , Josef s m i l i n g at h i m 
b r o a d l y , a ler t , v i v i d . T h e l i t t l e r i v e r ran 
at the i r left, b r o w n - p o o l e d , f oam-sp l a shed , 
t u m b l i n g ove r r ocks , b l u r r i n g a l l sounds . 
O v e r h e a d , i n the t a l l , w h i t e b i r ches , i n 
the lower sp ruce trees, the w i n d r u s t l e d , 
a n d b r u s h e d w i t h a fea thery m u s i c the 
edges of the t i n k l i n g wa te r noises. I t 
seemed, as one w a l k e d a l o n g the po r t age 
—the o l d , o l d I n d i a n t r a i l — a l l b e a u t i f u l 
peace a n d s t i l lness ; bu t w h e n one s t o p p e d 
to l i s ten there was a who le o rches t r a of 
soft i n s t r u m e n t s p l a y i n g , a n d a n y one 
s o u n d was h a r d to d i s en t ang le . J a c k 
threw his who le soul i n t o the effort before 
he made out , t h r o u g h the t a l k i n g water 
a n d the w i n d sounds , an i n t e r m i t t e n t no te 
w h i c h he c o u l d p lace as a m a n ' s speech 
some d i s t a n c e a w a y . 

" I hear i t , " he c r i e d ou t . 
2 0 4 
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Josef s m i l e d i n d u l g e n t l y ; he l i k e d to 
t each woodsc ra f t to his y o u n g m ' s i e u r ; 
also M ' s i e u r J a c k was a g o o d s cho l a r ; there 
was no o the r m ' s i e u r of the c l u b , y o u n g 
or o l d , to w h o m he w o u l d g i v e the b o w of 
his canoe i n g o i n g t h r o u g h a d i f f icu l t r a p ­
i d s ; he h a d done t h a t w i t h M ' s i e u r J a c k . 
Y e s , a n d also M ' s i e u r J a c k c o u l d t e l l i f a 
m a l e or female b e a v e r h a d g n a w e d the 
ch ips a r o u n d a b i r c h t r u n k b y the t o o t h 
m a r k s i n the w o o d ; Josef h a d t a u g h t h i m 
tha t . A n d M ' s i e u r J a c k was also " c a p a ­
b l e " to por tage a canoe l i k e a gu ide , toss­
i n g the h e a v y boa t to h i s shoulders u n ­
a i d e d a n d s w i n g i n g off d o w n a t r a i l as 
s i l e n t l y , as s w i f t l y as an I n d i a n ; a n d he 
c o u l d t ie u p a pacqueton—and m a k e c a m p 
i n a r a i n — a n d s k i n a moose ; these th ings 
a n d others M ' s i e u r J a c k c o u l d do , a n d J o ­
sef was p r o u d of h i m . B u t M ' s i e u r J a c k 
c o u l d no t see i n t o the woods l i k e Josef a n d 
he was no t as q u i c k at hea r ing sounds—of 
t h a t also Josef was p r o u d . So he s m i l e d 
a n d w a i t e d for the q u e s t i o n sure to come . 
" W h a t the d i ckens m a k e s y o u t h i n k he 's 
a b i g m a n — u n homme pesant ?" a s k e d 
J a c k p r o m p t l y . 

T h e y were m o v i n g f o r w a r d a l o n g the 
t r a i l , J a c k l ead ing , a n d t h r o w i n g h i s sen­
tences i n a n unde r tone , as i n s t i n c t teaches 
one to speak i n the woods , ove r h i s s h o u l ­
der to Josef . A n d for answer Josef flung 
ou t h i s m u s c u l a r a r m i n i ts faded b lue c a l ­
ico sleeve, a n d p o i n t e d ahead . J a c k s t u m ­
b l e d o n a roo t as he f o l l o w e d the p o i n t i n g 
h a n d , a n d , r e c o v e r i n g , c a u g h t s ight of a 
t an - co lo r ed sweater far i n f ron t , even n o w 
b a r e l y i n range of s ight , h u n g on a tree b y 
the p a t h . 

" I t is no t w a r m t o - d a y , par exemple; a 
m ' s i e u r w h o is no t s o m e w h a t fat w o u l d 
not feel the w a l k i n g i n th i s por tage—so as 
to t ake off t h a t , " Josef reasoned sof t ly , i n 
j e rk s . 

" D i d y o u see t h a t — a w a y b a c k there? 
W e l l , I ' l l b e — " s t a c c a t o e d the l a d , a n d 
Josef g r i n n e d w i t h p leased v a n i t y . " J o ­
sef, y o u ' r e a w i z a r d , " the b o y w e n t o n . 
" B u t never m i n d , m y son, y o u ' l l get fooled 
some t i m e . I ' l l bet he d i d n ' t d r o p the 
l and ing -ne t . I ' l l bet i t was his l eader -box 
or his c igaret te-case . N o l and ing -ne t . A 
bas, l a n d i n g - n e t s ! Y o u ' l l s ee !" 

A n d J a c k k i c k e d at a r o t t e n s t u m p 
a n d sent i t c r a s h i n g i n s low r u i n , as i f the 
v i t a l i t y i n h i m were o v e r f l o w i n g t h r o u g h 

his l o n g legs. So the t w o , the b o y b o r n 
i n t o a b r o a d l i fe w h i c h faced f r o m b a b y ­
h o o d the open d o o r of o p p o r t u n i t y , a n d 
the b o y sca rce ly five years o lder , b o r n to 
a n a r r o w exis tence, w a l l e d a b o u t w i t h a 
h i g h , u n d o o r e d w a l l of u n e n d i n g l a b o r — 
these t w o s w u n g o n b r o t h e r l y , t h r o u g h 
the peace a n d m o r n i n g freshness of the 
forest, a n d i n t he l e v e l l i n g r e a l i t y of na t ­
ure were equals . 

T h e r i v e r sang . O n e saw i t — o u t of 
the corner of the eye as one w a l k e d — 
b r o w n i n the pools , w h i t e where i t t u m ­
b l e d o v e r the r o c k s ; the rocks s p e c k l e d 
i t w i t h the i r t h o u s a n d g r a y h u m m o c k s ; 
grasses g r ew o n t h e m ; a k ingf i sher fled 
s c o l d i n g across the w a t e r a n d o n d o w n ­
s t r e a m ; i n the t r a i l — t h e p o r t a g e — i t was 
a l l s h i m m e r i n g m i s t y greens, w i t h w h i t e 
sha rp r a n k s of b i r c h t rees; the w i n d 
m u r m u r e d a n d b l e w aga ins t one 's face. 
T h r o u g h s u c h th ings the t w o s t a l w a r t lads 
w a l k e d o n a n d were h a p p y . T h e u n c o n ­
cerned g r a y stones of the r ap id s , w h i c h 
h a d l o o k e d e x a c t l y the same o n the m o r n ­
i n g w h e n P h a r a o h ' s d a u g h t e r h a d f o u n d 
l i t t l e M o s e s i n the bu l rushes , w o u l d look 
e x a c t l y the same, l i k e l y , t w o t h o u s a n d 
years f r o m n o w — f o r w o r l d - m a k i n g is a 
l ong business a n d the L a u r e n t i a n h i l l s are 
the grandfa thers of the p lane t , a n d stones 
reel off t w e n t y centur ies w i t h s m a l l ag ing 
—these i m m e m o r i a l nobodies of a n ob­
scure l i t t l e C a n a d i a n r i v e r h a d seen n o t h ­
i n g pass b y i n the i r l o n g s t i l l l ives b l i t h e r 
or m o r e a l i v e t h a n the t w o lads , gent le­
m a n a n d peasant , w i t h the i r " m o r n i n g 
f a c e s " a n d the i r l o p i n g pace of a th le tes . 

A r o u n d a t u r n s h o r t l y t h e y h a l t e d as 
b y one b r a i n order . S o m e t h i n g m o v i n g . 
I n B r o a d w a y a m a n i n r a p i d m o t i o n is 
los t i n a sea of m e n i n r a p i d m o t i o n ; i n 
the woods a m a n lif ts a s low finger a n d is 
so consp icuous t ha t the m o u n t a i n s seem 
to shou t a s t a r t l e d " L o o k ! " T h e m a n at 
the edge of P r o f a n i t y P o o l l eaned f o r w a r d 
a n d l u n g e d at h is flies, h a n g i n g t a n g l e d 
a r o u n d his r o d ; he s a i d " D a m n ! " T h e 
t w o boys , w h o m his m o v e m e n t h a d 
b r o u g h t to a s t a n d - s t i l l , unseen, m o t i o n ­
less i n the shade of the n a r r o w por tage , 
shook w i t h s i len t l aughte r . 

W i t h t ha t J a c k s t epped f o r w a r d , b reak­
i n g a t w i g pu rpose ly , a n d came ou t o n the 
rocks . T h e m a n l o o k e d u p a n d saw h i m , 
a b r igh t - f aced , t a l l l a d , c la re t a n d b r o w n 
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as to c o m p l e x i o n , c l e a n - l i m b e d a n d s t r o n g 
as to b u i l d . S o m e t h i n g i n h i m d r e w a 
s m i l e to the m a n ' s f a c e — i t was not u n ­
l i k e l y to be so. 

"Bonjour," J a c k s a i d w i t h a h a u l at h i s 
c a p , a n d s tuff ing i t i n t o h i s p o c k e t fur­
the r ; a n d t hen " G o o d - m o r n i n g , s ir . A n y 
l u c k ? " 

T h e m a n s t a r ed at h i m . ' ' D i d n ' t y o u 
hea r w h a t I s a i d ? " he i n q u i r e d . 

A n d J a c k , p a u s i n g one second , w e n t off 
i n t o a shou t of deep l a u g h t e r w h i c h set the 
m o u n t a i n echoes r i n g i n g , a n d Josef, d i s ­
creet i n the b a c k g r o u n d , s t epped b a c k a 
pace so t h a t the s t range m ' s i e u r m i g h t 
n o t see h i m l a u g h i n g also. W h e n M ' s i e u r 
J a c k l a u g h e d i t was i m p o s s i b l e to k e e p as 
ser ious as one s h o u l d . 

S q u a t t i n g i n the shadows b e y o n d the 
m ' s i e u r was s o m e t h i n g s h a d i n g off i n t o 
r o c k s a n d fo l i age ; a face s t a r ed ove r the 
bushes of the "thé sauvage"—the I n d i a n 
t ea s h r u b w i t h i t s d i m p i n k flowers. So 
h i d d e n , so mot ion les s was the m a n t ha t 
J a c k d i d no t see h i m for the first i n s t a n t — 
b u t Josef h a d seen h i m ; there h a d been a 
b r ie f ha l f n o d of r e c o g n i t i o n o n b o t h sides 
before the messieurs h a d s p o k e n . J a c k 
caugh t s ight of h i m . 

" I t is y o u , A d e l a r d M a r t e l ? " he de­
m a n d e d ; J a c k was l i k e l y to k n o w m o s t of 
the guides i n the c l u b . " W h y h a v e n ' t 
y o u got a b i g fish for y o u r m ' s i e u r ? T h e y 
are he re , " he t h r e w at h i m cheer fu l ly . 

B u t the m a n d i d no t answer w i t h a 
smi l e , as mos t peop le a n s w e r e d J a c k 
V a n c e . T h e d a r k , f u r t i v e eyes shot a re­
sent fu l g lance at the large m a n w h o s t i l l 
s t r ugg led w i t h his fishing t a ck l e . " M ' s i e u r 
— i s n o t l u c k y , " he b r o u g h t ou t w i t h the 
b r o a d , soft accent of a h a b i t a n t , a n d 
l o o k e d d o w n s u l k i l y , d i sp leased , a n d t hen 
flashed u p a n a n g r y g lance . " T h e r e was 
a b i g one—b'en gros—three m i n u t e s ago. 
H e rose to the fly. O n e w o u l d h a v e h a d 
h i m g r a b b e d — p o i g n e — i n a second. B u t 
v'la, M ' s i e u r s l i p p e d a n d fel l b a c k w a r d a n d 
k n o c k e d m e the l and ing -ne t ou t of m y 
h a n d , a n d the b i g one s a v e d himself—se 
sauvait. Comme ça"—with a swi f t gest­
ure of d i sgus t . 

" T h e l a n d i n g - n e t ? " T h e b o y t u r n e d 
a n d l o o k e d at Josef a n d l a u g h e d , a n d J o ­
sef's b i g l i g h t eyes f lashed sa t i s fac t ion . 

T h e s t range m ' s i e u r b r o k e i n w i t h a 
n o d t o w a r d his gu ide . " S o m e t h i n g w r o n g 

w i t h t ha t f e l l o w , " he c o m m e n t e d . " H e 
seems a n g r y t h a t I c a n ' t c a t c h fish." 

J a c k l e aned o v e r a n d swep t i n one of 
the c u r l y , b o b b i n g snel ls of the m ' s i e u r ' s 
leader as he answered . " M a y I h e l p y o u ? " 
he a sked w i t h f r i end l iness of a b r o t h e r 
c r a f t s m a n . " I t ' s the d i c k e n s of a j o b to 
do th i s a lone . A d e l a r d o u g h t " — a n d he 
s t o p p e d a n d shook his h e a d f a t h e r l y at the 
su l l en- faced gu ide . " H e ' s sore as a c rab 
because y o u h a v e n ' t h a d l u c k , " he ex­
p l a i n e d . " T h e y ' r e a l l t h a t w a y . I t ' s a 
p e r s o n a l q u e s t i o n — i f t h e i r mess ieurs are 
l u c k y , y o u see. H e ' l l be a n o t h e r person 
w h e n y o u t a k e a five-pounder." 

T h e b i g m a n l o w e r e d the b u t t of his 
r o d s u d d e n l y , t h e r e b y m i x i n g u p a l l the 
w h i r l s of c a t g u t w h i c h J a c k h a d s k i l f u l l y 
u n t a n g l e d ; he l o o k e d at the b o y w i t h a 
h e a r t - b r o k e n expres s ion ; he l o o k e d as if 
he were g o i n g to c r y . 

" B u t I c a n ' t , " he s a i d s o r r o w f u l l y . " I 
d o n ' t k n o w h o w to fish. A n d I w a n t to 
so m u c h . I t ' s m y first v a c a t i o n i n six 
yea rs , a n d I h a v e n ' t got b u t a week. I 
t h o u g h t i t was easy to fish, t h a t a n y b o d y 
c o u l d do i t . A n d I d o n ' t k n o w h o w to 
t ie the leader o n , a n d the reel fal ls out of 
t he—the reel p l a t e or s o m e t h i n g . A n d if 
I t o u c h the a u t o m a t i c s p r i n g i t a l l snaps 
u p before I c a n w i n k , a n d the leader runs 
d o w n the r o d t h r o u g h the r ings a n d i t ' s 
the v e r y d e v i l . I h i t a r o c k a n d b r o k e a 
t i p the first t h i n g a n d h a d to p u t i n an­
o ther . I t t ook m e h a l f a n h o u r to p u t the 
stuff toge ther a n d t h e n t h a t h a p p e n e d . 
A n d the flies t a n g l e — a l l the t i m e . A n d 
m y gu ide despises m e ! I t h o u g h t fishing 
w a s f u n ! " 

T h e m a n ' s v o i c e was a w a i l i n the las t 
sentences. S o m e t h i n g i n the b o y ' s f r i e n d l y 
you th fu lne s s h a d m a d e i t poss ib le to p o u r 
out this ta le of w o e w h e r e w i t h ano the r 
w a y f a r e r t he u n l u c k y fisherman w o u l d 
h a v e k e p t his b i t t e r counse l . H i s i n s t i n c t 
was no t w r o n g . T h e t h o u g h t shot i n t o 
J a c k ' s m i n d t h a t here was a p o o r m a n , 
p r o b a b l y no t ab le to af ford v a c a t i o n s , w h o 
h a d p u t his h a r d - e a r n e d m o n e y i n t o one 
a n d was f a i l i n g t o get the g o o d of i t . L i k e 
a y o u n g k n i g h t t o a m a i d e n i n dis t ress J a c k 
r u s h e d to the rescue. 

" N o w tha t ' s j u s t too d a r n e d b a d , " he 
b r o u g h t ou t h e a r t i l y . " B u t y o u k n o w , 
s i r , i t ' s easy e n o u g h t o set i t a l l s t r a igh t . 
F i s h i n g is f u n — a l m o s t the best fun g o i n g . 
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I d o n ' t w a n t to b u t t i n , b u t — y o u see I ' v e 
been at th is sor t of t h i n g a l l m y d a y s " 

—one thought involuntarily of Methuse¬
lah—" and I can't help knowing the trick. 

I ' m no t a c r a c k e x a c t l y , b u t — w e l l , i t ' s 
second na tu re to m e , a n d I ' d s i m p l y l o v e 
to show y o u if y o u w o u l d n ' t t h i n k m e 
fresh to offer ." 

" F r e s h ! " the o lde r m a n repea ted . " I f 
y o u ' l l g ive me a few p o i n t s I ' d bless y o u . 
B u t you ' re , off o n a t r i p y o u r s e l f — I c a n ' t 
t a k e y o u r t i m e t o " — a n d the b o y c u t i n 
there w i t h j o y f u l assurances w h i c h there 
was no m i s t a k i n g as to h i s p leasure i n 
h e l p i n g . 

" W e ' r e j u s t o n a ca sua l t w o d a y s ' 
t r a m p , Josef a n d I , " he e x p l a i n e d . 
" N o t h i n g to do so's y o u ' d no t i ce i t . W e 
left the canoe a n d the p a c k d o w n at the 
l a k e a n d dashed u p here for a fish or 
s o . " B y th is he h a d the s t ranger ' s r o d i n 
h a n d , a L e o n a r d r o d , the b o y k n e w at a 
g lance , a b o u t four ounces i n we igh t , the 
las t w o r d i n expense a n d pe r fec t ion of 
rods . " G o s h , he b l e w h i m s e l f ! " was 
the i n w a r d c o m m e n t J a c k m a d e . Josef 
was s o m e h o w present at the p s y c h o l o g i c a l 
d i s t ance f r o m the b u t t , as the b o y h e l d i t 
i n h is h a n d , a n d w h i l e he set the reel m o r e 
f i r m l y i n t o the p l a t e a n d p u s h e d the n i c k e l 
r i n g d o w n s t rong ly , Josef 's de l ica te , coarse 
f inger- t ips were u n t w i s t i n g the three b r i g h t 
flies f r o m an e x t r a o r d i n a r i l y t h o r o u g h t a n ­
gle . A d e l a r d M a r t e l w a t c h e d s u l k i l y ou t 
of the I n d i a n tea bushes ; the large m ' s i e u r 
w a t c h e d , w o n d e r i n g . W i t h t ha t the l ines 
were free, a n d J a c k s w u n g the b u t t a b o u t 
i n t o Josef 's r e a d y h a n d , a n d s u d d e n l y h a d 
the j u n c t i o n of leader a n d fish-line i n his 
m o u t h a n d was c h e w i n g at i t w i t h energy. 

" T i e d w r o n g , " he c o m m e n t e d t h i c k l y , 
a n d t hen h a d i t ou t a n d d r ew the sof tened 
s t r ings f r o m the i r k n o t . " I f y o u d o n ' t 
m i n d , sir , I ' l l show y o u h o w to p u t a 
leader i n t o a s n e l l . " H e h e l d the loop of 
t r anspa ren t c o r d i n his left h a n d a n d 
po i sed the green l ine a b o v e i t . " L i k e 
t h i s — d o w n y o u go i n s i d e — u p y o u go ou t ­
s ide—across y o u g o — t h e n d o w n ou t s ide , 
u p — a n d p u l l her t igh t . T h e r e y o u a r e ! " 
H e s l i d the cross- loop d o w n , a n d w i t h a 
j e rk i t was a l l undone . " J u s t as easy to 
t ake ou t as to p u t i n , y o u see. W a n t to 
do i t yourse l f , s i r ? " A n d the m a n , as en­
c h a n t e d as a s m a l l b o y , f u m b l e d a b i t a n d 
l ea rned the k n o t . " N o w we ' re off ," J a c k 

a n n o u n c e d , g l a n c i n g b a c k w a r d to assure 
h i s r ecover , a n d sent a s k i l f u l l i ne i n t o 
P r o f a n i t y P o o l . 

P e r h a p s no ha rde r p l ace to fish was i n 
t he c l u b . T h e p o o l , a b l a c k ho le i n t he 
r i v e r , was t h i r t y o d d feet l o n g a n d v a r i e d 
i n w i d t h f r o m t w e n t y to five feet, i r r e g u ­
l a r l y . A t the r i g h t a large l o g s t r e t ched 
o v e r the w a t e r l eng thwise , a n d u n d e r i t s 
s h a d o w l u r k e d the b i g t rou t . A l s o u n d e r 
i t were snags where , once h o o k e d , the fish 
r a n to h ide , a n d c a t c h the l ine a b o u t t he 
w o o d , a n d tear loose. O n e m u s t keep a 
f ish a w a y f r o m th i s l o g at a l l haza rds . 
Y e t across f r o m i t were sha rp r o c k s a p t 
to cu t fish-line. 

" T h e hole is c h u c k f u l l of S c y l l a s a n d 
C h a r y b d i s e s , a l l r i g h t , " J a c k r e m a r k e d , 
p o i n t i n g ou t the g e o g r a p h y to h i s p u p i l . 
" I r e c k o n P r o f a n i t y P o o l i sn ' t a m i s n o m e r . 
L o t s of cuss w o r d s s p i l l e d i n t o th i s wa te r , 
t h e y do s a y . " 

H e cast , v a r y i n g his l i ne , v a r y i n g h i s d i ­
r ec t ion , w i t h easy s k i l l , ove r the d a r k , 
w i l d wa te r , a l l the t i m e t e l l i n g h o w a n d 
w h y . 

" W i t h the fo r ea rm, y o u k n o w , s i r . 
D o n ' t p u t y o u r shou lder i n t o i t . A n d 
s top a second on y o u r recover , w h e n the 
l ine ' s b a c k of y o u . D o n ' t m o n k e y w i t h 
i t too f a s t—give i t t i m e to s t r a i g h t e n o u t ; 
a n d d o n ' t s lap the w a t e r w i t h the flies. 
T h a t scares ' em. L e t the t a i l fly t o u c h 
f irs t , a n d ju s t as i t ' s t o u c h i n g l i f t the t i p 
of the r o d a s c r ap—see ! " H e i l l u s t r a t e d 
w i t h f in i shed d e l i c a c y . " T h e n i t goes 
d o w n sof t ly . H i ! " 

A l i q u i d swash , a b r e a k of w h i t e f o a m , 
a n u p w a r d snap of the w r i s t — a t r o u t w a s 
o n . 

" T h a t ' s too b l a m e d b a d — I d i d n ' t m e a n 
to t ake a n y t h i n g , " he m u r m u r e d regret­
f u l l y , b u t he p l a y e d i t a l l the same, a n d i n 
three or four m i n u t e s Josef h a d l a n d e d i t 
a n d h e l d i t u p w o r d l e s s l y — a Salmo Fon¬
tinalis of a p o u n d a n d a half , w i t h scar le t 
fins a n d g o l d a n d s i l ve r s p o t t e d s t o m a c h . 
T h e s t ranger was t i n g l i n g w i t h e x c i t e m e n t . 

" T h a t ' s s o m e t h i n g l i k e ! " he b r o u g h t 
ou t , a n d t hen m e e k l y , a n x i o u s l y , " M a y I 
fish n o w ? " 

A n d J a c k , s m i l i n g his o l d y o u n g s m i l e , 
p u t the r o d i n t o the m a n ' s h a n d a n d h e l d 
the h a n d ca re fu l ly for a few t r i a l casts . 
T h e n " L e t her g o , " he c o m m a n d e d , a n d 
the large m ' s i eu r , t r e m b l i n g w i t h eager-
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ness, was fishing. J a c k , s t a n d i n g b y w i t h 
his h a n d s i n his t rousers p o c k e t s , h is w h o l e 
soul on the p e r f o r m a n c e , c r i t i c i s e d w i t h 
f rankness . " N o w tha t ' s r o t t e n , s i r . D o n ' t 
r ecove r tha t n e r v o u s w a y : t ha t ' s w h a t 
tangles ' em. J u s t — s o r t o f — r h y t h m i c ; 
b a c k s l o w — p a u s e — c a s t ; l i f t the t i p a 
sc rap as y o u t o u c h ; j u s t a sh ive r of the 
w r i s t does i t . N o w — t i p u p — d o n ' t sag the 
l i n e ; d r a w the flies a l o n g , a n d w i g g l e ' e m 
a l l u r i n g l y as t h e y c o m e ; d o n ' t le t ' e m go 
u n d e r — b a d , b a d ! Y o u c a n ' t fool fish if y o u 
d r o w n y o u r flies. O h , w e l l — t h e t a i l fly 
m a y s i n k a b i t i f y o u ' r e after b i g o n e s " — 
a n d so the i l l u s t r a t e d l ec tu re wen t o n , J a c k 
t h o r o u g h l y e n j o y i n g h i m s e l f i n the rôle of 
i n s t r u c t o r . " G i n g e r ! " he b r o u g h t ou t s u d ­
d e n l y i n a n i n t e r v a l , " m y b r o t h e r w o u l d 
t h r o w a fit i f he saw m e t e a c h i n g f i sh ing . 
H e ' s a s h a r k a t i t , y o u k n o w . H e ' s for­
g o t t e n more t h a n I ever k n e w . " J o s e f " — 
t u r n i n g o n the g u i d e — " M ' s i e u r va s'amu­
ser de moi en proffeseur de la pêche, n'est¬
ce pas?" A n d Josef, s h o w i n g h i s t e e th i n 
a shor t g r i n , answered p r o m p t l y , ''Oui, 
M'sieur," a n d a t t e n d e d to business . 

T h e large m ' s i e u r was l e a r n i n g fast . 
O n e saw tha t he h a d no t m i s s e d a w o r d 
of the b o y ' s lesson or the reason for a n y 
p o i n t of p i s c a t o r i a l finesse. H e m a d e 
m i s t a k e s c e r t a i n l y , a n d w a s a w k w a r d , as 
is a n y beg inne r at the w o n d e r f u l w o r l d -
o l d game w h i c h has to get i n t o the nerves 
a n d the b l o o d before one p l a y s it wel l 
ever . Y e t he t o o k h o l d as a t r a i n e d m i n d 
takes h o l d of w h a t e v e r p r o b l e m , w i t h a 
c e r t a i n a b i l i t y a n d sureness. 

" I r a the r t h i n k y o u m u s t do some th ings 
v e r y w e l l , s i r , " J a c k r e m a r k e d encour­
a g i n g l y , after a b o u t of u n f l i n c h i n g r e p r i ­
m a n d as to some v i c i o u s tendencies of the 
schola r . " Y o u c a u g h t t ha t idea abou t no t 
g e t t i n g the l ine too close, at once. Y o u 
m u s t be used to d o i n g th ings w e l l . " 

T h e s t ranger l i f t ed his keen , c lea r b lue 
eyes a s econd a n d shot a g lance at the 
b o y . " P o s s i b l y one t h i n g , " he answered 
b r i e f ly , a n d cast aga in . 

H a l f a dozen s m a l l t r o u t l a y o n the rocks , 
s t r u n g o n a f o r k e d w i l l o w b r a n c h , the v i v i d , 
p o i n t e d leaves c r i sp o n one s ide of i t , cut 
b y the resent fu l A d e l a r d , n o w c h a r m e d b y 
the t u r n of events a n d eager to be i n c l u d e d 
i n t h e m . B u t the b i g t r o u t d i d no t r ise. 

" B a d t i m e of d a y , " J a c k e x p l a i n e d . 
" H o l e ' s fussed u p , too . H a v e to let i t 

get qu i e t before the sockdo loge r s w i l l t a k e 
n o t i c e . " H e t u r n e d to the o lde r m a n w i t h 
a c e r t a i n b r o t h e r l y m a n n e r of h i s , a m a n n e r 
w h i c h l a c k e d i n no p o i n t of respect , b u t 
was ye t s i m p l y u n c o n s c i o u s of a n y dif­
ference of age—a m a n n e r w h i c h m a d e o lder 
m e n l i k e the l a d a n d l i k e themse lves bet ­
ter too. " I f I were y o u , " a d v i s e d J a c k , 
" I ' d s top n o w a n d c o m e b a c k ea r ly to­
m o r r o w m o r n i n g , b y g r a y l i g h t , a n d have 
a t r y at t h e m . M a y b e y o u ' d get an o l d 
he-one t h e n . " 

A shor t l e c tu re f o l l o w e d o n the t a k i n g 
d o w n of rods , a n d the e t i que t t e of w i n d ­
i n g a leader a b o u t one 's ha t , so t ha t the 
p u l l is a l w a y s f r o m the las t fly. 

" W h e r e are y o u g o i n g n o w ? " a s k e d the 
large m ' s i e u r as he a n d A d e l a r d s tood , 
t he i r butin p a c k e d , r e a d y to m o v e on . 

J a c k l a u g h e d a n d l o o k e d at Josef, w h o 
l a u g h e d also a n d sh rugged his shoulders . 
" W e d o n ' t k n o w e x a c t l y , " the b o y sa id . 
" W e ' r e j u s t ' l o u n g i n ' ' r o u n d a n d suffer in ' , ' 
l i k e B r e r F o x . I r a t h e r t h i n k w e ' l l r a m ­
ble u p s t r e a m a n d t a k e the n e w t r a i l the 
g u a r d i a n cut last w i n t e r to L a c C r u . I ' v e 
n e v e r been there . A n d t hen come back 
a n d pu t u p o u r ten t o n y o u r l a k e for the 
n i g h t , if you d o n ' t m i n d , s i r . I t ' s d o w n 
there n o w , w i t h the canoe , at the m o u t h 
of th i s l i t t l e r i v e r , " a n d he s t a m p e d a boot 
ca res s ing ly i n t o the b r o w n wa te r , as one 
pa t s a n a n i m a l i n s p e a k i n g of i t . 

" P u t u p w i t h m e o v e r n i g h t , " suggested 
the m ' s i eu r . " I ' v e p l e n t y of r o o m ; it 
w o u l d be a great p leasure . T h e n y o u 
needn ' t b o t h e r w i t h your tent or y o u r 
k i t . " 

T h e c lear eyes m e t the m a n ' s w i t h f rank, 
p leased su rp r i se ; J a c k n e v e r got used to 
the a s t o n i s h i n g goodness of peop le i n 
w a n t i n g h i m a b o u t . " W h y , w e ' l l do that 
w i t h bel ls o n , if y o u ' d r e a l l y l i k e us, s i r , " 
he agreed h e a r t i l y . 

T e n m i n u t e s l a t e r the t w o lads were 
s w i n g i n g a g a i n t h r o u g h the s h i f t i n g m y s ­
te ry of the po r t age , f o l l o w i n g the n a r r o w ­
i n g r i v e r fa r the r a n d f a r the r u p s t r e a m , 
w h i l e the large m ' s i e u r a n d A d e l a r d , n o w 
i n a p leasan te r h u m o r , p rogressed d o w n ­
s t r e a m to the l a k e a n d the c a m p . 

A b o u t s ix o ' c l o c k t ha t e v e n i n g the large 
m ' s i eu r , whose n a m e , i n c i d e n t a l l y , was 
B r a d l e e , s p r e a d a g r a y c a m p b l a n k e t on 
the p ine needles i n f ront of his i m m e n s e 
w a l l e d tent , a n d s t r e t ched i t w i t h care to 
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Jack put the rod into the man's hand and held the hand carefully for a few trial casts.—Page 207. 
V O L . L I I . — 2 4 



Now Jack missed a stroke and shot his paddle high in the 
air in salute. 

the foot or a p e c u l i a r l y l u x u r i o u s s t u m p — 
a s t u m p of the r i g h t shape a n d angle a n d 
cons i s t ency to m a k e a g o o d b a c k for a 
m a n to l o l l aga ins t . T h e r e is a large dif­
ference i n the comfor t of s t umps . M r . 
B r a d i e e s ighed a n u n b r o k e n s igh of sat is­
f a c t i o n as he felt h is we igh t set t le r i g h t l y 
i n t o cu rves of s t u m p a n d of p ine needles 
a n d k n e w tha t his conf idence i n b o t h h a d 
no t b e t r a y e d h i m . I t was the o n l y m a n ­
ner of M o r r i s - c h a i r he h a d abou t , a n d i t 
seemed of impor tance . H e h a d been t r amp­
i n g a l l the a f te rnoon , a n d he was t i r e d 
a n d w a n t e d l u x u r y ; he f o u n d it on the 
g r a y b l a n k e t , w i t h his b a c k agains t the 
spruce s t u m p ; l u x u r y , i t is sa id , is a 
ma t t e r of con t r a s t ; th is m a n ' s scale of 
s u c h th ings p o s s i b l y began at a different 
po in t i n N e w Y o r k — h e r e i n C a n a d a , after 
a d a y ' s h e a v y l a b o r i n por tage a n d canoe, 
after c o m i n g b a c k g r i m y a n d s w e a t i n g a n d 
b l a c k - f l y - b i t t e n a n d footsore—after those 
th ings , a p l u n g e i n the l ake a n d d r y flan­
nel c lo thes a n d a g r a y b l a n k e t a n d a s t u m p 
rea l i zed l u x u r y . So he s ighed c o n t e n t e d l y 
a n d sh i f ted his leg to feel h o w c o m f o r t a b l y 
the muscles ached i n repose, as he d r ew 
his c r o w n i n g happiness ou t of his p o c k e t , 
t ha t l o n g b r o w n happiness ca l l ed a c igar . 
Y e t he was consc ious as he l i t i t , a n d p u l l e d 

the first de l i c ious puff, t h a t he was 
s t i l l unsa t i s f i ed . 

' ' I w i s h tha t cub w o u l d c o m e , " 
B r a d l e e m u r m u r e d ha l f a l o u d . 

B e h o l d , a r o u n d the corner of the 
spruce p o i n t w h i c h g u a r d e d the b a y , 
da rk o n the s i l v e r y wa te r , a canoe 
shot f o r w a r d , swif t , s i len t . B r a d l e e 

w i t h one l o n g p u l l t o o k h i s c iga r f r o m his 
m o u t h a n d h e l d i t as he w a t c h e d . I t was 
a p i c t u r e to r e m e m b e r — t h e b lue s k y w i t h 
p i n k a n d copper c o t t o n - b a t t i n g c louds ; 
b e l o w tha t the b a n d of d a r k woods , sun ­
l i g h t gone f r o m t h e m , c r o w d i n g to the 
l a k e ; b e l o w tha t the g r a y s h i m m e r of water 
a n d the d a r k b u l k of the canoe , a n d the 
d o u b l e p a d d l e flash of the s t roke of the 
t w o p o w e r f u l lads u n d e r w h i c h the canoe 
l eaped t o w a r d h i m ou t of the h i l l s . T h e 
indesc r ibab l e i n t o x i c a t i o n of the C a n a d i a n 
m o u n t a i n a i r was about h i m , i m m e n s e , per­
v a d i n g ; he h e a r d the beat of the padd le s 
a n d the l o n g s w i s h of the w a t e r after each 
b o u n d of the canoe ; n o w J a c k missed a 
s t roke a n d shot his p a d d l e h i g h i n the a i r i n 
sa lu te , bu t d i d not b reak the in f in i t e qu i e t 
w i t h a s p o k e n w o r d . 

" M o s t b o y s w o u l d h a v e howled the i r 
heads off at sight ; this one respects the 
s anc tua r i e s , " t h o u g h t the m a n . 

W i t h that the s p r i n g i n g boa t was close 
a n d he got u p a n d s t o o d at the wa te r ' s 
edge a n d the b o w c rushed , w i t h a s o o t h i n g 
s o u n d w h i c h canoe people k n o w , u p the 
we t s and . J a c k arose, s t r e t ched his legs, 
a n d s t epped ou t , t a l l a n d d i r t y a n d h a p p y ; 
ba reheaded , ba r e - a rmed , the g r a y flannel 
s h i r t décol le té a r o u n d h i s s t r o n g neck , h i s 
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face s t r eaked w i t h m o t h e r ea r th , a n d w i t h 
b l o o d of m u r d e r e d b l a c k flies, b u t b r i g h t 
w i t h t h a t peace w h i c h shines f r o m faces 
w h i c h n a t u r e has s m o o t h e d for a w h i l e . 

" G l a d to see y o u , y o u n g m a n ; hope 
y o u have a n a p p e t i t e , " spoke B r a d l e e cor­
d i a l l y , a n d felt the p lace a l l a t once i l ­
l u m i n e d b y a b u o y a n t presence. 

"Have I ? " responded J a c k . " J u s t y o u 
w a t c h me, s i r . " 

S h o r t l y , o n the s a n d b y the l a k e edge, 
unde r a w i d e - b r a n c h e d p ine tree, the t ab le 
was spread , w i t h t r o u t s t i l l s i z z l i n g i n the 
f r y i n g - p a n a n d f lap jacks a n d m a p l e sugar 
a n d t h i n f r ied pota toes a n d o ther de l i ca ­
cies of c a m p , w h i c h A d e l a r d a n d his c o n ­
frère, L o u i s , b r o u g h t i n re lays , l a u g h i n g 
j o y f u l l y at the enormous hunge r of the 
y o u n g m ' s i eu r . T h e n , w h i l e the guides 
ate the i r d inne r , w h i l e the n i g h t se t t l ed 
d o w n l i k e some m a m m o t h b i r d i n t o i t s nest 
ove r the l o n e l y mi l e s of m o u n t a i n s a n d the 
qu ie t s t r e t ch of l ake , the m a n a n d the b o y 
sat b y the b u b b l i n g b i r c h fire a n d " sme l l ed 
w o o d smoke at t w i l i g h t , " a n d t a l k e d f ish­
i n g . J a c k was v e r y great a t e x p o u n d i n g , 
a n d i t was s e l d o m he h a d s u c h a chance ; 
he m a d e the m o s t of i t . T h e o lder m a n 

l i s t ened as to the L a w a n d G o s p e l ; i t was 
a m e m o r a b l e even ing . T h e B r a d l e e f ish­
i n g t a c k l e was h a d ou t a n d l o o k e d over . 

" Y o u ' v e got some s p l e n d i d t h i n g s , " 
J a c k a n n o u n c e d i n h i s u n c o m p r o m i s i n g 
y o u n g v o i c e , a n d regre t ted to h imse l f the 
unnecessa ry ex t r avagance of a p o o r m a n . 
" B u t the t roub le is, there 's a l o t t h a t ' s — 
excuse me for s a y i n g i t — t r a s h . I r e c k o n 
y o u ju s t w e n t to a shop a n d b o u g h t w h a t 
t hey t o l d y o u , d i d n ' t y o u ? " 

" E x a c t l y . " 
" T o o b a d . " J a c k ' s wise h e a d s h o c k 

s o r r o w f u l l y . " W i s h I c o u l d h a v e been 
a l o n g . I c o u l d h a v e s aved y o u h u n k s of 
m o n e y . A n a u t o m a t i c reel 's a c r i m e , too , 
y o u k n o w . N o t s p o r t s m a n l i k e . H o w e v e r 
— y o u ' l l k n o w your se l f nex t t i m e . " 

" T h a n k s to y o u , " s a id B r a d l e e h u m b l y . 
" O h , gee, n o , " p ro t e s t ed J a c k . " Y o u ' l l 

j u s t l ea rn , d o i n g i t . L e t ' s see a b o u t t ha t 
cast for t o - m o r r o w m o r n i n g . N o w , I ' d 
a d m i r e to have a P a r m a c h e n e B e l l e — 
tha t ' s g o o d i n these w a t e r s . " 

T h e fine, b i g , n e w f ly -book was opened , 
a n d the m a n flapped a t h i c k leaf or t w o 
a n d n e r v o u s l y d r ew ou t a b r o w n fly. J a c k 
h a d been t each ing h i m the names . 

Bradlee pointed out a patch of scarlet with his forefinger. "I want that one," he stated.—Page 212. 
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" O h n o ! " t he b o y t h r e w a t h i m . " T h a t ' s 
a R e u b e n W o o d . H a r d to r e m e m b e r t i l l 
y o u get used to t h e m , i sn ' t i t , t h o u g h ? 
H e r e is y o u r Pa rmachene—see , w i t h the 
u g l y - c o l o r e d r e d feather? P u t her on for 
a hand - f ly , w o u l d n ' t y o u , s i r ? " 

B r a d l e e o b e y e d w i t h p a t h e t i c p r o m p t ­
ness, f u m b l i n g a b i t , b u t ge t t i ng fly a n d 
snel l toge ther u l t i m a t e l y . 

" T h a t ' s — a l l — r i g h t ! " a p p r o v e d the 
b o y . " N o w — l e t ' s see. A S i l v e r D o c t o r 
—th i s fe l low? D o n ' t y o u t h i n k ? I ' v e 
h a d great l u c k w i t h tha t f ly . I t ' s a p r e t t y 
decent f l y . " T h e owner of the fly-book 
took his orders a n d annexed the S i l v e r 
D o c t o r to the leader. 

" N o w — t a i l - f l y . T h a t ' s i m p o r t a n t . L e t 
—me—see . " 

B u t the w i l l i n g horse s u d d e n l y t ook the 
bi t i n his m o u t h . B r a d l e e p o i n t e d out a 
p a t c h of scarlet w i t h his forefinger. "1 
w a n t that one , " he s ta ted . 

T h e b o y l a u g h e d . " T h e Sca r l e t I b i s ? " 
he i n q u i r e d , l i k e a k i n d but p i t y i n g father . 
" T h a t w o u l d n ' t do, I ' m a f ra id . T h a t ' s 
t o o — c r u d e , y o u see. T h a t ' s g o o d for v e r y 
d a r k d a y s a n d v e r y w i l d wate rs , where no 
one has ever fished a n d they ' r e not edu­
ca ted . I ' m a f ra id t h e y ' d k n o w be t t e r t h a n 
a Scar le t Ib i s at P r o f a n i t y P o o l . " 

B u t the m a n , so doc i le u p to n o w , ac­
q u i r e d a setness a b o u t the m o u t h . " I 
wan t the Sca r l e t I b i s . I l i k e the name of 
i t , a n d red is the co lor I l i k e , a n d I h a v e a n 
i dea i t w i l l b r i n g me l u c k . " 

T h e r e was someth ing i n the large m ' s i eu r , 
w h e n he spoke i n this w a y , w h i c h m a d e 
one see that he was a c c u s t o m e d to m a n a g e 
t h i n g s ; th is was different f r o m the m e e k 
scholar of the k i n d e r g a r t e n class i n fish­
i n g . J a c k y i e l d e d at once a n d w i t h cor­
d i a l i t y . 

" O f course, if y o u ' v e got a h u n c h , " he 
agreed w i t h his y o u n g e lde r ly benevo lence . 
" M a y b e it w i l l b r i n g y o u l u c k . ' ' 

A n d the large m ' s i eu r , s m i l i n g i n w a r d l y , 
felt that he h a d been a l l o w e d the Sca r l e t 
Ibis b y an i ndu lgen t super ior , yet l i k e d the 
l a d no less. 

W h e n the t h i c k mi s t s t ha t h a d b l a n k ­
eted the l ake a l l n igh t were b l o w i n g i n 
s t reamers a long the shore and c u r v i n g to 
the alders in the d a m p m o r n i n g w i n d ; 
w h e n the forest was a b l a c k mass be low 
bu t d i v i d i n g above i n t o spires of spruce 
trees unde r the m y s t i c a l g l o w w h i c h fast 

loosed the n i g h t - b o u n d s h a d o w s ; w h e n 
the grasses i n the l i t t l e beave r m e a d o w s 
were stiff w i t h c o l d , w e t s i l ve r , the m a n 
a n d the b o y , l e a v i n g the guides i n c a m p , 
s t a r t ed u p s t r e a m to P r o f a n i t y P o o l . I t 
was h a r d to fo l l ow the po r t age a t first, 
so da rk i t w a s ; a h u s h was t h r o u g h the 
woods ; no breeze s t i r r e d here a w a y f r o m 
the l a k e ; n o l i t t l e beas t r u s t l e d ; no b i r d 
fluttered ; the u n d e r w o r l d was fast asleep. 
O n e felt l i k e a k n i g h t of A r t h u r a d v e n t ­
u r i n g i n t o a M e r l i n - g u a r d e d forest . 

E v e n w h e n the t w o fishermen reached 
the poo l i t was d a r k e n o u g h to m a k e the 
foo t ing u n c e r t a i n as one c rossed f r o m rock 
to rock , to the s and -ba r where the I n d i a n 
tea bushes g rew, t he i r s m a l l old-rose-col¬
ored b lossoms f ros ted w i t h dew, a n d ove r 
t h e m i n the d i m l i g h t the same m y s t e r i ­
ous s t i l lness , as if the n i g h t ' s sleep were 
not ye t ended . A l s o i t was v e r y c o l d ; the 
c h i l l c rept t h r o u g h sweaters a n d flannel 
sh i r t s , t h r o u g h flesh a n d b l o o d a n d i n t o 
the bones a n d the m a r r o w , as t h e y sat 
d o w n to pu t the r o d together . I n s t i n c ­
t i v e l y t hey spoke i n l o w vo ices , no t to 
w a k e n the d r o w s y forest . T h e n a r rows 
of s u n l i g h t shot a n d caught i n the tops of 
the spruces a n d crept ewer d o w n w a r d . 
O n e c o u l d see the qu ie t p o o l n o w , a n d the 
d a r k , we t log l y i n g l eng thwise , a n d the 
b r o w n wa te r ; no t a s t i r of l ife on tha t 
level surface, y e t u n d e r i t the great t rou t 
mus t be w a k i n g . 

T h e large m ' s i eu r , ca s t ing , w i t h his 
w h o l e hear t i n his f o r ea rm, s u d d e n l y was 
aware of a s m a l l t e n t a t i v e res is tance some­
where on the leader t h r e a d i n g a s h i m m e r ­
i n g w a y across the p o o l . L i k e an e lectr ic 
c o n n e c t i o n his w r i s t t h r i l l e d i n response 
a n d the de l ica te m e c h a n i s m a n s w e r e d 
aga in w i t h a l i gh t j e rk . 

" S t e a d y , " spoke J a c k ' s deep a u t h o r i t a ­
t i v e v o i c e . " S o m e t h i n g ' s after i t — d o n ' t 
j e rk . I t ' s a b i g one. R e c o v e r — d o n ' t get 
flustered—slow. T h a t ' s a peach . D r a w 
the fly s l o w l y — i t ' s d a r k y e t — l e t the t a i l -
fly go under a l i t t l e — n o t too q u i c k — h e ' s 
after i t—le t h i m t ake h o l d . Strike!" 

W i t h an a p p a l l i n g suddenness B r a d l e e 
was aware of a m i g h t y p u l l of unseen l i v e 
s t rength a p p l i e d to the gossamer s t ruc tu re 
of his r o d a n d l i ne , a n d his w r i s t flew u p 
a n t i p h o n a l l y w i t h a g o o d - w i l l w h i c h l u c k i l y 
d i d not b reak e v e r y t h i n g conce rned . T h e 
fish h a d t a k e n the fly u n d e r wa te r , as a 
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b i g one w i l l ; he was o n — B r a d l e e h a d 
h o o k e d h i m . B u t there was s m a l l t ime to 
d w e l l o n t ha t p o i n t , for the f ight h a d be­
g u n w i t h o u t p r e l i m i n a r i e s . S t r a i g h t for 

his finger o n the sp r ing—for he was l ea rn ­
i n g f a s t — a n d the l ine was s n a p p i n g b a c k 
i n h a n d f u l s — y e t there was s lack for at 
least t w o seconds a n d i t was p u r e chance 

"It's the Scarlet Ibis!" — Page 2 1 5 . 

the log r an the i n v i s i b l e s t reak of force, 
a n d J a c k c r i e d ou t i n h o r r o r : 

" K e e p h i m a w a y — d o n ' t let h i m get 
u n d e r . " 

T h e large m ' s i eu r ' s l ips c u r l e d b a c k 
f r o m his tee th , a n d his eyes g l e a m e d sav­
age ly , as he l i f t ed the t i p a n d h e l d the 
s t r u g g l i n g fish o n the v e r y edge of the d a n ­
ger zone. T h e b o y , f o l l o w i n g e v e r y pu l se 
t h r o b , m u r m u r e d " G o o d w o r k , " a n d w i t h 
t ha t there was a s o u n d as of a m i g h t y gar­
m e n t r i p p i n g a n d the t rou t was off head­
l o n g to the foot of the p o o l . 

" G i v e h i m l i n e — q u i c k , " the b o y t h u n ­
dered . 

A n d B r a d l e e , l o w e r i n g the r o d a b i t , l e t 
the l ine r u n o u t — a n d b e h o l d the t rou t 
t u r n e d s u d d e n l y i n his t r a cks a n d rushed 
b a c k . O n l y l u c k s aved h i m o n tha t m a ­
nœuvre ; before J a c k h a d c r i ed b rea th less ly 
" R e e l u p , " the m a n h a d the t i p l i f t ed a n d 

tha t the fish d i d no t shake loose. T h e r e 
was a space of qu ie t after th i s—danger ­
ous quie t . T h e b i g t r o u t was " s u l k i n g . " 
Somewhere d o w n i n the b o t t o m he l a y , 
p l a n n i n g fight i n his c l o u d y fish b r a i n , a n d 
i t was e q u a l l y dangerous to let h i m go o n 
a n d to s t i r h i m up . H e m i g h t be b u r r o w ­
i n g u n d e r a r o c k w i t h a sharp edge w h i c h 
w o u l d cu t the leader ; he m i g h t rise at a n 
i n o p p o r t u n e t o u c h a n d get free w i t h one 
u n e x p e c t e d effort; e v e r y t h i n g was dan ­
gerous. 

" J u s t w a i t , " J a c k a d v i s e d . T w o m i n ­
utes of m a s t e r l y i n a c t i v i t y a n d then , ou t 
of pa t i ence , enraged, the enemy rose to 
the t op a n d f lung h imse l f th is w a y a n d 
tha t , t ea r ing , r u s h i n g , s h a k i n g his head 
f r o m side to side i n a v e r y hopefu l effort 
to shake ou t the f ly . F i s h e r m a n ' s l u c k 
c e r t a i n l y ca r r i ed the large m ' s i e u r t h r o u g h 
t ha t p e r i l , for the mos t expert r o d s m a n 
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c a n do l i t t l e b u t hope a n d h o l d o n to h i s 
t a c k l e i n such to rnadoes . T h e fit w o r e 
past , h o w e v e r , a n d was succeeded b y a 
d e t e r m i n e d a t t e m p t , i n a series of rushes, 
to get u n d e r the b i g l og . J a c k s tood close 
at B r a d l e e ' s side a n d counse l l ed h i m 
t h r o u g h the sharpness of th is ba t t l e , a n d 
B r a d l e e ' s keen m i n d ben t to the execu­
t i o n of his orders w i t h a l l there was i n i t . 
A d d to th i s tha t the t rou t was u n c o m ­
m o n l y we l l h o o k e d ins ide the th roa t , a n d 
one sees tha t the even t was no t imposs ib l e . 
T h e t i m e came at l eng th w h e n it was e v i ­
dent tha t the p r e y was t i r i n g . T h e rushes 
were shor te r a n d executed w i t h less v i m , 
a n d the grea t b a c k came u p to the surface 
at t imes a n d f l opped over l i m p l y . 

' ' G e e ! " c o m m e n t e d J a c k , " i t ' s the 
bes t fight I ' v e seen i n moons . H e ' s a 
sockdolager, sure M i k e ! A l l of four 
p o u n d s , s i r — l o o k at h i m — d i d y o u see 
h i m t h e n ? " 

W i t h tha t there was a sharp r e v i v a l of 
energy a n d a dash to the end of the p o o l , 
a n d a doub le back , r epea t ing the m a ­
neuvre w i t h w h i c h opera t ions h a d begun . 
T h e las t ten m i n u t e s of p l a y i n g a fish h a v e 
a p e c u l i a r danger i n the r e l a x i n g effort of 
the f i sherman. Not o n l y does the c rea ture 
s t ruggle less v i g o r o u s l y and so t h row one 
off g u a r d , bu t the s t r a in has t o l d a n d one 
is t i r ed , a n d then , of ten, comes a n unex­
pec t ed s t rong rush w h i c h p roves success­
fu l—the fish is gone. 

T h e large m ' s i eu r , i gno ran t of w h a t to 
expect , d i d not p resume, d i d no t re lax , 
a n d was not t aken off his g u a r d . T h e b o y 
g l a n c e d at the set face m a n y t imes w i t h 
b e n i g n a n t a p p r o v a l , as the m a n , s i lent , 
i n t e n t , fought the flagging f ight as ear­
nes t ly , as w a t c h f u l l y , as a t i t s b e g i n n i n g . 

" T h e m ' s u m , " J a c k endorsed p roceed­
ings , as the b i g fish flopped l i s t l e s s ly a t 
the surface, a n d the f i sherman yet he ld 
his l ine de l i c a t e ly t au t , ye t l ed the l i v e 
we igh t at i ts e n d th i s w a y a n d tha t . 
" T h e m ' s um. D o n ' t t ake y o u r eye off h i m 
or he ' l l fool y o u y e t , " a n d f inished with a 
m a n n e r of squea l . " H o l y m a c k e r e l , bu t 
he 's a h e - o n e — I ' l l be t he's close on f i v e . " 

A t w h i c h p r e m a t u r e g l o a t i n g the t r o u t 
rose for one last fling a n d shook his 
m i g h t y head a n d s lashed w i t h his t a i l a n d 
t h r e w his s t rong f lexible b o d y i n a h u n ­
d r e d d i rec t ions a t once, w h i p p i n g the 
b r o w n wa te r i n t o f o a m . T h e b o y , c r o u c h ­

i n g w i t h the l a n d i n g - n e t a t the wa te r ' s 
edge, f o l l o w e d the i n f i n i t e l y q u i c k s c i n t i l ­
l a t i ons w i t h h i s eyes; the m a n , l i f t i n g , 
l o w e r i n g his r o d , k e e p i n g the l ine no t too 
t i g h t , no t too loose, f o l l o w e d t h e m , as 
mere h u m a n musc les m i g h t , w i t h his p l a y ­
i n g w r i s t ; w i t h tha t the l o n g , s h i n i n g b o d y , 
b r o w n a n d g o l d a n d s i l ve r a n d p i n k a n d 
scar le t a n d spo t t ed , s t o p p e d s t rugg l ing , 
floated l i m p l y ha l f o u t of w a t e r , a n d the 
large m ' s i eu r , flushed, a n x i o u s , d r ew h i m 
s l o w l y inshore . J a c k , w i t h the net deep 
i n the poo l four feet to the r i g h t of the 
defeated k i n g of i t , w a i t e d t i l l he was 
c lose—yet no t too c l o s e — t i l l a c lock i n 
his b r a i n s o u n d e d the p s y c h o l o g i c a l sec­
o n d , a n d t h e n — s w o o p ; the net rushed 
t h r o u g h the b r o w n wa te r , deep u n d e r the 
t r o u t a n d u p w i t h a sure c u r v e . T h e r e 
was a m a d flopping a n d s t r u g g l i n g , b u t 
the b i g fe l low was caugh t i n the meshes 
a n d J a c k l i f t ed h i m out , b o t h fists g r i p p i n g 
the h a n d l e of the h e a v y - w e i g h t e d net , 
a n d he ld h i m so at a r m ' s l e n g t h h i g h i n a i r . 

" G o s h ! " s a i d J a c k . 
T h e large m ' s i e u r d i d no t say a n y t h i n g , 

bu t he l o w e r e d the b u t t of his r o d w i t h 
h a n d s tha t shook , a n d b r o u g h t ou t a s igh 
t ha t appea red to w a n d e r u p i n stages 
f r o m h is boo ts . H i s face r a d i a t e d a sol ­
e m n happiness severa l flights far ther 
d o w n t h a n w o r d s ; his eyes were g lued to 
the l a n d i n g - n e t w i t h i t s f re ight of g lo ry . 
H e sat d o w n o n the rocks w i t h his boots 
c a s u a l l y t r a i l i n g i n the w a t e r a n d s ighed 
p r o f o u n d l y aga in . 

" I caugh t h i m , " he s t a ted . 
" S u r e , " agreed J a c k . " Y o u took h i m , 

t ha t ' s as c e r t a i n as the P y r a m i d s . W h a t ' s 
more , y o u d i d i t i n s t y l e . T h e w a y y o u 
p l a y e d tha t fish, s i r , was g o o d enough for 
a n y b o d y . Y o u m a y no t h a v e e x p e r i e n c e , " 
J a c k a l l o w e d c a n d i d l y , " b u t I ' l l be h a n g e d 
if y o u h a v e n ' t got p r o m i s e . Y o u ' r e a w i n ­
der , s i r — a p l a i n w o n d e r . " 

B y n o w J a c k was s q u a t t i n g before the 
net, l a i d on a flat s tone; h is h u n t i n g - k n i f e 
was ou t of i ts l ea the r - f r inged c a r i b o u -
s k i n shea th , a n d he h a d i t i n his r igh t 
h a n d , the d u l l side of the b l a d e d o w n , 
w h i l e w i t h his left he ga the red the net 
t i gh te r a r o u n d the s t i l l flopping great 
t rou t . T h e wet , d u l l nose, the s t a r i n g 
eyes were u p p e r m o s t . J a c k g a v e a sha rp 
r ap o n the b a c k of the neck t w o or three 
t imes repeated , a n d the k i n g of P r o f a n i t y 
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P o o l , w i t h a l o n g sh ive r , was s t i l l . T h e n 
w i t h b i g - h a n d e d d e x t e r i t y he d r ew b a c k 
the meshes a n d p u l l e d h i m out , a s p l e n d i d , 
s h i n i n g c rea ture t w e n t y - t w o inches l o n g . 

T h r e e m o n t h s la ter , o n a d a y i n N o v e m ­
ber, a t a l l y o u n g m a n i n good clothes , w i t h 
a c lean face a n d a ha t , s w u n g a l o n g a 
street u p t o w n i n N e w Y o r k C i t y . T h e 

"State the situation now, Izaak Walton," he commanded.—Page 217. 

T h e large m ' s i eu r , w a t c h i n g the b o y ' s 
exper t w o r k , m a d e a sudden m o v e m e n t . 
" W h a t f ly is he o n ? " he t h r ew at J a c k . 

J a c k ca re fu l ly w i t h d r a w i n g the net f rom 
i t s twis t s a n d doub le twis t s a r o u n d the t a i l , 
a r o u n d the leader a n d the flies, ben t s w i f t l y , 
e x a m i n i n g . T h e r e was the P a r m a c h e n e 
B e l l e , t i ed i n a y a r d or t w o of we t ne t -mesh­
es; there was the S i l v e r D o c t o r , h a v i n g 
r u n i n a ha l f - second a c o m p l i c a t e d course 
t h r o u g h a s y s t e m of the same a n d caugh t 
i tself i n the snel l of the P a r m a c h e n e . T h a t 
was a l l . T h e l a d gave a w h o o p tha t set 
echoes r i n g i n g i n the d a r k h i l l s abou t P r o ­
f a n i t y P o o l a n d the g u l l y of the l i t t l e r i ve r . 

" G o s h ! " s h o u t e d J a c k , w h i l e the large 
m ' s i e u r g r i n n e d t r i u m p h a n t l y , " i t ' s the 
Scar le t I b i s ! " 

se t t ing a n d the cos tume were changed , 
y e t a pe r son w h o m i g h t have met the 
ba reheaded , g r a y - s h i r t e d , ea r th - s t r eaked 
w o o d s m a n a n d his gu ide i n the C a n a d i a n 
forest i n A u g u s t m i g h t s t i l l h ave k n o w n 
th i s cor rec t c i t y cha rac te r as J a c k V a n c e . 
T h e f reedom of the woods h a d no t y e t left 
h i s b u o y a n t heels, no r the breeziness of 
the h i l l s h is p h y s i o g n o m y ; b y these signs 
he was the same. B u t his m i n d was w o r k ­
i n g ha rde r t h a n i t h a d o n tha t m o r n i n g 
w h e n he a n d Josef h a d f o u n d the large 
m ' s i e u r f i sh ing b y P r o f a n i t y P o o l ; h is 
eyes were a b s e n t - m i n d e d a n d in tense ; if 
one m i g h t have l i s t ened to his t hough t s as 
his l ong pace l i f t ed t h e m a n d h i m over the 
p a v e m e n t , i t m i g h t be t ha t some such sen­
tence as th is w o u l d have come to the l igh t : 
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" N o w h o w in t h u n d e r a m I to te l l if 
t ha t ' s in t e r s t a t e c o m m e r c e or if i t i s n ' t ? " 
J a c k was t h i n k i n g . 

W i t h the same whole-hear tedness tha t 
he h a d p u t i n t o his fishing, i n t o h i s w o o d s ¬
craft , the b o y h a d n o w flung h i m s e l f i n t o 
the s t u d y of the law a t t h a t ho t -house for 
s t a r t i n g the de l i ca te green sp rou t s w h i c h 
are to g r o w i n t o trees of ju s t i ce , the H a r ­
v a r d L a w S c h o o l . H e was i n N e w Y o r k 
for wha t he w o u l d have desc r ibed as a 
" b a t " of some days , ve t his w o r k fer­
m e n t e d i n his b r a i n i n his h o l i d a y . H e 
was finding l a w , as one m o s t l y finds t h ings 
done w i t h a l l one 's m i g h t , a j o y a n d de­
l i gh t . Y e t for a l l the fun of it he was 
b a d l y p u z z l e d jus t n o w , a n d anx ious as 
w e l l as eager. A f t e r e x h a u s t i n g the sources 
of i n f o r m a t i o n he needed m o r e l i g h t . 

" I f I o n l y k n e w a m a n w h o h a d a p r ac ­
t i c a l h o l d o n i t , " his m i n d wen t o n , 
t h r o w i n g ou t tentacles to search for he lp , 
" a n o lder m a n — a c lever m a n , a m a n 
w h o — " he s t o p p e d shor t ; a m i n d ten tac le 
h a d t ouched s o m e t h i n g i n the d imness . 
W h y h a d there come to h i m i n a flash the 
f a m i l i a r fee l ing of the woods , of fishing, of 
Josef a n d the l i t t l e r i v e r a n d — i n a flash 
a g a i n he h a d a r r i v e d . " P r o f a n i t y P o o l ! 
T h e large m ' s i e u r — M r . B r a d l e e ! H e sa id 
he was a r a i l r o a d m a n — h e s a i d I was to c a l l 
h i m up a n d l u n c h w i t h h i m ; he s a i d i f ever 
he c o u l d he lp me a b o u t a n y t h i n g h e ' d do 
i t — b y the s ign of the Scar le t I b i s . G i n g e r ! 
I ' m g l a d I t h o u g h t of h i m . T h e v e r y 
c h a p ! " 

H e dashed i n t o a d r u g store a n d r u s h e d 
to the te lephone b o o t h . H e r e he w a s — 
B r a d l e e — W . R . H . — t h a t was the m a n . 
W a l l S t ree t—yes . A n d he t o o k d o w n the 
rece iver a n d gave a n u m b e r . I t was a 
b i t r o u n d a b o u t g e t t i n g M r . B r a d l e e . I t 
seemed that the a p p r o a c h to h i m was 
g u a r d e d b y a n a r m y of c le rks a n d secre­
tar ies . 

" H e m u s t t h i n k he's m i g h t y p r e c i o u s , " 
J a c k c o m p l a i n e d to h imsel f . 

O n e m u s t send a n a m e — " M r . V a n c e , " 
J a c k sa id s i m p l y . So that w h e n at last a 
vo i ce ou t of the l ong wi re was s p e a k i n g , 
the words " Y e s — t h i s is M r . B r a d l e e , " 
c ame w i t h i m p e r s o n a l ic iness . B u t J a c k 
w a s n o t g i v e n to b e i n g s n u b b e d ; h i s the­
o r y of the f r iendl iness of m a n k i n d p re ­
v e n t e d tha t , a l o n g w i t h o the r d i scomfor t s . 
" O h , he l l o , M r . B r a d l e e , " he t h r e w b a c k 

eager ly . " I hope I ' m not b u t t i n g i n t o 
business . T h i s is J a c k V a n c e . " 

" W h o ? " T h e c h i l l y tone was a b i t 
i m p a t i e n t . 

" J a c k V a n c e — o f the M o n t a g n a r d 
C l u b — w e w e n t fishing—don't y o u re­
m e m b e r — " 

T h e i d e n t i f i c a t i o n was cu t shor t b y a 
shout at the o the r e n d of the te lephone i n 
w h i c h there was no ic iness or i m p a t i e n c e 
at a l l . " O h — J a c k V a n c e — w h y , G r e a t 
Sco t t , b o y , i t ' s y o u , is i t ? I ' m de l igh t ed 
to hea r y o u r v o i c e . I was t h i n k i n g abou t 
y o u y e s t e r d a y a n d of h o w y o u fel l d o w n 
o n the fly q u e s t i o n . T h e Sca r l e t I b i s was 
crude , was i t? W h a t h a v e y o u got to say 
a b o u t t ha t n o w ? " 

J a c k ' s grea t p e a l i n g l a u g h t e r w e n t d o w n 
the te lephone wires i n response. " Y o u 
c e r t a i n l y p a s t e d me o n tha t , s i r , " he 
agreed chee r fu l ly , a n d then , "I wan t to 
k n o w if I c a n bo the r y o u w i t h a ques t ion 
or t w o a b o u t r a i l r o a d s , " he began , a n d ex­
p l a i n e d the s i t u a t i o n b r i e f ly . H e h a d been 
ass igned to argue a case i n one of the m o o t 
cou r t s—the m o c k t r i a l s of the s tuden t s— 
of the l a w s c h o o l ; i t was his first case; he 
w a n t e d to w i n it " t h e wors t w a y " ; he was 
a t a s t a n d - s t i l l a b o u t a r a i l r o a d q u e s t i o n ; 
he needed the p o i n t of v i e w of a p r a c t i c a l 
exper ience . 

" Y o u ' r e a r a i l r o a d m a n , a ren ' t y o u , 
s i r ? " J a c k asked . 

T h e r e was a second ' s h e s i t a t i o n at the 
o ther e n d of the w i r e , a n d the answer came 
as if the speaker were s m i l i n g . " W e l l , 
y e s — I ' m c a l l e d t h a t . " A n d M r . B r a d -
lee's f r i e n d l y vo i ce w e n t o n : " T e l l y o u 
w h a t , m y s o n — w e can ' t d iscuss l a w over 
the te lephone . W i l l y o u come d o w n to 
l u n c h t o - m o r r o w at the L a w y e r s ' C l u b ? " 

" W h y , I ' d s i m p l y l o v e to do i t , t h a n k 
y o u , " J a c k agreed j o y f u l l y . 

" G o o d . O n e o ' c l o c k . C o m e to my 
office. P o s s i b l y I m a y find—somebody 
w h o w i l l he lp me adv i s e y o u . W e ' v e got 
to w i n t ha t case i f i t t akes a l e g — i t ' s a sor t 
of Sca r l e t I b i s case, I cons ider , y o u see ." 
A n d w i t h l i g h t - h e a r t e d l a u g h t e r aga in at 
b o t h ends of the w i r e the t e lephone was 
h u n g up . 

P r o m p t l y a t one n e x t d a y a t a l l y o u n g 
m a n of fresh co lor was h a n d e d a l o n g w i t h 
d i s t i n g u i s h e d cou r t e sy f r o m one to ano the r 
of s u c h a n a r r a y of officials as gua rds the 
v a l u a b l e t i m e of m a g n a t e s i n g rea t offices. 
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" G e e ! " r e m a r k e d J a c k ca sua l l y as he 
l a n d e d at l as t i n the p r i v a t e office a n d the 
v e r y presence of M r . B r a d l e e . " G e e , t h i s 
is ' s o m e ' different f r o m A d e l a r d M a r t e l 
a n d the tent , i s n ' t i t , M r . B r a d l e e ? " 

O n the w a l l of the office, i n a f rame be­
h i n d a b u l g i n g glass, h u n g one of the u g l i ­
est a n d one of the m o s t s a t i s f ac to ry per ­
s o n a l possessions w h i c h e a r t h affords, a 
t r o p h y t r o u t set u p b y exper ts . I t s 
we igh t , f ive a n d th ree-quar te r p o u n d s , 
was m a r k e d c l ea r ly i n a corner , a b o v e the 
da te , A u g u s t 7 , 19—. H o o k e d i n the g r i m 
b l a c k m o u t h g l e a m e d a r ed fly. T h i s w o r k 
of a r t was e x a m i n e d , c r i t i c i s e d , a n d ap­
p r e c i a t e d b y the v i s i t o r before he t o o k 
h is w a y w i t h his host t h r o u g h the s w a r m ­
i n g l i fe of d o w n t o w n to the grea t E q u i t ­
ab le B u i l d i n g w h i c h h e l d the famous c l u b 
re s t au ran t . 

T h r e e m e n were w a i t i n g i n the r ead ing -
r o o m as the t w o w e n t i n , three g r i z z l e d , 
i m p o r t a n t personages, w h o rose u p a n d 
gree ted J a c k ' s large m ' s i e u r as one en­
t i t l e d to cons ide ra t i on . 

" I w a n t to present M r . V a n c e to y o u , " 
s a i d B r a d l e e . " M r . H o w e l l — J u d g e C a r ­
r o l l — M r . F i t z h u g h . " 

A n d J a c k , g r i p p i n g the hands h e l d ou t 
w i t h h i s f r i end ly , b o n e - b r e a k i n g h a n d ­
c lasp , f a i l ed to see the w o n d e r a t h is 
y o u t h o n the men ' s faces, for the w o n d e r 
i n h i s o w n m i n d t h a t the large m ' s i e u r 
h a d f o u n d h i m w o r t h y to meet these b u l l y 
o l d chaps , w h o were q u i t e e v i d e n t l y some-
b o d y s . S o m e b o d y s — w h o ? H e w o n d e r e d 
fur ther . S h o r t l y he f o u n d out . 

" I a s k e d y o u three he re , " B r a d l e e be­
g a n , w a v i n g a comprehens ive oys te r fo rk , 
" t o mee t M r . V a n c e , for a p u r p o s e . " 

A b a r of r e d c rep t u p the c lear b r o w n of 
the b o y ' s cheeks. H e h a d no t r ea l i zed 
t h a t these d ign i f i ed persons h a d come to 
mee t h i m ! H e w o u l d have desc r ibed h i m ­
self as " r a t t l e d . " 

B r a d l e e w e n t o n : " I t w i l l a d v a n c e the 
pu rpose i f I m e n t i o n w h o y o u a l l are. 
J a c k , M r . H o w e l l is the pres iden t of the 
I . S. I . & O . Z . D . ; J u d g e C a r r o l l , w h o m 
I l u c k i l y caugh t i n t o w n for the d a y , is 
o n the In te r s t a t e C o m m e r c e C o m m i s s i o n ; 
a n d M r . F i t z h u g h is genera l counse l of 
four r a i l w a y s i n the W e s t a n d S o u t h . I f 
a n y b o d y k n o w s w h a t y o u w a n t to find ou t , 
these g e n t l e m e n d o . " 

" H o l y m a c k e r e l ! " s a i d J a c k s i m p l y , 

a n d f lushed scar le t h a v i n g sa id i t , a n d 
m u r m u r e d e t i q u e t t i c a l l y s o m e t h i n g a b o u t 
" C e r t a i n l y a m m i g h t y g r a t e f u l . " B u t 
the four , a t the awe i n the tone, a t the u n ­
t r a m m e l l e d exp le t ive , a t s o m e t h i n g w i n ­
n i n g a n d indesc r ibab l e i n the l ad ' s e m ­
ba r ra s smen t , b r o k e i n t o sudden l augh te r , 
a n d B r a d l e e , w e l l p leased , k n e w t h a t the 
c h a r m w h i c h he h a d felt i n the y o u n g s t e r 
was w o r k i n g . W i t h tha t he was t e l l i n g , 
w h a t mos t m e n l i k e to hear , a fish s t o r y — 
the s t o r y of the Sca r l e t I b i s . P l e n t y of 
raps for his a u t o c r a t i c w a y s the b o y got as 
the large m ' s i e u r t o l d the tale, a n d once or 
t w i c e the deep- toned y o u n g l augh te r r a n g 
o u t i n a shou t w h i c h m a d e people a l l o v e r 
the d i n i n g - r o o m t u r n a n d stare a n d smi le . 
J a c k d i d n o t see tha t , b u t the e lder m e n 
saw, a n d l a u g h e d too , a n d l o v e d the b o y 
for i t , as o lder m e n do l o v e y o u t h a n d u n ­
consciousness a n d j o y of l i v i n g . 

" S o y o u see," M r . B r a d l e e f in i shed , 
" I z a a k W a l t o n V a n c e s l i p p e d u p o n the 
fly a n d the h u m b l e scho la r guessed r i g h t . 
B u t the l a d gave me the best t i m e I ' v e 
h a d for t w e n t y years , b a r none , a n d he 
t augh t me h o w to f i s h — I cons ider t h a t 
w o r t h a n y w h e r e f r o m ten to fo r t y m i l l i o n . 
So I ' m his deb to r to a large a m o u n t , a n d I 
w a n t y o u three gen t l emen to he lp m e to 
p a y a n i n s t a l m e n t o n m y debt . I w a n t 
y o u to he lp the b o y w i n his case i n h i s 
m o o t cour t u p at the H a r v a r d L a w S c h o o l . 
T h a t ' s w h a t y o u ' r e here f o r . " 

" S p e a k i n g for myse l f , i t w i l l be a pleas­
ure if I c a n he lp M r . V a n c e , " F i t z h u g h 
e n u n c i a t e d w i t h e labora te S o u t h e r n cour ­
tesy. " A n d speak ing for people i n gen­
era l , t h ey c e r t a i n l y are l i k e l y to do w h a t 
B i l l i o n B r a d l e e a s k s . " 

T h e l a d s w u n g a b o u t a n d f lashed a 
s t a r t l ed look at h is host . " A r e y o u — " he 
began a n d s topped-

B r a d l e e f rowned s l i g h t l y . " Y o u ' v e 
h e a r d m y n i c k n a m e , I see," he sa id . " Y o u 
d i d n ' t p lace me b e f o r e ? " 

" P l a c e y o u — w e l l , I j u s t d i d n ' t , s i r , " 
J a c k s m i l e d b r o a d l y . " Y o u k n o w , I 
t h o u g h t y o u were so d a r n e d e x t r a v a g a n t 
a b o u t t h a t L e o n a r d r o d . " A n d B r a d l e e 
s m i l e d too, p leased w i t h the c o m r a d e - l i k e 
confidence. H e l a i d a f a t he r l y h a n d o n 
J a c k ' s a r m . 

" S t a t e the s i t u a t i o n n o w , I z a a k W a l ­
t o n , " he c o m m a n d e d . 

So J a c k , s t a m m e r i n g a b i t a t first, for-
V O L . L I I . — 2 5 
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g e t t i n g h i m s e l f soon , a n d l a u n c h i n g o u t 
i n t o a pe r f ec t l y regardless w e a l t h of law 
language w h i c h f lowed q u a i n t l y f r o m h is 
y o u n g m o u t h , set f o r t h h i s case. T h e r e 
was a s m a l l r a i l r o a d , i t appea red , r u n n i n g 
t w e l v e mi les , f r o m Skanea te les to S k a n e ­
ateles J u n c t i o n , w h o l l y w i t h i n the S ta t e . 
A t Skanea te les the r o a d jo ins the N e w 
Y o r k C e n t r a l . A t r a i n was m a d e u p at 
Skanea te les , c o n s i s t i n g of engine, tender , 
caboose, four l o c a l f re ight cars , a n d one 
fre ight car b i l l e d t h r o u g h to C h i c a g o , v i a 
N e w Y o r k C e n t r a l a n d L a k e Shore . A 
b r a k e m a n o n th i s t r a i n was i n j u r e d be­
t w e e n Skanea te les a n d Skanea te les J u n c ­
t i o n b y the negl igence of the r a i l r o a d 
c o m p a n y , b u t a lso because of his o w n 
negl igence. 

" Y o u see," finished J a c k , addres s ing 
the great r a i l w a y magna t e s a n d the i n ­
ters ta te c o m m e r c e c o m m i s s i o n e r as m a n 
to m a n , " t h e q u e s t i o n to be se t t l ed is 
w h e t h e r t ha t s m a l l r o a d is engaged i n 
in t e r s t a t e c o m m e r c e , so t ha t the b r a k e -
m a n m a y recover i n an a c t i o n aga ins t i t 
i n spi te of his c o n t r i b u t o r y neg l igence . " 

B i l l i o n B r a d l e e , whose n o d shook W a l l 
S t ree t ; J u d g e C a r r o l l , w h o , w i t h his asso­
ciates , dec ided e v e r y d a y v a s t ques t ions 
of n a t i o n a l commerce , a n d the t w o power ­
fu l r a i l w a y m e n l i s t ened w i t h careful at­
t e n t i o n . T h e four p a i r of keen eyes were 
fixed o n the b o y ' s face. T h e b o y w e n t o n . 
H i s w h o l e p e r s o n a l i t y was focussed n o w 
o n h i s a r g u m e n t , a n d t h o u g h i n the v a g u e 
m a r g i n of consciousness there m i g h t h a v e 
been a k n o w l e d g e of the i n c o n g r u i t y be­
tween s u c h an audience a n d a case i n a 
l a w schoo l m o o t cour t , y e t the g l o w of 
his in tense in teres t i n h i s affair r educed 
s u c h though t s to a d i m fr inge. T h e b o y 
wen t o n , unembar r a s sed , t h r o w i n g his free 
p o w e r i n t o his s t a t ement . 

" Y o u see, s i r — y o u see, J u d g e C a r r o l l , 
the act of 1898 speaks of ' c o m m o n car­
r iers b y r a i l roads , w h i l e engaged i n c o m ­
merce be tween a n y of the S t a t e s , ' b e i n g 
l i a b l e to a n y e m p l o y e e for in jur ies w h i l e 
' e m p l o y e d b y s u c h ca r r i e r i n s u c h c o m ­
merce . ' T h e fact of c o n t r i b u t o r y n e g l i ­
gence does no t b a r a r e c o v e r y i n s u c h 
a c t i o n s . " 

C o n w a y F i t z h u g h , w h o h a n d l e d r a i l ­
roads i n three States , spoke c o n s i d e r i n g l y . 
" I t ' s a n in t e re s t ing ques t i on . I be l ieve i t 
has never been d e c i d e d , " he sa id , a n d the 

p res iden t of the I . S. I . & 0 . Z . D . f o l ­
l o w e d h i m u p q u i c k l y . 

" P o s s i b l y there has been n o final test 
case. B u t i f s u c h a p o s i t i o n as M r . V a n c e 
sets f o r t h is m a i n t a i n e d — i f the b r a k e -
m a n c o u l d r e c o v e r — t h e n there is no s u c h 
t h i n g as the d o m e s t i c t r ade of a S ta te . 
Congres s m a y t a k e the en t i re c o n t r o l of 
the c o m m e r c e of the c o u n t r y . " 

B r a d l e e , l e a n i n g b a c k i n h i s cha i r , l a i d 
d o w n his kn i f e a n d fo rk , a n d the pe r fec t ly 
c o o k e d b i r d o n h i s p l a t e was left un tas t ed . 
H i s keen b lue g lance swep t across the 
t ab le to J a c k ' s face. J a c k , b r i g h t - e y e d , 
flushed, s lashed off a m a n f u l b i t of pa r t ­
r idge a n d s t o w e d i t a w a y before he an­
swered . 

" T h e r e ' s t ha t v i e w of i t , s i r , of c o u r s e , " 
he a n s w e r e d the m i g h t y H o w e l l respect­
f u l l y b u t firmly—and B r a d l e e c h u c k l e d . 
H e r e m e m b e r e d a fishing lesson u p a l i t t l e 
los t r i v e r a n d the o d d sensa t ion of be ing 
t a l k e d to as a n o v i c e . H e w o n d e r e d h o w 
H o w e l l w o u l d t a k e these fearless tac t ics . 
T h e l a d wen t o n : " B u t there 's a g o o d 
dea l of a u t h o r i t y o n the o the r s ide. ' T h e 
C o n s t i t u t i o n g ives C o n g r e s s p l e n a r y p o w ­
er to regula te i n t e r s t a t e c o m m e r c e , ' y o u 
see—doesn ' t i t , J u d g e C a r r o l l ? I t h i n k 
t ha t ' s a q u o t a t i o n f r o m one of y o u r o p i n ­
ions , s i r . A n d y o u m a y use the a n a l o g y 
of the Sa fe ty A p p l i a n c e a c t — u n d e r tha t i t 
has been h e l d t ha t a r a i l r o a d w h o l l y w i t h ­
i n a S ta te , n o t even t o u c h i n g the b o u n ­
d a r y l i ne , m a y be engaged i n in te rs ta te 
traffic. T h e n there was a n e x a m p l e — l e t ' s 
see—what was t h a t ? — i t was a perfect 
p e a c h , " m u s e d J a c k , a n d the four d i g ­
n i t a r i e s w a i t e d , r e g a r d e d h i m ser ious ly . 
" O h , y e s — I k n o w , " he flashed a t t h e m 
j o y f u l l y . " Y o u ' l l r e m e m b e r th i s of course, 
J u d g e C a r r o l l . T h e Sena te was m o n k e y ­
i n g w i t h the q u e s t i o n — I m e a n to say , the 
ques t i on arose i n the Sena te . Sena to r 
B a c o n supposed a case—he s a i d , t ake a 
p u r e l y l o c a l t r a i n f r o m R i c h m o n d to 
A l e x a n d r i a . C l e a r l y t ha t t r a i n w o u l d no t 
be engaged i n in t e r s t a t e c o m m e r c e . A 
t r a i n m a n i n j u r e d m u s t sue u n d e r the 
V i r g i n i a l a w . N o w suppose a m a n at 
O r a n g e C o u r t H o u s e p u t s o n a b o x of 
c igars cons igned to B a l t i m o r e — d o e s t h a t 
i m m e d i a t e l y change the c h a r a c t e r of the 
t r a i n ? A f t e r t h a t m a y a t r a i n m a n i n j u r e d 
sue u n d e r the U n i t e d S ta tes ac t? S e n a t o r 
D o l l i v e r seemed to be l i eve he c o u l d . " 
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W i t h t h a t there was a b a t t l e of the 
gods. E v e n B r a d l e e d r o p p e d his specta­
tor ' s a t t i t u d e a n d descended in to the 
a rena , for the p o i n t was one w h i c h h e l d a 
v i t a l in te res t for each of the four a n d the 
l a d h a d opened the b a l l w i t h a dance of 
d i s t i n g u i s h e d au thor i t i e s . M o r e o v e r , he 
h a d the l i t e r a tu re of the ques t ion at h i s 
f ingers ' ends, a n d his s h i n i n g spear, b r i g h t 
a n d new, flashed b a c k a n d f o r t h i n the 
t h i c k of the f ray so r e a d i l y , so accu ra t e ly , 
t h a t no t h o u g h t of difference i n age en­
te red the m i n d s of the o lder m e n a n y 
m o r e t h a n i t d i d his o w n . I t was sugges­
t i v e of c e r t a i n r e m a r k s of K i p l i n g ' s c a l l ­
i n g a t t e n t i o n to the fact t ha t 

" T h e r e is nei ther E a s t no r W e s t nor border nor 
breed nor b i r t h 

W h e n two s t rong m e n meet face to face though 
they come f rom the ends of the ea r th . " 

So the four cap ta ins of i n d u s t r y , m e n 
at the v e r y crest of i n t e r n a t i o n a l careers, 
a n d the l a d no t y e t a t the b e g i n n i n g of 
h i s career, b r i n g i n g o n l y his eager b r a i n 
a n d h a r d - w o n y o u n g k n o w l e d g e a n d tre­
mendous i m p u l s e of his en thus ia sm, de­
b a t e d toge ther as equals a n d gave a n d 
t o o k p leasure a n d s t reng th . A n d the b o y 
soaked i n exper ience a n d ideas a t eve ry 
d e l i g h t e d pore . T i l l a t las t the l u n c h was 
over , a n d J a c k , due a t an engagement , 
h a d to leave before the grandees, a n d 
s t o o d u p to say good -by . I n his m a n l y , 
b o y i s h w a y he expressed his a p p r e c i a t i o n 
of the i r he lp , a n d as he t owered above 
t h e m a l l i n his y o u n g v i g o r a n d b r i g h t g o o d 
looks , each one felt , pe rhaps , t ha t he h a d 
u n c o n s c i o u s l y g i v e n as m u c h as he h a d 
go t t en , a n d t ha t a n i m p u l s e of generous 
n e w life h a d swept l i k e a r u s h i n g w i n d i n t o 
the w o r l d - w o r n m i n d s f r o m h i s con tac t . 

" I c an ' t beg in to t h a n k y o u , s i r , " he 
sa id , h is h a n d i n h i s host ' s a n d B r a d l e e ' s 
a r m across his shou lde r ha l f -caress ing ly . 
" I c an ' t p o s s i b l y t e l l y o u h o w I ' v e en­
j o y e d i t . I t ' s been s i m p l y great . I — I ' v e 
neve r h a d s u c h a b u l l y t i m e i n m y l i f e , " 
he exp loded , a n d the o thers l a u g h e d qu ie t 
l i t t l e l aughs of o lder m e n , b u t the i r eyes 
were v e r y f r i e n d l y as t hey l o o k e d at h i m . 

" W e s h a l l be in te res ted to hear if y o u 
w i n y o u r c a s e , " the m i g h t y au toc r a t H o w ­
el l s a id . " B r a d l e e m u s t le t us k n o w . " 

" S e n d me a t e l eg ram, J a c k , " o rde red 
B r a d l e e . 

" I sure w i l l , " p r o m i s e d J a c k h e a r t i l y , 
" i f y o u ' d l i k e i t , s i r , " a n d , f lushed a n d 
r a d i a n t a n d s m i l i n g , was gone. 

A b o u t four o ' c l o c k the d o o r i n J i m 
F l e t c h e r ' s r o o m u p t o w n — w h e r e a c lub 
of three l a w s tudents h e l d t he i r mee t ings 
for s t u d y , a n d where the confrère f r o m 
C a m b r i d g e was expec ted th i s a f te rnoon 
to b a t t l e w i t h t h e m over a spec ia l ques­
t i o n — o p e n e d a n d three ben t heads l i f t ed 
f r o m a tab le l i t t e r e d w i t h papers a n d lega l -
l o o k i n g v o l u m e s to r ega rd J a c k V a n c e . 

" C o m e i n , " F l e t c h e r t h r e w at h i m . 
" Y o u ' r e la te . W e ' r e ha l f t h r o u g h . W h a t 
are y o u g r i n n i n g a b o u t ? " 

J a c k shu t the door i n s ide w i t h an a i r 
of reserved e l e c t r i c i t y w h i c h a r res ted the 
worke r s a t the tab le . H e came a n d s tood 
ove r t h e m a n d t hey a l l s t a red u p at h i m ; 
there appea red to be s o m e t h i n g to w a i t 
for. 

" G e e ! " spoke J a c k at last . " G u e s s 
w h o m I ' v e been l u n c h i n g w i t h . " 

C a r l H a r r i s o n d r e w a l a w b o o k t o w a r d 
h i m . " D o n ' t c a r e , " he s t a t ed w i t h d i sap­
p r o v a l . " G e t to w o r k , J a c k ; w e ' v e got a 
t o u g h one o n t o - d a y . " B u t Joe L e w i s a n d 
J i m were in te res ted . 

" W h a t ' s u p ? " Joe asked . " G e t i t ou t 
of y o u r s y s t e m , J o h n n y . W h o ? " 

J a c k s tuck a t h u m b i n each w a i s t c o a t 
p o c k e t a n d l o o k e d " c h e s t y . " " O h , " he 
flung at t h e m ca sua l l y w i t h his l ip s p u r s e d 
a n d his eyes d a n c i n g . " N o t h i n g u n c o m ­
m o n . I s i m p l y l u n c h e d at the L a w y e r s ' 
C l u b d o w n t o w n w i t h four of me p a l s — 
B i l l i o n B r a d l e e — W . R . H . , y o u k n o w , 
the r a i l r o a d k i n g , a n d J u d g e C a r r o l l of 
the In te r s t a t e C o m m e r c e C o m m i s s i o n , 
a n d the pres iden t of the I . S. I . & 0 . Z . D . , 
M r . H o w e l l , a n d C o n w a y F i t z h u g h , the 
S o u t h e r n r a i l w a y magna te—jus t us f ive , 
tha t ' s a l l . W e h a d some business to t a l k 
o v e r . " 

A n d J a c k , g r i n n i n g c o n s u m e d l y , ag i ta t ­
i n g his fingers f r o m the t h u m b f u l c r u m s , 
p o s i n g his s l i m figure as near as m i g h t be 
to resemble a b a y - w i n d o w e d a l d e r m a n , 
g r i n n e d m o r e a n d w a t c h e d the effect. 

" C o m e o f f , " r e sponded J i m F l e t c h e r . 

" S t o p y o u r m o n k e y - s h i n e s , " s a i d C a r l . 

B u t Joe L e w i s a sked c u r i o u s l y , " W h a t 
do y o u m e a n , J a c k ? G i v e us s t r a igh t 
d o p e . " 

A n d w i t h tha t J a c k , c h u c k l i n g v e r y 
m u c h , t o l d the ta le , to the w o n d e r a n d 
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a m u s e m e n t a n d awe of the three lads . 
A n d then , w i t h a d i z z y i n g shif t f r o m b o y ­
ishness to the stress of the b a t t l e of l i fe , 
the shouts of l a u g h t e r a n d l i g h t - h e a r t e d 
chaff ing s t o p p e d shor t , a n d the four ben t , 
g r a v e a n d respons ib le , o v e r the l a w books , 
a n d the w o r k of the d a y wen t on . 

A n d the d a y s wen t o n a n d the H a r v a r d 
L a w S c h o o l a n d i t s events w e n t o n , v a r y ­
i n g f r o m mere r ec i t a t ions to t r i a l s i n the 
m o o t cour t s , t i l l a T h u r s d a y came , three 
weeks after the l u n c h e o n at the L a w y e r s ' 
C l u b . T h e r e was a n i m p o r t a n t m e e t i n g 
t h a t d a y i n the i m p r e s s i v e offices of W . 
R . H . B r a d l e e . P e o p l e h a d t r a v e l l e d f r o m 
l o n g d is tances to t ha t m e e t i n g ; there w a s 
a m a n there f r o m T e x a s , a n d H u g h 
A r k e n d a l e h a d come f r o m S a n F r a n c i s c o 
on purpose , a n d C o n w a y F i t z h u g h h a d 
left h is h o m e i n N e w O r l e a n s t w o d a y s 
before for i t . B r a d l e e , o p e n i n g the meet­
i n g , w a s m a k i n g a shor t speech se t t i ng 
f o r t h i t s pu rpose a n d i m p o r t a n c e . H e h a d 
j u s t b e g u n w h e n a r ap came a t the door . 
E v e r y one l o o k e d u p i n a s ton i shmen t ; 
these m e n were as u n a c c u s t o m e d to b e i n g 
i n t e r r u p t e d i n the i r c o u n c i l s as the gods 
of O l y m p u s . 

" C o m e , " t h u n d e r e d B r a d l e e i n a t e r r i ­
ble v o i c e , a n d an a l a r m e d c le rk s l i d h u r ­
r i e d l y i n a n d h e l d ou t a t e l eg ram. 

"Orders"—he m u r m u r e d — " a n y mes­
sage f r o m " — a n d the n a m e was a gurg le 
a n d the c l e rk b o l t e d . 

B i l l i o n B r a d l e e flopped the p a p e r open , 
a n d then , as i f a ba r of r o l l i c k i n g sun l igh t 
h a d b r o k e n i n t o the d u l l a tmosphere , h i s 
face l i t up , as he r e a d i t , w i t h a smi l e , a 
mos t u n f i t t i n g smi l e . H i s clear , keen b l u e 
eyes flashed a b o u t the c o m p a n y a second , 
a n d then , l i k e a b o y , q u i t e u n l i k e a grea t 

financier p l y i n g h i s m i g h t y t rade , he tossed 
the y e l l o w sc rap to F i t z h u g h . 

" G o o d n e w s , " he s p o k e — h e was shak­
i n g a b i t w i t h i n w a r d l augh te r , i t seemed. 
" R e a d tha t , C o n w a y . " 

T h e b a l d - h e a d e d genera l counse l of 
four r a i l w a y s p u t o n his glasses, w h i l e the 
rest of the augus t c o m p a n y w a t c h e d h i m 
a n d w a i t e d c u r i o u s l y . W i t h ca re fu l , de­
l i be ra t e e n u n c i a t i o n , i n a bus iness - l ike 
tone a n d m a n n e r , the genera l counsel 
r e a d a l o u d — a p i c k e d c o m p a n y of the 
m o s t i m p o r t a n t m e n i n A m e r i c a l i s t en ing 
—these s o m e w h a t b e w i l d e r i n g w o r d s : 

" L a n d e d m y t r o u t Sca r l e t I b i s top of 
the heap g l o r y be w o n e v e r y b l a m e d 
t h i n g sure a m g ra t e fu l to y o u a n d h igh 
m u c k y - m u c k s k i n d l y pass o n t h a n k s a n d 
accep t mos t . J . C . V A N C E . " 

T h e r e was a m o m e n t a r y as ton i shment 
o n the face of C o n w a y F i t z h u g h as he 
s t a r ed o v e r the y e l l o w pape r at B r a d l e e ; 
the v a r i e d express ions of surpr ise o n the 
d o z e n faces of the o ther m e n were a psy­
c h o l o g i c a l a s so r tmen t ; F i t z h u g h suddenly 
a r r i v e d w i t h a jos t le of q u i c k laughter . 

" O h — t h a t b o y ! " he s a id , a n d handed 
the t e l eg ram b a c k across the tab le . " T h a t 
d e l i g h t f u l b o y — I ' m g l a d he w o n his case. 
G i v e h i m m y c o n g r a t u l a t i o n s . " 

" A y o u n g s t e r — a f r i end of m i n e — a n d 
of F i t z h u g h ' s — " B r a d l e e exp la ined 
v a g u e l y to no one i n p a r t i c u l a r , bu t the 
smi l e a n d the l o o k of c lean pleasure were 
s t i l l there, a n d e v e r y one felt a t once as if 
a d r augh t of sweet a i r h a d f o u n d its w a y 
i n t o the room a n d h a d refreshed t h e m . 

" N o w , g e n t l e m e n , " s a id W . R . H . 
B r a d l e e , " a s I was s a y i n g — " 
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| H E longer K e n n e t h wen t to 
school the surer he b e c a m e 
of the fact t h a t h i s dear 
m o t h e r k n e w n o t h i n g at a l l , 
o r nex t to i t . T h i s was a 
s a d d e n i n g d i s c o v e r y for a 

l o v i n g l i t t l e b o y to m a k e of a n ice l a d y . 
A n d , except for her p o v e r t y of m i n d , 

she was n i c e — q u i t e a c red i t to h i m , neve r 
a r r a y i n g herself i n shawls a n d i n v a d i n g the 
s t a r t l e d class r o o m to t a l k l o u d l y to the 
teacher e i ther for or aga ins t h i m , w h i c h 
was the sort of ne rvous p a r e n t some b o y s 
suffered f r o m ; b u t a l w a y s s t a y e d at h o m e 
where lad ies b e l o n g e d a n d wore p r e t t y a n d 
p e r f u m y dresses. 

A s l o y a l as he was l o v i n g , K e n n e t h h a t e d 
to h u m i l i a t e her b y c o r r e c t i n g her, b u t 
some t imes she left h i m no escape. A s n o w . 

" W h y d o n ' t y o u do y o u r c i p h e r i n g o n 
y o u r s l a t e ? " she a sked . 

" W h a t ' s c i p h e r i n g ? " he counter -ques­
t i o n e d hope fu l ly . T h i s m i g h t p r o v e a l oop ­
hole . She l o o k e d so i n t e l l i gen t s i t t i n g 
there sewing i n the s u n n y , flower-potted 
w i n d o w of her r o o m ! 

" A r i t h m e t i c . " 
K e n n e t h t w i s t e d u n c o m f o r t a b l y . T h e 

issue was u p o n h i m . 
" W e do n u m b e r - w o r k , " was his gent le 

accusa t ion . 
I n s t e a d of flinching u n d e r th i s censure, 

she b i t off a t h r e a d e n d v e r y u n c o n c e r n e d l y . 
T h o s e t h r e a d ends a d d e d t o h i s w o r r y . 
W a s she l i n e d in s ide l i k e a b i r d ' s nest? 

" N u m b e r - w o r k , t h e n , " she a d m i t t e d , 
s m i l i n g . She was so d i s a r m i n g l y p r e t t y 
w h e n she s m i l e d t ha t she c o u l d have 
s t o p p e d r i g h t there w i t h honors . I n s t e a d , 
she a d d e d d e m e n t e d l y , " J u s t ano the r name 
for the same t h i n g s — a d d i t i o n , s u b t r a c t i o n , 
m u l t i p l i c a t i o n , a n d d i v i s i o n . " 

C o b w e b s of i gno rance for the b r o o m of 
h i s k n o w l e d g e to sweep d o w n . 

" I t ' s p u t - t o g e t h e r s , " he e l u c i d a t e d . 
" A n d t a k e - a w a y s . A n d t imeses . A n d 
goes - in tos . " 

W a s she g l a d to be t augh t? H e r ap­
pearance gave no s ign . She m e r e l y k e p t 
o n p o l i n g the needle i n t o unseen b u t t o n 
a n d m i r a c u l o u s l y h i t t i n g the holes, too . 
S o K e n n e t h m a d e r e a d y to g l ide d o w n ­
sta i rs to M i n n a i n the k i t c h e n — h e sme l l ed 
g i n g e r b r e a d — b u t he a d m i n i s t e r e d a pa r t ­
i n g b i t of i n f o r m a t i o n at the s e w i n g - r o o m 
d o o r : 

" A n d o n l y the bab ies use slates. W e 
use p a d s . " H e t hen wen t . 

M i n n a gree ted h i m w i t h u n c t i o n a n d 
c a k e as u sua l . She was I r i s h a n d ac­
q u i s i t i v e . N o need to t e l l M i n n a any¬
hing. 

" A h a , K e n n e t h ! " was her h a p p y roa r 
as, w i t h a r m s a k i m b o , she b e a m e d o n h i m 
w h i l e he ate as i f he were d o i n g some­
t h i n g v e r y c lever i ndeed . " I s i t h o m e 
y o u are a l r eady? A t e , t hen . F o r there 's 
n o t h i n g t ha t empt ies a b o y ' s s t u m m i c k 
q u i c k e r n o r filling his h e a d w i t h lessons 
does. D o n ' t I k n o w t h a t ! " 

I t seemed she d i d , for slice f o l l o w e d 
sl ice. U n d e r the w a r m , t h i c k soothing¬
ness of g inge rb read , K e n n e t h forgot h i s 
m o t h e r ' s i g n o r a n c e — t i l l next t ime . W h e n 
th i s is w h a t she s a i d : 

" W o n ' t y o u b r i n g h o m e y o u r c o p y b o o k 
some n igh t , for me to s ee?" 

C o p y b o o k ! M y goodness! 
K e n n e t h p a t i e n t l y e x p l a i n e d i n w o r d s 

of one s y l l a b l e t ha t c o p y b o o k s were the 
b a n i s h e d re l ics of a f a u l t y pas t , t h a t t h e y 
h a d pe r i shed w i t h the m a s t o d o n a n d cave 
m a n , t ha t n o w a d a y s a l i t t l e b o y u s e d 
spec imen sheets, a n d t ha t spec imen sheets 
neve r w e n t h o m e , b u t were k e p t a t the 
p r i n c i p a l ' s office, except w h e n a p a r t i c u ­
l a r l y n ice one was p i n n e d u p o n the class­
r o o m door to be an h o n o r a n d e x a m p l e to 
a l l w i t h i n . A n d at th i s his cheek g l o w e d 
m o d e s t l y . 

She was at least i n t u i t i v e , a s k i n g j o y ­
ous ly , " I s y o u r s p i n n e d u p ? " 

" Y e s , " he a d m i t t e d , g r o w i n g ho t t e r a n d 
g ladder . 
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P r i v a t e l y , he c o u l d n ' t he lp but be 
p leased t ha t there w a s one g o o d w r i t e r i n 
the i r f a m i l y , for her p e n m a n s h i p was cer­
t a i n l y p a i n f u l , c a u s i n g h i m ch i l l s i n the 
sp ine w h e n e v e r he h a d to c a r r y a note to 
s c h o o l . F o r her t 's were n e v e r crossed , 
a n d the do ts to her i ' s spa t t e r ed jus t a n y ­
where . 

L a t e r a l o n g , she ca l l ed l anguage , c o m ­
p o s i t i o n . 

W o r s e a n d m o r e of i t , she i n s i s t e d u p o n 
h e l p i n g h i m w i t h h i s examples y e t d i d n ' t 
k n o w e n o u g h to w r i t e s u m , r e m , p r o d , a n d 
q u o after the resu l t s ! W h a t these labe l s 
m e a n t w a s a l l a d o u b t to K e n n e t h . H e 
was sure o n l y of one t h i n g — y o u h a d to 
h a v e t h e m . I f y o u d i d a " g o e s - i n t o " 
w i t h o u t t a c k i n g a " q u o " to the answer 
y o u m i g h t j u s t as w e l l no t h a v e gone - in to 
a t a l l , for y o u were m a r k e d w r o n g . T o 
t i m e s w i t h o u t a p r o d was e q u a l l y d i sas ­
t rous . A n d t a k e - a w a y s w i t h o u t r ems h a d 
been k n o w n to m e a n ten m i n u t e s after 
s choo l . 

Y e t h i s m o t h e r s a i d the t h ings w e r e n ' t 
r e a l l y needed . H ' m . L e t a n y one t r y to 
t e l l t h a t to M i s s C u t l e r , the keeper i n ! 

W i t h a l a d y a b r o a d m a k i n g life danger ­
ous b y f e a t u r i n g quo ' s , a n d a l a d y at h o m e 
m a k i n g l i fe e q u a l l y dangerous b y d i spa r ­
a g i n g t h e m , no w o n d e r K e n n e t h l o o k e d 
f o r w a r d to the t i m e w h e n he w o u l d h a v e 
a m a n teacher a n d get r i d of damse l s i n 
the class r o o m . Y e t , let h i m pause to 
c o n s i d e r — w o u l d i t be p l easan t to lose 
V i o l a L a n e ? 

T h i s p o i g n a n t t h o u g h t came to h i m 
one d a y i n schoo l w h e n V i o l a h a d been 
m o r e t h a n o r d i n a r i l y e n t e r t a i n i n g , s p e l l ­
i n g worse a n d w r i g g l i n g h a r d e r t h a n ever 
before . She sat across the aisle f r o m h i m , 
a n d one c h a r m of her was t ha t she c o u l d 
do more unnecessa ry th ings i n five m i n ­
utes t h a n a l l the rest of the class pu t to­
gether . I n lessons, she was a " l o w " g i r l , 
not " h i g h " ; b u t i n p re t t iness of face a n d 
g a r m e n t s , V i o l a was " h i g h " enough to 
su i t a n y b o d y , e v e n a f a s t id ious sou l l i k e 
K e n n e t h . V i o l a was so s m a l l t ha t her 
ou t s ide g a r m e n t w a s n ' t m u c h more t h a n 
a r i b b o n f r i l l e d to a b a n d w i t h sleeves o n 
i t , y e t i t gave V i o l a as m u c h conce rn w h e n 
sea t ing herself as a l i t t l e dog ' s t a i l w h e n i t 
goes to l ie d o w n a n d has to t u r n a r o u n d 
t w e n t y t imes first. N e a t n e s s r a the r t h a n 
s c h o l a r s h i p was V i o l a ' s f ad , a n d d u r i n g a 

r e c i t a t i o n she neve r d i d a n y t h i n g v e r y 
m u c h b u t s k i m to the was te -baske t w i t h 
scraps of paper . 

M i s s C u t l e r s a i d V i o l a L a n e " w o r e her 
o u t . " 

I f t rue , t h i s spoke v o l u m e s i n V i o l a ' s 
f a v o r , for a n y b o d y w h o c o u l d w e a r ou t 
M i s s C u t l e r was no t o n l y a w o n d e r bu t a 
b less ing . 

M i s s C u t l e r w a s a h e a v y w e i g h t for a 
c lass to bea r u p unde r , a l w a y s t a l k i n g 
a b o u t n o b i l i t y a n d h o n o r a n d t r u t h . 

N o t t h a t the e m o l u m e n t s of h o n o r were 
to be sneezed at. F r i d a y s , the c h i l d 
whose n a m e w a s " o n the r o l l " got out 
ten m i n u t e s a h e a d of t i m e . T o gather 
h i s b o o k a n d p e n c i l a n d t h e n to g l ide 
g l o w i n g l y a w a y to f r eedom w i t h n i n e t y -
e igh t a d m i r i n g eyes u p o n h i s sa i lor co l la r 
w a s the p r i d e of K e n n e t h ' s carefu l l i f e ; 
for h i s n a m e was a l w a y s o n the r o l l . 

V w o n d e r f u l l y e y e - f i l l i n g t h i n g , this 
R o l l of H o n o r , o c c u p y i n g one w h o l e cor­
ner of the b l a c k - b o a r d , a n d b e i n g repre­
sented b y a d r a w i n g of a k i n d of a sheet 
o n a pole s u r m o u n t e d b y the A m e r i c a n 
eagle. T h e fine affair h a d been ske tched 
b y B i l l y Q u i g g , class M i c h a e l A n g e l o , 
aged e ight . B i l l y h a d done i t w i t h s k i l l 
a n d seven different c o l o r e d c h a l k s . T h e 
eagle l o o k e d a b i t l i k e a c h i c k e n ge t t ing 
ove r a fit of ep i l epsy , a n d the w r i t h i n g 
r i b b o n i n h i s m o u t h b e a r i n g the legend 
E Pluribus Unum h a d e v e r y appearance 
of a w o r m he feared to s w a l l o w u n t i l en­
t i r e l y w e l l ; y e t the w h o l e genera l effect 
w a s i n s p i r i n g . 

K e n n e t h U n d e r w o o d — t h a t ' s w h a t i t 
s a id . T o see h o w m u c h r o o m he took u p 
a l w a y s gave K e n n e t h a t h r i l l of h a p p y hor ­
ror . A n d to be p o i n t e d ou t to w h i s p e r i n g 
v i s i t o r s as the o w n e r of the n a m e a l w a y s 
g a v e h i m a t h r i l l of h o r r i b l e happ iness . 

B u t the m e c h a n i c s of h o n o r as prac­
t i sed d a i l y i n the class g a v e h i m , a n d 
e v e r y b o d y else, h o r r o r a lone w i t h o u t the 
e lement of happ iness e i the r before or after. 

J u s t n o w t h e y were b e i n g t o l d about 
A n d r o c l u s a n d the l i o n . T o be told tales 
w a s s o o t h i n g . S i t t i n g i d l y i n one 's seat 
a n d b e i n g filled u p w i t h l anguage , i n s t e a d 
of s t a n d i n g w r e t c h e d l y i n the aisle a n d 
u n l o a d i n g one 's self of i t , w a s to be borne . 
T h e u n b e a r a b l e p a r t was t h i s : 

" N o w repeat the s t o r y i n y o u r o w n 
w o r d s , " at w h i c h b l o o d - c u r d l i n g c o n c l u -
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s ion M i s s C u t l e r s t a b b e d her finger at one 
v i c t i m after ano the r , w h o h a d to get u p 
at once a n d p u t h i s foot i n i t . 

A n d r o c l u s and the l i o n b o t h b e i n g gen­
t l e m e n , the he 's g a m b o l l e d t h r o u g h the 
r e t o l d n a r r a t i v e v e r y m i x i n g l y . A l i s ­
tener h a d to k n o w the s t o r y f r o m A to 
I z z a r d i n order to t e l l w h i c h of the cha rac ­
ters w a s a t w o r k . 

" A n d he g r o w l e d a n d l a shed h i s t a i l 
w h i c h softened h i s h e a r t , " finished K e n ­
n e t h , w e a k b u t s p a r r i n g b r a v e l y . " S o , 
w h e n he roa red , he s t r uck h i s b r o w a n d 
a s k e d h imse l f , ' S h a l l th i s p o o r beas t suf­
f e r ? ' W h e n he g r o w l e d a g a i n . T h e n he 
w i t h h i s o w n hands p u l l e d ou t the t h o r n . 
T h i s m a d e h i m l i c k h i s p a w a n d t h a n k 
h i m w i t h h i s g e n t l y m o v i n g t a i l . So he 
s m i l e d . T h e n he c r o u c h e d at h i s feet. 
A n d he s a id , ' O h , beast , t h o u a r t k i n d e r 
t h a n is m a n . ' " 

K e n n e t h sat d o w n sha t te red . C o u l d 
there be a n y t o r t u r e worse t h a n " r e p r o ­
d u c i n g o r a l l y " ? T h e r e c o u l d . T h e r e 
was . 

W h i l e the las t m a r t y r was t r i c k l i n g 
f o r t h he 's , M i s s C u t l e r tore folds of 
w r i t i n g p a p e r i n t o s in i s te r neat squares. 
G l o o m i l y e v e r y desk was c leared except 
for a pen , a n d a l l too soon an e y e - s m i t i n g 
w h i t e square reposed o n the t op of each, 
l i k e a s t o r m s igna l . W h i c h i t t u r n e d ou t 
to be. 

" W r i t e the s t o r y , " o rde red M i s s C u t l e r 
hea r t l e s s ly . T h e n , i n i c y response to the 
a w f u l appea l for he lp w h i c h s h o w e d i n 
e v e r y eye, " W h y , s ta r t w i t h y o u r t i t l e . 
P u t d o w n ' A n d r o c l u s a n d the L i o n . ' 
A n d " — m o r e i c i l y s t i l l — " r e m e m b e r y o u r 
c a p i t a l s a n d p e r i o d s . " 

W h y thei rs? W h y no t hers? She w a s 
the one w h o fough t a b o u t cap i t a l s a n d 
per iods , no t t hey . M o r e o v e r , th i s was a 
case where cap i t a l s a n d pe r iods were n o t 
the t roub le . S p e l l i n g was the t roub le . 
" L i o n " was b a d enough to s t u m b l e ove r 
w i t h o u t c o m i n g a c roppe r l i k e " A n d r o ­
c l u s . " 

W i t h h i s h a l f - h u n d r e d suffer ing mates , 
K e n n e t h c l u t c h e d his p e n a n d ben t per¬
spiringly ove r the paper . 

V i o l a L a n e was the first to s t r a igh t en up . 
She w a s c h a r m i n g l y r a p i d w i t h the pen . 
She c o u l d s c r a t c h i t a l o n g at a great rate. 
H e r p r o f i c i e n c y as a speedist h a d once l ed 
her to be ing p e r m i t t e d to go to the b o a r d 

to d r i l l s p e c t a c u l a r l y o n M ' s , c o p y i n g for 
the class th i s message: " M a n y M e n of 
M a n y M i n d s . " A n d before M i s s C u t l e r 
c o u l d r each the spot , V i o l a h a d succeeded 
i n p u t t i n g d o w n s ix t imes " M a n y M e n y 
of M a n M i n g s . " V i o l a l o v e d the g y m ­
nas t i cs of p e n m a n s h i p r a the r t h a n the 
m e n t a l i t y b a c k of i t , so no w o n d e r K e n ­
n e t h w a v e r e d h i s lashes a t her d o u b t f u l l y 
i n the present cr is is . 

Q u i c k a n d sociable as a w r e n , V i o l a 
t i p p e d her paper u p for h i m to see. H e r 
a c h i e v e m e n t w a s : 

Andorkle an Line. 
T h i s be ing a confidence of V i o l a ' s , K e n ­

n e t h respec ted i t . H e h a d no t i m e to do 
m u c h else a b o u t i t , for B i l l y Q u i g g was 
p e r f o r m i n g . I n a d d i t i o n to the a r t i s t i c 
t e m p e r a m e n t , B i l l y h a d the t r i c k of g ig ­
g l i n g m e r r i l y w h e n i n agony . W h e n B i l l y 
g igg led i t was a l m o s t t i m e for a doc to r . 

" K e r - c h i c k , k e r - c h i c k , " he n o w w e n t 
i n despai r . 

" T w e n t y m i n u t e s after s c h o o l , " p re­
sc r ibed M i s s C u t l e r m e d i c i n a l l y . 

K e n n e t h s y m p a t h e t i c a l l y sped a s h y , 
long- lashed glance at B i l l y ' s pape r to find 
ou t w h a t h a d f r igh tened h i m . H e f o u n d 
i t . T h i s : 

Andy Roggles Andy Loin. 
P o o r B i l l y ! B u t K e n n e t h h a d no fur­

the r t i m e to bes tow o n the mis fo r tunes of 
others . H i s o w n were press ing h i m too 
h a r d . T r y i n g to keep sane a n d r e l y o n 
analogies he wro t e d o w n : 

Androclus and the Lirn. 
N a t u r a l l y d u b i o u s a b o u t the m a n , he 

felt so l id abou t the beast . F o r i f L - I - R - N 
d i d no t spe l l l i o n , t hen n o t h i n g d i d . T h e 
s t o r y p a r t was easy. E v e n at t ha t , K e n ­
n e t h m a d e the s t a t emen t t ha t the l i o n 
" w a g e d his t a l e , " a n d he w a s n ' t t a l k i n g 
e d i t o r i a l l y , e i ther . G i v e n le isure , K e n ­
n e t h c o u l d spel l b o t h wagged a n d t a i l . 
B u t a pen i n a h u r r y can do some fearful 
th ings , a l l b y i tself , too . 

A f t e r the papers were t a k e n u p a n d 
recess m e r c i f u l l y a r r i v e d , S a n d y M c G a n n 
filled the y a r d w i t h voc i f e ra t ions a b o u t 
the recent out rage . S a n d y was , f o r t u ­
na t e ly , a more des i rab le b o y t h a n he 
l o o k e d a n d sounded . A l l h i s l ife o n h i s 
knees to fate, begg ing no t for his deserts, 
b u t m e r e l y to be let a lone, S a n d y was 
f r ayed at the edges a n d o w n e d a vo ice 
w h i c h was s i m p l y a w a i l . 
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" F e l l e r s , t e l l m e , " he i m p l o r e d , h i s f a l ­
se t to c u t t i n g gashes i n t o the ears, " w h e r e 
d i d t h e y g i t t h e m sof ty sor t of beast? 
K n o w tha t b i g y a l l e r l i - u r n ou t to the p a r k 
zoo? Sposen I t r i e d p i c k i n ' t h o r n s f r o m 
him. Say, I can see us. H i m a - w a v i n ' 
g e n t l y of his t a i l ? N o . M e a - s a i l i n ' t r u 
de a i r c h a w e d to b i t s? Y u s s . N o t e n o u g h 
l e f ' of m e to ca t t e r i ze . A n ' there a i n ' t no 
o the r k i n d of l i - u r n . I d o n ' t b ' l i e v e none 
o' her dope . D o y o u k n o w w h a t I ca l l i t ? 
I c a l l i t p u n k . " 

W h i c h last w o r d p u t d i f f icul t ies i n the 
w a y of K e n n e t h ' s r e p e a t i n g S a n d y ' s 
w i s d o m at h o m e . K e n n e t h was neve r a l ­
l o w e d to say p u n k unless i t c ame a r o u n d 
o n the F o u r t h of J u l y a n d cost five cents . 
H a v i n g a cash v a l u e a p p a r e n t l y c u r e d 
p u n k of i t s curse . T o h i s f a the r a n d 
m o t h e r , at the tea- table , whe re he a l w a y s 
h e l d f o r t h o n the d a y ' s scho las t i c do ings , 
K e n n e t h a p o l o g i z e d for p u n k i n i t s p o v ­
e r t y . 

H i s m o t h e r l o o k e d depressed . 
" I t o l d S a n d y it was a b a d w o r d , " ex­

t e n u a t e d K e n n e t h . 
H i s fa ther l o o k e d cheered . L o t s of 

t h ings t ha t w o r r y m o t h e r s , cheer fa thers . 
" W h a t d i d S a n d y say to t h a n k y o u for 

t h a t ? " 
" S a i d ' B l o o - e y , b l o o - e y , d o n ' t be so 

d e s p r i t , ' " r epor t ed K e n n e t h f a i t h f u l l y b u t 
a - s q u i r m . 

" A r e we no t r i s k i n g a grea t dea l i n 
s end ing ou r l i t t l e l a d to a p u b l i c s c h o o l ? " 
s a i d K e n n e t h ' s m o t h e r . 

" I f it t u r n s h i m ou t a L i n c o l n or a 
G r a n t we ought to be ab le to s t a n d the 
d i s g r a c e , " answered his father . 

" A n d S a n d y k n o w s m o r e goes- in tos t h a n 
a n y b o d y e l se , " c o n t r i b u t e d K e n n e t h , a 
f a i r - p l a y p a t r i o t a l r eady . 

T h e o u t c o m e of th i s supper c o n v e r s a ­
t i o n was the sp read of hero ic anecdote to 
the h o m e , for K e n n e t h ' s m o t h e r opened 
b o o k - c o v e r s of a n e v e n i n g a n d t h r o u g h 
t h e m l ed h i m to e n c h a n t e d l ands of 
c h i v a l r y . T o become a hero was the hope 
of K e n n e t h ' s t h r o b b i n g l i t t l e hear t . 

A t school M i s s C u t l e r h a d d u g u p the 
best y e t — W i l l i a m T e l l — w h o w a s no t 
o n l y a g o o d shot , a n d easy to spe l l , b u t a 
shor t t a l ke r . 

" T o k i l l thee, t y r a n t , hads t I s l a in m y 
s o n . " 

W h o c o u l d beat i t ? 

K e n n e t h p o n d e r e d b y the h o u r o v e r 
T e l l ' s exce l lenc ies . T h e many- s idednes s 
of t h e m ! F a n c y b e i n g able to t h i n k of a 
w o r d l i k e " h a d s t " a l l at once , after he 
h a d a l r e a d y used beau t ies l i k e " t h e e " a n d 
" t y r a n t , " w i t h " s l a i n " y e t a h e a d ! A n d 
h o w sure he w a s of " k i l l " ! A f t e r he h a d 
p r e v i o u s l y m u f f e d t h i n g s to the b i t t e r 
ex t en t of " s l a y i n g " a son f r o m w h o m he 
h a d m e r e l y w a n t e d to k n o c k a n apple , 
w o u l d n ' t y o u t h i n k h e ' d h a v e been af ra id 
of r e v e r s i n g affairs a g a i n a n d mere ly 
k n o c k i n g a n a p p l e off of Gess l e r ins tead 
of p u t t i n g a n e n d to h i m ? B u t no . K i l l . 

" T o k i l l thee, t y r a n t , h a d s t I s l a i n m y 
s o n . " 

H o w b r i l l i a n t i t s b r e v i t y w a s ! I f K e n ­
n e t h h a d h a d to r e p l y to the ques t ion 
abou t the h i d d e n a r r o w , what c o u l d have 
been f o r t h c o m i n g b u t t h i s r i g m a r o l e : 

" I t h o u g h t I ' d b e t t e r p u t a n ex t ra 
a r r o w i n t o m y b louse before I t r i e d to h i t 
the app l e off of m y l i t t l e b o y ' s head , so's 
i f I ' d a c c i d e n t a l l y k i l l e d m y l i t t l e b o y , I ' d 
h a v e h a d a n o t h e r a r r o w h a n d y to fire at 
y o u , y o u fierce, b a d , w i c k e d m a n , y o u . " 

W h y Gess l e r w o u l d be asleep a n d snor­
i n g ! W i t h w o r d s as w i t h a r rows , T e l l was 
a c r a c k shot , a n d no m i s t a k e . K e n n e t h 
so a d o r e d h i m tha t S a n d y M c G a n n ' s t i ­
rade a c t u a l l y hurt. 

" S a y , fel lers, does she t a k e us for d i p -
p i e s ? " he h o w l e d , " s h e " i n t ha t tone of 
vo i ce b e i n g M i s s C u t l e r , a n d h o w l i n g 
b e i n g m o r e t h a n ever necessary , so great 
was the seethe a n d surge i n the b o y s ' y a r d . 
" T r y i n ' to t e l l us tha t b a c k t a l k s w o r k . 
D o e s t h e y ? L o o k a here . Sposen I have 
a sp i t b a l l i n m e p o c k u t , a n ' she goes t r u 
' e m , the w a y she does, a n ' f inds i t , a n ' 
says , ' F o r w h a t is t h i s ? ' a n ' I says , ' T o 
pas te thee, t eacher , has t t h o u keep me 
i n . " Then what? B o u q u e t s to m e ? M e 
a - m a r c h i n ' out to m u s i c ? C a n y o u see 
i t? I g i t s k e e p i n , d o n ' t I ? A n h o u r 
more? Y u s s . " 

K e n n e t h refused to i m b i b e th i s heresy. 
H e m i g h t no t k n o w as m a n y goes- in tos as 
S a n d y , b u t he w a s a f i rmer be l i eve r i n the 
i d e a l . I f h e r o i s m was once a t h i n g of 
b e a u t y a n d h o n o r , so w a s i t t o - d a y ; i f he­
roes t h e n w a l k e d a p a t h of b lo s soms a n d 
laure l s , so w a l k e d t h e y n o w . O h , for a 
chance t o be a hero a n d p r o v e i t ! 

T h a t o p p o r t u n i t y w a s s t a l k i n g g r i m l y 
t o w a r d h i m , he m e r c i f u l l y d i d not k n o w . 



Drawn by Worth Brehm. 

"Let me hear if you have anything to say for yourselves. What have you?"—Page 228. 
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T h e y a r d t eacher r a n g her b e l l . I t s 
i n t e n t i o n , a n d resul t , was to h a v e the 
b u b b l i n g mass of b o y s s t a n d s t i l l a n d f o l d 
t h e i r a r m s — a l l a t t e n t i v e l y d e a d excep t 
for t h e i r r e sp i r a t i ons . I n the a s t o n i s h ­
i n g h u s h w h i c h ensued , the l i t t l e g i r l s i n 
the a d j o i n i n g y a r d , a h i g h b o a r d fence 
b e t w e e n , c o u l d be h e a r d s t i l l r e v e l l i n g 
i n l i fe , l augh t e r , a n d c a c k l e . J a c k s t o n e s 
w h a c k e d , s k i p p i n g - r o p e s t h u m p e d . K e n ­
n e t h h a d to w r e n c h h i s m i n d off th i s u n ­
seen r o i s t e r i n g i n o r d e r to p a y s t r i c t heed 
to the y a r d teacher . 

" B o y s , " she an­
nounced p l e a s a n t l y 
b u t w i t h s t a b s of 
w a r n i n g . " I m u s t 
leave the y a r d to 
c o n s u l t w i t h the 
p r i n c i p a l . I expect 
y o u to b e h a v e bet ­
ter t h a n i f I were 
s t i l l here w a t c h i n g 
y o u . R e m e m b e r . 1 
l eave y o u on y o u r 
h o n o r . " 

She t a p p e d the 
b e l l a g a i n to un­
l i m b e r t h e m , t h e n 
d i s a p p e a r e d . 

O n h i s h o n o r or 
off it was a l l the 
same to K e n n e t h , 
whose r i g h t e o u s 
m i n d n e v e r har­
b o r e d a n y d e s i g n 
except o n l y to be 
g o o d ; bu t he was d e l i g h t e d w i t h the effects 
of "on h o n o r " i n the others , for the y a r d 
s u d d e n l y became r a v i n g p a n d e m o n i u m , 
very cheerful a n d u p l i f t i n g . P l a i n l y , b o y s 
c o u l d do m u c h funn ie r t h ings o n the i r h o n o r 
t h a n off i t . A n d w h e n S a n d y M c G a n n a n d 
B i l l y Q u i g g " s h i n n i e d " u p the b o a r d fence 
a n d became w i t t y o v e r the t op to the l i t t l e 
g i r l s o n the o the r side, K e n n e t h a d v e n t u r ­
o u s l y j o i n e d t h e m . Because they were his 
f r iends . H i s was a s t a r r y - s o u l e d Damon a n d 
Pythias act of d e v o t i o n . N o b o d y c o u l d 
p r e t e n d tha t a h o p p i n g mess of l i t t l e g i r l s 
was a s ight w o r t h s c r a p i n g one 's knees for or 
s t r a i n i n g one 's seams. W o u l d a s m a l l per­
son t u g a n d puff m e r e l y to see t h ings t ha t 
w o u l d soon e n o u g h be i n t h e c lass r o o m w i t h 
one, w r i g g l i n g u n d e r one 's nose, u p s e t t i n g 
one 's i n k . b o r r o w i n g one 's sha rp penc i l ? 

O n c e safe ly b a l a n c e d o n h i s r i b s , h o w ­
ever , K e n n e t h f o u n d t ha t h i s p a i n s p a i d . 
H o w d e l i g h t f u l l y queer a n d s t u m p y l i t t l e 
g i r l s l o o k e d w h e n v i e w e d f r o m alof t ! H o w 
b l u e a n d p i n k a n d p r e t t i l y r a g - b a g g y t hey 
were w h e n b u n c h e d ! H o w super io r to 
t h e m , a n d a i r y , a pe r son felt o n a fence! 
A n d w h o was th is i r i descen t m o s q u i t o 
s t a r i n g u p at S a n d y a n d B i l l y ? V i o l a L a n e . 

" Y o u ' l l c a t c h i t ! " w a s her r a the r Sibyl¬
lic u t t e r ance . She a p p e a r e d i m m e n s e l y 
g l a d a b o u t i t , t o o , t i l l she h a p p e n e d to 

see K e n n e t h . T h e n 
her S a t a n i c g l i t t e r 
f aded . "You'd bet­
ter get d o w n , " she 
sugges ted curtly. 

" W h y ? " a sked 
K e n n e t h . H e was 
n o w m o r e t h a n ever 
c o m f o r t a b l e . 

" B e c a u s e , " she 
s a id , b y w a y of fu l l 
e x p l a n a t i o n . 

" W h y ? " he re­
pea t ed . T h e m o n ­
o s y l l a b l e was a 
m a s t e r l y t h i n g , 
b e i n g b o t h r ep ly 
a n d r e m a r k . 

W h e n a ques t ion 
w a s n ' t l e s s o n s , 
V i o l a neve r missed . 

" B e c a u s e i t ' s 
aga ins t the r u l e s . " 
she w a r n e d . 

" O h , then l w i l l , " 
s a id K e n n e t h , s h o c k e d in his feelings. 

S i m u l t a n e o u s l y , too , he was shocked on 
the ca l f of h i s unseen , d a n g l i n g l i t t l e leg. 
T h e r e t u r n e d y a r d teacher h a d r apped 
it w i t h the h a n d l e of her b e l l . N e x t , 
B i l l y k e r - c h i c k e d . L a s t l y . S a n d y ye lped 
" S a y ! " T h e d i s m o u n t i n g s igna l was 
doub t l e s s o n m a r c h . 

D e s c e n d i n g f r o m a fence t akes less t ime 
t h a n a scend ing , bu t scrapes more . T h e 
three s t a r t l e d a v i a t o r s faced t he i r r apper . 

" A n d I left y o u o n y o u r h o n o r ! " she 
s a i d i n a v o i c e w h i c h s p a n k e d . 

S a n d y a n d B i l l y at once d r o p p e d the i r 
heads a n d s m e l l e d t h e i r neck t i e s . B u t 
K e n n e t h l o o k e d t r u s t f u l l y u p , g l a d to 
h a v e a r ea s su r ing t h i n g to say . 

" I neve r got off m y h o n o r , even o n the 
f ence , " he m e n t i o n e d t r u l y . 

Kenneth Underwood. 
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" K e r - c h i c k ! " bu r s t f r o m B i l l y w i t h 
t r a g i c hopelessness. 

" D i s o b e d i e n c e . I m p e r t i n e n c e . L e v ­
i t y , " s a i d the y a r d teacher , a n d w i t h these 
three d i c t i o n a r y w o r d s o n her l i p s , she l e d 
t h e m to the r eg ion of c u l p r i t s , w h i c h w a s 
a r o w of t a c k s a l l off b y i tself . P a s s ­
i n g t h e m , the rest of the y a r d m a r c h e d 
b a c k to the class r o o m . I t w a s o d d a n d 
a w f u l to be ou t of th i s , t o be s t a n d i n g i n 
m e n t a l p i l l o r y , t oe ing the t a c k s of os t r a ­
c i s m . 

C u l p r i t s h a d to f o l d t he i r a r m s , m o r e ­
over . K e n n e t h ' s were so c h u b b y a n d 
shor t t ha t t h e y h a r d l y c l a sped h i s chest 
e v e n i n the best of t imes . A n d th i s was 
one of the w o r s t . I n l ine w i t h h i s t w o 
s l o u c h i n g c o m p a n i o n s , he s tood s t ra igh t 
a n d b r a v e l y , b u t h i s legs h a d t h a t soft-
b o i l e d , i n a d e q u a t e fee l ing t ha t t hey h a d 
i n d reams w h e n w i l d a n i m a l s were c o m i n g , 
a n d a g o o d sensible r u n refused to occu r . 

B i l l y Q u i g g . 

" B l o o - e y ! " b lu f fed S a n d y . " W h o ' s 
s k e e r e d ? " 

" I a m , " s a i d K e n n e t h . H o w c o u l d he 
s a y o therwise? H e was . 

" W o t y e r skeered o f ? " 
" I d o n ' t k n o w , " confessed K e n n e t h . 

W h i c h w a s j u s t the t roub le . D u r i n g the 
b r i e f m o m e n t t ha t t h e y were a lone i n the 
s i l en t , c a v e r n o u s y a r d , S a n d y a n d B i l l y 
g r e w b l i t h e l y l oquac ious . 

" I f M i s s C u t l e r t r ies a n y m o n k e y - w o r k 
w i t h me , k n o w w h a t I ' l l d o ? " a s k e d B i l l y 
s t e r n l y — B i l l y , u s u a l l y so meek! 

Sandy McGann. 

" N a w . W o t ? " q u e r i e d S a n d y w i t h i n ­
terest . 

" G r a b m y cap a n d bea t i t . W h a t ' l l 
y o u d o ? " 

S a n d y r u m i n a t e d s ena to r i a l l y . " T e l l 
he r to q u i t g e t t i n ' g a y a n ' go o n w i d her 
s c h o o l , " was his majes t ic sentence. H e 
h a d the e lements of the p o l i t i c i a n a b o u t 
h i m even then . " W o t ' l l y o u d o ? " was 
h is boss - l ike d e m a n d of K e n n e t h . 

" W h y , I d o n ' t k n o w , " s a i d K e n n e t h 
f a i n t l y . D o ? W a s he expec ted to " d o " ? 
W a s n ' t he suffer ing e n o u g h m e r e l y b y 
b e i n g done un to? 

H e r e a s m u g l y v i r t u o u s c lassmate t i p ­
t oed t o w a r d t h e m a n d b e c k o n e d t h e m to 
fo l l ow h i m b a c k to the r o o m . T h e y were 
soon there, b u t no t safely i n the i r desks. 
T h e y were l i n e d fa te fu l ly u p i n f ront of 
M i s s C u t l e r ' s p l a t f o r m w h i c h , f r a n k l y , 
was t en sizes too s m a l l for the s tate of 
" m a d " she was i n . T h e i r c o n d u c t — t h i s 
she h u r l e d at t h e m — h a d b a n k r u p t e d the 
c red i t of the class, h a d b l a c k e n e d i t s fame, 
h a d o u t r a g e d t he i r c lassmates , h a d i n ­
su l t ed the i r a s p i r i n g teacher . 

T h e t i r ade w a s so l o n g a n d fierce tha t 
K e n n e t h ' s po l i t e a t t e n t i o n , r e a c h i n g sat­
u r a t i o n p o i n t , soon peace fu l ly w a n d e r e d . 
T h e r e was V i o l a L a n e , for ins t ance . 
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She h a d t a k e n out her i n k - w e l l , h a d ar t ­
f u l l y i n t r o d u c e d a bo t t l e of w a t e r u n d e r 
the hole a n d i n t o it was " p l a n t i n g " a cab-
b a g y p i n k rose. T o have a rea l l i v e rose 
t i l t i n g head-firs t i n t o the a is le was a 
scheme b o t h new a n d good . N o w o n d e r 
V i o l a was o c c u p i e d w i t h i t . T h e rest of 
the c h i l d r e n h a d eyes a n d ears for no 
o ther e n j o y m e n t t h a n the w i t c h b u r n i n g 
tha t was g o i n g o n u p i n f ront . V i o l a ap­
p a r e n t l y was deaf a n d b l i n d to the 
c r a c k l e a n d glare of the flames. 

" N o w , before I p u n i s h y o u severe ly as 
y o u d e s e r v e , " c o n c l u d e d M i s s C u t l e r fe­
r o c i o u s l y to the three c r i m i n a l s , " l e t me 
hear if y o u have a n y t h i n g to say for y o u r ­
selves. W h a t have you !'' her finger m e n ­
aced S a n d y M c G a n n ' s b r a i n s l i k e a r e v o l ­
v e r r e a d y to go off. 

" N u t h i n ' , " m u m b l e d the boss abste­
m i o u s l y . 

" T h o u g h t not . You." B i l l y ' s a r t i s ­
t i c s torehouse was th rea tened next . 

B i l l y wen t p a l e l y to his d o o m i n m e r r y 
d e l i r i u m . " K e r - c h i c k ! K e r - c h i c k ! K e r -
chick!" 

" I t w i l l be a l i t t l e less f u n n y p r e sen t l y . 
You." 

So close to K e n n e t h ' s soft b r o w n b a n g 
came the loaded p i s to l that his eyes a l l 
bu t c rossed trying to l ook at it respect­
f u l l y . 

" I d i d no t k n o w it was b r e a k i n g rules 
to c l i m b the f e n c e , " he sa id , s p e a k i n g , 
as he t h o u g h t , the t r u t h to set h i m free. 
F e a r h a d d i e d . B a c k of K e n n e t h was a 
race of men w h o be l i eved in the gent le 
just ice of w o m a n . 

" W h e n I ' m t h r o u g h w i t h y o u , y o u will 
k n o w , " s a id th i s one. 

W h y . he m a n i f e s t l y k n e w a l r eady . 
W h a t need to be " t h r o u g h , " w i t h h i m ? 
A n d , at th is s l o w - c o m i n g though t , his 
s m a l l hands g r i p p e d the a i r a n d his c h i n 
ha rdened—his w o r d h a d c o v e r t l y been 
g i v e n the l ie. 

"And Kenneth Underwood didn't!" 
T h i s unexpec ted c h a m p i o n s h i p h u r t l e d 
t h r o u g h the a i r l i k e a b o m b . It came h o t l y 
f r o m V i o l a L a n e , w h o s tood fear less ly i n the 
aisle, her s m a l l m o u t h b u t t o n e d sma l l e r 
t h a n ever, her b ig eyes opened b igger t h a n 
ever . 

" I need no assis tance f rom a c h i l d w h o 
hasn ' t l e a r n e d her three t a b l e , " s a i d M i s s 
C u t l e r . " S i t d o w n . " 

V i o l a sat d o w n . H e r three t ab le was 
f r igh t fu l . T h r e e t imes n o t h i n g ' s th ree— 
tha t ' s as far as she k n e w w i t h a n y cer­
t a i n t y . 

K e n n e t h g r ew q u i e t l y to see t h r o u g h 
a n d d i s l i k e M i s s C u t l e r , for M i s s C u t l e r 
e v i d e n t l y d i d not need the assis tance of a 
c h i l d w h o had l e a rned her three table . 
M i s s C u t l e r m e r e l y w a n t e d to be i m p o ­
l i t e . 

N o r was M i s s C u t l e r a l a d y . W h a t she 
p roceeded to do to S a n d y a n d p o o r B i l l y 
p r o v e d th is . P i t y for t h e m , shame for her, 
k e p t K e n n e t h f r o m a n t i c i p a t i n g . A n d 
t hen came his t u r n . A t the end he felt 
h i m s e l f h a u l e d t h r o u g h the a tmosphere 
b y his i m m a c u l a t e l i t t l e coat co l l a r and 
d a n g l e d d e r i s i v e l y i n front of the R o l l of 
H o n o r . 

" A p r e t t y s p e c i m e n to be there !" clari¬
oned M i s s C u t l e r . W i t h a swoop of the 
b o a r d eraser she w i p e d his name f rom 
s igh t . T h e n she let go of h i m . " N o w 
t a k e y o u r s e a t . " 

W h i l e r e c o v e r i n g his foo t ing , he saw 
m u c h d e v a s t a t i o n a b o u t h imse l f—his 
b r o w n sui t abused , h is s i lk t ie loosened, 
his ancho r - sh i e ld askew, his a r m chev­
ron tw i s t ed , h is modes t l i t t l e undersh i r t 
h o r r i b l y s h o w i n g f r o m u n d e r one c rushed 
cuff—he h a r d l y k n e w himself . W a s he 
Kenneth?—loved of h i s m o t h e r , h u g g e d of 
his father , p e t t e d of M i n n a ? H i s heart 
s u d d e n l y swe l l ed to m a n ' s size. C o n ­
q u e r i n g d izz iness a n d fa intness , he s ta r ted 
for the door . 

" C o m e b a c k ! I s a i d t a k e y o u r sea t ! " 
" I a m go ing h o m e , " s a i d K e n n e t h . " T o 

m y — m y — m o t h e r . " 
T h e tender w o r d n e a r l y u n d i d h i m . 

T h e si lence i n the s t a r t l e d r o o m p o u n d e d 
i n his ears l i k e engines. M i s s C u t l e r 
s t a r t ed for h i m . A l m o s t a n y t h i n g m i g h t 
have happened . B u t the c h i l d w h o d i d n ' t 
k n o w her three t ab le k n e w some th ing 
be t te r . She h o p p e d c a p a b l y to the fore, 
t w e a k e d K e n n e t h ' s b louse s t r a igh t , th rus t 
his a n c h o r i n t o h i s p a l p i t a t i n g b o s o m , 
p o k e d his unde r sh i r t to p r o p e r r e t i r emen t 
— a l l i n the t w i n k l i n g of a n e y e — a n d 
r a m m e d K e n n e t h safely b e h i n d his desk. 
T h e n she w h i s k e d her sk i r t s s i deways to 
her perfect m a i d e n l y sa t i s f ac t ion a n d sub­
s ided i n t o her o w n . A n d spe l l i ng began . 

N o t that the a f te rnoon ' s p roceed ings 
m a t t e r e d to K e n n e t h . H e h a d q u i e t l y 
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done w i t h the w h o l e t h i n g . H e felt l i k e a 
v i s i t o r — a ra the r s ick one, too . M i s s C u t ­
ler t o l d h i m once to t ake a d r i n k of wa te r . 
She seemed so l i c i t ous a b o u t h i m . W e l l , i t 
was too la te for tha t . H e was no longer 

a m e m b e r of her class. W h e n d i s m i s s a l 
t i m e came , K e n n e t h t r o d the streets w i t h 
his ent i re be longings h u m p e d u p unde r 
one a r m , even his ru ler . W h e n a person ' s 
ru l e r goes h o m e i t is m o v i n g d a y indeed . 
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" W h y , y o u a ren ' t c o m i n ' b a c k ! " i n ­
t e rp re ted S a n d y , w o r s h i p i n his tones. 

" N o , " s a i d K e n n e t h . " W i l l i a m T e l l 
c o u l d n ' t s t a n d i t . A n d I c a n ' t , e i t h e r . " 

H e was the cent re of a n a d m i r i n g c i r c l e . 
E v e n the g i r l s h u n g a r o u n d . 

" W h i s t I h a d y o u r s p u n k , " s a i d p a l e 
B i l l y t r i b u t i v e l y . 

" S t i c k i t o u t , " i m p l o r e d S a n d y . " D o n ' t 
be n o we lche r . S t i c k . " 

" S t i c k " was the o n l y i n t e l l i g i b l e ele­
gance i n th i s speech ; so K e n n e t h r e p l i e d 
to i t . 

" I i n t e n d t o , " he p r o m i s e d , p r i d e a n d 
gentleness m a k i n g his vo i ce t r emb le . A s 
i f W i l l i a m T e l l c o u l d t u r n c o w a r d a n d 
k n e e l to Gess le r ' s cap after a l l ! 

" C o m i n g b a c k d a y after t o - m o r r o w ? " 
a s k e d V i o l a . H e r d o t of a face was a 
s t u d y i n m y s t i c i s m . She e v i d e n t l y w a n t e d 
a c e r t a i n r e p l y a n d w a n t e d i t b a d l y , b u t 
gave no s ign . G l a d l y w o u l d he h a v e g i v e n 
her wha t she w a n t e d if he o n l y k n e w . 
T h e r e was n o t h i n g for i t b u t the t r u t h . 

" N o , " he sa id . A n d — w o n d e r f u l ! — t h e 
t r u t h t u r n e d out to be her need. 

" T h a t ' s the t a l k , " she sa id t r i u m ­
p h a n t l y . " H e r e . " A t the w o r d , she s h o v e d 
the rose i n to his embar ra s sed h a n d a n d 
s k i p p e d a w a y . 

K e n n e t h wen t h o m e w i t h a r e t i n u e — 
one ca r r i ed his books , one his ru ler , a n ­
o the r his penc i l s , l e a v i n g h i m n o t h i n g 
bu t the c a b b a g y rose. A l l fought s h y of 
that. E x c e p t tha t it was a s a c r a m e n t a l 
k i n d of cabbage , t h e r e ' d h a v e been jeers . 
A g i r l has no bus iness to bedeck y o u flor¬
ally. 

W h e n he got in to the house he found 
his m o t h e r gone. W h y , he c o u l d n ' t for­
ever w a l k a r o u n d j a b b i n g a rose i n to 
space! W h a t to do w i t h i t? A n i n h e r i ­
t ance f rom his dear father c ame to his res­
cue—he w o u l d be he lped ou t and be a be­
s t o w e r — a l l i n one b e a u t i f u l scoop. So he 
dona t ed the rose to M i n n a . 

" T h e g i n t l e m a n l y l i t t l e boy ye a r r e ! " she 
roa red g r a t e fu l l y , a n d presen ted h i m w i t h a 
s lab of spice cake as w i d e as a geography. 

H i s honest h a n d d rew b a c k . 
" I d i d not w a n t the r o s e , " he confessed. 
" Y e d i d n ' t ? O i d o e s ! " A s the b e l l o w 

was u n d i m i n i s h e d i n happiness , he ate the 
cake . 

In the d ras t i c fun of m a k i n g cookies 
w i t h her a l l a f te rnoon , he qu i t e forgot 

the hero s i t u a t i o n t i l l s c h o o l t i m e n e x t 
m o r n i n g . 

W h e n his m o t h e r g l a n c e d m e a n i n g l y a t 
the c l o c k , h i s r e m e m b e r i n g hear t gave a 
leap of p r i d e a n d glee. 

" I ' m no t g o i n g , " he e x p l a i n e d . " I ' m 
b e i n g a hero i n s t e a d . " 

T h e n , b i t b y b i t , he t o l d the w h o l e blush¬
ing, w r e t c h e d s t o ry . T h e a m u s e m e n t o n 
h i s m o t h e r ' s face faded . W h e n he came 
to the a c c o u n t of h i s p u n i s h m e n t , her eyes 
b l a z e d t h r o u g h tears. 

''Oh!" she c r i e d s o b b i n g l y ; then 
d r o p p e d to her knees o n the floor beside 
h i m a n d w r a p p e d her a r m s p r o t e c t i n g l y 
a r o u n d h i m . 

" I t ' s a l l r i g h t n o w , " he conso led , pat­
t i n g her o n the shou lde r . " I t made a hero 
ou t of me , a n d I ' m neve r g o i n g b a c k . " 

W i t h o u t g e t t i n g u p f r o m the floor, she 
c l a sped her h a n d s i n her l ap a n d thought 
th ings ou t . I t was d read fu l to see tear-
m a r k s o n her face. Y e t i t was a trifle 
worse to see a smi l e g r a d u a l l y come. 
W h e n a b i g person smi les a t y o u r t rouble , 
y o u ' r e done for . 

" L i t t l e s o n , ' she s a id a t l eng th , " r u n 
off to s choo l , dear . F o r y o u mus t go 
b a c k . I ' m s o r r y y o u were p u n i s h e d . B u t 
y o u b r o k e a ru le , y o u k n o w . F o r g e t i t a l l 
n o w , a n d r u n o f f . " 

F o r g e t i t ? B e a t r a i t o r ? D i d she k n o w 
his who le w o r l d was b a n k i n g on his fidel­
i t y ? 

" W h y , W i l l i a m T e l l w o u l d n ' t ; cou ld ­
n ' t , " he s t a m m e r e d , p l e a d i n g desperately . 
T h e words were poor , b u t t h e y were a l l he 
c o u l d mus te r . 

Y e t she seemed to u n d e r s t a n d , and 
aga in t h o u g h t deep ly . T h e n : 

" K e n n e t h , " her eyes s m i l i n g l eve l ly 
i n t o his , " w h a t is h e r o i s m ? " 

W h a t was i t? W h y , i n anecdotes , if i t 
was a n y t h i n g at a l l it was d o i n g exac t ly as 
y o u p leased . B u t she g a v e h i m no chance 
to say so; she q u i c k l y m a d e u p an answer 
of her o w n . 

" H e r o i s m , K e n n e t h , is d o i n g the h a r d ­
est t h i n g in the w o r l d because it is r igh t . 
Y o u r hardes t t h i n g , j u s t n o w , is go ing 
back to schoo l . N o t the s t a y i n g , but the 
g o i n g , w i l l p r o v e y o u a hero . So g o . " 

I t h a d a d e c e n t l y nob le s o u n d a n d he 
r eached for h i s cap a n d b o o k s . N e x t , 
R e a s o n , tha t m u r d e r e r of d r e a m s , g a v e 
h i m a se tback . 
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" B u t t h e y ' l l call me a c o w a r d ! " T h e 
r i n g i n g w o r d s were p r o p h e c y . 

She k n e w i t , too . H e r s m i l i n g g lance 
w a v e r e d . W e r e the tears a g a i n sh in ing? 
" M y l i t t l e b o y , m y l i t t l e b o y , " she w h i s ­
pe red . H a d he s t u m p e d her? I f so, v i c ­
t o r y . B u t — n o . I t is no t so easy to s t u m p 
a m o t h e r . R a t h e r , t h e y w o n ' t stay 
s t u m p e d . 

" K e n n e t h , " she a n n o u n c e d , so c o n c l u ­
s i v e l y t ha t h i s hear t d i e d ; " u n l e s s the 
b o y s do c a l l y o u a c o w a r d — " 

" — a n d the g i r l s ; " he flung i n pass ion­
a t e ly . ( V i o l a , V i o l a ! ) 

" — t h e go ing b a c k won't be the h a r d ­
est t h i n g i n the w o r l d . W h e n t h e y c a l l 
y o u a c o w a r d , m y b a b y , then y o u are a 
hero . R e m e m b e r i t ! " 

O h , w h a t use to a rgue! W h a t h a d she 
ever k n o w n a b o u t school? 

She p u t his cap u p o n h i s d o w n c a s t 

head . H e l a g g i n g l y t ook h i s books . T h e 
ru l e r qu i t e m a d e faces a t h i m . N o w o n ­
der i t jeered . So th i s d i n g y , s l i n k i n g , 
c r a w l i n g set-out was h e r o i s m ! W h o 
w o u l d have t h o u g h t i t ? W h a t a b o u t t he 
flags? the m u s i c ? the applause? E v i d e n t l y 
s u c h th ings neve r came a r o u n d t i l l l o n g , 
l o n g a f t e rward . 

T h e r e was s o m e t h i n g i n th i s l as t i dea 
w h i c h h e l d a c r u m b of comfo r t . H e t r i e d 
to i m p a r t i t . B u t he h a d no t m u c h t ime . 
H e was a l r e a d y at the door , w a v i n g good¬
by to his m o t h e r — s t i l l o n the floor. 

" I guess a hero 's got to b e — " H e 
paused . H o w s l i p p e r y a n i dea becomes 
w h e n i t s a u t h o r t r ies to tie i t d o w n in 
w o r d s ! 

" — h a s to b e — w h a t , d e a r ? " encour­
aged his m o t h e r , her face b r igh t e r . She 
h a p p i l y s tood up . 

"Dead," e x p l a i n e d K e n n e t h , chee r ing . 

T H E T R I A L A T R A V E L L O 

B y A l i c e B r o w n 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y F R E D P E G R A M 

THE B e n e d i c t s were at A m a l f i 
w h e n t h e y got the le t te r 
f r o m F e r d i e w h i c h set t h e m 
a l l b y the ears. T h e y were 
s i t t i n g i n the C a p p u c c i n i 
c lo is te r ea t ing b r e a d a n d 

h o n e y a n d d r i n k i n g tea a t f ive i n the 
a f t e rnoon : G r e g o r y B e n e d i c t , the head of 
the f a m i l y , a c o m p a c t m a n of a modes t 
por t l iness a n d a d i s p o s i t i o n to y i e l d y o u 
the r igh t of w a y i n a n y m a t t e r no t c o n ­
c e r n i n g his p a r t i c u l a r bus iness ; M r s . B e n ­
edic t , of a n equa l age a n d a comple te set 
of ca re fu l ly a r r anged idea l s ; H e l e n , a t a l l 
daugh te r w i t h a su rp r i sed a n d i n q u i r i n g 
express ion of c o u n t e n a n c e ; a n d B e n e d i c t ' s 
sister, k n o w n as A u n t H a r r i e t . She, th i s 
aun t , w h o s tood to the f a m i l y a n d indeed 
to herself as one decreed to be an aun t a n d 
l i t t l e more , was not y e t fifty; b u t she h a d 
t augh t i n a c o u n t r y s e m i n a r y too fixed i n 
i t s i n h e r i t e d t r a d i t i o n s ever to become a 
college, a n d her s t andards of b e a u t y a n d 
c o n d u c t were those of a d a y w h e n w o m e n 

i n l i k e responsible pos i t ions wore dresses 
p r e m a t u r e l y midd le -aged , a n d pe rhaps 
d i d the i r o w n h e m s t i t c h i n g . A u n t H a r ­
riet was r e a l l y e x t r e m e l y handsome , ex­
cept tha t she l a c k e d the b r a v a d o w h i c h 
is i n e v i t a b l e to a l l b u t the pures t b e a u t y . 
She h a d no a u d a c i t y to set her off. W h e n 
her b r o w n eyes sought y o u t hey s a i d : 
" P l e a s e excuse me. I a m no t i n t r u s i v e . 
I r e a l l y have a purpose i n l o o k i n g . I a m 
go ing to m a k e a r e m a r k . " O f a n y c a l c u ­
l a t e d commerce of glances a n d the rep­
e r t o r y k n o w n i n l i t e r a tu re u n d e r " f l a s h ­
i n g , " " g l a n c i n g , " " s p a r k l i n g , " she h a d the 
vagues t k n o w l e d g e b y hearsay . H e r w o n ­
de r fu l l y w h i t e tee th d isc losed themselves 
o n l y w h e n s o m e t h i n g acc red i t ed as h u ­
m o r o u s d a r e d t h e m to d i s p l a y . A n d her 
clothes, l i k e the c lothes of a l l female B e n ­
edic ts , were made b y a d ressmaker of h i g h 
ideals b u t i nadequa te e q u i p m e n t , w h o 
needed the w o r k ; t hey were, as F e r d i e , 
H e l e n ' s m a r r i e d sister, h a d conf ided to her 
h u s b a n d , after three m o n t h s ' t r a v e l a n d 
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the m o u l t i n g of l i k e r a i m e n t , " s i g h t s . " 
B u t t hey were flagrantly honest c lothes . 
T h e y l o o k e d l i k e w h a t they were, the cover­
i n g of a h i g h l y se l f - respect ing f a m i l y of i n ­
h e r i t e d m o d e s t y of s t a t i o n , l i v i n g ou t s ide 
a c o u n t r y t o w n so tha t fa ther m i g h t be 
near his m a n u f a c t u r i n g p l a n t . It was six 
m o n t h s before tha t A u n t L a u r a , M r . B e n ­
ed ic t ' s aun t , h a d d i e d a n d left h i m her 
v e r y cons iderab le for tune , a n d it h a d 
seemed best t hen to ful f i l the brea th less 
purpose of years a n d go a b r o a d for the 
s u m m e r . T h e y h a d neve r c o n t e m p l a t e d 
go ing save as a b o d y . T h e y were a v e r y 
u n i t e d f a m i l y . B u t F e r d i e , n a m e d Fer¬
nandina, i n regular descent f rom an an­
cestor whose fa ther h a d been w r e c k e d on 
the coast of A f r i c a , h a d gone three m o n t h s 

She walked back again to the pension in a trance of acquiescence.— 
Page 234. 

before t h e m w i t h her h u s b a n d , w h o was 
genera l super in tenden t of the B e n e d i c t 
f ac to ry . I t h a d m e a n t a g o o d dea l to 
B e n e d i c t to g ive h i m u p at tha t t ime , bu t 
F e r d i e h a d been so p a s s i o n a t e l y set u p o n 
i t t ha t the o r d i n a r y w a y s of w i t h s t a n d i n g 
her h a d been exhaus t ed abou t the t i m e she 
d e v e l o p e d nerves . T h i s was her unim¬
agined t r u m p - c a r d , a n d the f a m i l y h a d 
p l a y e d a l l t hey h a d . So F e r d i e h a d gone, 
a n d here was the le t te r to say t ha t she a n d 
P r e b l e w o u l d meet t h e m at R a v e l l o , a n d 
they c o u l d t a l k ove r t h ings there. She 
t h o u g h t i t best to g i v e t h e m an idea , so 
that they m i g h t be c o n s i d e r i n g i t . She 
w a n t e d to leave P r e b l e . She meant to 
l i v e a b r o a d . I t w o u l d be pe r f ec t ly easy 
o n w h a t fa ther c o u l d a l l o w her (it never 

o c c u r r e d to her tha t A u n t L a u ­
ra 's m o n e y d i d no t be long to a l l 
the f a m i l y e q u a l l y , a n d it cer­
t a i n l y d i d not o c c u r to the fam­
i l y as t h e y read) . She supposed 
t h e y ' d n o t i c e d tha t she and 
P r e b l e weren ' t s u i t e d to each 
other . She r e a l i z e d n o w that 
she 'd a l w a y s k n o w n i t , t hough 
c o m i n g over here h a d made it 
so apparen t tha t she s i m p l y 
f o u n d there was b u t one t h i n g 
to do . 

T h i s le t ter it was that t u rned 
the B e n e d i c t s homes i ck in the 
face of I t a l y . It r o b b e d the 
h o n e y of i ts t ang , a n d made 
the e n c h a n t m e n t of t h a t 
shore as i d l e as a p a i n t e d screen. 
M r s . B e n e d i c t , after a hal f -cup 
of tea, h a d t a k e n the let ter again 
out of her bag a n d read it for 
the fifth t i m e . I t was not a long 
one. She r e a l l y k n e w i t b y 
heart . T h e r e h a d been no dis­
cuss ion of i t , bu t now she ad­
dressed a q u e s t i o n as d i r e c t l y to 
her h u s b a n d as if he a n d she had 
been a lone. 

" I n e v e r n o t i c e d she and 
P r e b l e d i d n ' t get on a l l r ight , 
d i d y o u ? " 

H e shook h i s head . H e c o u l d 
scarce ly t rus t h i m s e l f w i t h a 
subject so s h o c k i n g l y a l ien to 
business. T h e s e c rude a v o w a l s 
of i n c o m p a t i b i l i t y were wha t , 
w i t h a fas t id iousness of w h i c h 



"Guess we'd better take her along with us," he had said. —Page 236. 

he h a d a lmos t been ashamed , as too finick­
i n g , he h a d a l w a y s w i shed the g i r l s w o u l d n ' t 
r ead i n the m o r n i n g paper . A n d y e t he 
h a d been too finicking even to f o r b i d the i r 
be ing read . 

" P r e b l e ' s a queer D i c k , " s a id H e l e n . 
" H e never has a n y t h i n g to say for h i m ­
se l f . " 

She offered i t i m p e t u o u s l y , her cheeks 
flushing, as i f i t were dif f icul t to confide 
even so s m a l l a n ins tance of e m o t i o n a l 
b ias to her elders. T h i s was an o ld- fash­
i o n e d f a m i l y . T h e y h a d the mos t i n t i ­
m a t e confidences i n regard to the r enewal 
of rugs a n d the d e s i r a b i l i t y of t r ansp lan t ­
i n g the p h l o x , a n d t hey d i d pass le t ters 
a b o u t at the breakfas t - tab le . T h e y w o u l d 
have sa id t hey h a d no secrets f r o m one 
another , a n d n o w tha t F e r d i e h a d w i n g e d 
t h e m e q u a l l y w i t h th is a r r o w c u n n i n g l y 
c o n t r i v e d to p i n t h e m a l l i n a b u n c h , t h e y 
h u n g there, w i t h no p o w e r b e y o n d a s y m ­
p a t h e t i c flutter. 

A u n t H a r r i e t spoke n o w , w i t h a l i k e 
i m p e t u o u s appearance of no t d a r i n g to 
hesi ta te lest she find herself c h o k e d b y 
c u s t o m . 

" I u n d e r s t a n d w h a t F e r d i e means . I 
u n d e r s t a n d p e r f e c t l y . " 

M r s . B e n e d i c t t u r n e d u p o n her i n an 
e x t r e m i t y of surpr ise , t o o k u p her l o r g n o n , 
a n d then d r o p p e d i t w i t h a n appa ren t rec­
o l l e c t i o n tha t th is was o n l y H a r r i e t a n d 
s u p p l e m e n t a r y lenses needn ' t he lp . M r . 

B e n e d i c t , too, t u r n e d , a n d w i t h m o r e p u r ­
pose. H i s p l u m p person b u m p e d s l i g h t l y 
i n i ts cha i r , as if i t s a id , " I s th is r e a l l y 
H a r r i e t s p e a k i n g ? " B u t a l l he c o u l d say 
was to i n q u i r e of H a r r i e t , w i t h a species 
of h o s t i l i t y , as if to ask also h o w a mere 
aunt c o u l d be so c lever w h e n the au ­
thors of F e r d i e ' s be ing found themselves 
m i r e d - -

" Y o u do, do y o u ? " 
A u n t H a r r i e t h a d flushed a deep, be­

c o m i n g red . She k n e w , i n the dep ths of 
her m e m o r y , w h y she c o u l d speak u p for 
F e r d i e a n d the m i s c a l c u l a t e d forces of 
na tu re . A u n t H a r r i e t h a d her secret, not 
more t h a n three weeks o l d . I t wen t b a c k 
to a n i g h t i n N a p l e s w h e n she h a d run out 
of the pension ba reheaded to post a le t ter . 
I m m e d i a t e l y she was outs ide the cour t , 
the b razen spel l of the c i t y h a d assa i led 
her, a n d she h a d fled o n , w i t h a green let ter­
box , such as she k n e w at home , for her o b ­
j ec t i ve , b u t r ea l ly w i t h s o m e t h i n g c r y i n g 
ou t ins ide her, b i d d i n g her speed a n d speed, 
a n d never s top u n t i l she came on i l l i m i t ­
able j o y whereof th i s pageant was the her­
a l d . A n d as she paused to look up at the 
B e r t o l i n i , i n i ts fire-fly sea of l igh ts , she felt 
an a r m about her wais t . I t d i d not feel 
s t a r t l i ng , a l t h o u g h no a r m save that of a 
w o r s h i p p i n g school -g i r l h a d ever l a in there 
before. I t was as f a m i l i a r as her bel t , a n d 
H a r r i e t t u r n e d , w i t h a pleased expec t ancy , 
a n d saw beside her an I t a l i a n officer. H i s 
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express ion s u i t e d the act he h a d jus t per­
f o r m e d . I t w a s audac ious , y e t h u m b l y 
a d o r i n g , a n d A u n t H a r r i e t f o u n d i t ex­
a c t l y r igh t . She d i d t u r n abou t , her let­
ter s t i l l i n her h a n d , a n d he t u r n e d w i t h 
her, a n d thus enc i r c l ed she w a l k e d b a c k 
aga in to the pension i n a t rance of ac­
quiescence. A t the door she paused , a n d 
the a r m fell f r o m her wais t . T h e r e was a 
s tep on the s tone -paved cour t w i t h i n : the 
por te r , H a r r i e t , a n d perhaps her officer 
also, k n e w . H e fell b a c k a l i t t l e i n t o the 
shadow, b rough t his heels together , a n d 
m a d e her an e n c h a n t i n g b o w . A u n t H a r ­
r ie t wen t i n , her le t te r s t i l l i n her h a n d . 

She h a d fo rgo t ten tha t the p o r t e r m i g h t 
pos t i t , a n d i n d e e d i t w a s neve r pos ted , 
for it was to one of her p u p i l s , a n d A u n t 
H a r r i e t , w i t h a v a g u e bese tment tha t i t 
h a d s o m e h o w shared i n the p ro f l igacy of 
her a d v e n t u r e , tore i t u p as u n w o r t h y to 
i n v a d e the m a i d e n p r e c i n c t s of the y o u n g . 
B u t t ha t progress h a d t o l d her w h a t flames 
m i g h t be b u r n i n g u n d e r the inhe r i t ed 
t r a d i t i o n of N e w E n g l a n d snows. A u n t 
H a r r i e t k n e w i n her sou l tha t the go ld -
l a c e d s w a i n h a d b u t spent a n id le momen t 
i n the assau l t of her w a i s t , a n d ye t some­
t h i n g i n her t o l d her a v e i l of h i g h mean­
i n g h a d d r o p p e d on i t f r o m the romance of 

She almost running to the summer-house . . . and he stalking gauntly in her wake. Page 2 3 6 . 
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the w o r l d . H e w o u l d neve r see her aga in ; 
she never w a n t e d to see h i m a g a i n — a n d 
y e t somewhere , s a id tha t vo i ce of l y i n g 
p a r a d o x , he was seek ing her , somewhere , 
i n a ful ler pa rad i se t h a n I t a l y , t h e y w o u l d 
meet . So i t was ou t of a more ex tended 
experience t h a n a n y B e n e d i c t , she be­
l i e v e d , h a d ever en joyed tha t she faced 
her b ro the r , w h o m she respec ted i n i m i t ­
a b l y b o t h as m a n a n d b ro the r , a n d re­
t u r n e d : 

" Y e s . I k n o w a l l a b o u t i t . I t h i n k 
F e r d i e ' s p r o b a b l y r i g h t . " 

G r e g o r y c o n t i n u e d l o o k i n g at her a n d , 
q u i t e u n a i d e d b y a n y n a t u r a l f a c i l i t y , ac­
c o m p l i s h e d the feat of b e c o m i n g pop-eyed . 

" W e l l , " s a id he, " b y G e o r g e ! " 
" B u t , H a r r i e t , " s a id M r s . B e n e d i c t , 

also r e g a r d i n g her f rom a h i g h degree of 
a m a z e m e n t , " y o u d o n ' t m e a n y o u ' r e pre­
p a r e d for i t? H a s F e r d i e ever b r o u g h t 
th i s u p b e f o r e ? " 

" N o , " s a id A u n t H a r r i e t de f ian t ly , " b u t 
I ' m no t su rp r i s ed . " 

T h e y were a l l three l o o k i n g at her, she 
k n e w , w i t h u n v a r y i n g degrees of perplex­
i t y , at w h i c h she was , aga in , no t surpr i sed . 
T h e y c o u l d no t see the I t a l i a n officer i n 
the b a c k g r o u n d . 

" W e l l , " s a id M r s . B e n e d i c t , " o f course 
we sha l l a l l s t a n d b y F e r d i e . " 

" G o d ! " sa id G r e g o r y , the so lemn a d ­
j u r a t i o n as unexpec t ed to h i m as to the 
others . " I guess we s h a l l . " 

O f the a c c o m p a n y i n g shock t ha t P r e b l e , 
w h o m he h a d cons idered w o r t h y of m a r ­
r y i n g a B e n e d i c t , h a d been f o u n d w a n t i n g 
b y one of the mos t p rec ious B e n e d i c t s of 
the c l a n , he c o u l d no t speak. I t was a l l 
v e r y w e l l to s t a n d b y F e r d i e . T h a t was 
na ture . B u t tha t a c h a p he h a d b e l i e v e d 
i n as he h a d i n P r e b l e , l i k e d h i m , i ndeed , 
too m u c h to need to say a n y t h i n g a b o u t 
i t , t h a t P r e b l e s h o u l d i n some u n p a r d o n ­
able fashion k i c k over the traces, shook 
the founda t ions of h i s house. P r eb l e ' s 
side of i t was too a w f u l to be s p o k e n of, 
except pe rhaps b y H e l e n , w h o h a d n ' t the 
exper ience to k n o w w h a t she was t a l k i n g 
a b o u t a n y w a y , a n d was as l i k e l y as n o t 
t o j udge a m a n for the cu t of his hair . 

T h e r e u p o n t h e y a b a n d o n e d the s ight of 
the s i ren coast to such as m i g h t have free 
m i n d s for l o o k i n g at i t , a n d went off to 
p a c k — a l l b u t A u n t H a r r i e t , w h o sat i n her 
d r e a m b y the r a i l i n g a n d w a t c h e d the fish-

Where shirt-waists needed perennially pulling down.— 
Page 242. 

e rmen , v a g u e l y l i k e P e t e r a n d P a u l i n the 
B i b l e p ic tu re , h a u l i n g the i r nets. O n c e a 
s p l e n d i d figure r a n u p the steps to the 
C a p p u c c i n i , a n d she d r ew b a c k w i t h a 
f lood of c e r t a i n t y tha t this was he a n d 
he m u s t n ' t see her. A n d t hen her saner 
m i n d assured her tha t i t was no t he, a n d 
t h a t i f i t were , th is a l l - r evea l ing d a y l i g h t 
w o u l d h ide her, i n her m i d d l e - a g e d h o n ­
es ty , f rom h i m w h o h a d f o u n d her u n d e r 
the spel l of n igh t , a n d she l eaned f o r w a r d 
aga in a n d saw he was a m a n as o l d as 
herself a n d no t Y o u n g L o v e at a l l . 

T h a t n i g h t t h e y were a t R a v e l l o , estab­
l i shed at the v e r y top , a l l r a ther l i g h t ­
headed w i t h the sudden l i f t f r o m sea l e v e l , 
bu t G r e g o r y a n d his wife k e e p i n g t he i r 
m i n d s s t r i c t l y u p o n the business of s t a n d ­
i n g b y F e r d i e . 
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"Guess w e ' d bet ter t ake her a l o n g w i t h 
u s , " he h a d sa id as t hey were b r u s h i n g 
t he i r t ee th w i t h a r h y t h m i c u n a n i m i t y at 
n e i g h b o r i n g s tands , w h i l e the m o o n of 
I t a l y s i l e n t l y bade t h e m t a k e heed of the 
hear t w h i c h a lone sha l l rule . 

" M m , " sa id Mrs . B e n e d i c t . " I neve r 
r ea l i zed h o w m u c h a t t a c h e d I was to 
P r e b l e ; b u t if F e r d i e w a n t s to get r i d of 
h i m , y o u can depend there 's a reason 
for it ." 

A n d i t was o n the first d a y at R a v e l l o 
tha t F e r d i e a n d P r e b l e were u p o n t h e m , 
she a lmos t r u n n i n g to the s u m m e r - h o u s e 
at the end of the ter race to find t h e m , 
a n d he s t a l k i n g g a u n t l y i n her w a k e . A s 
he a p p r o a c h e d t h e m a n d t hey escaped 
f rom the p r e t t y assaul t of F e r d i e ' s c a ­
resses to greet h i m for th i s one of the las t 
t imes w h e n t h e y m e a n t to accept h i m at 
a l l , t hey saw, as w i t h a c o m m o n v i s i o n , 
h o w he h a d changed . P r e b l e s t r i k i n g l y 
resembled the y o u n g e r p ic tu res of A b r a ­
h a m L i n c o l n . H e h a d the same large-
fea tured benevolence of gaze, a n d he h a d 

a lso one cha rac t e r i s t i c of the l a te r L i n ­
c o l n p o r t r a i t s : t ha t l o o k of most pa ­
t h e t i c wear iness . H i s face d i d not l i gh t en 
i n the least i n g ree t ing t h e m , t h o u g h he 
h a d , as M r s . B e n e d i c t t h o u g h t r a the r i n ­
d i g n a n t l y at n o t i n g his flaccidness, o n l y 
the p leasantes t r eco l l ec t ions of t h e m . A n d 
h a v i n g s h a k e n hands i n a b o n y , perfunc­
t o r y f a sh ion , he t u r n e d abou t a n d left 
t h e m , w i t h a r e m a r k a b o u t seeing to the 
luggage. B u t F e r d i e was w i t h t h e m , a n d 
t h e y e x c l a i m e d o v e r the w o n d e r of her. 
F e r d i e h a d changed . She was the p l a i n 
one of the f a m i l y , s m a l l w i t h o u t slender-
ness, a n d w i t h no one feature to be t h a n k ­
ful for. B u t , s ince t h e y h a d seen her, 
F e r d i e h a d a t t a i n e d d i s t i n c t i o n . She h a d 
i n her h a n d tha t m a r v e l l o u s a n d priceless 
gi f t to ear th ' s daugh te r s w h o m e a n to i n ­
h e r i t : she b e l i e v e d i n herself. A n u m b e r 
of ar t i s t s h a d gone to the suppor t of her 
i n th is a rduous a d v e n t u r e . F e r d i e h a d 
r a the r t h i n h a i r of no p a r t i c u l a r d i s t i nc ­
t i o n , bu t it h a d been w a v e d a n d t w i s t e d 
a n d t u r n e d u n t i l her s m a l l head was a 

She lighted Preble's cigar for him very prettily. — Page 242. 
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m a r v e l of m o d i s h pre t t iness . She h a d no 
be t te r features than are needed for c o n ­
d u c t i n g the acts of seeing, s m e l l i n g , a n d 
the i r sister offices i n a who lesome m a n n e r ; 
b u t the s l ight express ion of a r rogance she 
h a d a t t a i n e d seemed to b r i n g t h e m i n t o 
a h a r m o n i o u s agreement . H e r clothes 
were jus t such as A u n t H a r r i e t a n d H e l e n , 
o n the w a y t h r o u g h E u r o p e , h a d found i n 
R e g e n t Street w i n d o w s , a n d d e s p a i r i n g l y 
regarded . A n d n o w this apotheosis of the 
o l d F e r d i e w h o h a d w o r n flannel sh i r t ­
wa i s t s at h o m e a n d even made a r h u b a r b 

p ie w i t h l a t t i ce w o r k o n top , for P r e b l e ' s 
degus ta t ion , p r o d u c e d a v a n i t y b o x , t ook 
a serious look at the state of her counte­
nance , a n d here, i n open conc lave , r u b b e d 
a p o w d e r paper over her nose. B u t she 
d i d n ' t o m i t speak ing w h i l e these r i tes were 
be ing a c c o m p l i s h e d . 

" H e hasn ' t gone to look after the l u g ­
gage. W e left i t i n ou r rooms . I t o l d 
h i m I was go ing to beg in u p o n y o u the 
m i n u t e I saw y o u . H e hates t a l k more 
t h an ever. H e says he wishes he was 
deaf a n d d u m b . " 

2 3 7 
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"Wel l ," said Mrs . Benedict, "that's a 
good deal for Preble to say." 

"I suppose he is tired of it," said Fer­
die, with a bright alertness, pulling her 
veil down over her face and settling it with 
some of those mysterious mouth contor­
tions women adopt toward veils. " Y o u 
see. I've had to talk so much. I've had 
to do a lot of it at night, because we've 
been sight-seeing by day, and 
of course he's tired. I am, I'm 
sure, tired as a dog." 

But her air of gay equip­
ment, of being equal to any 
situation, gave her the lie. A 
creature so ready for life, it said, 
so familiar with its outermost 
supremacies, could hardly yield 
to so crude a thing as physical 
weariness. She c h a l l e n g e d 
them all round, admiring face 
after admiring face. 

"Wel l ." she said, "you got 
my letter. I told you what I 
meant to do." 

Her m o t h e r bowed in a 
solemn manner, as if she felt a 
crown being fitted to her head; 
but Gregory Benedict asserted, 
from a ponderous sobriety: 

" W e stand by you, Ferdie. 
I'd have sworn by Preb as I 
would by myself. But it's no 
use going over that now. I'm 
for having the fellow drop off 
right here and our staying on a 
spell. T h e n we'll put for home." 

" O h , but you see." said Fer­
die, with the same air of hold­
ing the interview in her hands and toss­
ing it about as suited the game. "I don't 
want to put for home. I want to stay over 
here." 

" W h y , Ferdie." said her mother, and in 
spite of careful habit she lapsed into a 
phrasing of her less-cultured yesterdays, 
"you don't want to stay longer than father 
wants you should." 

Ferdie's eyes were shining. What with 
her new accoutrements and her triumph, 
she looked very pretty. 

" T h e fact is," said she, "I've written a 
story." 

"Short story?" Helen came pelting in. 
Her eyes, too, were shining. She had 
never imagined such doings in the house 

of Benedict. They might even, some time, 
by infection, get to her. 

"Yes ," said Ferdie. " A n d the Torch 
Bearer has taken it and asked for another. 
So you see I've simply got to give myself 
to my work." 

" Y o u don't feel as if you could do it after 
you got home?" her mother suggested. 

"It isn't that I can't write after I get 

"The seat's been taken," said she.— Page 2 4 5 . 

home," said Ferdie. with a perfect air of 
exploiting everything time and travel 
could do for her. "It's simply that I've 
got to live over here and be—be differ­
ent." Here she stumbled from her height 
of perfect poise, but they all understood 
her better so. 

"What does Preb say?" her father in­
quired, as if he couldn't yet visualize the 
rock of shipwreck and wanted the testi­
mony of a man who had really struck it. 

" O h , he said he'd stand for it as far as 
he could," said Ferdie. "But I can't call 
on him. He doesn't care for one of the 
things I care for—not one. Pictures, mu­
sic—imagine Preb caring one snap." 

" N o , " said Mrs . Benedict musingly, "I 
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d o n ' t k n o w as I ever h e a r d P r e b l e express 
a n y interest i n m u s i c . T h a t ' s w h y I a l w a y s 
t h o u g h t ' twas so g o o d i n h i m to let y o u 
h a v e those lessons i n t o w n t ha t w i n t e r . " 
I n a d v e r t e n t l y she was sh i f t i ng to the side 
of the defence. " Y o u k n o w tha t was the 
t ime of the s t r i ke , a n d we c o u l d n ' t even keep 
one g i r l , a n d P r e b got u p a n d m a d e y o u r 
coffee so y o u c o u l d t ake the ea r ly t r a i n . " 

"They're lovers, making love."—Page 245. 

" Y e s , " sa id F e r d i e , w i t h assurance, " o f 
course I h a d to save m y hands . I p r ac ­
t i sed a w f u l l y h a r d t ha t w in t e r . I m a y 
t ake lessons ove r he re . " 

T h e y sat s t a r i n g at her , G r e g o r y i n a 
fever of p e r p l e x i t y because, as ye t , he h a d 
n o t h i n g suff ic ient ly t ang ib le to go on , a n d 
the three w o m e n breathless w i t h appre ­
c i a t i o n of F e r d i e as t h e y saw her. G r e g ­
o r y , too , was d u l y in f luenced b y her m a r ­
ve l lous e q u i p m e n t ; b u t he fa i l ed to t rans­
la te i t i n t o p l u m e s a n d c l o t h . H e t h o u g h t 
o n l y h o w g l a d he was to see her, a n d h o w 
m u c h n ice r even t h a n u sua l she seemed— 
w h i c h , i ndeed , was the effect of her b r a ­
v a d o a n d her ha t . B u t the three w o m e n 
s t u d i e d her c lothes w i t h r a v i s h m e n t . T h e y 
were no t so d u l l as to f a i l to see tha t here 

was a c c o m p l i s h e d t ha t s i m p l i c i t y w h i c h is 
the last w o r d of ar t . A n d the w a y she 
wore t h e m ! F e r d i e was no p re t t i e r t h a n 
she was before, a n d i f the eye t u r n e d to 
fo l l ow her i t was because she was a m a t t e r 
of l ine a n d con tou r , of s i lk a n d lace, a las t 
c r y of fash ion , b u t a shr iek of a u d a c i t y , 
too. She was no t so m u c h m o d i s h as 
grotesque , b u t the grotesqueness v o i c e d 
a n a u d a c i t y t h a t bespoke some b i g pre­
t ens ion i n the b a c k g r o u n d . S u r e l y F e r ­
d ie c o u l d n ' t l o o k l i k e th i s , c o u l d n ' t s i t u p 
l i k e b e a u t y e n t h r o n e d a n d p u n c t u a t e her 
t a l k w i t h neat l i t t l e gestures, i f she were­
n ' t , i n some fash ion , m o r e i m p o r t a n t t h a n 
the F e r d i e t h e y h a d left. A n d the c lothes 
spoke for her. E v e r y w a v e of her h a i r 
s t a m p e d her r i g h t to be as she was . 
" L o o k at m e , " t hey sa id . A n d because 
t hey sa id i t i n s u c h a c o m p l a c e n t , m a n d a ­
t o r y tone, i t was e v i d e n t t ha t F e r d i e was 
w o r t h the i r c h a m p i o n s h i p . A u n t H a r r i e t 
was the one w h o seemed to be seeking ou t 
the rea l F e r d i e w i t h i n her c lothes . H e r 
express ion sa id she d i d n ' t care h o w s h i n y 
y o u made y o u r ha i r w i t h unguents pre­
t e n d i n g to be na ture ' s o w n , a n d she d i d n ' t 
care h o w g r a c i o u s l y the sun l a y o n the 
crests of i t , no r h o w c a n n i l y the v e i l fitted 
ove r t h e m . She was used to g i r l s , a n d she 
c o u l d p l u c k out the hear t of thei r m y s ­
teries. 

" F e r d i e , " s a id she, i n her s c h o o l - m a ' a m 
voice . 

F e r d i e sat up a trifle s t ra ighter , i f t h a t 
m i g h t be, a n d gave her v e i l ano the r l i t t l e 
r e c o n c i l i n g ad ju s tmen t w i t h the l ips . 

" F e r d i e , " sa id A u n t H a r r i e t , " t he r e ' s 
s o m e b o d y else i n th is . Y o u ' v e m e t some 
m a n over he re . " 

" H a r r i e t ! " b r e a t h e d M r s . B e n e d i c t , i n a 
p a i n e d i n v o c a t i o n of p r o p r i e t y . 

H e l e n regarded the heaven a b o u t her 
a n d felt, no t as i f she were i nexp re s s ib ly 
confused, as she m u s t have been at S a l e m 
F i e l d , i f a n y b o d y h a d m e n t i o n e d i l l i c i t l ove , 
b u t r i g h t l y cur ious . A sa i l was be ing 
d r o p p e d o n the b lue w a t e r be low. I t 
seemed l i k e a f a i r y sa i l on a f a i r y boa t , 
or at least a sa i l w o v e n f r o m the u n r e a l i t y 
of the stage. I t c o u l d n ' t h a v e done so i n ­
s igni f icant a t h i n g as to b r i n g a fisherman, 
or if it h a d , he w o u l d b reak i n t o an a r i a 
a n d his ent i re purpose w o u l d have to do , 
not w i t h fish, b u t w i t h emot ions tha t are 
e t e rna l ly beau t i fu l a n d so e t e r n a l l y r i gh t . 
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B u t a l l th i s H e l e n d i d no t t h i n k i n a n y 
e x p l i c i t w a y , be ing a s i m p l e m a i d e n w i t h 
no i m a g i n a t i v e e q u i p m e n t ; she m e r e l y h a d 
a sense of ineffable acquiescence i n w h a t ­
ever this ecs ta t ic scene b r o u g h t abou t , a n d 
she was not i n the least shocked to hear 
F e r d i e accused of e r r ing love . 

G r e g o r y B e n e d i c t , w h o was no t t r o u b ­
l i n g h i m s e l f a c u t e l y abou t I t a l i a n sce­
n e r y , was the o n l y one w h o , i n the face 
of i t , c o u l d keep his head . H e l o o k e d a t 
A u n t H a r r i e t after her p ro jec t i l e h a d been 
l a u n c h e d , a n d e j acu l a t ed : 

" W h a t the d e v i l , H a t ! " 
T h i s last he h a d no t c a l l e d her s ince she 

h a d b e g u n to t each , b u t A u n t H a r r i e t was 
no t m o v e d b y i t s cur tness . T h e r e were 
some th ings , she c o n c l u d e d , tha t b r o t h e r 
d i d n ' t k n o w . N o I t a l i a n officer h a d ever 
l a i d an a r m abou t his wa i s t . B u t F e r d i e , 
unabashed , was l o o k i n g s t r a igh t at A u n t 
H a r r i e t , g lance for g lance . 

" I d o n ' t w o n d e r y o u a s k , " she sa id . 
" O f course i t ' s the most n a t u r a l t h i n g i n 
the w o r l d . B u t there 's n o t h i n g i n i t . I ' m 
no t l e a v i n g P r e b l e for ano the r m a n . I ' m 
s i m p l y l e a v i n g h i m because we ' re not con­
gen ia l . I ' m v e r y f o n d of P r e b . " 

G r e g o r y was f r o w n i n g a l i t t l e n o w , b u t 
w i t h p e r p l e x i t y . 

" W e ' v e got to go i n t o th is m a t t e r of 
P r e b , " he began . " S h o u l d n ' t y o u r a t h e r 
I ' d see h i m b y h imse l f a n d get i t out of 
h i m ? " 

" G e t w h a t ou t of h i m ? " a sked F e r d i e . 
She h a d the a i r of w o n d e r i n g w h e t h e r 
there were a n y m o r e to be got ou t of h i m 
t h a n she h a d got a l r e a d y , a n d i f t ha t were 
so of be ing r e a d y to m a k e a new essay. 

" W h y , w h a t e v e r there i s , " s a id G r e g ­
o r y tes t i ly . H e ha t ed to be made to 
speak before H e l e n . " W h a t y o u accuse 
h i m of ." 

F e r d i e gave a l i t t l e l a u g h , as n i c e l y c a l ­
c u l a t e d as her c lothes . 

" W h y , bless y o u , " s a id she, " I d o n ' t 
accuse P r e b l e of a n y t h i n g . H e ' s a dear 
o l d b o y . I jus t w a n t to leave h i m , t h a t ' s 
a l l . " 

G r e g o r y sat s t a r i n g at her , aga in w i t h 
t h a t effect of s t r a i n i n g eyes. T h e n he 
shook h i s head . 

" Y o u ' r e sh i e ld ing h i m , " he t o l d her. 
" I t ' s v e r y c r ed i t ab le to y o u , F e r d i e . B u t 
y o u jus t answer me a ques t ion or two . 
Befo re we s ta r ted , P r e b l e c a b l e d me to sel l 

out some s tock of h i s a n d send h i m the 
m o n e y . Y o u d i d n ' t h a v e a v e r y b i g let­
ter of c red i t , y o u t w o , b u t ' twas a l l y o u 
c o u l d afford. N o w w h a t ' d P r e b l e get i n t o 
o v e r here t ha t m a d e h i m cable for m o r e ? " 

" O h , tha t was a l l r i g h t , " s a id Fe rd i e , 
w i t h a carelessness no t at a l l e l abora ted . 
" W e s i m p l y h a d to have i t . Y o u have 
to , y o u k n o w . " 

" B u t y o u h a d n ' t been over here six 
w e e k s , " G r e g o r y p u r s u e d . " Y o u c o u l d n ' t 
h ave spent y o u r le t te r of c red i t if y o u 
t r a v e l l e d as y o u ' d o u g h t to, as we ' re t r a v ­
e l l i n g , for i n s t a n c e . " 

" W e l l ! " s a i d F e r d i e . H e r eyebrows 
wen t up , a n d she g l a n c e d a b o u t a t the 
o ther w o m e n w i t h an affect ionate accept­
ance of t h e m as t h e y were , b u t s t i l l f rom a 
perfect c o m p r e h e n s i o n of h o w d r o l l t hey 
l o o k e d . " M o t h e r a n d H e l e n h a v e n ' t h a d 
a n y c l o t h e s — n o t a t h i n g . " 

" W e p l a n n e d i t t h a t w a y , y o u k n o w , 
dea r , " s a i d M r s . B e n e d i c t . " I t ' s saved 
us t i m e for ou r s ight -see ing , a n d , besides, 
there w o n ' t be a n y c o m p l i c a t i o n s w i t h the 
c u s t o m - h o u s e . " 

" W e l l , I sha ' n ' t be c o m p l i c a t e d w i t h 
the c u s t o m - h o u s e , " s a id F e r d i e . " I ' m 
no t go ing b a c k . I ' v e spent unde r eighteen 
h u n d r e d do l l a r s , a n d I t h i n k I ' v e rea l ly 
done p r e t t y w e l l . " 

" Y o u ' v e spent e ighteen h u n d r e d dol lars 
i n c l o t h e s ? " sa id G r e g o r y . H e grasped 
the r a i l i n g bes ide h i m as i f he felt an i m ­
pulse to j u m p d o w n the d e c l i v i t y . 

" W h y , t ha t i sn ' t m u c h , f a the r , " sa id 
F e r d i e . " I f y o u c o u l d see the th ings t hey 
s h o w e d m e ! " 

" D o y o u m e a n to t e l l me P r e b footed 
tha t b i l l w i t h o u t a m u r m u r , a n d s i m p l y 
c a b l e d h o m e for m o r e ? " p u r s u e d her 
fa ther , s t i l l w i t h his despera te c l u t c h on 
the r a i l . 

" W h y , he h a d t o , " s a i d F e r d i e pa t i en t ­
l y . " I h a d to have the c lo thes , a n d t hey 
c e r t a i n l y h a d to be p a i d for. Y o u w o u l d n ' t 
have h a d me go a b o u t i n a sh i r t -wa is t 
m a d e i n S a l e m F i e l d , w o u l d y o u ? " 

H e l e n l o o k e d d o w n at her o w n s i lk 
w a i s t not so m u c h i n d i s sa t i s f ac t ion as a 
su rp r i sed c e r t a i n t y of pe rhaps neve r hav ­
i n g m e t i t s o c i a l l y before. M r s . B e n e d i c t 
was s p e a k i n g t i m i d l y b u t w i t h a ce r t a in 
co ldness : 

" I d o n ' t w o n d e r y o u r fa ther ' s su rp r i sed 
at the p r ice of th ings , m y dear , b u t I c a n ' t 
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h e l p t h i n k i n g i f y o u f i n d P r e b l e so h a r d to 
l i v e w i t h , i t ' s o n a c c o u n t of o ther t h ings 
y o u d o n ' t w a n t to speak abou t . H e l e n , I 
w i s h y o u ' d get m y b l u e s h a w l ou t of the 
t op of m y t r u n k . H e r e ' s the k e y . N o w , 
F e r d i e , y o u t e l l . I ' v e been t r y i n g to t h i n k 
ove r cases where there was d i s sa t i s f ac t ion . 
T h e r e ' s R o m o l a . B u t T i t o was v e r y dif­
ferent f r o m P r e b l e . A n d there was R o s a ­
m o n d V i n c y . B u t ' twas her c o n d u c t m o r e 
t h a n h is . I d o n ' t seem to r e m e m b e r i n 
T h a c k e r a y — " 

" 0 m o t h e r , " s a i d F e r d i e , " t h a t ' s a l l 
r e ad ing c l u b . T h i s is e n t i r e l y different . 
I j u s t t e l l y o u I w a n t fa ther to g ive m e 
some m o n e y , so I c a n s t a y o v e r here a n d 
le t P r e b l e go h o m e . I t ' s as s i m p l e as 
a b c . " 

B u t M r s . B e n e d i c t w e n t b a c k to her 
precedents . 

" I d o n ' t see w h a t we c o u l d do be t te r , 
dear , t h a n t ake the best b o o k s we k n o w , " 
sa id she. " A n d George E l i o t has a l w a y s 
been p ra i sed for her l i fe l ike cha rac t e r s . " 

" T h e r e ! there, m o t h e r ! " s a id G r e g o r y . 
" F e r d i e , as near as I c a n m a k e ou t , y o u ' v e 
no case agains t P r e b l e . Y o u s i m p l y w a n t 
to shake h i m . " 

M r s . B e n e d i c t gave a m u r m u r , bu t F e r ­
die , to w h o m s lang was no t t a b u , assented 
c o r d i a l l y . 

" Y o u w a n t to s t ay ove r here a n d s t u d y 
m u s i c a n d w r i t e stories a n d spend e igh ­
teen h u n d r e d do l l a r s i n c lo thes wheneve r 
y o u feel i n c l i n e d . " 

" I s h o u l d n ' t h ave to spend a n y t h i n g 
for a l ong t i m e , " F e r d i e co r r ec t ed h i m . 
" I ' v e got a v e r y g o o d ou t f i t n o w . " 

" I t ' s l u n c h t i m e , " s a id A u n t H a r r i e t , 
d r o p p i n g her eye-glass o n the l i t t l e h o o k 
a t t a c h e d to her s i lk wa i s t . " Y o u ' d be t t e r 
go i n a n d t ake off y o u r ha t , F e r d i e . " 

" I s h a n ' t need to t ake off m y h a t , " 
s a id F e r d i e . " B u t I ' l l w a k e P r e b . " 

P r e b l e appea red w i t h her a t l u n c h e o n , 
g a u n t a n d t a c i t u r n . B e n e d i c t m a d e some 
gruff confidences to h i m o n the news f r o m 
the f a c t o r y ; b u t there was a n a i r of unea ­
siness ove r t h e m , a l l except F e r d i e . T h e 
v e i l of si lence d i d n ' t seem to t o u c h her a t 
a l l , o r if i t d i d she h a d been able to l i f t a 
corner of i t a n d peer ou t w i t h a n a lmos t 
p e r t self-suff ic iency. T h e r e were o the r 
people a t the t ab le , a p a r t y m o t o r i n g 
t h r o u g h a n d c a r r y i n g the v e r y a i r of 
w o r l d l y e q u i p m e n t t h a t F e r d i e h a d been 

m y s t e r i o u s l y able to filch. T h e y t a l k e d 
to F e r d i e as of the i r o w n k i n d , a n d she 
answered t h e m w i t h a s o p h i s t i c a t i o n t ha t 
left even A u n t H a r r i e t ga sp ing . She t o l d 
t h e m the V a n d e w a t e r s were a t S p a a n d 
A u n t C l a r a ' s r h e u m a t i s m was m u c h i m ­
p r o v e d , a n d w h e n H e l e n , i n a n u n q u e n c h ­
able c u r i o s i t y , a s k e d her a f t e r w a r d h o w 
she k n e w the V a n d e w a t e r s , she s a i d she 
h a d seen t h e m at the h o t e l a t S p a a n d the 
o l d l a d y h a d t a l k e d w i t h her a b o u t her 
r h e u m a t i s m . 

" W e l l ! " s a id H e l e n , " I t h o u g h t , f r o m 
the w a y y o u spoke , y o u r e a l l y k n e w the 
V a n d e w a t e r s . " 

" W e l l , " s a id F e r d i e , " o f course y o u 
have to t a l k to people a b o u t w h a t t h e y 
k n o w . Y o u ' l l h ave to p i n tha t wa i s t d o w n , 
N e l l . " 

B u t i t was no t o n l y A u n t C l a r a Vande¬
water's r h e u m a t i s m of w h i c h she h a d cog ­
n izance . She k n e w w h a t was b e i n g p l a y e d 
i n P a r i s , a n d even the m y s t e r i o u s names 
at the Comédie . She h a d a l i t t l e goss ip 
a b o u t w h a t B e r n h a r d t — w h o s e n a m e she 
p r o n o u n c e d i n a w a y to v e i l i ts i d e n t i t y 
f r o m the denizens of S a l e m F i e l d — h a d 
s a i d to M r s . K e n d a l l . 

" H o w i n b lazes does she m a n a g e i t ? " 
A u n t H a r r i e t f o u n d herself s a y i n g to H e l e n 
t ha t n igh t w h e n t h e y were b r a i d i n g the i r 
h a i r i n the m o o n l i g h t of R a v e l l o . 

" W h y , A u n t H a r r i e t , y o u s a i d ' b l a z e s ! " ' 
H e l e n s w i t c h e d off the t o p i c to e x c l a i m . 

" D i d I ? " s a id A u n t H a r r i e t d r e a m i l y . 
" W e l l , i t ' s a w o r d I neve r used before. I 
dare say I sha ' n ' t a g a i n . " 

B u t she d i d n ' t m e n t i o n t ha t j u s t n o w i t 
d i d n ' t seem necessary to c a v i l a t w o r d s ; 
she h a d no p re jud ice , so t hey were t e l l ­
i n g enough . W h a t were they? S y m b o l s . 
A n d th i s was L i f e . B u t she t h o u g h t , as 
she l a y a w a k e i n the m o o n - r a y s t h a t 
seemed to her the t rue effulgence of D i ­
ana ' s axles , t h a t i t w a s n ' t so dif f icul t to u n ­
d e r s t a n d h o w F e r d i e h a d m a n a g e d i t . 
F e r d i e was s t u d y i n g the w o r l d n o w as 
i f i t were a g u i d e - b o o k to s o p h i s t i c a t i o n . 
W i t h a m i n d q u i c k e n e d u n d e r th is sun 
a n d m o o n , she was s n a t c h i n g a t e v e r y 
s t r aw to b u i l d her nest of knowingnes s . 

T h e nex t d a y t h e y f o u n d F e r d i e h a d 
been u p ea r ly a n d gone to w a l k b y herself. 
She came, v i v a c i o u s a n d breathless , to 
breakfas t , d r a w i n g off l o n g g loves . 

" I left P r e b as leep , " she e x p l a i n e d . 
V O L . L I I . — 2 7 
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" H e d i d n ' t get a n y sleep the first pa r t of 
the n i g h t . W e t a l k e d . B u t I w a s n ' t go­
i n g to miss t h i s m o r n i n g a i r . D o n ' t y o u 
k n o w t h a t essay, ' T h e d e w y c h r i s m of the 
d a y ' ? I w a s n ' t g o i n g to lose t h a t . " 

" Y o u m i g h t h a v e w a k e d m e , " s a i d 
H e l e n , m u c h agg r i eved , " a n d let me have 
i t , t o o . " 

T o th i s F e r d i e d i d n ' t r e p l y . She was 
s w e e t l y g o o d - n a t u r e d to P r e b l e , to the 
wa i t e r s , to the f a m i l y . She h a d f o u n d 
t h a t ou t , t o o : tha t the m a n t l e of the so­
c i a l l y e q u i p p e d is an i m p r e g n a b l e c o m p o s ­
ure a n d a b i l i t y to m a k e th ings go. T h e 
f a m i l y d i d n ' t k n o w h o w to t a k e her. She 
w a s excel lent c o m p a n y , i f y o u were w i l l i n g 
to s t r a i n u p to her he igh t of cogn izance , 
b u t she m a d e t h e m a l i t t l e a f ra id . H e l e n , 
w h o r ega rded her f rom the b o g of a sister­
h o o d w h i c h h a d h a d no such soc ia l boos t 
a n d where sh i r t -wa i s t s needed p e r e n n i a l l y 
p u l l i n g d o w n , y i e l d e d to a m a l i c i o u s de­
sire to hear w h a t P r e b l e t h o u g h t of her, he 
w h o h a d been b y w h i l e the s ta tue was i n 
process of m o u l d i n g . She h a d n ' t been 
s p r u n g u p o n h i m as she had on t h e m , fu l l -
a r m e d f r o m the h e a d of J o v e . 

B u t F e r d i e was not h i d i n g her nest . 
She left t h e m in no doub t of an i n t e n t i o n 
t o set t le her future w i thou t de l ay . 

" L e t ' s go out to that l o v e l y sea t , " she 
s a id , i n c l u d i n g t h e m a l l . " T h e n we c a n 
t a l k t h ings over . C o m e a l o n g , P r e b . " 

G r e g o r y h a d w a n t e d a w o r d w i t h P r e b l e 
b y h imse l f , but that was not to be ac­
c o r d e d h i m , a n d he l i g h t e d h i s c iga r 
f r o w n i n g l y a n d p a c e d a l o n g i n the rear . 
F e r d i e w a s v i v a c i t y i tself . N o w o n d e r , 
H e l e n t hough t , s t i l l agg r i eved , w h e n she 
was the one for w h o m the banner s were 
g o i n g to f ly a n d the s h o u t i n g to be ra i sed . 
She was the Centre of the p i c t u r e . She 
looked as if she a l w a y s meant to be. S o m e 
of us were g o i n g home to wear f lannel 
wa i s t s aga in , a n d , i n the d i s cou ragemen t 
of o u r s tate , p e r h a p s insu f f i c i en t ly to p i n 
them d o w n . N o w o m a n of the three h a d 
fo rg iven F e r d i e her c lo thes . T h e y were in 
no c o n d i t i o n to fo rg ive f rom the s lough of 
a n t i t h e t i c a l abasement where t hey f o u n d 
themselves . 

" W e l l , " sa id Fe rd i e . She l i gh t ed Preb­
le 's c igar for h i m ve ry p r e t t i l y , took a l i t t l e 
s i lve r case f rom her bag , a n d was abou t to 
open i t , bu t seemed to t h i n k be t t e r of it 
and r e tu rned it to the bag . B u t A u n t 

H a r r i e t k n e w w h a t was i n the case. She 
h a d once dea l t w i t h a p u p i l de t ec t ed i n 
s m o k i n g c igare t tes , a c i r c u m s t a n c e tha t 
l o o k e d n o w as r emo te as " b a t t l e s l o n g 
a g o . " I t seemed at t h i s m o m e n t a m a t t e r 
of ind i f fe rence w h e t h e r F e r d i e s m o k e d or 
w h e t h e r she d i d n ' t . O n l y i t w o u l d be 
a p i t y to shock F e r d i e ' s m o t h e r , w h i c h 
was , she supposed , w h y F e r d i e h a d w i se ly 
a b a n d o n e d the i n d u l g e n c e . B u t F e r d i e 
was s p e a k i n g . 

" I t ' s no use g o i n g o v e r i t a l l aga in . 
P r e b l e a n d I j u s t agree to separate , tha t ' s 
a l l . A n d of course I w a n t y o u to k n o w i t , 
so it w i l l be p e r f e c t l y a b o v e b o a r d a n d 
easy. A n d I w a n t to s t ay o v e r here, a n d 
of course d a d 'll m a k e i t easy for me. I 
d o n ' t need to ask y o u t ha t , do I , d a d ? " 

She h a d neve r c a l l e d h i m d a d before, 
a n d G r e g o r y d i d n ' t ob jec t to a n i n n o v a ­
t i o n i n the w a y of n a m e s ; b u t he fa i led to 
r e p l y w i t h the eff icacy she h a d l o o k e d for. 
I n d e e d , he d i d n ' t r e p l y at a l l . H e h a d 
c a u g h t a g l i m p s e of P r e b l e ' s face, no t o n l y 
the face, b u t the m a n back of the man ' s 
m e r e appea rance , a n d , u n i m a g i n a t i v e 
t h o u g h he was , i t s h o c k e d h i m . I t was 
r e a l l y the shock he m i g h t h a v e h a d i f he 
h a d seen P r e b l e d r o p d e a d . H e d rew his 
b r e a t h s h a r p l y be tween h i s tee th , a n d 
H e l e n , w h o w a s " f a t h e r ' s g i r l , " a n d a l ­
w a y s guess ing h i m ou t u n d e r h i s silences, 
s a id q u i c k l y , " W h a t is i t ? " B u t G r e g ­
o r y h a d h o l d of h i m s e l f n o w , t h o u g h he 
st i l l a v o i d e d l o o k i n g at P r e b l e . H a v i n g 
once seen the b l e e d i n g b o d y of a man ' s 
happiness , he f o u n d i t too t e r r ib l e ever 
to encoun te r a g a i n . G r e g o r y h a d se ldom 
r e a l i z e d a n y t h i n g w i t h the v i v i d n e s s of 
t h i s s ight of P r e b l e ' s m i s e r y . T h e pag­
ean t of l i fe , i n i t s u n e v e n va lues , was dis­
p l a y e d before h i m . F e r d i e , he saw, h a d 
d a r t e d ahead . She was at the first of the 
series of w o r l d l y goals . O l d P r e b l e lounged 
about the s t a r t i ng -pos t , a n d here she was , 
b rea th less bu t t r i u m p h a n t . She h a d 
l ea rned to p l a y the g a m e m o r e d e f t l y t han 
he. P o o r o l d P r e b l e ! he neve r w o u l d p l a y 
jus t th i s game . G r e g o r y felt as i f he h i m ­
self were j u d g e a n d j u r y i n one. H i s p r e d i ­
l ec t ions were s w i n g i n g r o u n d to the de­
fendant . I f the judge side of h i m h a d to 
charge the j u r y side ju s t at t h i s m o m e n t , 
he felt t ha t , in r e v i e w i n g the ev idence , he 
s h o u l d h a v e to l ay stress on e v e r y t h i n g 
P r e b l e h a d done to he lp F e r d i e out i n her 
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c l u t c h i n g s a t a m o r e raref ied l i fe , w h i l e 
t h e y were at S a l e m F i e l d , a n d w h a t he was 
r e a d y to do n o w . H e h e a r d a rus t le of 
m o t h e r ' s dress as she rose a n d reseated 
herself, a n d the t h o u g h t c ame ove r h i m , 
to the a c c o m p a n i m e n t of a shudde r a n d 
a n a c t u a l c r a w l i n g of the flesh, " S u p p o s e 
m o t h e r h a d p roposed l e a v i n g h i m , ' w a y 
b a c k w h e n t h e y were b o t h as y o u n g as 
P r e b l e a n d F e r d i e , jus t because she h a d 
been h u n g r y for more life t h a n he c o u l d 
g ive her , m o r e s i lks , more r u s t l i n g th ings 
a n d exc i t ement s a n d t a l k a b o u t V a n d e ­
w a t e r s ? " H i s house of l i fe , a so l id s t ruc t ­
ure w i t h a tower a n d a m a n s a r d roof, 
seemed to be t o p p l i n g d o w n abou t h i m as 
he t h o u g h t i t . H e felt l i k e g i v i n g P r e b l e 
a h a n d , a n d s a y i n g , " H a n g o n to me, o l d 
m a n . I ' l l see y o u t h r o u g h . " A n d w h a t 
was th is H a r r i e t was say ing? 

" Y o u ' d be t ter consider tha t this is I t a l y . 
Y o u w o n ' t feel the same w h e n y o u get 
h o m e . " 

F e r d i e took out her v a n i t y b o x a n d 
p o w d e r e d her nose. She appeared to find 
some m o r a l suppor t i n the act . 

" N o b o d y feels the same i n I t a l y , " 
H a r r i e t was b o l d l y asser t ing. " I d o n ' t 
k n o w h o w i t w o u l d be i f we s t a y e d longer . 
B u t the first taste of i t ' s l i k e ge t t i ng 
d r u n k . " 

" H a r r i e t ! " b r e a t h e d M r s . B e n e d i c t . 
T h e n she d r e w her l ips i n p r i m l y . " I can 
o n l y s a y , " she a n n o u n c e d , i n the m a n n e r 
of one to w h o m the task has fa l len of l e a d ­
ing the las t hope, " t h a t I have felt no t e m p ­
t a t i o n to become i n t o x i c a t e d . N o r has 
H e l e n . N o r h a v e I seen a n y i n d i c a t i o n of 
i t i n m y h u s b a n d . " She seemed i n t e n ­
t i o n a l l y to leave out A u n t H a r r i e t : a 
k i n d of p u r g a t o r y b y exc lu s ion . 

A u n t H a r r i e t was no t to be ha l t ed . 
" I ' v e h a d serious t hough t s m y s e l f , " she 

sa id , " o f d r a w i n g ou t m y sav ings a n d s t ay­
i n g here t i l l t hey ' r e gone. W h e n y o u ' r e 
here i t seems the o n l y t h i n g to do . B u t 
e v e r y b o d y can ' t l i v e i n I t a l y . S o m e b o d y ' s 
got to s t ay i n S a l e m F i e l d , o r the w o r l d 
w o n ' t b a l a n c e . " 

I t became e v i d e n t t ha t A u n t H a r r i e t 
was the counse l for the defence. P r e b l e 
t u r n e d a d u l l eye u p o n her . She seemed 
to be a d v i s i n g F e r d i e to s t a y w i t h h i m , 
a n d so she m u s t be o n his side. B u t F e r ­
d ie was a n s w e r i n g b r i g h t l y : 

" G o o d for y o u , A u n t H a r r i e t . Y o u 

s t a y o v e r here w i t h me a n d w e ' l l t ake an 
a p a r t m e n t i n R o m e . " 

" O h , n o , " s a id A u n t H a r r i e t g r i m l y . 
" I ' m g o i n g b a c k to t each schoo l . I ' m 
go ing to t a k e I t a l y i n m y p o c k e t a n d p u l l 
i t ou t a n d look at i t . " 

" T h e r e ! t h e r e ! " s a id G r e g o r y . " D o n ' t 
get off the k e y , H a r r i e t . W e ' v e go t to t a lk 
th is t h i n g o u t . " 

" S o , " s a id A u n t H a r r i e t to F e r d i e , q u i t e 
u n m o v e d b y a n y side issue of i n t e r r u p t i o n , 
" I feel as i f y o u ' d m a k e a m i s t a k e i f y o u 
g i v e u p P r e b l e for a n y t h i n g so far a w a y 
f r o m w h a t y o u ' v e been b o r n to as—as 
t h i s . " She t h r e w a c o m p r e h e n s i v e w a v e 
of the h a n d at the h e a v e n of s lope a n d sea 
b e l o w t h e m . " Y o u m u s t r e m e m b e r , i f it 
doesn ' t t u r n ou t as y o u t h i n k a n d y o u get 
r i d of P r e b l e a n d P r e b l e gets r i d of y o u " 
—here b o t h F e r d i e a n d P r e b l e g a v e a l i t t l e 
pass ionate m u r m u r , w h i c h m i g h t m e a n 
one t h i n g or a n o t h e r — " a f t e r y o u ' v e once 
got a d i v o r c e , y o u can ' t go b a c k o n i t . " 

" M y stars, A u n t H a r r i e t , I d i d n ' t say 
a d i v o r c e ! " c r i e d F e r d i e . H e r who le face 
was flaming, a n d she t h rus t the v a n i t y box 
i n t o her l i t t l e bag as i f she h a d to t h rus t 
a t some th ing . " I s a id a s e p a r a t i o n . " 

P r e b l e t h r e w his c igar ove r the parape t , 
got u p a n d p u t his hands i n his pocke t s , 
a n d s ta red at the s k y . 

" W h y , of course y o u w o n ' t do such a 
c o n t e m p t i b l e t h i n g as to separate f rom 
P r e b l e , " sa id A u n t H a r r i e t , w i t h the se­
v e r i t y of the teacher w h o sets a d i s c i p l i n ­
a r y task of i r r egu la r ve rbs . " S e n d h i m 
b a c k to S a l e m F i e l d to fight i t ou t alone? 
Y o u ' v e got to let h i m get a d i v o r c e , a n d 
no t raise a finger, so he c a n m a r r y aga in 
a n d m a k e h imse l f a h o m e w h i l e he's y o u n g 
enough to en joy i t . " 

T h e B e n e d i c t f a m i l y sat s t a r i ng at A u n t 
H a r r i e t as i f she were i t s u n c o m p r e h e n d e d 
s i b y l . P r e b l e s t a red at the s k y . W h a t 
he t h o u g h t no one c o u l d te l l f r om his b a c k . 
H e seemed to be t u r n i n g i t o n the en t i re 
B e n e d i c t f a m i l y . T h e r e was no d o u b t 
t h a t A u n t H a r r i e t , b y force of a u d a c i t y , 
i t m i g h t be, h a d made a h i t . G r e g o r y 
was the head of the f a m i l y , a s su red ly the 
judge , b u t A u n t H a r r i e t was t a k i n g the 
a r g u m e n t out of his hands . I t was she 
w h o was c h a r g i n g the j u r y . 

" O h , come, H a r r i e t , " sa id he, " y o u 
d o n ' t k n o w wha t y o u ' r e t a l k i n g a b o u t . " 
B u t he s a id i t w e a k l y . 
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"As to y o u r w r i t i n g , " s a id A u n t H a r r i e t 
i n e x o r a b l y , addres s ing herself to F e r d i e , 
" i f y o u ' v e got i t i n y o u , y o u c a n w r i t e 
a b o u t S a l e m F i e l d . ' ' 

" I don ' t wan t to w r i t e abou t S a l e m 
F i e l d , " s a id F e r d i e . " D o y o u suppose I 
m e a n to t ag o n b e h i n d w r i t i n g d i a l ec t s to­
r ies , l i k e — " She p a u s e d r a the r s c o r n -
f u l l y , a n d t hen t w o a n g r y tears came i n t o 
her eyes. " I ' m no t so a w f u l l y y o u n g , " 
s a id F e r d i e . " I m a y look i t , a n d I i n t e n d 
to look i t . Y o u c a n do a l m o s t a n y t h i n g 
w i t h you r se l f n o w , i f y o u keep u p w i t h 
th ings . A n d I w a n t to l i v e as o the r peo­
ple d o . " 

" W h a t p e o p l e ? " a sked A u n t H a r r i e t , 
a n d the B e n e d i c t consciousness t r e m b l e d 
because a fibre of i t was b e i n g w r e n c h e d t o 
the bar . 

" L i k e e v e r y b o d y tha t l ives a t a l l , " s a i d 
F e r d i e . " Y o u don ' t k n o w the k i n d of 
nove l s I w a n t to do . I w a n t to do t h e m 
l i k e M a r i o n C r a w f o r d a n d H e n r y J a m e s 
— a n d others . F a t h e r a n d P r e b l e h a v e n ' t 
even hea rd of ' e m . " 

" L o o k here. F e r d i e , " sa id A u n t H a r r i e t . 
She rose a n d s t r e t ched out her h a n d s to ­
w a r d the s k y w i t h an unconsc ious m a g ­
nif icence. F o r a m o m e n t she h e l d t h e m 
so, a n d then , w i t h an e q u a l ma je s ty , let 
t h e m re lax a n d f a l l . " I ' v e t augh t l i t e r ­
a tu re , a n d I can te l l y o u y o u c o u l d n ' t do 
the k i n d of t h i n g y o u w a n t to i f y o u 
shou ld l i v e here for the next t w e n t y years . 
S o m e w o m e n c o u l d . Y o u c a n ' t . Y o u ' r e 
n o t tha t k i n d . B u t — " 

T h e y were a l l w a t c h i n g her , r e a l l y h a n g ­
i n g on her words . She seemed to h o l d the 
ent i re B e n e d i c t f a m i l y i n her grasp. " I 
te l l y o u w h a t . " said A u n t H a r r i e t . She 
forgot the B e n e d i c t s . She r e m e m b e r e d 
y o u n g l o v e a n d N a p l e s . " I f I c o u l d be 
p u t t i n g out to sea d o w n there w i t h some­
b o d y I l i k e d , I ' d r a the r do it t h a n t each 
E n g l i s h l i t e r a t u r e or w r i t e l i k e Henry 
J a m e s . A n d y o u can go d o w n there a n d 
t a k e a boa t . Y o u c a n go w i t h P r e b l e . 
P r e b l e just w o r sh ip s the g r o u n d y o u t r ead 
o n . Y o u do a l l the w r i t i n g y o u w a n t to . 
B u t d o n ' t y o u t h i n k y o u ' v e got to h a v e 
the scene set for i t , a n d y o u ' v e got t o 
l i v e i n I t a l y , a n d y o u ' v e got to t h r o w 
over y o u r fo lks—because y o u ' r e not a 
b i g enough w o m a n , F e r d i e , to go w a l k i n g 
o v e r t h ings l i k e t h a t . " 

F e r d i e su rp r i sed t h e m . She began to sob. 

" Y o u d o n ' t k n o w , A u n t H a r r i e t , " sa id 
she. " Y o u d o n ' t k n o w h o w b i g I c a n b e . " 

" I d o n ' t c a r e , " s a i d A u n t H a r r i e t , 
" h o w b i g y o u are i f y o u ' r e t h r o w i n g o v e r 
a m a n y o u ' v e m a d e y o u r h o m e w i t h w h e n 
y o u h a v e n ' t got a s h a d o w of c o m p l a i n t 
aga ins t h i m . " 

" P r e b l e ' s been a good h u s b a n d to y o u , " 
s a i d G r e g o r y , to h i s o w n a m a z e . H e h a d 
n o i dea tha t his a t t i t u d e h a d sh i f ted or 
tha t he wasn ' t s t a n d i n g b y F e r d i e . " I 
don ' t say I w o n ' t do a n y t h i n g i n reason i n 
the w a y of m o n e y . I neve r 've s t i n t ed 
y o u g i r l s a n d I n e v e r s h a l l . B u t w h e n i t 
comes to y o u r s a y i n g P r e b l e a in ' t u p to 
the s c r a t c h , a n d t ha t sor t of t h i n g , I don ' t 
s t a n d for i t , F e r d i e . " 

" I do f e e l , " m u r m u r e d M r s . B e n e d i c t , 
" t h a t P r e b l e ' s done e v e r y t h i n g i n the 
w o r l d for y o u a h u s b a n d c o u l d . " 

" S e e m s to m e , " s a i d H e l e n — n o one ex­
p e c t e d her to speak, bu t she dashed i n 
w i t h the a ler tness of a s i s t e r ly c e r t a i n t y 
tha t F e r d i e m i g h t need t a k i n g d o w n a 
p e g — " s e e m s to me , e v e r y t h i n g w e ' v e 
b r o u g h t out shows h o w P r e b l e ' s got d o w n 
i n the dus t e v e r y s ingle t i m e a n d let F e r ­
die jus t w a l k o v e r h i m . " 

F e r d i e l o o k e d f r o m one to ano the r of 
t h e m i n a p a n i c - s t r u c k surpr i se . N o B e n ­
ed ic t h a d ever , i n her exper ience , t u r n e d 
agains t ano the r B e n e d i c t . A t tha t in s t an t 
P r e b l e t h r ew h i m s e l f r o u n d a n d faced 
t h e m . G r e g o r y , i n one b r i e f l o o k at h i m , 
saw h o w c r u m p l e d h i s face was , a n d h o w 
savage a m i s e r y d w e l t i n the eyes, a n d h a d 
to l o o k a w a y a g a i n . H e h a d neve r seen a 
m a n c r y . 

" N o w , " s a i d P r e b l e , " I ' l l speak. Fer¬
die's g o i n g to h a v e w h a t e v e r she wan t s , 
a n d she's g o i n g to t a k e i t f r o m me, a n d 
when I c an ' t g i v e i t to he r I ' l l say I a i n ' t 
m a n enough to l i v e a n d put a bu l l e t 
t h r o u g h m y head . I f she 's g o i n g to s t ay 
ove r here, I can sel l the h o m e p lace a n d 
b o a r d . I d o n ' t w a n t a n y p lace w i t h o u t 
F e r d i e . I t ' s g o i n g t o be e n o u g h for me 
to k n o w she's l i v i n g the w a y she wan t s 
t o l i v e . Y o u don ' t a n y of y o u u n d e r s t a n d 
F e r d i e . " 

L i k e A u n t H a r r i e t , he l o o k e d v e r y b ig 
aga ins t the s k y , a colossa l f igure made 
for p r o t e c t i o n , o n w h i c h the lesser waves 
of l ife c o u l d da sh l e a v i n g h i m u n s c a r r e d — 
a l i t t l e w o r n , pe rhaps , af ter a g o o d dea l of 
i t , bu t never o v e r t h r o w n . T h e g r o u p be-
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fore h i m d i s s o l v e d , b r o k e u p , a n d sh i f ted . 
H e l e n f r a n k l y p u t her h a n d k e r c h i e f to her 
face a n d c r i ed . G r e g o r y b l e w h is nose v i o ­
l e n t l y , a n d h i s wi fe m u r m u r e d , " T h e r e ! " 
A u n t H a r r i e t s t ood at the r i m of the w o r l d 
m a d e b y the edge of the terrace, ano the r 
hero ic f igure t h a t m i g h t , w i t h P r e b l e , 
k n o w the m e a n i n g of life t h r o u g h nearness 
to the la rger ca l l s of ea r th . B u t F e r d i e 
h a d r u n to P r e b l e l i k e a c h i l d , a n d s tood 
b y h i m h o l d i n g his b i g h a n d . I t a lmos t 
l o o k e d as i f she were p r o t e c t i n g h i m , per­
haps b y her s i l k e n t o u c h f r o m the ache 
t h a t even g ian t s m a y feel i n g i an t hear ts . 
T h e y t u r n e d together , he a n d she, a n d 
went off a long the terrace, F e r d i e s t i l l 
h o l d i n g his h a n d u n t i l , i n a m o m e n t , A u n t 
H a r r i e t saw h i m p u t his a r m a b o u t her 
w a i s t a n d d r a w her to h i m . I n a m o m e n t 
too , w i t h o u t a conc lu s ive w o r d , the o ther 
B e n e d i c t s d ispersed to the i r let ters or the i r 
gu ide-books . A l l t ha t d a y t h e y d i d n ' t 
h a v e a g l impse of P r e b l e a n d F e r d i e . B u t 
at n i g h t w h e n t hey made the i r m o o n l i t 
w a y a long the terrace, H e l e n , i n advance , 
t u r n e d b a c k to t h e m . 

" T h e seat 's been t a k e n , " sa id she. 
" T h e y ' r e lovers , m a k i n g l o v e . " I t a l y 
a n d m o o n l i g h t were u p o n her, too, a n d i t 
seemed as i f she c o u l d n ' t repeat the w o r d 
enough . " L o v e r s ! " 

T h e n some one l a u g h e d : a g i r l ' s l a u g h , 

F e r d i e ' s . A m a n ' s l a u g h answered i t : 
P r eb l e ' s . 

" C o m e o n , " c a l l ed F e r d i e . " C o m e o n , 
F a m i l y . W e ' v e go t i t a l l se t t led . W e ' r e 
g o i n g to s t ay three m o n t h s m o r e t h a n we 
i n t e n d e d , a n d t hen we ' re g o i n g h o m e to­
ge the r . " 

T h e n t h e y a l l sat d o w n a n d t a l k e d p lans , 
a n d P r e b l e , F e r d i e ' s h e a d o n his shoulder , 
t o l d a s t o r y h e ' d h e a r d the d a y before i n 
a s m o k i n g - r o o m . I t was a s t u p i d s to ry , 
b u t F e r d i e l ed the l augh te r . M o t h e r B e n ­
edic t , f r o m her demesne of m a t r i m o n i a l ex­
per ience , r ea l i zed t ha t F e r d i e , f r o m some of 
those m y s t e r i o u s forces tha t p r e v a i l i n m a t ­
r i m o n y , aga in cons ide red her h u s b a n d 
" a b o u t r i g h t . " G r e g o r y gave h i m s e l f u p 
to his c igar w i t h a n u n t a i n t e d sa t i s fac t ion , 
a n d H e l e n , the w a r m t h of v i r g i n a l y o u t h 
t h r o b b i n g a t her breast , w o n d e r e d w h a t 
m a d e F e r d i e get u p s u c h a r o w i f she r e a l l y 
m e a n t to s t i ck to P r e b l e after a l l . B u t 
A u n t H a r r i e t , s t a n d i n g i n the m o o n l i g h t , 
the shower of i t o n her face a n d shoulders 
l i k e a s i lve r r a i n , t h o u g h t b a c k to the m o r n ­
i n g w h e n she h a d m a d e her p lea for the 
defendant . T h e p l ea h a d been w e l l d i rec t ­
ed, the v e r d i c t was b e n i g n . A n d yet , if 
F e r d i e h a d left her h u s b a n d a n d gone f o r t h 
e m o t i o n a l l y un loosed , A u n t H a r r i e t w o n ­
dered , w i t h a t h r o b of wi ldes t e n v y , w h a t 
she w o u l d have f o u n d i n I t a l y . 



B E Y O N D G O O D A N D E V I L 

By G . E . Woodberry 

I R O D E i n the da rk of the spir i t 

A marve l lous , ma rve l l ous w a y ; 
The faiths that the races inhe r i t 

B e h i n d i n the sunset l a y ; 
h o m e , mosque , a n d temple h u d d l e d 

B a d e farewel l to the d a y ; 
B u t I rode in to the leagues of the d a r k . 
T h e r e was no l igh t but m y hoof-beats ' spa rk 

T h a t sp rang f r o m that marve l l ous w a y . 

B e h i n d were the coffined gods i n thei r s h r o u d 

O f jungle , desert, a n d m o u n d , 
T h e m i g h t y man-bones a n d the m u m m i e s p r o u d 

Stark i n their caves u n d e r g r o u n d ; 
A n d the planet that sepulchres god a n d m a n , 

B o r e me i n the cone of its d a r k p r o f o u n d 
T o the u l t ima te c l a sh i n s te l lar space, 
T h e w ay of the dead , g o d - m a k i n g race 

W h i r l e d w i t h its dead gods round . 

A n d my heart , as the n ight grew colder , 

D r e w near to the hear t of m y steed; 
I had p i l l o w e d m v head o n h i s shoulder 

L o n g years i n the sand a n d the reed; 
L o n g ago he was foaled of the M u s e s , 

A n d s i red of the heroes ' deed ; 
A n d he came unto me by the foun ta in 
O f the o l d H e l l e n i c m o u n t a i n , 

A n d of heaven is h i s breed. 

So m y heart grew near to the hear t of m v horse, 
W h o was wiser , far wiser than I ; 

Y e t wherever I leaned in my sp i r i t ' s course. 

H e swayed, a n d ques t ioned not w h y ; 
A n d this was because he was b o r n above, 

A c h i l d of the beaut i fu l s k y ; 
A n d n o w we were come to the k i n g d o m s b lack , 
A n d nevermore shou ld we jou rney back 

T o the l a n d where dead m e n lie. 
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N o w whether or not i n that grewsome air 
M y soul was seized by the d read cafard, 

T e r r o r of deserts, I cannot swear; 
B u t I rode straight in to an o rbed star, 

W h e r e o n l y re igned the spi r i t of good, 
A n d o n l y the h o l y a n d v i r tuous are ; 

A n d m y horse 's eyes sent for th sun-rays, 
A n d i n m y o w n was a noon- t ide gaze 

T h a t mastered that sp l end id star. 

T h e madness of deserts, if so i t be, 
B u r n e d i n m y b r a i n , a n d I saw 

T h e m u l t i t u d i n o u s progeny 
O f the t a lon a n d the c l a w ; 

A n d M a m m o n i n a l l their palaces 
G a p e d w i t h a golden m a w ; 

A n d we rode far off f rom the g l i t t e r ing roofs, 
A n d the horse, as he passed, w i t h h i s heaven-shod hoofs 

B r o k e the tables of their l a w . 

A n d we came to a city adjacent thereby, 
F o r the t w a i n to one E m p i r e be long ; 

B l a c k over it h u n g a terr ible cry 

F r o m eternal years of w r o n g ; 
A n d the l a n d , it was fu l l of ga l lows a n d pr isons 

A n d the ho r r ib l e deeds of the s t rong; 
A n d we fled; but the flash of m y horse 's feet 
B r o k e open the ja i l s i n every street, 

A n d l i gh tn ing b u r n e d there long. 

W e were past the good a n d the ev i l , 
I n the spi r i t ' s ut termost da rk ; 

H e is neither god no r devi l 

F o r w h o m m y heart-beats h a r k ; 
A n d I leaned m y cheek to m y horse 's neck, 

A n d I sang to h i s ear i n the d a r k : — 
" T h e r e is nei ther good nor ev i l , 
" T h e r e is ne i ther god no r dev i l , 

A n d ou r w a y lies on th rough the dark . 

" O n c e I saw by a throne 
A b u r n i n g angel w h o c r i e d , — 

'I w i l l suffer a l l woes that man ' s spir i t has k n o w n , ' 
A n d he p lunged i n the t u r b i d t ide; 

A n d wherever he sank w i t h that heart of love, 
H e rose u p pu r i f i ed ; 



2 4 8 Beyond Good and E v i l 

G l o w e d br ighter his l i m b s a n d h i s beaut i fu l face, 
A n d he went not back to the heaven ly place, 

A n d he d rew a l l m e n to h i s side. 

" I have never h e a r d i t or learnt i t , 
It is i n me l i k e m y soul , 

A n d the sights of this w o r l d have burn t it 

I n me to a l i v i n g c o a l , — 
T h e soul of m a n is a masterless t h ing 

A n d bides no t another ' s c o n t r o l ; 
A n d gypsy-broods of band i t - lo ins 
S h a l l teach wha t the lawless life enjoins 

U p o n the lawless soul . 

" W h e n we dare nei ther to loose nor to b i n d , 

H o w e v e r to us things appear ; 
W h e n whatsoever i n others we find, 

W e shal l feel ne i ther shame no r fear; 
W h e n we learn that to love the lowl ies t 

W e must first salute h i m our peer; 
W h e n the basest is most ou r brother , 
A n d we nei ther look d o w n on nor up to another ,— 

T h e end of our r ide sha l l be near . " 

A w i n d arose f rom the dreadful past, 
A n d the sand s m o k e d o n the k n o l l ; 

I saw, b l o w n by the bolts of the blast, 

T h e shreds of the J u d g m e n t s c r o l l ; 
I hea rd the death-spasms of Jus t ice o ld 

U n d e r the seas a n d the m o u n t a i n s r o l l ; 
T h e n the horse w h o h a d borne me th rough a l l disaster, 
T u r n e d b l a z i n g eyes upon me his master, 

F o r the thoughts I s ing are his sou l . 

A n d I sang in his e a r , — " ' T i s the o l d w o r l d d y i n g 

W h o s e death-cries t h rough heaven are r o l l e d ; 
T h r o u g h the souls of m e n a flame is flying 

T h a t sha l l a new f i rmament m o u l d ; 
A n d the uncrea ted l igh t i n man ' s sp i r i t 

Sha l l sun, m o o n , and stars u n f o l d " ; 
Then the horse snuffed the da rk w i t h h i s nost r i l s b r ight , 
A n d he strode, and he stretched, a n d he ne ighed to the l igh t 

T h a t shall beam at the w o r d to be to ld . 



T H E P O I N T O F V I E W 

A Plea for 
Anonymous 
Letters 

IT is a p i t y that the anonymous letter, 
b y a long all iance w i t h l ibe l and b lack­
m a i l , has sunk out of reach of the re­

spectable. A force wh ich might have been 
used for good has thus been lost to the com­
m u n i t y . There is no reason w h y the anony­

mous letter should not have be­
come as necessary a part of our 
social , as the anonymous book 

review has of our l i t e ra ry life. C r i t i c i s m , 
admi t t ed ly helpful to the artist , is even 
more desirable i n the field of manners and 
morals; yet few ind iv idua l s in ma tu r i t y , 
except those i n publ ic life, are subjected to 
this sa lutary process; a l though it is a com­
monplace that the older we grow the more 
we need i t . I n you th , under our present 
m i l d system, discipline is p r i m a r i l y c r i t i c i sm ; 
and here no false reticence on the part of 
school-master or parent prevents chi ldren 
from k n o w i n g whenever they have c o m ­
mi t t ed a breach of taste or of the ten com­
mandments . F o r the first fifteen years of 
their l ives they l ive i n the eye of a publ ic , 
smal l , but conscientiously determined to ex­
press the minutest comment . B u t as we 
grow older, the voice of admoni t ion grows 
fainter and fainter; and its tones have en­
t i re ly d ied away b y the t ime we reach the 
age when our mistakes may have the most 
serious consequences. M a n y of the faults 
of o ld age are doubtless due to this condi ­
t ion . One of the first uses most of us make 
of independence is to repel a l l hostile c r i t i ­
c ism, to secure ourselves for the future 
against one touch of that mou ld ing process 
which has made us what we are. W e be­
come reticent, not to say, secretive; refuse 
to discuss our opinions and actions wi th 
those who disagree w i t h us; and, i n extreme 
cases, w i thd raw from those friendships i n 
which the faintest c r i t i ca l flavor m a y be de­
tected. " I don ' t k n o w w h y it i s , " we say 
sadly, " b u t So-and-So and I are no longer 
as congenial as we used to be ." 

M a n y of us, i t is true, can count among 
our nearest and dearest some people of 
sufficient candor, courage, and sk i l l to con­
vey even a disagreeable t ru th—who, for the 
sake of the love they bear us w i l l r isk not 
on ly a pa infu l in terview, but a possible 
breach. B u t u n h a p p i l y not on ly are our 

nearest and dearest the last people to see us 
as we real ly are, but their utterances cannot 
a lways achieve the terr ible finality of those 
of an utter stranger. 

A n d that is where the anonymous letter 
wou ld be useful. A n y well-disposed out­
sider, who cou ld not be expected to engage 
i n a personal controversy, migh t yet be w i l l ­
ing for the sake of the pub l i c good, to offer 
a dispassionate statement of op in ion l ike this: 

L E T T E R TO A Y O U N G BUSINESS M A N 

" M Y D E A R H O R A C E : I t has been gener­
a l ly observed that du r ing the last eighteen 
months y o u have not spoken commend ing ly 
of, nor appeared i n publ ic w i t h , anyone 
whose income was less than $50,000 a year. 
W h i l e the desire to provide for your wife and 
chi ldren is ent i re ly admirable , y o u must 
learn to dis t inguish between your social 
taste and your business necessities." 

Or again: 
TO A W I F E A N D M O T H E R 

" D o m e s t i c i t y , m y dear M r s . B l a n k , l ike 
culture and happiness, cannot be pursued 
d i rec t ly as an end i n itself. B y concentrat­
ing your a t tent ion exclusively upon y o u r 
husband and chi ldren, y o u are p r o v i d i n g 
them wi th but a d u l l companion . Y o u 
cannot impover i sh your own existence w i t h ­
out deplet ing theirs. Since y o u have de­
st royed your own power of t ak ing an i n ­
terest i n any th ing outside the home circle, 
y o u are beginning to resent their do ing so. 
I do not say to y o u love them less; but love 
t hem because they are lovable , and less be­
cause they are you r s . " 

TO A G E N T L E EGOIST 

" M Y D E A R C L O R I N D A : Y o u are k i n d , but 
y o u wear your kindness as an ornament , and 
so while i t dazzles the wor ld , i t w i l l never 
win y o u the love of the recipient. Y o u are 
concerned, not wi th the necessities of the 
beggar, bu t w i t h the splendor of the benev­
olent gesture. T h e admi ra t ion of the on­
lookers is your ful l reward. T a l k not there­
fore of ingra t i tude ." 

T o some people there may seem some­
th ing too overt i n the actual sending of such 
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letters. Perhaps , therefore, it wou ld be bet­
ter to establish a cent ra l bureau, where, 
three or four t imes a year, we cou ld go— 
just as we are expected periodically, to 
balance our check-books—and ca r ry away 
the compla in ts that have been filed against 
us. 

F a n c y h o w helpful it wou ld be to some 
of our wors t social ty ran ts—the un ive r s i t y 
pr ig , the spoi l t beauty, the domest ic auto­
crat—to meet, whi le h u r r y i n g away from 
such a bureau w i t h their pockets fu l l of un­
palatable t ruths, the humble v i c t i m s of their 
t y r a n n y t r i p p i n g home empty handed. 

T h e Army 
Post 

A T first glance, life at the modern a r m y 
post presents a l l its o ld , f ami l ia r char¬
acteristics. There is the same pict¬

uresqueness, the same air of cheerful an i ­
mat ion . T h e day is punc tua ted b y bugle 
calls, the band comes out and plays , groups 

of ch i ldren disport themselves on 
the well-kept walks , y o u n g women 
p l a y tennis and older women p l a y 

bridge, whi le everywhere men i n un i fo rm 
are coming and going, afoot or on horse­
back, the enlisted man s t a lk ing stiffly a long 
about his business, the officer ca l l ing out a 
f r iendly greeting or perhaps s l o p p i n g for a 
moment ' s ta lk . There is about the place 
an air of good comradeship a n d wholesome 
out-of-door life. It does not take long, how­
ever, to find out that we are much busier 
than we seem to be, and much more serious. 

There is a t r ad i t iona l idea of an a r m y 
officer as a good fighter, to be sure, but , i n 
t ime of peace, an idle sort of fellow, some­
what g iven to d r ink ; and an accompany ing 
t r ad i t ion of his wife as a mere but terf ly , 
leading a merry and irresponsible life of 
perpetual danc ing and f l i r t ing. T h i s was 
never altogether true. T h e officer's wife, 
poor soul , has a lways had her share of hard­
ships, wh ich she has met no less b rave ly than 
g a y l y ; and as for the officer himself, while 
the requirements were former ly less than 
at present, yet life was not a l l beer and 
skit t les for h i m . H e d i d his d u t y and bore 
himself wel l in t ry ing si tuations, even 
though he knew that scant apprecia t ion 
wou ld be his por t ion . For instance, it has 
been proverb ia l that there was no g lory in 
I n d i a n warfare, wh ich required, neverthe­
less, the highest amount of qu i ck -wi t t ed re­
source and cool courage. I n the enforced 
and i rksome leisure of life at a sma l l fron­

t ier post, the officer d i d not b y any means a l ­
ways take to d r i n k i n g and g a m b l i n g to pass 
the t ime. M a n y a m a n has taken to books 
instead, has perhaps learned a language, or 
made himself an au tho r i t y on a favorite 
subject. I f not inc l ined to books, he has 
ve ry l i k e l y become a m i g h t y hunter, or set 
up a carpenter shop, or even raised chick­
ens, w i t h m u c h s tudy of scientific methods. 
B u t of the cr i t ic i sms wh ich may, from time 
to t ime, have been just if ied, some, at least, 
are just if ied no longer. Condi t ions have 
changed and i n our modern a r m y there are 
v e r y few in te r ims of idleness. O u r officer 
is at present a ha rd -worked man whose day 
is filled from end to end w i t h duties of the 
most strenuous k i n d . As ide from the ordi­
nary routine of work , wh ich is much more 
exact ing than formerly , there is no calling 
outside of the two services i n which , after 
fulf i l l ing the i n i t i a l requirements for admis­
sion to his profession, one is obl iged to take 
so m a n y courses of s tudy and to pass so 
m a n y examinat ions ; whi le i n the matter of 
phys ica l exercise, there is so m u c h of it that 
one wonders how a man can have enough 
v i t a l i t y left over to use his m i n d at a l l . 

I n the o ld days, when a g i r l came a-visit¬
ing at an a r m y post, the beaux were at her 
beck and cal l at p r e t t y near ly any time of 
day. N o w they say regretful ly how sorry 
they are not to be able to drop i n oftener, 
but that real ly , after five or six hours of r id­
ing and several more hours of s tudy, they are 
fit for no th ing but to drop in to their beds. 
O r it m a y be merely the da i ly routine of 
regimenta l duties wh ich almost equal ly con­
sumes their t ime. N o t but what young men 
are s t i l l y o u n g men. T h e v i s i t i ng g i r l enjoys 
herself, but w i t h more measure than formerly. 

A s to the y o u n g officer's wife, what wi th 
the increased cost of l i v i n g and the un­
changed figures on the m o n t h l y p a y check, 
she is ha rd put to it to make ends meet; 
for it is the except ion if she or her husband 
have, at this per iod of their l ives , any money 
outside of the pay . Servants are scarce and 
expensive, and unrel iable to boot. I t be­
hooves her to be a notable housewife. T o 
add to the difficulties of the ménage, the 
powers that sit up aloft at head-quarters are 
d is t inguished b y a cer ta in restlessness in 
the mat ter of un i fo rm. N o manner of 
dress is more expensive, a n d on ly too often 
the uni form has not lost i ts first gloss when 
changes are ordered, i n v o l v i n g a heart­
breaking ou t l ay on a new one. T h e cost 
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must be saved somewhere and the wife 
must, i f possible, make her own and the 
chi ldren 's c lothes—simple ones at that . T o 
the male belongs the gorgeous plumage. 
F requen t ly she must be a school-mistress as 
wel l as a seamstress; for good schools are 
not a lways at hand , ch i ld ren must be edu­
cated, and of ch i ld ren there are p lenty . 
Here y o u see a mother who has learned the 
kindergar ten system and has two hours of 
kindergar ten every day i n her nursery, and 
there y o u see one who is t ak ing her daugh­
ter through al l the grades of a modern g ram­
mar a n d h igh school. N a t u r a l l y one wou ld 
not venture to say that every young w o m a n 
who marries into the a r m y displays a l l these 
vir tues and talents. Our wives are as var ious 
as other men's. B u t g iven some na tura l 
apti tudes of m i n d and heart, a r m y life does 
much to develop them. I n c i v i l life a w o m ­
an i n such a case is apt to give up a l l amuse­
ments of her own and develop into a serious, 
overworked domestic drudge. A t an a r m y 
post she shares i n the life of the place. She 
dances, as does her husband; she plays 
cards, she makes and receives calls, she 
never gets out of the habi t of hospi ta l i ty . 
She lives i n an atmosphere of comradeship. 
N o r is her life wi thout i ts touch of poetry. 
T h e pause, w i t h arrested needle, while the 
bugle sounds other calls to her t han those 
on the soldier 's schedule; the lift of the 
spir i t when the strains of the Star-Spangled 
Banner and the boom of the gun announce 
that the day is done; the quickened pulses 
when, at the review, heads are bared as 
the colors pass; a l l these things mean 
something i n her life and i n the l ives of her 
husband and ch i ld ren as wel l . It may be 
said i n passing that the a r m y finds no better 
mater ia l than i n the sons of officers. The 
boy who comes i n f rom a c i v i l i a n f ami ly 
m a y sometimes be assailed b y misgivings 
and regrets. H e m a y wonder whether he 
wou ld not have done better i n another 
career. B u t the a r m y boy who wants a 
commission has no doubts at a l l i n the mat­
ter. H e knows just what he wants, and when 
he gets i t he does his work whole-heartedly. 

I t is a compara t ive ly s imple life that we 
l ive i n the a rmy . A del ightful young wo­
man said to me l a t e ly : " W h e n I go home 
to v i s i t m y fami ly I find that a l l m y friends 
have more money than I have, but I don' t 
see that they have much more fun. T h e 
chief a i m of their l ives seems to be to have 
things, and as soon as they have got them 

and put them around their houses, they 
h u r r y up to get more. Somehow I have got 
over car ing very much for things. One 
can get a long so h a p p i l y wi thou t t h e m . " 
W e l l , we are of a l l k inds , and some of us s t i l l 
care about our things. F o r those of us 
whose hearts break w i t h b reak ing ch ina and 
whose tempers are rasped b y a scratch on 
cherished mahogany, the discipl ine of a r m y 
life is indeed hard . F o r t u n a t e l y the most 
of us have learned to be ph i losophica l . If 
we have poor quarters, w h y , the next change 
of s ta t ion m a y give us good ones. I f our 
p a y is almost too sma l l to l ive on, we have 
p len ty of companions i n misery and, if we 
on ly l ive long enough, we shal l even tua l ly 
get more rank and more p a y w i t h i t ; more 
obligations, too, to be sure, and as the c h i l ­
dren grow older, increased expenses for 
them. B u t we don' t borrow trouble. 

There is of late, m u c h ta lk of a changed 
order of things, and i t m a y be that our 
government w i l l one of these days f ind i t 
expedient to pu t regiments i n barracks i n 
cities and, i n the words of one of i ts advis­
ers, "cease to concern itself w i t h the hous­
ing of women and c h i l d r e n . " T h e n the 
officers and their families w i l l l ive i n such 
quarters as their allowances w i l l provide . 
T h e y w i l l l ive there according to their 
pover ty ; the bond of comradeship w i l l be 
loosened; the pleasures and d is t inc t ive v i r t ­
ues of a r m y life w i l l be things of the past. 
T h e n our young officers w i l l perhaps come to 
the conclusion that they must seek we l l 
dowered wives or else remain unmarr ied . Of 
course, i f the d o w r y is too large (and who 
shal l regulate its size?) our young m a n m a y 
presently find his duties i rksome and resign 
his commission. Such a th ing is not un­
heard of. Or if, on the other hand , he drifts 
along without a no rma l domestic life he is 
l i k e l y to deteriorate, mora l l y or phys ica l ly . 
Exper ienced officers have observed that i n 
m a n y cases a y o u n g man 's career of usefulness 
has undoubted ly been prolonged b y the fact 
that he has had a wife to look after his heal th 
and comfort. So that i n either case, whether 
he remains unmar r i ed or marries too prosper­
ously, his value is apt to be d imin i shed to the 
government wh ich has educated h i m . 

Wha teve r m a y be the drawbacks of the 
present system, whatever the reasons for 
changing i t , there w i l l be much to regret i n 
the passing of these unique l i t t l e c o m m u n i ­
ties where s t i l l exists a manner of life so s im­
ple, so wholesome, and w i t h a l so gracious. 
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Of Fore ign 
Finery 

AN E n g l i s h c le rgyman w h o m I once 
met i n Par i s t o ld me he meant to 
spend three months there. 

" Y o u are r e s t ing?" I inqu i red . 
" O h . no, w o r k i n g hard . I a m po l i sh ing 

m y accent ." 
" Y o u have occasion to speak 

F r e n c h in fulf i l l ing your pa roch ia l 
d u t i e s ? " I inqu i red , s t i l l cur ious. 

" O h , no, not qui te that . I n m y sermons 
F r e n c h expressions w i l l come to me, y o u know, 
and it wou ldn ' t be just comme il faut not to 
give t hem the correct accent, wou ld it n o w ? " 

I agreed ful ly . " A c le rgyman can' t be 
too careful ," I sa id . M y feeble irony was 
lost upon h i m . 

The fr iendly E n g l i s h c le rgyman is not the 
on ly one of his na t ion who th inks he proves 
his cul ture i n in te r la rd ing his E n g l i s h i d i ­
oms, wel l or i l l pronounced. N o doubt 
there are Amer icans , too, who share his 
thought . It is to be hoped that these good 
people at least say what they mean when 
they drop in to F rench . People so seldom 
do. Amer icans in France are l i ke ly to for­
get that " m e n u " is o n l y A m e r i c a n - F r e n c h 
for carte du jour: that " n o m de p l u m e " 
means naught in F rench , but is rendered 
nom de guerre; that " v a u d e v i l l e " means, 
not music-ha l l stunts, but l ight comedy ; 
that un grand sérieux is not a too serious 
person, but on ly a ve ry long d r ink . M a n y 
are the pi tfal ls for the unwary . 

N o t h i n g more powerful ly impresses one 
wi th the silliness of using foreign phrases 
to express ideas that are na t ive enough 
in themselves than residence in a foreign 
c i ty , where one may s tudy the abuse of 
E n g l i s h b y foreigners who are equa l ly af­
fected. The cheapness of this par t i cu la r 
affectation was borne i n upon me when I 
gazed at a shop w i n d o w in Par i s one d a y 
and read the sign " E x t r a - S n o b Confect ions 
pour H o m m e s . " It was a haberdashery— 
and a ve ry bad one! Espec i a l l y i n the w o r l d 
of sports has E n g l i s h passed current in 
France , where c lubmen have been "c lub¬
istes" and " spo r t smans , " and pedestrians 
have strol led out for an hour 's " f o o t i n g , " 
and reporters have been " i n t e r v i e w e u r s , " 
and summer-men in " s m o k i n g s " (dinner-
jackets) who make love at a minute ' s warn­
ing (or no warn ing at all) were " f l i r t s " — 
they, and never the g i r l i n the case. But 
have we not a lesson to learn from the fact 
that the F rench , l ike the Germans , are to­
day reacting against this foolish bor rowing 

of ve rba l coinage that is so often on ly coun­
terfeit? I n accounts of r ing battles, to be 
sure, we m a y s t i l l read i n F rench newspa­
pers that Carpentier a mis knock-out Jim 
Sullivan—but even the spor t ing columns 
are using fewer and fewer E n g l i s h words. 
F r e n c h m e n and F r e n c h w o m e n believe in 
speaking F r e n c h . If they can speak Ger­
m a n and E n g l i s h too, so m u c h the better: 
but they are l i t t l e disposed to speak two 
languages at once. C a n ' t we learn a les­
son from them, I repeat? W e are very bad 
l inguis ts : i n this respect I feel myself to 
be a t y p i c a l A m e r i c a n . B u t am I a better 
l inguist for m a k i n g an in te rna t iona l scan­
dal of m y table- ta lk? 

W e a l l k n o w the experience of the res­
taurant pa t ron who compla ined because the 
b i l l of fare was p r in t ed a l l in French , but 
was assured that the cook was I r i sh . That 
seems to have mol l i f i ed h i m , but it is right 
there that I make m y quarre l . I have no 
grudge against good F r e n c h cookery; I do 
object to a F r e n c h d inner card for honest 
I r i sh cook ing . I find the fo l lowing para­
g raph in a j ou rna l I once kept i n Par i s : 

" T o - n i g h t I met a d r u n k e n man here for 
the first t ime. H e was qui te pleasantly in­
toxica ted , a l though a por ter ; and took to 
speaking the few E n g l i s h words he knew, 
bawl ing them out as he marched the boule­
v a r d . Sober, he spoke F r e n c h ; drunk, E n g ­
l i sh . T h e man is a s y m b o l i s t . " 

Le t us, too, use foreign languages only 
when we have a good excuse. Should any­
one ask us if we never find foreign words req­
uisite to exact i tude of expression or v iv id ­
ness of color, we can say w i t h the captain of 
H . M . S. Pinafore: " W e l l , h a r d l y ever ." N o 
reasonable person can wish to root out of his 
vocabu la ry that bor rowed word , which , bet­
ter than any na t ive expression, conveys his 
meaning. Trust w i l l r ema in good French, 
and chauffeur good E n g l i s h , however the 
words themselves m a y be mispronounced, 
and even if the i r o n y of both words (the 
lat ter used to mean an a rmed br igand who 
held up mail-coaches) is qui te wasted. But 
never can there be a good excuse for sand­
wich ing one's ta lk w i t h impor ta t ions used 
precisely because they are impor t ed . Aesop's 
fable of the crow who s tuck peacock feathers 
in his t a i l was, I suspect, d i rected at the 
R o m a n matrons who dropped into Greek 
when they gossiped over their pure Faler¬
nian, and chat tered about kaoapois be­
tween the acts of a first-night 
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The Madonna and Child with St. Jerome and St. Dominic. By Ridolfo Ghirlandajo. 

In the Jarves collection, Yale Art School. 

THE JARVES COLLECTION OF ITALIAN 
PICTURES IN THE GALLERIES OF 

THE YALE ART SCHOOL 

IN the general r ev iva l of interest concern­
ing A m e r i c a n collections, it is odd that 
such an exceptional collection as that of 

James Jackson Jarves, i n the galleries of the 
Y a l e A r t School , should have received so 
l i t t le a t tent ion. Here , w i t h i n a short dis­
tance from N e w Y o r k , is a remarkable and 
very interesting collection of early I t a l i an 
masters k n o w n by compara t ive ly few. M r . 
Jarves 's collection was first exhibi ted i n the 
Y a l e School of F ine A r t s in 1867, where it 
has since remained, wi th , it appears, but 
l i t t le recognit ion from the A m e r i c a n cri t ics. 
I t has been several times mentioned in the 
Burlington Magazine and b y various E n g ­
l i sh cri t ics, but M r . Jarves 's own country­
men, for whose benefit this collection was 
made and preserved, have given it scant meed. 

Col lec ted dur ing the owner 's long resi­
dence in I t a ly , it s tood for several years the 

severe test of connoisseurship i n Florence. 
I t was, unfortunately, brought to this coun­
t ry in the early sixties, a per iod when ap­
preciat ion of the beautiful appears to have 
been painful ly lacking . Charles E l i o t N o r ­
ton made an effort to secure its permanent 
locat ion in Bos ton , but after one or two 
exhibit ions in N e w Y o r k , which apparent ly 
aroused no enthusiasm, it was, at M r . Jar­
ves's wish, taken to N e w H a v e n and was 
subsequently bought by the Y a l e A r t School . 

T h i s docs not purpor t to be a collection 
of masterpieces. It was M r . Jarves 's i n ­
tent ion to get together a scries of pictures, 
that should, by characterist ic specimens of 
the masters and schools, give an excellent 
oppor tun i ty for the s tudy of early I t a l i an 
art, and i n this that prophet without honor 
has most exceptionally succeeded. 

These paint ings occupy two of the three 
rooms devoted to pictures in the Y a l e A r t 
School and cover a period from the tenth 
century Byzan t i ne t r i p tych to the Venet ian 
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painters of the sixteenth century. R a r e l y , 
indeed, is such a comprehensive s tudy of 
I t a l i an art to be found outside of the great 
E u r o p e a n galleries. M a n y of these paint­
ings have the support of documentary evi­
dence, but aside from any discussion of the 
au then t ic i ty of this or that picture, the col ­
lect ion, as a whole, shows a remarkable 
knowdedge and judgment in selection. It 
is ext raordinary that such a representative 
collect ion could have been made at so late 
a date and most fortunate that it should 
have been made before the law p roh ib i t ing 
the removal of o ld masters from I ta ly . 

M a n y of the I ta l ians can, of course, be 
seen to advantage on ly in mura l decorations. 
A n y gallery picture can give but a slight idea 
of their power, and i n this respect it is un­
necessary to say the Jarves col lect ion cannot 
be representative. Aside from that, the col ­
lection has great his tor ical and educat ional 
value. M r . Jarves knew the painters and 
loved them, from Margha r i tone to G u i d o 
R e n i , and wi th infinite sk i l l and patience he 
gathered them together for a newer people 
who have not had them as a b i r thr ight . 

T o afford to those interested i n the sub­
ject some idea of the range and extent of 
this collect ion, this short résumé of the most 
i l lus t ra t ive examples is a t tempted. B e g i n ­
ning wi th an ext raordinary B y z a n t i n e work, 
a crucif ixion hav ing the Y- shaped cross, 
the dis t inct ive pecul ia r i ty of the earliest 
Byzantine represent at ions, from that through 
several twelfth-century t r ip tychs and altar-
pieces done i n encaustic, the col lect ion pro­
ceeds to a crucif ixion of G i u n t a da P i s a and 
an altar-piece of Marghar i tone of Arezzo. 
After Marghar i tone comes Cimabue , and 
wi th h im the beginning of the Florent ine 
school. C imabue studied from the Greeks 
and retained to the end much of the B y ­
zantine style. However , he great ly i m ­
proved their dry and formal art, d rawing , as 
was unusual in that age, from l i v i n g models. 
T h e picture here accredited to C imabue is 
a panel of the M a d o n n a and C h i l d w i th 
St. John the Bapt is t , St. James, St. Peter, 
and St. F ranc i s of Assis i in the gray robes 
in which he was always drawn, before the 
end of the fourteenth century. It is diffi­
cult to believe that, as Boccaccio assures us, 
the early Florentine really mistook Cim¬
abue's figures for l i v ing people, in spite of 
their great advance from Marghar i tone ' s 
stiff Byzan t i ne manner. It is, moreover, 

to the fact that he was Gio t to ' s master that 
C i m a b u e chiefly owes his fame. 

"Tener lo campo, ed ora ha Giotto i l grido 
Si che la fama di colui è oscura." 

Gio t to can be, of course, but imperfect ly 
represented b y easel-pictures, but the two 
specimens in the Jarves col lect ion are in­
teresting studies: A n altar-piece of the en­
tombment and a smal l p ic ture of the cruci­
fixion done in Gio t to ' s early style sti l l 
ma rked ly B y z a n t i n e . F r o m Gio t to the 
school proceeds i n an almost unbroken line. 
It is impossible to ment ion a l l of the pict­
ures wor thy of notice, so carefully have 
these l inks in the ear ly school been chosen, 
but the two a t t r ibu ted to Gio t to ' s godson, 
Taddeo G a d d i , two Orcagnas, one of St. 
Augus t ine and St. L u c i a and another of 
St. Domen ic and St. Agnes from the con­
vent of the S a l v i near Florence, a St. F r an ­
cis receiving the s t igmata , by Agno lo Gaddi , 
the teacher of A n t o n i o Yeneziano, who is 
represented here b y " T h e Depos i t ion from 
the Cros s , " a smal l altar-piece, instanced 
by Crowe and Cavalcasel le , are especially 
interest ing. T h e n there is a delightfully 
p r i m i t i v e vo t ive p ic ture i n honor of SS. 
Cos imo and D a m i a n by Lorenzo d i B i c c i , 
where these pa t ron saints of physicians are 
p ic tured heal ing a man wi th an incurable 
leg b y graft ing i n its place the s tar t l ingly 
black leg of a M o o r . F r o m the gallery of 
the Pr ince C o n t i is a fascinat ing cassone 
pa in t ing of Gent i le da Fab r i ano , " T h e T r i ­
u m p h of L o v e . " Here are Venus and Mars , 
A p o l l o and Daphne , D a n t e , Pet rarch and 
Boccaccio , Char lemagne , Semiramis, "che 
l ib i to fe ' l ic i to in sua legge," and a host of 
other dis t inguished personages known to 
have succumbed to the fatal passion. 

Ano the r of Fabr iano ' s is the lovely 
signed " M a d o n n a of the Roses and Pome­
granates." T h i s is ment ioned by Crowe 
and Cavalcasel le as hav ing been injured by 
restoring, but the repa in t ing has been en­
t i re ly removed without appreciable injury 
to the picture . F r a Angel ico is represented 
by the right wing of an altar-piece. St. 
Zenobia in pontif icals , St . Franc is Padre 
Serafico in a brown corded robe, and S t . 
A n t h o n y of Padua ho ld ing the flaming 
heart of fervent p ie ty , and for once un­
t roubled by his impor tunate ladies. There 
is a most interest ing M a s a c c i o of the i n ­
fancy of S t . John the Bap t i s t . T h i s is be-
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l ieved to be from the predella of the chapel 
of the C a r m i n e in P i sa . T h e altar-piece of 
Masacc io ' s , as ment ioned b y Vasa r i , i n the 
Ca rmine chapel was a M a d o n n a and C h i l d 
w i th St. Pe t e r and St. J o h n the Bap t i s t on 
one side, the V i r g i n , and St. N icho l a s and 
St. J u l i a n on the other; on the predella be­
neath were stories from the l ives of the 

four saints, and i n the centre of these " T h e 
A d o r a t i o n of the M a g i . " Three of these 
panels from the predella are now in the 
B e r l i n gallery. There arc two del ightful ly 
quaint cassones of Paolo Ucce l l i on which 
he has depicted incidents from the " A E n e i d , " 
a p ic tor ia l feat that gave h i m un l imi t ed op­
por tun i ty for d i sp lay ing his passionately 
studied art of perspective, to which Vasar i 
remarks "he appl ied himself perpetual ly 
and wi thout any intermission whatsoever." 
After these comes another cassone of D e l l o 
D e l l i of a tournament i n the piazza Santa 
Croce at Florence, i n which figure " m a n y 
people of impor tance ," dist inguishable b y 
their a rmor ia l bearings. Sano d i Pie t ro , 
whose works are so seldom to be found out­
side of Sienna, is twice represented—by the 
gradino of an altar-piece, " T h e A d o r a t i o n of 
the M a g i , " a n d a " C o r o n a t i o n of the V i r g i n , " 
wonderful i n its pure religious feeling. 

A canvas of " T h e N a t i v i t y , " transferred 
from wood to o i l , is a t t r ibu ted to Squar­

The Adoration of the Magi. By Luca Signorelli. 

Ill the Jarves collection, Yale Art School. 

cione and to his pup i l , M a n t e g n a , a c ruc i ­
fixion w i th the V i r g i n and St. J o h n beside 
the cross. Of M a t t e o of Sienna, who suc­
ceeded Sano as the leader of Sienese paint­
ing , there is a M a d o n n a and C h i l d , r i ch i n 
coloring and decorat ion. Of F i l i p p i n o L i p p i 
there is the remarkable pic ture of " T h e 
Penitence of St. Je rome," ment ioned b y 

Vasar i as hanging i n the guardaroba of 
Cos imo de M e d i c i . T h e companion pict­
ure of this, St. August ine , that in Vasar i ' s 
t ime was i n the possession of Bernado Vec¬
chietti, is now i n the Uff iz i . T h e n there is 
a charming annuncia t ion of Benozzo Goz¬
zoli's of love ly pure coloring. T h e figure 
of the angel is very l ike that of M e l o z z o 
da For l i ' s " A n g e l of the A n u n c i a t i o n " in the 
Uff iz i , and two Pol la juolo 's , " T h e Rape of 
D e j a n i r a " by A n t o n i o , and an " A n n u n c i a ­
t i o n " a t t r ibuted to Pie t ro . There is an i n ­
teresting l i t t le picture of Signorell i ' s taken 
from the palace of the Archb i shop of Cor¬
tona, Signorelli 's native c i ty . Signorell i is 
best shown in fresco, but this is an interest­
ing example of his work, a l though the color­
ing is crude, as it so often was in his work, 
and this subject, " T h e A d o r a t i o n of the 
M a g i , " gave h i m na tura l ly no oppor tun i ty 
for showing his sk i l l in the handl ing of nude 
figures, in which he was one of the first I ta l ian 
painters to excel. Nex t comes a portrait of 
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the Princess Vi te l l i b y F r a n c i a . T h i s is ex­
cept ional ly love ly in color ing and model ­
l ing and has a charming bit of landscape i n 
the background . Perugino is represented 
by a smal l o i l pa in t ing of " T h e B a p t i s m of 
C h r i s t . " P in tu r i cch io , his assistant, b y a dec­
orated salver of " L o v e bound by M a i d e n s " 
from Petrarch 's " t r i u m p h of C h a s t i t y . " 
D o m i n i c o Ghirland¬
ajo is most interest­
ing ly and character­
i s t ica l ly shown i n a 
fresco on t i le, the por­
trait of a l ady s t r ik­
ing ly s imi lar to the 
head of the young 
Florent ine woman in 
the b i r th of the V i r ­
g in , and presumably 
his mistress, the sis­
ter of Lorenzo Tor¬
nabuoni. There is a 
charming Bo t t i c e l l i , 
a " M a d o n n a and 
C h i l d , " w i th the i n ­
e f f a b l e melancholy 
grace that was San¬
dro's peculiar charm. 
A n d a G i o v a n n i B e l ­
l i n i of St. Peter done 
a p p a r e n t l y in his 
earlier s t y l e before 
h i s w o r k was i n ­
fluenced by the glor i ­
ous color ing of his 
pup i l Giorgione. 

V e r y remarkable 
in this selection are the two paint ings at­
t r ibu ted to Giorgione, and it is strange that 
these two, the portrai ts of A n d r e a G r i t t i and 
his sisters, and a " C i r c u m c i s i o n of C h r i s t . " 
should have escaped the a t tent ion of G i o r ­
gione enthusiasts. T h e y are undoubted ly 
interest ing examples of the Giorgionesque 
school. The golden light and the r ich , warm 
coloring are t yp i ca l of Giorgione, and being 
so clearly in his manner offer an interest ing 

s tudy. T o return to the Florent ine school, 
F i l i p p i n o L i p p i is shown i n a St. Sebastian 
dated 1479 and inscribed w i t h the names of 
those who ordered the pa in t ing . There is 
a crucif ixion of Lorenzod i C r e d i from a chapel 
in the Borghese Palace done in tempera. A 
Pie ta of F r a Bar to lomeo and an " A n g e l 
G a b r i e l . " by his companion, A lbe r t i ne l l i . 

A Raphae l of the M a d o n n a wi th St. John 
and St. Joseph of A r i m a t h e a suppor t ing 

Madonna and Child accompanied by Saints. By Sodoma. 

In the Jarves collection, Yale Art School. 

the dead Chr i s t is ment ioned i n the L o n ­
don Athenaeum of F e b r u a r y 12, 1859, by 
T . A . Tro l lope , as being " a n interesting 
ear ly work of Raphae l ' s , pa in ted by h i m 
while s t i l l w i th his master, Perugino, from 
a design of his. but w i t h va r ia t ions . " The 
or ig ina l design of Perugino 's is i n the A lb i zz i 
Palace in Florence, and this s tudy from the 

fresco is supposed to 
be Raphae l ' s earliest 
known work, and was 
taken from a v i l l a of 
the C h i g i family. A t ­
t r ibu ted to LoSpagna 
is a " M a d o n n a and 
C h i l d " and to Andrea 
del Sarto, a fresco, 
again of the " M a ­
donna a n d C h i l d , " 
wh ich in its trans­
ference from wal l to 
c a n v a s has b e e n 
pract ical ly destroyed. 
T w o Sodomas, men­
t ioned by C . C . B lack 
of the South K e n ­
s i n g t o n M u s e u m , 
are e s p e c i a l l y i n ­
teresting studies, a 
" M a d o n n a a n d 
C h i l d " w i th St. John 
the B a p t i s t . St. 
Bernad ino , and St. 
Cather ine , and an 
except ional ly beau­
t i ful and character­
ist ic p a i n t i n g of 

Chr i s t bear ing the cross. A sombre por­
trai t of V i t t o r i a C o l o n n a , V i t t o r i a as an 
elderly dowager, done b y Sebastiano del 
P i o m b o . is of some interest, and Veronese 
is represented by a cruci f ix ion, which , how­
ever, gives no idea of his decorative value. 
Few of the Venet ian school are included 
i n this col lect ion and those few are. for 
the most part , rather poor examples. T h e 
G u i d o R e n i ' s , wh ich conclude M r . Jar¬
ves's selection from the six centuries, are 
a sketch from the G e r i n i G a l l e r y of St. 
Joseph ho ld ing the C h r i s t - c h i l d , and a 
large canvas of three goddesses disarming 

There are in a l l one hundred and fifteen 
pictures in the Jarves col lect ion, and they 
present an exceptional oppor tun i ty in this 
coun t ry for the s tudy of I t a l i an art. 

A N N E C . B U N N E R . 



 

Important notice 
 

 

As mentioned at the very start of this issue, this magazine is one of 

five incomplete issues in the MJP’s collection of Scribner’s Magazine. 

In the original hard copy, the back advertising pages would begin at 

this point, running on for many pages, and ultimately followed by the 

back cover.  
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