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JOHN SILENCE

CASE |
A PSYCHICAL INVASION

“And what i§ it makes Hou thlnk I couId be of
lse |n this particular case?” asked Dr. John Silence,
8 mng ﬁcro%s S0 ewh?]t scept|cally at the Swedish
the chair facin
oursympathetm eart and your knowledge of

“Oh lease—that _dreadfu] word!” he inter-
ru ted hgldlng up a finger with a gesture of t|m

ence
Pl “Well, then,” she Iaughed “your wonderful clair-
voyant gn‘t an our trame Ips chic knowe ge of
the processes w ich 3 personalit
mtegrated and estroY —t ese s ane stud|e§
you'Ve heen ex enmen ing W|tha teselyears ------

If it's only a case of mut| le personall rYl must
rea X crg " Interrupted the doctor again hastily,
X

Pressmn In his eyes.
“It's not that; now, please, be serious, for 1 want

your help,” she said; “and” If | choose’ my words
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JOHN SILENCE

poorIP/you must be patient with my |gnorance The
case Know will interest you and 1o one e?e could
deal with 1t so well.. In fact, no ordlnar){(pro essional
man could deal with 1t at all, now of no
treatment o medicine that can restore a lost sense
of humoyr!’

You begin to interest me with your ‘case, he
replied, and “made himself comfoytablé to listen.

Mrs. Sivendson drew a sigh of contentment as she
watched him %0 to the tubé and heard him tell the
servant he waS not to be disturbed.

“1 helieve you have read my thoughts already,”
S esald gour Intuitive know|édge of what goes on
In ot er people’s minds s positively uncanny.

Her ftiend _shook his head and smiléd as he
drew his chajr up to a convenient posmon and
Erepared to hsten attenttvehﬁ to what s en
ay. He closed his eyes, as ealwa¥s Id When he
wished to absorh the rea meamng a recital that
mtght etnade%uatelg expressedf %/'[hIS method
he “found 1t easier to set himself in fune with the
I|V|n thou hts that Iax behtnd the broken words

g/ riends John  Silence was reqare aé
an ccentnc ecause he Was rch b acc dent éa

0|ce gctor hat a man o Indepe

eans snou E evote h|s time to doctonnﬁ c |e ¥
doctorlng folk who could not pay, passed tetrcom
prehension entirely. The native nobility of a soul
whose first desire”was to help those who cquld not
help themselves puzzled them. After that, it irritated
hh aw rea(sl {0 his own satisfaction, they left

Im to his own devices,

Dr. Silence was a free-lance thou%h amon

doctors, having netther consulting-room, - book-

sy G0001€



A PSYCHICAL INVASION 3

keeper, nor professional manner He. took no fees,
beng at heart a genurne g |anthr0p|st yet at the
samé time did no”harm to his fellow-practitioners,
because he only accepted unremunerative Ccases,
and cases that interested him for some very special
reason. He arqued that the rich could pay, and
the very poor could avail themselves of orqanrsed
carrtg but that a ver¥ large class of ill-paid,
sefrspectrn workers, often followers of the ‘arts,
could not afford the price of a_week’s comforts
merely to be told to travel. And It was the?e he
desired to help: cases often requiring special and
patient study—things no doctor can give for a
rh]urnetéa and that no"one would dream of expecting

Im o give.

But tgere was another side to his gersonalrty and
practice, and one with which we are now ‘more
drrectly concerned; for the cases tha& especially
a]c teae trt) hrmbwereI 0fno ordrngrfkt b{a raEher
o intangible, elusive, and difficult nature bes
escﬁ)ed a%gg %hrciaf affl |ct|0n% n‘ %
would ave ent ast Persqn rmsefto approve
of the title, it was beyond question that he was known
more or less generally as the * Psychic Doctor.”

In order toqgrapplé with cases 6f this peculiar kind,
he  had submrtted hrmself to a long and severe
trarnrng, ?nce g%/srca mental “and spiritual.
What “precisely thi arnrn? had been, of where
undergone, no one seemed 10 know,—for he never
spoke”of It, as, indeed he betrayed no single other
characterjstic of the charlatan—but the fact that It
had Involved a total drsapﬁearance from the world
for five years, and that after he returned and began his
singular practice no one ever dreamed of applying
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4 JOHN SILENCE

to him the so easily acquired epithet of quack, spoke
much for the seriousness of his strange quest and
also for the genuineness of his attainments

For the modem psychical researcher he felt the
calm toIerance of he ‘man who knows.” There was
a trace of his vorce—contemgt he never
showed—wh n es oke of their method

This classification of results is uninspired work
ﬁt best,” he said once to me, when | had been
is . confidential assrstant for some years,
Ieads nownere, and after a hundred years will Iead
now ere It 15 pl Oyrng with the wong end of a
rather dangerous t better, it would he, t0
examrne the causes and t en the resu ts woud 50
easily slip into place and explain themselves. For
the sources are accessrble and open to all who have
the coura?e to lead the life hhat alone makes practical
rnvestrgat on saean possiol

And towards_the uestron of cIarrvoyance too, his
attitude was sr%nrfr antl r¥ sane, for fie knew how
extremely rare the %enur e power was, and fhat what
Is commonly calle cIarrvoyance IS nothing more
than a keen’ power of visua srn%

“It connotes a sIrghtIy rncreas d sensibility, noth-
rng more,” he would Say.” “The true clairvoyant de-
Pl res his power reco Isin rthat rrtfaddsanew horror
0 life, and Is In the nature ofan affliction. And you
will find this always to be the real test.”

Thus 1t was that John Silence, this singularly
deveIoEed doctor, was able to_select his cases with a
clear knowledge of the difference between mere
hysterical delusion and the kind of psychrcal afflic-
tion that claimed his special Rowers It was never
necessary for him to resort to the cheap mysteries of
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 5

dlvmatlon for as | have heard him observe, after
the solution of some rPecuharly Intricate ﬁrobl m—
* Systems of divination, from geomancy down to
readmg hy tea-leaves, are merely S0 many methods
of ohsCuring the outer vision, in order that’ the inner
vision ma become, open. Once the method s
mastere no s?/étem IS necessar at all
nd th ewo S were 3|gn|f|cant of the methods of
thls remar able man the keynote of whose Eower
ger aps, more than an thm? else, in the know-
Ied first that thoutght can act at a distance, and,
secon that though is dynamic and can accomplish
materia resu fs.
“1 earn how to th|nk7 he would have, expressed it,
and tf(have earned to ta P?wer at its source.
To fook at—he was now past forty—he was sparely
huilt, with speaking brown eyes iii which shone the
light of knowledge™ and self-Confidence, while af the
same time they made one think of that wondrous
entleness see most often in the eYes of animals.
close beard concealed the mouth without dls%msm%
the gnm determination of lips and jaw and the fac
somehow. conveyed an |mpress|0n of transparencgl
almost ofllg t, 50 dellfatel vgere the features refinéd
away. Onthe fine forehead was that Ingefinable
touc of Peace that comes from identif ym(Tt the mmd
with whal 1S permanent in the soul, and Tetting the
Impermanent 5|‘p W|thout ower to wound or
distress; while, front his manner,— qﬁntle Uiet,
¥mpat letic —few could have guessed e strehgth
purPose that bumed W|th|n like a great flame
hink | should descn elt as i pSYChlca case,”
confinued the  Swedish # obviolsly tr mgi(
explain herself very mtelllge tly, *and just the kind
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6 JOHN SILENCE
you like. | mean a case where the cause is hidden

deep down in some spirjtual distress, and--——

“But the symptoms first, glease, mg/ dear Svenska,”
he interrupted, with a strangely compélling seriousness
of manner, “and your dedtictions afterwards _

She turned round sharply on the edge of her chair
and looked himin the face, lowering her. voice to
prevent her emotion betraying itself tod obviously.

“In my opinion there’s only one SKmptom, she
ha th‘.'tS ered, as hough”telllng something disagree-
ab“eﬁ] ,arﬁsm ly fedr.

sical fear L
“I t%m_ not; thou%h how can | say? | think it’s
a horror in the psychical region. [t no ordinary
delusion; the man”is _ﬂune sane; but he lives in
mortal terror of something--—— _ _

| dont know what you mean by his ‘;Psychlcal
region,”* said the doctor, with a smile; o_ugi
suppose Xou wish me to understand that his spirfiual,
?nd n%t i ||sI mental, |roce%ses ar? z(ijflfected.t Anykhow,
ry and tell me brietly and pointedly what you know
atyout_ the man t%ls,symptor%s %s r)w/ee(j1 %OP/ Rel_p, my
peculiar help, that is; and all that seems vital in' the
case. | promise to listen devotedly.

“1 amtrying,” she continued earnestly, “but must
do 50 In my own words and trust to your intelligence
to disentangle as | go along. He 1s7a young adthor,
and lives In"a tiny house off Putney Hedth somewhere.
He writes humorous stories—quite a genre of his
own: Pender—you must have heard the hame—Felix
Pender? Oh, the man had a great gift, and married
on the strength of it; his futdre seemed assured. |
say ‘had,* for _(%une suddenly his talent utterly failed
him. - Worse, it became transformed into its opposite.
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 7

an no I%nl%er write a line in the old way that
Was nnqln SUCCRSS------
Ioo e %nce opened nis eyes for a second and

“He st|II writes, then? The force has not gope?”
IhgteanSked briefly, andthen closed his eyes again to
|

“He works like a fury,” she went on, "but pro-
duces nothlng —She he)sltate a_moment—" ngth

g th at he Can use or sell. His earnings have
B tic Iy ceased, and he makes a precanousllvm%

eV|eW|ng and odd job s—ver¥‘ dd, some 0
em |.an certa|n hIS taIent as not really
deserted h|m ftnallx but Is merely------
é]am Mrs. Sivehdson hesitated for the appropriate
Wor

“In abeyance,” he suggested, without opening his

eyes,
y“Obllterated " she went o, after a moment. to
V\|/e|gh the word, “merely obliterated by something

se
“ By some ope else ?”
>(leh Enew All 1 can say is that he IS

haunted and temporarily his sense of humour I
shroudeg—gone—replacéd by something. dreadful
that writes “other things. Unless somef mg com-
Retent IS done ne will smgly starve to deat Yet
e IS afral ﬁo to a doctor for fear of (ﬂg
pronounce |nsae and, anynow, a man can har
ask a doctor to take a gumea {0 restore vanlshed
sense ofhumour can he’ )

“Has etne an%/ one at all-—?

Not doctors yet. He tned some clergymen and
religious people; but they know so little and have so
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JOHN SILENCE

||ttIe |nt Ilgent sympathy. And most of them are
bsx Iancm? on thelrown |ittle_pedestals------
ohn Silence s her tirade with a gesture,

A7t d how is |t that you know so much about

‘I

r

hi

" he a skdg Y.
Mrs. Pender well—I knew her before she
married hi

“And Is shea cause Rerhaps”’

Not in the Ieast %IS devoted ; awoman Ver
weII educate though without being really intelligent,
and with so little Sense of humour hergelf that” she
always laughs at_the wrong places. But she has
nnodtge”dg ﬁgsdghvg/ﬁth thgsscéldJ et %Fomsodlsetrresns o
| lefly quessed | ving him
rather than from \X/h t ittle he has tod herg And
he, you know, 1S reallr lovable fellow, hard- Workmg,
patient—altogether wrth saving,

Dr. Silence oPened IS eyes and went over to rlnd
for tea. He did not know very much more apou
the case of the humorist than whien he first saf down
to listen; but he realised that no amount of words
from hIS Swedish friend would help to reveal the reg|
facts gersonal Interview with the author himself
could alon

* All humorists are worth saving,” he said with a
smile, as she poured out tea. “We can't afforg to
Iose a single one In these strenuous days | will go
ang seeﬁ/ rfrl%n at the first opror unit

anked im eIaborateI euswel with many
words and he, with mych di |culty, ept the conversa-
tion thenceforward strictly to the teaP ot.
oo 0 el A
W
himself etnd1 h|§ secretary,y he was anzzmg In his

know
0
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 9

motor-car _one afternoon 3 few days later up the
Putney Hill to have his first interview with Felix
Pender, the humorous Wnter who was the victim of
some_mysterious malady m his * Psychlcal region”
that had obliterated his sense of the comic” and
threatened to Wreck his life and destroy his talent.
And his desire to help was CPro ablg/ of edual strength
with his desire to know ana to investigate.
sy CE A e i

U withi
ItS hgod a%d the doctoP—the ¢ pSyChIC doctor,” as he
Was somettmes caIIed—steppe out through  the
ath enng o% and walked across the tiny ‘garden
at hel Iackened fir tree and a stunted” laurel
shrubbe rX house was very smaII and |t Was
some time eorea one étnswere the'b e Then,
suddenly, a lig targ)y eared In the hall, and he saw
a pretty I|ttewoma standlng onth etop step b eggtng
him to come In. She was dressed in gre Y, an
Rasllght fell on a mass.of dellberateK rushed light
alr,~ Stuffed, dusty btrds and a sha arra)(]
African, spears, hung ? fe behind her A at
rack, wit abronzepate ul of very Iarge cards
his eye swiftly to a dark staircasé beyond. l\/lrs
Pender_had round eyes like a child's, and she ?reeted
him with an effusiveness that barel concea e her
emo(tton %t str v e 10 a(n ear ntdra cordtal
Evidently ‘she had been lodKing out for fiis arrival,
and had outrun the servant gtrl She was a little
breathless.

wl hope youve not been kept waiting—| thmk it's
most goo of you to come-—— " she began, and then
stopped sharp when she saw his face in the aslight.
There was something in Dr. Silence’s look that Tid
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10 JOHN SILENCE

not encourage mere talk. He was in earnest now, if
ever man Wes.

* Good evening, Mrs. Pender,” he said, with a quiet
smile that wap Confidence, yet deFrecated unneces-
sary words, “the fog delayed me a little. 1 am  glad

to See you.”

?t Xwent into a dtng}q sittin room at the _back

ofthe ouse, neatly furnished b epressmg rEOOkS
|

stood In a_row upon the mantelptece had
evttdeﬂtly just been lit. It smoked in great pufis
Into the’rgom

“Mrs. Slvendson said she thouHht you might be
abIe to come, ventured the liftle woman “again,
looking up en a0 |n% Into his face and betraytn(i
anX|ety an eagern S 1N every gesture.
nardly” dared to“believe it 1 think it is really too
good 0f you. My hushand’s case is so peculiar’ that

—Well, you knotv, I am quite sure any ordinary
dogtor would say at once the asylum----

“lsnt he in, then° asked Dr. Silence gently.

In the asylum?” she gasped. “OR dear, no—

l”
" Yn the house, | meant,” he laughed.
giave a great Slr(t;h
ack any minute now,” she replied,
obV|ousI¥ relleved to sée him Iau?h but the fact s
we didn' expect you so early—T mean, my husband
har Iy thouqht ou WOU|d comea tall.”
am always d |% hted to come—when | am
reaII wanted, and can be of eln he said quickly:
perhaps, 1t's all for the best that your huspand
IS out for now that we are alone yoy can tell me
something about his difficulties. o far, you know,
| have heard very little.”
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION il

Her voice trembled as she thanked him, and when
he came. and took a chair close beside her she actually
had difficulty in fmdmg words with which to be In.

“In the flrst place,” she_ began timidly, and” then

continuing with a nervous incoherent rus of WOrds,
he will be SImJ)| dellghted that You’ve really come
because he said you wereteon¥person hé would
consent to see at“all—the only doctor, | mean. But,
of course, he doesn’t know fow frightened | am, or
how much | have noticed. He pretends with me
that it’s jUSt a nervous breakdown, and I'm sure he
gogsnt realise all the odd things I've naficed him
doing. But the main thing, Isugp 03e--——

es, the main. thing, Mrs. Pender,” he said
encouragm?Iy, noticing her hesitation,

he thin k?] we are not alone in the
house. Thatsthe chiefthing.”

“Tell me more facts—gust facts.”

It began last summer when | came back from
Ireland: hie had heen here alone for six weeks, and
Ithought him Iookmg twe? and (ueer—ra qed and
scattered about the face, It you know what 1 mean,
ang_his manner wor out. ” He said he had been
writing hard, but his inspiration had somehow failed
him, and he was dissatisfied Wlth hIS WOrK. H|s
sense of humour was Jeaving him, or ch angm% info
somethmg else, he said. There was sométhing in
the housg, he declared, that’ —she empha5|sed the
wods—" prevented his feelmg unney

“Sometning In the house tfiat prevented his feeling
funny,” repeafed the doctor. “Ah, now we're getting
to the heart of it!

“Yes,” she resumed vaguely; “that's what he kept

saying.”
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12 JOHN SILENCE

“ And what was it he didthat you thou%ht strange ?”
he asked sympathetically. *Be brief, or he may be
here efore’yo tjfthh

“Very small things, but significant it seemed to
me. He changed his. work room from the Irbrary as
we call it to” the srttrng (f s%
characters became wrong an terrrble in the I|brar
they altered, so that he felt like Wrrtrn% traged |es—
vile, debased tragedies, the traqedres of broken souls,
But now he says’the same of the smoking-room, and
he’s %ne back'to the library.”

“You see, there’s so IrttIe | can teII u," she went
on, with mcre sing speed an countles gesture I
mean 1t's only very small things he does an sa%s
that are queer. What fqhtens me IS that
assumes there 1S some one €lse In the house all the
time—some one | never see. He does not actua
say S0, but on the stairs Ve seen him standrng asid e
0°let some one pass : I've Seen him open a door to
let some_one in or out: and often In our bedroom he
puts chairs about as though for some ane else to sit
monce h)r —oN yes, and ofice or twice,” she cried—
alrShe paused and looked about her with a startled

tc()es’)" f h hurried though
nce or twice,” she resumed hurriedly, as thou
she heard a sound that a?arme her, “ ’ve/ heard %n
running—coming in and out of the. rooms breathless
as |fsometh|ng Were after him--—-

The door opened while she was still speaking,
cutting her words off in the middle, and a man canie
into the room. He was dark and clean-shaven
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 13

sallow rather, with the eyes of |ma?|nat|0n and
dark hair growmg scantily” about the temples. He
was dressed in a“shabby “tweed suit, and Wore an
untidy flannel collar at' the neck. The dominant
expression of his face was startled—hunted: ﬁ
expression that might any moment leap Info t
dreadful stare of terror and “announce a total loss of
seIf control O i visit ! ’
moment he saw his visitor a smile spre
over ?ns worn features, and he advanced to haﬁ

an
“I hoped you would come; Mrs. S|vendson sa|d
ﬁou might be able to f|nd tlme he said J) %/
IS v0|ce was hin and reedy, “I am ver ga 0
see you, Dr. Silence, It is “Doctor/ Is it nt?
eII, | am entit ed to the descnpnon laughed
the other, “but I rarel %/ r%;et It. You know, | do” not
Pracnse asaregulart infg; that Is, | only take cases
hat s euax terest me, or-—
ot finish the sentence for the men ex-
changed a glance of sympathy that rendered it
unne essan(]
* | have neard of your great kindness.”
t's my hobby,” Said the other quickly, “and my

rivilege
& ?%st u will still think so. when you have
heard what ave to tell R/ou contlnued t e author
a it eweani He led t wa%acrosste [ Into
the little sm |ng room where they could talk freely
and urhlsturff(

the smoking-room, the door shut and privac
about them, Perider’ attitude changed Ssomewhat,
and his manner hecame ver rav he doctor aat
opposite, where he could ach is face. ~ Already,
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14 JOHN SILENCE

he saw, it looked more haggard. Ewdently it cost
him much t%referto his trou Iea tall

ave Is, In my e|e a profound spiritual
aﬁllctlon he began quite bluntly, looking straight
into the other’s eyes.

| saw that at'once,” Dr, Silence said.

“Yes, you saw that, of course; my atmosphere
must convey that much t0 aney one “with pf chic
Rerceptmns Besides WhICh | Teel sure from alf’ ['ve
eard, that you are rea hra Soul- doctor are you not,
more than healer mere¥]o the bo J

Yoy think of me too highly,” retumed the_other;

“though | prefer cases, as you know, In which the
spirit s distUrbed first, the body afterwards.”

| understand, yes. Well, T have experienced a
curious, disturbance m—not in my  physical region
Bnmarlly | mean my nerves are all right, and”my
ody is-all right [ have no delusions exactly, but
my Spirit is tortured by a calamitous fear which first
came upon me n a strange manner.”

John' Silence leaned forward a moment and took the
geakgrs hand and held it |n h|s own for a few brief
seconds cIosm? his eyes as he d ewas not
feehng hi R domﬁ n% of th B%s that
doctors ordinarily do; he was Merely absorbi 8|nto
himself the main‘note of the man's mental condition
50 as 1o et completely_his own ?omt of view, and
thus be able to treat his_case with true sympathy.
A very close observer might perhaps have noticed
that a sInI]ht tremoy ran_through his frame after he
had_held the hand forafewseconds ]

Tell me u|u|te ran Y, Mr, Pender,” he said
soothm%ly [ easm% te 'hand, Fd with  deep
attention in his manfer, “tell me all the steps that

sy G0001€



A PSYCHICAL INVASION 15

led to the be mnrno of this invasion. | mean tell
me what the particular drug was, and why you' took
it, and how it affected[v) ----- )
“Then r{ou know it began with a drug!” cried the
author wr h undrslgursed astonishment.
know from what | observe in you, and. in
its e ec upon  myself. You are i a” surprising
psychical condrtr n.. Certain_portions of your
atmosphere are vibrating at a_far reater rate than
others. This Is the effect of a q but of no
ordinary drug. Allow me to finish, please. I the
higher Tate of vibration ereads all over you will
be ome, ofcourse permanently cognisant of'a much
g[rwor th an the one Vou kiow normally.
e other hand, the rapid portion sinks. back to
t e usual rate, you WI|| lose these occasional increased
perceptrons 00 now have
You amaze me!” exclaimed the author: “for
¥our words exactly describe what | have been
“I entron this only in passing, and to give you
confidence before you approach the account of your
real affliction,” continued the doctor. “All ‘per-
ception, :as you know, i the result of vrbratrons
and clairvoyance simply means becoming sensitive
to an increased scale of vibrations, The awakenrng
of the Jnner senses we hear so mych about means
more than that. our artral clairvoyance 1s_easily
exBIamed The onl trn that pyzzles me is how
Y managed t0 pro ure the drug, for It is, not easy
rrret " pure form, and ng, adulterated tincture
could have grven ou the terrific Impetus | see you
have acquiréd. V\Pease proceed now and tell “me
your story in your own way.
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16 JOHN SILENCE

“This Cannabis indica,” the author went on, *came
into my possession last autumn while my wife was
away. " | need not explain how | %ot It, for that has
no Importance; but If was the gefuine fluid extract
and | could not re5|st the temptatton t(f< make an
experiment.  One of its effects, as you know, Is to
induce torrential laughter——

“Yes; sometimes
----- ‘Lam a writer of humorous tales, and | wished
0 increase my own sense of laughter—to see the
|udicrous from:an abnormal point of view. | wished
to stud |ta bit, if possible, and--—-
e

“1 took an experimental dose. | starved for six
hours to hasten the effect, locked. myself into thls
room, and gave orders not to be disturbed. Then |
swallowed the stuff and waited.”

“And the effect?”

| waited one hour, two, three, four, f|ve hfiurs
Nothing happened. No Iau% ter came but only a
?nreat wearmess instead.  Nothing in the ropm of in
thoughts came within " a hundred miles of a
humoious aspect.
Always & most uncertain drug,” interrupted the
doctor. *We make very small “Use of it 'on that

account,

“At two o'clock in the mormng | felt so hungry
and tired that | decided to give Up the expeyimerit
and wait no longer. 1 drank some milk ana went
u stairs to bed. 1 felt flat and disappointed. | fell

asleep at once ang must have slept for aboutan hour,
when Iawoke suddenly with a gr at noIse in my. ears,
|t was the noise of mZ Own au hter ! 1 was Simply
shaking with merriment. frst 1 was bewildered
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 17

and thou?ht | had been Iaughlng in dreams, but a
moment Tater | remembered the drug, and  was
delignted to think that after all | had got an effect
It ad been working all along only” 1 had  mis-
calculated the time.” The ony ung easant thmg
then was an odd feeling that not wake
naturaII but had been wakened b some one else—
erae% This came to me das certaln m the
middle of my nojsy Iaughter and distressed
An Impression, who, it could have been?’ asked
the doctor now listening with close attention to
every word, very much on'the alert.

Pénder hesitated and tried to smile. He brushed
his hair from hIS forehead with a nervous gesture.

“You must tell me all your |m#1ressmns even your
fancies, they are quite as important as your
certainties.”

“| had a vague idea that it was some one con-
nected with my forgotten dream, some one who had
been at me |n my Sleep, some one of dreat strength

reat abil |t(¥—of great force—quite an unustal
persona ity —an | was certain too—a woman,

“A good woman?” asked John Silence quietly.

Sl e el

w face flushed; | urprise. hi U

he sh00?< his head quickly W|th an Pndehnable look

) EV|I” he answered briefly, “appallingly evil, and
yet mingled with the sheer ‘wickedness ‘of it was
also a certain dperverseness—the perversity of the
unbalanced min

He hesitated a moment and looked uR sharp lP/
hlshlnterlocutor A shade of suspicion showed " itselt
In his eyes
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18 JOHN SILENCE

“No," Iaughed the doctor, * you need not fear that
Im mered( umouring rYou of think you mad, Far
from Jt. Your storyi terests me exceedrn ly an
you furnish me u conscrousY with a number of
céuese a)s mou ge r atS td(tohue Sseee : r[)]ossess some know*

g. Wasy sm with sdy h vr en Iaughter
contrnue te narrator reassure N a moment

“th ougn with no clear [dea what was amusrng me,
that | nad the greaest drftrcuIPI In ettrngqup for the
matches, and was afraid | should gten e servants
(lrv]erhe%dt\rr]vrthm explosrons Whén th edgaﬁ wajslrt

ound the r of course, and "the door
locked as usua? Thenp V half dressed and went out
on to the landing, m hrarry better an er control
and proceeded to"go downstai wrse to record
my sensations. [ stuffed a handkerchief into, my
mouth S0 gs not to scream aloud and communicate

y ysterics to the entire household

And the presence of this—this——

“It was hangrng about me all the time," said
Fender, “but for the moment it seemed_to have with-
grgg\{honsProbably, too, my laughter killed all other

" And how long did you take gettrng downstairs ?”

“1 was Just coming to that. ¥ou know all
m¥ 5y mhoms "I advance, as it were; Tor, of course,

hotight | should never get to the bottom.  Each
ste seemed to t]ake five minutes, .and crossrng the
narrow nall at the foot of the stairs—well, |
have sworn it was halfan hour’s journey had not m;r
watch certified that It was a few seconds. Yet
walked fast and tried to push on. It was no good.

| walked apparently without advancing, and at”that
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 19

Eat% it vlylo,ulg have taken me a week to get down
utney Hi
AX experimental dose radically alters the scale
of time and space sometimes--——- _

“But, when at last | got into my study and lit the
gas, the change came horridly, and sudden as a flash
ofllghtmng. It was like a douche of icy water, and
In tiie middle of this storm of Iau?hter-----_

“Yes; what?" asked the doctor, leaning forward
and peering into his eyes. o

------1 \¥as overwhélmed with terror,” sajd Pender
lowering his reedy voice at the mere recollection of

He paused a moment and_mopped his forghead,
The scared, hunted logk in his eyes now dominated
the whole face. Yet, al| the time, the corners of his
mouth hinted of possible laughter as though the
recollection of }hat merriment still amused him. The
combination of fear and laughter in his face was very
curious, and lent great conviction to his storY; It also
lent.a bizarre expression of harror to his gestures,

“Terror, was 1t?" repeated the doctor Soothingly.

Yes, terror; for, though the Thing that woke me
seemed to have gone, the memory of ifstill frightened
me, and | callapsed into a chair.” Then | locked the
door and tried to reason with myself, but the drug
made my movements so prolonged that it togk m
five minutes to reach the door,"and another five to
get back to the chair agam. The laughter, too, kept

—Dubbling up |nf_|de meé—qreat wholesome Iaughter
that shgok me like qusts of wind—so that even m
terror_almost made e laugh. = Oh, but | may te
y?u, Dr, Sllfnce It was aItogether vile, that mixture
of fear and faughter, altogetiier vile 1
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20 JOHN SILENCE

“Then, all at once, the things in the room again
Presented their fupny side to" me and set me” off
aughing more furiously than ever. The hookcase
was |udicrous, the arm-chair a perfect clown, the
way the clock lpoked at me on the mantelpiece too
comic for words; the arrangement of papers and
Inkstand on the ‘desk tickled” me till | roared and
shook and held my sides and the tears streamed
down my cheeks. "And that footstool! Oh, that

SO R0 T is i, lyhing fo himsel and
ay back In his chair, laughing to himself an
hold?_n }lllé) nis hands, at th? tH%ug t of It, and at
the sight of him Dr. Silence laughed too.

“ GO on, please,” he said, “1°quife understand. |
know something myself of the hashish laughter.
_The author pulléd himself together and resumed,
his face growing quickly grave agam. _

“30, You seé, Side By side with this extravagant,
aEParen ly causeless mierriment, there was_also an
extravagant, apparently causeless terror.  The drug
Produced the laughter, I knew; but what brought in
he terror | could not imagine Everywhere behind
the fun lay the fear. It was terror masked by cap
and bells;” and 1 became the pIaF%round for two
0 posm(lz emotions, armed and fighti % to the death.

radually, then, the |mPresslon grew | m? that this
fear was, Caused by the Invasion—so you called it just
now—aof the *person *who had wakened me: she was
utterly evil; Inimical to my Soul, or at least to all
In me'that wished for good. ™ There 1 stood, sweatlnq
and tremb_lmg,_laughm at everything in the room, ye
all the while with this white terror mastering my heart
And this creature was pu_ttmg_—puttmg her—-"

He hesitated again, using fis hanakerchief freely.
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“Putting what?”

U-—-putting ideas into my mind,” he went on
glancing nervousIY about the “room. Actuall}/
ping my though stream o as to switch off the
usual cUrrent and inject her own. How mad that
sounds! | know It, but it's true. It's the only way
| can express it. . Moreover, while the operation
terrified me, the skill wjth which it was accomRhshed
filled me afresh W|th laughter at the cIum3| ess of
men b comnanson ur| orant ung| mn methods
of teaChing the mlnds ofo ers, of |ncu cating |deas
and S0 01 oyenin elmed me with | au% %r i e i
un ?rstood this suggnor and d|abo ical met

hter seemed hollow and ﬁhastl and |deas of
eV|| an tragedg trod close upon the heels of the comic.
doctor,”| ZOU again, |t was unnerving 1’

Jon |fencestW|t h|s head thrust forward to
catch e der¥ word of the story which the other
contlnue 0 pour out In nervaus, jerky sentences
and lowered v0|ce

You saw nothing—no one—all this time?” he

“Not with my eyes. There was no visual hallu-
cination.  But jn my mind there began to grow the
vivid picture of a woman—Iarge, dark-skinned, with
white teeth ang masculine features, and one eye—ihe
left—s0 drooplng as t0 appear amost closed. Oh,
such a face------!

* A face you would recorcinlse again?”

Pender laughe drea UP{” )

‘| WISh | Tould orget he whispered, “1_only
wish | could forget 1t Then he sat forward jn his
chair suddenly, and grasped the doctor's hand with
an emotional gesture,
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22 JOHN SILENCE

“| must tell you how grateful | am for your
Ratrence and sympathy, he cned wrth a tremor |n
|svorc? “and—th tg/ou do not think me maét
nave told no onee a tgﬁrterpffalfthrﬁ and the
mere freedom of speech—the relief of sharing m
f? |ct|on with anoth%r—has helped me alreadygmo
tan can possid g/
|ence pressed”his hand and looked steadily
|nto the fngihtened eyes. His voice was very gentle
when erecp
Your case, you know, is very. srnpular but of
absorhing mterest to me,” he said” “for it threatens,
not;r] ur physrca exrstence but the temple ofyour
M ical eXistence —the ‘inper life.  Your mind
uld not be permanently affected here and now, |n
this word but n the exrstence after the bod}/
left ehrnddyou might wake up with your spirit so
twisted, so_distorted, ?o befouled, thfl'[ you would be
sprrrtua insane—a far more radical condition than
mere g/ ern Insane here.”
hére came a strange hush over the room, *md be-
tween the two men sitling there facrnlg one another.
“Do you really mean—Good Lojd!” stammered
the authior as soon as he could find his_ tongue.
“What | mean in detail will keep till a”little later,
and | need only say now that | should nof. have
spoken In this“way unless | were quite positive of
being able to h Ipyou Oh, there's no doubt as to
that, beliey I the first place, | am ver
familiar wit the workings of this extraordinar
drug,. this drug which has had the chance effect of
o ening you up to the forces of another re jon’ and
the ‘sécond, | have a firm belief in the reahtg
super sensuous occurrences as well as considerable
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knowledge of psychic_processes acguwed by long and
painful experiment  The rest Is, or shouldbe, merely
Sympathetic treatment and practical applicationi.
he hashish has partially opened another world to
yoy by Increasing your rate of psychical vibratjon
and thus rendering you.abnormally sensitive. Ancient
orces attached {o” this house have attacked you.
For the moment | am only puzzled as to their
precise nature; for were they of an ordinary char-
acter, |_should myself be s¥ch|_c enough to feel
hem. Yet | am conscious of feeling nothing as yet.
But now, please continue, Mr. Pender, and “tell ‘me
the rest of your wonderful story; and when you have
finished, I will talk about the means of cure.” .

Pender shifted his chair a little closer to the friengly

doctor and then went on In the same nervous voice
with his narrafive. _ _
_“ After making some notes of my impressions |
fmallg %Ot upstairs a[gam to bed. It was four oTlock
in thé morning. | aH%hed ?II the _vva}g lrl#—a% the
grotesque hanisters, the droll physioghomy of the
Staircase window, the burlesque “grotiping of  the
furnjture, and the memory of that outrageous foot-
stoo| In the room pelow; Bt nothln? mare happened
fo alarm or disturh me, ?nd | woke [ate in the morn-
Ing after a dreamless slegp, none the worse for m
experiment except for a slight headache, and a cold-
ness of the extremities due To lowered circulation.

“ Fear gone, t00 ?” asked the_doctor, _
.1 seemed to have forgotten it, or at least ascribed
it to mere nervousness, - It's reality had gone, an¥-
how for the time, and all that daY I"'wrote ‘and wrote
e

nd wrofe, My sense of laughter seemed wander-
%ul?y qumkenedv and my cha?acters acteg without
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24 JOHN SILENCE

effort out of the heart of true humour. | was ex-
ceedrnﬁ; Peased with thrs resu It of m% experiment.

utwen esteno rap er d tak en er eparture
and | came to read vert egagfesse had t e out
| recalled her sudden glances of surprise an teo
way she had looked up at mewre Was drctatrnlq
| Was amazed at what | read and could hardly
believe | h%d 7uttered it.”

W

“1t was %o distorted. The words, indeed, were
mine so far as | could remember but the meanrngs
seemed stran g tened me. The sense Was
50 altered. tt e ver gaces Where mx characters
were_ intended _to tickle the nbs, o y curious
emotions of sinister amusement resulted. ~ Dreadful
Innuendoes had managed to, creeg into the phrases.
here was. laughter of a kind, but it was bizarre,

irrble distr ssrn and my_attempt at anal sré

only Increase dismay. “The story, as It
then, made me shudder for by virtue of these slight
changes rt had come somehow to hold the soul” of
horror, 0 orror ursed as merriment. Thg
framewor of humou as there, if you understan
me, but the characters had turned srnrster and their
layghter was evil.” .

“Can you show me this writing?

The adthor shook his head. =

I destro ed it he whispered. "But, in the end

thoug ourse much g rturbed about it, | per-
suaded myself that it was due to some after-effect of
the drug, a sort of reaction that gave a twist to_ my
mind and made me read macabre Interpretations
th]t?n words and situations that did not properly hold
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" And, meanwhile, did the presence of this person
leave you ?”

NO; that stayed more or less.. When my mind
was activel employed for%ot it, byt when idle,
dreaming, dorn% nothin E.)artrcular there she
Was besr eme infl encrnlg horribly--

nw atw precrserA rnterrupted the doctor

Evil, sche rIrtou ts.came to me, visions, of
crime, hateful pictures of wickedness, and the kind
of ba rmagrnatron that so far has been foreign,
mrjeed impoSsible, to my normal nature-—-—

The pressure of the Dark Powers upon the per-
sonalrty murmured the doctor, making & quick note.

¢ Ppad lodgnhiugr% Crzrrtcrhe_l_mmakn notes; yo
r U
shaII kriow therr urport ful fu? Xter ; y

Even when my wife returned | was still aware of

this Presence in the house; it associated jtself with
my inner personalrty |n most jntimate fashion; and
outwardl | always felt oddly constrained to be
orte and respectful towards’ it—to open dooys
provr e chairs and hold myself carefully deferential
Wwhen It was ab?u(! It became ver c?mpellrn aJ
last, and, If | failed in any IrttIe par cu ar, | seeme
to know that it Pursue] me about the ous? from
one room to another, haunting m%/ very soul in Its
Inmost abode. It certainly came heforé my wife o
far as m;i attentions were concerned.

“But, let me first finish the story of my experi-
mental dose, for | took it again the third qht and
underwent a very similar experience, delayed Tike the
first in coming, and_then carrying me Off my feet
when it did come with a rush of this false demon-
laughter. ~ This time, however, there was a reversal
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ofthe hanged scale of space and time; it shortened
mstear? ofgfen thened, %o that | dressed and got
downstarrs in d out twen 3/ seconds and the cou g
hours | stayed and_ worked in the study passe
||teraI like a errodo ten minutes.”
at is, often true of an overdose,” interjected
the doctor, “ and you may go a mile in a few minutes,
or a few yards In"a quarter of an hour. 1t Is quite
incomprenensible to those who have never experi-
enced 1t, ang 1S a curious Rroof that time and space
are merel formsofthou t"

“This time,” Pender Went on, talking more and
more raprdl in his excitement, “another extra-
ordinary eff of came to me, and | experienced a
curious” ch an rnﬂ]o the senses so that | perceived
external thin rou% one large main sense-channel
Instead of thiough the five diviSions known as sight,
smell. touch, and so forth.  You will, I know,
understand me when | tell you that | heard sights
and saw soirnds No la %uar]re can make This
comprenensible, of cqurse, and T can onIy say, for
instance, that the stnkrng of the clock |°saw’ as a
visible “picture in t e arr before me. | saw the
sounds oft e t|n |n% Dell. _And in precisely . the
same way | heard the Colours in the room especially
the colours of those. books in the shelf behind
you. Those red bindings | heard in deep sounds

and the yeIIow covers o the French bindings next
to them “made a shrill, grercrng note not ynlike
the chattering of starlings. That brown bookcase
muttered, and” those green curtaing opﬂosrte kept up
a constandt sort of nﬂolrng sound like the lower notes
of a wood-horn.  But | nIY Was consclous of these
sounds when | looked steadily at the different
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objects, and thought about them. The room, ou
understand, was nof full of a chorus of notes;
when | concentrated my mind upon a colour, | heard
as weII as saw, It.”
That is a known, though rarely-obtained, effect of

Cr%nrg)abm |nd|(:%1er gbasenrvd t? 1doctor And it

Vi In, dig 1t?
p ? t?legmutterlng of .the cupboard-bgokcase
Mmad eme ay% It was so |kea reat animal trymlg
to get |tse oticed, and ma e me think of a ‘pel
forming bear—which_is full of a k|nd of pathetic
humour, you know. . But this mln lin of the senses
produced no confusion In my ram n the contrary,
| was unusuall¥ clear-headed and experienced an
Intensification 0 consglousness and felt" marvellously
alive and keen-mine

MMoreover, when | took up a pencil in obedience
to an impulse to sketch—a talent not normally mine
—{hf dfthz%tb tcouldh d(rjaw Inothmt% but heat%s
nothing, In fact, but one head—always the same—the
neaq 0 1 gark skinned woman, XNIth %uge and
ternble features and a very drooping left eye”and so
well drawn, too, that | was amazed, as”you may

Ima

%nd the expression of the face— 2"

Pender hesitated a .moment, for words, casting
about with fis hands, in the air and hunching his
snoulders. -~ A perceptible shudder ran qver him.

“What | Can only_describe as—Dlackness” he
replied n a low tone; “the face of a dark and evil

ul,
“You destroyed that, too?” queried the doctor
Rlo | have kept the drawings," he said, with a
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28 JOHN SILENCE

Iau_?_h, and rose to get them from a drawer in the
wrj mg-desk Pe Ind"him. , ]
Here 1s all that remains of the pictures, you seg,
he added, pushing a number of lose sheets under
the doctor’s eyes; “nothing but a_few scrawly lings.
That'sall | tound the next morning. | had really
drawn no heads at all—nothing but'those lines and
blots and erggl_es. The _pictures, were etirel
subjective, and existed only in_my mind which con-
structed them out of a few wild strokes of the pen.
Like the altered scale of space and time it was a
complete. delusion, These all passed, of course, with
the passing of the drug’s effects. But the other
thmg did hot pass, | Tean, the presence of that
Dark Soul remained with me. It is here still. It 1s
real. | dont know how | can escape from it”

“1t is attached to the house, not to you personally.
You must leave the house.

Yes. Only | canpot afford to leave the house,
for mg work 1S my sole means of support, and—uwell,
ou sée, since thischange | cannot even write, Th_eK
re_horrible, these mirthless tales 1 now write, wit
their mockery of Iaughter, their diabolical suggestion.
Horrible! 1"shall go mad if this continues.”

He screwed his™face up and looked about the
room as though "he expected to see some haunting

shape,

“_pThe influence in this house, induced by my ex-
Penment, has k|IIe% in a flash, in a sudden stroke,
he sources of my humour, and, though 1 still go on
writing funny tales—I have a certain name, you'know
—my “Inspiration has dried up, and much of what |
writé | have o burn—yes, doctor, to bumn, Dbefore
any one sees it.
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I\/As utterly alien to your own mind and person-

; )(Jtterlyl As though some one else had written

“And shockmg'” He passed his hand over his
eyes @ moment “and let the breath escape softly
t rough his teeth, Yet most damnably clever in
the ¢ nsummate wa t eV|e sugngestlons are insinu-
ated un ?er kind of g drollery. g
stenqg t me, ofcourse—an |'ve been afral
to fa eano her---

John Silence got up and hegan to v, :Ik about the
room leisurely without speaking: he appeared to be
examtnlngnthe ptctures n the Wall and’ reading the
names of the hooks %tnga bout. Presently he paused
on the heartnrug, with his back to the fire,"and turned
to look his pdtient gmetIX In the et(es Pender’s
face was grey and drawn: the hunted expression
domlnatedtt the long recital had told upon him.

“Thank you, Mr. Pender,” he_said, a curious glow
howm% about his fine, quiet face, “thank you' for
the sincerity and franknes ?f Your account.  But |
thtnk now ere |s nothtng urther | need ask you.”
ing ug da scrutley of the author’s
ard fatures rawin urp ly the manse es

|s own and, then mee qthem with a ook of
Power and confidence calculaled to inspire even the
eeblest soul thh courage “And, to begin with,”
he adde smil mq pleasantly, “let me assure you
without delay that you need have 10 alarm, for yoy
are no moretnsane r deluded than | myself am--

Plender heaved a deep sigh and tried” to return the
smile,
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-~ and this Is srmpl a case so far as | can
jud e at resent, of a very singular ps chical Invasion
and a very sinister oneto ou per aps understand
what | mean--——

“It’s an odd expression; 5rou used it before you
know,” said the author wearily, yet eager Iy |sten|ng
to every word of the d |a?nosrs and g touche
r¥te |nte||| ent sXmIn hy which did hot at once
Indicate the | unatrc sylum

“Possibly,” retyrned the other, “and an odd afflic-
tion too, you'll allow, ¥et one not unknown to the
nations ofantrrtaurty nor g those moderns, perhaps, who
recognrse the freedom of action under certain patho-
genic conditions between this world and another.”
is all rmar)u téngl&) tﬁSkCEd Pekr)rd,e;r hTar?tII thtirlrt !
| Imarily due to the Cannabis?  Theré s nothin
radrcg 7y amy 155 with mysel%l nothing mcurableg

" Due entirely to the overdose,” Dr. Silence replied
emphatically, “to the drug’s direct action upon your
psychical béing. It rendered you ultra-sensifive’and
made you res on to an mcreased rate of vibration.

et meL eyﬂu Mr, en?er that your exp rr
rren might have had results far ‘more dire. It
hrought you into touch with a somewhat srngular
classof Invisible, but of one, | think, chiefly human
n character. You might, however, grst a% easrlg
nave been drawn out of human range altogether, an
the resu Its of such a contrngency would have been ex-
cee mwterrr le. - Indeed, you would not now be here
0 tell'the tale, 1 need not alarm you on that score,
hut mention It as a warnrng ou yiill not misunder-
stand or underrate after wh éou have been through

You look puzzled. You do not quite gather
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whatI am drtvmgf at; and it is not to be expected
that vou should, Tor you, | suppose, are the nominal
Christian W|th the nominal Chrtsttans lofty standard
of ethics, and hjs utter ign orance of splrl ual pssi-
biliies. . Beyond a somewnat chil dIS understandmg
of *spiritual W|ckedness in hq Eaces tvou prob a
have no conception of w fa Posm le_once
break down the slender qul that Is mercifully fi ed
between you and that Outer World, - But mystudies
and trammq have taken me far outside these orthodox
trips, and 1 have made experiments that | could
S rcev speak to ou about'in language that would
be |nteI| Ible to
He aused a oment to note the breathless nterest
of Pendersface and manner, Ever word he uttered
Tas calculated ; he knew exactl the valu%and effect
th eemotlons e desired to waken In the heart of
the afflicted belng before him,
“And from Certain knowledge | have amed
t‘hrou%h various experiences,” he. continued cal h/
| ca |at11nose your case as | said before to be one
ofp &/c |c% Invasion. .
the nature of this—er—invasion?” stam-
mered the bewildered writer of humarous tales.
“There isno reason_why | should not say af once
that | do not yet quite Know,” replied Dr. Silence.
“I' may first "have to make oné or two experi-

e ......
“On me?" tt;asped Pender, catching his preath.
Not exactly,” the doctor said, with a grave
smile, “but with your assistance, perhaps. | Shall
want to fest the %o ditions of the house—to ascertain,
If possible, the character of the forces, of th|s strange

personality that has been haunting you-—

sy 0000



32 JOHN SILENCE

UAt present you have n?] idea exactl_v who—what
—why-—""asked the other in a wild flurry of
mterest dread and amazement
ave a verv good _idea, but no_proof rather

returned the doctor” *The effects of the drug_ in
alterrng the scale of time and space, and mergrng
the Senses have nothing primarily to_do with " th
Invasion.  They .come t0 ang one Who is fool enough
to take an experimental dosé. It is the other features
of your case that are unusual. You See, you are now
In"touch with certain _violent emotians, desrres
Purposes still active In this house, that were pro ueed

he_past by some powertul and evil persona |tv
that Irved here How on? ag o or wg/t eréstr
Eersrst so forcibly, I cannot posit rvey S |y
hould Judt[re that they are merely forces acting
automaically with the ‘momentum of therr terrrfrc
original |mPetus

Not dr) ected by a living being, a conscious will,

um
“Possibly not—hut nonae the less dan?erous on
that acco nt and more n‘hcut fo deal with, |
cannot exR ain t? |you In a Tew minutes the natyre
of such things, ou have not made the studies
that would ena ervou to follow me but | have
reason to ereve that on the dissolytion at death
of a human being, its_forces may still persist and
contrnue to act rn a blind, unconscious fashion. As
a rule th ev eedil drssr ate themselves ut In the
case o a Ve po erful personality they may last a

|me d, In some cases—Of which T incline

ink thi rs one—these forces may coalesce with
certarn non-human enfities who thus continue their
life indefinitely and increase their strength to an
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unbelievable degree. If the original personality was
evil, the beingsattracted to the left-Over forces will
also be evil. “In this case, | think there has been an
unusual and dreadful a%grandlsement of the thoughts
and purposes left behind 9 ? Za woman of
consummate wickedness and great’ perSonal power of
character and Intellect. Now do you begin to see
what 1 am driving af a |ittle ?”

Pender stared” fixedly af h|s companion, plain
horror showjng in his eyes. But he found nothing
to say, and the doctor continued—

In your case, preg |sposed by the act|on of the

have ¢ rhehence the rush of these forces

|n undlluted stre h. They wholl nX qbliterate |n

You the sense of umour, gy | agmahon

hat makes or ch{eerfu{ness| an ht ! They seek

erhaps automatic 0,0US ourown

ﬂ 8P£ estab[ns ste[]\yes inthéir place.

You are th e V|ct|m of a g rT%/chma Invasion. At the

same time, ?ve e? ecawvozant In the true
sense. Y0 are%soa% fim.”

Pender mopped his face and mghed He left his
chair and went over to the fireplace to warm himself

“You must thlnk me a quack to, talk like this, or
amadman g S llence. " But never mind
that | have come to epyou and | can heIpyou
If you will do what I tell you. It i verg/ simpl
You must leave this house at once. néver m|n
he d|ff|cult|es we will deal with those ‘together. |
can place another house at your disposal, or | would
take the lease here offyourhands, and later have |t
Pulled down. Your case |Rterests me greatl X

mean to see you throuE s0 that you have n
anX|et)é and can”drop back Into your old groove of

alrvoyant VI
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work to-morrow! The drug has provided you, and
therefore me, with a s ort CUt {0 a Very iriteresting
experience, | am grateful to you,

he . aythor Eoked the fire vigorously, emotion
rising in him like a tide. He glanced towards the
doornervously.

There 1s o need to alarm your wife or to tell
her the details_of our conversation,” pursued the
other quietly. “Let her know that you will soon be
In possession again of your sense of humour and
your health, and explain that | am en mlg r%ou
ﬁnother house for six months. Meanwhile
ave the right to use this house for a nn{;ht or two
for my expenment Is that understood between us?”

can” only thank you from the bottom of m(y)
heart stamm red Pender, unable to find words t
express nis gratitude,

hen he esnated for a moment, searching the
doctor's face anxious %

“And your experiment with the house ?” he said

a

“O?t e simplest character, my dear Mr, Pender.
Although | am myself an art|f|C|aII tralned gs chic,
and ¢o sequenty Wﬁreo the £efnce discamate
ent|t|es as a [ule, | have so far felf not mq here at
all.  This makes me sure that the forces acting here
are of an unusual description.  What | Pro 0sg'to do
15 10 make an experiment with a view of d awmg out
th|s evil, coaxmﬁ it from |ts lair, so to speak; in Order
that it ma ex aust Itsel throug me and b ecome
dissl ate or ever.. | nave already heen noculated,”
he adde con3|der myself to be immune.’

Heavens above I gasped the author, collapsing

on to a charr,
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“Hell beneath | might be a more appropriate
acclamation/' the doctor laughed. “But, seriously,
Mr. Pender, this Is what | propose to do—uwith your

permission.” _
“Of course, of course,” cried the other, “you have
my ?erm|33|on ,gnd my best wishes for success. |
le objéction, but------

call S N Poss|
“But what? _ _
| ra}{ t? Heav_?n ou will not undertake this
experiment alone, will you?”
hdear, no;notafone.” =
“You will take a_companion with good nerves,

and reliable in case of disaster, wont you?”
| shall bring two companions,” thé doctor said,
Ah, that's Better. | teel easier. | am sure you
must have among your acquaintances men who------
| shall not think of bringing men, Mr. Pender.
The other looked up sharply.
No, or women either; or children.”

“1 don't underitand. Who will you tirmg, then ?”

“ Animals,” explained the doctor, Unable to prevent
a smile at his companjon’s expression of surprise—

two animals, a cat and a dog.

Pender stared as, If his eyes would drop out upon
the floor, and then led the way without another word
{Hto tt]ge ?dgommg room where his wife was awaiting

em for ted.

A few daYS later the humorist and his wife, with
minds greatly relieved, moved into.a small furnished
house placed”at thewfreedlsRosaI in anﬁther art of
London; and John Silence, intent upon his approach-
Ing experiment, made ready to spend a night in the
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empty house on the top of Putney Hill. Onl(}/

rooms were _prepared for occupatlon the stu

the ground floor'and the bedroom immediatel y d ove
%t er doors Were to be locked, and no ‘servant

Was to eft In the house. The motor had orders

to call for him at nine o'clock the foIIowm? mormnd

And, meanwhile, his secretary had instructions
look up the past history and associations oft e place
and learn everything he could concernmg the ‘char-
acter of former occupants, recent or remoh1

The animals 3{ hose sensmveness e intended
to test any unusual conditions In the atmosphere of
the building, Dr. Silence selected with care and
judgment “He believed gand hﬂ already made
curious_experiments to prove it) that animals were
more often, and more truly, claifvoyant than human
belng Many of them, he' feJt convinced, possessed
DOWETS, of perception far superior to that mere. keen-
ness of the senses common to all dwellers in the
wilds where the senses g\row specially alert: they had
what he termed, “animal clairvoyance,” and from his
experiments with horses, dogs, cats, and even birds,
he had drawn certain_deddctions, which, however,
need not be referred to in detail here.

Cats, In particular, he beheved \vere almost con-
tlnuously conscious of a larger. field of VISIOﬂ t00
etal ed even for a Rhotoqraphlc camera, an ude
Iyon the reach of hormal human orIgans

her, observed that while dogs wefe usual yterrl-

|e In the presence of such henomena cats on t e
other hand were soothed an sadsﬁe%
Welcomed manlfestatlons as something eonglng
pecu lar er to their own reglon

e sélected his animals, therefore, with wisdom

sy 0000



A PSYCHICAL INVASION 37

so that they might afford a differing test, each in its
own way, and thiat one should not merefy communi-
cate It own excitement to the other. "He took a
do1q and a cat o
_The cat he chose, now full grown, had lived with
him since kittenhood, a Kittenhood of perplexin
sweetness and_ audacious mischief. Wayward i
was and fanciful, ever Iaymg Its qwn mysterious
gamﬁs in w_e corners, of thie foom, r4umP|ng at in-
visible not mgs, leaping sideways Into the air and
falling with tiny mocassined feef on to another part
of the"carpet, yet with an air of d|gn|f|ed eamestness
which showed"that the performance was necessary to
Its own weII-bem%, and not done merely to impress a
stupid human audience. In the middlg of elaborate
washing 1t would Jook up, startled, as though to stare
at the ‘approach of some Invisible, cocking its little
head sideways and putting out a velvet padto inspect
cautiously. “Then ‘it wolld_ get at%sen -minded, and
stare with equal Intentness in"anotner direction (just
to . confuse "the onlookers), and suddenly go™on
furiously washing its body dgain, but in quite 2 new
place. ‘Except for a white patch on ifs breast it was
coal black. ~And jts name was—Smoke. _
Smoke " described its temperament as well as its
appearance. (lts movements, its indjviduality, .its
posm?_as A little furry mass of concealed mysteries,
Its elfin-like elusivenéss, all combined tq justify its
name; and a subtle painter might have picturedit as
a W|sg of floatlng smoke, the™fire below betraying
itself at two points only—the glowing eyes. .
All'its forces ran to intelligerice—secret intelligence,
the wordless, incalculable intuition of the Cat. It
was, Indeed, the cat for the business in hand.
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The selectron of the dog was not so simple, for the
doctor owne manp but after much dehberatron he
chose a collie, called Flame from. his yellow coat
True, it was. a trifle old, ang stiff in thé joints, and
even begrnnrng to grow ‘deaf. but. on the other hand
It was - very npartr ular friend of Smoke’, and had
fathered it from kittenhood upwards so that a subte
understandrn? existed between them. |t was this
that turned the balance In Its favour, this and Its
courarl]e Moreover, though good- tempered rt was a
terrible frghter and It anger When provoke
righteous Cause was a fury of fire, and rrresrstrble
It had come to him gurte young, straight from the
she herd, with the air of th ﬁ nills Yet In |Es nostrils
was then little more than skn and_ hones and
teeth For a collie it was sturdily built, its nose
blunter than most, its vellow hair ‘stiff rather than
silky and |t had full eyes, unlike the. slit eyes of its
reed grts master could touch it, for it |gn0red
strangers,an desprse thelr puttings—when anP/ dared
to pat it There was somethrn? patriarchal about
the old beast He was in eamest, and Went throygh
life with trﬁ ﬁndo S ener%/ and brﬂt Ing s In VIEW,
as though he had terepu tion, of his whoe race to
uphola.” A nd t0 watch Im frghtrng against odds
Was to understand why e was térripl
his re ations with %moke he was always absurdly
gente also ewas fat and at the ‘same time
etrayed a certain dif |ence or shyness. He recog-
nised” that Smoke called for_strong yet respectfll
management, The cat’s circuitous me hods puzzled
him, and his elaborate pretences erhaps shocked
the, dog’s liking for direct, undisquised action. Yet,
while R failed” to comprehend these tortuous feline
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A PSYCHICAL INVASION 39

mystenes he was never contemptuous or c?ndescend
g he presided over the safet}/ his furr
plack friena somewhat as a fathe loving
Intuitive mldht superintend  the. vaqanes of a
wayward and Yalented child. And, in refurn, Smoke
revarged him w*th exhibitions of fascinating and
au amous mischig
An these bnef descn tions of their characters
necessa ort e gro er understanding of what
su se uent to
Wit mo e sleepln in the folds of his fur coat,
and the collie lying watchful on the seat opposite,
John Silence went down In his motor after dinner on
the n| ht ofNovember 15th,
\ 0@ Was so dense that theg were obliged
to trave at qUarter speed the entire way.

It was after ten oclock when he dismissed the
motor and entere t e dmgy little house with the
latchke rowde ay found the hall
?as turfed low. and |re |n the stud Books and
ood had also, been placed reay ¥ the servant
according to nstructions.  Coils “of fog rushed
after hin through the oPened doar and filled the haII

and assa%e with its cod discomfor (? A

The first thmg Dr. Silence did was to Jock up
?moke In the stu g/wnh asaucer of milk before the
ire, and then makeé a search of the house with Flame.
The dog ran cheerfully behind him all the way while
he tried the doors of the other rooms to make sure
they were locked. He nosed about into corners and
made little excursions on his own account His
manner was expectant. He knew there must be
something unusual about the proceeding, because it
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40 JOHN SILENCE

was contrar to the habits of his whole life not to_be
sl eeJo at th s hour on the mat in front of the fire,
ept looking up into his master’s face, as door after
oor was fried with an expression of mteIIrgent
sympathy, but at the same time a certain al
drsa proval. Yet ever th mg his masterdrd Was good
n his eyes, ang as liftle impatience a
Possrble with all thrs unnecessary Journe Ing to an
ro. I the doctor was pleased to play this sort of
?ame at such an hour of the nrght It wias surely not
or him to object So he d it too; and was
ery busy and earnest abou |t rnto the bar%arn _
fter an uneventful search they came down again
to the study, and here Dr. Silence discovered Smioke
washing his_ face calmly jn front of the fire. The
saucer of milk was licked dry and clean; the pre-
limina uy examination that cats always .make |n
new s roundrngs had evrdentI% been “satistactoril
concluded.  He"drew an arm-chair up to the fin
stirred the coals into a laze, arran%ed the table and
Iampto his satisfaction forrea Ing, and ten nrepared
Brre titiously to watch the anjmials.  He wished to
observe them carefulhéwrthout their being aware of |t
Now, In spite qf their respectrve a%es It was the
re Hlar rf;ust m ofthese two to E ether ever
t herore sleep.  Smok eawa made ea vance
be(rnnnrng with grave Impud ence 0 gat the dog’s
taif, and Flame played cumbrously with ndescensron
It was_his duty, father than ﬁr%Ieasure he was glad
when it was over and sometimes he was very
determined and refused to Play at all.
And thrs night was one of thie occasions on which
he was firm
The doctor, looking cautiously over the top of his
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book, watched, the cat begin the performance. It
started by gazing with an innocent expression at the
dog where he_ldy with nose on paws and eyes wide
open in the middle of the floor. "Then It got up and
ade as though It meant to walk to_the door, Pomg
deliberately and very softly. FIame’s_e?]/es followe
It until it ‘was beyond the range of sq t, and then
the cat turned sharply and_b&gan pa tmg his tall
fentatively with one paw. The “tail move shghtly
In reply ﬁnd Smoke’ changed paws and ta gd t
T%?am. The dlog, however. did not rise 1o play as was
s wont, and_ the cat_fell to patting it briskly with
both Paws. Flame still lay motionleSs, .
This puzzled and bored"the cat, and it went round
and stared hard Into its friend’s face to see what
was the mattey. Perhags some Inarticulate messa_%e
flashed from the dogs %es Into 1ts own little braim»
makln% It understand that the programme for the
nlqht ad Detter not begin with™ play. Perhaps it
only realised that its friend was immovable. But,
whatever the reason, its usual persistence thence-
forward deserted 1t, and it made no further %ttempts
at peruasmn. Smoke yielded at once to the dog's
mood; It sat down where It was and began to wash’
But the washing, the doctor noted, was by no
means its real purpose: it only used it to mask
?omethmg else; "It stopped at the most busy and
urious moments and began to stare about the room.
Its thoughts wandered absurdly. It peered intently
at the clrtaing; at the shadowy corners; at empty
space above; leaving its body in curiously awkward
Eosmons for whole minutes together.  Then it turned
harply and stared with a sudden mgnal of intelligence
at the'dog, and Flame at once rosé somewhat Stiffly
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to h|s feet and began to wander a|mIessIY and rest-
less (}/ to an fro about the floor. Smoke followed him,
ing qwet yathis heeIs Between them they made
w hat seeme 0 be a del |t%er(ate search of the room.
And, here, as he waiched them, noting carefully
every detail of the performance over the top of his
00k, yet makln% ng effort fo interfere, it seemed to
the doctor that the first beginnings of a faint distress
betrayed themselves in the collie; and In the cat the
stirrings of a vaque excitement
He onserved them closely. The foR was thick in
the air, and_ the tobacco snioke from Hiis pIRe added
to, ifs den3|ty the furniture at the far end stood
mIStI|¥ and where the shadows con reglate n hanglng
cloud$ under the celllg It was difricult to see clearly
at all; the lamplight only reached to a level of five
feet from the floor, above which came fayers of com-
Faratwe darkness, so that the room aP eared twme as
oftyashactuallywas By means of eamPan {he
fire; however, thecarpetwaseverywherecear w3| le.
The animals made thejy silént tour of t e loor,
sometimes the dog leading, sometimes the cat:
occ%smnall they I oked at “one another as thou%h
excnangin 5|gna|s and_once or twice, in spite of t
|m|te ce,'he lost sight of one or other among
the f o a d the shadows Thetrcurtosny, It appeare
\ was someth mr%; more than the excitement
urkmg in the unknown teryitory of a strange room ;
yet, S It was |mp035|ble 0 test this; and he
purposely ke t his mind quietly receptive’ lest the
smalest mental excitement on his part should com-
municate itself to the animals and thus destroy the
value of their independent behavigur,
They made a very thorough journey, leaving no
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Prece of furniture. unexamined, or unsmelt Flame
e t e way, walking sIowa wrth lowered head, and
Smoke foflowed demurey his hegls, making a
transparent pretence of not berng Interested. }/et
mrssrnﬂ nothing. And, at length, t returne

oId co le frrst and came to rest on e mat before
te re. Flame rested his muzzle on his master’s
nee smrlrn atrfrcaIIy while he atted the yellow
nead and spoke his name and moke coming a
IrttIe Iater pretending h e came by chance, looked

%mt e em t saucer to his face Iapped up the milk

when it wa |ven him to the [ast d rf) and then
Pran Pon his knees and curled round or the sleep

earned and rntended to enjoy.

rence escen(je upon te room. OnI?/ the
breathing o% upon the mat came th ou%
the deep strIIness lIKE the pulseo trme marking the
mrnutes and testead dri dp drrf) of th efo oUtside
upon the window-led ges ISm testr re to the

Inclemency of the night beyon d the soft
cras rngs of the coals as the frre settled down into
the %ra e became less and less audible as the fire sank
and the flames resigned their fierceness.

It was now well after eleven o'clock. and Dr. Silence
devoted himself a?arn to his ook, He read the
words on the ldrrn age and took in_their mean-
Ing suPer cially, yet Wrt out startrng into life the
correlations of th ght and suggestion that should
accompany rnterestrnrg reading. ~ Underneath, all the
while, his mental energies were absorbed in watchrng
listening, Wartrnﬁ for what might come. He was not
over sangurne imself, yet he did, not wish to be
taken bt/ urprise. - Moreovey, the animals, his sensitive
barometers, had incontinently gone to sleep.
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After reading a dozen pages, however, he realised
that his mind Was really octupied In reviewing the
VT IongeTocesly o ey s Heguaon o
studying tﬁe duﬁ _par!graphs dgtailed ing the page)é
before him, ~ He laid down his, book accordm?Iy, and
allowed his thou?ht_s to dwell ugon the features of
the Case. Speculations as to the meaning, however,
he ngorously supﬂressed, knowing that such thoughts
would act tpon his Imagination”like wind uponthe

glowm%embeﬁ ofafie”
As the nlg t wore on the silence grew deeper and
deeper, and Only at rare intervals he neard the sound
of wheels on thie main road a hundred Zards _away,
where the horses went at a walking pace owin
the density of the fog. The echo ofpedestrian foot-
steps no longer reachéd him, the clamour of occasignal
voices no_longer came down the side street  The
night, muffled bg fog, shrouded by Veils of ultimate
mystery, hung about the haunted Villa like a doom.
Nothing in the house stirred. Stillness, in a thick
blanket, Ia% over the upper storegs. Onl}/ the mist
In the room grew more dense, hé thought, and the
daml% c%ld more penetrating.~ Certainly, from time
to time, he shivered, _
The collie, now deep in slumber, moved occasion-
ally —grunted, %l,%hed, or '[WI'[Ch(Fd his Iegs in dreams.
Smoke IaY on his knees, a pool of warm, black fur
only the closest observation detecting the movement
of nis sleek sides. It was difficult’ to distinguish
exactly where his head and body joined in"that
circle 0f glistening hair; only a black “satin nose and
a tme tip of pink tongue betrayed the secret
Dr. Silence watched him, and felt comfortable.
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The collie’s breathing was sqothing. The fire was

built, and Would bum for another two hours
Wrthout attention.  He was not conscious of the
Ieatnervousness éaartrcu arlg Wishe to remarn

IS ordinary and normal staté of mind, and
force nothrn% It sleep came naturally, he would Iet
It come—and even welcome it.  The coldness of the
room, When the fire died down later, would be sure
to wae him agnarn and 1t would' then be time
enougn to_carry esesee ing barometers up to beg.
From various ‘psychic prémanitions he knew quite
well that the nr?h would not pass without adventure;
but he did nof wish to force its arrival: and he
wished to remain normal, and let the animals remain
normal 50 that, when it came, it would be unattended
hX excitement or by any straining of the attention.
any experrmehts had “made him wise. And, for
he rest, he a no fear

Accord Ing 3/ aftera trme he did fall asleep as he
had exp ecte and the last th mg he remembered
before o lIvion srﬁrrred up_over his eyes | fs
o i Shech tag moie

N U

co%hfortabie posrtrohJ for1 his p!ws and muzzle upon
the mat.

It was a (I;ood deal |ater when he became aware
that a wen]rh lay upon his chest, and that somethrnﬂ
Was Rencrl Ing over his face and mouth. A soft touc
ﬁn the cheek woke him.  Something was patting

He sat gwrth a jerk, and found hrmself starrn

straight Into a pair of brilliant e;rqes half %reen ha
black. ~ Smoke’s face lay level with his own; and the
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cat had climbed up with its front paws upon his

The lamp had burned low and the fire was nearly
out, yet Dr. Silence saw |n a moment that the cdt
was 1 an ex0|ted state, It kneaded with its front
paws |nto his chest shifting from one to the other,
He felt them pro dmt{; against him, 1t litted a Ieg
very carefully and patted his cheek gingerly, It
fur, he saw, was standmg ridgewise upon- its” hack;
the. ears were fIattened back somewhat the tall Was
swhchmg sharply. The cat, of course, had wakened
|m with a urp%se and the mstant he realised this,
esetltu&n e arm_of the chair an prn% 8
with a_quick turn fo face the empty room Dehin
him, ysome curjous Instinct, hIS arms of their
own accord assumed an attitude of defence n front
of him, as though to ward off something that threat-
ened  his safetK Yet nothing was visiole. Only
shapes 0 %% un ab?ut ratiier heavily in the air,
mo mgshg ly to ang

His mind was now full %Iert and the Iastvesttges
ofsleeﬁgone He turned the lamp higher and peered
about him._ Two thln?s he became aware of af once:
one, that Smoke, whife excited, was pleasurably ex-
cited : the other, that the collie was no Ion[ger visiole
u on 'the mat af his feet He had crept away to

e comer of the wall farthest from tie window,
r}] a?/ watch mg the room ‘with wide-open eyes, in
W |c urked planysomet ing of alarm.

Someth mg In thé g %s beh?wour mstantIR/ stru
Dr. Silence sunusual nd._calling him by riam
moved across to pat h |m Fame ot up, war%;
tail, ana came over sow to the ug, uttering a ow
sound that was half gr wl, half Whine. He was
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evidently perturbed about something, and his master
Was roceedrn to admrnrstercomfortwhen bis atten-
tron as su rawn to the antics of his other
our-footed comp nion, the cat.

And What he saw filled him with something like
amazement.

Smoke had g]umped down from the back of the
arm-chair and_pow occupied the middle of the carpet,
Where with fail erect and legs stiff as ramrods, it was
steadily Pacrn backwards and forwards in a narrow
space, uterrn as 1t did so, those curious little

uttura sounds of Rleasure that only an animal of

e feline species knows how to make expressive of
supreme happrness Its stiffened legs and arched
back made It appear larger than. Usual, and the
black visage wore ia smile"of beatific joy. Its eyes
blazed magnificently; it was in an ecstasy.

At the end of every few paces it turned shar ly
an stalked back a?arn annP the same me é)a |n

softly, and purring Tike a roll of little muftle drums
behaved' precisely as though it were rubbing
agarnst the ankles of some one wha remained invisible;

A thrill an down the doctors spine as_be stood and
stared His experiment was growing interesting at

He called the collie’s attention to his friend’s
performance to. see whether he too was aware of
anythrn% standing there ypon the garcpet and the
dog’s behaviour Was significant an rroboratrve
He' came as far as hiS master’s. knees and then
stopped dead, refusing to_ investigate closely. In
vain' Dr. Silence ur?d him: he Wa %d his tall,
whrnedalrttle and stood mahalf -crouching atfitude,
staring alternately at the cat and at his master face.
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He Was, apwrent dy both puzzled and alarmed, and
the whine' went deeper and dee er d?wn into_ his
throat till it changed into an ugﬁsnar of awaken-

In

gfheﬁ the doctor called to him in.a tone of com-
mand he had never known to_be disregarded; but
still the dog, though srrn%rng up rn [eSpONSe,
declined to riove nearer e tentative motions,
pranced a ittle |ike g dog about to take to water,
retended to bark, and rar to and fro.on the carpet.
0 far there was no actual fear |n his manner, bné
he was uneasy and _anxious, and nothrng wou
Induce him to 0o wrthrn touchrn distance of the
walking cat. . Once he made a complete crrcurt but
always” carefully out of reach an |n the end h
returned fo his_master’s Jegs ang rubbed v f%orousy
9arnst him. Flame did not like the performance
al all: that much was r}urte clear.

For several minutes John Silence watched the per-
formance of the cat_with profound attention and
Wrthout Interfering.  Then he called to the animal

name,

¢ Smoke you, mysterious beastie, what in the world
are you about ?” ie said, |n a coaxing tone.

The cat Iooke? at him for @ moment, smrlrng
in its ecstasy, blinking its eyes, but too happy t
Pause He spoke to it a%arn He called to it several
imes, and each time it Tyrned upon him its plazin
eyes, drunk with mner delight, openrn% and shuttin
its Tips, its bogly Iarge and rigid with excitement
Yet 1t never fgr ond instant paused in its short
journeys to and fro.

He oted exactlg what it did: jt walked, he saw,
the same number 0f paces each time, some Six or
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seven steps, and then it turned sharply and retraced
them. By the pattern of the great roses in the
car et he measured It It kept to"the same direction
tesam% Ine. It behaved precisel as tholujgnh
|t were rubbing against somethrng
doubtedly, there was somethin standrnd there on
that strip of carpet, something invisible to the doctor
somethrn% that ‘alarmed the dog, et caused the cat
unspeaka epeasure

“Smokie!” he called again, Smokre you black
myster}/ what i |t excites you o ?

(Iq n the cat looked up” at him for a brief second,
and hen continued |ts sent -walk, blissfully happy.
Intensel oy preaccupied. . for an |nstant as he
watched it, the doct rwas aware that a faint uneasi-
ness stirred In the depths of his own bejng, focusin
Itself for the moment upon thiscurious behaviour 0
the uncanny creature before him,

There rose In him_quite a new realisation of the
mystery connected with the whole feline trrbe but es-
Eecrall with Ahat common member of it t edomestrc

at—t err den lives, their strange aloofness, their
mcalcrtrrI]a e su tetb How érttery éerlnotehfrom any-

In uman beings understdod lay the sources
of tlgerr eﬁusrve actrvrtrg As he watcfied the Inde-
scribable bearing of the little creature mincing annR
the strip of carpet under hrs eyes, coquettrng wit
the powers of ‘darkness, wel comrng Ye some
fearsome visitor, there stirred in i heart a fee mg
strangelg akin to awe, Jts indifference to huma

d," IS _serene superiority to the obvious, struck
him forcibly with ‘fresh meaning; so remote, sq
inaccessible’seemed the secret purposes of Ifs real
life, sd1 alien to the blundering honesty of other
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ﬁnrmals Its absolute porse of bearrng brought into

IS mind the oprum eater’s words th no dig nrtY

rs erfect which does not at %om% point al J jtself

the mysterious ecame Sud

aware that the presence of the dog In this foggy,
haunted room on the top of Putnéy Hill was lin-
commanly welcome to him, He was glad, {0 feel
that Flame’s dependa e persg}na lity was with him
The savage growling at his heels” was a Rleasant
sound. . He was glad™to hear it. That marching cat
made him uneasy;

Frndrng that Smoke garét no further attentron o
his words, the docto clded upon action.

It rup agarnst IS leg, too? He would take rt by
surprrse nd see.

He step p(ed quickly forward and_ placed himself
upan the exact strip otcarget where it walked.

But nocaf Is ever taken ysurprrse 1 The moment
he occupred the space of the Intruder, setting his
feet on the woven roses midway in the line oftravel
Smoke su denIy stopped purrrng and_sat down. It
lifteq rts face with the most rnn cent stare
rma rna eo Its green eyes. He could have sworn
It | au hed, |t wa Herfectchrlda ain. Inasingle
second it had resumed Its srmg omestr manner
and It azed at him in such away that he almost
felt Smoke was the normal being, and his was the
eccentric behaviour that was being watched. It was
consummate, the manner in which it brought about
this chan e 0 easrlg and so quickly.

little actor!” he Taughed in sgrte ofhrm
self, an stooped to stroke the shrnrnlge

and Inaf a"mas ne touc ed< Its fur, t

cat turne
spat at him viciously, striking at his handa

with one
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paw. Then, with a hurried scutter of feet, it shot like
a shadow across the floor and a moment later was
calmly sitting over by the window-curtains Washmg
It face as thouqh nothing Interested it in th
Wn?s!ﬁeworld but the cleanriess of its cheeks and

John S|Ience stralqhtened himself up and drew a

il 5 S i
| | while, W

had watc gd tlhe whoe roceedmg with marked dis-
aﬁgrova d now lain down again upon the mat by

fire, no longer growling.  1t'seemed to the doctor
just as thou hso ething that had entered the room
while he slept, aIarmmg he dog, yet bringing happi-
ness to the cat, had now gone ot aqam Ieavmg all
E? It was before. Whatever it was that excited its
issful attentions had retreated for the moment.

He realised tls mtumveIK smoke evidentl
reahse |t too for gresently e e|%ned to marc
back to the fireplac H his master’s
knees.  Dr. Silence %nen an dtermmed settled
down once more to his hook The animals soon
slept; the fire blazed_ cheerfully; and the cold fog
from ovt&%e poured int the foom through every
available chink and crannie. *

» Fora long time silence and peace relgned in the
room and Dr. Silence availed himself of the qujetness
to make careful notes of what had happened. He
entered for future use in other cases an' expaustive
analysis of what he had observed, especially with
regard to the effect upon the two animals.” It s
Impossible here, nor would it be intelligible to the
reader unversed, In_ the knowlectee of the region
known to a scientifically trained, psychic like™Dr.
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Silence, to detail these observations. But to him it
was clear, up to a certain point—and for the rest he
must still wajt and watch, So far, at least, he real-
1sed that while he sIePt In the chair—that Is, while
his will was dormant—the room_had suffered intrusion
from what he recogmsed as an intensely active Force,
and might later be forced to acknowledge as some-
thm_% more than merely a blind force, namely, a
distinct pe_rsonahtay. _
So far it had dffected himself scarcely. at all, but
had acted dlrect_l% upon the simpler or%amsms of the
animals. [t stimulated _keenlg/ the Gentres of the
cat’s psychic being, inducing a State of instant _haptw-
ness (intensifyingits consclousness probably in - the
Eame Wa _&drlwnor stimulant mtensﬁles that of a
uman being); whereas It alarmed the less sensitive
g%%egsausmg it to feel a vague apprehension and
His own sudden action and exhibjtion of ener Y
had served to disperse it temporarily, yet he feft
convinced—the Indications were not 1ack|n?_ even
while he sat there making . notes—that It still re-
majned near to him, conditionally if not spahall*
gptgcﬁvas, as It were, gathering force for a' secorfd
And, further, he intuitively understood that the
relations between the two animals had undergone a
sglftle change: thaf. the cat had become impieasur-
aoly superigr, contident, sure of Jtself in Its gwn
peculiar region, whereas Flame had been weakened by
an attack "he could_not comprehend and. knew not
how to repI3/ to. Though not yet afraid, he was
defiant—ready to act agamst a fear that he felt to be
approaching. ~ He was no longer fatherly and pro-
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tective towards the cat.  Smoke held the key to the
situation ; and both he and the cat knew it.

Thus, as the minutes Passed John Silence sat and
waited, keenly on the alert, wondering how soon the
attack would e renewed, and at what point it would
rhlemét”\%erted from " the animals and directed upon

The book Iay on the floor gemde him, h| note
were complete. ~ With one hand on the cas ur an
the do?s front ?aws resting against his feet the
three of them dozed comfortably before the hot fire
while the I d%ht wore on and the silence deepened
towards mi (T]

It was well after one o'clock in the mornlng when
Dr. Silence turned the lamp out and ligh d h

can e regarator qomag p to bed,
Smoke sud oke with oud sharp purr and
sat up.. It nejther stretched, washed nor turped: it
I|stene And the doctor, watching it reallsed that a
certain mdeflnab e chan%e had come about that very
moment_in the rqom. A swift readjustment of the
forces Within the four walls had taken place—a new
E gmon of t elrpersonal equatlons The balance
estrqyed, the former armon% gone amoke,
most sensitive f barometers, had Degn the first to
feel it but the dog was not Slow to follow suit, for
on loaking down he noted that Flame was no Ionger
asleep, He was lying with e}/]es wide open, and that
same’ instant he Sat-up on Nis great haunches and
began to growl
r. Silénce was in the act of taking the matches
to re-light the lamp when_an audible”movement in
the ropm hehind made him pause. Smoke leaped
down from his knee and moved forward a few paces
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across the carpet Then it stopped and stared
f|>étecdhly; and the doctor stood up on the rug to
watch.

As he rose the sound was repeated, and he djs-
covered that it was not in the rogm as he first thought,
but outside, and that it came from more directions
than one. There was a rushing, .Sweeping noise
against the window-panes, and”. simultangously a
sound of somethmg brushing against the door—out
In the hall. Smoke agvanced “sedately across the
carPet, twitching his tail, and sat down Within a foot
of the door. The Influence that had destroyed the
harmonious conditiops of the room he1d apgitrentl
moved In advance of its cause. Clearly, somethin
was about fo happen. _ _

For the first ime that night John Silence hesitated:
the thought of that dark narrow halh-way, choked
with fog, and destitute of human comfort, was un-
R!easan. He became aware of a faint creeping of
nis flesh.  He knew, of course, that the actual open-
mg of the door was not necessary to the invasion of
the room that was about to take  place, since ne|th?r
doors nor windows, nor any other solid barriers could
mterPose an ohstacle to hat was seeking entrance,
Yet the opening of the door would pe significant and
symbolic, and fe distinctly shrank from it,

But for a moment onlr. Smoke, turning with a
show of impatience, recalled him tq his purﬁose, and
he moved past the sitting, Watchmﬂ creature, and
deliberately opened the door to its full width,

What subs,eque_ntly,haPpened, happened in the
feeble and flickering” light of the solitary candle on
the mantelpiece. _

Through' the opened door he saw the hall, dimly
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lit .and thick with fog. Nothm% of course, was
V|5|ble—nothm%but the hat-stand h% Afrtcan sp aré
In dark lines Pon the wall and the htg -hac
wooden catr sandmg grotesmuey undeneath on
the ollcloth floor one Instant the o? seemed
to move and thicken oddly: but he set that down to
the score of the Imagination. The door had opened
upon nothmg
ea

Yet Smg ﬁgparentlY thou r%ht otherwise, and the
g?eﬁ growling of the col |e from the mat at the back

£room $ emed to confirm his {u dgment.
For, proud_ and - self-possessed, the cat had again
risen to his feet, and havmg advanced to the door,
was ow Ushering some on sIowa into the room,
Nothing, could have been more eV| ent He paced
from side to side, bowing his little head with reat
em ressement and’ holding his sti ened fail aof |ike
lagstaff. He turned this way and that, minging
to and fro, and shome signs of supreme satisfaction.
He was in his element He welcomed the intrusion,
and apparently reckoned that his companions, the
doctor and the dog, would welcome it likewise,

The Intruder h ad returned for a second attack.
Dr. Silence moved slowly backwards and took u
his position on the hearthruq keying himself up to

a condition of %oncentrated attention.

He noted that Flame stood beside him, facin
the room, with body motionless, and head ‘movin
swiftly from side t0 side with a curious swayin
movement.  His eyes were wide open, his Dac
rlgld hIS neck and aws thrust forward, hIS Ie?s tense
df ready tto e%f ava eG| retzgt I at alc (?
efence, Vet dreadfully puzzled an aps alrea
a little ct)lweéj he sto pand stare Phe hgtr on hI)S/
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spine and sides positively bristling outwards as thouq}h
a wing Hla ed throu?h them. "In the dim firelight
he logked |ike a greal yellow-haired wolf, silent, eyes
shootmg dark_fire, exceedingly formidable. It was
Flame, the terrible.

Smoke, meanwhile, advanced from the door
towards the middle of the room, adopting the ver
slow pace of an invisible companion. A" few feét
away It stogped and b %;an to smile flnd blink ifs
eyes.  There was something delinerately coaxing in
IS attitude as It stood there undecided on the carpet,
Blearly WIShInﬂ to_ effect some sort fm&rodéjc |?n
etween the Iitruder and jts_canine friend and ally.
|t _assumed _Its most winnjng manners, gurrln?,
smiling, looking persuasivly from one to the other,
and making quick tentative steps first in one direction
and then Tn'the other. There had always existed
such perfect understanding between them™ in every-
thmﬁ._ Surely Flame would appreciate Smoke’s
Interitions now, and acquiesce. :

But the old collie mace no advances. He bared his
teeth, lifting his lips till the gums showed, and stood
stockstill with fixed eyes and heavm% sides. The
doctor moved a little farther back, watChing intentl
the smallest movement, and It was Justt en e divine
suddenly from the cat’s behaviodr and attitude that
It was not only a single companion it had  ushered
Into the room, but several. It kept crossing over
from one to the other, looking up at each I turn.
It sought to_win over the do% to friendliness with
them @l. The original Intruder had come back
with reinforcements.” And at the same time he
further realiseq that the Intruder was somethmg
more than a blindly acting force, impersonal thoug
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destructive. It was a Personallty, and moreover a

reat ersona lity. And it was accompanied for the
Urpo so as3|stanceb a host of other personalities,
mmor in egree but simjlar in kind,

He braced himself in the comer aoalnst the mantel-
P|ece and waited, his whole being foused to defence
or he was now fully aware that the aftack had
Epread to nclude himself as well as the animals, and
e muyst be on the aIert He strained his eyes
through the oggx atmosp ere, trym In va|n to See
what “the cat “and fa % candl |ﬂht
threw an uncertain an |cker|ng Ig t across
room and his eyes discerned nothing. the floor
Smoke moved softly . front of him Ilke a black
sh a ow, his ey es gleaming s he. turned his head
stilltryin | Wlt many nsinuating gestures and
melscrhe u to bring about the introductions he

|

But it was aII in vain, Flame stood riveted to
ong spot, motionless as a figure carved in stone.

Some mmutes Rassed dunngn wh|ch only the cat
moved, and then there came a § al_Pc ange. Flame
began to back fowards the wall. He moved his head
from side to side as he went, sometimes turmng to
snap at somethm almost behind him, hey Were
a( vancm% on |m tryin %to surround him. His

|sAress me vergl arked from now onwards,
ana If seemed to the doctor that his anger merqed Into
genume terror and hecame overwhelmed by T - The
avage growl sounded Penlously like a ihine, and
more than once he tried to dive past his masters legs,
as though hunting for a way of escape. He was
trr])émga t0 avoid something that everywhere blocked

Way.
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This terror of the indomitable fighter impressed
the doctor enormously; yet also painfully; stirrin
his impatience; for he had never before seen the do
show signs of gtvm I, and it djstressed him t
witness_ 1t He knéw, however, that he was not
glvmg in esﬂx and underst%od that |t was really
impossible for him to gauge the animal’s sensations
P perly at all. What Flame felt, and_saw, must be
errible’indeed to turn hlm all at once into a coward.
He faced something that made him afraid of more
than his life merely. The doctor spoke a few quick
words of encouragement to him, and stroked _the
bristling hair. But without, much success.  The
collie seemed already beyond the reach of comfort
such as that, and the coIIaEtse of the old dog followed
indeed very ‘speedily after this.

And Smioke, meanwhile, remained behind, Watchmg
the advance, but not gomm In 1t; sitting, please
ang expectant, considering that all’ was tI]omg well
and as it wished. It was kneading on the carpet
with its front paws—slowly, [aboriously, as though
its feet were dipped in freacle. ~ The sodnd [t claws
made as they caught in_the threads was distinctly
audible. It Was sti smllmg blinking, purring.

Su denly the c?Ihe utteréd a pmg_?ankshort bark

eae eavily. 1o one Side ared teeth
trace a I|ne of whiteness th rou%] the gloom.
next instant he dashed past hIS asters Ie?s amost
upsetting his balance, and shot ouf into the room,
where h& went blundering wildly against walls and fur-
niture. . But that hark was significant; the doctqr had
heard it before and knew what It meant: for it was
the cry of the fighter against odds and 1t meant that
the old beast had found his courage again. Possibly
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it was only the courage of despair, but at an%/ rate the
fghtrn? vould be terrific. And Dr. Silence under-
? od. foo, that he dared not interfere.  Flame must
rgBt his own enemies In his own Way.

ut the cat, too, had heard that dréadful bark : and
it t00, had understood. This was more than it had
bargained for.  Across the dim shadows of that
haunted room there must have, pa fsed some secre(!
Sl na ofdrstress between the animals.  Smoke stoo
I looked swiftl g ahout hrm He uftered a
|eous meow and trotted smartly away Into the

t d trott fl t th
greater darkness by the windows..” What his object
w son%th se endowed with the spirit-like intelligence

of cats tknow. But, at any rate, he had at last
ran ed himself on the side of his friend. And the
little beast meant business,

At the same moment the collie mana(hred t% r];arn
the door. The doctor saw him rush t rouo nto
the hal Irkeaflash of yeII%wlr ht.  He shot across
the orIcIoth and tore up the stairs, but In another
secon he aP eared agarn flyin down the steRs and
landing at the bottom in a tumbling heap, w |n|n
crrngrng terrrfred The doctor saw™him ‘slink b
into” the room again and crawl round b the waII
towars the caf  Was, then, even th starrcase
occupied ? Did They stand also inthe hall 7 Was
the whole house crowded from floor to cerIrng ?

The thought came to ad? to the keen. diStress he
felt at the Sight of the collie’s discomfiture. And
Indeed, his own personal djstress Increase

deed, hi ] | distress had q
In a marked degree durrng the past minutes, and
continued to increase steadily fo' the climax. He
recognised that the drain on"his own vitality grew
steadily, and that the attack was now directed against
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hrmself even more than ar{ramst the defeated dog, and
teto? much deceived ¢
| seemed so rapid and uncalculated after that
—the events that took place |n this little modern
room at the top of P utneg | between midnight
and sunrise—that Dr. Silence was hardly able™to
follow and remember it all. It came abqufwith such
uncanny swiftness and terror; the I?ht Was S0
uncertain; the movements of the black cat so difficult
to follow on the dark carpet and the doctor_himself
so weary and taken by surprise—that he found it
almost |m ossible to 0 Serve accuratel or to recall
afterwards precisely what it was he had seen or in
what order the incidents had taken place He never
could understand what defect of vision on his Part
mage it seem as though the cat had Fuplrcated itself
at first, and then incréased indefinitely, so that there
were at Ieast a dozen of them dartrng silently about
the foor le mg softl 8/ on to ch arrs and’ tables
passing like shadows from the_open_door to the end
of the Toom, all black as sin, with brrIIrant %reen Byes
flashing fire in all directions. 1t was like the reffec-
tions from_a score of mirrors placed round the
walls at drtferent angles. Nor could em%ke OHt at
the time why the s eof the room seemed to have
altered, grown much larger, and why it extended
awa behrnd im where ordinarily the wall should
have been. The snarlrn%ofthe enfaged and terrified
collie sounded sometimes so_far away; the ceiling
scemed to have raised itself so much’ higher than
before, and much, of the furniture had changed In
ap?earance and shrfted marvelloysly.
t was all so confused and confusing, as thou%h the
little room he knew had” become merged and trans-
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formed into the d|men5|0ns of quite another chamber,
Htat came fo him, WI 1ts host of cats and it strange
stances in asorto vision,

But these chan es came about a little later, and at
atlmewhen Is gttention was so concentrated Upon
th eprocee | r%s of Smoke and the collie that he onIy
obsgrved them, as, It were, subconsciously. And the
excitement, the fImkenng “candlelight, the distress he
feIt for the collie, and the dlst?rtln? atmosphere of
%% were the poorest possible ~allies to' careful
observation.

At first he was only aware that the dog was
repeating his, shortdanﬁ rous bark from time t0 time,
snapping VICIOUS at t eemﬁ air, a foot or so from
the grotnd.  Once, Incleed erang u warsan
forwards, working ftlénouslz feeth an tfaws
and with a_noisé’ like. wolves % tmg but on% t0
dash back the next mlnute a?al st the wall behind

Then, after | st| or a bit, he rose to a
crouchtn posmona ? to Sp nnP again, snarhng
hornbly and making shoft half-circles with Jowere
head. "And Smokeall the while meowed ptteouslk/
by the window as though trying to draw the attac
upon himselt

TR (e e g
Usi urn as
leect |tseT1? upon ?ns own person. The col?% had
made another sevnng and f IIen back With a Crash
Into the corner, where he made noise enou%h in nis
savage rage. to waken the dead before he fell to
whining and then finally lay still. And directly
afterwards the doctor’s own distress became intolef-
ably acute. He had made a half movement forward
to Come to the rescue when a vell that was denser
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than_ mere fog seemed to_drop down_over the scene
draﬁln% room, walls, anlmals and fire In a mist of
darkneds and’ folqu also about his own mind.
ther forms moved Si entI%/ across the field of vision,
orms that h erecogmse om prewous expenments
and welcomed nat. g/ toug ean t0
crowd into hIS brain, sm|ster ug[qesn ns 0 eV| pre-
sented themse ves seductivel R/ ce seeme to settle
about his heart, and his mi d trem led. He began
to lose memory—memoryo his identity, of where
he was, of what he ought'to do. The, verY founda-
tlons of h|s strength were shaken.  His will seemed

Anyd it was then that the room filled with this
horde of cats, al| dark as, the mﬂht all silent, all with
Iampm? eyes of green fire, The dimensions of the
place altered and Shifted. He was in a much larger
Space. . 1he whining of the dog sounded far away,
and al aliout him the cats flew husily to anp fro,
silently playing their tearing, rushing game of evl,
weaving the pattern of their dark pufpdse upon the
floor. He strove hard to collect himself and re-
member the words of power he had made use of
before in similar dread positions where his dangerous
practice had somenm led; but he could “recall
nothin consecutwe dy a mist | a%/ ov?r his mind an
memory; he felt dazed and his forces scattered.,
The degps within were too troubled for healing power
to come out of them

It was glamour of course, he realised afterwards,
the strong glamour thrown upon his Imagination by
some poviertul FersonahtY behind thfe veil} but at the
time Ne was not sufficient| ¥aware0 this and. as with
all true glamour, was unable to grasp where the true
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ended and the false began, He was caught moment-
arily in the same vorteX that had. sought to lure the
cat 'to destruction through its gelight, ‘and threatened
utterly to overwhelm the dog throtigh its terror.
There came a sound in e chimney behind him
like wind bo?mlng and teanng Its way down. The
wmdows ratt ed. “The candle Tlickered"and went out
gfama atmos here closed round h|m with the
death, and a ﬁreat rushln% sound swept g/
over ead as thought ece|I|n9 ha I|fted t0 a gre
height. He heard the door shutf. Far awg/
sounded. He felt lost, shelterless in the deg ?f
his soul. Yet still he held out and resisted whi
the climax of the fight came nearer and nearer.
He had stepped into the stream of forces awakened
by Pender and he knew that he must withstand them
to the end or come to a conclusion that it was not
good for a man to come to. Something from the
egion of utter cold was upon him,
mstsdaten UI%eerseugdom rg@gougqhghseegyggﬁd
| W u |
that had%eenall thetlmednyectln the battle om)e/
force entered his being that shogk him as the tem-
Pest shakes a leaf, and” close against his eyes—clean
evel with his face—he found himself staririg into the
wreck of a vast dark Countenance, a countenance that
was terrible even In its ruin.
For ?umetlt Was, andbterrlble it Was and the
mar of spiritual evil was branded everywhere
It broker? features.  Eyes, ?ace and %Xw [0se L{E r]
with his own, and for a space of time he never could
properly measure, or determine, these two, a man
and” a “woman, looked straight into each™ others
visages and down into each Other’s hearts.
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And John Silence, the soul Wrth the good unselfish
motive, held his own against the dark discarnate
woman whose motive was pure evil, and whose soul
was on the side of the Dark Powers,

|t was the climax that touched the depth of Power
within him and began to restore him slowly to his
own. He was con%crous of course of effort and ye X é
It seemed no su er uman ong, for he had recognise
the charactero IS opﬁ)onents OWer, and he “Ccalled

upon. the good within'him to meet and overcome It

he inner forces stirred and trembled In res‘oonse t0
his caII They did not at rrst come readi %as waé
their habit, fo undertesP lamour the
aread){ been diab oIrca ulled into rnactrvrty but
come they eventuall hy rising out of the " inner
Rrrrtua nature he ad earned wrth S0 much time
and pain to awaken to life. - And power and con-
fidence came with them, He began fo breathe
deeply and regularly and at the same time to  ab-
sorh into hrms |t the forces opposed to_him, and to
furn them 1o his own account.” By ceasing to resrst
and aIIowrnI%; the deadl stream to Eour intq rm
uno osed, fie used the very power supplied by his
ad versar% and thus Tnormous y Increa eif IS own,

For t |s S |r|tua alchemy“he had leamed. He
understood that force ultimately is. everywhere ong
and the same; it IS the motive ‘behind that makes It

00d or evil: 'and his motive was. entirel unse rsh

e knew— rovided he Was not frrst rob e of self-
control —how ~ vicarigus rt/ to ab sor these . evil
radratrons Into himself and change them magically
rnto IS own good purpgses, since his Mmotive

ﬁgrrner and™his soul fearless, they could not work
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Thus he stood in the main_stream_of evil unwit-
ttnrgl attractedb Pender, deflecting its course upon
self; and after Eassmg thr ug the Purtfymg
|ter of his own unselfishness these energles coul
dy to |s store of experience, of Knowledge
tere ore of power. And, as his self control
returne to him, he gradually accomplished " this
purpose, even though trembling while he did sp.

et the strug{ﬂe was severe; and In spite of the
freezm% chill of e air, the perspiration poured down

da slow’ de rees the dark a
dreadful countenane faded, the glamour passed
from hIS soul, the normal proportions returried fo
walls and celhnﬂ the forms melted back into the
fo R and the whirl of rushing shadow-cats disappeared

encete came.

And with the return of the conscioysness of hl?
own idenity John Sllence Was restored to the f
control of his own will-power. odulated
VoIce Ne began to utter certam [ thmlc sounds
that slowly Tolled through t hie air fike a rlsmo/sea
filling the” room with powerful vibratory activities
that whelmed aII irrequ arltles of lesser vibrations.In
Its own swel mg tone, He made certain sigils,
gestures and movements at the same time. For
several minutes he continued to utter these words,
until at length the growmg volume dominated the
whole room”and mastered"the manifestation of all
that_ oppo ?d it For Just as he undersrtood the
gmtu I achemg that can transmute evil forces b

|smg them Int hgiher channels, so he knew fro

0ythe occult_ use of sound, and ifs direct
e ect upon the plastic region wherein the powers
of spiritual evil work their fell purposes. Harmony

5
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was restored first of all to his own soul, and thence
to the room and all its occupants.

And, after hlmself the f| st 10 recogmse it was the
old do lying In |? comer, Flame (];an suddenlx
uttenn sounds of easure that sometning " betwee

drow and a ?unt that O?S make Upon betng
restored to theif. master’s confidence. Dr. Silenc
heard the thumﬂmg of the collie’s tail against the
round. And the grunt and the thumgmg touched

e depth of affection i the man’s heart, “and gave
ﬂlandt gofnfte e|E|tklmg of what agonies the dumb creature

uffe

Next, from the shadows b%/ the window, a somewhat
shrill purnng announced t restoraéton of the cat
to 1ts normal state. mo e Was a vancmgnacross
the carpet, He seemed very pleased with himself
and smiled W|th an expressmn of sypreme Innocence,

ewas no shad ow -cat, but real and full of his dsual

A)er fect self gossessmn % marched aong
Plc ing his way delicately, but with a statelydlfqm g/
hat Suggested his ancestry W|th the ma esty of

st thj ble-tgreen/?rsn n(t)heon edta grerdot excl temgnlte

amen 0¥gr 9% mlscﬁ tyto \?vh\llgﬁsh% ﬁa%uan%ttwgﬁe

Isent himself owing to his subtle and electric con
titutio

it g g et
Fepgs Then he stood on h|s |% f%?/ r?dl awe
knees and stare beseechingly up Into hi

He turned his hea towarstﬂ cornerweret
ﬁU|e still lay, thumping his tail feebly and pathet|c
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John Silence understood. He bent down and
stroked the creature’s Irvrn? fur, noting the line of
rrr%;ht lue sp arks that folfowed the motion of his
own rs And then they advanced
together towards the comer where the dog was.
moke went first and put his nose gentl%a ainst
hrs friend’s muzzle, purring, while. he” rubpe
u errn IrttIT soft solings of affection in his throat
ctor it the canale and brought It over. He
saw the collie Iyrno on Its side agarnft the wall: it
was utterh{ exhausted, and foam~still hun % about
its jaws. Tts tail and’eyes responded to the sound
of Its name, but It wgs evidently very weak an
overcome.  Smoke continyed to rub against its chee
and nose and eyes, sometimes even standing on Its
bo dYand kneadrno info the thick yellow hair.” Flame
replied from time. 1o trme bg little ||cks of the tongue,
most ofthem currous y misdirected.
[ rence et intuitively that somethin
drsastrod<s had happened, and his’heart was wrung.
He stro ed the dear bod(rjr feeling it over for DIUISES
or broken bones, but finding none. He fed it wrth
what remarned of the sandwrches and milk but the
creature cumsrg upset the saucer and lost the
sangwiches hetween Its paws, so that the doctor had
to feed 1t with his own hand.  And all the while
Smoke meowed Prteously
Then John Silence began to understand. He went
across to the farther side of the room and called
aloud to it .
"Flame, old man ! come!
At any other time the dog would have been upon
him In an instant, barkrnqan leaping to the shoulder
And even now he got up, though heavily and
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awkwardlg to his feet He started to run wa%%mIg
his tajl more briskly, He coIIrdeF first with a

and then ran straight info a table.  Smoke trotted
close. at his side, trying his very best to guide him,
But it was useless.” D. Silencé had to [t him up
w;g tt}hsn%wn arms and carry him like a baby. Forhe

It w%sa we% |ater when John Srlencg %alled to see
the author In his new house and found him well on
the way to recovery and alread usx again with his
writing, The t]au Aed logk had left his "eyes, and he
seemed cheerful and confident

Humour restored ?” laughed the doctor, as soon
agot(hﬁé Were c?(mfortably settled in the room over-

r

“Iy had no trouble since | left that dreadful

place,” returned Pender gratefully; “and thanks to

The doctor stopRed him with a gesture,

“Never mind that,” he said, “wel drscuss your
new Ians afterwar s an my "scheme for re leving
60u 0 the, ouse 'g ou Settle else he{

fcourse It must n, for |ts not It for
any sensitive Person t |ve |n and any other tenant
mr ht be afflicted I the same way you were
Allhoy fough personally, | think the evil has exhausted

He, oId the astonished author something of his
experrences In it with the animals.

‘ pretend to_understand,” Pender said,
When the account was finished, “but | and my wife
are intensely relieved to be free of it all. Only 1
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must say | should Irke to know something of the
former istory of the house, When we todk it six
months ago I heard no word against it.”

Dkr Silence drew a typewritten paper from his

ocket.
“1 can satisfy. your currosrtY to some extent,” he
said, running his eye over he sheets and then
replacrng them In his coat; Ksecretar
mvestrg tions | have been e to check cert n
Information obtarne in the h%pnotrc trance
Sensitive *who helps me in such cases. The ormer
occupant who haunted Qu apPears to have been a
woman ofsrngularly atr crous fe and character who
finally suffered death by hangi Tg after a serjes of
crimes that appalled the wholg of England and only
came to | |(Ir by the merest chance She came to
er end in the dy ar 1798, for | WFS not this ttrartrcHIar
ouse she lived’ in, but a muc arger ong that then
stood upon the site 1t now occupies, and was then,
of course, not in_ London, but i the country. She
was a person of intellect, possessed of a powerful,
traned Will, and of consummate audacity, and | am
convinced  availed herself of the resources of the
lower magrc to attain er en S, T IS goes far to
explain the virulence of the attack u nyourse
and why she 15 still able to carry on after death the
vil practices that formed her main purpose during

“Yriu think that after death a soul can still con-
sciously direct-— 8asped the author,

“I think, as | told you before, that the forces of
a powerful Personalrty may still’ persist ater death
In the line of their orfginal” momentum,” reé) led the

0o

doctor; “and that stro g thoughts and purposes can
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still react uPon suitably greg)ared brains long after
their originators have passed )
fyou knewanythrng of ma |c/ he pursued You
would know that thou?ht is dynamic, and that it
may call into existence forms and_ pictures that mag
we exrst for hundreds of years. _For, not far remove
%mt e region of our human life, is another region
where floats the Waste an drrft ofaII the centurres the
limbo of the shells of the dead; a dense % PO uate
region crammed with horror an abomr ation of all
descriptions, and sometimes galvanised Into active
life agan by the will of a frained manipulator, a
mind versed” in the practrces of lower mag |c That
this woman uRderstood Its vile commerce, | aﬂr r
suade an the forces she sef going.during her life
ave srmp rf/ been accumu atrng ever srnce and would
have contiriued to do so had they not been drawn down
Uﬁ)Oﬂ éourself and afterwards discharged and satisfied

ything might have broufqht down the attack,
for, besides drugs, there are cerfain violent em?trons
certain moods OL the soul, certarn spiritul fevers,
f | ma so call them, which directly Pen the Inner
ern? acognrsance of this astral region | have
mentjoned our case It happened to be a
pegulrarlX otent drug that did it

But now, tell me he added after dl wuse hand-
mg fo the per lexed' author a pencil-drawing ehad

de of the dark countenance that had appeared to
him durrn%the nrghton Putney Hill—"tell me it you
reco nrse IS face™?

en er looked at the drawrn% closely, 3reatly
astonrshed He shuddered a liftle as he 1ok

Undoubtedly,” he said, “it is the face | kept
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trying to draw—dark, with_the great mouth and
jaw, and the drooprnge That is'the woman.”

¢ Silence then produced from his pocket-book
an old- fas loned woodcut of the same person which
his secretary had unearthed from the records of the
Newgate Calendar. The woodcut and the pencil
drawrnq were two different aspects of the “same
dreadful vjsa e The men compared them for some
moments In Stlence,

“It makes me thank God for the Irmrtatrons of
oursensef 'said Pender quietly, with fr “con-
tinuous clairvoyance must be a sore affliction,”

“It Is Indeed,” returned John Silence srtI;nrfrcantI

“and If all the peohle nowadays who claim to be
clarrvoyant Were really o, t e statrstrcs of surcrde
and Iunacy wou econsr e 51 ly hrg} er than they
are It 15°little woncler, at your sense

&rmourwas clouded. Wrth the mrnd forces of that

dead monster tryrng to use your brain for their dis-
semination. Yol have had an interesting adventure,
Mr. Felix Pender, and, let me add, & fortunate

h)e author was about to renew his thanks when
there came a sound of scratching at the door, and
the doctor sprang up tiurckly

IPs time for'me 10 go. | left my dog on the
steg but | suppose-—

efore he had fime 10 open the door, it had yielded
to the pressure behind 1t and flew wide open’ to
a mrta reat ellow-haired collie.  The dog, Wagigrn?

his tall nt?rtrn his whole body with defigh
tore across the floor and tried to leap up upon “his
owner’s preast. And therewas Iaughte an thrness
In the old eyes; for they were clear again as the day
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CASE N

ANCIENT SORCERIES

There are, it would aprnear certain wholly unre-
markable ersons with "none of the characteristics
that Invie adventure who Yet once or twice In the
course of their smooth ||ves undergo an experience
50 strange that the world catches” Its breath—and
Iooks the other way | And it was cases of this kind,
Eer ans, more th n anY other, that feII |nto the W|de
read_net of John Silence, the psyc ic doctor, an
ag%ea mg to h |1 deep humanity, to’ his Ranence %

IS gréat qua |t|es of splntu Ympat
to the “revelation of problems of estran[qest com-
neexrleg and of the profoundest possible human
Int

Matters that seemed almost too curious. and
fantastic for belief he loved to trace to their hldden
sources. To unrﬂvel a tangle In the very foul
thmgs—and to release a suf enn% human soul In the
ﬁrocess—was with him a veritaple passion.  And the
nots he untied were, indeed, often passing strange,
The world of course, asks for some plausible
basis to which 1t can attach credence—something it
can, at least, pretend to explam The adventurous
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\% e it can ungderstand: ?uch _geo e cany apout
yith them an_adequate explanation of their excmng
lives, and their characters ‘obviously drive them int
the circumstances which produce the adventures. It
exPects n_othm% else from them, and is satisfied.  But
dull, ordinary Tolk have no right to out-of-the-wa
experiences, and the world having been led to expect
otherwise, IS disa Pomted, with “them, not to sa
shocked. = Its comB acent judgment has been rudel?ﬁ

disturbed. o

. uSuch a thing haé)é)en_to hat man!1 it cries—
a commonplace’ persan like that! It is too absurd!
There must be so ethln% wrong!: _
Yet th?re could be_ci uestion_ that somethin
did actually happen to little Arthur Vezin, somethin

of the gurlous_ naturf he described to Dr. Sifence’
Outwaraly, or inwardly, It happened beyond a doubt
and in spite of the jeers of his few friends who heard
the tale, and observed wmelythat such athm%mjr%;hd
perhaps have come tg I$zard, that crack-Draire
Iszarg, or to that odd fish Minski, but it could never
have happened to commonplace little Vezin, who was
fore-orciained to live and die according to scale.l

But, whatever his method of death was, Vezin
certainly did not “live according to scalellso far as
this particular event in his othérwise uneventful lif
was concerned: and to hear him recount It, an
watch h|sv\})ale delicate features change, and hear his
voice grow softer and more hushed s he proceeded,
was to know the conviction that his halting words
Pe_rhaps failed sometimes to convey. _He Iived the
hing over again each time he tofd it. His whole
Rersonahty béecame muffled in the recital. It subdued
Im more than ever, so that the tale became a lengthy
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apology for an experience that he deprecated. He
ap eagrgd to excus nimself and ask yopur ardon for
avrng{ dared to take part in S0 fantastic an episode.
For little Vezin was a timid, gentle, sensitive soul,
rarely able to assert himself, tender to man and beast,
and almost constitutionally unable to say No, or to
claim many things that should rightly have been his
His whole scheme of life seemed Utterly remote from
anythrn? more exciting than missing a train,or Iosrn%
an‘umbrella on an omnibus. And When this curiou
event came ur)on him ne was aIrea Yy More years
beyond  forty than his friends suspected or he cared

admi

John Silence, who heard him speak of his_ ex-
Perrence more than_once, said that he sometimes
eft out certain details and put in others: yet they
were all obvipusly true. The whole scéne was
untorgettably cinematographed qn to hrsmrnd None
of the"details were |mag|n dor mvente And when
he told the sor witn” them a comr,rvete the effect
was und enra His appealing brown eyes shone,
and_much of techar |ng personalrty, usuaIIY S0
carefully repressed, came forward and revealed itself.
His modesty was always there, of course, but in the
telling h for ot thg res%nt nd allowed himself to
appear amos vividly as ved again in the past
of his adventure.

He was on the way home when it ha Rened
crossing northern France from some moungain trip
or other where he buried himself solitary-wise every
summer. He had nothing but an unregistered ba
In the rack and the train was ammed t0 suffocation,
most. of the passenegers being unredeemed holiday
English. He dislikéd them, hot because they were
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his fellow-countrymen, but because they were noisy
and gbtrusive, obliterating with their brr% limbs and
tweed clothing al| the quieter tints of the datf that
brought him satisfaction and enabled him to met Into
rnsranfrcance and forqet that ne was anybody. These
English clashed about him like a brass band, makrng
hiny feel vaguely that he ought to be more self-assertiv
ang obstreperous, and that ne did not claim insist-
ently enough all krnds hrn s that he didnt want
ana“that were really va eless, such as corner Seats,
windows up or dowr, and so forth.

So that he felt Uncomfortabl rn the tr in, and
wished the j Aourne Were over an ewas back again
Irvrng with his un arrred sister in Sur iton.

d when the train Stoﬁ for ten pantrng
et t*aest'ttt't o R O I et

u

. sawgto his dismay afurther gatch otthepBrrtrsh Isles
debouching from another train, it suddenly seemed
|mBossrbIe to him to continue the journey.. ~ Even his
flabby soul revolted, and the ided of stayrng a night
In thé little town a] 9orn% on next da yaslower
emptier train, flashed Mt his mind. The ‘guard was
alread shoutrng en vojture” anét the corrrdor of his
compartment was already packed when the thought
came to him. And, for once he acted with decision
and rushed to snatch his bag,

Find rnP the corrrdor and steps impassable, he
ta ed af the window (for he had"a comer seat) and

egoed the Frenchman who sat opposite fo hand his
Iugg e out to him, explaning In his wretched

French that he rntended to break the journey there.

nd this elderly Frenchman, he declared, gave him
a Iook half of warning, half of reproach that to his
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d#mg dax he_could never forget; handed the bag
t rou?_ht e window of the moving train; and at th
same {ime poured into nisears a Ionq sentence, spoken
rapidly and low, of which he was able to comprehend
only the last few words: “d cause du sommeil et d
cause des chats. _ _ _

In reEIy to Dr. Silepce, whose sm%ular sychic
acuteness at once seized upon this Frenchman as a
vital Romt In the aclventure, Vezin admitted that the
man had |mRress_ed him favourably from the begin-
ning, though without being able” to explain why.
They had Sat facing one dnother during the fodr
hours of the journey, and though no conversation had

assed. between them—Vezin was timid about his
tuttering _Frenﬁh—he confe%s_ed that his eyes were
eing continually drawn to his face, almost; he felt,
to rudeness, and ‘that each, by a dozen nameless little
Polltenes_ses and attentions, "had evinced the desire
0 be kind. The men liked each other and their
personalities did not clash, or would not have
clashed had they chanced to come to terms of ac-
quaintance, The Frenchman, indeed, seemed to
nave exercised a silent protective influence over the
|n5|?n|f|cant little En(%llshman, and without words or
esures betrayed that he wished him well and would
adly have been of service to him.

And this sentence that he hurled at you after the
bag?9 asked Jonn Silence, smng that peculjarly
symﬁ_athetw_ smile that always melted the reﬁudlce_s
(eJI(actIIS Jatient, “were you unable to follow it

i _It)\//_vas soquick and low and vehement,” explained
Vezin, in hig small voice, “that | missed practically
the whole of it | only caught the few words at the
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verg/ end, because he spoke them so clearly, and his
was pent down out of the carriage Window so
near to mine.,

A cause du sotnmeil et d cause des chats’» g re-
peated Dr. Silence, as though halfspeakm% to himself.

That's it exactly,” %al Vezin; “which, | take it,
means something like (because of Sleep and because
of the cats, doesn' it 7" ]

“Certainly, that's how | should translate it,” the
doctor obsérved shortly, evidently not wishing to
Interrupt more than necessary.

“And the rest of Ahe sentence—all the first part
| coulant understand, 1 mean—was a Warnlng not
to do something—not to stop in the fown, O at
some_particular place in the ‘town, perhaps. That
wag the |mPre55|on It made on me.

Then, of course, the train rushed off, and left
Vezm standing on the platform alone and rather

T(he little. town climbed in straggling fashion
sharp hill nsmg out OH famggt tt(t;e aca tl
statlon and was crowned by the twin fowers of the
ruined cathedral 0pee Ing over the summit. From the
statlun Itself |t| ked Uninteresting and modern, hut
the fact was that the mediaeval position lay out of
sight Aust beyond the frest An?1 once he reafhed the
top a dentered theodstreets e stepped cean Qut
of modern |e into a hygone centur T e noise

and bustle of tecrowde train seemed days away
The spirit of this silept hifl-town, remote fr?
tourists and motor-cars, dreaming Its_ own quiet life
under the autumn sun rose up”and cast Its ?pell

Eon him, onq_leore he recognised this spell h
ted under it. “He walked softly, almost ontiptoe,
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down the winding narrow streets where the gables
aII but met over Nis head, ang he entered the door

way of the so |tar¥ inn with . de recatm an
modest demeanour that was In |tse n apoo % for
mtrudmgu on the place and (d Isturbing its dred

At first, however, Vezin said, he noticed very little
of all this. The ‘aftempt at analysis came much
Iater Wha%struck him then was only the delldhtful
contrast of the silence and peace after the d
noisy raftle of the train. He felt soothed and
strokeg like a cat, i

chec aatc%a}] you said ?” interrupted John Silence,
uj Ing him
o e)s tthge ver Etart | felt that.” He laughed
3 olo?encally “| felt as though the warmth“and
the stillness”and the comfort ade me purr. It
sﬁemed to be the general mood of the whole place—
en

The ipn, a ramblmg1 ancient house, the atmosphere
of the oId coachm sst|II about 1t, apparently did
not welcome |m oowarm efe ewasonlg/
tolgrated he said. But |twasc eap and comfortapl
and the delicjous cup of afternoon tea he ordered af
once made him feel really ven( pleased W|th himgelf
for Ieavmg the train In this bold, original way. For

h|m It ad seemed b ld"and onglnal e felt

some d](li oﬁ His room t00; soothed h|m
Wlth Its dark panelling and ownre?ular celling, an

the long sloping passage that led o 1t seemed th

natural pathway to a real Champer of Sleep—a Ilttle
dim cubby hol¢ qut of the world where noise could
not enter ” It looked upon the courtyard at the back.
It wag all very charming, and made him think of
h|mse|f as dressed In very soft velvet somehow, and
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the floors seemed padded, the walls provided with
cushions.  The sounds of the streets could not pene-
trate there. It was an atmosphere of absolute rest
that surrounded him.

On engaging the two-frang room he had interviewed
the onlyperson who seemed to be about that sleepy
aftgrnoon an elderly waiter W||1h Dundreary whiskers
and a drowsy-courtesy, who had ambled”lazily to-
wards him across, the” stone yard; but, on comrng
downstairs again for a little promenade in the tow
hefore dinper he encountered” the proprietress herself,
She was a large woman whose hands, feet, and features
seemed to swim towards him out of a sea of persop.
They emerged, 5o to speak. But she had great dark
vrv crous eyes that ountera%ted the b k of her

tr/an etrayed the fact that in, reality she was
bot vigorous and alert. - When he first catght s ht

her 'she was knifting in a low_chair agdinst
ﬁunh%ht of the wall, and somethrng at once m de

Im See her asagreat tabbycat dozing, yet awake
heavily seeRy, and get at the same trme Pre ared
for instantaneous a tion. A great mouser on the
watch occurred to him.

She took him in with a single comgrehensrve glance
that was polite without being cordial. Her neck,
noticed, was extraordrnarrly supple in_ spite. of |ts
Proportrons for It turned so easrly to follow him, and
he head it carried bhowed so ver erxrny

“But when she_looked at nfe, you know,” said
Venn, Wrth that IrttIe apologetrc smile in his brown
eh/es and that faintly deprecating %esture of te

shoulders that was c arac errstrc
notjon came to me that real %s e had mten ed to
make quite a different movement, and that with a
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single bound'she could have leaped at me across the
width of that stone yard and pounced upon me like
some huge cat uPon mouse.’
He laughed a little soft laugh, and Dr. Silence made
a note In his book without rnterruptrn% while Vezin
proceeded In a tone as though he feared he had al-
ready toId too much and mare than we could believe.
yet verY actrve she was, for all her
size an mass an tshe knew what, | was doing
even ater | had passed and was behind her back
She spoke to me, and her Voice was smooth and
runmnﬂ She asked if | had mﬁ/ %%ae ang. was
comfortable in m?/ room, andte added that drnner
Was at seven ococ and that they were verV eary
people | this |ittle countrﬁ to n.  Clear
mteérded to convey that late hours were not encour
age
gEvrdentl she contrived bey voice an mannerto grve
hrr]mtt erm?ressronthat heré he woul e mana d,"
at ever would be arrange anne
him, and Yhat e had nothrng tog djo trpall Into the
groove and. obey. décided action or sharp
personal effort would be lopked for from him.
Wwas the very reverse of the train. He Walked
uletly out 1nto the %treet feelrnrnr soothed and
eaceful, He realised that he was I a milieu that
uited him and stroked him the right way. [t was
S0 much easler to be obedrent He began to purr
agarB and to feel that au thF own urred with him,
About the streets of that little town he meandered
9ent y, falli rn% deeper an eeﬁer into the sprrrt of
enée that characterised it.  With no s ecra arm he

ered u own, and to and fro,
tember sunernefeIij trng?yoverthe roofs, Dovrrr)n
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wrndrng1 alleyways, fringed with tumbling gables, and
open ciseménts, he caught fairylike gl pses of the
great plain below and of the meadows ﬁ %w
0pses t/]rng rea ream-map In the nhaze. T
of the Past held very potently here, he felt
The streeswere full of rctures Uely garbed men
and women, all busy enough qorn f err respective
ways; but no.one took any nofice of him or turned
to Stare at his obviously English a Pearance He
was even able to forget that erh his, tour|st appear-
ance he was a false ote i a_charming picture, and
he melte? more an mo ; into the scene feeIrn
delighttul yrnsrgnr |cantan unimportant an unse
conscious.” It Was _like becoming part of a soft %/
goétr)ured dream which he did not even realise to De
On the eastern side the hjll fell away more sharply,
and the Plarn below ran off rather stddenly intoa
sea of%a herrng shadows In which the little” patches
of wo land lodked like islands and the stubble frelfg
eep water. Here he strolled along the o
ram arg of ancient fortrfrcatrons that oncé'had been
le, ut .now were only vrsron -like with therr
charmr dq mingl mg of broken gre y walls and wa Iywar
vrnean r rom the brodd cop rn% on whic
sat or a oment, IeveI with the’ rounded tops of
crppe pane trees, he saw the esp anade far below
Cyrnq Insh a ow Here %nd there alr(e low sunb eam
rep rn an ay upon t e fallen yeflow leaves, ana
from the height he fooked down ‘ang saw that the
townsfolk Were Walkrn to and fro in the cpol of
the evenrngi He could”just hear the sound of their
slow footfalls, and the murmur of their voices floated
up to him through the gaps between the trees. The
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figures looked like shadows as he caught glimpses of
their quiet movements far below.

He ‘sat there for some time ponderrng bathed in
the waves of murmurs and half-lost echoes that rose
to his ears, muffled by the |eaves of the plane frees,
The whole town, and the [ittle hill out of which. it
?rew as naturally as an ancient wood, seemed to him

ke aberngl mg there haIf dasleep on the plain and
crooning t0 Itself as It doze

And, “presently, as he sat lazily meItrng into its
dream, a sound 0f horns and strrngs ana wood Instru-
ments rose {0 his ears, and the town band began to
glay at the far end of the crowded terrace below'to the
ccompaniment of g very soft, deep-throated drum.
Vezin was Very sensitive to music, knew about it intelli-
gently, and had even ventured, unknown. to his friends,
tipon’ the comgosrtron of quiet melodies with low
running. chordS which he played to himselt with the
soft pedal when no onews bout And this music

oatrng up throug the trees from an invisible and
douhtless ve gr turesque band of the townspeople
car ed him. He r gcognrsed nothrng that
ntl and 1t sounded as though were
N Improvising wrthout a condyctor. No de |n|te
d time rn th rou h the pieces, which en e
e an o y after the ashron of wind through
anr oran ar Itwas part of the place and scene
just as the d?nng sunh%ht and farntly breathing wind
were art o scen a our and the mellow
notes o ol fas |oned plainfive orns prerced here
and there by the sharper strrn%s all ha smot ered
by the contrnuous boomrn of the deep drum, toyched
his soul with a curiously potent spell that was almost
too engrossing to be quite pleasant
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There Was a Certain queer sense of bewitchment in
itall. The music seemed tohim odd unart|f|C|aI It
made him think of trees swept b t e wind, of n| ht
Dreezes singing among eres an chimney-stack s or
In the rlgglng of Invisible sh |Ps or—and the simile
Ieage In"hiS thou%hts with a sugden sharnness

f Suggestion—a ch?ru of animals, of wild creatures
somewnhere in desolate places of the world crylng
and singing as animals WI|| tot e moon. . He coul
o T T
U 1 ight, risi Iling with wel
r?tervals of sound, a%d this n?usm muffle by distance
and the trees, made him think of a queer compan
of these creatures on some roof ar awa in th eskﬁb
uttering their solemn music to one another and the
moon In chorus.

It was, he felt at the t|me a singular, image to
oceur to him, yet it expressed his sensation |ctor|allg
better than %nythmg else. The instruments playe
such impossibly oad ‘intervals, and the crescendos and
diminuendos were so ver suggestlve ofcat-land on the
tiles atmght nsm% swif ay oglplngwn outwarnln%
to deep notes agal and |'In Sich Strange confusio

dlscords and accords. But, at the same time
a]pajntlve sweehness resulted’ on _the whole, and

the discords of these half-broken instruments were
S0 smgular that they did not distress his musical
soul like fiddles out of tune.

He listened a long time, wholly surrendering him-
self as his character Was, and then strolled homéwards
in the dusk as the air rew ch rd/

here was nothlng to alarnf?” put in Dr. Silence

¢ A)hsolutely nothing/' said Vezin; “but you know

sy G0001€



ANCIENT SORCERIES 87

it was all so fantastical and charming_that my im-
glnanon Was p rofoundY impressed. “Perhaps,. too,”
he continued, gentl R/ exg anatory, |t was this stlrnng
imaginatior’ that caused other Impressions;
for a | walked back, the spell of the place began to
steal over me ina dozen ways, th ugh all intelligible
ways. But there were other things | could” not
account for in the Ieast even then.”
“InC|dents ean ?

Hardl n}, In |dents | think. A lot of vivid sensa
tions cro ded themselves upon mg mind and | could
traée them t(f no causes. It was gu t arter sunset

the tumbled old bundlngs traced magical out-
lines agamst an oP]aIe cent Sky of gold “and red,
The dusk was runnlﬁ; own the twisted streets. Al
round fhe hill the plain pressed m_[ike a dim se,
its level rising with the darkness. The spell of this
Kind of scene you know, can be very moving, and
It Was so that nl% Yet | felt that 'what came tg
me had n thmg |rectly to do with the mystery and
wonder of the Scene.

“Not merely the_ subtle transformations of the
spirit th%t ome with Dbeauty,” put In the doctor,
noticing nis hesitation.

“Exdctly,” Vezin went on, duly encoura%ed and
no_longerso fearful of our smiles at his Expense.
“The imp ressmns came from somewhere else. For
instance, dowrb ‘f U\W maln street n(nere men and
women were bustling ome from work, shopping at
stalls and harrows, |dy gossmlng n groups an all
the rest of it | saw that” | aroused no interest and
that no one turned to stare at m foreigner and
stranger. | was_ utterly Ignored, an my presence
among them excited no spemal Interest or attentlon
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“And then, quite suddenly, it dawned upon me
with conviction that all the tlme th|s |nd|fference
and inattention were mere hy felgned. vené
asa matter of fact was watc ng e closel very
movement | made was known and observed. Igno

ing me was all a pretence—an elahorate pretenc

e paused a moment and looked at us to see if
we we e smﬂmg and then contmued reassyred—

tls useless to ask me how | nticed this, because
| sim nt, %annot exp a|n it. But the discovery gave
me something of %s ock. Beorelgotbac to' the
Inn, owever ano er curlous thlngrseu strong
In my mind and forced m recognition of |t as tru
And thls 00, I may as well saY at once, was, equaz
inexplicable to me.” | mean 1 can only give yo
the act af fact 1t was to me.

The little man left his chair and stood on the mat
before the fire. H|s diffidence lessened from now
onwards, as he lost himself again in, the magic of the
old adventure His eyes shone a little already as he

a

“Well " he went on, his soft voice rising somewhat
with h|s excitement, *1 was In a shop wiien it came
to me first—thou hthe Idea must have been at work
orta on1g time s tconsclousyto appear In so com

orm all at once, 1" was buying socks

thi "he Jau hed and stru %hng wnhrr%J dreadful
French, when it struck me that “the woman In the
shop did not care two Rms whether | bought any-
thi ?or not She was inditferent whether she made
a sge or did not make a sale. She was only pre-
tending to sell.

“This sounds a very small and fanciful incident to
build upon what follows. But really it was not small.
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| mean |t Was the spark that lit the line of powder
ang ran aong tot \% laze in my mind.

For the “wh oe to n | suddénly realised, Wa?
something other than | so far saw it. The rea
activitiesand interests of the people were elsewhere
and otherwise than appeared,  Their true lives la
somewhere out of sight behind the scenes. Their
B R el T

it actual pu

rank, gndpwa ied abgut t%ge streets, %et al? the
Whrle the main stream of their existence 3{ some-
where bexond my ken, underground, In secret places.
In the shops and at the sfalls they did not care
whether | purchased their articles ornot at the rnn
hey were indifferent to my stayin fgorn% their
ife’lay remote from my own S rrn in idd
mysterrous sources, codrsing out of sight, unk nown
twasa a qreat elaborate pretence, assumed gossr
for mﬁ/ bengfit, or possrbIY for purposes of their own.
utt e main current of their energies ran elsewhere.
almost felt as an unwelcome orergn substance

ght be expected to feel when it has Tound Its way
Int0 the human system and the whole body organrses
Itself to e{ect It F to absorb it.  The town was doing
this very thing to me.

“Thr brzarre no(Jron Pnresente rtselfforcrbIY 0 m%/
mrn as | walke the mn, and 1 bega
Hus| rY {0 Wonder Wherern the true life of this town
could lie and what were the actual interests and
activities of its hidden lrfe.

“And, now that my eyes were partly opened, 1
noticed other things "too that puzzled” me, first of
which, | think, was'the extraordinary silence of the
whole pIace Positively, the town was muﬁled
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AIthough the streets were paved with cobbles the
P ple moved about silently, softly, wr\h ade feet
ecats Nothing_ made” noise. as _nushed,
ot] ued, muted. “The very voices were quiet, low-
prtc ed like urrrng Nothing clamorous, vehement
or emphatic Seemed able to Ve In the drowsy atmo-
sphere, of soft dreamrnu that soothed this little hill-
town into its sleep. 1T was like the woman af the
Inn—an outward repose screening  Intense inner

aotrvrteya1 Urpose.
ere was no sign of lethargy or sluggishness
anruwherea out it The people wer® active and lert.
a magical and uncanny softness lay over them

all Irke a spell.”

Vezin passed his hand across hrs eyes for a
moment as though the memor%/ d beCome very
vivid.  His voice”had run off into a whisper so that
we heard the Iast part with drffrcuItX Hewas tell rng
a trye thrng 0 vroust, yet something that he bot
liked and hated telling.

“I'went back to_tfie inn,” he coptinued presently
in a louder voice, “and qined. | felt a new strange
world apout me. My old world of realjty recedeq
Here, whether | Irked it or no, was somethifig new and
incomprehensible. | regretted having left'the train
50 Impulsively, An adventure was upon me, and
Ioathed adventures as orer n to m nature More
over, this was fne g r? parently of an
adventure somewhere degp withiin me i a"region |
could not. check or measure, and a feeling of alarm
mingled itself with my wonder—alarm for the
stabrlrty of what | had for forty years recognised as

my *personal rt¥

|'went upstairs to bed, my mind teeming with
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thoughts that were unusual to me, and. of rather
haunttn? description. By way of relief | kg

thinking of that nice, prosaic’noisy train and all tho

wholesome, blustering’ passengers. | almost wished |

were with them again. * But my dreams took me else-

where. | dreaméd of cats, and sofi-moving creatures

tah]d the silence of life in a'dim muffled world beyond
€ Senses.”

Vezin stayed on from day to da I-P/ |ndef|n|tel
much longer than he had intended. efel |na kind
of dazed, “somnolent condition. He did noth mg
particular, but the place fascinated him and he could
not. d eude to leave. Decisions were awa very
difficult for him and he somettmes wondered

had ever brought htmsel to the point of Ieavm the
train. Itsee ed as though some oneesem st ave
arranged It for him. an once or twice his t oug
ran 10 the swarthy Frenchman who had sat oppoSite.
It only he could have understood that long sentence
ending so strange I-?/ W|th Ild cause du s tne|I et d
cause tes chats™™ He wondered what jt all meant,
Meanwhile the hushed softness of the town held

him Pnsoner and he sought In his muddl entle
wa ?ftnd out where_ th gsterv é? at it
was all about But his limited Frenc an hIS con-

stitutional hatred of active investigation made it hard
for him to buttonhole anybody and ask questions
Hevvas content to observe, and watch, and remain
negative

he weather held on calm and hazy, and this I]ust
suited him. He wandered aboyt thie town til
* knew every street and alley. The people suffered
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him to come and 90 without Iet or hrndrance though
It became cIearer 0 hrm every ¥t at he was never
free himself from o servatron he town watched
him as a cat watches a mouse he got no nearer
to frndrn ouf what th e¥ were a 50, us with or
where th e main stream of their activities lay. This
remaingd hidden.  The people were as soft and
m sterrousa cats.
ut that he was contrnually under observation
became_ more evident from day to h
For instance, when he strolled fo t e end of the
town and entered a little 8r en ubIrc garden eneat
the ramparts and seated himself upon one of t
emnty benches In the sun, he was rmrt alrlme—at Irst,
nother seat was occupred e |ittle park was
empty, the paths deserted. " Yet, within ten” minutes
of his' coming, there must have been fuIIy twenty
gersons scattered about him, some stro ing aimless|
9 gravel WaI S, starrn% at the flowers, an
others seated on the wooden benches enéoyrng the
sun like himself. None of them appeared” to”take
any notice of him; yet he understoo uite weIIthey
had all come there to w%tc eY pt hjm under
close observatr n. In the street hey had seemed
busy enough, urrrurng upon various errands et
thee wer sudde I?/ J forgotten and the
not Ing to do but loll and laze nthe sun, therrdutres
unremembered.  Five minutes after he left the
garden was a%arn deserted, the seats vacant.  But
in the crowded street It was the same thrng again:
he was never alone. He was ever In their thoughts
d%rees t0o, he egan to see how It Was he
was~so Cleverly watched: vet without the appear-
ance of it The people did” nothing directly.  They
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hehaved obliguel g He laughed in his mind as the
thouaht thus cI thed 1tself"in words, but the phrase
exactly described 1f, They looked at him from
angles which paturally should have led their sight In
another direction altogether.  Their movements were
oblique, t0o, so far. as"these concerned himself. The
stral ht d|rect thing was not their way evidently.
d nothing 0 V|0us|y It he entéred a sh g
}/tewoma walked fstantly away and busie
hersef with somethlng at the frther end of the
counter, though answering at once when esoke
showmgi that she knew he was there and that this
was_only her way of attendln to him, It was the
fashion Of the cat she followed: Even in the dining-
room of the inn, the be-whiskered and courteols
waiter, lithe and silent In all his movements, never
seemed able to come straight to his table for fi
order or a dish. He came by zigzags, indirectly,
vaquel S0 tnat he appeared to' be gomg to another
table altogether, and only turned suddgnly at the
last moment, and was there bemde him
Vezin smiled cunousIY to himself as_he described
how he began to realise these things. ~Other tourists
there weré none In the hostel, but he recalled the
figures of one or two old men; Inhabitants, who took
therr de(! dnerand dinner there, and remembered how
fantastically they entered the room in similar fashion.
First, theg paused 1n the doorway, peering about the
room, and then, after @ temporary Inspection, they
came In, as It Wwere, sideways, ke plng close to the
Wals so that he Wondered which' tafle they were
mak |n% d(r and at the last mlnute makmgamosta
little qUick run to their particular seats. And again
he thought of the ways and methods of cats.
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Other small incidents, too, impressed him, as all
Part of this queer soft town with its muffled, |nd|rect
O’fe for thg some of the people appeared an
Isappeared  wjth extraor Inar wrftness puzzle
him exceedrn ly. It may have been all perfectly
naturﬂ he knew V\yet e could not make it ‘qut how
the alleys swallowed them up and shof them forth in
a second of time when there were o visible doorways
0r openings near enough to explain the phenomenan.
Onc% he Tollowed tw eIderI?]/ women who, he felt,
had Deen partrcularlhl examining him from across the
street—quite near t e Inn thrs was—an saw them
turn the cornera ew eet on Oy in ronto |m Yet
when he sharply followed on thejr heels esaw
nothing, hut a uttery deserted aII stretchrng
front Of him with no sign of a rvr g
the only opening through which th ave
escaped”was a parch some fifty ards away whrch
not the swiftest human runnef could” have reached

And in just such sudden fashron people appeared
when he never expected them.  Once when he heard a
reat nojse of fighting Rorng on pehind a low wal
nd hurried up to"see What was gorng on, what should
e see but a group of girls and women engaged |n
vocrferous conversatron Wwhich rn%tantl¥ hushe rtse
o appened OV DAL And e e o

v W Vi
?therdp pturned to Took at him directly, but s?unk off
with the most unaccountable rapidity into doors and
sheds across the yard.  And their voices, he thought,
had sounded so' like, so strangely like, the "angry
snarling of fighting animals, almdst of cats.
The Whole”spirit of the town, however, continued

sy G0001€



ANCIENT SORCERIES 95

to evade him as something elusive, protean, screened
from the outer world, and at the same time intensely
enumelﬁ vital: “and, since he now formed part of
it life, |s concealment Puzzled and irritated him;
more—it began rather to fr P ten him.

Qut of the mists that slowl gthered about his
ordinary surface thoughts, there rose again the idea
that thé inhabitants were waiting for him to declare
himself, to take an attitude, to do this, or to do that;

and that whep he had done so they In their tym
would at length make some d|rect response, acceptin
or reﬁectln im. Yet the vital matter concernin
WhIC his “decision was awaited came no nearer t

Once or twice he ﬁurgosely followed little pro-
ce33|ons or groups of the Citizens In order to find out,
|f possid eonw at purpose they were bent: but they
awa S |scovered |m |n t|me and dwindled away,
e?ch |nd|V|dua gomg his or her 8wn Wh/ It was
always the samé: he never couI learn What their
main’ interest was.  The cathedral was ever empty,
the old church of_St. Martin, af the other end of thie
town, deserted.  They shopped because they had to
and not because they wished to. The booths stood
neglected, the stalls Unvisited, the little cafes desolate.
Yet the streets were always full, the townsfolk ever
on the ustle.

Can it be,” he thought to himself, yet with a
deprecating laugh that he should have dared to thtnk
an thtng S0 odd, “can jt be that these peo?e are
P le Of the tWI|I%ht that the I|ve on
heir real life, and ome out onest on W|th e
dusk? That during the day teY mae A sham
though brave pretence and after the sun is down
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their true life begins? Have they the squls of night-
Bt}mhges ansd IS the whole blessed” town in the hands

The fanc somehow electrified him wnh I|t|
shocks of shrinking and |sma¥1 Yet, though
affe cted to laugh, he knewt at e was be |nn|ng
feel more than uneasy, and that strange TOrCes \ere
tugolngfn}/]lthba thousand nvmble&:or s at thte ver
centre of his heing.  Something utterly remote fro
his ordinary life, %omethln thgt had hot waked for
years, began faintly to st|r In his soul, sending feelers
abroad mto his ‘brain and heart, shaping queer
thoughts and penetrating even Info ceftam of his
minor actions. - Something exceedingly vital to him-
self to his soul, hung 1n the balance.

And, always when he returned to the inn abott
the hour of sinset, he saw the fltrn]tres of the townsfo K
stealing through the dusk their shop doors,
moving sentr W|se to.and fro at the corners of the
streets, yet awa%/s vantshtng silently. like shadows at
his nea agProac And as the Inn mvanably cIosed

Its doors ten otlock d never yet found the
o portunl e rather half heartedl S glht to see
for |mse What account the town could give of

Itself at i
............ hgcause du sotnmeil et h cause des chats-
_the words now rang In his ears more and more
%(t_)earh nthough still & yet without any definite
|
deé\gore%ver, something made him sleep like the
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It was, | think, on the f|fth_day—thou%h in this
detail his story sometimes, varied—that he made a
definite discovery which increased his alarm and
brou%ht him up“to a rather sharp climax. Before
that he had already noticed that a change was %omg
forward and certgin subtle transformations _el_ng
brourght about In his character which modifie
several of his minor hapits. And he had affected
to ignore them. . Here, however, was something he
could no longer ignore; and it startled him.
At the best of times he was never very positive,
alwam negative rather, compliant and acq%uescent;
yet, When necessity arose he was capable of reason-
ably vigorous action and could take a strongish de-
cision, ~ The discovery he now mage that brought him
up with such a sharp turn was that this power had
p03|t_|vel¥ dwindled to nothing. He found it jm-
P]ossmle 0. make ug his mind. “For, on this fifth day,
e realised that he had stayed Iongl enough In tffe
town and that for reasons he could only vaguel
define to himself it was wiser and safer that'he shoul

eave,

And he found that he could not leave! _

This Is difficult to describe in_ words, and it was
more by gesture and the expression of his face that
he conveyed to Dr. Silence the state of jmpotence he
nad reached. All this spymg and wajching, he said,
had as It were épun a Fet about his feet sp that he
was trapped and’ powerless to escape; he felt like a
\fl\lythat had blundered. into, the ntricacies of a (Iqreat

eb; ne was caught, imprisoned, and could no %et
away. 7It was a distressing sensation. A numbness
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had crept qver his will_till it h%d become almost
Incapable of decision.  The mere thought of vigorous
action—action towards e?caﬁe—be an to terrify him,
All the currents of his_lite had turhed inwards upon
hrmself striving to bring to the surface somethrng
that lay buried” almost beyond reach, determrned t
force Iis recognition of “something he had %
forgotten—forrTrotten years upon 'Vears, centurie
almost ago. Tt seeméd as though a window deep
within his being would presentlyopen and reveal an
entirely new world, yet' somehow a world that was
not unfamiliar, Beyond that, again, he fancied a
great curtain hunq ang when_ that too roIIed up he
would see still farther Into this region and at last
understand something of the secret Iite of these extra-
or marY people. ]
his why they wait and watch?” he asked
himself with rather a shaking heart “for the trme
when | shall g)orn them— or refuse [o oin them?
Does the decision rest with me after al d not with

And it was at this point that the sinister character
of the acfventure first really declared |tse|f and he
became. genuinely alarmed. The stab ||tg 3
rather flurd I|lhle ersonalrty 8 at stakeh felt, an
somet In ear urne cowar

Wh d/ erwrsesou he have suddenl taken to
walk| gstea thrlg/ erentIX makrng as liftle sound as
ossr for evér look HT] behind him? Why else
sou d he have moved almost on tiptoe abodt the
Dassages ofte practically deserted Inn, and when_ he
Was abroad have found himself deliberatel takrng
agvantage of what cover presented itself:
why, 1f"he was not afraid, should the wisdom of
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staying indoors after sundown have suddenly occurred
to him"as eminently desirable ? WhP/, Indeed ?
And, when Johri" Silence gentlg/ Pnessed him for an
explanation of these things, he admitted apologetic-
ally that he had none to give, L

It was simply that™| feared somethln(rq mlght
halppen to me unléss | kept a sharR look-out. 1 Telt
afraig. It was Instinctive,” was all he could say. I
got the impression that the whole, town was after me
—wanted me for somethm(I;; and that if It got me |
should lgse myself, or at [east the Self | knew, in
some unfamilidr state of consciousness. But | am
not a psychologist, you know,” ne added meekly,
and | cannot define’it better than that

It was while lounging In the courtyard half an
hour before the evenmﬁ meal that Vezin made this
discovery, and he at orice went upstairs to hlS_ﬂUlet
room at'the end of the winding passage to thirk it
over glone. In the yard it was,mPt enou%h, true,
but there was alwags the possibility that ‘the b|g
woman whom he dréaded would come out of som
door, with her pretence of kmttm?_, to sit and watch
him. This had happened several Times, and he could
not endure the sight of her. He still remembered
his ongmal fancy, bizarr thou%h It was, thit she
would prln? upon him the moment Nis back was
turmned and fand with one single crushm% IeaP upon
his neck. . Of course it was nonsense, but then it
haunted him, and once an idea begins to do that
It ceases to be nonsense. It has Clothed itself n
reahtg. _ _
He_ went upstairs accordingly. It was dusk, and
the oil lamps had not yet béen it in the passages.
He stumbled over the Uneven surface of the ancient
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flooring, passing the dim outlines of doors along the
corridor—doors that he had never Qnge Seen opene
—rooms that seemed never occupied.  He moved,
as hrs abrtn W Wwas stea\lthrly and on tiptoe,
own the last “passage to his own

chamber there Was a sharp turn and, It was Hust here
while nroprng round the «ralls with outstretched
hands, that his fingers touched something that was
not waII—somethrng that moved. It «ras soft and
warm In texture indescribably fragrant, and about
the herght of his shoulder; “and “he immediately
thou to afur |¥ sweet- sme Ing kitten. The next
minute he knew it was someth m&? uite different

Instead of investigating, howe er—hrs nerves, myst
have been too overwrou ht for that, he said,—he
shran back ascose¥as possrble agarnst the wall
on tg other side. The ‘thing, whatever 1t was,
slipped past him with a sound ofrustling, and retreat-
Ing with light footsteps down the passage behind him
Was gone A breath of warm, scented air was Wafted
to his nostrils.

Vezin cau?ht his breath for an |nstant and paused,
stlocksttrll nalf Ietanrn against thrte wall—and tthen
most ran_do«m aining distance and entere
ﬁrsroomwrt arusn locking th r? orhurnedq behrng
him. Yet it was not eart al made |m run: it
was excitement, pleasurable excitement His nerves
were trnﬁlrng, and a delicious glow made itself felt
all over his body. In a flash it Came to him that this
was just what e had felt twenty-five years ago as a
oy When he was In love for the first time. “Warm
cufrents of life ran all over him and mounted to his
brain In a whirl of soft delight His mood was
suddenly become tender, melting, loving.
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The yoom was quite dark, and he collapsed uRon
the sofa by the' window, wondering What
ha rfpened to” him and what jt all meant. But the
only thing he understood clearly i that instant
was that Something in him _had “swiftly, magically
changed: he no ‘longer. wished 1o [eave, or {0
argue with himself aboyt Ieavrnq The encounter in
th passa%e way had changed all that The strange
Rerfume f it still ‘hung about him, bemusrn? fls
eart and mrnd For he knew that 1t was a girf who
passed hi %rrls ac% that his fingers had
brushed In the darkn ss,.and he felt in some extra-
ordjnary way as though he had been actually kissed
by_her, |ssed fuII upon the I|R
Trem In? he sat uPon the sofa b% the window
d struggled to co ect Nis thoughts. He was
utteryuna le to un derstand how thé mere passing
of a girl In the darkness of a narrow passage-way
could “communicate so electric a thrill to his'whole
being that he still shook with the sweetness of it
Yet,"there it was! And he found it as useles to
deny as to attempt analysis. Some ancient fire had
entered hrs verns and ow ran coursing through his
30 and that he was ortoy ive_instead o twenty
not matter one little jot. Qut of all the inner
turmor and confusion emerge the one salient fact
that the mere atmosphere, the merest casual touch, of
this.girl, unseen, unknown 1 the darkness, had been
%uffrcrent to stir dormant fires |n the centre 19
eart, and rouse his whole being from a state of feeple
slu%r[rrshness to one of tearing dnd tumultuous excite-

After a time, however, the number of Vezin's years
began to assert thelr cumulative power; he grew
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calmer; and when a knock came at length upon his
door and he heard the warter's voice su gestrng that
dinner was nearly over, he pulled himselftogethér and
slowly made hrswa downs\tarrs into the dining-room.
Even(one ooke ug as ne entered, or ne was very
late, but he took his_customary seat in the far corner
and began to eat The trepidation was st||I In |s
nerves,” but the fact that he had passed trou
the _courtyard and hall without catchrn sight o a
Pettr oat served to calm him a ljttle, He ate so fast
t he had almost caught up with the current staﬁ
of the table g'hote, when a slight commotion In t
room drew. his attention.
His chair was § [%Iac?d that the door and the
greater portion .0 ong salle d manger were
ehind him, yet it was not necessary to turnround to
know that tiie same person he had passed In the dark
passage had now come into the room. He felt the
Rresence long before he heard or saw any one.  Then
e became aware that the old men. the only other
guests Were rising one b% one I their pl aces ang
xchan?mg ?reetrn s with some one W 0 passed
among them from table to table. ~And when at Iength
he turned with his heart beating furiously to ascertain
for himself, he saw the form of 3 oung irl, lithe and
sfim, moving down the centre of the rodnf and makrng
straight for'his.own table in the comer.  She move
wonderfully, with sinyous grace, like a ounF panther,
and her a?proach filledhim with such deficious be-
wilderment that he was utterly unable to, tell at first
what her face was like, or disCover what it was ahout
the whole presentment of the creature that filled him
anew wrth tre]nrdatron and
selle est de ret ur " he heard the old
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waiter murmur at his side, and he was just able to
take In that she was the daughter of the éropnetress
when she was .upon him, and he h?ar ner Voice.
Shewasaddressmg im, - Something of red [jps he saw
and laughing white teeth, and stray wisps of fine dark
hair abolt the temnples: but al| the’rest was a dream in
which his own emdtion rose like a thick cloud before
his eyes and Frevented his seeing accurately,
knowmg exactly what he did. He was awar that
she %re fed |m W|tha charmm little how: that her
beautiful large eyes looked sear |an y Into "his own:
that the perfumeé he had_noticed inthe dark assa%e
again assalled his nostrils, and that she was bendi g
a little towards him and leanin W|th one hand on th
tabIe at his S|de She was quite close to h|m—that
was the chief th mq eknew—ePammgt at she had
been asking after the comfort of her moth ersguests
and was no introducing herself to the latest arrival

Imself.

MSieur has already been here a few days,” he
heard the waitey say; and then her own voicé, sweet
as smgmg replied—

MAR, but M'sieur is not %om(i to leave us just yet,
| hq 8 Oymother is 190 old to look after the
comfort of our guests Properly, but now | am here
| will remedr Il that.” " She_laughed deliciously.
“ Misieur shall be well looked after.”

Vezin, struggli q with his emotion and desire to
be olite, halfrose Yo acknowledge the pretty speech,

to stammer some sort of reply, but as he did,so
h|s hand by chance toyched her on fhat was restlng
l ﬁgnatgheoéi flJ?‘ eal‘re]ctr?c|ShOCkast?eat 1\4/ i fograé{(ltrb einwobls
body His soul Waverg/d gnd s?wo ?( deep wﬂhm%
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He caught her eyes fixed upon his own with a logk
of most curious intentness, and the next moment he
knew that he hag sat down wordless again on his
chair, that the %rrl was already half-way across, the
room, and that Re was frying 1o eat his salad with a
dessert-spoon and a knife:

Longnn forher return and getdreadrng It hegulned
down the remainder of his dinner, and then went at
once to his bedroom to e alone with his thoughts,
This time the p assages were lighted, ang he suffered
no excrtrn contret mps;. et the winding corridor
Was dim with shadows, and the last portion; from the
bend of the walls onwards seemed_longer than he
had ever known it. It ran downr |kete athway
on a mountain side, and as he tip toe so fil X down it
he felt that by rights it ou%tto ave e m clean
out of the hotse into the heart of a great forest.  The
world was sdngrng with him.  Strange fancies frlled
his brain, angd once in the room, with the door securely
locked, he did not lig ht the candles, but sat by the
open window think |ng onﬂ1 long thoughts that came
unbidden in troops to"his Mind

\

Thrf gart of the story he told to Dr. Silence, without
Specla oaxrn(I] It IS true, yet with much stammerrng
embarrﬁssmen He could not in the least under
stand, he said, how the girl had managed to affect
him so rofound Iy and even before he "had set eyes
upon her, For he mere proximity in the darkness Had
been sufficient to set him on fire” ~ He knew nothing
of enchantments, and for years had been a stranger
to anythingapproaching” tender relations with any
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member of the (ﬂoposne sex, for he was encased n
shyness, and reallsed his overwhelming defects only
t00 Wel Yet this bewitching young Creature came
to him deliberately. ~ Her manrier was upmistakable,
and she sought fitm out on every possible occasion.
Chaste and Sweet she was, undoubtedly, vet frankly
inviting: and she won him utterly with the_first
glance of her shining eyes, even if she had not
Iready done so in the dark merely by the magic
of herInvisible Rresence

UYou felt she was altogether wholesome and
good7 queried the doctor, “"You had no reaction
fang sort—for mstgnce of alarm ?”

Vezin looked up s arply with one of his inimitable
little apologetlc smiles.” “It was some time before he

rephed e mere memory of the adventure had
suffused |s suface wjth "blush es and his_brown
eyes soug oora ain before he answered.

1 (0 can quite say that,” he explained

presently. 441 acknowledged cértain qualms sﬂtmg
u{o In my rooma fterwards, A conV|ct|on rew URO

e th at th Bre was somethlng about er— ow shall
| express it?—well, someth mg unho nll It Is not
im unty in a ey Sense, PySIC ental, that |
mean but somgthin d te |ndef|nable that gave me
a vague sensation of the creeps. She drew e, and
at the same time rePelled me, more than—than----

He hesitated, blushing furiously, and unable to
f|n|sh the sentence,

“Nothing like it has ever come to me before or
since,” he concluded with lame confusion. 4
SUPPOSE. It Was, as You Su ?ested {ust now, some-
thing of an enchant ent. At any rate, it was strongi
enolgh to make me feel that I"would stay in tha
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awful little haunted town for years if only I could see
her every day, hear her voice, watch her wonderful
movements and somehmes perhaps, touch her hand.”
fyou ex am o me what you felt was the

source o Wer John Silence asked, Iookmg
purposely anyw ere but at the narrator.

°I am surprised that you, should ask me such a
question,” answered Vezir, with t enearest apgroac
to dignity he could manage. . “| think no man can
describe "to another convmcmglg/ wherein lies the
magic of the womanw 0 ensna s him, Icertamg
cannot. | can onysaY this slip of a girl hewitche
me, and the mere knowledge that she was I|vmg and
sleeping In the same house filled me with an éxtra-
ordinary senseo e|ﬁq
on Beg}nestelreshosnee elsnga II i tnlalt e?u rhg e

, i

seemed 0 s¥1m up a)nd sy% ﬂesne In he¥self all the
stran e hldden forces that operated so mysteri-
ous ey in the town and |ts Inhabitants. She had the

n movements of the panther, gomlg smoothly,
5| ent to and fro, and the same Tndirect, oblique
met ods as the townsfolk screening, like them,
Secre ur oses of her own—purposes that | was
sure e for their obCJlechv She kept me, to
my terror and. delight, ceaselessly under observation,
Yet 0 carelessly, so consummately, that another man
ess sensitive, |f | may say so "—he madeadeprecatmg
gesture— or less prePare by what had gone hefore,
would never have noticed it at all. Sh ewas always
still, always reposeful, yet she seemed to be every-
where at once, So that | never could escape from her,
| was continually meeting the stare and’ laughter of
her great eyes, In the comers of the rooms, in the
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gassa 6, caImIY Iookrn? at me throufqh the windows,
r 1n the busiest parts of the public streets.”

Their intimacy, It seems, grew very rapidly after
this first encourfter which had so violently disturbed
the little, man’s equilibrium. ~ He was naturally very
Prrm and prim folk live mostly in so smal| a world
hat anythrn? vrolently unusual may shake them

clean out . q |t and \7 therefore mstrnctrvely
distrust orrgrnalr But ezrn egan to forget nis
Br aw |e The girl was always modestly

rimness af
Behave and as her_mothers representative she
naturally ha to do with the Quests |nt e hotel. |t
was not out of tew tatas Irit of camaraderie
s ou P rrn UP Ides, she Was young, she was
c grgnrnlgy ore ty, she was French,” and=she ob-
vious|

At the same trme there was something indescrib-
aple—a certain indefinable atmosphere of other
places, other times—that made him try hard to
remain on his guard, and sometimes made him catch
his breath with’a sudden start. 1t was all rather like
adelrrrous dream haIfdeIr ht, haIfdread he confided
n aw Sper to Dr. Silence; and more than once he

g ew quite what he was doing or saying,
as though he were driven forward by ImpulseS he
scarcel y recognised as his own,

And’though the thou ht of Ieavrng gresented itsg|f
again and again to nis mrn It was time with
l&ss nsistence, so that he stayed on from day to, day
becoming more and more a part of the sleepy life of
this dreamy mediaeval town osrn% more and more
of hig recagnisable personality,  Soon, he felt, the
Curtain withiin would roll up with an awful rysh, and
he would find himself suddenly admitted nto the
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secret urposes of the hidden life that lay behind it
all.~ Only, time, he Would have become
transfgrmed |n an enhrelydj; ferent be l?
meanwhile, he noticed various litfle signs of
%he mfentlon to make his stay at{racuve to~him
lowers in his bedroom, a more comfortable arm-chair
in the .comer, and even special little extra dishes on
his private fable in th f d|n|ng room.  Conversations,
too with l\/l\/lademmsetle |Ise ecamem?re an {nore
easant, and although they seldom
tra e?ed %eyohjd the weather, or tge detalls of the
town, the girl, he noticed, was never in a hurry, to
bring them "to an end, and often contrived to nterject
little"odd sentences that he never properly understood,
yet felt fo be dgmflcant
And it was these stray remarks, full of a meanin
that evaded h|m that Rom ted to some hidden purpos
of her own and made_ him feel uneasx They all'ha
to do, he feIA sure, with reasons for Ris staymg on in
the town Indefinitely.

“And_has M'sieur not. even yet come to. a
decision ?” she said softly in hjs ear, sitting beside
him In the sunny yard before dejeuner, the acquaint-
ance havin grogressed with Significant rapidty.

Bec u%e Ifit'S <o difficult, we must all try together

The questlon startled him, following upon his own
thoughts. It was spoken with a prefty faugh, and a
stray bit of hair acfoss one eye. as Sfie turned and
peered at him half rogmshy P033|bl¥ he did not
quite understand the ™~ French of it, Tor her near
Presenceaways confused his small knowledge of the

0gua%e distréssingl x Y et the words, and her'manner,

something else'that [ay behind it all in her mind.
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frightened him. It ga\_/e such _point to hls_feel_mg
that the town was waiting for him to make his min
Up on some Important matter.

At the same time, her vaice, and the fact that she
Was th(fre_ 50.close beside him in her soft dark dress,
thrilleq him inexpressih ¥

“It s true | fm?_ It difficylt to leave,” he s}ammered,
|osing his way de ICIOUS|?]/ In the depths of her eyes,
cgr?}e especidlly now that Mademoiselle Ilsé "as

He was surprised at_the success of his sentence,
and quite del ghted with the little %allant_ry of It
Bl%t at the sam _Hme he could have bitten his'tongue
off for having said It. _

“Then after all you like our little town, or you
would not be Pleased to stay on,” she said, ignoring
the compliment. _

|.am enchanted with it, and enchanted with you,
he cried, feelm(h] that his _tongu_e was somehow sllpplng
beyond f1he control of his brain, And he was o th
L T S
Wi IpTion, whe | Ightly u
from f]_er c%al Deside him, and%gadepto ggo. : y. :

It s soupe a Fonion to-day 1" she cried Iaughmg
back at him through the sunlight, “and | must g
and see about it. - Otherwise, you know, M'sieur will
Pe%tv eeﬂgoly, his dinner, and then, perhaps, ne will

He watched her cross the courtyard, moving with
all the grace and lightness of the feline race, and her
simple Dlack dress clothed her, he thought, exactl
like'the fur of the same supple species. “She turpe
once to Iau%h at him from the porch with the glass
door, and then stopped a moment to speak to” her
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mother, who sat knitting as usual in her corner seat
just inside the hall-way.

But how was, It, then, that the moment his eye fell
p nth |s ungarnly woman, the palr ¢ of them appeared

uddenly as “other than, they were? Whence came
that transformrn dignity and Sense of power that
enveloped them “hoth as” by magic? ~What was It
about that massive woman that made, her appear
|nstant|y reqal and set her on a throne in some dark

rea ful scenery, wielding a sceptre over the red
gareo some tem(p $tuous org d/ htrdrd this
lender strrp mg fa girl, graceful as a Willow, lithe
asay oun e pard, ass me suddenlyan air of sinister
majes ove with flame and“smoke about er
hedd, and the darkness of night beneath her feet ?

Vezin caug ht his breath ana_ sat there transfrxed
Then, almos srmultaneously With |ts appearance the
queer notion vanshed agairt, and the sunlight of day
caught them both, and fie heard her Iaughrng to her
mother about . the'soupea Fonion, and saw her glanc-
ing back at him over her dear [jttle shoulder with a
smile that made pim think of a dew-kissed rose
bending lightly before summer airs.

And,” indeed, the onion soup was particularl
excellent that da)r because. he saw another cover lai
at his small table and, with ﬂutterrn heart, heard
the waiter murmur 8 aa/ of ex anatron that
“Mamselle 1lsé would” honour Msieur to-day at
deéep]ner as_her custom sometimes I Wrth her
mother’s guests.”

S0 actually she sat by him all through that deliriqus
meal, taIkrng quretlp to him in easy” French, seein
that he wa3 well Jooked after, mixing the salad-
dressing, and even helping him ‘with hér own hand.
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And, later in the afterngon, while he was smokrn(h; n
the courtyard, longing for a sight of her as soor as
her duties were dofe, She came again to his side, and
when he rose to meet her, she ‘stood facrn% him a
Sgrggg[(efull of a perplexing swest shyness before

“My mother thinks you ought to know more of
the beauties of our littfe town, and | think so tool
Would Msieur like me_to be his quide, perhaps ?
ﬁan show him everythin Sg for our family has lived
ere for many generation

She had_ him br( the hand, indeed, before he could
find a single Word 0.express his pleasure, and Ied him,
aII unresrstrn out rnt the street et rn suc away
that it seem perfectly natural sesou do S0,
and without the famtest suggestion of holdness or
Immodesty. Hey face owe with the feasure and
interest of it, and with her short dress and tumbled
hair she looked every bit the charmrn chrd
seventeen that she was, innocent and epayu Prou
of her ?atrve town, and alive beyond her years to the
sense of Its ancient beautx
So they went over the fown together, and she
showed him what she considered 1t3 chief interest:
the tumble-down old house where her forebears had
lived; thesomtt)re aristocratic- Iookrn% mansion where
hermother’s amr welt for centuries, and the
gerent market- é)ace where several hundred years

efore the wrtch s had been burnt by the score, * She
kept uR a lively running stream of talk about it aII
ofwhrc he understood nota frftreth Part ashe trudged

3/ r%er side, cursrn his olr five years

ee Il the yearnrn%s 0 hrs early manhdod revive
and j er at him. And, as she talked, England and
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Surbiton seemed verl){ far away indeed, almost in an-
other age of the world’s history. Her voice fouched
something |mmeasurab|%/ old in him, something that
slept deep. It lulled the surface parts of his con-
sciousness to sleep, allowing what was far more ancient
to awaken.  Like the town; with its elaborate pretence
of modem active life, the upper layers of his being
became ~ dulled, soothed, Muffled, and” what |ay
underneath began to stir in its sleep. That _bq
Curtiun swayeda little to and fro.  Presently it migh
I|ftatoge [, ,
He Began to understand a little better at last.
The mood of the town was reproducmq |tsTIf In him,
In proportion_as his ordimary externdl selt became
muffled, that inne sech@t life, éhah_was_ffir more reiil
ana vital, asserted jtself. And this girl was surely
the hlgq_-phrlestess oNf It %H th% tchleftlhnstrumetnt of I|ts
accomplishment.. New thoughts, with new Interpreta-
tions, ?Ioode hIS mind asgshe walked beside him
through the wmdm? streets, while the picturesque
old gabled town, softly coloured in the sunset, had
Qg(\j/ﬁ&isgpeared to him so wholly wonderful” and
And only one curious incident came to_disturb and
Bu_zzl_e hlm,_sl|(r1ht In_ itself, but utterly inexplicable,
rmgm? white terror into the chila’s face and a scream
to her aughmg lips. He had merely pointed to a
column qf"blug smoke that rose from "the burmng
autumn leaves and made a picture agamst the re
rqofs, and had then run to the wall and called her to
his side to watch the flames shooting here and there
through the heap of rubbish. Yet, at the signt of it
as thou?h taken by surprise, her face_had altered
dreadfully, and she had turned and run like the wing,
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caIIrng out wild sentences to him as she ran, of which
he hall not understood a single word, except that the
fire apparently fr htened hér, and she wanted to get
quic awa ro it, and to get him away too,
Yet frve mrnHtes I%ter shew%s as calm “and happy
again as though nothing had happened to alarm or
waken troubled thoughts in her, and they had both
for otten the Incident’
|%/Were leaning over the rurned ramRarts t%%ether
listen 9 to the welrd music of the band
heard It the first day of his arrival. It moved
again profoundly as’it. had done before, and some
how he managed to find his tongue and his hest
French, . The qirl leaned across “the stones close
beside him.  NO_ one was about Driven by some
remorseless en%ne wrthrn egan to, stammer
something—he Knew w hat—of his stran%
admrratron for her Almost at the first word she
Pran% lightly off the wall and came uR smiling In
front of nim, Just touching his knees as ne sat there.
Shg was hatless as usual, and the sun caught her hair
and one srde of her cheek and throat
I'm so% " she cried, clap mg her Irttle

hands softly in s face, “so very glad, bécause that
means fhat if you like me you must also like what |
do, and what belon? to.”

Already he regretted bitterly having, lost control
of himself. - Sométhing in the phrasing of her sentence
chilled him.  He knew the fear of émbarking upoft
an unknown and dan?erous Sea,

“You will take paft in our real life, | mean,” she
added softly, with an indescribable coaxing of manner
as though” she noticed his shrinking. ~*You' will
come hatck to us.”

8
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Alread¥ this slip of a child seemed_to dominate
elt her power coming over him more and
more ; somethlng emanated from her that stole over
his senses and ntade him aware that her personality,
for all_ its simple grace, held forces that were statel§,

Imposing, qugust™ He saw her again moving through

smoke and flame amid broken and temipestuols
scenery, aIarmng strong, her terrible mother by
her side. Dimly this shone through her smlle and

appearance ofc arming innocence.
You will, I know” she repeated, holding him
th her eyes.

They were quite alone up there on the ramparts,
and the sens? lon that she was overmastering him
stired a wild sensuousness In his blood, The
mingled abandon and_ reserve in her attracted him
furiously, and all of him that was man rose up and
resisted” the_ creepin mfIFence ﬂt the same time
acclaiming it with_the full delight of his forgotten
Kouth An irresistible deﬁwe came to him {9 que?non

er, to summon what_still remained to him of h
own little nEersonahty inan effort to retain the right
toh |s normal se

The qirl had grown almet again, and_ was now
Ieamng on the groad wal flose be3|df him, gazmg
out across the arkenln(T; ain, her efbows on th
copmﬁ motionless as a figure carved in stone. He
took fis courage in hoth hands.

“Tell me, Mlsé,” he said, unconsciously |m|tat|n(11
her own Purrmg ‘softness 0f voice, ¥et aware tha
he was utterly In earnest, “what IS the meaning of
this town, and. what is this reaI life you speakof?
And why 1s it that _the people wafch me from
morning “to night? Tell me ‘what it all means?
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And, tell. me,” he added more %urckly Wit passron
In hrs Voice, “‘what yo ﬁ/ u real yar ourselt?

eturne her ead and_ looked at him through
half-closed eyelids, her ?rowrng Inner excitement b
tra mgnrtself by the faint colour'that ran Irkeashadow
ac oss er face.

It seems to me,"—he faltered oddly under her
gaze— thatI ave some right to know—- """

Suddenly s eoRened er eyes 10 the full. “You
Iove me, then she asked softly.

|'swear,” he cried Imp etuousl moved as b;ﬁ the
force ofarrsrnr%; tide, 1 never Telt before—I have
never known any other girl who-—

“Then you have the“right to know,” she calmly
!irlrltesrerér etg his confused confession; * for Tove shares

he paused, and a thrill like fire ran swiftly
through him.~ Her words_ lifted him off the earth,
and he felt a radiant happiness, foIIowed aImost the
same Instant in horrible contrast b g thought of
death. He became aware that she ha turned her
R T T s

| whi

the old, old life Wrthrnptﬁe life of long a% the ||fe
to, which you, too, once belonged, and'to whrch you

still belong.”
A farnt wave otmemo trou Ied the dee S of his
soul as her low voice san into she was

saying he knew mstrnctrvely to be true even though
he could not as yet understand 1ts full purport.
His present life seemed slip |n from hrm as he
listened, mer Ing_his ersona |t¥ In on%t at was
far older and greater Itwast loss of his present
self that brought to him the thought of death.
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“You came here,” she went on, “with the purpose of
seeking It, and the people felt your presence and are
waiting to know what you_decide, whether you will
Ieave them withouf havmg found I8 or whethr--—

%r eXes remained fixed lfg his own, but her
face hegan to change, growing larger and darker with
an expressmn of a %e

[t 1S their th ughts constantl%l pIaytng about
tfour soul that makes you feel they watth

do not watch you W|th their e es The pur
3oses of their inner life are calling fo you, seeking
o claim you. You were all part of the same Iife long
on%ago and now they want you back again among

Vezin's |m|d hear nk Wi hqdread as he ||stened
hut the |rseesh |mW|t anetofdo V.50 that
he had no wish '[(% escehp he fascmate fim, as it
were, clean gut of his riormal s

“Along, however, the people could never have
%au%ht and held yo Oy " she resumed. “The motive
0rce was not str genough it has faded through
all these years, | "she paused. a moment
and looked at h|m Wlth complete confidence in her
splendid eyes—"1 possess the spell to conquer
ou %nd hodxou the iell of ?Id A fan WIH
ou back again and ma eyou live the old [ife wit
me, for the”force of the arcient tie petween us, if |
choose to use I, 1S irresistible. And | do choose to
use it. | still want you, And you, dear soyl of my

Rast reSsed closer t% hlm so that hf
breat passe acr ss IS eyes, and her voice positively
sang—"| mean to have you, for you love me and
are utterlh/ at my mercy.

Vezin heard, “and yet did not hear; understood,
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yet did not understand._ He had passed into a
%ondltlon of ?xalta_tlon. The world was beneath his
eet, made of music and flowers, and he was flying
somewhere far ahove It through the sunshine of ﬁure
delight. He was breathless and é}ld_dy with the wonder
of her words, - They intoxjcated him. ~ And, still, the
terror of it all, the dreadful thought of de%th, ressed
ever behind her sentences, For flames shot through
her voice out of black smoke and licked at his soul.”
And they communicated with one another, it
seemed to him, by a process of swift telepathy, for
his French could never have compassed all he said
to her. Yet she understood. perfectly, and what she
said to him was like, the recital of verses long since
known, And the mingled pain and sweetness of it
as hlg lﬁStedned were almost more than his little soul
could hold.
YTt | came here wholly by chance-----" he heard
hlm?\leof"sas IQgér'ed ith passion, “you came here
, led wi jon, “you

because | called to yqu. pI have cmed to you for
%ear_s, and you came with the whole force of the past
|ec'?5?9n ygld You had to come, for I own you, and
She rgse again and moved closer, Iooklng at him
with a certain insolence in the face—the insolence of

OWer,
pThe sun had set hehind the towers of the old
cathedral and the darkness rose up from the plain
and enveloped them. The music of the band had
ceased. The leaves of the plane trees_hung motion-
less, but the chill of the qutumn_gvening rose about
them and made Vezin shiver. There was no sound
but the sound of their voices and the occasional soft
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rustle of_the_gwl's dress. He could hear the blood
rushing in his ears.  He scarcely realised where he
was or what he was doing.  Sonie terrible magm of
the imagination drew him_ deeply. down Intd the
tombs of his own bem%, tellmg hin in no unfaltermg
voice that her words shadowed forth the truth, —An
this simple little French maid, speakln% beside him
with so strange authority, he saw curiously alter into
uite another being. As he stared |ntd her eyes,
the pictyre in his mind grew and lived, dres mg%
itself vividly to his inner ‘Vision with a degree 0
reahtg he was compelled to ackn?wled e, As once
before, he saw her tall and stately, moving through
wild and broken scenery of forests and mountain
caverns, the, ?Iare of flames behind her_head and
cloyds of shifting.smoke about her feet Dark leaves
encircled her hair, flyln? loosely in the wind, and
her limbs shone through the merest rags of clothln(i.
Qthers were about hér too, and ardent eyes on all
sides cast delirious glances upon her, but her own
eyes were always for"One onIY, one whom she held
the hand. *+or she was eadmg_ the dance  In
some tempestuous org to the music of chantin
voices, and the dante she led circled about
reat and awful FI?U[E on a throne, brooding over

e scene through Turid vapours, while innumerable
other wild faces™and forms crowded furiously about
her in the dance.  But the one she held by the hand
he knew to be himself, and the monstrous shape
upon the throne he knew to_be her mother. .

The vision rose within_him, rushing to him down
the long years of buried time, crying aloud to him
with the “voice of memory reawakened. . .. And
then the scene faded away and he saw the clear
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circle of the qirl’s eyes gazing steadfastly into_his
own, and she became once miore the pretty little
dau%hter of the Innkeeper, and he found his voice

g“And you,” he whispered tremblmgIY ou child

of visions and enchantment, how 1" it th tyou S0

bewitch me that | loved you even before | saw”

i) She drew herself up beside him with an air of rare
|
g*TWe call of the Past,” she said: "and besides,”

she added proudly, “in the real life I am a

princess-—

Aprmcesm he Cried. .
and.my mother Is a queen!

At thls little Vezin utterl{y lost his head. Delight
tore at his heart and swept him nfo sheer ecstasy.
To hear that sweet sm%m voice, and to see those
adoranle little lips utter suc thmgs Upset his balance
beyond all hope of control. _He took her in his arms
and covered her unresisting face with kisses.

But even while he did so, and while the hot passion
sw ot him, he felt that she was soft and loathsome,

that " her answerm% kisses stained his verY
souI And when, pre ently she had freed herself
and vanlshed Into.the darkness, he stood there, Ieanln%

%alnst f ewal ina state of collapse creepln wit
norror from the touch of her yieldin ay

mwar ra%mg at the wea nes tha he ready

dim r¥ ealised % rove s und ?m%

rom the shadows of the old uﬂdmgs into
which. she disappeared there rose in the stilliess. of
the mgh} a sinqular, lon %rawn crr which at first
he took for [aughter, but Which later he was sure he
recognised as the almost human wailing of a cat.
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Vv

For a_Ion%_tlme \ezin leant there against the wall,
alone with his sur?m thoughts and “emotions. He
understood at Ien%h at hé'had done the one thin
necessary to call down upon him the whole force 0
thig ancient Past For I those passionate Kisses he
had acknowledged the tie of olden daYSJ and had
revived It~ And the memotry of that sof lglgalpable
caress in the darkness of “the inn corridor came
back to him with & shudder, . The qirl had first
mastered him, and then led him to The one act
that was necessary for her purpose. He had been
waylaid, after thé lapse of centuries—caught, and
conquereq. . _
quly ne realised this, and sought to make plans
for his escage. But for the momeént at any rate, he
was powerless to manage his_thoughts or” will, for
the sweet, fantastic. madness of the whole adventure
mounted to his brain like a spell, and he gloried in
the feelmg that he was utterly enchanted and movmg
In ﬁworl so much larger gnd wilder than the on
he_had ever been accustomed to. o

The mgon, [fa_le and enormous, was Just rising qver
the sea-like plain, when at [ast he rose to go.” Her
slanting rays drew all the houses into new V\Pers ec-
tive, 50" that their roofs, aIreadhy glistening with Cew,
seemed to stretch much higher™ into the sk;r than
usual, and their gable and quaint old towers Tay far
awaxh/ N Its purplé reaches, o

The cathedral appeared unreal in a silver mist. He
moved foftly, keeping to the ShildOWS' but the streets
were all deserted and very silent: the doors were
closed, the shutters fastened. Not a soul was astir,
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The hush of night lay over everything; it was like
a town of the ead a churchyard with”gigantic and
grofesque tombstones.

Wondering where all the busy life of the day had
S0 utterly disappeared to, he. made his wayto a
back dogr that entered the inn by means “of the
stables, thlnklnﬁ thus to reach his room unobserved.
He reached the courtyard safely and crossed |t
by keeping close to the shadow of the wall
3|dled down It mtncmg anng on tiptoe, Just as
the old men did when’ they entered”. the salle d
manger,  He was horrified to find himself doing
this mstmchvelg A strange impulse came fo him,
catching him somehow in e centre of his bod¥
an Imp use tod rop ugon all ours and run swittly
and sl ent ced upwards and the idea
came 1o h|m to ea up upop h|s wmdow sill qver-
head mstea of goin ro nd by th e stairs.  Thig
occurred to |m as eea3|est and most natyral
way. It was like the heginning of some horrible
transformation of himself into something else.  He
was fearfully strunﬁ ﬁ

The moon was Righer now, and the shadows ver
dark along the 5|de of the strest where he moved,
He kept amonﬂ T eggest of them, and reached
the porch with the glass doors

But here there was light; the |nmates unforttt]nate g{
were still about. Hong to slip across t I
unobserved and reach the stairs he opened the door
carefully and stole |n hen he saw that the ha
was not empty. A gfe dark thing Iay against the
wall on hIS [eft Irst he thoug It must e
household articles. hen It moved, and ethougD
it was an immense cat, distorted in some way Dy
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the play of light and shadow, Then it rose strarght
up before hint and he saw that it was the proprie

What she had been dorng in this position he
could onl venture a dredu agu% tiut the
moment she stood u face e Wwas
aware_of some terriple drgnr cIothrn her about
that rnstantIZ recalled the irl’s srane say rn%
that she waS a queen. Huge an simister ~ sh
stood, there under the little oil lamp: alone with
him in the empty hall.  Awe stirred in his heﬁrt
and the roots 0 some ancient fear, He felt that
he must how to er and make some kind of
obersance The |m£|u se Was frerce and Irresistible,
as of long habit. egance quickly about him
There Was no one thére. Then he delrherately
inclined hrs head towards her. He howed

“Enfinl M3ieur sest donc decide.  Cest bien
alors.  J%n suis contente,”

Her words came to him sonorously as through
a reat oPens pace.

dreat figure came sudden across the

fa?ned hall at him and seized his tre ﬁ hands,

e overpowerrng force moved wrth er and

cay
%n ourrait faire un Ptrt tour ensemble, n'est-ce
ous Y allons cette nuit et il faut. Sexercer
un peu davance pour cela. 1Isé, llse, viens donc
icl. ~ Viens vite I”

And she whirled him round in the opening steps
of some dance that seemed odaly and horribly
famili |ar They made no sound on “the stones, this
stran ely assorted couitle It was all soft and
stealthy.  And presently, when the air seemed to
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thicken like smoke, and a red ﬁlare as of flame shot
through It, he was aware_that some one else had
joined” them and that his hand the mother had
released was now tightly held by the daughter.
llse had come In answer to the call, and he saw
her with_leaves of vervain twined in her dark hair,
clothed in tattered vestiges of some, curious gar-
ment, beautiful as the night, and horribly, odiously,
loathsomely seduictive.
_ “To the’ Sapbath! to_ the Sabbath'I they cried.
On to the Witches’ Sabbath !
Up and down that narrow hall they danced, the
women on_each srde of him. to the wildeést measure he
d ever ima |ne yet which h edrmy dreadfully
remembered Il the lamp on the wall T flickered and
went out, and theﬁ/ Were Ieft In total darkness. And
the devil woke r hrs heart with a thousand vile
estions and made him_ afraid,
uddenl the reIeased hrs hands and he heard the
voice of the m ther cr%t at it was rme and they
must go. Which wa ey went he did not pause to
see. He onlw rea |sed fhat he was free, "and he
blundered through the darkness till" he found he
stairs and then tOre up them to his room as though
all heII WaSﬁ t his heels.
% Imself on the sofa with his face rn his
an s an roane Swrft revrewrn e
ways of immediate escape, all equally rm ossrb
he frnaII decided that the only thing to do for the
moment was to sit quiet and wart He must see
what was gorn% to hatkpen At least.in the privacy
of his owp bedroom he would be fairly safe. The
door was locked. He crossed over and $oftly opened
the window which gave upon the courtyard and also
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permitted a partial view of the hall through the glass

rs.
As he did so the hum and murmur of a great
activity reached his ears from the Streets heyond—
the sodnd of footsteps and voices muffled by distance.
eleaned out cautiously and listened. The moon-
%twa%cear and st sron now, but i ?wn window
W s In shadow, the silver dISC heing still behind the
house. |t came to him iryesistibly that the |nhab|t
ants of the town, who a little while before had all
been nvisible behind closed doors, were now |ssumg
]Icosrttehneb u*aon some secret and unholy errand. H
istened |
At first ever?thmg about him was silent, but soon
he hecame aware of movements going on in the house
Itself. Rusthnqs and cheepmgs came {0. him across
that still, moonlit yard. A coficourse of living bemgs
sent the hum of their activity into the g ht “Things
Were on the move everywriere. |t|n ung ent
odour rose through thé air, comm he k Bl hot
whence. Presently his eyes became glued to the
windows of the opposite wall where the moonshine
fell ina soft blaze.” The roof overhead, and behing
him, was reflected clearly in the panes of glass, and
he saw the outljnes. of ark odies movm? With_long
footsteps qver the t||es and along the coping. They
Passed swiftly and s entIR/ shap ed like iImménse ?ats
n an endless rocessm across the pictured g\ass
and then appeare to leap down to a lower level
wherg he Io?t sight of them, He just ¢ ught the soft
thuading of thelr Ieaps Sometimes thelr shadows
u#‘on the Wh|te WaI opp05|te ang then he could
not ake out whether they were the shadows of
human beings or of cats. They seemed to change
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leftItyj from gne to the other. The trani(ormahon
booke hgtrncb rgals or the t#]eea aer mr%eduarpe?n
Wiftly | Ir i |
Fter ards an do ped | LX animals. y
The yard, too, beneath im. was now aljve with the
creepmg movements of ar’k forms all stealthily
rawnc( ttowar s the gotrrc W||t| ”t] e hglass ddoorst
ept so close e wall that he could no
ete¥ ming t eir acttYaI shap evhut when he saw tnat
h/ passed on to the great congregation that was
at enng in the haII he under to d thg]t thesg Were
e creatures whose leaping shadows first
seen reflected in the wi dow -panes opposite, . They
Were coming fromal parts of the town reachmg the
R pointed meetm ace across the roofs and tiles,
hd springing from level to level till they came to
e

T en a new sound caught his ear, and he saw that
the windows all about him were be|n softyopene
and that to each window came i ae moment
ater figures began droppmg urned y down into the
yard. “And these igures, as theK owered themsel ves
down from th eW|n ows Were uman, he saw; b
once safely In the ¥ fell upon all fours and
changed In the swiftest pos Ible second into—¢ats—
huge, bSI éent cats They rar(tj In streams to join the
maln Qdy in the hall beyqn

t aft raII the rogm In the house had not been
empty and unoccupie

pdlreover Wftatphe saw no longer filled him with
]ama%ementlt [hoﬁ hellrewembered l|)tfall Ittwas
amiliar ened before just so
hundreds of times, and he a]p T ad taken part in
it and known the wild madness of it aII The outline
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of the old building changed, the yard grew lar er
TG ST 10 e IO SO upn
U U U
as he [ooked, halfgremem% ?ln the}dldﬁ1 palns of Ion
a(Tw fierce and sweet, funously assaded Im and the
blood stirred horribly as he”heard the Call of the
Dange aqam In_ his” heart and tasted the ancient
ma |co Ise Whlrllngb his side.
ug en)( he started ack A %reat lithe cat had
eae softly up_from the shadows below on to the
sill cose to h|s face, and was stanng fixedly at h|m
with the eyes of a_human. |t seemed to
say, "come with us to the Dancel’ Change as of
old" Transform yourself swiftly and come 1* QOnly
tocl)I well he understood the “creature’s soundless

It was qone again _in a flash with scarcel
sound of ed feet on the stones, and t en
others dropped by the score down the side of
the house past his’ very eyes, aII changmg as they
fell and dartjn away ra idly ﬁl}/ towards the
gathenn om a|n he felt the dreadful
e%nteh tod |eW|se to urmurtheoddmcantahfoln
and then drop upon hands and knees and run swi
for the greatpflfng leap Into the ar. Oh, how thy
assion of |t rose W|th| h|m like (aflood twmhng his
ery entrails, send mg his earts esire_flaming forth
Into the mght for th Dance of the Sorcerers
af the Witches’ Sabbath The whirl of the stars was
about him: once more he met the maglc of the
moon.  Ihe power of the wind, rush mdﬁrom reci-
pice and forest, leaping from chff to clitf across the
valleys, tore him awaP/ heard the cries of
the dancers and their’ wild Iaughter and with this
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sav%ge girl in his embrace he danced furiously about
the dim tThronewhere sate the Figure with the sceptre
of majesty

Then syddenly, all became hushed and _still, and
the fever died do)\//vn a lhttle in his heart.  The calm
moonllght flooded a_courtyard empty and_deserted.
T ey had started. The procession Was off into the
sx/ And he was left behind—alone.

ezm tiptoed softly across the room and unlocked
the door.. The mu mur from the streets, growing
momentah \% as a dvanced, met his ears. He
mae his Way Wlt the utmost caution down the
corridor. At t e head of the stairs he paused and
I|stte]nedOI Below kh|mdthe htlaltV\{here they had

athered was dark and still, but thro ene
goors and Wlngows on the far side of h% bu?ldlng
came the sound of a great throng moving farther an
farther into the distance.

He made his way down the creaking wooden stairs,
dreading yet longing to meet some” straggler Who
should point the way; but finding no one; ‘across the
dark hall, so lately thronged Wlth living movmg
things, and out through the™ opened front doors Int
the Street. He could™not believe that he was real ’y
left behmd realh{ forgotten that he had heen pu
poseyperm|tte 0 €S ape perplexed him,

Nervously he peered a out h|m and up and down
the street; then seeing nothing, advanced slowly
down the pavement.

The wholg town, as he went, showed | seIf mev%/

deserted, as thou h a great wind
ever¥thln g alive out of |t The.doors and wm WS of
0uSes stood open to the night; nothing stirred:
moonlight and silénce lay overall. The night lay
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about him like 4 cloak. The air, soft and_cool, car-
essed his cheek [ike the touch of a great furr gaw
He gained. confidence and began to walk quick

thou h still keeping to the shadowed side. Nowhere
could he discover thie faintest srgn of the great unholy
exodus he knew had just takén place. ~ The moon
sailed h| h over all In 4 sky, cloudless and serene,

Hardl Zrea |srng where e was going, he crossed the
open mar etpae and S0 came t “the ramparts,
Whence knew a ﬁat Way escen ed to the high
road and aongw ich he could make good his escape
to one of thé other little towns that lay to the
northward, and so to the railway.

But first he paused and gazed out over the
seene at his feetwhere the great plajn av like a
Sijver mao of some dream countr The still beauty
of It entered his heart, rncreasrng his _sense of
bewr derment and unreality. No “air stirred, the
leaves of the plane trees_stood motionless, the "near
details were “defined with _the sharpness of da
garnst dark shadows, and in the distance the freI S

dtwoods melted away into haze and shimmering
mistiness

But he breath caught in his throat and he stood
stockstrl as thouh 9ansfrxed When his gaze passed
from the horrzon an fell upon the near prospect In
the depth of t] valley at his feet %e lower
slopes of the |, that" lay hid trom the brightness of
the moon were Iow and throu%h the Elare e saw
count ess movin orms shrftrg thrc d fast
itweent e ool fings o] ‘the, tregs; while overhead

eaves driven b the wind, he " discerneq flyrng
s apes that hovered darkyone moment against th
sky and then settled down with cries and weird
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srngrng through the branches into the region that was

loellbound he stood and stared for a time that he
could not measure, And then, moved b){ one of the
terrible impulses, that seemed 't control the whole
adventure, he cIrmbed swrftly upon the top of the
b?a C0 rn faance a .moment where the
at hrs eet But in that very Instant,
as he stood hovering, a sudden movement among
%he shadows of the housef cau?ht nis eye, .an
e turned to see the outline of a large” animal
dart swittly across the open sPace behind’ him, and
[and with a flying leap Upon the top. of the wall a
little Tower down It ran like the Wrnd to his feet
and then rose up beside him upon the ramparts. A
shiver seemed to run throug the moonlrdht an(
his srﬂht trembled for a second. His heart pulsed
g(agfuy llse stood beside him, peering Into his
Some dark substance, he saw, stained the %rrl 5 face
and skrn shining |n_the moonlr ht as she Stretched
her h an ds towar shrm sewas ressed In wretched
tattereq garments that %et became er mrg
rue and vervain twrned a out her temples; h reYes
gnrttered with unhoy 9( eonI gust control
e wild impulse to. take her rms and leap
\t/)velltowher from their giddy perch into the valley
“See!” she cried, pointing with an arm on which
the rags flyttered In tPre rrsrng wind towards the forest
aglow™in the distance. *See where they await us!
e woods are alive! Already the Great Ones are
there, and the dance will soon egrn The salve is
here |~ Anoint yourselfand come !
9
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Though a moment before the sky was clear and
cloud?es(al yet even whHe she spoke %he face of the
moon grew dark and the wind be?an to toss in the
crests 0f the plane trees at his Teet tra gusts
?rought the sounds of ho%rse ngnag ana’ ¢ q
romthe |ower slopes of the hill, &nd” the pungen
odour he had already noticed about the courtyard of
the Inn rose about him in the air,

Transform, transformI she crted a a|n her v0|ce
rising Ilkeason “Ru well gogrs in eore 0&1 !
Come! Come With me to the Sabbath, to the nes
of |ts furlous dellght to the sweet abandonment of it
eV| wor% Seel the Great Ones_are there, and
the terrible Sacraments prepared. The Throne IS
occupied. Anojnt and come!  Anoint and come!”

She grew {o th h ht of a tree beﬁldehtm lea mﬁ
uon the wall with flaming eyes and hair strewn

the nlah He too began 0 chan%e swiftly. Her
hands Touched the skin of his face and neck, reaktn%
him with the buming salve that sent the old mag
{ﬂtot his blood with thie power before which fades all

at 1s
AWI? roar ¢ meu to his ears from theh art 0
the wood, and ng pen s e heard It, ea eJ
upon the wall in the renzy of her wicked joy.

*Satan is there!Mshe screamed, rushing upon_him
and striving to draw him Wlth her to the edge of th
wall. “Safan has come! The Sacrilments call ug!
Come, with your dear apostate soul, and we WI||
warship and dance till thé moon dies’and the world
IS for?otten

JUS savm? himself from the dreadful plunge,
Vezin struggled to release himself from her ?rasp
while the “passion” tore at his reins and alf but
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mastered him. He shrieked aloud, nof knowing
what he said and then he shrieked again. . It was
the old impulses, the old awful hablts |nst|nct|ve|y
fmdmgvon:e fgr thoug it seemed té) him that h
merely shrieked  nonsgnse, the Wors ne uttere
really” had meaning m them, and were intelligible.
|t was the ancjent™call. And 1t was heard below.
It Was answered,

The wind whistled at the skirts of h|? coat as the
air round him darkened with manyr ? forms
crowding upwards out of the vaIIe he. g of
hoarse Voices. smote_upon his ears, eomlngn closer
Strokes of wind buffeted him, tearing IS way
and that along the crumbling toh) of the stone

wall ; and 1lsé clung to him with her long shlnlng
arms smooth and “bare, holding him fast abou
the neck.  But not lise alone, o a dozen of them
surrounded  him, droppln out of the ar. The
gun ent odour of th e anomted btod|es stifled him,

XCI mg him to the old madness of the, Sabbath, the
dance Of the witches and sorcerers doing honour to
the personified Evil of the world.

“Anoint and awayl Anoint_and away!” they
cried In Wlld chorus about him.  “To the Dance that
never dies!’ To the sweet and fearful fantasy of
evil!”

Another moment and he would have yielded and
one, for his will tyrned soft and tfie flood of
assionate memory all but overwhelmed him, when
e Sma”a bing il e nole opure oo

dventure—he caught i u
In the ed%eo the R/al\l and then F%ell With asuAden
crash on o the ground’ below. But he fell towards
the houses, in the open space of dust and cobble
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stones, and fortunately not into the gaping depth
ofthe vaIIe on the farther side.
too, came. In a_tumbling heaP about
him, I|ke thesu on a piece of food, but as they fell
he Was re}lease for a moment from 1the power of
their touch, and in that brief instant of freedom there
flashed into his mind the sudden intuttion that saved
him, Before he could regam his feet he saw them
scrabblm awkwardly bac upon the wall, as though
bat |ke ey could on # dropping from"a
elgt and no o uo him m e Open.
hén seem?t em P rched there in a row like cats
upon g roof, all dark and singularly shapeless, their
eyes like [amps, the_sudden memory came back to
him of |lse’s terror at the si %
chk as a flash he found his matches and lit the
dead eaves that Iay under the wall.

r% Wlt ered they caught fire at once,
and the wind_carried the, ffame i a long line down
the Ienﬁ]th of the waII ||ckmg upwards s It ran;
an with sh r|e ks and wall mg the crowdeq row of
(%rmsu pon th eto melted aa mto thetalrorh thg
other. side, and Wwere gone with a great rush an
whlrrm oft e|r bOdIESngWH Into tﬁe heart of the
aunte va ey %vmg Vezin breathless and shaken
mtem| eote eserted (I]

‘1156 1" he called feebly ; “ ITse 1" forhls heart ached
to thlnk that she was redlly 8one to the great Dance
without him, and that he nad lost the ORportumty of
its fearful | og Yet attesame t|me 1S rehefwaé
so great, and he was so dazed and troubled in min
with the whole thing, that he hardly knew what he
Wtas saying, | (arhd only ‘cried aloud in”the fierce storm
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The frre under the wall ran its course and the
moonlight came out a am soft and clear, from IS
tempor rx gcr pse.  With ? ast shu]dderrn look
att e ruined ramparts, and a feeling of horrid wonder
for the haunted vaIIe%/ beyond Where the shapes still
crowded and f eturned his face towards the
%ﬁ\év?to%gld slowly made his way in the direction of

And as he went a great wailing of crres and a
sound of howling, followed him from_ th e g leamrng
forest below, growing fainter and fainter With th
bursts of wind as he disappeared between the houses.

VI
“It may seem rather abrupt to r}/ou this sudden
tame enaing,” said . Arthur Vezi Iancrn with

flushed face"andtimid eyes at Dr, Silence srttrng
there with his notebook, *but the fact 1s—er—from
that moment m memorz seems o have farleﬂ rather,
| have no drftr ct recollection of how | got home or
what precisely | did.

| Itda ppears | nevter went back to the inn attall A
on imly recollect racing down a |ong white roa

Y he mo%nr astw %dj and vrllages still and
eserte an e dawn came up, and | saw the
towerso a r% rs town and o came to a station.

“But, long before that, | remember pausing some-
where on the road and looking back 'to whiere. the
hill-town of my adventure stood up in the moonlignt
and thinking fow exactly like a reat monstrous caf
It lay there Upon the Plarn Its hu front paws yrng
down the twO main Streets, and { etwrn and broke
towers of the cathedral marking its torn ears against
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the sky. = That picture stays in my mind with the
utmost vividness to this day.

“ Another thln% remams in m ming from that
escape—namel ? den sharp reminder that |
had not paid }/bl| andt edem on | 'made, stand-
Ing tere on the dusty highroad, that the small
harg%a Bad left befiind Would more than settle

DY RS only tell you that | got cof

For the rest, | can only tell yoy that | got coffee
and bread at a cag on the ou%/ ?drts of th%s town |
had_ come to, and soon after found my way to_the
station and cau%ht a frain later in the day. That
same evenlng | reached London.”

how ond alfo ether asked John  Silence
U|et “do you hink Vou stayed in the town of
t ea venture?

Vezin looked up sheepishly.

“ 1 was comm? 0 that, b he resumed W|th apol g%tlc
wngghngs of h London | oun

| was a”whole Week out |n m reckoning, of time,

hﬁd stayed over a week in thie_town, and It Qught
to ? een SeBtembe[1 15th—instead of whictt it
Was on Y September 10th!’

hat, In reaht you had on stayed a night

ortwo in the inn 2" dueried the doctor,

Vezin hesitated before replying.  He shuffled
up9n the mat.

Imust have gained time somewhere,” he said at

eq(— *somewhere or somehow, _ | certain had a

to my ere It. | cant explam it. 1 can only
|ve out e Tact.

nd this happened fo you last Vear, since when
you have never been back to the place ?”

“Last autumn, yes,” murmured Vezin; “and |
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have never dared to go back. [ think I never want

“And, tell me* asked Dr. Sllence at length, when
he saw thtat the litfle m n had evidently ‘come to
the end of his words and ha nothln? miore to say

“had you ever read up the subject of the old
witchcraft practices during the |dd| Ages, or
been at all md}erested In the subject?”

“Never!” declared Vezin emphatically. “| had
never Wglven a thought to such” matters so far as

“Or to the afuestlon of reincarnation, Perha 57"
Never—hefore my adventure : but' [ have since,
heTrﬁFelrleed E'Q”néca”t('% something still op the man’s
Was, howev ing sti

mind that ne wished to re?leveghlmse?f of by con-
fession, yet could with | |cuIt bnng himSelf to
mention” and It was on¥] after th e s mp athetlc
tactfulness of the doctor ad rOVI ed numerous
oPemngs that he at length ava| led himself of one
them, and stammered that he would like to show
him the marks he still had on his neck where, he
said, the girl had touched him with her anointed

ands.
He .took off his collar after infinite fumbling
hesitation, and Iowered his shirt a little for the doctor
|0 see.  And éere on the surfﬁce fthe skin
a a faint redaish ||ne across the shoulder and
exten |n(11 a little wa% own the hack WWards the
spine. IT certainly Indicated exactly the BOSI'[IOH
an arm might have faken in the act of em racmg
And on the other side of the neck, 5|[g g e
pr Wé(ijs a similar mark, though not quife so cléar
efine
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“That was where she held me that night on the
ramhpa[ts ‘he whispered, a strange light coming and
going in his eyes.

It was some weeks later when | again found
occasion to consult John Silence concerning another
extraordinary case that had come under My notice,
and we fell to discussing Vezin's story. Since hear-
Ing it, the doctor had made mvestl_gatlons on his own
actount, and one of his secretaries had discovered
that Vezin's ancestors had actually lived for genera-
flons in the verK town where the ddventure came to
him. . Two of them, both women, had been tried and
convicted as witches, and had been burned alive at
the stake. Moreover, It had not been difficult to
Brove that the very inn where Vezin stayed was

uilt about 1700 uRon the spot where the funeral
Pyres stood and _the executions took place. The
own was a sort of headquarters for all the sorcerers
and witches of the entjre re%uon, and after conviction
they were burnt there literally by scores. )

It seems strange, continued the doctor, “that
Vezin should have remained gnorant_ of all this:
but, on the other hand, it was not the kind of hisfory
that successive |generanons would_have been anxious
to keep alive, ? to repeat to their children. There-
fore |"am inclined to think he still knows nothing

anout it

_“The whole adventure seems to have been a ver

vivid revival of the memories of an earlier life, cause
commP_dwectIy Into_contact with the Iliving

forces still” intense. enough to hang about the place,

and, by a most sinqular chance too, with the' very

souls who had taken part with him in the events
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ofthat arttcular I|fe For the mother and daughter
w 0. Impressed him so _strangely must have een
leading actors with himself” in the scenes and
Practlces of witcheraft WhICh at that Pertod dominated
etmagmattonso the whole country
‘One”has only to read the histories of the times

to know that these witches claimed the gow r of
transforming themselves, into various animals, both
for the purposes of disquise and also.to convey them-
selves swif Iy to the scenes of thelr | |mag|nary orqtes
L){canthro or the ower t% ch ang i} emse ves
INto. wolves, was every w ere Delieved in, ang
ability to fransform themselves Into cats by rubblng
their “hodies with, a sPemaI salve or ointment ro
vided by Satan himself, found equal credence.
\t/)wltct%craft trials abound in evidences of such untversal
eligfs

Dr. Stlen%e (uoted chaﬁter and verse from man
riters on the subject, and showed how every detail

Vezin's adventure had a basis In the practices
of those dark da t¥
_ “But that thie entire affair took place sub-
jectively in the man’s own consmousness | have
no doubt,” he went on, In rep X t0 my questions;
“for_ my secretary who has beer to the town to In-
vestigate, discovéred his S|gnature In the visjtors’
book and proved b;i It that he had arrived on
eptember th, and Teft suddenlg without itaymg
his bill. He left two days later, and they still were
I possession of his dirty brown bag ‘and some
fourist clothes, | patd a few francs In Settlement of
his debt, and have Sent his luggage on to him, The
dau?hter was absent from homg, but the proprietress
a large woman very much as he described her, told
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my secretarg that he had seemed a very stran%
absentmrndd krnd of gentleman, and “after
rsarnapearance she had feared for a long time that
d met with a violent end in the neighbouring
orest where he used to roam about alone.
| should Iike to have obtained a personal inter-
vrew with the daughter so as to ascertain how much
was subjective and how much actually took place
with her-as V%zrn fold it For her dredd of firc and
the sight of burning must, of course, have been the
Intuitive memory of her former painful death at the
stake, and have ‘thus explained Why he fancied more
than once that he saw her thro %rh moke and flame
_ nd that mark on his skin, for instance?”
inquire

Merel the marks produced byh sterrcalbroodrn%
he replied, “like the stigmata df the religieuses, and
the bruises, which aBpear on the bodies o hy notised
subjects who have been tod to X ect th e This
IS Viery common and eas syex plained. rhllt seems
currous that these mark should have rerhained so
long i Vezrnscase Usual Xte rsap[pear urcl

bvr?us rX he i r? still thinkin abou it all, brood-
rng VI grta over again,” | ventured,

Propably,” And this makes me fear that the
end of hrs trouble is not yet. We shall hear of
him atqarn It s a case, alas! | can do Iittle to
alleviate,”

Dr Silence spoke gravely and with sadness in his

o Ang what do ét H make of the Frenchman in the

train ? I aske flrther—"the man who warned him
garnstt e gace cause dn sommelil etd cause des
ats? Surely a very singular incident ?”
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“A vmsm ular mmdent m?eed he made
answerso )(] and one | can on explaln on the
a3|s ofa h| ly improbable coincidénce—

“That the man was one who had himself stayed
in the town and undergone there a similar experience,
| 'should like to find“this man and ask him, But
the crystal 1s useless nere, for I have no shghtest
clue to go upon, and | can only conclyde that Some
B %ular LPs %h|c afhmtg/ some Iiorce still act|ve in his
the samé _past | drew |m thus, to

the ersona lity of Vezjn, and enabled him to fear
Kv Ight happen to him, and thus to warn him as

“Yes,”“he presently continued, half talking to
himself, “1 sspect in this case that Vezin “was
sweRt into. the vor}ex of forces ari mg out] of the
Intense activities of a past Iife, and t e |veg
OVer again a scene in Whigh he had often
a leading part centuries before. For strong ctlons
sef up forces that are so slow to exhaust them-
selves they may be said in a sense never to die.
n th |s case t my were not vital enough to render
t e Il u5|on co lete, so that the little man found

himself cau t|n a ver d|stressm%confu5|on of the
Present and the past; yét he was su |C|entysen3|t|ve
orecogmse that It was true, and t oﬁgn amstte
degradation of returning, even In memory, to a
former and Iower state. Of development

e ke e o

7 | | Ui
gblIVIOUS 0? m prese(n;ce ‘yubllmlnaf g%hgs of
memory like this can be exceed mgy rt) inful. and
sometimes exceedingly dangerous. 1 only trust that
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this gentle soul may soon escape from this obsession
?tfla gjts)ltoir%@,te and tempestuous past  But I doubt

His voice was hushed with sadness as he spoke,
and when he turned back into the room again there
was an expression ot profound yearning” upon his
face, the armnig %f a soul whose desiré to help is
sometimes greater than his power.
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CASE 111
THE NEMESIS OF FIRE

B)( some_means which | never could fathom, John
ence always contrived o keep the compartment
to himself, and as_the train had a clear run of two
hours before the first stop, there was ample tlme t0
?o over th e rel |m|nary acts of the case. He had
tﬁr% 0hneth 8 smesetot@tth\eer lngo(r)r%mgre thde tehvreﬂ

u Isqui | Wi |
of ngcalcu?ableg adventure hag sounded In his

VoiC
“As if it were an ordinar countr¥ visit,” he called,
in reply to my question; “and"don't forget to bring

Ith blank cartridges, | suppose?” for | knew
YU bk cartidoes, | suppose?” for 1 &
hIS rigid rmm Ies with"regard to the taking of life,
uessed at the ?uns were merely for some

ObVIO S purpose of isguise

Then he thanked me for_ coming, mentioned the
train, snagped down the recejver, an Ieft mewbratmg
with the excitement of anticipation to d omg Pac Ing.
For the honour of accompanying Dr. John |ence0
one .of his big cases was what many would have
consicered an empty honour—and risky.  Certainly
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the adventure held all manner of possibilities, and |
arrived at Waterloo with the feelings of a_man who
15 about to embﬁrk on some dﬁngerous and peculigr
mission mwhrc the dangers eexpects to run will
not be the ordinary dah?ers to life and limb, but of
50 eﬁecret character difficult to name and stifl more
dificult to cope with
“The Manor House has a high sound,” he told me,
as. we at with our feet up and"talked, * but | helieve
It is [ittle more than an overgrown farmhouse in the
desolate_heather country beyond D-—-, and It
owner, Colone| Wrag% etrred soldier with
taste for books, IVES there practically alone, |
understan with an elderly myalid” sister. So you
need not_look forward to”a lively visit, unless the
case Vgrorcrrdess sloréne excitement of its own.”
_ By way of re Yy he handed me a letter marked
“Private,” [t Was dated a week ago, and signed
Yours farthfallly, Horace gg
hear e, through Captain
Anderson the doctor explarned modestly, as though
his fame were not almost world-wide; “you remember
that Indian obsessron 0aSe------
read the letter. Wh}/ it should have been marked
grrvate was difficult to unde stand. It was very hrief,
irect, and to the point. It referred by way of intro-
duction to Captain. Anderson, and then st ted ite
srmply that the writer needed help ofa peculiar kind
and asked for a gersona Interview —a mornrn% inter-
VIew, since It was Impossible for |mto be absent from
the holise af nrg The etterwag rnr led even o
the point of abruptness, and it is difficult to_explain
how it managed to convey to me the impression”of a
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strong man, shaken and perplexed. Perhaps the
restraint of the wor mg and the mystery of the
aftair had something to do with 1t; and the Teference
to the. Anderson case the horror’ of which lay still
vivid in my memory, may have touched  the “sense
of something rather ominous and alarming.  But,
whatever the cause, there. was no doybt that an
|m ressmn of seriqus ﬁen roFe somehow out, of
hat white aer WI'[ e few lines of firm writing,
and the splnt of a eeﬁ uneasiness ran hetween {he
words and reached the mind without any visiole
form of expression. ]
“And when ¥ou saw_him-—- 2" | asked, returning
the lefter as the tra|n rushed clattering  noisily
through Clapham Junction, )
| "have ‘not seen him,” was the rep IR/ The
rnans rp nd wfas chgr ged to the_brim whe he Wr te
U vivid “mental pictures. Notice t
restrﬁlnt of it. For the main”character of his case
psychometry could be depended upon, and the scrap
of pﬁper his hand has touched is Sufficient to give to
another mind—a sensitive and. sympathetic mind—
clear mental pictures of what is going on. | think
| have a very sound %eneral Idea Of his Froblem
*S0 there’may be Bxcitement after all ?
John Silence waited a moment before he replied.
“Something very serious is amiss there,” he said
gravely, at Iengh Someone—notmmselfItk;ather
Zhas Deen m ddllng with a rather dangerous Kind of
gunpowder S0—y&s, there may be éxcitement, as

‘L‘J/gnd my duties?” | asked, with a demdedly
groyvmg interest. “Remember, 1 am your *assis

10
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“Behave like an |nte||| ent confidential secretary
Ohserve everyth mH ithout  seeming  to.
nothrng—nothrng that means anythrng Be present
af all interviews.”™ | may ask a good dgal of you, for
It my Impressions are c rrect this 15-----

He broke offsudden

But 1 wont tell n%/ou m%/ impressions yet,Mhe
resumed after @ moment’s ou ht Just watch
and listen as the case proceeds. ™ Form your own
mpreasrons and cuItrvate your mturtrgns We come
as ordinry visitors, of course,” he added, a twinkle
showing for an instant jn his e%/e hence, the quns.

Thau hdrsaﬁpornted not fo hear more, | recognised
the wisdom of his words and knew how valueless m
|mpressrons would be oncet e powerful sug?es lon 0f
avrn[q % NS own agr behind likewise
reflected that intuition joined to a sense of humaur
fas of more Use t0 man than double the quantity

mere brains,” as such.

Before putting the letter away, however. he handed
it back, teIIrn? e to place It a?arnst my forehead for
afewmomensan nen desc |b§ any pictures that
came spontaneo into mg

“Dont deliber teI k for any thrn% Just
|ma melyou see the msr e of the eyelid, and wait
or icfures that rise agarnst its dark Screen.”

followed his instfuctions, makrng my mind as
near#aban as ossrble But no visions came. |
? othing but the Ings of I|Pht that pass to and
ro like the changes of a kaleidoscope across the
blackness. A momentary sensation of warmth came
and went curiously.

“You see—what?” he asked presently.

Nothing," I was obliged to admit disappointedly;
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“nothing but the usual flashes of light one alwags
S%esél . Only, perhaps, they are more vivid than
usual.” . .

He said nothing by waZ of comment or reply.
_“And they g_roup hemSelves now and then,” I con-
tinued, with % inful candour, for | Ionﬂed to see the
pictures he had spoken of _group themselves into
%Iobes and round. balls of fire, and the lines that
ash about sometimes, look like triangles and crosses
—almost like geometrical fl(i;ures. othln? more,
| t{ opened~my eyes again, and gave him back the
etfer,

“1t makes my head hot,” | said, feeling some-
how unworthy. for not seeing anything of nterest,
But the look”in his eyes arrested my"attention at

onge.
_“That sensation of heat is important,” he said
significantly. )

It was”certainly real, and rather uncomforta?le,
| replied, hoping "he would expand and e_xP an,

There was a_distinct feeling 0f warmth—internal
warmth somewhere—Ooppressive in a sense.”

That I mte_restm% he remarked _r%uttmg the
letter bagk in his pocket, and seftling himself in the
comer with newspapers and books. “He vouchsafed
nothm%_more and | knew the uselessness oftrym? t0
make, him talk. Following his example | “settled
likewise with magazines 1nto my comey. But when
| closed my eyes-again to look for the flashm% lights
and the sensation 0f heat, | found nothing but the
usual phantasmagoria of the d%y's eventfs—faces,
scenes, memories—and in due course | fell asleep
and then saw nothing at all of any kind. _

When we left the train, after Six hours’ travelling,
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at a little wayside station standrn? without trees in a
World of san and heather the late October shadows
a alrea X dropped th e|r sombre veil upon the
an Iscape, and the sun pped almost out of srgh
behind” the moorland hills. " In a high dogcért
behind a fast horse, we were soon rattling across the
undulatrng stretches of an open and bleak country
the keen wstrngrna our cheeks and the scents of
prne and bracken srong about us. Bare hills were
arntIZ VIsiD eagamst the horizon, and the coachman
ointéd to a an o |stant shadows on our left
here e told us, the sea( faly ccasroréa stone
armhouses stan mr%r back from the roa among
stra%g Ing fir trees, and farge black harns,that seeme
tos Ift past us with a movement of their own In the
9oom were the only signs of humanity and civilisa-
lon that we SaW, pntrl ?t the end ot a gr crng five
miles the |hts of the odrrTre gates Iare efore us
and we ply g into a t rove OF pine trees
that concealed the Manor Hous up to the moment
of acﬁual |arrrval
Colone Wrarq e himse|f met us in the hall. He
was the typical army officer who had seen servrce
real service, and found himself in the Rrocess
was tall and well built, broad in the shoulders, but
lean as a greyhound, with grave eyes, rather stem,
and a moustache turnm% rey. hudged him 10
be about sixty years Q 9 ut nis “movements
showed a sup Ieness of st ength and agility that
contradicted )rears The face was full of
character and reso ution, the face of a man to be
depended upon, and the straight greye s, It eemed
to me, wore a veil of perplexed “arxiety that
made no attempt to drsgurs The whole appear
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ance of the man. at once clothed the adventure
with gravity and importance. A matter that dave
such a ‘man cause f r serious alarm, | felt must b
somet mg %a and of r%;enurne moment,
His speech and manner, as he Welcomed US, Were
||ke Jns Ietter simple and sincere. e had a nature
irect and uneviating as a bullet. Thus, he
sowe parnlgr his surprise that Dr, SrIence 'had
not come alon
“My confidential secretary, Mr. Hubbard,” the
docto sald mtroducrng me; and the steady gaze
owerfu | 'shake of the hand | then recejved
were e calculated, | remember thinking, to drive
home the |m?re sion that here was a man who was
not to be trifled with, and W ose perp exrty must
spring from some very real and tanﬁq le cause
nd, quite obviously, he was relreved at we had
come. - His welcomé was unmistakably genuine.
He led us at once into a room, half rbrary haIf
% ? |n1g room, that_opened out of the low-cellin e
anor House gave the mpression 0
ramblrngb ahd orrfre armhouse, solid, ancrent
comfortghl e and wholly unpretentious.  And so it
Was. y_the heatof the place struck me as
unnatural Thrs room with the blazing fire may
have Seemed uncomfortably warm,_ after the Iong
drive throu?h the night air: ¥et It seemed to m
hhat the hall itself, and the whoeatmothere of the
ouse, breathed a warmth_that hardly belonged to
WeII filled drates or the Pes of hot “air and water.
It was no heat o reenhouse; it was
an opapressrve eat that somehow . got into the
d mind. strrred a curious sense of
uneasrness In me, and caught myself thinking of
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the sensation of warmth that had emanated from
the Ietter In_the train,

| heard him thankmgO Dr. Sllence for havmg come
there - was no Pream le, and exchange
civilities was of the brlefest descn tlon Evi enty
here was a man who, like my companion, loved
action rather than talk. His manner was sfralgiht
forward and dlrect | saw him in a flash: puzzled
Worrled harassed Into a state of alarm by something
e cou d not comIprehend forced. to deal W|th thlnq
eWOéJ ave ferred to esplse et facing 1t all
with ogqe se |ousness and making no attempt to
conceal “that he felt secretly ashamed of his
mcompetence

S0 | cannot offer you much entertamment
beyond thﬁt of m% own compan;r] t e ueer
busmess t ﬁt has, een g omq efi |s still
gom on,” he said, with a slight inc |nat|on of the
ead” towards me by way of ‘including me in h|s
confidence.

I thmk Colonel Wra gae rephed John S|Ience
|m ressively, “that we shall none of us find the

Ie hang heavy | gather we shall have our hands

The two men |ooked at one another for the space
of some seconds, and there was an Indefinable
uality in their silenge which for the first time
ade " me admlt a fwm Uestion |nto my mind:;

and | wongered a little a m% rash ne53| commP
W|th 50 little reflection into a big case of this jnca
culable doctor. But no answersuggested Itself, and
to withdraw was, of course, inconceivable.  The gates
had closed behind ‘me now, and the spirit of the
adventure was already besieging my mind with 1its
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%Jlavrgnce guard of a thousand little hopes and
Exglamln%_that he would wait till after dinner to
discuss anyt mg serious, as no_reference was ever
made before hi S|fter he Ted die way upstairs and
showed us personally to qur rooms; and 1t was éust
as | was finishing dressmg that a knock camé at
my door and Dr. Silence éntered.

He was always wh?t Is called a serlous man, so
that even in monjents of comedy you felt he never lost
sight of the profound gravny of life, but as he_ came
actoss the room to mé | caught the eeressmn of
hIS face and understood in a Tlash that he was now

n his most grave and eamest mood. . He looked
aImost troubled. 1 stopped fumbling with my black
tie and stared.

“It s serious,” he sald speaking in a low voice,
“more S0 even than | |ma%|ned olonel Wra%ges
control over his th? ﬁ’h S concea ed a %reat deal 1 H
Psyc hometrising oft etter |'looket in to warn yo
0 keep yourselt wel "m hand—general yspeakln(%

Haunted house | asked, conscious of a distinct
shiver down my back

But esmlled ravel{at the uestlon

Haunted House of Life mor |ker, he replied,
and a ook came Into his, eyes which | had onl seen
there when a human soul was in the toils and e was
thlck In the fight of rescue. He was stirred in the

F%30Ionel Wragge — or the sister?” | asked
hurrledl% for the gong was sounding,

dire tdy ne sa|d from the door,

Someth mg far older, something very, very remote

indeed.  THis thing has to do with the'ages, unless |
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am mtstaken glreath( the a es on WhICh the mists of
memory have long Tain undisturbed
He Came_ across the floor very quickly with a
fln%er on his lips, looking at mé with a" peculiar
searchingness of ?aze )
Are you awa Iyet of an xthmg—odd here?” he
asked it a_ whisper: _* Anyt ”|lP B/ cannot qune
defme for mstane Tell e, u bard, for wan
nowa r%our Impressions. Te m 3/ f
| shook My head, avmdmg IS gdze, 1 r th re Was
somethlng n the eyes that Scared” me a Jittle, But
searmhas 0 In earnest that T set my mind keenly

¢ Nothlng Iyet " rePhed truthfully, wishing | could
confes% to d real emotion; “nothing’but the’ strange
hea t of the place’

He gave a little J JumP forward in my direction,

Th heat again, that's 1t1” he’exclaimed, as
thoug glad of g/corroboratlon “ Ang how would
Kou esCribe |t D rhaps he asked quickly, with a
O 0 SO0 0 vy oyl heat” |

0esnt seem like grdinary physical. hea
said, casting about inmy t oughty t%r% elnlﬁon

“More a mental heat ne Interrupted, 9|OWIH
of thought and, desire, a sort of feverish warmth o
the spirit Isn' that it?”

| admitted that he had exactly described my
sensatto ns.

“(Good ! he said, as he oFened the door, and with
an indescribable gesture that combined a warning to
be ready with a sign of praise for my correct
mtumon he was %one

|"hurried after him, and found the two men waiting
for me in front of the fire.
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“1 ought to wam glou our host was sa ing as |
came In, “that my Sister, whom you will meet, at
dinner, is not aware of the real object of your visit.
She 1s'under the impression that we are interested in
the same line of “study—folklore—and that your
researches have led to my  seeking acquarnt nee,
he comes to dinner in her chair, you' know. It wil

1(great pleasure to her to mest you both We
ave ew visitors.”

So that op entering the dining-room we were
ErePared to find Miss ragge already at her place,
eated in a sort of bath- char She Was a Vvjv crous
and charming old lady, wrt smr rng expression and

right eyes, and she Chatted all thr g drnner with
un ailing spontaneity.  She had that face, unljned and
fresh, that some peo[rJ]Ie carry through life from the
cradle to the grave; her smooth pIumP cheeks were

prnk and " white, and her nair, still dark, was
drvr ed into two Iossy and seek ‘hal ves N either
sr e of a careful Partn She wore gold-rimmeq

asses and at her hroaf was a Iar%e scarab of green

JasEI hat made a very handsome

er brother and Dr. Silence talked Irttle so that
most of the conversation was carried on between
herself and me, and she told me adreat deal about
the history of the old house, most of which | fear |
listened to with put half an ear. ]

“And when romweII stayed here She babbled
on, “he occupied the ver rooms upstairs that used
t0 be mine. ~ But my brother thinks it safer for me
to sleep on the ground floor now in case of fire.”

And thrs sentence has stayed in mK memor?/
because of the sudden way” her brother Interfupte
her and instantly led the conversation on to another
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topic. The passing reference to fire seemed to have
d|sturbed him, and ‘thenceforward he directed the talk

It Was dlfflcult to believe that this lively and
animated_ old ad?/ sitting peside me and takin
eager an interest in the aftairs of life, was practlc II ,
we understood, without the use of her lower limbs,

and that her ‘whole existence for years had been
passed between the sofa, the bed, and the bath-chair
In which she chatted, so naturally at the dinner-able.
She made no allusion to her affliction until the
dessert was reached, and then, touching a bell, she
made us awntY little speech ahout Ieavmg us “ like
t|me on n0|se ess feet/land was wheeled out 0
t eroomh1 % butl er and carned off to her apart
ments at tfie other end of the house.

An th erest of us Wwere not long in following suit,
for Dr, Silence ang myse were quite as eager to
Iearn t e nature of ou erran 8 our host was to
impart it to us. He led us down a long f ag ed
passage t0.a room at the very end of the”hou
foom “provided with double doors, and windows, |
saw, heavily shuttered.  Books lined the, walls on
every side, and a Iarge desk I the bow window was
piled up with volumgs, some open, some shut, some
showin scraRs of paper stuck between the leaves,
and all” smothered In'a general cataract of untidy
foolscap and loose half shéets.

“My study and workroom,” explained Colonel
Wragge, with'a delightful touch of innocent pride, as
though he were a very seriqus scholar, He placed
arm-chairs for us round the fire, uHere,” he added
significantly, “we shall be safe from interruption and
can talk securely.”
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During dinner the manner of the doctor had heen
all that Was_natural and spontaneous though 1t was
|m ossrtﬁle for me, kn wrng him as | did, not to be

aware that he was subcon crously very keenly alert
and already receiving upon the ultra-sensitive surface
of his mind various .and, viyid impressiops; and
there was now something in the ?ravrty of i face,
as weII as |n the srgnrfrcant tone of Colonel Wragge’s

speech, an something, too, in the fact that we ffiree

ere. shut away in th |s rivate chamber about to listen
to things probably strange, and certainly mysterious—
somethrng in all” this that touched iy |mag|nat|on
sharply and sent an undeniable thrrII aon% ){
nerves. Taking the chair Indicated by my host,
lit my cr?ar and Warted for the opening_ of the
attack fully conscious that we werg now too far gone
I the. adventure to. admit of withdrawal, “and
Wonderrng a little anxiously where it was going to

e
What | exPected precrsely it is hard to say.
Nothing definite perhaps nly the sudden change
was dramatic, A few hours before the prosdic
atmosphere of Piccadilly was abo#rt me, and now
I Was sitting In a secret”chamber of this remote old
burl Ing Wartrng to hear an account of thin s that
gossrb y the genuine heart of terror. | ght
o fthe dreary moors and hills outside, and thed K
pine COpSes soughrng in the wind of night, | re
membered my companion’s singular words up in
my bedroom Dbefore dinner; and then | turned and
nated carefully the stern countenance of the Colonel
as he faced Us and lit his big black cigar before

S
pThe ?hreshold of an adventure, | reflected as |
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wajted for the first words is aIwa%s the  most
thrilling. moment—until the climax come

But Colonel Wragge hesrtated—mentally—a long
fime before he began. He talked byiefly of our
journgy, the weather, the country, and other com-
Raratrve frivial topics, while e sought about in
is mind for an appropriate entry into"the subject
that was uppermost in the thou?hts of all of us.
The fact was he found it g difficult matter to speak
o ata and it wa\ s Dr. Silence who finally showed

him the wa overt rk;

“Mr Hu bard erI take a few notes when you
are ready dyou won' object,” he. suggested; “1can
give my un ided attention in this way.

“By all means,” turning to reach” some of the
loose “sheets on the wrrtrngi table, and gIanerngr at
me. He still hesitated a_Tittle, | thought
fact is,” he said a oloqetrcally, “| wondered |f |t
was quite fair to trouble you' so soop. Y
IrTrht might suit you better to hear what ave 0
teerha tgour sleep; 1 mean, might be less drsturbed
P “ | "appreciate your thoughtfulness,” John Silence
replied "with his ‘gentle smile, takrnﬁ command as
it were from that’ moment, “ but reafly we are both
quite immune.  There s nothing, | think, that could
prevent either of s sleeping, except—an outbreak
of frre Or some such very Rhsysrcal drs(jur anc(e

Colonel Wragg%e raised his eyes and looke frxedI?/
at him.  This reterence to an outbreak of fire | f
sure was made with a purpose. It certainly had the
desired effect of removing from our hosts manner
the Iast signs of hesitancy,

Forgive me,” he said. “Of course, | know
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nothm% of your methods |n matters of this kind—
so per aps, you wott like me to he n, .t once
give you an outline of the situation?”

Dr Sllence bowed his “agreement. “| can then
take my precautions accordngly,” he added calmhg
The soldier looked up for ‘a”moment as t ou
he did not quite 8ather the meaning of tese
words; but he mage no further comment and
turned at once to_ tackle a sutHect on which he
evidently talked with diffidence and unwillingness.

“It's all so utterly ou& of my line of things,” he
began, puffing out Clouds of mgar smoke tween
his words, “and theres so little to tell with a
real evjdence behind Jt, that it's almost |mP055|be
to make a_consecutive story for you It the
total cumulative effect that is so—so_ dis metmg
He chose his words with care, as thougn det
{trnhﬁd not to travel one hair’s breadth beyond the

U

‘1 came |nto this Iace twenty years ago when
moy rder rother d|e he continged, “but could
ta rd to ive here then. My sister, whom you
met at dinner. kept house for him till the énd,
and_during all these years, while | was seeing
service abroad, she had an eye to the place—for
We never go\ 3 sattsfactort( tenant—and saw that
It was not”allowed to go 10 ruin. | myself took
possession, however, only a year ago.

y_brother” he went_ on, after a perceptlble

pause ‘spent much of his fime away, too.
Was geat traveIIer a0 filld the house with
stuffh brought home from all over_ the world,
The aundrg—a small detached butldmg beyond
the servants’ quarters—he turned into a regular
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little museum. ~The curios and things | have
cleared away—they collected dust and Viere always
gettrn broken—but the laundry-house you shall
ee_tomorrow.’
olonel Wragge soke with su dehberatroE
WI'[ S0 ma ses that thrs eginning too
hrm a long time. But at this point e came to
a full stop altogether.  Evidently there was some-
thrn% he wished"to say that cost him considerable
effort. At length he”looked up steadily into my
companion’s face.
ay | ask you—that is, if you wont think it
strange he sard and a sort of hush came over
|s voice and manner, whether you have noticed
%thm? at aI unusual—anythrng (ueer, since you
e Info the house ?
Dr. Silence answered without a moment’s hesitation.
“| have,” he sard “There Is a curious sensation
of heat In te lace.”
Ah!” %Iarmed the .other, . with a i ||1
rs]tart You have noticed it This unaccounta
“But its cause, | gather, is not in the house
atseltf—but outside,” | “was astonished to hear the
octor add
CoIoneI Wra e rose from hrs chair and turnegd
to unhook .a framed map that h ung upon the wall.
I of the impression that the movement was made
the deliberate purpose of concealing his face.
“Your diagnosis, | believe, is amazingly accurate,
he said after a moment, turning roun with the
map In his hands. “Though, "of course, | can
have no idea how you should quess—
John Silence shrugged his shoulders expressrvely
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“Merely my impression,” he said. “If you pay
attention tg impressions, and do not all W thern
to be confused by deductions . of the intellect,
you vhll often find them surprisingly, uncannily;
accurate
Colonel Wraq(ge resumed hIS seat and Iald the
map upon his Knees. His face, was verytou
ful as he pIunr%]ed abruptly agatn mtel 1SS 8
On comjig .into posse 5|0n e sal lookin
us alternately™ in the face, *I found a crop 0
stories of the most extraordlnary and impossible
kind | had ever heard—storles which at first |
%reated with amysed mghfference but later was
orced to regard sertoust(] on yto eep my servants,
These stories | thought | traced to t e fact of
SI)( brother’s death—and in a way, | think so

He Ieant forward and handed the map to Dr.

] “Its an old plan of the estate,” he explained,
but acc&trate enough_ for Otﬂ purPose and” | wish
you would note the p03|t|on of the plantations marked
urhon It, especially those near the housg, That one,

dicating the_spot with his finger, “is called the
Twelve Acre Plantation. It was c;ust there, on the
ilde nearest the hou % that my brather and the head
eeper met their deaths,

e spoke as a man forced to recognlse facts that
he de lored, and Would have preferred to eave un-
touch e d— things Persongl ey would rather have
treated with 11 |cuIe IT possinlé. 1t made his words
peculiarly dignified and impressive, and | listened
with an mcreasm? uneasiness as to the sort of help
the doctor would Took to me for later. 1t seemed as
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though | were a spectator of some drama of
{‘nys ery in whrch any moment | might be summoned
opaya par

| t"was twenty years ago,” continued the Colonel,

"hut there Wayrhuch tgk about it at the time,
unfortunatey you mag/ perhaps, have heard of
the affair. ~ Stride; the kéeper, was a passionate,
hot-tempered man, but 1regret to say, SO was my
brother arérrt] quarrels betwesn them Seem to have

U

"l doqnot recall the affair,” said the doctor " May
| ask what was the cause of death?” Somethrng
m hrs voice made me prick up my ears for th

¥he keeper, it was said, from suffocation. And
at the mguest the doctors’ averred that both men
had been ead the same Ien%th of time when foynd”

Sy ur br ther ' asked John Silence, noticing
the omrs lon, ana listening intently.
ually ‘mysterious,”“said out host, speakrng in

a low voice with eﬁort 'But there was one djstres mg
feature | think | qught to mention. For those wh
saw the face—I did not see |t myself—and though
Stride carried a gun its cam eri] Were un |s
charged--— He “stammered and hesitated with
confusion. Again that sense of terror moved be-
tween his words. — He stuc

"Yes,” sald the chref ||stener sy (g)athetrcally

" My brother's face, they said, looked as though it
had been scorched. 't Had been swept as It Were
by something that burned blasted. It was, | am
told, quite dreadful. The bodies Were found lying
side by side, faces downwards, both pointing awa
from the wood, as though they had been in the act of
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rrénning and not more than a dozen yards from its

r Sil nce made no comment He appeared
to, e stu yrn the map attentrvey )
see the face m;(rself repeated the
ot er |s manner somenow  expressing the sense
o awe he contrived to kegp out ﬁf his“voice, “but
srster unfortunateY and resent’ state
ereve to be entirely due to the shock It gave
to her nerves. She never can be brought to Fefer
to It, paturally, and | am even inclined to think
that the memory has mercrfu been permrtted
to vanish from hér mind. - But she spoke of it at
the time a? a face swept b flame—blasted.”

John Silence looke from his” contemplatjon
of the map, but with the air of one who wished
to listen, not to speak, and presently Colonel
Wragge went on with hi 3 account. He stood on
the Iat nis broad shoulders hrdrng most of the
mante

“Thg ?I centred about this particular glantatron
these stories. That was to be exPecte for the
geoplﬁ here are as superstitious as lrish peasantry,
nd though | made one or two examp es amo g
them to stog the foolish talk, 1t had no effect an
New versions came to my ears every week. You
may imagine how little % od dismissals did when I
tell"you that the servant rsmrsbsed themselves.
was “not the house servants the men Who
worked on the estate outside. The keepers gave
notice one after another, none of them with any
reason | could accept the foresters refused {0
enter the wood, and the beaters to heat In It
Word flew all over the countryside that Twelve

i
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Acre ﬁltantahon was a place to be avoided, day
or ni

"Tgere came a point,” the Colonel went on, now
well In"his swing, "when | felt compelled to make
|nvest|gat|0ns on my Qwn account | could not
kill the thing ylgnormg it; o | collected and
analysed the Stofies at first hand.  For this Twelve
Acré Wood, you will see by the map, comes rather
near home. ‘1ts lower end. i f¥ou will look, almost
touches the end of the back Tawn, as | will show
ou tomorrow, and its dense growth of pines forms

e chief pr ?techon the house "enjoys from the east
Wm sthat blow up from the sea. “And in olden days
before my brother interfered W|th It and fn%htened
all the g me awaa/ It was gne of the best pheasant
coverts on the whole estate.”

"And what form, |f | _may ask, did this inter-
ference take ? asked Dr. Silence.

"In detail, | cannot teII ou, for 1 do not know
—except that | understand It was the subject of
his frequent differences with the head kee er
durm? the last two years of his life, wh en eg(ave
U tavelhng and settled down here, he too
special interdst in this wood, and for some unac-
countable reason beﬁan to build 3. low stone wall
round it This, wall was never f|n|shed but you
shall see the rums tomorrow In the da

the result of O[your |nvest|gat|ons—these
f(torle% I mean7” the doctor hroke™in, anxious to
eeg( im_to the main issues, )

Pm comlnrg to. that,” he said sIoweF1 but
the wood first, for this wood out of whi
rew_like mushrooms has nothmg inany wag
eculiar about 1t It is very thickly growh, an
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rises to a clearer part in_the centre, a sort of
mound _where there"is a circle of large boulders
—old Druid stones, I'm_told. At another place
there’s a small pond, ~ There’s nothing drstrnctrve
apout it that I could _mention—just an or |nary
Prne wood, % ord rnar}r ping-wood—on 0y
regs are a bit twisted n the 'trunks, some of ‘em
and very dense. Not ing more,

nd” the stories?  Well, none of them had
anythrn 0] do wrth my poor rot er or the eeper
a5 you mr ht have eXpected; were. all
odd—suoh dthrngs | ‘mean, to rnvent [ Imagine.
| never could Ut how these people got such
notions into their heads.

He paused a moment to relight hrs Cigar

There’s no regular path throug it”he resumed,
uffrn VIgorous Oy ‘hut the fielos” round 1t are con-
ftant used an one of the gardeners whose cottarh;
les over that Wa}/ declared” he often saw movi %
ghts in it at nigh and Iumrnous shapes rke Iobe
of fire over the topso the trees, skim rnr% float-
|n? and making a soft hrssrng sound—most of em

d that, In fact—and another man saw shapes

flitting 1n'and out amonP the frees, thrn?s that were
neither men nor anjmals, and all famtfy luminous.
No one ever A)reten ed 10 see human forms—always
gueer huge things they could not properly describe.
ometimés the “whole” wood was lif "up,”and one
fellow—he’s still here and you shall see hrm has
a most circumstantial yam about having seen great
stars, | mg on the round round the edge of the
wood 4t 1 gular Interval

What kind of stars ?” ut in John Silence sharply,
in a sudden way that made me start,
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“On, | dont know (lune ordinary stars | think
he sald, only very large, and apparently blazing, as
though thegroun was alight. "He was too terrjfied
t0 go close and examine, d he has never seen them

He stooped and stirred the fire into a welcome
blaze—welcome for 1ts blaze of light rather than for
ItS heat In the room there was already a strange
Perva |? sensatlon of warmth that was oppressive
n its ef ctand far from comforting,

f course,” he went ?n strat%htenmg up a a|n
on the mat, “this was a comm nﬁ) ace” enou
this seeng lights and figures at night Most o
these fellgws “drink, and |mag|nat|0n and terror
between them may account for almost an thmg
But others saw thmgs in broad daylight. One 0f
the woodmen, a sober, respectable” man, took the
shortcuthome to hI% midday meal, and swore he
was followed the whole length of the woo
something that never showed itself, but dodged from
tree t tree awa ee mg out of mgg et solid
enough to make r nches sway and the '[WI S
sna on the groun And It made a noise, he e
cla ed— ut réafly"—the speaker stopped and gave
a short augh— | stoo apsurg-----"

Pleaser™ nsisted thedoct?r f?r it isthese small
details that give me the best clues always.

-1t_made a crackling noise, hé said, like a
honfire. - Those were his very words: like the crack-
||n% of a bonflre finished the soldier, with a repeti-
tiofl of his.short laugh,

_“"Most interesting,” Dr. Silence observed gravely.

Please omit nothing.”

Yes " he went o, “and it was soon after that the
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fires began—the fires in the wood. They started
mysteriously burning in the patches of codrse white
?rass that cover the ‘more OP n parts of the planta-
lon. No ope ever actually saw them start, but
many, myself among the number, have seen them
burning and smouldering. ~ They are always small
and _ circular_in shape, and for all the world |ke a
Prcnrc fire. The hedkeeﬁer a a dozen %xr%ana
lons, from sparks flying olit of the ouse c neys
to the sunlight fotusin through a dewarop
none of them | must a mrt co vrnce me as bernq
In the least lik I¥ Pro ab e g are mos
sinqular, | “consider, mos srn% ar, these my sterrous
fires, and | am Iad to say that theY come ony at
rather long rntervasan never seem o spread.

“But the keeper had other queer storres as well
and about things that are verfiable.  He declared
that no life ever erIrngI entered the plantatron,
more, that no life existed in 1t at all. " No birds
neste? in the trees, or flew into their shade. H %et
countless traps, but never caught S0 much as a rabbit
or a weasel. Animals avoided 1t and more than
once he had picked up. dead, creatures round the

er;rets é”ategore no obvious signs of how they had
“Moreover, he told me one extraordinary tale
about his retriever chasing some Invisible creature
across the field one da?/ when he was out with his
un. . The dog suddena/ Pornted at something . in

e field at his feet and then ?ave chase, yelping
like a mad thing. It followed ifs imaginary “quarry
to_the borders of the wood and then went 'in—a
thing he had never known it to do before. The
moment it crossed the edge—it Is darkish in there
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even in daylight—if began fighting in the most
frenzjed an tefrfic fashion. It"made him afraid to
mterfere e said. _A d at last, when the dog came
out, hang |n%1 Its tail own and panting, he” found
something fike white hair stuck to it gaws and
ngggst to show me. | tell you these details
u ......

“The are important, believe me.” the doctor

stoppe nd you have it still, this hair?

i It drsappeared in the oddest way,” the Colonel
explained. " It was curioys looking Stuff, somethrng
[1ke ashestos, and T sept 1t to be “analysed by th
local chemist. But either the man_gof wind of its
orr%rn or else he didn't like the look™of it for some
reason, hecause he returned it to me and said it was
neither animal, vegetable, nor mineral, so far as_he
could make out, and he didn't wish to have an thrng
to do with it. I put it awa in_paper, but & wee
Iﬁter on. opening  the kée—rt Was PoneI Oh,

the 'stories are simply endless. | coufd tell you
hundreds all on the sarhe lines.”

“And personal experiences of your own Colonel
Wragﬁ;e asked Johin Silence earnestly, S manner
show gthg reatest p ossrtfle Interest and ¥m path

The “soldiér _gave an almost imperceptible’ start.
He looked distirictly uncomfortable.

Nothrnq | think ™ he said slowly, “nothing—er
—I should fike to rely on. I mean nothing | have
the right to speak of perhaps—yet.”

His mouth closed with a snap. Dr. Silence, after
Wartranr a little to see 1f he would add to his reply,
did not seek to press hjm on the point.

“Well,” he resumed presently, and as though he
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would sReak contemptuously, yet dared not, “this
sort of thing has gone on at ntérvals ever since. [t
spreads like” wildfire, of course, mysterious chatter
of this kind, and people beoan trespassmg all over
the estate, comm? to see the wood, an makmg
themselves a general nuisance, Notices of man-tra
and sprin %uns only seemed to increase their per-
sistence ; think”of it.” he snorted, " some IocaI
Research Socrety actuall wrote and ase P
mission for one of thelr members to spend a n
In the wood! oIder fools, who didnt wrrte or
Ieave came and too awaY bits of hark from te
ree?] pnave them to carrvo¥ants who_ Invented
In t err tum a further batch of tales. There was
srml\/}/noen to it all.”

ost |stressmg and annoying, | can well
believe,” mterposed the doctor,

Then su enly the phenomena ceased as mysteri-
ously as th eg bequn, and the interest. flagged.
The tales st [p ?d Pe 81 dot mterested in s me
thing ese | seemed to"die out This was, last
July. can tell you exactly, for I've kept a diary
mor%\ %r less of whiat happened.”

"But now qurte recentIX within the \Bast three
Weeks it has all revived again with a rush—with a kind
of furious attack, so to speak, It has really become
unbearable.  You may |magrne what it méans, and
the general state of affairs, when | say that the
possibility of | leaving has occurred to me.

Incen larism ? glgeste Dr. Silence, half under
his breath, but not so Tow that Colonel Wragge did
not hear him.
"By Jove, sir, you take the very words out of my
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mouth I exclaimed the astonished man glancmg
from the doctor to me and, from me to the doctor, an
rattling the money In his pocket as though some
%prlanaé'?ﬁ tof my friend’s divining powers were to

e found that wa

“Its only tha"vyou are thmkmg very vmdlY the
doctor said guietly, “and your thotignts form pctures

n.my mind before you utter them. It merely a
I|ttIe elementary thought-read |n9

His intention; | saw was nofto perplex the good
man, but to impress him with his powers so &s to
ensure obedlience Iater .

“Gogd Lord | 1 had ng idea-—-" He did not
finish the sentence, and dived agam abruptly into
his narrative. '

“1°did not see anything myself, I must admit, but
the stories of |nde?endent eye-Witnesses were o the
effect that lines o light, [ e streams of thin fire,
moved through the wood and sometimes were seen
to shoot out precisely as flames mtght shoot out—in
the ?lre tion of this” house. Ther,” he exRIamed,
In a louder voice that made me gump pointing, with
a thick finger to the map, “where the westerly fringe
of the plantation comes up to the end. o the lower
[awn at the back of the house—where |t hn s on to
those dark [pajtches WhICh are laurel th hrubb ehes

running TI? to the b ac premtses— atsvv ere
these |Iﬂh S Weye seen, Sypasse from the wood
tothes rubbehes and in th way reached the house

|tse|f Ltke silent rockets, one man described them,
rapt as |g tntng and excee mgybrlght
And this evidence you spok
“They actually reached the sides of the house.
TheyVe left a mark of scorching on the walls—the
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walls of the laundry building at the other end. ~You
shall see em tomorrow.” He pointed to the maP
to In |cate the spot and then stra|ghtened himself
and tttare about the room as though he had said
some hlng no one could believe “and expected
contradiction.
Scorched— t|<ust as the faces were,” the doctor
murmured Ioo Ing signi |cant¥ at me.
“Seqrched—yes,” repeated the. Colonel, failing to
calgn e rest ot h setence i eh“tet”t%m n
w 1 | |
which | heard thep urg I% ofthe oil In the | amg and
the click of the coasand the heavy breathing of our
host. - The most unwelcome sensatlons were creepmg
about my spine, and | wondered whether mY com-
Pamon would scorn me utterly if | asked to sleep on
he"sofa | |n h|s room. It was eleven olock, | saw
% the. coc on the mantelpiece.  We had crossed
te Ivid |n line and weren w well In the movement
e a enture. The fI?ht between my. interest
y dread became acute, But, even if turmng
h khad been p ost5|b|e | think the interest woul
ave easily gained the day.
haveye%emles of colirse,” | heard the Colonel’s
roug voice break into the pause presently, “and
have d|schar%ed a number of servants----
® ItS not that,” putin John Silence briefly.
You think not?. In a sense I am glad,"and yet—
there are some things that can be et and dealt

with--

He left the sentence unfinished, and looked down
gt the roor with an exPressmn f grim severpty that
etrayed amomentary glimpseofcharacter.  Thisfight-
Ing man loathed and ainorred the thought of an enémy
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he could not see and come to (h;hps with, Presently he
moved over and sat down in the chair between us.
Somethtmg like a sigh escaped him. Dr. Silence
said nothj
Ydst%r of course, is kept in ignorance, as far as
PO sible, of %II thlf 1he‘ said disconpectedly, and as if
ing..to himself. “But even if she "knew, she

would™find matter-of-fact exPIanatlons I onIy wish
Icould I'm sure they exis

There came then an mtervaI In the conversation that
Was versy significant 1t did not seem a real pause
or the silence real silence, for both men contjnued
to think so rao idly and strongIK that one almost
|ma%med thejr thotghts clothed “themselves in woras
In the air of the room. | was more than a little
keyed up with the strande excitement of all | had
hearq, but what stimulated m¥ nerves more than
anything else was the obvmus act that the_doctor
was cledrly upon the trail of discovery. In his mind
at that moment, | believe, he had alread solved the
nature of this perplexmg psych|ca problem,
face was ||ke a mask, angl he em oxed the absolute
minimum 0 agesture and words. his energe
were |recte inwards, and by those ncalculab
methods and rocesses he h d mastered with such
Infinite pattenc%an stud by detsure he was alread
In touch with the forces behing these smgu ar pheno-
mena and laying his deep [pans for b rmvgm g them
Into the open, and then effectively dealing with them.

Colonel Wrag?e meanwhile grew more and more
fidgety. . From™fime to time h tumed towards my
companion, as though about to speak, yet awa%/
changmg his mind at the last moment.” Once he
went over and opened the door suddenly, apparently
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to see |fan(¥ one were ||sten|ng at the keyhole, for he
|sappeare a moment between the two doors, and
| “theh heard him open the outer one, He stood
there for some seconds and made a noise as though
he were sniffing the a|r like a dog. Then he cloged
both doors cadtiously and came™back to the fire-
ace A stra %excnement seemed growmgﬁo
Evi entI e was trylng to mak Ing
to sa somet mg that he; found |t dlfflcut to saX
o N Silence, ﬁs I no rt ed, was waltlg
pat|entyforh|mtoc 00se his owii opportunity and
own way of saying it. At last he turned and faced us,
squaring his g eat shoulders, and stiffening perceptibly*
Dr, Silencg looked up symPathencaII
Your own experiences help me most,” he observed

o Tn/e fact | |s " the Colonel said, speaking ver¥ low,
this past week there have been’ olitreaks of fire
the house, itself. Three separate outbreaks—and all
—in mgf,,smters room.

the doctor said, as if this was just what he
hag expected to hear. ]

“ Utterl dy unaccountable—all of them,” added the
other, and’ then sat down. | began to understand
somethmg of the reason of his eXfltement He
Was reét EIP{? at Iast nat the “natural " ex Ianatlo

to all along was becoming impossible
¢ hated it. 1t made him angr%

Fortunately he Went on, “she was out each
time and doés not know. But | have made her
sleep now in a room on the ground floor.”

AW|se recaution,” the doctor said si é)ly He
asked one Or two questions. The fires ha started
In the curtams—once by the window and once by
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the bed.  The third time smoke had been discovered
bg the maid coming from the cupboard, and it was
found that Miss Wragge’s clothes han?mg on the
hooks were smouldering.” The doctor listengd atten-
tlvgl)_<, but made no comment
. “And now can you tell me” he said presentlg
“what your own feeling about it is—your general
Impression 2™ _ _
*1t sounds foolish to say so,” rePhed the soldier,
after a moment’s hesitation, “but, | feel exactly as
| have often felt on active service in my Indian
campmgns; eJust as if the house and all in it were in
a state Of s| ge; as though a concealed enemy were
encamped apout us—in" ambush somewhere.” He
uttered a soft nervous laugh. “As if the next sign
ofsmoke would precipitate a panic—a dreadful paniC.
. The picture came before me of the mghts adow-
|n% the house, and the twisted pine trées he h
described crowding about It, concealing some powertul
enemy; and, I_ancmg at the resolute face and figure
of the”old soltier, forced at |ength to his confession,
| ynderstood something of all he had been through
before he sought the asilstance of John SLIence,
And tomoryow, unless | am mistaken, is full
moon,” said_the dogctor suddenly, watching the
\(,)Vtgre Ss face for the effect of his apparently careless
_Colonel Wragge gave an uncontrollable start, and
hig face for tﬁg fﬁst time showed unmistakanle

pallor. ic i
“What in the world—?" he began, his lip

uivering.
q“Onlé?_ that | am beginnin to see Iight in this
extraordinary affair,” réturned the othér calmly,
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“and, if my theory Is correct, each month when the
moon is at he full” should witness an increase in the
activity of the phenomena.”

“| don't see the connection," Colonel Wragge
answered almost savagely, “but 1 am bound to 3 H

y diary bears you out Hewore the most guzze
%x r ssron | have ever seen Hrpon an honest face,
e abhorred this additional corroboration of an
exp lanatiop that perplexed hjm.
| confess,” he “repeated; “I cannot see the
connection,”

“Why should you 7” sard the doctor with his first
aught at evenrn % up and ung the map
urt)on the wall a arn ut 1 go—because these

|ngs are my special study—and Iet me add that

have 'y %come across a Pro e[n that 1s not
natural and as not a natura anation.  It’s
merelg a question of how much one knows—and

Colonel Wragfge eyed him with a new and curjous
re%pect In his Tace. Btrt hiS feeIrn%s were soothed.
Mareover, the doctor’s laugh and change of manner
came as a relief to all “and broke ‘the seII of
9rave suspense that had' held us so IonP
ose and stretched our Irmbs and took Tittle Walks
about the reom
| am gad Dr. Silence, if you will aIIow me to
sag s0, that you are here” he said srmP verh/
drndeed An now [ fear | have kept fou bot
t[r]r)ver ate wit agance to include me, ™ for
ust be trre and rea Iy for our beds I have oId
you all there 15 to te hea “and tomorrow
You must feel perfectly free to take any steps you
hink necessary.
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The end was abrupt, yet natural, for there was
nothing more 0 say, and heither of these men talked
for mere talkin Sk

Out m the cold and chilly hall he lit our candles
and took us upstairs. The house was at rest and
strII eve Oy one asIeep We moved sot}1
the windows on the stairs we saw e moonr
falrng across the lawn, throwrn% eep. shadows, e
neare dprne trees were Ij t visible in the distance,
a wall of impenetrable blackness,

Our host came for a moment tq our rooms tq see
that we had everythrng He pointed to a coil of
strong rope g beside the, window, fastened to
heeenwraeceb m an of an iron ring.  Evidently it had

dont |nk We shall need it,” Dr. Silence said,
wrthasmrle

“| trust not,” replied our host %ravely *] Slee

quite close to YOU across the land % fie whispered,
Porntrn% to his door and if you—iT you wan anX
hrng N the night you will" know where to find

He wished us pleasant dreams and disappeared
down the passageprnto nis room, shaging the) Ft):andle
with his big muscular hand from the draurIr

John Silence stopped me a moment before |

en
“You know what it 1s?” | asked, with an excite-
ment that even overcame my Weariness.
“Yes,” he said, “ 1'm almast sure. And you?”
Not the smallest notion.”
8ked Tdrsappornted but not half as dis-
ornte

Egypt he whispered, “Egypt 1”
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Nothing happened to disturb, me in the night
—nothing, that Is, except a nightmare in which
Colonel Wragge chased me amid thin streaks of
fire, and his Sister always prevented my escaﬁe, by
L O
be?ore the dawﬁ, It ymugst nave been, for | saV\’/Jthe
window frame against the sky; there was a flash
of lightning, too, | thought, as | turned over In
bed. “And "1t was warm, for October oppressively

warm.

It was after eleven o'clock when our host
suggested. going out with the quns, these, we under-
$tood, bemlg a somewhat thin d|39U|se for our true
g_urpose. ersonaIIR/, | was glad fo be in the opep
I, for the atmgospriere of the house was. heavy with
presentiment.  The sense of |mEend|ng disaster hun_%
over all. Fear stalked the Fa sages, and lurked |
the corners of every room. It was a house haunted,
but reaIIY haunted ; not by some. vaque shadow of the
dead, but by a definite though incalculable influence
that wa? actively alive, and dan %rous. At the least
smell of smoke“the entire housenold (ﬂ Ivered. Ap
odoyr of burning, | was convinced, would paralyse all
the Inmates. For the servants, though professed|
|Rnorant by the master's unspoken orders, yet share
the common _drg_ad' ang the hideous él c?rtamtg
joined with this dispfay of so spiteful and calculated
a spirit of mallqmtx, provided a kind of black doom
that draped not only. the walls, but also the minds

of the people living Within them.

sy G0001€



176 JOHN SILENCE
Only the bright and cheerful vrsron of olg Mrss

Wra ing~ pushed a ot the house . In
norseﬂgss c?rar% ghattrn ddrn briskly to
every one she met. prevented us fro grvrng Way

ent| ely to_ the . depression which, governed the
majority. The sight of her was like a ?Ieam of
sunshine throu?h the depths of some ill-omened
wood, a as we went out | saw her bein
wheeled ann% bay ner attendant Into the sunshine 0
the back lawn, dnd caur%;t er ch ery smile as she
urned her head and wishied us good sport.
The moming Was October 4 |ts best Sunshine
ﬂjrstened o[r the dew- drencheg rass and on Ieaves
med % den - red. The try messengers o
coming Noar-frost were already | the ar, asearc
for permanent winter quarters.  From the Wrde
inioors th at everyvvlher]e swepthup against It e sky
|eaureeasase e ocCasional gre
rock Fc)etJ[t)s there toIe djowh/ ecool and] e(r]tru eJ
wind of the west And the keen taste of the sea
ran throu h all Tike a master-flavour, borne over the
spaces pe aps by the seagulls that cried and circled

high In'the air,
gBut our host took IrttIe mterest |n this sparklrng
beauty, and had no th ouglt of showing
scenery o roperty IS mind was otherwrse
mteny1 and, fort at matter, éo were our own.
Those bleak moors and hills stretch unbroken
for hours,” he said, with a ?weep of the hand ; *
over there, some " four mr es,” pointing In another
direction, “ligs S-— alry 3 ong, swampy Inlet of
the sea, haunted by myriads of “seabjrds.” On the'
other side of the house re the plantations and grne
woods. | thought we would get the dogs and go
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tnshto the Twelve Acre Wood | told you about last
nignt.  It’s quite near.”

e found the dogs in the stable, and I recalled
the deep baying of t enlght when a fine bloodhound
?nd tw great anes leaped out to greet us. Singu-
ar companions for guns, | thought to myself, as we
%trucé 8ut across thie fields and the g %t creatures
ounae ran beside us, nose to grou

(f onversation was Sfanty Joh nS| ences%rave
face di notencourage talk, “He wore the expression

| knew well—that [ook of earnest solicitude which
meant that his, whole belng was deeply ansorhed
and preoccupied.  Frightened, | had never seen him
but anxious often—it always moved me to witness it
—n he Was anxious lnow al th aund

n the way back you shall see aunr
building,” Colortel Wragg observed short y, Tor hé,
too, found [itfle to say” “We shall attract less
A e s bty oft :

et not all the crisp heauty of the morning seeme
able to dispel the teelin syof uneasg dg d that
gathered Increasingly about our minds &s we went.

In 3 very few”minutes a clump of pine trees
concealed the house from view, and Wwe found
qurselves on the outsklrts of a densely- grown planta
tion of conifers.  Colonel Wra% ge stopped abruptly
and, producing a .map. from his oc et expl alned
once more very briefly its position W|th regard to the
hoyse. _He stiowed how_ It rap up almost to the
walls of the laundry building—though at the moment
beyond our actual View—and pointéd fo the WlndOWS
0" his sister's bedroom whee the fires h een
The room, now emP looked strajght %n to the
wood. Then glanc ng nervously about nim, and
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calllno the do?s f0 heel, he Brogosed that we shauld
enter the plantation and make as thorough examina-
tion of it as we thought worth while.  The dogs, he
added, mlght perhaRs e persuaded to acco pany
us a little way—and he "pojnted to where they
cowered at his feet—but he doubted it *Neither
voice nor whip will get them very far, I'm afraid,” he
said.  “I know by experience.

If you have Mo b&ectton replied Dr. Silence,
with d (itsmn and spea mg almost for the first time
“we will make our examination alone—Mr. Hubbard
and myself. It will be best so,”

His ™ tone was absolutely final, and . the. Colonel
acquiesced so politel X that even a less intuitive man
than m self must have seen that he was genuinely

o You doubtless have good reasons,” he said.

“Merely that I wish to obtain my Impressions
uncoloured, ThIS dehcateclue | am working on might
be so easily urre ){ the thoug ht currents of
another m|n with strongy reconcetve I0eas.”

Perfectl | understan rejomed the soldjer
tougi with an eeressmn of countenanc? tha
Rlam contra |cted IS words. “Then | wait
ere_With the dogs; and we'll have a look at the
laundry on ourwa% home.”

1turned once 10 look back as we clambered over
the low stone wall built by the late owner, and saw
his stratght soldierly figure. standing i the sunlit
field watChing us with a curiously intent look on his
face, There Was something to me mcon[qruous yet
distinctly pathetic, In the man’s efforts to meet all
far-fetched explanations of the  mystery with con-
tempt, and at the same time in his stolid; unswerving
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investigation of it alL . He nodded at me and made
agesture of farewel| with his_hand, That picture of
him, stand mg In the sunshine with his bro d%

steadrly wafching us, remains with me to this

. Silence led the way in among the twisted
trunks 'olanted closely together n Serried ranks,
and | followed sharp dt his heels. The moment we
were out of sight he turmed and put down his
gun against the roots of a hig tree, and | did like-

Wise
“We shall hardly want these cumbersome weapons
of murder,” he obselrved Wrt%apassrn §m|?e p

“You are sure of our clue, then” | asked at

onee, burstrng With currosr \)v/ yet fearing to betray It
lest he should think me unworthy, Hisown methods
Were so absolutely simple and unt heatrical.

I am sure of mg clue,” he . answered egrave Oy
“And | think we have come_just in timé. You
shall know In due course. For the present—De
content to follow and observe. And think steadily.

The support of your mind will help me.

His voice had that quiet mastery in it which
leads men to face death with a sort of haﬁprness and
pride. | would have followed him anywhere at that
moment At the_same time his words conveyed a
sense of dread seriousness. | caught the thrrII of hrs
confidence; but also In thrs broa gto day, |
felt the measure of alarm that lay behind,

. You still have no stro}ng mﬁressrons’? he asked.

Nothing happened in the”nignt, for instance? No
vivid dreamrn?s

He looked closely for my answer, | was aware.

“I “slept almost an “unbroken sleep. | was
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tremendously tired, you know, and, but for the
oppressive heat-——
ood| You st||| notice the heat, then,” he sard
to hrmse rat er than_expecting an answer.
the lightning? he adde thatquhtnrng out ofa
clears y—that as mg—drd ou notice that?”
answere trul % (IJh | had seep a
as dunn%a moment of wakefulness, and he then
drew my attention to certain facts before moving

n
¢ You remember the sensatron of warmth when
put the eter 10 our forehead in the train;
he heat generally in t house last evening, and,
as you now mentron in t e night You heard too,
the Colonel’s stories about the apPearances of fire |n
this wood and in the house Itself, and the w(ag/
brother and the gamekeeper came to their déaths
twent ears ago.
odded, Wondenng what in the world it all

“And Iyou get . no clue from these facts?” he
asked at er strprised.

searce every corner of my mind and jmagina-
tion (or some . ink mq of hiS meaning, but™was
oblrd\| to admrt that understood notfiing so far.
ever mind: you wil [ater. And now,” he
added, “we will go over the wood and see what
we can find.”

His words explained to me somethrng of his
method. We were to keep our minds alert and
report to each other the Ieast fancy_that crossed
the grotured1 lery of our thoughts. “Then, jusf. as

tarted, e timed agam to me with a final
warnrng
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“ And, for your safety,” he said earnestly, rmalqrne
now—and for that matter, imagine alwat(s until” we
leave this place—rmagrne with the utmost keenness,
that you are surrourjded . by a shell that profects
you. “Picture yourself inside a protective envelope,
and build 1t gp with the most Intense |magrnat|on
You can evoke. Pour the whole force Of your
hought and will into it Believe vividly all thyough
this adventure that such a shell, constrdcted of your
thou?ht will and imagination, 'surrounds gou om-
pIete y, and that nothing can pierce it to attack.”

He” spoke with dranfatic Conviction, azrng hard
at me as though to enforce his meanin then
moved forward” and began to pick his way over the
rou?h tussocky ground’ into the wood. And mean-

hile knowrnﬁ the efficacy qf his prescription, |
adopted it to tfie best of my ability.

The trees at once close about us like the nig ht
Their branches met rfver ead in a contl uou% tan e
therr stems crept closer and coser t rambl
underlgrowth thickened and multiplied. “We tore
our trousers, scratched our hands, and our eyes
filld with fine dust that made 1t most difficult to
avoid the clinging, prrckly network of branches
and creepers. Coarse white Og s that caught our
feet like strrnrq grew nere and” there In patchies, It
crowned the fumps of peaty growth that stuck u
like human heads, fantasticlly dressed, thrustrn%
at us out of the ?und with” crests of dead hair.
We stumbed an foundered among them It was

8orn\% I cou d well concerve It Impossible
to Ind a Way af all in the night-time.  We jumped
When ossrbe from tussock to tussock, and It seemed
as though we were springing among heads on a
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battlefield, and that this dead white grass concealed
eyes that turned to stare as we passed: . . . .

Here and_ there the sunlight shot in with vivid
spots of white light, dazz|ing the sight, but only
makm% the surrouinding gloom deeﬁer_ bﬁ contrast
And on two occasions We passed dark circllar places
In_the grass where fires had eaten their mark and
left a ring of ashes. Dr. Silence pointed to them,
but without comment and without Pausm?_, and the
3|%ht of them woke In_me a sinqular realisation of
the dread that lay so far only just out of sight in
this adventure. . _

It was exhausting work, and heavy going. We
kept close together, " The warmth, t0o, was extra-
or ma(rjy. Yét it did not seem the warmth of the
body due to violent exertion, but rather an nner
heat of the mind that laid glowing hands of fire
Upon th? heart %nd set the” brain ip a kind of
steady blaze. Wnen my companion found himself
too far in advance, he waited for me to come up,
The place had ?wdently been untouched by hand
of man, keeper, forester-or sportsman, for _anyf a
%ear; and m& thoughts, as we advanced painfu I%,

ere not unlike the state of the wood rtself—dark.
(c)?q];%?ed full of a haunting wonder and the shadow

By this time all signs of the open field behind us
weré hid. No single gleam penetrated. We might
have been groping In"the heart of some primeval
forest. Then, suddenly, the brambles and tussocks
and string-like grass ‘came to an end; the trees
opened oUt: and’the ground began to slope upwards
towards a Iarfge cenfral mound. We had reached
the middle of"the plantation, and before us stood
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the broken Drur? stones our host] had mentioned.
We walked easi qu the Tittle hill, betwe]en the
sparser stems, and, resting ypon one of

covered houlders, looked round lpon a oom'oaratrv h
open space, as large, perhaps, as a small Londo

|nkrng of the ceremonies and sacrifices this
rough cirCle of prehistoric monoliths mrght have
Wrtnessed | looked up Into my_companion’s face
with an unsRoken uestion. “But he read my
thought and s ook IS head.
ur mystery has nothing to do with these dead
symbols,” esard “hut with somethrnq perh a S gven
more ancrent and dof anPther countr % %t er
rY sar ung er my breath hopelessly

puzzled, but recalling his words i my bedroom

He nodded. Mentally I still fjoundered, but he
seemed . Intensely. preoccupied and it was no_time
for_asking questions; so. while his words circled
unintelligfbly m my mind | looked round at the
scene betore’ me, glad of the opportunity to recover
breath and some fmeasure of composure. ~ But hardly
h?d | time fto notice the twrsted and contorted shapes
of many of the pine trees close at hand when Dr.
Silence leaned over and touched me on the shoulder.
He ornted down the slope. - And the look | saw In
his eyes k Ir/e Up every nerve in my boay to its
utmost pitc

A thin, almost imperceptible column of que smoke
Was r1sing amon the tressome twentg yard saway
at the oot of emoun It curle u and u
% rsap(oeare from srgt amon t] tan
ranches “overhead. |t was scarcely thicker
the smoke from a small brand of burriing wood.

sy G0001€



184 JOHN SILENCE

“Protect ours |f! Im ine your shell_strongly,”
vrlrhrsoere he octor sfia rplty ‘and foIIowgm
close

Heyrose at once and moved swiftly down the
slope. towards the smoke and I followed arard to
remain alope. | heard te soft cro}nc rn% of our
teos on the prne needles.  QOver his should
watched the thin blue spiral, without once tak rng my
eyes off it. | hardly know how_ to describe’ the
geculrar sense of va&ue horror inspired_ in me by the

ht of that streak of smoke pengrllrng ItS wa?{
upwards among the dark trees, And the sensatio
of Increasing heat as we approached was phenomenal.
It was Tike walking towarts a glowing Vet invisible

fire,

As We drew nearer his pace slackened, Then he
stolp ped and pointed, and | saw a small circle of

nt grass upon the ground The fUSSocks were
blackened and smoulderrnrq and from the centre rose
this [ine of smoke blug, seag/
noticed a movement of the atmosphere Desid eus as
If the warm alr Were rrsrnd and t e cool er alr rushrng
In_to take its Race a fittle centre of wind n th
stillness.  Over ead éhe boug hs strrred and trembled
Where te smoke rsa*) eared.  Otherwise, not a
tree sighed, not a sou made itself heard. The
Wood Was still as a graveyard. A horible 1dea came
to_me that the course of nature was abouyt to change
without warping, had changed a little already, that
the sky would roE or the surface of the earth crash
Inwards like a broken bubble. Something, certarnIY
reached up to the citadel of my reason, Causing Its
throne to Shake.

John Silence moved forward again. | could not see
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his face, but his attitude was plainly one of resolution,
of muscles and mind ready for wgorous action.  We
were within ten feet of the blackered circle when the
smoke of a sudden ceased to rise, and vanished.
The tail of the column disappeared In the air above
and at the same Instant it seemed to me that
the sensation of heat passed from my face, and the
motion of Lhe wind was gope. The 8a m spirit of the
fresh Octooer day resumed comman

Slde bz side we a vanced and examined the place.

9ras Was § gu ermg, the ground still hot,
ecrce of burne eart Was a foot to a foot and
a half in dlameter It looked like an ordinary Encmc
fire-place. | bent down cautiously to look, but in a
second | sprang back with an {nvoluntary crg of
alarm, for, as the doctor stamped on the ashes to
Prevent them spreading, a sound o fhlssmg rose from
he spot as thougn he had kicked a living creature,
Th|sh|ssmg was Taintly audible in the air. 1t moved
Past us, away towards the th|cker portion of the wood
n the direction of our field, and in a second Dr.
Silence had left the fire and started in é)ursmt

And. then began the most extraordinary hunt of
invisibility | can ever conceive.

He went fast even af the beginning, and, of ?ourse
it was_ perfectly obvious that he” was. fol owmg
somethmg T07] udP by the poise of his head h
kept his %/es steadily at a certam level— r{ust above

of a ma —an the consequence was he
stum e d eal over the roughness of the
ground. |ssmﬁ sound had stopped. There
Was nosoun ofany Kind, and What he saw to follow
was utterly beyond me 1 only know, that in mortal
dread of being’left behind, and"with a biting curiosity
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to see Whatever there was to be seen. | followed as
urckl as | could and even then barely succeeded in
ee |n ug with h
We Went the whole mad jumble of the
Coloners storres ran through mt( brain, touching a
sense of rrﬁhtene auqhter that was only held” in
check by the sight of this earnest, hurrying figure
before me For ohn Silence a(J work inspifed me With
a kind of awe. He looked sodiminutive among these
grant twisted trees, while yet | knew that his purpose
nd his knowledge were sogreat and even in hurry he
was di nrfred ne fancy that we were playing some
Uger, erated gam to%ether mebth fact that
eweret men ancrnﬁ pon the orink of some
gossr le trag emy and the mrn%hn of the two
tPrrrtro IOHS In" my mind was both Tgrotesque and
Iyl
H %ver turned in his mad chase, but pushed
rapidly on, while | panted after him like a' fi ure
In" some unreasonrng nightmare. And, as | [a
came _upan me th had been aware aII the
time, in his quiet, internal Wa¥ of many things that
hget[r]ad 5& tnor his (%vrrr]n secrgn r(]:%nsrderoz;th]rortthe e heard
watchi iting, r V
moment we e tereda thegshgde of ttge wood, By som)e/
inner, concentrated process of mind, dynamic if
not actually magical, he had been in direct contact
with the “sourée of the whole adventure, the
very essence of the real mystery. And’ now
the” forces were movrng to a Climdx. Something
was about_ to happen omethrng Important, some-
thing possibly dreadful. Every nerve, every sense,
every gnrfrcant %est re of the glungrn figure before
me proclaimed the fact just as surely” as the skies,
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the winds, and the face of the earth tell the
birds the time to migrate and warn the animals
that danger lurks and they must move.

In a few moments we reached the foot of the
mound and entered the tanﬁled undergrowth that Iﬁy
Detween Us an t e sunlight of the fleld. Here t
difficulties of fast travellrng increased a hundredfo]d
There Were rambles to dodge, low houghs to dive
ung er an %unt ess tree trunks closing [ip to make
a rrec path impossible. . Yet Dr. Silence never
seemed to falter or hesrtate He went, diving,
jumping, dod% q ducking but ever rn the " same
main rrectro ol owrn% a Clean trar Twrce I
tripped and t times, when grcked
myself up agarn saw him ahead of me, still
forcing a way Irke a dog after rts quarry, And
sometrmes like a dog, he sto d and pornted—
uman pointing it Was psychic ;orntrn? —and each
trme he sto d to oint’ | he %tha faint high
|ss|n% e air beyond us, The nstinct of an
Infalll Ie dowser possessed him, and he made no

At Ien%th abruptly, | caught UP with him, and
found that we stogd af the edde of the shallow Pond
CoIoneI ragge ad mentioned in his accoun the
%ht before.” It was Ion? and narrow, filled with
ark brown water, I which the trees’ were dimly
reflected. Nota rrcpple stirred its surface )
“Watch! ried out, as | came ug It’s
going fo cross It's bound to petray itself. The
\évater (;s its natural enemy, and we shaII see the
irection,
And, even as he spoke, a thin line like the track of
a water-spider, shot swiftly across the shiny surface;
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there. was a tI;host of steam in the air above:
%nd immediately | became aware of an odour of
urntn

ilence turned. and shot a glance at me that
made me think of lightning. | Began to shake all

OVEr,
Quwk"’ he cried with excitement, “to the trail
a amI We must run round. Its ‘going to the

lehe atlarmI It(tj hlﬁ \(/jowe U|te terrlfted me thhout
a_false ste shed round the slipper ansan
d|ve§ % ﬁt at ﬁ|s heels Into t?te sgg o¥ bushes and
tree trg ks. We were now in the éh ck of the ver
dense belt that ran round the outer edge of the planta-
tion, and the field was ngar: get 50 dark was the
tangle. that It was some timg’ b fore the ftrst shafts
of White sunhght became VISI le. The %ctor now
ran in zigzags, He was fol owmg somet In t at

dodged and” doubled quite wonderfull Y
be un | fancied, to "move more slowly than

efo
“chk 1" he cried. “In the light we shall lose

it!
1 still saw nothing, he rd nothing, %au ht no
Ig estlon of a trail;"yet this man, g some
erlor divining that seemed mfalllble made 0 false
urns t ough flow We failed to crash’headlong into
the frees has remalne a m%/stery to me ever since.
And then, with a sudden rush, we found ourselves on
the skirts of the wood with the open field Tying in
bright suln%hme befor% %ure Vs, i of ;
00 late |” I'heard him Cry, a note of anguish in
ﬂlosu\églce Itsout—and by%od It's makmg for the
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| saw the %olgnel tanding in th field with his
dog swherewe eft Im. He was endrng double
ﬁeenn g into th ewoo where he heard us runfing, and
estrarg tened ug like a bent whr reIeased John

Stlence ase pa sed, calling him o follow.

We shall lose the trail Inf the light,” T heard him
E:rry“a%ehe ran. " But quick! 'We may yet get there

That wild rush a?ross the open field, with the
dogs at odr neels, leaping an barkrn? ang the
elderly Colonel behind” us runnrng as hough for
his lif, ahall Ifeth/er forget it? o ﬁr | ta Obnt
vague ideas of the meaning of it all, | put my be
foot forward and being thge oungest orr% the }three
| reached the house  an est Irst. | drew ug
nantrng and turned to wait for the others S

turnéd, something movrn% a little drstance awa){
caught my eye, and in that moment | Swear
eﬁg rienced the most overwhelming and sin uar

ck of surprise and terror | have “ever kno
can conceive as possible.

For the front door was oi)en and the waist of the
house being narrow, | could see through the ha
into the dining-room beyond, and so qut on to the
back lawn, and there [ Saw no less a sight than the
figure of Miss Wra%ge—runnrnﬁ Even at thaf
distance it was plain”that she fad seen mﬁ an
was _coming fast towards me, running wit hg
frantic gait” of a terror-stricken woman. She ha
recovered the use of her legs.

Her face was a livid grey, as of death itself, but
the general expression Was one of laughter, for_ her
mouth was grng, and her eyes, always bright
shone with light of a wild merriment that
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seemed the merrrment of a child, yet was srngularly
ghastly. And that very second a she (led past me
into her brothe}s arms behind, | smelt agarn most
unmrstakab e odour of burnrng and t0 this day
the smell of smoke and fire can Come very near t
turnrng me sick with the memory of what | had

see

Fast Qn her heels, too came the terrified attendant,
more mistress of herself. and able_ to speak—which
the old lady could not do—but with a face almost,
If not quite, as fearful.

“We were down by the bushes in the sun "—she
Pl cusssamnat ot kel gtes
chalr as usﬂ F when she shrieked and ?ea ed—|
don't know exactly— was foo frightened to see—

my God! she’jumped clean odt of the chair—
and rani There was a blast of hot air from the
wood, and she hid her face and jumped.  She didnt
make a sound—she didnt cry olit, or make a sound
She just ran.”

But the nrdhtmare horror of it all reached the
breakrng Porn a few minutes later, and while | was
still standing in the hall temporarily bereft of rfeech
and movement; for while the doctor, the Colonel and
the attendant were half-way UP the stajrcase, helprng
the fainting woman to the”privacy of her room, an
all in a confused group ofdark frtgures there sounded
a voice behind mé, and | turned fo see the butler, his
Bcﬁlgrﬁggdng with perspiration, his eyes starting out

“The laundr o fire!” he cried; “the laundr
buildin sacat}/%ht Y

remember IS odd expression “a-caught,” and
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m?lrgt)rlan to laugh, but finding my face rigid and
4The devrI s ahout again, sTielp me Gawd!” he cried,
in a voice thin with terfor, runnrng ahout In circles.

And then the group on the stairs scattered_as at
the sound of a shot, and the Colonel and Dr. Silence
came down three steps at 3 tqme Ieavrnr[r the afflicted
MIss Wragge to the care of her single attendant.

We were out across the front [awn |n a_moment
and round the corner of the house, the Co onel leading,
Silence ana I athis heels and the port| [%/ butler uffmg
some distance |n the rear, getting more and mor
mixed In his addresses to 0d and the devil: and
the moment we asse the stables and came into
view. of the au n* bul drnrirj We saw a wicked-
looking volume of s oke ourn out of tenarrow
windows, and the frightened Women-Servants and
gnrooms running hrther and thither, calling aloud as

Tyhe arrival ot the master restored order mstantly
and t IS retrre soldier, dpoor thinker per aps, bt
ca able man of action, ha the matter in hand from
start.  He issued orders_like a martinet, and,
almost before | could realjse t, there were streamrn%
buckets on the scene and a line of men and wome
forme getwe%n the bwldm? and the stap % P
Anside,” I heard Jo nSr ence crr and the Colonel
followed him through the door, while | was just quick
enough at their heels_to hear him add, dttie smoke’s
the worst part of it There no fire,yet, | think.”
And, true enough, there was no fire.  The interior
was thick with smoke, but it speedily cleared and
%t a single bu?ket was used UE? n the"floor or walls.
The air was stifling, the heat fearful.
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“There's precious little to bum in_here; it's all
stone the Colonel exclajmed, coughtng But the
doctor was IJoomtm%;Nto tﬁwood% covers of the
great cauldron In Which the clothes were washed,
nd we saw that these were smouldennd and charred.
And when we sprinkled half a bucket of water on
them the surrou dlng bricks hlssed and fizzed and
sent up clouds, of steam Throy te 0 en oor
and windows this passed out with the rest o
smoke, and we three stood there on the bnck roor
?tann% at the spot and Wondenng each in our?wn
ashion, how in the name of natiral law the place
could have caught fire or smoked, at all.. And each
was. silent—myselt from sheer incapacity and be-
fuddlement, the Colonel from, the quiet pluck that
faces all thlngs yet sPeaks little, and John, Silence
from_the Inte se men I g with thls Iatest
manifestation of a profound rob m that cae for
concentration ofthought rather than for an¥ words.

There was really ndthing to say. The Tacts were
indisputable.

CoIoneI Wraﬂge was the first to utter.

Y ister.” A3 said brjefly, and moved off. In the
yard 1 heard him sending 'the frightened servants
about thejr_business In an"excellently matter-of-fact
v0|ce scoldtnd some one roundly for ‘making such a
big fire and Tefting the flues et over-heated, and
Raytng no heed to'th estammenn rep %that o flre

ad been it there for several days en he d
patched a Igroom on horseback for the IocaI doctor

Then Df. Silence turned and looked a me. The
absolute control he foossesse not ong over the
ougward expression of emotion by gestur change of
colour, light in"the eyes, and so forth, but also, as |

——(clo (2



THE NEMESIS OF FIRE »93

well knew, over its very birth in his heart, the mask*
Jike face of the dead fie could assume at will, made
it extremely difficult to know at any given moment
what was at work In his inner consciousness. But
now, when he turned and looked at me, there was
no sphinx-expression there, but rather the keen,
triumphant face of a man who had solved a
dangerous and complicated problem, and saw his
Way t0 a clean victory,

Now do you quess ?” he asked quietly, as though it
were the mmgles matter in the world, and ignorance
were Impossibl

I could onI stare stu |d|¥ and remain silent
He glanced down at the ha| ed cauldron I|ds and
traced afl%ure In the air Wlt his finger,  But I Was
too excited, or too morti |%d or Still too azed
perhaps, to see what it was he outlined, or what it
was he meant to convey I could only go on staring

and sakln mrx Ruzze
“A fire- etaI " he ﬁned ‘a_fire-elemental
of the most powerfu and malignant kind------

“A what?” thundered the wvoice of Colonel
Wraﬁge behind us, having returned suddenly and

over .

“I1%s a fire-glemental ” repeated Dr. Silence more
calmly, but with a note ftnumgh In his voice
he could not keep out, “and a fire-elemental

ena%;
The light be?an to dawn in my mind at last
But the Colonel—who had never “heard the term
before, and Was besides feehng con3|derably worked-

for'a plain man W|th all this mystery he knew not
8w b ? t)aod with the

most tgu#\rtaa)tpngervgg B(t)ke e(\:/(e)lroseen on a human
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conjntenance and continued to roar, and stammer,
and stare
“And why,” he began, savage with the desjre
to find something visibl2 he could fight—"why, in the
name of all the” blazes— 2" and “then stopped as
John Silence moved up and fook his am.

“There, m dearC lonel Wragge,” he said gently,
gou t%uc, te heart of the whole thing.”

That Is precisely our problem.”

heId the soldlers eves firmly “with his own. nd
that, 0o, | think, we shall soon know. Come and let
us ﬁl over a tr)Ian of action—that room with the
dounle doors, perhaps,”

The word “action ™ calmed him a little, and he led
the way, without further speech, back into the house,
and down the long stone passage o the room where
we had heard his ‘Stories on the’ night of our arrival.
| understood from the doctors “glance that my
presence would not make the intetview easier for
gHrkhost and | went upstairs to my own room—
But%n the solitude of ma/ room. the vivid memones
of the | ast hour rewveds merci esslythat q
to feel 1 should never In my whole life. lose
dreadfu tgncture of Miss ragtTte runmng1 —th at
dreadful man climax after all the non- Hman
mystery in the wood—and | was not sorr when a
servant knocked at m dvdoor anil said thaf Colonel

ragge would be glad it 1 would join them In the
ittle moklntlt room

“1.think It Is better you should be present,” was
all Colonel Wrag%e said as | entered the room. |
tookthecalrwt ac to thewmdow There
was still an hour be ore lunch, though | imagine

—(lo (>



THE NEMESIS OF FIRE 195

tl at the usu%I isions of the day hardly found a
ace in the tso an one of Us.

The atmosph ere of the room Was what I mlﬁht
call electric, The Colone Was Iposmve y bristli ?
he Lood with his back to the fire, fingering an unfit

ac ugat his face flushed his betnﬁ bviously
roused arid ready for acfion. He hated thi myster
|t was poisonods to his pature, and he longed fo
meet something face to face—somethln% e could
gau e and fight: Dr. Silence, | noticed &t once, wa

Itting bef?re the map of the, estate which was sprea
upon-a table. | knew hy his expressjon the state of
his.mind. . He was in the thtck of |t a knew it,
delighted in it, and was working at. high™ pressure.
He Tecognised my presence Wlth a liffed ¢ ehd an(
the flash’of the ege, contrasted with his stiflness and
comPosure told me volymes.

was about 1o exRIatn to our hast briefly what
seems to me afoot 1 all this business,” fie said
without Iookm up, “when he asked that you should
om us so thdt we can ettlllwork to ethe If Adnd
w ile |n| my assent, | caught myselt wonder-
Ing W g rﬁ tt was In the caIm st;eech of this
un emonstrattve man that was so full of power, 0
ch ar%e with the strange, virile personality behind I,
nat seeme t0 |nsp|re us with his own- confi-
ence as z gr cess of radjation.
bard,” he went on gravely, turning o
the soldter “knows somethlng methods, and
In more than one—er—tnt resttn situation has
Rroved of S|stance J we want pow"—and
ere he su ot up and took hIS place on the
mat beside the Olonel, and looked hard at him—
“Is men who have seff-control, who are sure of
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themselves, whose minds at the critical moment
will emit positive forces, instead  of the wavering and
uncertain currents due to negative feelings—due, for
mstance to Tear

He looked at us each in turn, CoIoneI Wragn
moved his feet farther apart, and squared “Hiis
shoulders; and | felt guilty but said nothing, con-
scigus that my latent™store of courage was’ being
delrbera ely hauled to the front He was winding
me_up like'a clock

So that, in what 'f et to come,’ contrn%red our
leader, “each of us WI| ntrr ute his share of power,
ang ensure success for myR an,

rr\ not afrard of anything | can " said the
Colon

“I'm read h | heard myself say, as it were auto-
matically, for anything, nd thenyad ed, feeling the
declaratjon was Iamely insufficient, “and ever thrn%
Dr, Silence Teft the mat and hegan walking to and
fro about the room, both hands Elunged déep into
the Pockets of fis shootrng -jacket. ~ Tremendous
vitality streamed from him. never took m e es
off the small, moving figure; small, yes—and Y
somehow makrng me’ think of a gian lottrn%
destruction of warlds. And his manner was gentle
as always, soothing almost, and  his words uttered
uietly Without emphasis or emotion. Most of what
tees%r0 arng addressed, though not too obviously, to
“The violence of this sudden attack,” he said softl
Pacrng to and fro beneath t?te booicase at t%e end gf
he room, “Is due, of course Partrr/]to the fact that
to-n tghtt”ne moon is at the full "—nere he glanced at
or a moment—"and partly to the fact that we
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have all been so_ deliberately concentratmﬁ upon the
matter. Our thinking, our Investigation, has ?nrred
It Into unusual activity. | mean that the intelli (T;ent
force behind these manifestations has realised th
some one IS busied. about Its destruction, And it Is
now on the defensive: more, |t IS aggresswe/l

“But ‘it—what Js ‘it"? bﬂan the _soldjer,
fummg What, |n the name of afl that’s dreadful;
IS a fire-elemental ?”

*| cannot glve ou. at this moment,” replied Dr.
Silence, turnlng him, but undisturbed” by the
inferruption, “a lecture on the nature and history
of maglc but can onI)( ay that an Elemental is
the acfive force behind the €lements—whether earth
air, water, or fire>—jt is impersonal in Its essentlal
nature but can be focused, person|f|ed ensouled, so
t? ay, \t;\y tho%e who know how — by magmans
If you or certain urposes of thel” own,
much in the same way that steam and electricity
can be harnessed by the practical man of this

cen

“A%ne these blind elemental energjes can accom-
plish little, but governed and directe by the tramed

will of a_ powerful mani uIator theg/ become
potent activities for good or evil They are the basis
of all magic, and it.1s the motive pehind them that
constltutes the maglc Lblack *or “white *; they can be
the vehicles of curses or of plessings,. for a cttrse IS
nothing more than the thought of a violent will per-
petuatéd. And In suc cases—cases like this—tne
CONSCIous, dwectmq will ob the m|nd that IS using the
elemental stand saways ehind th ep”enomena -----

1 You think that my brother-—1"broke in the
Colonel, aghast.
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“Has nothlng whatever to do with it—directly.
The flre elemental that has here been tormenti g
You and I/vour household was, sent upon its missio
0re you, or your fam|I?/ or ourancestors or
even the natlon you belong to—unless | am much
mistaken—was even in existence, We will come to
that a little later; after the experiment | proPose t0
make We shaII be more positive. At resen | can
oply say we have to deal now, not n with the
Bheno enon fAttackln%; Fire mereIY ut with the
|nd|ct|ve an enra ed Intell |(n;ence hat IS direct-
ing It from behind the scerles —vindictive and
enraged,"—he repeated the words.
hat explajns-— began Colonel Wragg
seeking furi usly for words he could not Yind
O groveh,
Much,” said John Silence, with a gesture to
restrain him.

He stopped a moment jn the middle of his walk,
and a deep silence came %own over the little ro?
Through ‘the  windows {he sunlqht seemed  less
bright” the long line of dark hills less friendly,
making me think of a vast wave towering to heaven
and about to break and overwhelm us Somethlnfq
formidable had crept Into the world about us
undoubteell\)/ there was a d|qu|et|ng thou%\ht holding
terror as el as awe, in the " picture his orscon-
jured UP the concephon (if a human will reach mg
% ﬁ less h sglt ful and estrucélve do

through the ages to strike the living an affhct the

Innocent.
“ But what is its ﬁbrh 57” burst out the soldier,
se

unable to restrain f longer in the silence.
“Why does it come from that plantation?  And
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why should it attack us, or any ope in particular ?”
Questrons began to pour from him In a stream.
qod time,” the doctor answered quret

avrn? Im run on for several minutes. f
must irst discover posrtrvely what, or who, it is that
rrects this artrcu ar frre eIementaI And, to do
that, we mu first"—he spoke with slow. delibera-
tion—"seek 10 capture—to confine by visibility—
to limit its sphere In a concrete form.”

“ (50od. heavens aImrght ! exclarmed the soldier,
mixing. his words in his un er ned sur rrse

Qurte 0" pursued the other cfa y; “for in so0
doin thrnk Wwe can release It rom the purpose
that inds 1t restore 1t to Jts normal condrtron of
latent fire, and (flso —he lowered nis_ voice p%r
ce tibly—"also discover the face and form of't

qgn hat ensousr ]

e man behjnd the gun!” cried the Colonel,
rg%Nnnrng t0 understand somethrnrq and leaning
ward 0 as not to miss a single sylfale,

| mean that in the last resort, before rt returns to
the womb of potential fire, rt wil ta yassume
the face and figure of ifs Director, of tiie man of
magrcal knowledge who, orjginally bound it with his
mctntatrons and“sent it forth Gpon its mission of
centuries
The soldier sat down and gasped openly in his
face breathrnﬁ hard: but it wasa very subdued voice
that ramethe Uest ron
Tnropose to make it visible?
How captyre and confine” 1t? What dye mean,
Dr. John Silence?”
“By fumishing it with the materials for a form.
By the process ‘of materialisation simply.  Once
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I|m|ted t{detmensmns it will become slow, heavy,
visible. - We can then djssipate it~ Invisible fire, you
see, Is dangerous and incalculable; locked up n a
form we can_perhaps manage It. 'We must betray
it—to |és death.” )
“And this materjal?” we. asked in the same
breath, although Ith|nk had already n%;uesse
ot Rleasant but ¢ ecttve ca (uiet
rep Rt eexhafattons of resh (}/s llle bood
ot human blood!” cried Colonel Wragge,
starting up from his chair with a voice like an
expil(oalon | thought his eyes would start from their
S0C
The face of Dr. Silepce relaxed in SLP t}e of htmself
and hIS spontaneous I|ttIe augh brotight a welcome
t0u1g momentar relief.
he days of human. sacrifice, | hope, will never
come again,” he explatned Anlmal blood will
answer the purpose, and we ca m% ke the expenment
8 pIeasant as possible. tt/ e blood ‘must b
freshl Ipl led and strong with the vital emanattons
that1 tract thls efuha class of elemental creature.
fert raps—plertaps If some pig on the estate is ready
or the market------
He turned to hide a smlle but the Jaassmg touch
of come[%/ found no echo in th emtn of oUr host,
who did riot understand how_to ¢h an%e quickly from
one emotlon to another.. Clearly he was de attng
aneyt ings laboriously in his honest r(a But, N
the éng, the earnestness and _scientific |S|nterested
ness oft he doctor, wh ose |n uence over him Was

very great won the ga resent
iaooi dy up o?e calmly, an(? obse/rved shortlﬁ that he
thought perhaps the nfatter could be arranged.
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“There are other and . pleasanter methods,” Dr.
Silence went on to explain, “but they require time
and preparation, andt |ngs have gon mu N too far,
I my opinion, 0 a dmit of an An th e rocess
need cause you no |stress We sl r%undte wl and
await results.  Nothing more. The emanations of
blood—which. as Leyi sas Is the first incarnation. of
the universal fluid—furnish the materials out ofwh|ch
the creatures of discarnate life, splnts Ifyou prefer, can
fashion themselves a temp ora}/ Fearance
process,is old, and lies at the root of all blood sacnﬁce
It was known to the priests of Baal, and it is known
to the modern ecstas?{ dancers who cut themselves to
produce objective phantoms who dance with them

And the least gdted clairvoyant. couyld teII out at
the forms to De seen in the vicinity of saulg hter-
houses, or hoverlng above the deserted battlefled are
—well! S|mR0y e%/onda descripgion. | donot mean,’
he added, haicl dthe uneas f|dget|ng of his host
“that anyth md n our laundry=experiment need
appear to tern y Us, for this case” seems a compara-
t|ve simple qne, and It is only the vindittjve
car cter of the " intelligence dirécting, this fire-

elemental that causes anxiety and makes for personal

anger,
?t IS curiqus,” said the Colonel, with a sudden
rush of words, drawing a_deep  breath, a
though s eaklng of things d|stasteful to h|m “that
duriig my years among the Hill Tribes of Northern
India” | “cdme across— personally came across —
Instances of the sacrifices of blood™ to certain. deities
being stopped suddenly, and all manner of disasters
happening” until they”were resumed. Fires broke
out In thie huts, and even on the clothes, of the
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natives—and—and. | admit I have read in the
course of my studies,”—he made a gesture towards
his books ard_heavily laden table— of the Yezidis
of Syria evoktnd phantoms by, means of cuttrn
their” bodies with knrves durr&v their whirlin
dances—enormous rgo es of fire |ch turned Int
monstrous and terrible forms—and | remember
an account somewnhere, too, how th emaclated
forms and pallid countenances_ of the ~spectres,
that appeared to the Emperor Julian, claimed to
be the frue Immortals, and told him renew
the sacrifices of blood “for the fumes of which
%rnce the establrshment of Chrrstramy t]he had
een pining*—that these were In reality the “phan-
toms voked bd the rites of blood.”

Silence and myself listened in amaze-
ment for thrs sudden speech was S0 unexpected,
and hetrayed so much more knowledge than we
ha erther of us SUsp ected In the old soldier.

Then perh aﬁ gou ave read, foo* said the
doctor, * ow the, Cosmic Deities of savage races,
eemental In their nature have been kept alive
thro N% many ages by, th ese blood ntes?**

he answered: “that is new to me.”
“In" any case " Dr SrIence added, “I am glad
ou are not whol d(n unfamiliar with the subject,

or you will pow b gmores [patth angl there-
fore more help, to ou experrmen or of course
in this case, we only want the blopd to tempt

e creature from ifs lair and enclose it Ina

“I thrte understand And | only hesitated just
now,” ne went on, his words coming much more
slowly, as though he felt he had already said too
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much, “because | Wlshed to be quite sure it was
no mere curiosity, but an actual sense of necessity
that dictated this horrible experiment.”

It Js your safety, and  that of your household,

of your sister; that is at stake,” replied the
doctor ‘Once [ 'have seen, | hope to' discover
whence this elemental comes, and’ what its real

[pose is.”

IoneI Wra ge signified his assent with a bow,

? on will help us,” the other sajd,
for |t will be full in_the eany hours of the
morning, and this kind of elementa belng IS always
most active atthe period of full moo
you see, the cue urnlshed b ?/our drary.”

OHW% finall %he oomImeewww
provide the materi as for the experiment.”and we
Were to meet at mid nto ht. Howh ewoud contrive
at that hour—but that was his buslness I onIy
Know vve both realised that he vvou kee
word, and Wﬂﬂa% g died MWn%tmm
noon Wasater all pe PS on eya Uestion of the
seeo %Fmona C ntor of the executioner.

0- n| then, |n the laundry,” said Dr. Silence
finally, {0 chn e plan; ¢ W “three alone—and
at midnight, w en the household is asleep and we
shaII be rﬁe frorg ISturbance.

He exchanged significant glances with our host
who, at that” moment, was “called away Iy
announcentent that the family doctor had arrived,
and was ready fo See him In"his sister’s room.

For the re ainder of the affemoon John Silence
disappeared. | had my susP|C|ons that he made
a secret visit to the Planta jon and also to the
launary building; but, In any case, we saw nothing

Hence,
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of him, and he kept strrctlg to hrmself He was
preﬁarrng for the night, | felt sure, but the nature
of his preparations I could onl guess There was
movement In hrs room, | heard, and ﬁn odour ke
incense_hung .about the door, and knowing that
he regarded rrtes as the vehrcles of energies, my
guessswere probably not far wrong.

Col one Wra? e, too rem |ned absent the greﬁter
Eart o e fernpon, and, deep g afflicte
carcely lefthis srsters bedside, But in response
t0 my rnrﬁurry when we met for a moment af
tea-time, he “told me that althouglh she had
moments of attempted sPeech her talk was quite
Incqherent and hysterical, and she was still quite
unable to exP] ain”the nature of what she had seen,
The doctor e said, feared she had recovered the
use of er limbs, onI to lo dse that of her memory,
ang 1per aps even of er min

hen ‘the recovery of her legs, | trust, may

Permanent at anIX rate,” | ventured findin &
drffcult to know what s Symﬁ to o fer. An
he replied with a curious short “laygh, “Oh yes;
about that there can be no doubt whatever.”

d It Was due merely to the chance of my

¥er earing a fra me l]of conversatron—unwrlHn ly,

course—t at. a little further |ght Was t ro n
I:pon the state in whrch the old lady actuall

or as | came out of my room, It happene t
Colonel Wragge and the doctor were gorng down
stairs together; and their words floated up to my
ears before | could make my presence known by
S0 much as a cough.

“Then you must find a way,” the doctor was
saying with decision; “for 1" cannot Insist too
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strongl upon that—and at all costs she must be
eé) crure T ese attem ts to go out must be
revented—if necessar % orce desire to

ISit some woqd or ofher ‘she keeps ta ing about
IS, of_coyrse, hysterrcal in nature It cannot be
permrtted for a mom

“It shall not he &ermrtt d,” | heard the soldier

pt{ as they reach the hall below.

t has rmpresse er mind for some reason---_--
the doctor wen(s % %/ a¥ evi ent%/ of soothin
explanation, and then the distance madg it impossib
for me to hear more,

At “dinner Dr. Silence was sill absent, on the
Eublrc plea of a headache, and thouqh food was
ent to'his room, | am inclined fo believe he did
T S N

r esir| U
should go likewise, and %nust con?ess that at
ten otlock when | b nost a temporary
ood-night, and soulght m room to make what
ental preparation I could, | realised in no ver
pleasant fashion that. it was a singular and formid-
able assrgnatron this  midnight “meeting In the
laundry Dbuilding, and that there were “moments
In every adventire of life when @ wise man, and
ope who knew his own |imitatjons, owed it to
his dignity to withdraw discreetly. “And, but for
the chara ter of our Ieader I Brobabl should have
ten and t re] of ere the best excyse | coul
think ave allowed myself quietly to
asIeep wart or an excrtrn% stor in the
mornrn% of what had happened. But wrt a_man
like John Silence, suoh a lapse was out of the
question, and | sat before my fire counting the
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minutes and doing everything | could think of
to fortify my resolution” and™ fasten my will at
the Eornt W ere | could be reasonahly “sure that

%/ elf-control would hold against all” attacks of
men, devils, or elementais.

At a quarter before mrdnrqht clad in a heav
ulster, and with slippered feet, | crept cautioug|
from my room and 'stole down’ the Eassage to the
top of the stairs,  Outside the doctor’s door | waited
a moment to Irsten All was strII the house In
utter darkness; no eam of lﬁt ht beneath any door ;
only, down the length of thie corridor, from the
diréction of the siC room came faint’ soun s of
lau ghter and incoherent talk that were not th rngns é
reassure @ mind already half a-tremble, and |
hast? to rgach the h I and let myself out through
the front door rntot enrgf
The alr was keen ang rosty perfumed, with night
sme Is and exdursrtel)%/ fresh : aII the mrIIron can eg
earg t and a faint breeze rose an
feII Wrt ar awa rghrn S rn the tops of the pine
trees. g eaP or a_moment In " the
spacrousn ss of te ﬁ or _the splendid stars
nrought couraﬁe but the next rnstant as | turned
the comer of the house, movrn stealthil down the
grave drive, mys pirits sank ag in omrn usl
¥on er, overt efunereal lumgs of the Twelve Acre
antatron saw the huge and yellow face of the
full moon just rising In the east staring down like
some vast Being come to watch upon e progress
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of our doom. Seen through the drstortrn% va ours
of the earr]hs atm?sphere her face looke
unfamiliar, her usua exi)ressrono enrgnantvacan
somehow a-twist, | § g ed aon% by the sha ows
OtheeVVI%”ndﬁephggsg]ya ei%’aod” deescrr0 lt)lgd stood
U r
detached rom){he other offices, with laurel shrubberies
crowding thickly behind it and the kitchen-garden
s0.close on the other side that the strong siells, of
sorI and rowrng thrngs came across almost heavrly
The shadows 0f theé haunted Iantatron huge
Ient%thened by the rising moon behind them. reache
e very walls and covered the Stone tiles of the
roof Wrth dark pall. So keenly were mP/ Senses
alert at thrs moment that | believe | coud fill a
chapter with the endless small detarls of the Im-
pre sron | recelyed—shadows, odour, shapes, soundé
%nt e 5p afe oéthe few seconds [ stood " and waite
before the closed woode oor
Then | became aware o some one moving towards
ftrouah the moonlight, an he fr urg of John
Silence, Without overcoat an areh aded came
quickly and” without noise {0 1Jorn me, His e 6s,
| saw” at once, Were won er ¥ gft an so
marked was the shining pallor o ace t
Cotuoldt hharr%lay tell when he passed from the moon rght
Into the shade.
epasse Wlé %utgword beckonrn% me to follow,
an%hherh i)ushe g oolro en an \Alrkn t"h ! of
e chill air of the place met us like of an
underground vau‘t an%l tch rBrrck floor ang white-
washed walls, streaked and  smoke,
threw back the cold In our faces DrrectyOIp osrte
gaped the black throat of the huge open fireplace,
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the ashes of wood fires sti]l piled and scattered
about the hear an on el ersreo e
bout 1 e, s thpd ) e 0
%ectrng crmney column were  the  deep ~recesses
old mgnthe bi W caudons for (?olrn clolr
P e [ids ft ese caul rons stoo ittle
ol amps shade red which %ave all the light there
was, and |mmed|ate gf In fron of the fireplace there
was a_small crrcu rtabe with three charrs set
a out it Over ead, the narrow shit wrn ows |%h
ui) the Wfl Pornted t a |m network oh wood
ft%[ D ? amongtesao sandter] came
the dark vault of the toof.  Cheerless and unalluring,
for all the red light, it certainly was, reminding nje
of some unused conventicle, bare .of pews or pulpi
f d ticle, bare of |pit,
ugn{ and severe, %nd | was forcibly struc he
rast betweent enormal uses to-“whic the place
was ord marrg Ht and the strange and mediaeval
Purrﬂoe which “had brought us “under its roof

Possrbl an jnvoluntary shudder ran over me,
for my companion turned” with a confident look to
reassure me an he was so completely master of
himself that | at once absorbed from his apundance,
and felt the chinks of mﬁ failing courage begrnnrn
to close up.. To meet his eye in_the presénce 0
danger was like frndrngflmental railing that Hr
and supported thougnta onﬁ the giddy edges ofalarm,

“lam quite r e "] whispered, turning to Tisten
for agproac mg 00fsteps.

till keeprng his eyes on mine. Our

whis ers sou ded hollow“as they echoed overhead
amo the rafters.

glad you are here,” he said.  ZLNot all would

have the courage. Keep your thoughts controlled,
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and |mag% e the protective shell round you—round
your Inngr emq
tee“tr|1m all right,” | repeated, cursing my chattering
He took m}é hand and shook it, and the contact
seemed to shake into me something of his supreme
confidence. The eyes anE hands of g stron man
can touch the soul. ~ I think he %uessed my th Tg
fora A)assmg smile flashed about the corriers of his

o You will feel more comfortable,” he_ said, in 4
low tone, “when the chain is complete.  The Colonel
We can count on of course Remember though he
aﬁJe wammg % % pernaps becomé con-
trolled—possessed—when the thing comes, because
e wont know how to resist, And to explain the
usiness to such a man—-!" He shru ged IS
shoulders expresswely “But it wil only~be tem-
orary and | will see that no harm “comes to

Ianced round at the arrangements with

pp Red I|([1ht " he said, indicating the shaded. lamps,
“has the Towest rate of vibration. Materialisations
are gissipated b stron? I%ht—won”[ form, or hold
toqether—m rapid vibration
was not sure that I a roved aIto ether of this
dim light, for in complet ar Nes tere IS some-
thin %rotectlve—t e knowledge that one cannot
be See grobabl —which a ha I| ht destroys, but
remembered ewarmng {0 ep my. thoughts
steay and forbore to grv them expressmn
There was a steg utside, and "the flﬁmre of
Colonel Wragge stood In the doorway»  Though
14
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entering, on tiptoe, he made considerable norse and
clatter, or his free movements were rm eded 3/
burden he carried, and we saw a arge ye rsh
bowl held out at arms Iendth from his o fy the
mouth covered wrth a whdte IEI otht His aoet
was rigidly composed. = He, toq, was master
? hrmself /-gndyas Ipthought of this o?d soldjer
movrn t Ogh the long series of alarms, worn with
watchi wearied “with assult, unenh?htened
yet und |sma ed, even down to the "dreadfuf” shock
of his sister's ferror, and still s owrnglt e do%}
pluck that_persists in the face of defeat, 1 understood
Wwhat D Ir t?rlence tmdeant when he described him as a

n *10 be counted on

61 think " there was nothrng beyond this rrgrdrty of
his stern featur%s and a Certain %re yness of the
complexion, to betray the turmail fthe emotions
that was doubtless gorng on within; and the quality
of these two men each n hrs own way, so keyed me
H}hat Xt e time the oor Wass Ut and We had

changed silent Preetrngs all the latent courage |

possessed was well"to the fore and | felt as suré of
myse|fas | knew | ever cquld

Colongl Wraqge set the bowl carefully in the

t
ZZZ hﬁegglr[qhﬁrege sgrddsrtrortlyr grl]ancrng at his watch,
Wi \ {

There, In the rhﬂrddTe o? that c&d and silent place,
we sat, with the vile howl before US, %nd a thin, hardI
Perceptrble steam rrsrng through the amg air fro
he surface of the white cloth and disappearin
upwards the moment it Passed beyond the zone 0
red light and entered the deep "shadows thrown
forwarQl by the projecting wall of chimney.
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The doctor had indicated our respectrve places

| found myself seated with m% back tote oor

and o%posrte theback hearth. The Colonel was on

Silence_on my rrght both half

facrnﬁl me, the Iatter more in shadow than the former

us divided the little table into even sections,

an sitting back inour chairs we awaited events n
silence.

For something like an hour | do not think there
Was even the faintest sound wrthrn those four waIIs
and under the canog Qf that vaulted o
slippers made no scratching on the grrttY oor and
our breathing was suppresse almdst {0 _noth mgﬂ
even the rustle of our clothes as we shrfted fro
time to time upan qur seats was_naudible. |ence
fmothered us iabsolut? Z—the silence of nigh
Istening, t e s(; ertrcgo aunteto exp ectta)n% heT e
Ve In a S t00 SOTt 0 be hear
ﬁ d?fq tr(fsefhad sourPd I% %tt Ink we shouFd
ave noticed the silvery tread oft emoonlr htas It
entered the |% narrow windows and threw upon
the tloor the slender traces of ifs oallrd footsteps.

Colonel Wragge and the doctor, and myself too
for that matter, sat thus like figures of stone; without
speech and without gesture. l\/h( eves passed In
ceaseless_ journeys from the bow 0ff e|r faces and
from therrfaces to tw fe?/ h ght have beeg
masks owever, for il the sig nso fet [gave an
the rﬁht steaming from the horrid contnsbeneath
thew rtecothh long ceased to b evr%r

’oresent y, aS the moon rose |g er, the wind
“’ff sW'é o olper I the NN of s
Wings, ov r U
Waltgs It made the brick f?ooHrke ice bene)ath our feet,
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Wlth |t | saw mentall the desolate moorland flowmg
ah ou the 0ld house, the Lreeless expans

oney t enearer copses sombre, and myster-
|ous In ‘the n| The p [antation, t00, In Partlcular

| saw, and a&nne I heard the mournful whis
Penn s that mdst now e asAnnng among Jts
reg-tops as the b reeze OWn ~hetween the
twisted stems. In the depth of the room hehind us
tnhee sgﬁtts of moonlight met and crossed in a growing

W

It was after an hour of this Weann? and unbroken
attentlon and I should j udge about one olock in
the mormnd when the "baying of the do%s In the
stable )fard Irst beﬁan and sanohn Silence move
sudderily in_his chair and sit up in an attitude of
attentlon Ever foroe In m be|ng1|nstantl lea Bd
Into the keenes wg ance, Colonel Wraggeé move
too sow y, nd without raising his 8yes from
teta e efore him.

doctor stretched his arm out and took the

whlte cloth from the howl

It was P as |ma |nat|on that persuaded me
the red glare L de( f|nter and the
O v tahe ne%tesos e Mo
xpect | v
of pm cgmpanlonsgand the (l)lf?n? of the clotn, may
eas g/ have caused the momentary delusion’ that
sométh |q hovered |n the air bgfore my face,
touching the skin of my cheeks with a silken run,
But It Was certainly not a deIu5|on that the Colopel
l00 ked up at the s%me momenta é;ance OVer his
shoulder, as though his eyes followed the movements
of somethln to and fro ahout the room, and that he
then buttoned his overcoat more tightly about him
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and his eyes sought my own face first, and then the
doctor’s. ~ And Tt was no delusion that his face
seemed somehow to have turned aark, become spre
as It were with a shadowy blackness Isawh|s #s
tighten and his expression grow hard and stem, ang
It"came to me then with a Tush that, of cqurse, this
man had told us but a part of the experiences he
had been through in the house and that there was
much more e ad never een abIe to bnng himself
to reveal atall. | etsureo It ewa e turng
and stared about him betrayed a am||ar|t wit
other thlngs than those he had described to us It
Was notm rely a sight of fire he looked for; it was
a sl tof somethlng alive, intelligent, somethlng
to evade his search md it was a person. It was t
atch for the ancient Being who sought to obsess

And the W&P{ in WhICh Dr. Sllence answered his
look—though 1t was only. by a glance of subtlest
sympath —conflrmed my’ impression

-We may be ready now,” | heard him say in a
whisper, arid | understood that his words were
intended as a Steadying warning, and braced myself
mentall to the utmast of my wer

Yet fong before Colone| 8e had turned to
stare aho djt the room, and Iong be re the doctor had
con irme Im ressmn that things were at Iast

|nn|n t0 t|rI ad ecomeaware In most singular

shion that the place held more than our three
se ves. With th nsmq fthe wind this increase to
our pumbers ha first taken place. The ba |ng of
the hounds amost seemed to have 5|%nalle
cannotsaay %w It m(ag/ be possible to realise that an
empty place has suddénly become—not empty, when
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the new arrival_is nothing that appeals to any one
of the senses: for this reco?nrtron of an “Invisible,”

as of the chan e in the balance of ersonal forces
In a human [%rourf( IS Indefinab e and eeyon proof,

Yet it 1s unmistakable. And | knew r%ctl weII
at what given moment the atmosphere” within“these
four walls became charged with th Rresenceo other
living beings besides ourselves. And, on reflection
| am’ convinced that both my companions knew it

{00
v Watch the light,”said the doctor under his breath,
and, then | knew’too that it was no fancy of m own
that had turned the air darker and the w
turned to examine the face of our host sent an e ctrrc
thrill of wonder and expectancy shivering along
every nerve in my Oy
Yet 1t was no kind of terror that | experienced,
but rather a sort of mental dizziness, and a sensation
?o ernv\gl suspended in some remote and dreadful
trtu e here things might happen, Indeed were
ahout to happen, that had never before hapgened
within the Ken of man. Horror may have formed
an ing redrent but it was not chiefly horror, and in no
sense hostl g |r]ror
ncomm n thoughts kept beatrn%r on my brain
like _tiny ammers soft "yet persistent, seekrnﬁ
aFmrssron therr unbrrttden tile bgan to was
g the far rrnges of.my mrn% the currents, of

unwonted sensations to rise over the remote frontier
of my consciousness. | was aware of thougnts, an
the fantasies of thoughts, that | never knew before
existed. - Portions of my being stirred that had never
stirred before, and things ancient and iexplicable
rose to the surface and beckoned me to follow. 1 felt
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as though | were about to ﬂh off, at some immense
tangent into an quter space hitherto unknown even

n dreams.  And so singular was the result
duced upon mb that | Was uncommontl gla tto

chor s well asm esuo master-
? ersoha‘n ota the doctoy h H ?or there
I rea I5ed ud draw always u on the forces of
sanity and saf sa ety

Wltp VIgorous efforé of will I returned to the
scene, before me, and tried to focus my attention, with
steadier thoughts, upon the table,” and” upon the
silent flgures Seated round 1t And then | Saw that
certaln hanges had come about In the place where

atches of moonhght on the fIPor I noted
ecome curiously shaded: aces of
companlons opﬁosne vvere not so ceary V|3|ble as
efore and the forehead and cheeks of Colonel
%gge were glistenin W|th gerspnatlon | realised
fur that an extraordin r% change had come
about in the temperature Qf the atmosphere.
mcreased warmth had a ﬁalnfu effect, not anne on
Colone ragqe but upon all of ys. 1t was oppres:
gllsvg1 alrjta unnatural. - We gasped flguratlvely as well
“You a/re the first to feel it,” said Dr. Silence in
low tones Iooktn? across at h|m You are in more
nmete fg%% 10 efso utrrseembln and appeared to he
W |
|n conuderab?e dlstress kneesg 00k, so that
the sh u of his stered feet became audible,
He inc |ned is head to show that he had heard, but
made no other reply. T think even then, he was
sore put 10 it to' keep himself in hand. " | knew
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what he was struggling against ~As Dr. Silence
had Warne(? me, he Was ?bout to be obsessed, and
was savagely, though vainly, resisting,

But, meanwhile,”a curious and whirling sense of
exh|Iarat|on began to come over me. THe Increas-

? heat was eI| htfu bringing . a sensation of
In ense act|V|ty, ? &hts ourlng throu h the
mind at high “speed, 0 ictures in th e brain,
of fierc de3|res nd Iqutmn nergies alive | |n ever
part 0 ho aS C nsuous o no_physic
dlstress such as the Colonel felt, but on of a Vague
feehn? that Jt m|ght all grow sudden Iy too mtens?
that T might b onsum —that ay ?rsona ity
aS W? as m become reso ved Into
the flame of ures |r|t ean fo live atasgeed
tb%%l éntense to'last. "It was as | a thousand ecstasies

EieadRH” whlspered the voice of John Silence in

ma/ ear, and | looked up with a start to see that the

lonel had risen from h|s chair, The doctor rose

foIIowed sun and for the first tlme saw down

mtote bowl. my amazement and horror | saw

that the contents w re troubled. The blood was
astir with movement.

The rest of the experimgnt was witnessed by us
standing. It came, too, with a curious suddenness.
There Was no more dreamln for me at ang rate.

Is aII never orget the flgure of CoIonI ra ge
sy [ e g

U | | ut hi
%zz edy bg 3 be(flef yet full of q fighting anger.

ram% t ewh|te Wa||s the red glow of the Iamps
ﬁ IS treamlng cheeks. his eves Iowmﬁ against

e deathly pallor of his skin, Dreathing and
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making convulsive efforts of hands and body to keep
himselr under control, nis wnole being roused
to the point of savage fi htrn% et with nothrng
visiple to get at anywhiere—ne stood there, immovabl
garnst o?] And th? stran%e contrast of the pale
in and the burning face | had never seen nefore,
or wish to Seen aqarn
But what has Teft an even sharper impression on
my memory was the blackness that hen began
or wlrn? over his face, rteratrn% the eature
concea ?therr human outrne and jdi rm Inc
X inch from view. This_was m rrst rea lisation
that the process of materralrsatron as at work. . His
vrsage became shrouded. | moveg! from one side to
the Other to keep him In view, and it was oply then
| understood that, properly speakrn the blackness
as not upon the countenance of- ?
ut ﬁhat somet mg ad mserted itsell bet een
and him, thus screéning hrs ace with the e ecto
ark veil. - Somethin i at ap arently rose t rou%h
the floor was passing slowly I to the' air above t
table and above thebowl. ~ The blood in the bowl,
moreover, was considerably, less than before.

And, with this change jn the air before us there
eam at 1the same time a further chanﬁe th ou%
In the face of ﬁhe soldier,  One- ha was turied
towards the red lamps, w ||e the other caugnt the
Pale Illumination OJ the moon |?ht falll (Fﬁ sant
rom the high windows, so that twas |cut 0
estimate  this change with accuracy of detail. But
It seemed to me that, while the eaures— JeS, NOSE,
mouth—remained the same, the [ife informiing them
had undergone some profound transformation. The
signature of a new power had crept into the face
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and left its fraces there—an expression dark, and in
some unexplained way, terrible,

Then suddenly he o'oened hrs mouth and spoke

and . the sound "~ of this™ changed vojce, deep and
musrcal though it was, made me cold and set my
neart beatin Wrth uncomfortable rapicjty.
Berng as hehad dreaded, was already in control
of his brain, i his mth

“I"see a blac] ness like the blackness of Eqypt
before my face,” said the tones of this unknown
Morce tha seemed nalf his own and half another,
And out of this darkness they come, they come.’

| gave a dreadful start. The doctor turned to look
at me for an instant, and then turned to centre his
attention upon the figure of our host, and I under-
stood In some, intuitive fashion that he was there
to watch over the srangest contest man ever saw—
to watch over and, If necessary, to profect.

“He 1s being coptrolled—possessed,” he whispered
to me througn the shadows. His face ware a
wonderful ex ressron halftrrum h half admrratron

Even as Colonel g ke, It seemed to me
that thrs vrsrbe dar ness n {0 rncrease pourrn

trc y out of the round y the hearth, rrsrng1

S eets and veils, S roudrng our e es and faces,
t stole up rom el ow—an awful blackness that
seemed éo dripk in all We radiatiops of Ir?ht In
the. building, Ieavrn[q nothing hut the gnost of a
radiance in” their pface. Then out of This rrsrnq
sea of shadows, issued a pale’ and sectra r%
that gradually spread Itself about us, and rom
heart™of this” light | saw the shapes of fire crowd

and gather. A d these were not human shapes,
or thé shapes of anything | recognised as alive in

ey G000



THE NEMESIS OF FIRE 219

the world, hut outlines of fire that traced globes,
triangles, crosses, and the Iumrnous bodres of varrous
eometrical frgures They drew rrﬁt faded, and
en grew bright again with an effect almost of
Pulsatron They passed swittly to and fro throu%h
he al, rising.and faIIrn% and P}artrcularly In t
Immediate nerghbour}hoo %e Colongl, often
gatherrn g abou hrs ead and shoulders, and even
[o earin to settle upon him Jike giant insects of
flame. ey were ccompanred moreover, by a
faint sound rssrnd te same sound we ad
heard thaf afternoon In‘the plantation.

“The fire- eIementaIs that precede therr master,”
the doctor iar inan un grtone ereﬁ

And while this weird display of the shapes of fire
aIternateI flashed and faded and the hissing echoed
arnt ong the dim_ rafters verhead Ve heard
th ea erssue at rntervals rom the 'lips of the
aftl |cte |er It was a voice of power, splendjd
In some wa | cannot descnbe and with a certarn
sense of majesty In Its cad ences and, as rstene
to 1t with ZL Iz beatrngr hear I cou n&g
Was some an |ent oice of Time itself, echojng w
immense_corridors of stone, from the depth
vast temples, from the very heart of mountarn tombs

“1 have seen my diving Father, Osiris,” thundered
the %reﬁt tongs, "1 have scattered the gloom of
the ight, | have burst through the earth, and
am_ong with the starry Deities!”

Something grand " came into, the Soldier’s face.
rI;loethwas staring fixedly before him, as though seeing
“Wgtch " whispered Dr. Silence in mX ear, and
his whisper seemed to come from very far away
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SSAeggjalfn me mouth opened and the awesome voice
1SS .

“Tnoth,” it boomed, “has Ioosened the bandages
of Set which fettered mg mouth. | have taken my
pIace In the great wings of heaven.”

|heard the ittle wind of night, with. its mournful
\tlﬁem?oo%f ages, sighing round “the walls and over

“Listen!” came from the doctor at my side, and
the thunder of the voice contmue —

“1 have hidden myself with r%/ou 0 ye stars that
never diminish. | remember my name—in—the—
House—of—Fire |”

The voice ceaseﬂ and the sound d|?d away,
Something about the face and _figure of Colongl
Wragge re axed, | thought Th ternble look
assed from his f ace The Belng that obsessed him

“1ghe reat R|tua| " said Dr. Silence aside to
e versf] low, “the Book of the Dead. . Now jt’s
eavm | Soon the blood WI|| fashlon it a body.”

|onel Wrao e, Who had ?tood absolutelg moti n

Iess aII thls e, sudden swaye that
thought he was 1gomg é all—and, but fOB q
quick support 0 octors arm, he probal
would have fallen for “he “staggered as i the
eglnnlng of collapse.

|.am”drunk with the wine of Osiris,” he cried—
and it was half with his own voice this time—" but

Horus, the Eternal Watcher, is about my  path—
for—safety.” The vmoe dwindled and fglled dying
awaKI into'something almost like a cry of disress.

ow, watch closely,” said Dr, Ience “speaking
loud, “for after the cry will come the Firel"
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| began to tremble involuntarily; an awful
chanP ad come WI'[ out warnmg Into the a|r
my egs rew weak as r%per ben at my Wetgn
ang | to su ort Vself by eantng e
table. Co onel agge Saw, was als0 leanin
forward with a kind 0f ? e sha es of fir
nad vanished all, but his face was lit Dy the re
Lamplskgnr% stthe pale shifting moonllght rose behind
Im like mi

We were both gazmg at the bowl now almost
empty: the Colongl stooped so low [ feared ever
minute he would lose his balance and drop Into If;
and the, shadow, that hﬁd s0 long been in roces?
of ormmq now at engt began 10 assume materia
outlne In he atr before™us.

T en o n |ence moved forward quickly. . He
took %gace between us and the shadow. ™ Erect,
formtda le, absolute master of the S|tuat|on | saw
rg stan there, his face calm and alm st smiling,
and fire In nis eyes.  His protective |n uence WS
astoundtn? and mcalculﬁble Even the abhorrent
dread | Telt at the signt of the creature growmg
Into life and substance before us, lessened in som
way S0 that | was able fo keep my eyes fixed on
the air above the(bowl without too VIVId ateror.

But as It took_shape, rtsmg out of nothmg as it
werg, and growing momentarily more efified in
outline, a period of utter and” wonderful silence
settled dowh upon the bwldtng and all it contained.
A hush of ages, like the sudden centre of peace
at the heart of the travelltng cYcIone descended
thro geh the njg p out of Fh as ouA

emanations ot the steaming Dblood, Issue
the form of the ancient being who had first sent the
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elemental of fire upon its mission. It grew and
darkened and solidified before our eyes.™ It rose
from r{ust beyond  the, fable so that the lower
Portm S riemamed |nV|5|bIe but | saw the outline
imn_ itsel upon the air, as though slowly revealed
the nising of a curtain. It a Iparently had_ not
ben ulte concentrated t? the normal propor|10ns
as spread out on_ all Sides Into sRace u%
thou?h rapidly condensmP for | saw the colosal
shoulders, ‘the neck the fower portion of the dark
aws, thg terrible mouth and then the teeth and
| s—and, as the veil seemed to lift further upon
tie tremendous face— | saw the nose and cheek
bones. n another moment | should have looked
stralght |nto the eyes------
t what Dr. Silence did at that moment Was
50 unex;\)lected and took me S0 bg/ surprise, that |
ave never yet properly understood its natire, and
he has never yet seen flt to exR ain |n detail to
me. He uttered some sound that h a note of
command In it—and, n o doing, steéap orwar
and Intervened between me an ?
f%ure Just. neanng comoqleteness he theretore h|d
5|fg ht—and | have always thought pur-
poseﬁ/\ rom my sight. )
e fire!” he cn dout The flr(Fl Beware'
There was a_ sudden roar as of flame from the
very mouth of the pit, and for the space of a
%ln le second all grew Ilght as day. A blin mq
lasn passed across my Tace, and there was hed
for an' instant that seered to shrivel %km and flesh
and bone. Then came steps, and | heard Colonel
raqge utter a great cry, wilder than any human
cry 1"have ever "known.” The heat sucked all the
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breath out of my lungs with a rush, and the blaze
of Iroht as It vanished, swept my vision with it into
enve oprnt[r darkness.

When recovered the use of mP/ SeNses a few
moments later | saw that Colone Wra ge with
ﬁ face of death Its Whrteness strangel starne
ad moved closer to me.. Dr. Silence™stood beside
nim, an_ expression. of trrumph and success In nis
BVES. The next mrnute the soldier tried to cIutch
e with Then he reeled, sta?gered
and, unable to save hrmself fell with a great crash
upon the brick floo

Atter the sheet of flame, a wind raged round
the butlding as though it would' [ift thé roof off,
but then passed as Suddenly as it came. And In
the Intense calm that followed | saw that the form
had vanished, and the docfor was. stoo |ngf Qver
Colonel Wra de upon the floor, trying to it him
to a sitting stron
e elsghtf esard quietly, “more light. Take the

Colonel Wragge sat up and the glare of the
unshaded IamPsggfeII uponphrs face. ?t was grey
and rawn still runnrnd heat, and there was a
oo in th eg yes and about the comers of the mouth
that seemed” In_this short space of time to have
added years o its age. At the same time, the ex-
res lon of effort and”anxiety had left it It showed

Gone"’ he said, Iookrng P at. the doctor In a
dazed fashion, and stru g 0 his feet “Thank
God! it’s onea f [ast” esared round the Iaundry
as though to find out where he s,

control ‘me—take possession of me? Did | taIk
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nonsense7” he asked quntIy “After the heat
came, | ?member nothing--—

“You'l feel "yourself “agajn in a few minutes,”
the doctor said.” To my infinite horror saw that
he was surreptitiously W|p|n% sund r%/ dark stains
grr?dm the face.” “Our experiment has been a success

He gave me a swift glance to hide the bowl,
standing between me and ‘our host while | hurrjedly
stuffed It dgwn und?r the lid ofth? nearest cauldron’

“ - and none of us the worse for it,” he finished.

And fires?” he asked, still dazed, “there’ll be
”O“rﬂo ested—party, at any rae.” replied

IS dissipated —partly, at any rate,” replie
Dr, Silence caLP |ousg party Y p
d the man behind the gun,” he Went on,
onlay half reallsmg what he was saying, | think ;
have you discovered that?”
form materialised,” salﬂ the dogtor brleﬂ%/
know for certaln now what the directing i
teIhgence was behind it all.”

Colonel Wra? 1pulled himself together and
ot upon his feet The wors conveyed no clear
eamn? to h|mR/et But his memorgwas returnmg
?radua e was tryl é} to ple e toget er th
raPmens Into a connected whole. Hé' shivered

ttle, for the place had ?rown suddenly " chilly.
ealrwas mﬂ agam lIfeless

You ee t agam now,” Dy. Silence
said, In the tone o a man stating a fact rather
than_asking a question.

“Thanks to you—hoth, yes.” He drew a deep
breath ang mogged his face, and even attempted
a smile. He made me think of a man coming from
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the battlefield W|th the stains of flqlhtln[%] still upon

m, but scomful of his woungs. he turned
gravely towards the doctor with a question Jn his
ves. “Memory had returned and he was himself

a
g“Preclsely what | expected,” the_ doctor. said
calm dy d flreeemental sent ypon its mission In

azf ees centuries before Christ, and
to night, for the first time all these. thousands of
ears released from the speII that originally bound

‘We stared at him in amazement, Colonel Wrag
?eerh]ég ehsls lips for words that refused to sh
“And, If we dig,” he conttnued swnlflcantey
pomtmg to the floor"where the bl ackness oured
we shall find some underground connection
—a tunnel most Ilkely—lea | 3 to Ahe Twelve
Acre Wood. It was made y—ly re ecessor
A tunnel made b brother 1" gasped _the
Eoldler [hen my 5| ter shoud know—s e lived

ere with him He stopped sugdenly.
Jopn Sllence mchned his "head slowly. “| think
s0,” he said quietly. “Your brother, nd doubt, was

as much tormented as you have been he contmued
after a pause Jn. which Colonel Wragge seemed
deeply preoccupied with his thoughts, “and trte to
find peace by burying it jn thewood and surround |ng
the wood then, fike a large magic circle, with th
enchantments,of the old formulae: So the stars the

man_saw blazmg ------

“But b u5{< ' asked the soldier faintly,
steBpngt ackwards towards the support of the wall.
lence regarded us both intently for a moment
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before he replied. | think he weighed in his mind
whether to ‘tell us now, or when the investigation

was_absolutely complete..

) “T%e mum%] nH)e said softly, after a_moment;
the mummy tiiat your brother fook from its resting-
place of fen uries, ar&d brought home—her%.”

Colonel Wra %e ropped” down upon the nearest
chair, hanging “breathlessly on every word. He
wag_far oo amazeg for sPeech. :

The mummy of some Important person—a priest
most likely— protected from disturbance and dese-
cration by the ceremonial magic of the time. For
lhe% undérstood. how to attach to the mgmmy, 0]
ock up with 1t in_the tomb, an elemental force that
would dwgct itself even after ﬁ?es upon any one
who dared fo_molest it In this case It was an
elemental of fire.

Dr. Silence crossed the floor and turned out the
lamps one b)( one. He had nothing more to say for
the ‘moment Following his example, 1 folded the
taple to%ether and took “up the chairs, and our host
still dazed and silent, mechanically obeyed him and
moved to the door. _ _

We removed all traces ofthe experiment takmg}the

erlg et bow! back to the house concealed benea Ian
ulster.
The air was cool and fragrant as we walked to the
house, the stars beginningto fade overhead and &
fresh wind of early'moming blowing uP out of the\
east where the sk %Nas alreadly hinting of the coming
dag. |t was aftef five olock:

tealthily we entered the front hall and locked
the door, and as we went on t|£toe upstairs to our
rooms, the Colonel, peering at us over his candle as
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be nodded goodnight, whispered that if we were
ready the g|gg|ngg should pbe begun that very

)fhen | saw him steal along to his sister’s room and
disappear.

W

But not even the myslferlous referenges fo the
mummybl or the. prospect”of a revelation Ydlg ing,
were able to hinder  the reaction that followe the
Intense excitement of the Past twelve hours, and |
sleptthe sleep of the dead, dreamless and undisturbed.,
A ‘touch on the shoulder woke me, and | saw Dr,
Silence standing beside the bed, dressed to go

ut,

“Come,” he said, “it’s tea-time. YouVve slept the
best part of a dozen hours.”

I spran% up and magde a hurried toilet, while m
companion sat and talked. He looked  fresh an
rested, and his manner was even quieter than

usua&olonel Wragge has provided spades and pick-
axes. We'e gomﬁ; out to unearth this mummy at
once,” he said, “ard there’s no reason we should not
get away by the mormng train,”

“I'm reddy to go to-night, if you are,” | said
MORSY, Sience shook his head

ut Dr, Silence shook his hea

“ must see this through to the end,” he said
rave y,and In.a tone that made me think he stil
i(clpated Serigus thmgs perhaps. He went on
talking while 1 qressed,

ThIS case 1 really typical of all stories of
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mymmy-haunting, and none Pf them are cases to
trifle witn,” he “explained, “for the mummies of
[mportant peoﬁle—krngs priests, madrcrans—were
laid away ‘with prototndly si nrfrcan ceremonial
and were'_ very eectrveX profected, as you have
seen, against” desecration, and especrally against
destryction,

“The general belief” he went on, antici atrnq
uestions, “held, of course, that the pe etux
the mummy, ?uaranteed that of Its Ka —the OWner's
spirit—put’ it 15 not improbable that the magical
embalming was also used to retard reincarnation: the
preservatron of the hody preventing the refurn of the
%rrrt to the torI and discipline of earth-life ; and, in

case, they knew how to attach powerful quargian-

orces o keep offtrespassers. And'any one who dared
to femove the mummy, or esﬁecrally to unwind It—
well,” he ad ed, with” meaning, “you have seen—
and you will see,”

| Caught his face in the mrrror while | struggled
with my“collar. It was d eep%serrous here gould
be no Question that he spoke of what he believed

and_knew.
“The traveIIer brother Who brought it here must
have be% gunte t? %contrnu d, “for he tried
0] banrs buria |n the wood, making, a magic
circle t% enc 0se It Something ‘of denurne cere-
monial he must have known, for'the stars the man
saw were of course the remains of the still flaming
%entagrams he traced at Intervals in the circle.
did not know enough, or possibly was
rgn rant that the mummys quardian’ was & fire-
force.  Fire carbnot he enclosed by fire, though, as
you saw, It can be released by It
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‘Then that awful flgure in the laundry?" | asked,
thrilled to find him so Communicative.

“Undoubtedly the actual Ka of the mummy
operating always behlnd Its agent, the elemental, and
most I|ker thousands of years gld.”

Ad Miss Wragge------?" | ventured once

“Ah Miss Wragge " he_repeated with increased
gravdy, Miss Wragge-----

A Knock at the door brought a servant with word
that tea was ready, and *the oIoneI had sent to ask
| We were comlng down. T e thread was broken.

Silence moved to the door and signed to me to
foIIow But his manper told me that in any case no
real answer would have been forthcoming to my

q“And the éal e.to dig in” | asked, unable to
restrain my. curiosity, * WI|| you find it by some
process of divinatjon or-----

He paused at the door and looked hack at me, and
Wlth that he left me to finish my dresslng

It was growmd dark when the three Of us silently
made our way 1o the Twelve Acre Plantation: the
sky was overcast, and a black wind came out of the
east Gloom hunﬁ about the old house and the air
seemed full of i mH We found the tools ready
laid af the edge 0f the wo?d and each shoulderin
nis piece, we Tollowed quy leader at_once in amon
the {rees. He went straight forward_ for some twenty
gards and then stopped. At his feet lay the
lackened circle of one of the bumed placés. |t
Was Just discernible against the surrounding white

rass
t There are three of these,” he said, “and they all
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lie in a line with one another. Any one of them
will tap the funnel that connects thé laundry—the
former Muséum — with the chamber whefe the
mumm){ now |IfS buried.”

He at once cleared away the burnt ?rass and hegan
to d |g we all began to dig. While T Used the pick,
the Others “shovelled vigorously. No one spoke.
Colone| Wra?ge worked” die hardest of the three.
The soil was Tight and sandy, and there were only a
few snake-like Toots and occasional lopse stones” tg
delay us, The pick made short work of these.  And
meawhile the darkness settled about us and the
bltlng wind swept roaring through the trees over-

T en, quite suddenly Wlthout a cry, Colonel

Wraﬂ?ee lﬁ? gearecngg t elsdggtcor helping to drag

him out, red, breathless, and covered with “sand an
perspiration. “ Now, et me lead the way." ~And he
fhp ed down nimbly into the hole, so that a moment
ater we heard his voice, muffled by sand and distance,
rlsmlqu {0 Us.
r% you_come ext and then Colonel
Wrag e—|f e'wishes,” we ear
o ow you of course,” he said, looking at me
as I scra bled rb
The hole was qger now, and | got down on all-
fours in,_a chanpel” not mugh bgger than a Iarge
sewer-pipe and found myself in tofal darkness.
minute [ater a heavy thud, followed by a cataract of
Ioose sand announced the arrival of the Colonel.
Catch hold of my heel called Dr. Silence, “and
olonel Wra&lge can’ take yours."
In this slow; [ahorious fashion we wormed our way
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anng a tunnel that had been roughly du? qut of the
shif trn% and and W(as shored up cumerb[y meana
of wooden pillars and posts. ~ Any moment, it seeme
to me, we mrght be blried alive. We could not see
an Inch before our eyes, but had to grope our way
feeling the pillars and the waIIs It Was difficult 0
breathie, and the Colonel behind me made byt slow
progress for the cramped position of our bodies was

ver
\Xle had traveIIed in this way for ten mrnutes and
one perhaps as much as ten yards, when | lost my
rasR of th edoctors neel.
heard his voice, sounding above me

somewhere He was standing up |n & clear space,
and the next moment | was standing heside him.
Colonel Wragge came heavily after, and he too rose
ug nd stood. Then Dr.” Silence produced his
(rn nd eesS and we heard preparations for striking
Yet even before there was light, an indefinable
sensation of awe came over us all. ” In this hole.in the
sand, some three feet under ground, we stood side by
Side, cram ed and hp}ddled struck suddenl with an
overwe g ehension of something ancient,
something rmr abe something incalculably won-
derful, that touched M each one of Us a sénse of
the sublime and the terrible even before we could
see an inch before our faces. . | know nof how to
express in Ianguade this singular emotion that
caught us_here in uitter darkness touching no sense
drrect It sp]eme Q’et Wrt ne rcodnrtron thﬁt
before us In t Iac esso this un erd und ni
there lay something that was mighty with
mightiness of long past ages.
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| felt Colonel Wragge press in closely to my side,
and | understood theggres%ure and Wetecb/me |P/
hluman touch, to me at least, has ever been more
eloguen
en the match flared, a thousand shadows fled
n black wrn?s and | saw John Silence fumbling

thnt e ?a d%e IS face lit up grotesquely by the

rc errn

had gdreaded th|% Ir ht, yet when it came there
Was apparently nothing to explain the profound
sensations of dread that “prececed it We stood in a
small vaulted chamber In the sand, the sides and
roof shored with bars of wood, and the ground lajd
roughly with what seemed to be files. "It was Six
feet'high, so that we could all stand comfortably and
may have been ten eet long b ight feet” wide,
U on .the wooden tPr lars at™th sr e | saw that

ptran hieroglyphics had been rudely traced by

Dr %rlenee lit three candles and handed one to
each of us. He placed a fourth in the sand a arnst
the wall on his right, and another to mar
entrance to the tunnel. We sto%d and stared about
Us, mstrnctrve hodrng our breat

exclaimed Colonel Wragge.
Hrs vorce trembled Wrth excitement.  And theh a3
his eyes rested on the ground, he added, *And
footsteps—Iook—footsteps 1n the sand 1”

Dr. Silence said nothrng He stooBed down and
began fo make a search Of the chamber, and as he
moved, my eyes followed his crouching figure and
noted the queer_distorted shadows that poured over
the walls and cerlrng after him.  Here and there thin
trickles of loose sand ran fizzing down the sides.
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The atmosphere, heavily char?ed with faint yet
Pungent odours, Ia utterI still, and the flames’ of
he Candles m|% ben ainted on the air for
all the movement th e ptrayed.
And, as | watce it was aImost necessary t0
ersuade m self forcibly that [ was only stand mg
tr#)r lght with difficult |n this little san hoe of
odem gar en in the south of Eq , for it
seemed t0 me that | stood, as in vision, at the
entrance of some vast Jock-hewn Te PI far,
far down the nver of Time. The illuslon was
Powerful and_ persisted.  Granjte columns, that ros
0 heaven, piléd themselves about me, majestically
upreann ang a roof like the sky |tse|f ‘spread apove
a line 0 colossal |gures that moved |n shadow
t%roce sion aong (?ss and %tulpen ous aisles,
uge and Splena fantas ne | Knew not
whence, Possesse me S0 VIvid % that | was actua IM
obliged to_concentrate m atte tlon upon th esma
$t00 |n? figure of the dactor, as he r%ro ed about
the walls, imorder tokeep the ‘eye of imagination on
e S OIOE T e dered 3 long sarh oo
ut the limited space rendered a long sarc ou
of the questlon and Fhls footsteps |nstea ?shufftn%
throu?h 00se sand, IEresentystruc something 0
a different quality that gave forth a hoflow “and
CT(ssoeulndtng echo He stooped to examine more
eywas standlng xactl% in the centre of the little
cham er when this happened, and he at once eﬁan
scraping away the sand’ with his feet In’ less than
a minute a smooth surface became visible — the
surface of a wooden covenng The next thing | saw
was that he had raised it aid was peering down into
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a space below. Instantly, a strong odour of nitre
ang bitumen, mingled with the strange perfume of
unknown and powdered, aromatics, rose up. from the
uncovered space and filled the vault, stinging the
throat and akmq,ghe eyes water and smart.” ~

The mummyT” whispered Dr. Silence, Io,okmg
up into quy faces over his candle; and as he said th
word | felt the soldier lurch against me, and heard
his breathing in my very ear. _

“The mummy!™ he reEeated under his breath, as
we Pr_esse_d forward to look. ,

I is difficult to say exact!}( why the S|%ht_sh0uld
have stirred In me S0 Pro |g|ouF] an emotion of
wonder and veneration, for | hdve had not a little to
do with mummies, have unwou]nd scores of thtem,
and even experimented magically. with not a few.
But there was something. in"the Sight of that grey
and silent figure, lying in"its modern box of lead and
wood at the bottom of this sandy grave, swathed in
the bandages of centuries and wrapped in the per-
fumed linén that the priests of E%pt had m ed
over with thelr mlg]ht enchantments thousanas of
years before—something in the sight of it I%mg there
and breathlng It own “spice-lagén atmosphere even
In the darkness of its exife In this remote land,
something that pierced to the very core of mB/ belng
and touched that root of awe wh|§h slumbers |
every man, near the birth of tears and the passion of
trug ‘worship. _ _

| remember turning quickly from the Colonel, lest
he should see m)i enotio, yet fail to understand its
cause, turn and clutch John' Silence by the arm, and
then fall trembhn%,to see_that he, too, had lowered
his head and was Riding his face i his hands.
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A kind of whirling storm came over me, rising out
Of I know not what utter deeps of memory, ajid |n
a whiteness, of vision | heard _the magical old
chauntmgs from the Book of the Dead an| saw the

Ip n dim procession, the’ mig td/
memorlal em s who were Yet themsel ves 0 ythe
Personrfred attrioutes of the true Gods, the God with
he Eyes of Fire, the God wrth the Face of Smoke.
I saw again_ Anubis, the dog-faced deity, and the
chrI ren of Harus, eternal watcher of tfie ages, as

e¥ swathed srrrs the first mummy of the “world,
In the scente mystic bands,” and | tasted
again somethm% of the cstas of the Justified soul
a5 1t embarked in the g Jen Boat, of Ra, and
rguggeeged onwards to rest i the fields of the

And then, as Dr Srlence with_infinite reverence,
stooped and. touched  the strII face, so dreadfull
starm? with its painted ea/tes there rose adam to our
nostrifs wave upon wave of this perfume of thousands
of years, and time fled backwards like a thing ot
naught, showing me in haunted panorama the most
wonderful dream of the whole world.

gente Issing became audible in the air, and
the doctor moved quickly backwards. = It came close
to our faces and then”seemed to play about the
walls and cerlrn?

"The last of the Fire—still wartmd for its full
accomplishment,” he muttered: but T heard both
words and hrssmg as thmgs far away, or | was still

with ourney t]rou gh_the
Se en HaIIs of eath ||stenm or echoes “of the
grandest rrtHa eve[ known to men

The earthen plates covered with hieroglyphics
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still Iag be3|de the mummy and round it, ca gfully
arrang at the points of the compass, Stoo
four jars with the heads of the hawk the tacka the
cnocephalus and man, the jars in which were
placed " the hair, the nail parmgs the heart, and
other special portions of the body. Even the
amulets, the mirror, the blue clay statue% of the Ka,
and the Iamg with seven wicks” were there. Only
the sacred scarabaeus was missing.

“Not only has it been tom from its ancient

resting-place; 5 | h nce S In a
so?em(h pv0|ce as he flooked at Co?onel \/\/y %e with
fixed gaze, but it has been partiall yunwoun —he

pomted to the wrappings of the breast—"and—the
scar%baeus has be% removed from the throat

|ssmg at was like the nissing of an
mwﬂble flamé, had ceased; only from tjme™to tlmg
we heard it as though it' passed backwards an
forwargs in the tunnel; and we stood looking into
each others faces W|thout speaking.

Presentdy Colonel Wraglge made great effort
and braced himself. d the sound Catch in his
throat before the words actuaIIY became UI e

“My 5|ster he said, very Tow,
gdlle%vgeed a long pause, broken at Iength b

“ It must be replaced,” he said significantl

“1 knew noth ge soldier sa%Jd forcm)é himself
t]% Epeak the words he hated saying. *ABsolutely

“It must be returned.” repeated the other, “if it is
not now too late. For | fear—I fear-—
h|sct?logel Wragge made a movement of assent with
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“ |t shall be,” he ﬁud

The place was still as the grave.

| do not know what it was then that made us all
three turn rgund with so sudden a start, for there
was no sound audible to my ears, at Ieast

The doctor was op th% point. of rep 0fu:mg the lid
over the mummy, wnen ne straightened up-as If he
had been shot.

“There’ something coming,” said Colonel Wra
underh|s breath, and"the doctor’s eyes, peerlnr% own
the sma rPenmg of the tunnel, showed e the
true directio

A d|stant shufflin n0|se became distinctly audible
comln rom a Ipomf about half-way down the tunnel
we had so 1aho ousypenetrated

6;‘Slts h%sand falling in,” I said, though 1 knew it
W

“No,” said the Colonel calmly, in 4 voice, that
seemed to have the ring of Ir nyk e heard it for
some_time past. [t Is°something a|ve—and It 15
coming nearer.’

He ‘stared about him with a Iook of resolution
that made his face almost noble. The horror in his
heart was overmasterln? yet he stood there prepared
for anqt ing that might come,

Triere’so oth er ay out,” John Silence said.
He leaned hhe lid ﬁgamst the sand, and” waijted.
knew by the mask-like expression of his Tace,
the, pallor,’and the steadiness of the eyes, that he
ant|0|loated something that might be very terrible—

a
pprhe 8olonel and myself stood on either side of

the opemn? | still” held my candle and was
ashamed of the way it shook, Oripping the grease
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all over me;  but the soldier had set his into the
sand just behind his feet.

Thoughts of berng burred alive, of bemg smothered
Jke rats in a traP o dnr% t and one\
eath by some jnvisible ana. merciléss for ewe coud
not grapple with, rushed into my ming.
thought of fire—of suffocatron—of heing roasted
alive, The perspiration began to pour from’ my face,

Stea 1 came the voice of Dr. Silence to me
throulg the vault
five minutes, that seemed frt}g We stood
wartrn Iookrnrg from each oth ers ces to  the
mum| from the mumm¥ to the hole, and all
the trme the shuffling sound, sott_and stealthy, came
gradually earer e tension, for me at least was
verY nearte reak m% oint whegl at Tast the cause
he disturbance reached the edge. It was hidden
or a moment just behind the broken rim of soll,

A jet of sand, Shaken by the close vibration, trickled
down on to the.ground? | have never in my_|ife seen
anything fall.with such’labarious leisure, “The next
segond Uttering a cry of curious quality, it came into
view

And it was far mare distressingly horrible than
an thmg ﬁad anticipat ed &

or the sight of some Egyptian monster, some god
of the tombs; or even of some demon of fire, | think
| was already half prepared: but when rnstead I
saw the whit vrsg1 MrssWra ﬂe framed i Hhat
round 1o(oemngo followed by her boa ¥crawrn
ona urs, her eyes uldrn%and eflectmq eyello
glare of th ecandles my Tirst instinct was o tufn and
run like a frantic animal seeking a way of escape,

But Dr. Silence, who seeméd no Whit surprised,
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cau%t my arm and steadied_me, and we both saw
olongl then drop upon his knees and come thus
t0.a level with his sister. For more than a whole
minute, as though struck in stone, the two  faces
?azed silently at Bach other her's, for all the dread-
uI emotion rn It more r eagaargoylet an an thrnrh;
uman an his, white and blank with an expressio
| af was eonﬁr e[ther astonishment or alarm.  She
0ok ooked down. It was a picture in a
nig tmare and the candle, stuck in the sand close
rgohlghtole threw upon 1t the glare of impromptu
Thén John Silence moved forward and spoke in a
\Ag{ceralthat was very low, yet perfectly calm and
U
“Iam glad you have come,” he said. “You are the
ong perso whose presence at this moment js most re-
urred roet a} you ma yet be In time
ap ease the anger of the rre an to bring
Eﬁce a%rn to your Mousehold, and,” he added |ower
at nd one heard it but myself, “safety fo
ourself!
yAnd while her brother stympled backwards,
crushrn? a candle into the sand in his awkwardness,
the old Tady crawled farther into the vaulted chamber
and slowl rose upon her feet
Att esr ht of the wrapped figure of the mummy
% g rePared to see her fcream and faint, but
on the cont ﬁ/ to my comg ete amazement, she
merely bowed her head” and dropped quretIY upon
her Knees. Then, after a pause of more than. a
minute, she raised her eyes to the roof and her lips
began to mutfer as in pra¥er Her right hand,
meanwhile, which had beén fumbling for Some time
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at her throat, suddenly came away, and before the
aze of all of us she held 1t out, palm upwards, over
egrey and ancient figure outstretched below. * And
In it we beheld glistening the green jasper of the
stoll_len scgra%aeus | reavi the wall
er brother, leaning heavi inst the wa
behind, uttered a sound that st %%?f crY half ex-
clamation, but John Silence, standing directly in front
of her, merely fixed his eyes, on her and’ pointed
downwards to the starmd face below
“Replace It,” hesa|dsemly ‘where it belongs.”
Mis Wra ewas] kneel |n at the feet of the
mummy when” this aoprPene We three men all
had ourees nveted what followed. Only the
reader w y some remote chance may “have
witnessed a me of mummles freshly Ia|d from their
fombs uRontesan sowy stir and bend as the
heat of the Egr tlan sun warms their ancient bodies
mto the semblance of life, can form an conce t|on
?ft eutlmate horror we experlence w ent e ent
P T %ore us moved 1n Ifs ﬂrav(e of Iead ew sta
X efore qur eyes, jt wr and, wit amt
rustli %o the immemorial cerements, rose Lp, and,
through sightless and bandaged eyes, stared across
th(e)la ée(ljlo\t/v candle-light at “the woman who had
vi
| tried to move—her brother tried to move—but
the sand seemed to hold our feet I tried to cry—
her rother trled 0 cr}/—but the san seemed to“fill
our unds and throat We could only stare—and,
even so, the sand seemed to rise I|ke a desert storm
and cloud our vision.
And when | managed at length to open mx
eyes again, the mummy was lying once more upo
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its_back, motionless, the_ shrunken and Pamted face
uptumed towards the ceiling, and the old Jady had
tumbled forward and was Iying in the semblance of
death with her head and arms upon Its crumblmg body.

But _ugon thF wragflngds of the throat, | saw tfie
Preen asper of the Sacred scarabaeus shining again
ke & |vmg€Ne¥e.
Colonel a?ge anéi the dofctor recovered them-
%ﬁ!e\fgs (lz(IJl?r%s?Iefoandl ulnfn%gldli Ien(t)lun(%on} isseelftﬂel%ﬁ
body of the o%d lady, while Jghn ¥|Ience carefuTI re-
Placed the covering over the grave and scraped back
he sand with his foot, while he issued brief directions.

| heard his voice as in a dream; but the journe
back &IonP that cramped tunnel, weighted by a dea
woman, blinded with ‘sand, suffocated with Heat, was
In no Sense a dream. It took ys the best part of
half an hour to reach the open air. And, even then,
we had t_? wait a con5|de[ablﬁ time for the appearance
of Dr. Silence. We carried her undiscovered into the
house and up to her own room. _

“The mummy will cause no further disturbance,’l
| heard Dr. Silence say to our host later that evenmg
a5 We preﬁ)ared to drive for the night train, uprovide
always,” e added significantly, “that you, and yours,
cause It n,odmAurbance.

It was In a aream too, that we left.

You did not see her face, | know,” he said to me
as we wrapped our rugs about us in the empty com-
Partment= And when”l shook my head, quite unable
0 ex&)(lam the instinct that had come 'to me no(J
to look, he turned towards me, his face pale, an
genuinely sad. L

Scorched and blasted,” he whispered.

16
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CASE IV

SECRET WORSHIP

Harris, the silk merchant, was in South Germany
on his way home from a business trip when the
Idea came to him_suddenly that he would take the
mountain railway from Strassbourg and run down to
revisit his old school after an ntérval of s_omethmg
more than thirty ?{ears. And Jt was to this chanc
Impulse, of the IJu lor partner in Harris Brothers of
St Paul’s Churchyard” thag John Silence qwed ope
of the most curiou cas%s of his whole experience, for
at that very moment he haappen_ed to De trampmg
these same ‘mountains with & holiday knapsack, an
from different gomts_of the compass the fwo men
were actually converging towards the same inn.
Now, deep down in the heart that for thlrt)()ye_ars
had been concerned chiefly with the profitable bu mq
and selling of silk. this cho(?l nad’ left th% imprin
of its peclliar _influence, and, though (ﬁ)er aps un-
known to_Harris, had_ strongly coloured the' whole
of his subsequent existence. ™ It belonged to the
deeply religious life of a small ProtgStant com-
munity (which 1t Is unnecessary to specify), and his
father” had sent him there af the ‘age "of fifteen,
?artl because he would learn the German requisite
or the conduct of the silk business, and partly
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246 JOHN SILENCE

because the drsclplrne was strict, and discipline was
% 1S sou and' body needed just then more than
an¥ | Pfe Se.

Ife, indeed, had_proved exceedingly severe,

gu Harrrs ‘henefited accordrngIY or though
corP a %unrs ment was upknown, there was a
system of mental and splntual correctron which

somehow made the soul stand proud y erect to
recerve it whrle It struck at the ver oot of the
faylt and tayght the boy that his character was
being cleaned”and strengthened, and that he was
not ‘merely being torturéd in"a krnd of personal
revenge.

That was over thrrt(y) ayears ago, when he was
a dreamy and Im re?sr N Ieg uh of fifteen; ana
now, as the train climbed slowly up the win mq
mountain gorges, his mind travelled back spmewha
Iovrnrqu over fhe intervening period, and forgotten
details “rose_vividly again before him out of the
shadows. The life there had been ver Wonderful
it seemed to him, in that remote mou tarn vr a e
Protecte rom the tumuIt of the world dy
ove and worship of the devout Brotherhoo that
ministered to the needs of some hundre boys from
every country n Eurog ari) rtl he scenes came
back to him. melt agajl the lon stone
corridors, the hot prnewood rooftrs Where the sultry
hours of summer study were asse with bees
dronrng trough open “win ows In the sun |ne

German_charac ers strug Ing In the mind with
dre Wrams of nIrsh lawns — nd then the sudden

u cr masterrn German—

Harrls, stand up!
And he recalled the dreadful standrng motionless
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for an hour, book In hand, while the knees felt like
wax and the head grew heavrer than a cannon-ball.
e W
W J
the fila\%)ur of the string eyat served twice a We/ek
Mittagessen; and he smre to think again of the
haIf ratrons that was éhe punishment for sPeakrng
n[g The ver odour_of the milk-bowls,—th
sweet aroma th at rose from the soaking Beaiant
rea at the six-o'clock breakfast —came to
?un ently, and he. saw the' hP e Speisesaal
wrth he un red bos In therr school” uniform, all
eatrn seepr rn sil ence %u prng down the coarse
bread and scalding milk'in terrdr of the bell that
would presenty cut them short—and, at the far
end where the ‘masters sat, he saw the narrow slit
windows with the vistas of enticing field and forest

%rnd this, in turn, made him think ?fthe reatb m-
like room on the to ﬁ floor where all sleﬂ g er
In Wooden fots and he heard in memor lamour
of the crue bet that woke them on winter mornrn S
ﬁ rve oclock summon% them to the st?ne
agged Waschk ammer where boys and masters alike,
gflteenrcescanty and 1cy washing, dressed In complete
r

From this his mind passed swiftly, with vivid
picture- thou%hts to other things, and with a rf)assrn?
shiver he e embered how the loneliness of neve
bein aonﬁ eatrin into him, and how every-
thing—work, meals, sleep, walks, Iersure—was done
with” his “division ™ of twenty other boys an under
the eyes of at least two masters, The on Syso litude
possible was by asking for half an hours practice
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in the cell-like music rooms, and. Harris smiled to
himself as he recaIFed the zeal of his violin studies.
Then, as the train puffed laboriously through, the
great pine forests that cover these mountains With a
glant carpet of velvet, he found the pleasanter layers
f memory glvm%;(upt elrdea and he recalled with
admiration ‘the Xindness of the masters, whom all
addressed as Brother, and marvelled afresh'at their de-
votion In burying themselves for years insuch a place,
only to |eave It,”in most cases for the still rolgher
I|fe of m|35|% aries in the WI Iq glaces of the world’

He th ou t once more of the still, religious atmos-
Phere th at hung, over the_little forest community
Ike a vell, barfing .the distressful world; of the
icturesque’ ceremonies at Faster, Christmas, and
ew Y ear: ofthe numerous feast-gays and charmmg
little fes|1vals The Beschehr-Fest I particular, cam
back to_him,—the feast of gifts at Chiristmas —when
the entire community galred off and gave gresents
many of which had” taken weeks to”make or the
savings of many days to urc ase And then he saw
the mldm%ht ceremony. in the church at New Year,
Wlt thes Inin ace fthePredlgerm the pulpit—
the village Ee erwo on the astén htofthelolfdt
earsaW| ne empty gallery beyond the organ lo
Yhe faces of all W Bv)e/rg t0 dYe myt e ensum'g? twelve
months, and who at last recognised himsel among
them, and, In_the very middle 0f his. sermon, passe
w;tcl) a state of rapt ecstasy and burst info a torfent of
pTh|ckl}/ the memories crowded upon him, The
picture of the small village dreaming Jts unselfish life
on the mountain-tops, clean, wholesome, simple,
searching vigorously for s God, and training hundreds
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of boys in the fgrand W&Z, rose ug in_his mind with
all thé power ofan obsession.  He felt once more the
old mystical enthusiasm, deeger than the sea and
more wonderful than the stars: he heard a’gam the
Wings sighing from Ieagues of forest over the red rqofs
In_the moonllﬁitp]tésg heard the Brothers* voices

talking of the t eyond this life as though they
had a tu,aII){ experienced them in the body; and, &
hle sat in th train, a spirit of unutterable

e joltin
_on%mg passed &\_/er hglls seared and tired soul stlrrlnq
In the depths of him a sea of emations that he though
had Ion% since frozen Intg immobjlity,

Andthe contrast pained him—the 1dealistic dreamer
then, th? man of husiness now,—so thflt a spirit of
unworldly peace and beauty known only to the soul
In meditation laid jts feathered finger upon his heart,
movm(P; strangely the surface of the" waters,

Harfis shivered a little and looked out of the
window of his empty carrla(ie. The train ha Iong
Passed Homberg, an% far below the streams tgmble
n white foam down the limestone rocks. In front of
him, dome qun dome of wooded mountain stood
agamst the sky. It was Qctober, and the air was
cool _and sharp, wood-smoke and damp moss, ex-
quisitely mingled in 1t with the subtle qdours of the
P_mes. Overfiead, between the tips of the highest
Irs, he saw the first stars peepm%, and the sky” was
acleﬁn, ale amethyst that 3eeme exactlzvthe col%ur
all these memorie$ clothed themselves with n his

mind. - :

He leaned back in his corner and sighed. . He was
a heavy man, and he had not_known" sentiment for
X_ears; e was a big man, and it took much fo move
im, literally and figuratively; he wasa man in whom
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the dreams of God that haunt the soul in outh
thou overlai b){t e scum that gathers in th ? 4
Hr])r donte]y, had not, as with the majority, utterly die

e dea

He came pack into this_little neglected pocket of
the years, where so much fine gold Rad, collected and
lain”undisturbed, with all his semi- SBrrrtuaI emotions
aquiver; and, as he watched the molintain-tops come
nearer. and smelt the forgotten odours of his boyhood
somethrn ‘melted on the’surface of his soul and left
|m sensitive to a deqree h had not known, since,
t Irty years 1eore 3 ere ‘with his
drea s hrs conflicts, and his out u su errn%

A thrill ran through him as the train stogp d with
ajolt at a tiny station and he saw the_.name in large

ack Ietterrnrrr on the grey stone building, and below

It t enumbe of metres 1t stood above the level of

) “The hrrirhest point on the line!” he exclaimed.

How well | remember it—Sommerau— Summer
Meadow. The very next statjap is mine 1”

And, as the train ran downhill with brakes on and
steam shut off, he Put his head gut cifthe window and
one by_one saw the old familjar landmarks n the
dusk. “The ystare? at him like dead faces in 3 dream.

Lieer shap feelings, half poignant, half sweet,
stirred in his heart

“There’s the hot, white road we walked anng so
often with the two' Briider always at our heels,” h
thou ht, “and_there, by Jove, Is the turn through
the orestt ‘Die Galgenl the stone %al ows where
tel_){ ane the wrtche In olden days

He smiled a little as the trajn slrd past.

And there’s the copse where the Lilies of the

—(lo (>



SECRET WORSHIP 251

VaIIer powdered the ground. In spring; .and, |
swear,"—he put his head oyt with a stdden impulse,
—“If'that’s not the very clearing where Calame, the
French boy, chased the swallow-tail with me, and
Bruder Pagel gave us haIf ratrons for leaving the road
without py rmrssron an ors outrn%1 In or mother
tongues!” And he aurT;e again as the memories
8%'&1% back with a rush, flooding his mind with vivid
The tram stopped, and he stood on the gr raveI
platform rkear]nan In a dream. It see J
centur since e last. waited here W core
Wooden boxes, and ?ot into the train for Strassbourg
and home after the Two years’ exrle Trmedro B
from h |m |ke an o arment an he et a Iy
again. }/ things looked so much smaller thanh
emory of them: shrunk nd awindled the ook
%Qaethe distances seeme on a cunousl;y smal er
He made his way across the rogd to the little
G%sthaus and, as he ‘went, faces and frra;ures of former
schoolfellows, — German, Swiss, Italian, French
Russian,—slipped . out of the shadowy woods and
silentl accom anied him. They flrtted by his side
rarsrn their eyes qfuestronrngy sadly, to’his. But
thelr 1fames h% % éten Some of the Brothers,
too, came wit most_of these he remem-
bered by name—Bruder Rost, Bruder Pa?el Bruger
Schliemann, and the bearded face of the oft preacher
who had seen himself in the hauned galler¥ of those
ahout to die—Bruder Gysin. The dark Torest la
all about him like a sea that any moment might rus
with velvet waves upon the scéne and sweep all the
faces away. The air was cool and wonderfully
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fragrant, but with every perfumed breath came also
a pallid memory.

Yet, in spite 0f the underlyrng adness |nseParabIe
from such an”experience, it was all very intefesting,
and hed a pIeasure feculrarly Its own, s0 tha Harris
engaged his room and ordéred suPper feelrnq well
pleased with himself, and intending t0 walk up to the
okI school that very evenrng It'stood In the centre
o the communrt%/s Vil a%e some four miles distant
through the forest e now recollected for the
first trme that this’ ||tt|e Protestant settlement dwelt
Isplated in a section of the co(untr y that was other-
wise Catholic,  Crucifixes ang sfirines surrounded
the cleanng like the sentries of a beleaguring.army.
Once b e ona the square of the village, with it few
acrecs fled and %hard the forest”crowded up in
soli g alanxes, an uon the rim  of trees began
t ec untry that was ruled by the priests of anofher
faith. ~He vaﬁuely remenyoered, too,. that the
Catholics had showed sometimes & certain hostility
towards the little Protestant oasis that flourished so
guretl and penignly in their migst. He had urte
orgotten this. How trumpery it all seemed
with his wide experience of fife'and hrs knowledge of
Lher couptrl sand the ?reat outsjde world, 1t 'was
i estepprng ack, notth rWears buf three hundred

There e on two Others besides himself at

% them, a bearded, middle-aged man

eeds sat himself at the far end, and Harris
kept out of hrs way because he was English, He
feared he might be i business, possibly even In the
silk business, and that he would perhaps talk on the
subject. The other traveller, however, vvas a Catholic
prigst  He was a little man who ate his salad with
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a kmfe et 50 gently that it was almost inoffensive,
and It ast |glat of “the_cloth” that recalle hlé
memory o the antaﬁonlsm Harris mentione
by way o conversation the opject of his sentimental
ourn and the rlest looked ug sharl at him with
ra|se exe rOWS an an expression surprlse and
suspicign, that somehow piqued him. ~ He ascribed it
to s di erence ofbehef
es,” went on the S|Il§ naerchapt pleased to talk
ofw at his mmd was so fu It Was a curlous
Xperience or an En% ¥to be ropPed down
o a schoo of a hUndred orelgners wel| re-
mem er the loneliness and intolergble Heimweh of
It at flrst His German was very fluent,
T e é)nest oloposﬂe Iooked up from his cold veal
tato salad and smiled. * It was a nice face
e ex lained g u|etlal that he did not btelon here,
but was makmg a tolr of the parishes of Wirttem-
berg and Bade )
t was a strict life,” a?ded Harris. “We Enghsh
} remember used to' call it Gefdngnislebm—prison

The face of the other, for some unaccountable
reason, darkened. After a slight pause, and more
by way of politeness than because he' wished to
continue the sybject, he said quietly—

“It was a f ourlshm school in those %ams of
COUIrSe. Afterwardsl ve heard-----
his shoulders slightly, and the odd Iook—lt almost
seemed a look of alarm—came back Into his eyes.
The sentence remained unfinished.

Somethmq in the tone of the man seemed to his
listener uncalled for—in a sense reproachful, singular.
Harris bridled in spite of himself,

sy 00008



254 JOHN SILENCE

bei‘lt has changed?" he asked. “I can hardly

i You have not heard, then 2" observed the priest
gently makin oesture as though to cross fiim*
elf, et not ctua Z comg leting “Youy have
ngt deard at happene there before It was
abandoned------

It was very chrldrsh of course and perhaps he was
overtired and overvvroug ht 1n spme wary but te
words and manner of thé little priest seemed to him
50 Offensive—so dreroportronateI offensive—that
ne nardly noticed the concluding sentence. . He
rec IIed the old bitterness and the™ old antagonism,
and for a moment he almost lost nis temper.

Nonsense he interyupted with a forced laugh,

“Unsinnl”_You must forgive me, sir, for contradict-
ing you. But | was a pupil there myself. | was
at” school there There Was no place Iike it |
cannot helieve that anything serioys could have
happened to—to take away its character. The
devotron of the Brothers would be difficult to equal

an

Y—Ie %roke off suddenly, realrsrng that his voice
had been raised unduy] that”the_man at the
farend of the table mrﬁ tunder tand German; and
at_the same moment he ooe up and saw that
this mdrvrduals eyes Were fixed” upon his face
Intent| Iy hey wefe pecu rarI[y brrght Also the
were rather wonderful eyes, and thé way they mét
his own served in some way he could not understand
to convey both a reproach and a warning. The
w hole face of the stranger, Indeed, made a vivid

Pressron upon him, for it was a face, he now

ced for the first time, in whose presence one
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would not Wllllngly have said or done a hythm
unworthy.  Harris “could not explain to Himse
ngwrgtsewas he had not become consmous sooner of
ut he could have bitten off his tongue for havmg
s far forgotten himself.  The little priest lapsed int
silence.  Only once he said, Iookmg ug and sgeakm
In a low voic that was not intended {0 be ov rhear
but that evi entx Was over earéi H ind it
different” Presently he rose and left the taole W|th
a poI|te b?w that m?luded both the others.
ter him, from the far end rose aIso the
flgure in the tweed su, Ieavmg Harris by himself,
He sat on for a bit in the darkening room, 3|£rp ﬁ
his coffee and smoka his fn‘teen p ennig Ci
the qirl came in to light the 0| ams e felt
vexed W|th hlmseffor 1S lapse from 00 manners,
}/ei a eto account for it Most likely, he
eflecte been anno ed because the priest
had unmtennonal changed te |easant character
of his dreamb |tr0 ucing a arln note. Later
he must see an ogportunlty to mak e amends At
Present however, he was to0" impatient for his walk
0 thej scftmot atrrl]d he took hIS stick and hat and
assed out Into the open al
P And, as he crossedpbefore the Gasthaus, he noticed
that the rlest and the man in the tweed suit were
eng a(rqed area % In such deep conversatlon that they
hardly noticed nim as epasse and ralsed his hat,
e started off bnsk weII rememb ermd the way,
hoping to reac t e VI lage In time 1o have a
Word with ‘one of the Bnider. “They might even ask
him in for a cug of coffee. He “felf sure of his
welcome, and the old memories were in full possession
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once more. Tpe hour of return was a matter of no
consequence Whatever,

It was then just (after seven otlock. and the
October evenin Was rawing In with chill airs from
terecessesof eforest The road Iun%ed strargh
from the railway cearrnp Into its depths, and |
very few minutes the trees enguifed” him and the
clack of his boots fell dead and. echoless against
the serried stems of a million firs. [t was very
black: one frunk was hardly distinguishable from
another, . He walked f]mart éwrn Ing his holly
stick. Once or twice assed a peasant on his
way to bed, and the guttu al “ Grass Got " Unheard
for’so Iong emphasised th % ﬁ)assa e of trme whrle
et making |t seem as not % res rou
ictures crowded his mind. Again the |gures of
ormer schoolfellows fIrtted out” of the forest and

erot face J his side, whispering of the doings of

ne reverie stepped hard upon the eels
o ano Every tumn in’ the roa ever cearrn
of the forest he knew, ano each In turi hrough
orgotten associations to life. He enjoyed him eIf

thorou
r%aryched onand on. There was Rowdered gold
n the sky till the moon rose and then a win
faint erver S rea erent Ween the earth and
stars 3 s] Ir trees shimmer,

heard them w |s er as the breeze turned their
needles towards the |i %ht The mountain air was
Indescribably sweet. The road shone like the foam
of a river t rou?h the gloom.  White moths flitted
here and there ke erent thou% ts 4cross his ath
and a hundred smells greeted him from the forest
caverns across the years,
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Then when he least expected it, the trees fell away
a] |X on_both sides, and he stood on the edge of

the vi ecearrn

He wa lked faster There Ia){ the fa}mrlrar outIrnes
of the, houses, sheeted with silver; ere stoo
trees in he little central sguare with the ountarn
and small green lawns; there loomed the shape of
the church next to the Gasthof der Brudergemernde

q just &)f rm}/ rsing rnto the sky, ne saw
Wrth a sudden thrill the mass, of the huge schogl
building, blocked castle-like with dee P shadows in
the moonlight, standing square and formidable to
1(;afced hrerﬂta er the silerices”of more than a quarter

U

He asse)é quickly down the desgrted village street
and soPped close Beneath 1t shadow starrn? up at
the walls that had once held him prisoner for two
¥ a(rs—two unbroken years of discipline and_home-
ickness. Memories and emotions,” surged throuqh
his mind; for the most vivid sensations f his youth
had focused about this spot and 1t was here he had
first begun to ljve and learn values. Not a srnlgl
ootstep” broke the silence, though lights glimmered
here and there through cottage windows; but when
e Iookedu at the hig hwaII of the school, draped
now rnsaow eeasrxrmagrne that weIk nown
faces crowded to the windows to greet him—closed
windows that really retlected only moonlrght and the
gleam of stars.

This, then, was the old school burldrn% standing
foursquare o the world with Its shuttered windows,
its lofty, tiled roof ang the srkeF l htnrn
conductors pointing like black and taloned” fingers
from the comers. “For a long time he stood and

17
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stared.  Then, pr_es_ently{ he came to_himself again,
and realised to is aoy hat a light still shone i th
windows of éh$ Bruderstube,
. He turned from the road and passed through the
iron railings; then climbed the ‘twelve stone steﬁs
and stood “facing the black wooden door with the
heavy bars of iron, a door he had once lqathed and
dreaded with the hatred and passjon of an imprisoned
soul, but now looked upon tenderly with a sort of
oy|fh dellght. :
Almost timorausly he pulled the rope and listened
with a tremor of excitement to the Iangln? of the
bell deep within the bundln?. And the fong-for-
gott_ens und brought_ the past before him wjth™such
vivid sense of r ahtg that he positively shivered.
It was like the magic_Dell in the Tairy-tale that rolls
back the curtain ot Time and sumnions the figures
from the shadows of the dead. He had never felt
so sentimental in his life. 1t was, like bein young
agam. And, at the same timg, he began o hul
rather large 'in his own eyes with a certain spurious
Importance. He was a pig man from the world of
strife and acél n. In this little J)Iace of ,ReaceIUI
reams would ne, perhaps, not cut something of a

Ig‘l‘JJ?'IIt " he thought after g |
Il try qnce more,” he thought after a long paus
seuw%t e ron e?lr-roge, anﬁ s Aust e%outgtg_ u?l
It when a step sounded on the stone passage within,
ang the huge door slowly swung open.

A tall man with a r_fther severe cast of countenance
stood facing him In silence.

“ | must apologise—it is somewhat late,” he began
a trifle pompously, “but the fact |s 1 am an old Eup;l.
| have only just arrived and really could not reStrain
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myself.” His German seemed not quite so fluent as

usual. “My interest is so great. | was here in "70.
The other opened the. door wider and at once

bowed him_in With a smile of genuine welcome.

“I am Bruder Kalkmann he said quietly n a
deep voice, “ 1 myself wasamaster here abodt that
trm It |s a great leasure aways to welcome a
former pupil. oked at himvery keenly. for
a few seconds and then added, *| thrnk too, it 1S
spIendrd of you to come—very splendid.”

IS a Ver reat leasure,” Harris replied, de-
l hted with his réception,

he dimly-lighted corrrdor with its roorrng of grey
stone, and the familiar sound of a German voice
echorn? through it, —wrth the ﬁecuhar rntonatron the
Brothesawasuse In spea rng,—a combined to
rt im hod |¥ as It were, rntot g ream -afmosphere

f|ong- orgoten ays. eseﬁn dI into the
burldrng and the door shut with the famr |ar thunder
that comPIeted the reconstryction of the past. He
almost felt the old sense of Imprisonment, of aching
nostalgia, of having lost his Jibert g

Harfis'sighed ifvoluntarily and turned towards his
host, who réturned his smile faintly and then led the
way, own the corridor,

The boys have retired,” he explajned, “and, as
ou remember, we. keep early hours here. But, at
east ou wrl join us for"a I|ttIe whilg, in "the
Brude tu e and eng K a cup of coffee.” This was
precisely what the Silk merchant had hoped, and he
accepte wrth an  alacrit that he intended fo be
tem ere %rércrousnes d tomorrow,” con-
tinued the ou must come and spend a
whole day with us. You may even find acquaint-
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ances, for several pupils of your day have come back
here as mast)ers
For one brief second there passed into the man’s
\)/es a look th it mage the visitor start Btitt it
anished as quickly as It came. It was impossible to
define. Harrrs convrnced hrmself |t was the effect of
a shadgw cast j gte lamp te¥] had g]ust passed on
the wall. He di mrssed |t from ‘nis m
CoYou are very m sure,’ he said politely.
It 1S p erharsts a r(%reater g easyre to me than you cdl
rma Ine to see t again. —he sopPed
s or g osife a oor with the upper half of glass
m— érrel y there is one of the music
rooms where | use E)ractrse the vrom How it
comes pack t? me after all these years!'
Bruder Kalkmann stopped indulgently, smiling, to
allow his quest a moment’s inspection.
| \S(é)érsrll have the hoys’ orchestra? | remember
U
Schligmann ¢ na}t/rcted at the piano.. Dear me, | ca
see him now with his Iong black hair and—and-——-"
He stoppea abruptly, “Again the oad, dark look
Passed over the stern facrf of hig.companion. For an
nstant It seemed curioysly familiar.
W till P] the pupils’ orchestra he said,
but Bruder Sc lemann, I am sorry 0’ say-—-
he hesitated an instant, ‘and then added, “ Bruder
Schlremagn 1S dead, )
Indeed, Indeed,” said Harris qurckl¥ | am
sorry to hearit” He was conscjous of a faint feeling
of distress, but whether it arose from the news of his
old music teacher’s death, or—from something else
he could not quite determine.  He gazed ‘down
te corridor that lost itself among shad ws. In the
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street and village eve rvthrng had seemed. sQ much
smaller than hé remembered, but here, |nsrde the
school bujlding, ever thrng seemed S0 much g%
The corrrdor was loftier longer, more spacl
and vast, than the mental |cture he had reserve
His thoughts Wandered dre mrI or an rnstant
gance up and saw thé face of the Bruder
watchr ohrm with a smile of atrent rndul ence
%u memories possessyu he b serve %T
and the stem look™ passed” into something almast

i

'yYou are right,” returned the man of silk, “the
do.  This was the most wonderful' period of my
whole life in a sense.. At the time I hated it------
1|?|e| hesitated, not wishing to hurt the Brother’s
eelings.

“A%cordrnr{r to English ideas it seemed strict, of
course,” the other said Rersuasrvely so that he went on.

----- Yes, partly that; an Rartl the ceaseless
nostalgia, and’ the soIrtude which came from never
being “reall anne In_English schools the boys
enJBo ecuy ar freedom, you know.”

r Kalkmann he saw, Was Irstenrn mtentlg/
Bt it produced one resui ave never
wholl Iost he continued sefconscrously, “and
am gateu for.

- Wie 5o, dettn ?-

The constant inner pain threw me headlon into
our rel r%rous life, S0 that the whole force 0 moy
ern seemed to project itself towar S the search [
a eeper satisfaction —a rea restrngPace for te
soul. Durrn g my two years here | yearned for God
In my boyish’ way as erhas I have never yearned
for anyt |ng since.  Moreover, | have nevér quite
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lost that sense of ﬁeace and inward joy. which accom-
panied the searc can never urte forget this
school and the deep thrngs It taT t me.

He paused at the end n seech and a
brief silence fell between them He' feared he hﬁd
said_too much, or expressed himself clumsily in t
foreign Ian%uage and when Bruder Kalkmann laid
a hand upon his shoulder, he gave a little involuntary

0 that my memories perhaps. do possess me
rather strongly,” he added apolo etrcally and this
corrrdor these rooms hat arre and goomsy
t o?r all ‘touch chords that—that-—--
thm%h olaiony STid . cesu Bl i
Wi X Il ure, Bu
brother hadpremove)é the hanrtj t?om his shoulger
and was standing with his back to him, looking
a8 ey 50 he sad hasil withou
atura aura s0,” he said hastily withou
turnmgi rourtti Zt doch serstverstanchh We
shaIIa 'é?rsrtﬁg ddenly, and Harris saw that
u U W
|s Iace hrtad turner? mostyo dly tand (frsa reeabfl
sinister. It may on een esaowsa arn
P{ayrng their tr%k vkrlrth tﬁe wretched orij IamP
he” wall, for the dark expression passed Instantly
as they retraced their steps down the corridor, but
the Englishman somehow gof the, impression that
he had” said something to “give offence, somethrn%
that was not quite to the other’s taste. Opposit
the door of the Bruderstube they stopped. Harris
realised that 1t was late and he had possibly stayed
talking too long. He made a tentative effort to
|eave, Dut his companion would not hear of it.
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“YOunndfthave a cup of coffee with us,” he said
ﬁrndg as t ? he meant it, “and my colleagues
will De delighted to see you. Some of them will
renaenaberyou erhaps.”

The sound of voices came pleasantly through
the “door, men’s voices talk|ng toqether Bruder
Kalkmann turned the handle he;r entered a
rogm ablaze with light and full of people

—but your name?” he whispefed, bending
down to catch the reply; “you have not told me
your hame yet.”

“Harris,” said the Englishman quickly as the
went in. . He felt nervous 3s he crossed the threshol
but ascribed the momentary, trepidation fo the fact
that he was breaking the strictest rule of the whole
establlshment which forbade a bay upder severest
Pnena lties to, come near th|s holy of holies where the

aﬂemtook mrbne elsure.

es, of course—Haris,” repeated the other
h'he remembered tt, (:?nae In, Heyr
Harris, come in. please. . Your visit will be immensely
appreciated. 1t'is really very fine, very wonderful
of you to have come in this way.
he door closed behind thém and, in the sudden
||)9 t which made hIS sight swim for a moment the
adgeranon of the | an ua%e escaped his attention.
eard the voice of Bruder Kalkmann introducing
He spoke very loud, indeed, unnecessarily,—
absurdl loud, Harris thought,
“Brothers,” he announced ‘it |srn¥ E}easure and
E1vdege to |nnoduce to you Herf Harris from

q He asnmtanwaiw make us a little
vISit, and | have alread expressed to him on
behalf of us all the satistaction we feel that he s

as thou
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hgg\er gi(l)-le was, as you remember, a pupil in the
y It was a very formal, a veh{ German introduction,
but Harrrs rather liked it 1t made him feel im-
portant and he arﬂorecrated the tact that made It
aIm%st eem a?t og he had heen (ex pected.

orms Tose and howe Harrrs howed:
Kalkmann bowed Every one wa% very . Ro ite and
very courtly.  The, room Swam with maving figures
the light dazzled him after the gloom of the CorTidor ;
th ere Wwas thick %r ar smok |nt eﬁmosphere He
took the chair that was offered to nim between two
of the Brothers, and sat down, feeling vaguely that
his perceptions were not qurte as keen and accurate
as usual He felt a trifle dazed perhaps, and the
CFel of the ast came strongly Over_him, confusing

e {heesethmensroné“%t'h?n everyth'”%

seemed to pass under the mastery of a rgt mood
that wasa com%osrte reproductron of all"the moods
O e A% together with a shrp efor

en he pulled himself together with a shap effor
and. enterer? Into the conveg sation t at h c[ p e un
again to huzz r?undh Moreover, he entered mto
it with keen pleasure, for the Brothers—there were
ﬁerhaps a dozen of them in the Tittle room—treated
Im with a charm of manner that speedily made him
feel ong of themselves, This, aqam Was a ver
subtle delight to hrm He felt'that he had steppe
out of ¢ he gree n* vulgar, self- seekrn%; world, the
world of silk arkets'and profit-mak g—stepped
Into the cleaner atmo?Phere where spiritual ideals
were paramount. and life was simple and devoed.
It all charmed him' inexpressibly, so that he realised
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—yes, in a sense—the degradation of his twent
years absor tion m business. Thrs keen atmos here
lng er t(e tars wh Tre men thought only of therr
sous an ofthe souls of others, was too arefre
the world he was now, associated with, . He found
himself making comp%rrsons to his own disadvantage
—com arrsons with ‘the m strcal ||tt|e dreamer t at
a st ppedt rr%yﬂars bfore from the stern eae
trs evout communi nt/ and the man of the
that e had since become—and the contrast made
him shrver with a keen regret and something like
self con empt.
glan ed round at the other faces floatrng
toward him through tohacco smoke—this acri
crgar smoke he remémbered so well: how keen the
were, how stron Iacrd touched with the nobility of
rrrrea aims and une rs Urposes. At one or two he
ooked particularly h rdly knew why. The
rtéhtrafnsc't%tegm“t”amrstﬂ”e o er%t“'thg e
thing, too odrﬁy, ubtly, ?n%rar that yef just eiuded
him™" But whenever their _eyes met’his’ own the
held undeniable welcome in”them:. and some hel
more—a kind of perBIexed admiration, he thought
something fhat was_befween esteem and deferenice
This note'of respect in all the faces was very flattering
to his vanW
a(%offe%mt%serserv(e)dsar%reﬁertrtl conr%g? bytae blaacnko
hal who sat | r
ehore a marked resemblance to Bruder)échlrer%ann
the musrcal drrector of th |rty %ears ago Harrrs ex-
changed bows with him when ne took the cup from
his white hands, which he noticed were lik the hands
of a woman. He it a cigar, offered to him by his
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neighbour, with whom he was chattin dellghtfulley
and who, In the glare of the, lighted match, réminded
him sharply for & moment of Bruder Pagel, his former
room-maser,

“ES st wirklich nurkwurdig;” he said, “how man
(r:eusre?bgalr\]/lces | see, or imagine. It Is really ve

“Yes,” replied the other, Reermg at_him over his
coffee cup, " the spell of ‘the Rlace IS wonderfully
strong. 1 can well'understand that the old faces rise
befor \)/our mind’s eye—almost to the exclusion of
ourse es perhaps

both fau hed Pleasant It was soothmg
to fmd his mood ners 0d an Bﬁremate? An

y passed on to talk of the mountain village, Its
|so ation, 1ts remoteness from waorfaly life, its peculiar
fitness for meditation and worship, and for Spiritual
development—of a certain Kind,

*And your coming back in this way, Herr Harrls
has pleased us all so"much, 1Jomed in“the, Bruder on
is left. “We esteem you for it most highly. We
honour you for it.” .

Harris made a deprecatmg %esture | fear, for

¥ épart it I onlya very selfish pleasure,” he said a
tritle unctuously

Not all would have had_ the courage,” added the
one who resempled Bruder Pagel.

“You mean,” said Harrls a little puzzled, “the
disturbing memories-—

Bruder Pagel looked at him stead|I?/ with un
mlsttakable a m|rat|ton and rle? ectOI mean that
most men hold sq strongly to life, and can give up so
little for their beliefs,” h %%w gravely et

The Englishman felt shghtly uncomfortable These
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worthy men really made too much of his sentimental
ourne Be3|des t etalkwas gettmg a little out of
1S dept ? g/ followed Tt

“T eword life still has some charms for me,” he
replied smilingly, as thou h to indicate that sainthood

snot%et U|tevv|t In ?rasg
ore, then, must we honour y(ieﬂfor 50

freelydc?mlnﬂ said the Brother on his
unconditiona

ause f(¥ |lowed, and the silk merchant felf
rehev d when the conversation took a more general
turn, although he noted that it never travelled very
far from the sub&ect of his visit and the wonderful
situation of the lopel V|Ilage for men who wished to
d?velop their spiritudl powers an Rracnse the rites
of a high worship.  Others joined in, complimentin
hlm on"his knowle ge of the Iangua e, making i
feel utterl at his ea?] yet at the same’ time ' little
uncomfortable by the “excess of their admiration.
After all, It was such a very small thing to do, this
senthmental journey.

The time” passed along quickly; the coffee was
fxcellent the i ars soft and of the nutty flavour he
oved. At length, fearing to outstay his'welcome, he
0se reluctantly to take"his leave. But the others
would not hear of It. It was not often a former
Bvuml returned to visit them In this simple, unaffected

ey en n? ht was young. Ifnecessar%/ﬁ e¥ could

ven find hi acomer |n the great S |mmer
ustalrs He was ea3|ypersuae to stay a Jittle
Ionlger Somehow he had" hecome the centr eof the
||ttepagty efelt Ie sed, flat \ered honour
ernaps er Schliemann WI| play
something for us—now
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It was Kalkmann speaking, and Harris started
vrsrbI(Y as he heard the name, and saw the hlac
haired man Z Rrano turn. with a smile. For
Schliemann was the name of his old musrc director,
who was dead.  Could this be his son? They were
50 eX ctlﬁ alike.

cingn TSI ATEL LG
Wi r id usiclan suggestiv
lookin acPossyat a man whom Harrrs h%gnot g
noticed, and who, he now saw, was the very Image
ofa former master of that name.

%/er rose and excused himself with a little how
and the Englishman ourcklﬁ observed that he had
a peculiar Resture as hou? his neck had a false
join on to the body jUSt befow the collar and feared
it might break. “Meyer of old had this trick of
movement He remembered how the boys used to

I-Ye glanced sharply from face to face, feeling . as
though some silent, Unseen process were changrng
everythmg ahout him. II the faces seemed ofidl
famifiar Pagel the Brot er he had e%n tta o
with, was of course the(rma%e of Page f orm
room-master: and Kalkmani, he now realised
the first time, was the very twin of another master
whose name he had quite forr%otten but whom he
used to dislike intensely in the old d h And,
through the smoke, peeri gi at him from the corners
of the'room, he saw that all the Brothers about him
had the faces he had known and lived with long
ago—Ruost, FIuherm Memert Rigel, Gysin,

He stare su enK rown more aIert and
everywhere saw or fancied he Saw, strange |ikenesses
ghostly resemblances—more, the' identical faces of
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years ago.  There was something dueer about it all,
something not quite n%ht something that made
him feeI uneasy He shopk himself, “mentally and
actua y bowmg the smoke from before his eyes
W|t 4 long bredith, and as he_did so he_ noticed to
|sd|sma hat everyonewas fixedly staring.  They
Wer yv tchin |H]
rougnt him to his senses.. As an Enghsh
man and a orelgner he did not wish to be rude, or
0 40 an*thlng t0 make himself foolishly conspicuous
and spoil the"harmony of the evening. He was a
Uest, and a anJeged Uest at that; Bﬁ?des the
usic had already” begun. Bruder Schliemann’s
Iong Whne fingers “‘were"caressing the keys to some

He sub5|d d into his chair and smoked with half-
cose eves that get saw everyth dq
But the shudder nad estabhished"itself in his being,
and Whether he would or not, It kept repeatnn%
|sef As a town, far up some inland river, feel
the pressure of the distant sea, so he became aware
that mighty forces from somewhere beyond nis ken
were uer% themselves UB galnst his soul In_ this
slrln%IEye |2 room.  He began to feel exceedingly
cle/a\rnd i IEQ eamlu1§t|ecdﬁ"gdl ﬂgﬁ ?elr r%lssemmdsgt?ngeatﬂ r§°
Li Ifted vel U |
that had hitherto obscured ﬁ|s VISIOn. pThe wor
of the %negt at th e rall W?V Inn fIashe across i 3
ra|n unbidden: “You wilf find |t Ifferent”
also, though why he coud not teI he saw mentaI
the strong; rathér wonderful eyes of that other uet
at the supper-table, the man who had overhead
his conversation, and had later got into earnest talk
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W|th the priest. _ He took qut h|? watch and stole
9Iance at It Two hours had slipped by. It was
al eadP( even o’lock.
hfiemann, meanwhile, utterly absorbed in . his
music, was pla mg a solemn measure. The piano
tsang marlveltlou Tthetpcther (%f a great clonwcnon
he Simplicity of great ar eV|a sm ual message
of a soB thalt g foynd itself—all thjs, and mo?e
were In thec or s and et somehow the music was
what can onIY described as im ure—atromouslx
diab o ically | gure And the p| ce itself, althou
Harrls did not recgnise it as, anything familiar, was
surel the music of a Mass—huge ma{esnc sombre?
It stalked through %he smoky room with slow Power
like the Passage of something that Was mighty, yet
profoundly intimate, and as it went there stlrre mto
each and every face about him the signature of the
enormous forces of which it was the ajidible symbol,
The countenances, roynd him_ turned” sinjster, but
not idly, negatlvel sinister: they grew dark  with
&urf)ose sudaenly recalled the”face of Bruder
kmann in the corrldor earlier in the evemn%
e motlves of thelr secret souls rose to the eye
and m?ﬁ hs, and foreheads, ang hung there for all
to see like t e black banners of an assembly of ill-
starred and fallen creatures.  Demons — Was the
Qoggblg a[ord that flashed through his brain like a
When this sudden discovery leaped out upon him
for_a moment_he lost his Self-Control. ~Without
wa|t|n% to think and weigh nis extraordmar
impression, he did a very “foolish but a ver
natural thmg Feeling himself irresistibly driven
by the sudden stress “to some kind of action, he
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sprang to his feet—and screamed! To his. qwn
tter amazement he stood up and shrieked

But no one sfirred, _No one, a pfrrentl took
the slightest notice of his absurdly Wild™ behaviour.
|t was aImo?t as |fno one but hrmself had heard the
scream at al —as th ouga the musrc ad drowned it
ﬁn swal owe It up— Csthoug after all perhaps he
ad not really screame as loudly as he Imagined,
or had not screame at all.

Then, as he glanced af the motionless, dark faces
before him, somtething of utter coId passed Into_his
berng touching  his ~very .soul, | emotion
cooled suddenly, Ieavrn hrm like a rcedrn trde

He sap down again, as amed, mortr |e wrt
himgelf for behaving like a fool and a boy.
musrc meanwhile, continued to issue from thew |te
ang snake-ike frn?ers of Bruger Schiiemann, as
Pr one Wrnemr Y 1ssue from the weirdly-fashioned

so ant |due 1als,
d, with_the rest of them, Harris drank it in.

Forcrn himself to believe that he had been the
victim ? some. kind. of {llusory Rerce tion, he
vigorously restrained his feelings. * Then the music
Presently ceased, and every onea Flauded and be ?n
0 talk at once laughind, chan ng seats, com
mentrn player, an eavrn? naturally and
easr as though nothrn% out of the way had
aip ene The faces a argd normal .once™ more.
The Brothers crowded round their visitor, and he
{orned in their talk and even heard himself thankrng
he gifted musician.

BUt, at the same time, he found himself edgrn%
" towards the door, nearer and nearer, changing™ hi
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chair when possible, and_ joining the groups that
stood closest to the way of éscape.

“T must thank you all fausendtnal for my little
reception and the “great gleasure—the very great
honour you have done me.” he hegan rn de Ided
tones at length, “but | fear | have tresgasse far 00
long already on your hospitality, -Moreover, | have
some distance to walk to my Inn,

A chorus of vorces greeted his words. They
would not hear of his gorn —at Ieast not without
|rst gartakrngf of reffeshiment,  They p roduced

g mickel rom one cu board and rP/e -bread ang
saus efrom another, an aI be an 0 talk ﬁrarn
and eat. More coffee was made, fresh crgars lighte
anroeBtrgg%rl Meyer took out his'violin and began to
une |

“There 15 always a bed upstairs if Herr Harris
will accept it,” %ard one.

And it 1s difficult to find the way out now, for all
the doors are locked,” Iaulghed anotfier loualy.

‘ Let Us take our simple pleasures as they come,”
cried a third. “Bruder Harris will understand how
We a&preorate the honour of this Iast visit of his.”

made a dozen excuses. _They all laughed
a5 though the politeness of their words was’ but
formal, and veiled thinly—more and more thinly—a
very If erent meanrnfg )
And the hour of” midnight draws near,” added
Bruder Kalkmann with a charmrng smile, but in
a voice %hat sounded to the Englishman like the
graTthng oGrron hinges. i 10 i d

elr German Seemed to him more and more
difficult to understand. . He noted that the cal?ed
him * Bruder " t0o, classing him as one of thefnselves,
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And then suddenly he had a flash of keener Perceﬁ*
tion, and realised with acreepmg of his flesh that
had a anr(t]g mlsmterprete — rossly m|smterpreted
all th eg been saying. X (a ked “abou
the be u%oft e Iace |ts Isolation an remoteness
from the Wworld |ts peculiar fifness for certam km S
of sgmtua deyel opment and_ woyship— et ar ey
hen é;rasped In"the sense in WhICh e ken
the wor ad meant something d| erent
T eir splrltual owers their desire for™ loneliness,
th e|r (E)assmn for worship, were not the powers, the
50 |tu or the worship that he meant and under-
stood. He Was playing a part |n some horrible
masquerade; he was among men who, cloaked their
lives” with rehgton in order to follow their real
pu \ﬁoses unseen of men.

hat did_ it a|l mean? . How had he plundered
into so eqmvocal a 3|tuat|on? Had he blundered
Into ib t|| Id?d he tnho rhtt er been Iedjflrﬁo

eliberately led? His thou rew_dreadfu
con?used andy |s confi dence? h%nmi Be an t
fade. he sudden g/t ht a am Were
they so |m ressed by the mére fact of |s commg
to Tevisit his old school? What was it they s
admired and wondered at in his simple act?
did they setsuch store upon his having the courage
to Comé, to gtvehtmself so freely,” *uncondition-
Oy as one of them had expressed it with such a

mackery of exaggeration ?

ear “stirred ' his heart most harribly, and he
oun no answer to any of his uesttonm? Only
one thmlg he now und rstood quite clearfy: it was
their pufpose to keep him here,  They did not
Intend” that he should go. And from this moment

18
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he realised that they were srnrster formidable
and, In some way ge discover, Inim-
|caI to himself, |n|m|cal to his Iife. And the
rase one of them had used a moment ago—
thrs afst visit of his"—rose before his eyes in
etterso lame.

Harris was not a man of action, and had never
known n all the course of his career what it meant
to be in a srtuatron of real danger. He was not
neeessarrlg/ a coward, though, perhaps, a man of
untried nérve. He realised at last plainly that he
was |n g very awkward predicament indeed, and
that he had fo deal with men who were utterly
In earnest.  What their intentions were he onl
vaguely guessed His mind, Indeed, was too corl-
fused “for definjte ratiocination, and he was oply
anle to fo low bIrndlg the strongest mstrncts that
moved in him. It néver occurred to him that the
Brothers might all be mad, or that he himself

might”have “temporarily lost” his senses” and be
su ering under some ‘terrible delysion. In . fact,
nothing” occyrred to him—ne realised nothing—
except”that he meant to esca e—and the riurc er
the Detter. A tremendous revulsion of feeling set
In"and oyerpowered him.

Accordrngly, without further rotest for he
moment, he “ate his pumpernicke drank
coffee, talkin meanwhrle as naturally and Ieasantly
as he could, and when a suitable intérval had
passed, he rose to his feet and announced once
more that he must now take his leave. He spoke
very quretly but very decicedly. No one he rrng
him could “doubt that he mearit what he said. H
had got very close to the door by this time.
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“| regret,” he said, using his_best German, and
speaking to a hushed room, “that, our pleasant
evening must_come to an end but rt IS n W trme
for mé to wish Kou all ﬂoo nr%
as 10 one said a ythrn&r e adde though Wrth a
trifle less assurancé nd thank you™all most
srncerely for your hos |ta rtg

“On the contrar h)“ d Kalkmann |nstantI
nsrnP from his ch arr and Ignoring the hand t e

Englishman had stretched out o hrm ‘It IS We who
have to thank you: and we do so most gratefully
and srncere %

And_at the same moment at least half a dozen
of the Brothers took up their position between himself
and the door.

You are verg good to say so,” Harris replied
as firml as he Codld manae notrcrn? this move-
ment out of tecomer of hrs eye really | had
no con PAron th at—mn¥ |tte chance vrsrt could
nave afforded you so much pleasure.’ e moved
another steg arer the door, but Br (uder Sg ||ernann
came across the room quickly stood In front

him.  His _attitude was uncompromrsrnq A
dark and terrible expression had ‘come into his

ace

“ But It was not by chance that you came, Bruder
arrrs " he rs]ard so” that all thet dom could hear:
“surely we have |sner 00d your presence
here y Herarse ﬂ hrowsy d

3 ?rs man hastened to re 0y

“Iwas—l am elighted to be here. U
what pleasure it gave me to find myseIf"among
XOU' Do not misunderstand me, ?ﬁ

oice faltered a little, and he had di cuIty
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fmdmgf the words, More and more, too, he had
difficulty in understanding Ahelrw rds,

“Of “course,” interposed Bruder  Kalkmann |n
his iron bass, “we have not misunderstood.
have come back n the splrlt of true and unselflsh
devotign, You offer ourse freely, and we_ all
aﬁgremate it It s }/our willingness and_nobilit

have so completely won our veneration an

respect” A faint mur ur of apﬁlause ran_round
the room. “What we all delight in—what our
g?at Master will es euallx déli ht in—1s the
value of your spontaneous and voluntary---

He uséd a_word Harris did not undefstand. He
?]ald Opfer"The bewildere Enlgllshman searched
IS brain_for the translation, and searched in vain.
For the life of him he couIF not remember what it
meant But.the word, for all his ability to translate
t] touched his ?]oul with 1ce, 1t was worse, far w?rse
than anything he had imagined. He felt like a lost
helpless creattre, and all power to fight sank out of
him from that moment

* It 15 magnificent to be such a willing-— " added
Schllemann 3|dI|n%up to him with a dr dfuI Ieer on
his face, - He made use of the same word—" Opfer:'
_“God! . What could it aILmean7 Offer himself”
“True spirit of devotion!™ “Willing,” “unselfish,”
“magnificent!” nfer, OPferI What
name of heaven did jt mean, that strange, mysterious
word that struck such terror into his heart?

He made a valiant effort to keep_his Presence of
mind and hold his nerves stead Tuming, he saw
that Kalkmannhface Wasa ea white, Kal kmann!
He understoo that well enou% Kalkmann meant
“Man of Chalk™; he knew that But what did
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“Offer” mean? That was the real ke a/ to the
situation.  Words poured through his sordered
mind I an endless stream—unusual rare words he
had perhaps heard but once in his Trfe—while * O ffer”
aword In common use, entjrel escaPed him.  What
an_extraordinary mockery it afl was

Then Kalkmann, Pale as death, but his face hard
as [ron, S oke a few low words that he did not catch
and the rothers standtn% by the waI s at once turned
the lam s down so that the room became dim. In
the hal r%ht he could only just discern their faces
and mave

“It is time,” he heard Kalkmanns remorseless
voice conttnue aust behind him. “The hour of mid-

night Is at hand. ~ Let us upregare He comes! He
co es Bruder Asmodelius comes I HIs voice rose

And the sound of that name, for some extra-
ordinary reason, was terrible — utterly terrible; so
that Harris shook from head to foot” as. he heard
it. Its utterance filled the air like soft thunder,
and a hush came over the whole room. ~ Forces
rose all_about him, transforming the normal into
the horrible, and the spirit of craven fear ran through
all his belnP bnnglng nim to the verge of collapse.

Asmodeliusl  Asmodelius! ~ The “name was ap-
palling,  For he understood at last to whom it
referred and the meanlng that lay between |ts reat
syllables. At the same instant, too, he su (Y
Understood the meaning of tha unremembered wor
The Import of the word ‘Offer” flashed upon his
soul Itkeamessa?eo death.

g ht o maktn% a wild effort to reach the
door, but the weakness 0f his trembling knees, and
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the row of black figures that stood between, drssuaded
him at once.  He would have screamed for elp
remembering the emptiness of the vast bui drnﬁ; and
the loneliness of the ‘situation, he understood that no
help could come that way, and h ekeBt is lips closed.
He stood still and did nothing.  BUt he knew now
What Was commg

WO o the Drothers approached and took him

gentBy Oyt £ arm,
ruder Asmodelrus accepts you,” they whispered:;
are]gour g
n he found his tongue and tried to speak.
But What have | to do wrth this Bruder Asm—
Asmo ------ ' he stamm% a_desperate rush of
words crowdm vainly ehrnd the halting tongue
The name refused tg pass his lips. He could nqt
pron?unce It as they gid. ~ He could not pronounce it
at all.  His sense 0f helplessness then "entered the
acute stage, for this ingbility to sBeak the name
Rroduced a fresh sense of quite horible confusron In
IS mind, and he became extraordmarr r¥ a0 |tate
“1"came here for a friendly visit,” etrre 0 say
Wrth a great effort, but {0 his [ntense dismay, he heard
his vorce saeymtg something quite %rfferent and actualhr
‘makin that vedwor”dt% had all used:
came ere asawr ling per he heard his own voice

Sa)t—l am quite Teady?

e was lost be ond 4l recall now! Not alone
his mind, but the very muscles of his hod h/

passed out of confrol. * He felt that he was hover-

mg on the confines of a phantom or demon-
ld, —a world in which the name they had

spoken constituted the  Master-name, the word  of
timate power.
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What followed he heard and saw as in a night-

b In the half light that veils all tryth, let us prepare
to worshr and adore ghanted Schliemann, who had
prece e m foth een the room.

In_the mists that protect our faces before the
Black Thrane, let us make ready the willing victim,”
echoed Kalkmann in his great bass

rarsed therr taces hstenrng exRectantIZ as a
ar soung, |et e passing of mr\%t” d Ctiles,
filled Yhe air_far, far away; ve rrt/ very
forbidd mg The walls ofthe room tremh

“He comesa He comes! He comes chanted
theT Erot ersdrnc orus. died dan at

ound of roaring died away, and an atmos-
here o? still and ytter gold estabhs)hed itself over all,
hen Kalkmann, dark and unutterably stern, turned
in the dim light and faced the rest, ]

“ Asmodelius, our Hauptbruder%s %bo t us,” he
cried. in g voice that even while It shook was Xet
a vorce of iron; “Asmodelius 15 about us.

Th/ere followed a pause in which no one stirred or
spoke. A tall Brother approached the Enghshman
but Kalkmann heId up his'hand.

“Let the eyes remain_uncovered” he sard
honour of so freeIIy Prvmgf himself” And to hrs
norror Harris then e sed for the first time that his
hands were aIready astened tq his_sides.

The Brogher retreated afgarn srlently and in the
Pause that followed all the fgures about him dropped
0 thejr knees, Ieavrng Im stn Ing along, and as
they dropped, in voicgs hushed wth” mingled rever-
ence and awe, they cried softly, odiously, appallingly,
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the name of the Being whom they momentarily

expected to appear.

?Fhen at thg end. of the room, where the windows
seemed to have disappeared so that he saw the
stars there rose into View far up against the night

ran an terrible, the outling of a man.
%) ageg lor envefoged it 50 that it re?embled
astee -cased Statue, immense, Imposing, horritic in Its

AR S Tl

Iritually mi U
sad, thatp Harrrsyfeltgasyhe/ stare% thaty the.sig twas
more than his eyes could meet. and that |n another
moment the power of vision wooqld fail him altogether,
and he must'sink into utter not |n%ness

S0 remote and Inaccessible hung this figure that
it was jmpossible to au?e anythrng as 10" Its size,
yet at the same time 0 strangly closg, that when the
greoy radrance from its mightily Droken vrsaqe auqust

mournful, beat downupon his_soul, pulsing Tike

some dark star with the powers of spiritual evil, he

felt almost as though he were Iookranr into a face no

o 070 Sk BIOMerS who S04 by B o, -
W 1S SId

A nd then the room filled and trem%led with sounds
that Harris understood full well were the failing
voices of others who had receded him in a long series
down the years, There ame first a plain, sharp cry,
gs of a man In th ‘qast an t#sh choking  for hrs
reatn, and yet, Wrth the ver |na| expiration of 1,
hreathrn the name of the ors ip—of the dark
Being w 0 rejoiced to hear it. The crres of the
strang the short runnrn oashpo the suf ocated
and t esmot ered gurg ing"of the tightened throat,
all these, and more,"schoed” back and” forth between
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the walls, the very walls in which he now stood a
grrsoner a sacrificial victim.  The cries, too, not
lone of the broken bodies, hut— far worse — of
beaten, broken souls.  And as the ghastly chorus rose
and fell, there came also the faces of the lost and
unha rt)y creatures _to whom thez belonged, and,
against” that curtain of pale gréy I?ht he saw
float past him in the air, an array of white ﬁ
piteous human countenances that seemed to beckon

and %rbber at him as though he were already one of
them elves

Slowly, too, as the voices rose and the aIIrd crew
sarled ast that grant form of % descended from
t esk and ag roached the roo at contained the
worsh IB pers their prisoner. Hands rose and
sank about him in the darkness, and he felt that he
Was berng draped I other garments than his owp;
a circlet Of ice seemed to run about his head, while
round the waist, enclosing the fastened arms, he
felt a girdle trghtlg rawn.” . At last, about his very
throat nere ran a Soft and silken touch which, better
than If there had been full light, and a mirror held to
thdfar%e he understood to b the cord of sacrifice—

At thrs moment the Brothers, still prostrate upon
the floor, began a%arn their mournful, yet impassioned
chanting, and as they did soastranqe hing happened.
For, apparently witiiout moving or terrng Its osrtron
the hude Figure seemed, at onice and suddenly, to be
Inside the foom, almost besrde him and to”fill the
space around him to the exclusion of all else;

He was now beyond all ordinary sensations of fear,
only a drab feeling as of death=the death of the
soul—stirred in his heart. His thoughts no longer
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even beat varnly for escape. The end was near, and

The dreadfully chant Wg vorces rose about hrm in a
wave: “We worsh IP eadore!  Weoffer!™ The
sounds filled his ears and hammered, almost meaning-
less, upon hrs brain,
Th en the m estrc rey face turned slowly down-
wardsu on i 15" very soul passed aufwards
and see ed to become absorbed In the sea of those
anrg (se Byes, Att e Same momentadozen hands
orce rm to his nees and In the air before him
he saw the arm of Kalkmann upraised, and felt the
pressure anout his throat grow trong

It was In this awful mom nt, when fie had given up
all hope, and the heP] d I men seemed” beyond
ﬁuestron th atastra ﬁ d appened. For before

adin an terrified vrs on, there slid, as In a

dream 0 ﬁ et without' apparent rh}/me or
reason—w 0 dden ana unexplained,—the face
of that other an at the supper tabe of the railwa
|nn And the srlg ht, even entally, of that stron%
\évogs]ome tvr onoeus Cong lish face, inspired  hi
ud With a_new

It Was/ but a flash of tyad? (I] vision pefore he sank
into a dark and terrible death, yet, in. some inex-
Brcable wag the srght of that face strrred In him

nconquera fe nope and the certainty of de |veranoe

twasa aceo nower, aface he nowrealrse ofsimp Ie
goo nes as mr%t have been seen ! men o

ld on t e s ores of aIrIee a face, hy heaven, that
could conquer even the devils of outer space.

And, In his despair ﬁnd abandonment, he called

upon It and called with no uncertain accents. He
found his voice n this overwhelming moment to some
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purgose though the words he actually used, and
hether they Were 1n German or English, he could
never remember. Their effect nevertheless, was
mstantaneous The Brothers understood, and that
rely gure of evil understood.

or second the confusion was terrific. There
came a great sh atterrng sound. It seemed that the
ver ear trembled. “But all Harris remembered
aftérwards was_ that voices rose about him in the
clamour of terrified alarm—

A man of power is among us! A man of

The vast sound was reoeated—the rushing through
space as of huge projectiles—and he sank to the floor
of the room, “unconscious. The entire sceng had
vanished, vanished Jike smoke over the roof of a
cottage when the, wind blow

rs Sidle, sat own a slight, un- Germ%
|gure—t e fi ure of the stran%e at the inn—t
man who had the “ rather wonderful eyes.

When Harris came to himself he felt cold. . He
was lying under the open sky, and the cool air of
field nd forest Was blowing_Upon his face. He sat
u(o ooke about him. ~The memory of the late

scene was still horribly In his mind, but no vestige

of it remained. No walls or ceiling enclosed hi
he Was no Ion?er in a room at all.~ There were no
lamps turned fow, no crgar smoke, no black forms
of srnrster worshippers, fio tremendous grey Figure
hoverrn beyond the windows.
Pen sg 06 Was about him,.and he was lying on
ricks and mortar, his clothes soaked with
dew and the kind stars shining brightly overhead.
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Hewsl ing, bruise an? shaken, among the heaped-
up depri o a 1uine g
He stood ug and stared about h|m There, in the
shadow distance, a%/ the surroun mg forest, and

e se at_hand, sood the outline 0f the wllag

uildings. But, underfoot, beyond question, iy
nothing’ but the ~broken heaps of stones ' that
betokened a buildin Iong since crumbled to dust
Tnen he saw that the stones were blackened, and
that great wooden beams, half burnt, half rotten,
made"lines through the general debrls He ‘stood;
then, among the” ruins Of a burnt and shattered
bundln% the"weeds and nettles proving conclusively
that 1t had fain thus for many years.

The moon had already set’behind the encircling
forest, but the stars that spant{;led the heavens threw
enough light to enable him to make quite sure of
what'he Saw. HaBrts thesnkmerchﬁnt stood among
these broken and burnt stones and shivered.

Then he_ suddenly became aware that oyt of the

loom a figure had risen and stood . beside him.

eering at him, he thouqht he. recognised the face
of the “stranger at the raitway inn.
“Are youreal ?” he asked” in a voice he hardly
recognised as his own
ore than real—I'm friendly,” replied the stranger ;

1 followed you up here from the irn.

Harrts stood and stared for several minutes without
adding anything.  His teeth chattered. The. least
sound made him start but the_ simple words in his
own anguagfortan the, tone jn WhICh they were

uttered ed him inconceivably.
“You're English too, thank God,” he said incon-
sequently. ese German devils-— He broke
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offand put a hanét to his e “But whats become
of them all—and the ro m—an —ang---- The
hand travelled down to his throat and moved
nervousl¥ round his_neck. He drew a _long, long
breath of relief. “Did | dream everything—every-
thrnge’) he éard |strac edIY

sfare about. him, and_the stranger
moved forward and took his arm. “Come,” he said
soothrnﬂly -yet with a trace of command in the voic,
we will ‘move away from here. The high-road, or
even the woods will be more to your taste; for we are
stan%\n%now on one of the mos hlaunteti—and most
terr| aunted—s ots of the whole world.”

He quideg ompanion’s stumbling footsteps
over the broken masonry until they reachéd the path,
the nettles stinging. their hands, ana. Harris fee mg
his way like a man’in a dream. Passrn%through
twrste |ron rarhng the]y reached the rPat ence
mad e their wa¥ thie road, shining white In the
nrr%t Once safel outofthe ruins, Harris collected

self and turned to look hack.

* But, how is |t possrble7” he exclaimed, his voice
still shaking. "How can it be possible? When |
came In here | saw the burldrn% In.the moonhght
They opened the door, | saw the frﬁures and heard
the vol es and touched Yes touched t errver¥ hands,
an saw heir d amnedbac K faces, sawt em ar more
Barng t an see ou now.””  He was
ewildered g our was still uhpon hrs e es
with a de reeof redlity stronger thant erea lity even
ofnorma |e Wa 'S uterg eluded ?

Then suddenly the words of the stranger WhICh he
had only halfheard or understood returfied to him.

“Haunted?” he asked, looking hard at him:
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“haunted, did you say?” He paused in the road-
wa%/ ang stared |nto the darkness where_the build n%
he old school had first appeared to him.  But th
stranger urrled h|m forwa td
e shall talk more safely farther on,” he said,
foIIowed I¥ou from the inn‘the moment’ | realised
Where you gone When | found you 1t was
eleven oclock-
" Eleven oclock said Harris, remembering with a
shydder.
------ 1 saw you drop. | watched over you till
you recovered consciousness ofyour own accrd, and
now—now | am here to guide you safely back o the
inn. | have broken the Spell—the glamour

“1 owe You a great agal, sir,” interrupted Harris
agam beginning ‘to understand something of the

stranger’s kindnéss, “buf 1 don' ungerstand'jt all.
feel dazed and_ shaken.” His teeth still chattered,
and spells of violent shtvermq Rassed over him from
head to foot. He found th a e Was gltn%mg to the
othersarm In th |s way tez passe ond the
deserted and crumbling Villag and gamed thehtgh
road that led homew | sthrou% the forest.

“That school building has |ong been in ruins,” said
the man at Ris side presently: it was burnt down
bg order of the Elders of the commum%at |east ten

ars ago. [he vil ae has been unirfha |te ever
smce ut he smg acr of certain ghastl evenﬁ
that  took pace under that roof In P&St ays sti
continue. - And the “shells " of the ch ef pardmpants
still enact there the dreadful deeds that led to ifs
final destruction, and to the desertion of the whole
settlement,  They were devil-warshippers 1”

Harris Tistened’ with beads of perspiration on his
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forehead that did not come alone from their leisurely
ace through the coql nrght Although he had seen
|fs man Dut once before n his life; and hag never
efore exc anged so_much as a word with him, he

#a eqree rff confrdene and a subte sense of
safet being 1n rfresenc that were t e
moS heaIm |nf Uences hecu POSS tj have wished
after the e penence he had been t roligh. For all
that he still felt]as If he were wa krn[g m a dre m
and though eard everX %rd tha fe from
companro S s It was only the next agt at te
u import of all he said became ully clear to |m

Jaesenceo this quret stranger, the man with the
won erful eesw Ich"he felt now, rather than saw
aﬁg led a S % In anod%ne to his shattered sprrrt

t healed hrou rou?h And this
healing |anuence drstrlled from the dark frgure at hrs
side, satisfied his frrft Imperative need, S0 that he
almost forgot to realjse owstranege and opportune
It was tha%the man should be th % at all.

It somehow never occurred to him to ask his name
or to feel any undue wonder that one passing tourist
should take'so much trouble on behalf of another,
He Aust walked by his sde, Irstenrn to his quiet

? s, and allowing himself to enAo everzwonder-
ful experience after his recent ordeal, of being helped,
strengthened hlessed. 3/ ONce, rememberrn%
vaguely something of hrs readin 9 of years ago, h
turne to the man besrde him, after some mor? than
usual J remarkable words, and " heard himself, almost
involuntarily It seemed, putting the question: “Then
are you a Rosrcrucran sir, perhaps?”  But the
stranger had ignored the words, o p srbIY not heard
them, for he continued with his talk as though un-
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conscioys of any interruption, and Harris became
aware that another soméwhat unysual prcture had
taken possessron of his mind, as they walked t ere

bﬁ/ side t ro(ﬁrgh the %oof reaches of the fg ?

da oun IS Imagination su % .
car% with the childhood memory. of Jaco
Wres mg with an angel —Wrestlrn% all nrght with a
being of superior quality whose sirength “eventually
became his own,

It was }rour abrupt conversation with the Prrest
at SUHP%H at first put me ugon the track of this
remarkable occurren heard the man’s ?uret
voice beside him in the darkness ‘and If was from
him | learned after you left the storY of the, devil-
worship. that became secrety esta shed .inthe
heart of this sim Ie and devout |ittle community.”

hDetV” worship! Here—-—1" Harris stammered,
a

g“Yes—here —conducted secretly for years by

group of Brother efore unexp arneét disap-
earances In the neig bour ood led to 1ts sco

or where could they have found a ?a er place in
the whole wide world for thejr rIrhasty traffic .and
perverted powers than nere, in the Very precincts
hotm Ie/rl rcé)\,rer of the very shadow of sairitliness and

nuul il whigereg e sl mertar,
“and when | telﬁou the words they used to me -

know it a the stranger sard 9uretx

saw and heard everything. 5”() Irst was t
wait till the end and then to este s for therr
destruction, but |n te rnterest of your persona
safety,"—he spoke with the _utmos f%ravrtfy
convictione—"1n the interest of the safety of your
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soul, 1 made my.presence known when | did, and
before the conclusl n had heen reached-—

My safety! The danger, then, was real. They
were alive and-—-— Words failed him.  He stopped
In_the road and turned towars hIS companion, the
S%gmg of whose eyes he could just make out In the

‘It was gl concourse of the, sheIIs of viglent men,
spirituall % eveloped but evil men, seeking . after
death—the death of the body—to Rrolong the|rV|Ie
and unpatural existence. g hag t eyaccomPhs ed
thelrotHect you, In turn, at the death”of your b Y
would Have Dassed into their power and helped 0
swell their dreadful purposes.

Harris made no reply. He was trying hard to
concentrate s mind ugon the %weet and” common
t mps of lite. He even thougnt of silk and St
tF)’l'jtsolnsesg;hurchyard and the facs of his partners in

“For you came all prepared to be caught” he
heard the other’s voice I|ke some one talking to him
from g distance; )(our eeR ey intros ect|ve mood
had aIread)A reconstructed thé past so vividly, so
Intensely, that you were en rapRort at once “with
any forces of those days that chanced still to be
lingering. theh/ swept you up all unresistingly.”

arris ti hten IS hold"upon' the strangey’sarm
as he heard, At the moment he had roont for one
emotion only. It did not seem to him odd that
thflsh stranger should have such Intimate knowledge
0

¢ It |s alas ch|efI3/ the evil emotions that are able
to Jeave their h) ﬁ;rap S upon syrrounding scenes
and objects,” the otfier added, “and who evér heard

*9
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Place ha%nted by a_.noble deed, or of beaytiful

ove¥ g 0SS rvrsrtrn% the grmEses of the
moon untortunate. But the wicke Passrons
of men’s hearts alone seem strong enough to leave
b)vctures that persist; the good are ever too luke-

The stranrg;gr %hed as he spoke. But Harris,
exhaysted and shaken as he was to the very core,
Pacedb his side, only half listening. Hem ved as
n a dréam still.” 1t was very, wonderful to |m this
walk home under the stars “in the ear}/ hours of
the Octoper morning, the peaceful fores aII about
them, mist rrsrn% here and there over the small
clearrn%s and the soungd of water from a hundred
litfle invisible streams filling 1 the pauses of the
talk. In after Irfe he always looked back to it as
something magical and impossible, somethrn% that
had seemed to0 beautifyl, too currousIY beautitul,
have been quite true. - And, though at the time h e
heard and understood but a quarter of what the
stran er ar t % back to fim afterwards, sta}/
|n% th Im trltt een ofhrs asl anda¥vaswrh
urios, aun ing sense or unreality, as thou
ﬁad enjoyed a wo derfu? (?ream of tnhrch he %oulg
recall on y faint and exquisite portions.
horror of "the earlrer experience was
effectually dis eIIed and wh en they reached the

rallway Inn. s %W ere about three o%lock In the
mrPanr'v e(T] Harrig shook t e stranger’s hand gratefully
e

Y meetrng the look r?f those rather Wonderfui
ees with eart an went up to his room,
t |n mg\rn ahazy, ream like way of the words with
which the stranger had brought “their conversation
to an end as they left the confines of the forest—
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“And if thought and emotion can persist in this
%ng after tge brﬁm that ient them forth
ha crum l&d Into ow vifally .important 1t
must be to control thelr very hirtht in the heart,
and quard them with the keenést p053|ble restralnt
But Harris, the silk merchant sle ﬁt better t an
m|qht have been exPecte and Wlt a soun nes&
tha carrled him half-way through t
when he came downstairs and Iearned that the
strang< er had alreadly taken his departure, he realised
with een regret that he had never once thought of
asking is name.
% he signed in the visitors' book,” said the
girl in reply tohis question.
nd he‘turned over the blotted Pages and_ found
there the last entry, in a very delicate and individual
hagdwntm?
Jonn Sifence, London.”
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CASE V

THE CAMP OF THE DOG
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CASE V

THE CAMP OF THE DOG

ISLANDS of all shapes and sizes troop northward
from  Stockholm b){ the. hundred, and_the little
steamer that threads helr intricate mazes in summer
leaves the traveller in a somewhat bewildered state
as regards the points o the compass when It
reaches the end fl'[? rey at Wax om But
éto'sto(’”sg ter Waxhopr ta (i {rde Iencs neon
un wj I
thelrta Fed course of a hundred mlPes of deserted
loveli |ness an It was In the_very heart of this
delightful con &JSIOH that wi gnched our tents for
asu mer holigay. A veritable wilderness of |sIans
lay about us: rom the mere round button of a rock
that hore a sm le fir, to the mountainous stretch
of a square m|e dense wooded and oundﬁd b
Ereupnous cliffs: 'so close together often that a
trip of water ran between no wider than a country
Ian or, again, so far that an expanse stretched like
th eo enseaform|e
ouoh the Iar%er islands boasted farms an
fIShInq ations, the majority were uninhabited.
Carpeted with moss and eather, their coast-lines
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showed a series of ravrnes and clefts and Irttle
sandy bays, with a %rowt sp endid Prne \WOOdIS
that came down to the water’s ed ge and e the eye
throu%h unknown depths. of sha ow and mystery
Into the ver r\ear rff rnérmrtrve or]est

The articular 1slands to which we had cam mg
? y virtue of paying a nominal sum fo

Stockh oIm merchant lay together in a picturesque
groug farb eon the redch of the steamer, one berng

mere reef Wrt a fringe of fairy-like birches, an

fwo others, cliff-bound nfonsters rising with wooded
heads out of the sea. The fourth, which we selected
becguse it enclosed a little Ia%oon sultanle for
ﬁnc orage, hathing, ght lines, and what-not, shall
ave What description” Is necessary as the stor

proceeds; but, 5o far as payrn% rent’ was concerned,

We might equally well have pitthed our tents on any
one ? a hundréd others that clustered about us as
thickly as a swarm 0f begs.

It was in the blaze of an evenrn? in July, the air
cear as crystal the sea a cohalt liue when we le
th esteame on the borders of civilisation and saile
awa with maps, com asses and rovisions for the
littl ghor[r# of dots In t argjrrd that were to
be our e or the next two mo ths, . The dingh

Canadian cano% trar led behind us, Wit

tents a d dunnagfe carefull gr led aboar and’ when
the pornt of c mtervee to hide the steamer

and the Waxholm hot? We reahse% for the first

trme that the horror of trains and houses was far
behind us, the fever of men and cities, the wearrness
of streets and con |ne gaces The wil erness
opened up on all sides into endless blue reaches,
and the ‘map and compasses were so frequently
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called into requisition that we went astra)( more
often than not' and progress was enchantingly slow.
It took us, for instance, two whole days to find our
crescent-shaped home, and the camps we made on
the way were so fascinating that we left them with
difficylty and re%ret for éach island seem?d more
deswabehan the one before it, and over all Jay the
spell of auntm(I; peace, remoteness from the tur-
oil of the worfd, 'and the freedom of open and
desolates aces. 1 : dbeat
so many of these spats of world-beau

have I souPht Xut ang dweiP In, t at In m¥ mlntt/
[emains ony a c0 rE)osne memory 0 the|r aces, a
true. map Of heaven as it were, from which this
garhcular one stands forth with unusual sharPness
ecause of the strange thmgs that ha pened here
and also, I th |nk because nything i which John
|ence Yh ? art has a fiabit of fixin %nsglf In
the_ mingd wit n%and Iastmg uality ofVividness,

For the moment owever, D |Ience was not of
the party. ~Some private case in the Interior of
Hungary claimed_his attention, and it was not till
later—the 15th of Au ust. to pe exact—that | had
arranged to meet h |m In Berlin and_ then return to
London together for our harvest of winter work, Al
the members of our Partx however, were known to
him maore or less well, and on this third day as we
sailed through the narrow opening nto the” Jagoon
and saw the circular ridge of trees in a gold and
crimson sunset before s, his last words to me when
we parted In London for some unaccountable reaion
came back very sharply to my memory, and recalle
the curious |mpre33|on of prophecy with which | had
first heard them:;
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X EnJOK your hoIrday ang store up all the force you
can,” he ad sard as th etrarnsro ed out of Victoria:
“and we will meet in Berlin on the 15th—unless you
should send for me ﬁooner

d now suddenly the words returned to me so
clearly that it seeme I aImost heard his voice in mg
ear: “Unless you should send for me sooner;’ an
returned, moreover, with a srgnrfmﬁnce | was whol x
e o e

Ind a vaqu r

that they had erI along been intended rP pthe nature

of a prophec
Inpthg Iavaon thlen the wind failed us hrf Jul (Y
evenrnq sis Was only natural behind the shelter of
the belt of woods, and we took to the osirs, slll
breathless with the heauty. of this first sight of our
island home, yet all talking In somewhat hushed
voices of the best place to Ismd, the depth of water,
the safest place to srnchor to put up the tents in, the
most sheltered sgot for the camp-fires, and a dozen
things of importance that crog Up when a home In
the Wilderness hsis actually to be made.

nd during this buog sunset hour of unl adrng
beforethe dark, the souls of mycompanronsa opte
the trick of presenting themselves verx vivd|
%?reevsvh before my mind, and Introducing temselves

In realrt 0Se, oUr party was in no sense

srn?u . yfn theppconventrorPal Yfe at home they
cerfainly seemed ordinary enough, but suddenly, &S
we passed through these gates of the wildemess, |
saw them more Sharply than before, with characters
str ed of the atmosphere of men and cities,

lete change of setting often furnishes a startlingly
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new view of peoRIe hitherto held for well-known;
the% present another facet of their personalities. |
seemed to see my own party almost as new people
—people | had not known properlx hitherto, people
who would drop dtsgwses and enceforth reveal
themselves as' theK| 3/ were each one
seemed to say. “ Now X u. will se me N
You will see me here in this pnmltlve life of the
W|Iderness without clothes. ~ All"my masks and veils
| have left behtnd in the abodes 0f men. So, look
out for surprises!
The Reverend Tlmothgl Maloney helped me to put
Rthe tents Ion? practice making the Process easy,
d whi dfove 1n pegs and tightened ropes,
hIS coat off, his flannel colfar flying open without a
t|e |t Was |mp055|ble to avoid the conclusion that he
ut out for th e Ite of a pioneer rather than the
urc He was fi g/ears 0f age, muscular, blue
eyed and hearty, and hé took his share of the work
and more, without shlrkmg The way he handled
the axe In cutting down 3aplings for e tent -poles
Was a ell%ht to see, and his eye'in judging the level
"B lled a8 t0_a lycrative famil
ullied a5 a young map.into .a lycrative fami
living, he had | % bullied his mind |nto some/
sem fance of orthodox bellefs doing the h onours of
the I|tt| countr church with an ene t at made
onet Ink ofa ¢ a heaver ten Ing chi d it was
? Kln the (ﬁ(ast few years that he had re3| ned the
iving and taken |nstead to crammtn%young men for
thelr examinations. _ This sujted him pétter. It
enabled_him, 00, to indulge his passion for spells of
wild life,” and to spend tiie summer months of most
years under canvas In one part of the world or
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another where he could take his oung men with him
and combrne rea rn " With ¢

Hrs wife usua ly com am hrm and there was
no douht se gno ed the tri s for she os essed,
though In less de re the sam Ko fthe wr erness
that was his own" distinguishin aracterrstrc The

lV drfference Was that while he regar ed it as the
rea 3 she re%arded It as an interlud Wh Ig he
camped out with his eart and mrn se laye at
famprng out with her g lothes and one th e
ess, sheé' made a splendid comp anron nd to Watch
her’ busY cooking dinner over the ire we had built
among the stonés was to understand that her heart
was In the busrness for the moment and that she was

aw even with the detail.

aone%/ at home kmttrng in the sun and
believing that the world was madg in six a S, was
one wo but Mrs Maone standrn bare
arms over the smoke of awoo fire un erte Ine
trees, was another and Peter Sangree, the ana jan
pup pil, with his pale skin, and his’ loose, tou ot

Igiarnl fiqure, stood beside her in veré/ unfavouraly
corftrast as e scraped potatoes and, sliced bacon with
slender whrte fingers that seemed petter suited to
hold a pen than aknife.  She ordered him about like
a slave, and he_ obeyed, too with willing pleasure,
for in spite of hh qeneral a pearan%e of dehility he
was as happy to be n camp sanyo them.

But more”than any other member of the art6y
Joan Maloney, the dadghter, was the one who séeméd
% natural and ﬂenurne part of the lan scaPe who

elon%ed toita &ust In‘the same way that the trees
and the moss an tgreré rocks running out info
the water belonged to it. *or she was obvrously In
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her right and natural setting, a creature of the wilds,
agrl pSy In her own home.

0 any one WIthad|scem|n e[ye this would havg
been more or less aPparent to me, who ha
known her dunnq II"the " twenty-two_ years of her
life and was familiar Wlth the 1Ns and “outs ofh
gnmmve uttery un- mo em tgge it was stn |n I

lear,  To see her there made it impossible to
Imaging her agam In civilisation. 1 lost aII recollec-
tion” of how She looked In a town. The memor
somehow evaporated.  This slim creature before m
ﬂl'['[lﬂ% to and fro with the grace of the woodland Iife
Swift ﬂple adroit, on her“knees_blowing the flre or
stnnng efrym? pan through a vell ofsmo e,sud enI
seemed the “only” w ad ever rea g 'Seen hef,
Here she Was at home In London she bécame some
one concealed byclothes an art|f|C|aI doll overdre % ed
an movm clockwork a portion of her
alive, ers he was alive all ovr

I forﬁet altogether how she was dressed, just as I
or et Row any rnartlcu ar tree was ressed or how

e markings ra on an% one of the boulders thaA
ay about the Camp. She looked just as wild an
ndtural and untamed as everythin eIse that went to
make upthe Scene, and more than hat cannot sa

Pretty ?(% Was eCI ed 2/ not She wa% th m
skinny, dar aired, and pos essed of reat Oysmal
stren?t in the form of ‘endurance. t00
something of the force and vigorous purpose of
man tempestuous sometimes and wild to passmnate

%htemnﬂ er mother, and puzzling her easy- omg
ther with her storms’ of waywardness, while’ at th
same time she stirred his adniiration by her violence.
A pagan of the pagans she was besides, and with
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some haunttng sutg%estton of old- world pagan beaut
about her dark face and eyes, Altogetfier an od
and difficult character, but with a oenerosny and
hi qh courage that made her very lovable

n town lite she always séemed to me to feel
cramped, bored, a devil in a cage, in her e}/es a
hunted expression as though any moment she
dreaded to he caught But"up In" these spacious
fohtudes all this |sag)peared Away from the
Imitations that p 8 and stunﬁ; she would
show at her best, and as | watched Rer movin about
the CamP repeatedly found” myself thinki
wild creature that had just obtained its freedo and
was trying its muscles.

eter angeree of coursg, a Bce we t\down Reforg
her. Butsh vvas soo V|ousy eyond his reach, an
besides so well able to take ‘caré of herself, that
think her parents gave the matter but little thought
ind he himself worshtgﬁed at a respectul dtstance
eeping admirable_control of his' passion jn. all
respects save one for at his ag e the eyes are difficult
to master, an the ?arnlngn amost the d vounnlg
expression often VISI e In them was probaoly there
un nown even to himself. He, hetter than any one
else, un derstood that he had fallen i love” with
somet mo most hard of attatnment somethtn% that
drew himto the very edge of life, and_almost b
it It, no doubt, was a Secret ang ternbe Joy to h|m
this passionate worship from afar: on X
suffered more_ than any one Puessed nd th at |s
want of vitality was due In farge measure to the
constant stream of unsatisfied yearning that poured
for ever from his soul and bg dy More0ver, It Seemed
to me, who now saw them for the first time together,
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that there was an unnamable something—an elusjve
quality of some kind—that marked them’as belongtng
to the“same world, and that although the ﬁlrl lgnore
him she was secretly, and_ pertiaps urfknown  to
herself, drawn by sorme attribute verg deeﬁ In her
own nature to some quality equally de F

This, then, was the party when v firs{ settl ddown
into_ our two_months’ camp, on the island in the
Baltic Sea.  Other figures flitted from time, to time
across, the scene, and” sometimes one reading man,
somettmes another, came to join us and spend his
our hours a day In the ceréymanstent ut_they
came for short periods only, and they went without
IeavmgI much trace In my memorﬁ and certainly
they Fr)t agled no important part in what subsequently
hagpene

e weather favoured us that night, so that by

synset the tents were up, the boats unloaﬂed a store
of woo? coIIecte]d and cho ped mt? lengths, and the
candle- anterns ung roun reay or ighting on the
frees. Sangree, too, had picked mattresses of
halsam boughs for the Womensbeds nd had cleared
little Paths of brushwood from their tents to the
central fireplace. All'was prepared for bad weather.
|t was a cosy supper and a well-cooked one that we
sat down to”and ate under the stars, and, accordmg
o the. clergyman, the only meal fif to eat we ha
seen smce W left London a week before.

e deep stillness, after that roar of steamers,
trains, and tourists, held something that thrilled, for
as.we' [y round the fire there was no sound buf the
faint sq ing of the pines and the soft Ia ping of the
Waves on the shore nd ainst the sides of ebo?
n the ago n, Theg ost outline of her white sails
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was just visible through the trees, idly rocking to and
fro in her calm anchorage her sheets” flapping gently
?amst the mast  Beyand lay the dim'blue’s aE)es
other islands floating in the night, and from all the
great spaces about uscame the murmur of the seq
nd the soft breathm? of great woods, The odours of
the wﬂdernesis—sme |s of wind and earth, of trees
and water, clean, vigorous, and mlﬁhty—were the
true odours of avmr;ln worf d unspqilt by men, more
penetratm? and moe subtl hy mtoxmatmg than any
ot er ger ume in the wge world. “Oh!'—and
an%er / strong, too, no_doubt, for some natures!
" breathed out the ¢l er?yman after supPer
with an |ndescr|bab|e g}esture of satisfaction and reljef,
“Here there Is freedom, and room for body and mind
to turn in. Here qne can work and rest and Play
Here one can be alive and ahsorb something of the
earth-forces that never get within touching-distance
In the cities. By George, | shall make & perman-
ent camp here and come when It 1S time to dle!
The good man was mereﬁgwln vent to h|sdeI|9ht
at belng under canva the same th
ever year and he sajd |ﬁo en, But it more or esg
expressed ' the superficial feelings of us al
when, a Jittle later, he turned to Compliment his wife
on the fried potatoes, and discovered that she was
snoring, with " her back against a tree, he grunted
with content at the sight’and put a ground-sheet
over her feet as If It were the most patlral thmg In
the world for her to fall asleep after dinner, and then
moved back to his own  comer, smoking his pipe
with great satisfaction,
And 1, smoking mine too, lay and fouPht against
the most delicious sleep imagirable, while my”eyes

——(clo (2



THE CAMP OF THE DOG 305

wandered from the fire to the stars peeprnt% through
the branches, and then back again to e grop
about me. The R Trmothy soon let |s prP
ﬁo out, and succumbed as his wite had done, jor
e had'w orked nard and eaten well. ~Sangree, also
smokrng eaned aﬁarnst a tree with his gaze fixed
on the girl, & deptit 0 earnrnﬂ in_his face that he
uId not hide, and that really distressed me for
And Joan herself, with’ wide staring eyes,
aIert fuII of the new forces of the place evrdentlﬁ
3/ ht e magic of frndrng herself amon(rr
L thrngs er souI reco nised a home sat1 tr%
the “fire, her thoughts roaming throu e
spaces, the blood strrnRg about her heart pe
Was as unconscious of t Canadrans gaze as she
was that her parents both sIe t S ¢ lopked to
me more Irke tree, or someth mg fat had %rown
out of the island, than a ||vrnw | 0 the centur
an when | spoke across to her in a whisper and
q(este a tour of Investigation, she started and
ed up at me as though“she heard a voice In
er dreams.
an ree leaped u nP and joined us, apd without
waking the ot ers we three went over the ridge of
the |s and an made our way down tq the Shore
behrn ewater Iag like a lake before us stil
coloured by the sunset The air was keen and
scented, wf n% the smell of the wooded islands
that hung abott us in the darkening air_ Very
small waves tumbled softly on the sand. The se?
was sown with stars and everywhere breathed anc
pulsed the beautyo ‘the northern summer nr%
confess | speedify lost consciousness of the uman
presences beside™ me, and | have little doubt Joan
20
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L ST |

W nim sighi well
Imagine thgt he absorbed thge Wﬂole wonder ang
Passwn of the scene Into his aching heart, to swell
he pajn there that was more searching even than
the pa|n at the sight of such matchless-and Incom-
prehen5| le beauty

glash ofa f|sh jumping broke the s I}f<ell

d the canoe now, rema
We coud addle out fo tne other ISlands.

f course,” | said; “wait here and Il go across
for |t and was turning to feel my way back through
the darkness When she stopped me in a voice that
meant what it said.

No; Mr. Sangeree will getit. We will wait here
ong cooeeart]%ugan as off in a moment, for she had
W |
onI to (hlnt of her wishes and he obeyed.

h) out from shore In case of rocks,” | cried
?ut as he_went, “and turn to the nght out of the
agoon, Thatsthes ortest way roung by the map.

ey voice rav%II ed. across the till waters and
¥v0 echoes In the dlstant t|sIands that Ictame baclk
0. US |e ec out of space. It was on
th |rty or ;P t?s \9er the ridge and down m%
other side to e lagoon where the hoats IaY but
It was a good mile to coast round the shore in the
dark to Where we stood and waited, We heard
him stumbling a y amon the boulders and then
tesounds su en cease as et%pped the ridge
and went down past the fire on the otner side.

| dign't want to e Ieft alone with him,” the
glrl sald presentl PI ina low voice,  “I'm always
fraid he’s going to say or do something-— She
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hesnated a moment Iooklngnqmckly over her shoulder
towards the ridge where ‘e had” just disappeared
—" something that mIght lead to unpleasantness.”

She stopped ab IUE) Z

“Youfr Ihtened oan!” Iexcla|med with genuine
surprise.  “ThIS IS a new nq ht on, your WIcked
character. I thought the hu” an bein who could

righten you did ‘not exist hen suddenly
rea Ised § e was talking seriously—looking to me
for help of some kind—and at once | dropped the
teasmg attitude.

es very far gone, | think Joan,” 1 added

ravany ou must be Iﬂnd to_him, }nhatever else
you nay ee esexcee ingly fond o
| know, but 1 can’t help It she Whlspered lest
her v0|ce should canry in the stillness; * there’s some-
thing about him that—that makes me feel creepy
and "half afraid.”

“But, poor man, it's not his fault If he is delicate
and sometimes looks like death,” | Jaughed gently,
gw of defendlng what 1 felf to be & very inno-
cént member of my Sex. ]

“Oh, but it's ot that | mean” she answered
quickly; “it’s somethm% | feel about him somethmq
|n his “soul, somethmg e hardly knows himself, bu
that ma com? out 1f we are”much together. A
draws m Ifee tremendously It stlrsw at 1s wil
n me—de ep down—oh, (Jefy, g8 deep down,—yet at
the same ti emakes me feel afraid.

I su pose his t oughts are always playing about
aid, “ but he’s fice-minded and-—-""
Yes es” she mterrunted impatiently, “ I can
trust mY elf absolutely with him. ~ He’s gentle and
singularly pure-minded. But there’s sométhing else
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that------" She stopped again sharply to listen.
Then she came up r:Pop 5 bes?de me ranpt%e darkness,

wh rePerrn%
Know, Mr. Hubbard, sometimes my intuitions
Wam me a ||tt|e too strongly to be ignored.
rXOU neednt teII me a arn that 1t’s difficult to
rstr uIsh between anoY d intuition. | know all
But also_know that there’s somet Ing dee
down in that man’s soul that calls to_ something deep
down in mine. And at present it frightens me.
Because | cannot make out what |t 1s: and I know
Lknow, heTl do_something some day that—that will
shake mK life to the ver¥ bottom.”” She Jaughed a
little at the strangeness of her own descyiption.

| turned to fook at her more closely, but the dark-
ness was to great to show her face, There was an
Intensity, almost of suPpressed passion, inher voice
thatt\tgnlgenmsee cogna%IetelySb)a s%rplr{%lee severel 0

r verely: “you
knowhhrm Wef He’s %een with your fa %t/heryfor
months now.”

“But thatwas in London: and up here it’s different
—I mean, | feel that it ma% different Lifen a
Place like' this blows away the restraints of the arti-
icial life a home | kiiow, oh, | know what I'm
say. rn ee all untied rn a place like this; the
n | l o one’s n ture e ﬂs to melt and flow.
ure you must un erstan hat | mean!”

course understand I replred yet not
wish rn to encourae er In her present ine of
thou d it’s a rand experience—for g short
trme But oure ov ertired to-night, Joan, like the
restof us. A few days in this aif erI set you above
all fears of the kind you mention.”
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Then, after a moments silence, | added, feeltng
soufd estran nge her confldence altogether if
blundered any nore and treated ner [ike a child—
| think, per aps, the true exPIanatmn is that you
?ItY him for' [ovi g you, and at the same t|me ou
ee the repulsmn fthe healthy,v orous anlma npr
it IS weak and t|m|d 5 y ang
too H e throat an? s oute that e W?U|d
force out ove him—well, then you would feel no
fear at all. You would know exactly how to dea
with h|m Isnt It ﬁerha f something of that kind ?
The gwl made ho reply, and when | took her
hand | felt that it trembled a little and was cold.
“1ts not his love that I'm afraid of” she said
hurnedly for at this moment we heard th% de of
dle in the water, “It's somethlng
sou th tterr|f|es me in a way | have never been
terr| |e efore—yet fascinates me. _In town | was
gconsm?uso his presence,  But the moment
r%tawa rom CIVI IS t|on it began to come. He
see sso—oreau here. | dread being alone with
him. It makes me feeI that something™must burst
and tear its way out—that he would do something—
or 1 should do something—| don? know exactY
what | mean, probably —but that | should let myself
00.and scream-—

0an
"Dont he alarmed,” she laughed shortl
shan‘t do anythmlg sﬁly, but Wanqed to teII yXu my
feelings in case I needed your help. When"1 ave
|ntU|t|ons as strong as thls they are never wrong,
only | dont know yet what |t means exactly.”

You must hold gut for the month, at ar[t%/ rate,”
| said In as matter-of-fact a voice as | eould manage,
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for her manner had somehow changed my surprise
toasubtesense of alarm angree only stays the
mopth, ayou know, anynow, you are such an
odd cre ture yourselftha ou should feg| generousIK
go%a}(r:es gt er odd creatures,” | ended lamely, wit
laugh
She gave my hand a sudden pressure. M'm glad
|'ve told you 4t any rate,” she said_quickly, under her
breath for the canoe was now gliding up Silently like
%ost to our feet, aand I*mglad you're here”too,”
she added as we moved down Towards the water to
meet It
|'made Sangree change into the bows and got into
the steering seat myselt, putting the girl between us
so that | Could watch them hoth by keeping their
outlmes agamst the sea and stars, For the intlitions
of certain” folk—women and children usually, 1 con-
fess—| have always felt a_great respect that has
more often than not heen Austlfled by experience;
and_now the curjous emotion stirred in me by the
girl’s words remained somewhat vividly in my” con-
Sciousness. | explained it in some measure Dy the
fact that the gwl tired out by the fatigue of many
E% %rave d suff ere&i a vigorous reaction of somie
rom the strong, esolae scenery, and further,
perhaps, that she had been treated” to my own
experlence of seeing the members of the party in a
new light—the Canadian, belng partly a stranger,
more wvufly than the rest of 1S, "But; at the same
time, | felt'it was quite possible that she had sensed
some subtle link between his. personality and her own
some quality that she had hitherto 1gnored and that
the routine of town life had kept buried out of sight,
The only thing that seemed difficult to explain Was
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the fear she had spoken of, and this | hoped the
wholesome effects of camp-life and_ exercise would
sweep away naturally in the course of time,

We made the tour of the island without speaking.
It was all too beautrful for sPeech The trees crowded
down to the shore to hear us pass, We saw their
fine dark heads, bowed low wrth splendid dignity to
watch us, for%ettrng for a moment that the stars

were cau%h the” needled network of therr arr
Against t eskvz in the west, where str g%e the
sunset g e saw the wild toss of the orrzon

sha [% wrth forest and cliff, gripping the heart like
otrve |n a symph ony, and sen n% the sense of

eaut shrvgr trou%h the mind—all these
surroundrng islands standing above the water like
Iow couds and like them seemrng to post along
silentl mto the enr%u mg ight. ~ We "heard th
musrc d“h) of the paddle and the I Jtle Wwash
? our wae the shore, and_then suddenly w
ound ourselves at the opening.of the lagoon agarn
having made the complete circliit of our home.

The Reverend Timothy had awakened from sleep
and was singing to himself; and the sound of his
Voice as we dlr ed down the fiffy yards of enclosed
water was pleasant to hear ana” yndeniably whole-
some. We ‘saw the 8Iow of the fire up among the
Heeﬁ on the rrdlge and his shadow moving about as
e threw on more wood.

“There you areI he caIIed anud " Good agarn'
Been settrnlg the nrd tlrnes en? Capital! “And
your mothe sstr fas asleep, Joan.”

His cheery aud floated across the water; he had
not been in"the Teast qisturbed (?y our absence, for
old campers are not easrly alarme
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“Now, remember,” he went on, after we had told
our IrttIe taIe of travel b the fire, and Mrs. Maloney
had asked for the ou trme exactly where her
tent was and whethe}rt e door faced east or south,
“every one takes t err turn at cooking breakfast;
ang one of the men |s always out at sunrrse t0_ catch
It first, Hubbard Til toss you which you do jn_the
mornrngnan which. 1d o' e lost the toss.  “Then

cat | said, laughing at his drscomfrture

new he Ioathed stirfing porrr ge. And

mm Xou dont bum 1t as you did ever bIessed

time last year on tne Volga,” | added by way of
reminder.

Mrs Malone&/ﬁ fifth mterruptron about the door

fher tent, and her further pointed observation that
|t Was eﬁt nine ocock set us lighting lanterns and
putting the fire out for sae¥

But before we separated Tor the nrght the cIergY
man had a time-honoured little ritual of his own
0 through that no.one had the heart to deny him,

alwdys did thré It was a relic of his”pulpit
habits, . Fe glanced briefly from one to the other
of Us, his face grave and earnest his hands lifted to
the stars and his eyes all closed and é)uckere u
beneath a momentary frown, T en he. offered U
a short, almost Inaudible Rrayer t ankrng Heave
frir our safe arrival, h%? % ?r good weather, no
(llness or accidents, plenty of fish, and strong ‘sail-
Ing winds,

And then, unexpectedly—no one knew why
exactly—ne en%ed uR with an abrupt re uesf tht
nothrng from the kingdom of darkness should be
allowed to afflict our peace, and no evil thing come
near to disturb us in the night-time.
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And wh|Ie he, uttered these last surprising words,
so str ng a/unhke his usual ending, It chanced that
y eyes wander round the
group assem led about the dyin ? fire, And it
ertainly seemed to me that Séngree’s face under-
went & sudden and visible altération. He was
stannq i’;l'[ Joan, and as he stared the chan%e ran
over 1t like a_shadow and was gone. | started in
spite of mrself for something oddly concentrated,
Botent collected, had come”into the expression
s0 scattered and feeble. But it was all
switt as ap assmg meteor, an When | looked a
second time his face was normal and he was look-
Ing among the tree
And Joan Iucktl had not observed him, her head
eing b owed and Her eyes tightly closed ‘while her
ather prayed. .
The %IH has a vivid imagination indeed” |
thought, half Iaughtng as | lit the, Ianterns “If hey
thoughts can puta giamour upon mine |nt |s way
and Vet somehow, When we sald 900d ntg took
occa lon to gwe her a few wo ous word s of
coufag ?m nt,” and wentt her tent to make sure I
could In |t wck In t e ni ht in_case anythtng
ene n her %wc way ‘the gtrl Understoo
an tane me and the last thtng heard as |
moved off to t e men’s quarters was Mrs. Maloney
cry mg that there were beetles in her tent, and
Joan% laughter as she went to help her tur them out
Half an_hour later the island was silent as the
grave but for the mournful voices of the wind as It
Ighed up from the sea. Like white sentries stood
the three tents of the men on one side of the nd%
and on the other side, half hidden by some birch
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Wwhose leaves {ust shrvered as th% breeze caught them
the women’s tents, Ratc es of oost q athered
more clogely toget er for mutual shelter” and pro-
tection.  Somethin rkf Xy?rds of broken round
greY rock, moss and liche X between, and. over

ay the curtaip of the nrght and the great whisper-
Ing winds from the forests 0f Scandinavig,

And the very last thing, just before floatin awa
on th%t mrghty Waye th?t carries one. so so %
Into the deeps’ of forgettulness, | again heard the .
voice of John Srlence as the rrarn moved out of
Victoria Station; and Iy some. su te connection
that met me on’ the ve threshold of con?crous
ness there rﬂse in m mrn simyltaneously the
memary of the girl’s Half-given configence, and. of
her dis ress As by some Wizardry of aBgroachrng
dreams th ey seem d in that Instant to be related
uth fore coud analh/se }he why and the where-
ore, both sank away oGt of signt ‘again, and | was
offheyond recall.

“Unless you should send for me sooner/’

Whether Mrs. Maloney’s tent door opened south
or east | think she never discovered, for it Is quite
certarn she always slept with the flap tightly fastened :
| onl i know that my own little “five by seven, all
silk " faced due east, because next morning the sun,
pouring In as onh( the wilderness sun knows how to
Pour wioke me early, and @ moment later, with a short
un over soft moss and a flying dive from the granite
rm grna Yvas swimming in ‘the” most sparkling” water
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It was_ barely four o'clock, and the sun came down
a Ion% vista of blue rsIands ‘that leq out to the open
sea ahd Finland. Nearer yrose the Wooded domes
of our own pr Pert y, still C?rﬁ)i[)e and wreathed with
smokytrarlso ast-melting mist and looking as fresh
as though it was the morning of Mrs. Maloney's
Sixth Day and they had just |ssued clean and
brilliant, ffom the hand% of the rg;reat Archrteot
In the open spacestegrou was rence with
dew, and from the sea a codl salt wind stole in among
the trees and st the branches trembling in an atmos-
phere of shimmering silver.  The tenfS shone white
Where the sun caug t them in patches. Below lay
the lagoon, still dreaming of the summer night; in
the open_the fish were jumﬁrng busily, sending
musical rrpgles towards the shoré; and in the arr
ung the magic of dawn—silent, |ncommunrcable
I it the fire, S0 that an hour later the clerg man
find good ashes to stir his roorrr%% ?
then setfor upon an examrnatro of the island, but
arI Honea dozen yards when | savvafrﬁrure
stand rn a r le in front of me where the sunfight
fell i |n a ool amon% the trees.
85 Joan ad already been up an hour
she told me, and had bathed before the last stars had
left the sky.. | saw at once that the new spirit of this
solitary région nhad entered Into her, banishing the
fears of thé ni ht for her face was like the fact of a
hagp denizen 0f the wilderness, and her eyes stainless
and’ shining. Her feef were bare ﬁnd drops of dew
she had shiaken from the branches ung In ner loose-
yrng arr Obviously she had come into her own.
[ve been all over the island,” she  announced
laughingly, “and there are two things wanting.”
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" You e a good nrudqe Joan, What are they ?”
T eresn animal ife, and there's no—water.”

0o toget er,” | said. “Animals dont

bother Wit a rock like this unless theres a spring

it”

And as she led me from place to place, happY and
exclted, Ieaprng adroitly from rock to rock, | was
lad to pote that my first impressions were coyrect
he made no refererice to_our conversation of the

ht before.  The new spirit had driven out the.old.

(ere Wwas no room in her heart for fear or anxiety,
an Nature had everything her own way.

The island, we found, was some threé-quarters of a
mile from pojnt to gornt built in a circle, or wrde
norseshoe, with an_op nrng of twenty feet at the mouth
of the lagoon. Pine-tree grew thrckl¥ all quer, but
here ang there were pafchgs of silver birch, scrub
0ak, and copsiderable_colonies of wild raspberry and
?ooseberr bushes. The two ends of the horseshoe
ormed b re sabs of smooth gfranrte running into the
sea and ormrn angerous regfs just below tie surface

éthe reé g theislan rose In a forty-foot 1]

sloped down steeply to the sea” on ert
srdg being nowhere more than a hundred yar

The outer shore-line was much indented with
numberless coves and bays and sandy beaches, with
here and there caves and precipitous Irttle clrﬁs
against which the sea ro e rn S ray and thung er

ut the nner shore, the shore of t a%oon was low
and regular and so well protected by the wall of trees
along the ridge that no storm could ever send more
than"a passing rerIe along Its sandy marges. Eternal
shelter reigned tnere
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On one of the other |sIands a few hundred Syards
away—for the rest of the R slept Iate this tirst
morfing, and we took to t anoe—we discovereg
a spring of fresh water untamted by the Dbrackish
flavour of the Baltic, and having thus Solved the most
important problem of the Camp; we next Proceeded to
deal with the second—fish. And in half an hour we
reeled In and turned homewards for we had no means
of storage, and to clean more fish than may be stored
85 r%z%)tenS ina day Is no wise occupation for experienced

And as we_landed towards six o'clock we heard the
cler yman Sin mg as usual and saw his wife and
San ree_shaking out their blankets in the sun, and
res ed in alaashmn that finally dispelled all memories
of streets and civilisation,

The Little People lit the fire for me,” cried Maloney
looking natural and, at home. jn his, ancient fl annel
sun and breaking off In the miadle of his singing,

Ve got the porridge going—and this time” if's not

thé/\éeshreported the discovery of water and held up
ish,

“Good! Goad a(%am'” he cried. “We'll have the
fwstdecent breakfast we Ve had this year. - Sangree 'l
clean 'em in no time, and the Bo'sur’s Mate-——

“Will fry them to_a turn,” laughed the voice of
e R
JHer usband a?w v\ys calleg her%hepBosunZ I\/Pape in
alfrﬂgh gc%useegs s her duty, among others, to pipe

“And as for you, Joan,” went on the happy man,
“you look fike thie spirit ofthe island, with moss n your
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hair and wind in your eyes, and sun and stars mixed
In n¥_our_ face.” He logked at her with delighted
adniration. *Here, Sangree, take these telve
there's a good fellow, they're the biggest: and well
have em Tn butter in less time thah” you can say
Baltic island 1 _

| watched the_ Canalian as he slowly maved off to
th,e,cleanln? pail. - His eyes were drinking in the
?wls_ beauty, and a wave of passionate, almost
oy é?ytrﬁé“v%%rs%” o e Anyiing et
Per%arés e.Was thmkl,ng that he still had%reegweeis
to come with that vision always before his eyes;
Perha s he was thinking of nis dreams in the nignt.

cannot say, But I noticed the curioys mingling of
yearning arid happiness In his eyes, and the Strefgth
of the impression touched my Curiosity.  Something
in his_face held my gaze for"a secon ,somethmP t0
do with its Intensity. That sp_timid, sQ gentle a
gersonahty should conceal so virile a passion almost

eemed to"require exRIanatmn. ,

But the impression was momentary, for that first
s a1 | e, et ihet T potise i
lons, W dge, |
tea, the Swedish “?Iat read.” and tRe fn%d ﬁsh
flavoured with points of frizzled bacon, were better
than ang meal” eaten elsewhere that day in the
whole wrld. _ _

The first clear day in a new camp is always a
furiqusly busy one, and we soon dropped intd the
routine upon Wwhich in |arge measure the real comfort
of every one depends.” About the cookmg-ﬁre,
gre_atly improved with stones_ from the shoré, we
uilt a high stockade consisting of upright poles
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thlcklg twined with branches, the roof lined with
moss and lichen and weighted with rocks, and_round
the Interior we made low wooden seats so that we
could lie round the fire even in rain angd eat our meals
In Peace Paths, too, outlined themselves from tent
to tent, from the bathing places and_ the Iandlng
stage and a fair division” of the sland was decide

n between the quarters of the men and the
womgn Wood was stacked, awkward trees and
boulders removed, hammocks slung, and _tents
strengthened. In a word, Camp was established,
and Qutles were asagned ‘and accepted. as thouqh
we expected to live on this Baltic island for years To
come and the smallest deta|l of the Community life
was Important.

Moreover, as the Camp came into being, this sense
of a community developed, provmg that™we were a
ijefmlte whole, and not erelyseg ate human bﬁms
vmg for a while in tents” upon a desert islan
Each fell willingly into the routine, angree as 3/
natural selection, took upon_ himself the, Cleaning of
the fish and the cuttin of the wood into lengths
sufficient for a day’s use. And he did it well. The
pan of water was never without a fish, cleaned and
Scaled, ready to fry for whoever was hun qy
mghtly fire hever died down for lack of material to
th ow on W|thout oing farther afield to search.

i h Ty S

W u -

b|I|P for the condtion of the boat, an déplt S0
thoroughly that nothing in the little cutter was ever
found “wanting. ~ And” when, for any reason, his
Rresence was n demand, the first place to Took for
Im was—In the boat, and there, too, he was usually
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found, trnkerm% away Wrth sheets, sails, or rudder
ang singing as he tinkered.

Nor Was'the * readrngoneglected for most morn
mﬂst ere came a soun roning voices from, the
Ite tent by the raspberry bushes, whic sr nified
that Sangreé, the tutor and whatever oth er man
chanced f0 be in the party at the time, were hard at

It with history or the classics.

And while’Mrs. Maloney, also bx natural selection,
took charge of the larder And the kitchen, the mend-
ing and general supervision of the rough comforts,
she also made herself peculiarly mistress of the
megaghone which summoned to meals and carried
hervoice eaerrom one en of the 1sland tq the
other; an In"her hours of leisure she daubed the
surrounding scenery on to a sketchm% block with aII
the honesty and devotion of her Oetermined but
unreceptive soul,

Joan meanwhile, Joan, elusive creature of the
wilds, became | know_not exactly what She did
plenty of work In the Camp, get semed to have no
verg/ precrse duties. She Wa ever¥where and any-

hére. Sometimes she sept i her tent, sometimes
under the star wrth rLanket She knew every
Inch of the |s and and ept turning up In Hlaces
where she was least expected—for eve wandering
about, readmg her books in sheltered comers, makrn(e;
little ‘fires on sunless days to “worship by to th
gods aﬁ she put It, ever frndrnag new: pools to dive
nd bathe in, 'and swimmin and nrgh In the
warm and waveless lagoon |ike g frsh in a fiuge tank.
She went bare- Iegoed and bare-footed, with her hair
down and her skirts caught up to the knees, and I
ever a human being turned nto a jolly savage within
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the compass of a single week, Joan Maloney Was
cerstarnly thlat hurnan berng She ran \(rjvr he
0 cgmpletely, too, was she possesse e stron

Sp |r|t of t ep?a)c/e that the ||tt|g human ?g r she hag
tt;re |ded to s0 strangeyon our arrival seemed to have
een utterydr ossesse | hoped ang expected,
s e made 'no eerence to our conversatron of the
first evenrn% Sangree hothered her with no specral
atenLons nd afteraII they. were very little toget e
HIs behaviour was perfect in that respect an

my part, hardly %ave the matter anofher thou h
Joan was ever a"prey to vivid fancies of one_kin
another, and this \tas one of them. Mercrfull for
the happiness .of all concemned, It hag melted aw
before the spirit of busY active life and deep content
that rerr%;ned overthe island. Every one was intensely
alive, arid peace was upon all.

Meanwhile the eﬁect ofthe cam -life began to teII
Always a searching  test of character, |ts results
S00Ner or later, are | faIIrbIe for It acts uRon the soul
as swiftly and surey as the h y‘p upon_ the
negatrve of a photog ralo . dustment of the
P sonal forces takes pace rrurckly some parts of

he persona |ty 0to seep,ohers Wake up but the
first swee In an(rqe that the primitive life brrn%
apout 1s tha the aftificial portions of the charact
shed themselves one after another like dead skrns
Attitudes and_poses that seemed genurne In the city,
drop away. The mind, like the Body, grows quickly
hard, simple, uncomplex.  And in a camp as primi-
trve and cIose to ature as ours was, these effects

ecames sible.
ome Poli o/fvrlzolurse who talk glibly about the
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srm le life when |t IS safelg out of reach betray
themselves in camp by for ever eerrnﬁa bout for the
artificial excitements of civilisation which they miss.
Some et bored at once ; some grow sIovenIy some
revea he animal in mosf tﬁex ected fashion; and
select few, find themselves in very short

er an are apog/

d, inour ittlé party. we could flatter our?elves
that we all beIon(I]ed to"the last category, so far as
the general effect was concerped.  Only there were
certaln other changes as well, varying with each
individual, and all 1nteresting to note. s

It was only after the firs week or two %hat these
changes became marked, althougn t IS rst e prog
place; | think, to speak of them or avrn Z
no other duty than to enjoy a well-eameq
used to load mg %anoe With blankets and rovrsrons
and éourne forth on exploration trips among the
Islands of Several days, t gether and rt Was on my
return from the first ‘of these—when | rediscovered

arty, 0 fo sp eak—that these changes first pre-
sent dt emselves vrvrd to me, and in one Rartrcular
mstance ro uced a ra\ er curious |m ressro

ord, then, while every one a grown wilder,
natura ly wilder, Sangree, rt seemeq to e, had grown
much wilder, and what | can only call unnatUrally
wilder.  He made me think of a savage.

To be in with, he had changed Immensely in mere
Bly%ca a pearance, and the Jull brown chieeks, the
ter eyes of absolute health and the oeneral air

of vrgour and robustness that had_ come Yo' replace
his clstomary Iassrtude and trmrdrt had w rked
such an improvement that | h g/ Yiogwt him for
the same man. His voice, too, wa deeper and his

sy 0000



THE CAMP OF THE DOG 323

manner. bespoke for the first time a greater measure
of confidence in himself. He now had some claims
to be called nice-looking, or at least to a certain air
ofvmhty that would not lessen his value in the eyes
of th TOIE 03|}e SEX,
this, of course, was natural enough, and most
Welcome But, altogether apart from this physical
change, WhICh no dofibt had also been gom? forwargd
In the rest o us, there was @ subtle” note in his
Persona |tg/ that came to me W|th a degree of surprise
hat almo tamounted 0 shock.
fwo th mgs—as e came down to welcome me
g epull up thé canoe—leaped up in my mind up-
as though connected_in ‘some way | could
not at the moment divine—first, the curious Judg-
ment formed of him by Joan: and second|
fugitive expression | had, caught in his facé while
Maloney was offering r? his strange prayer for special
protection from Heave
The delicacy of manner and feature—to call it by
no, milder term—which had always been a djstir-
gmshmg characteristic of the man, had been replaced
somethm? far more vigorous and decided, that
yet utterlyeuded anal sis.” The change which |m
8resse me S0 o ¥was not easx to name. The
thers—singing Maloney, the bustling BosunsMate
and Joan, that fascinating half-breed of updine
and salamander—all showed the effects of a life so
close to nature; but in their case the change was
perfectly natural ‘and what was to be  expected,
Whereas with Peter Sangree the. Canadian, it was
something unusyal and u exi)ected
It is Impossible to explain how he managed
gradually to'convey to my mind the impression that
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something in him had turned savage, yet this, more
or less, 1s'the impression that he did convey. "It was
not that he seemed really less civilised, of that his
character had undergone ‘any definite alteration, but
rather that something in him._hitherto dormant, had
awakened to life. Some quality, latent till now—s
far, at least, as we were concemed, who, after all
knew him but sll%htlyfhad_ stirred Into activity and
risen to the surface ofhis bem?. _

And while, for the moment; this seemed as far as
| could get, it was but natural that my mind should
coptinug the intuitive process and acknowledge that
John Silence, owing to. his peculiar faculties, and
the ?IH, owing to her singularly receptive tempera-
men mlght gach in a dirfererit way have divined
this latent quality i his soul, and feared its mani-
festation later. o _

On looking back to this painful adventure, too, it
now. seems équally natural "that the same process
carried to its logical conclusion, should have wakened
some deep Instingt in me that, wholly without direc-
tion from  my will, set itselt sharply and Persmtently
upon the watch from, that very moment.  Thence-
forward the personality of Sangree was never far
from my thoughts, and” | was for'ever analysing and

searchirig for the explanation that took $o long in

coming.
‘. Qdeclare, Hubbard, you're tanned like an
ahoriginal, and you look “like one, too,” laughed

aloney. .
’ Ang | can return the com;)llment," was my reply,
as we all gathered round a brew of tea to exchange
news and compare notes.

And later, ‘at supper, it amused me to observe
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that the distinguished tufor, once cIergyman did not
eat his food quite as ]1n|cef as he 0id at home—
he devoured 1t: that Mrs one ate more and,
to say the least, W|th ess td%a?/ th an was her custom
in the select afmosphere of he Eng Ish |n|n1g room
and that wh|eJoan attacked her tin plateful Wlt
genumeawdlt%/ Sangree, the Canadian, bltand gnawed
t his Iau%h g and talking and compllmentlng the
cook all the while, and making me think with Secret
amusement of a starved animal at its flrst meal,
While, from their remarks about, myself, | ju dqd
thatt Ifnﬁd changed and grown wild as much'as the
rest 0
In this and in a hundred other little ways the
change showed, Ways difficult to define n detail, but
all provmq—not the coarsening effect of Ieadlng the
Bnmmve ife, but, let us say,"the more direct an
nvarnished metho s%hatb ame prevalent Forall
day long we were in the bat of the elements—wing,
water, sin—and Juust as the body became insensible
0 cold and shed nnecessaryclot ing, the mind grew
stra|9htforwar d shed “many. Of the disqliises
re%n red by the convent|0ns of civilisation.
IM" each, according to temperament and
charac er, there stirred the life-instincts that were
natural, untamed, and, In a sense—savage.

So it came about that | stayed with our island
party, uttlng off my second exploring trip from
day to day, and | think that this far-fetched instinct
to” watch™ Sangree was really the cause of my
postponement

sy 0000



326 JOHN SILENCE

For anothey ten da s the Itfe of the Camp pursued
its even an éj bessed by Rerfect
summer weat er a 00 harves of fish, ftne winds for
safling, and calm, Starr 9 hts,  Maloney’s selfish
Prayer had been favoura Iyr eceived. Nothing came

disturb or perplex. “There was not even the

rowling of ntght antmals to vex_ the rest of Mrs

aloney: for In previous camﬂs it had often been
her pecuhar affliction that she heard the porcupines
scratching atttatnst the canvas, or the squirrels dropping
ftrcones In the early morning with a sound of minia-
ture thunder upon the roof of her tent  But on this
Island there was not even a sgunrel 0r @ Mouse.
think two toads and a small and harmless snake were
the onh( living creatures that had heen discovered
during the whiole of the first fortnnltht And these
t)vr\]/g ttoaa s inall probability were not two toads, but

Then, suddenly, came the terror that changed the
Whole aspect Of e p ace—the devastattng terfor.

tca e, at first, gently, put rom the very start
it made me realise the un leasant loneliness ‘of our
situation, our remote Isolation in- this wilderness of
sea and rock and how the islands in this tideless
Baltic ocean lay about us like the advance guard of a
vast esnegtng army.  Its entry, as | say, was gentle,
hardly naticeable, In fact, to most of Us: smgularl
undramatic 1t certainly was.  But, then, n actlal i
this Is often the way thie dreadful chrnaxes move upon
us, leaving the heart undtsturbed almost to the Tast
minute, and then overwhe mtn?ntt with 3 ?udden rush
ofhorrr. For it was the custom at breakfast to listen
patiently while each i turn related the trival
adventures of the night—how they slept, whether the
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wind shook their tent, whether the spider on the
ridge pole had moved, whether they had heard the
toad, and so forth—and on this particular morning
Joan, in the middle of a little pause, made a truly
MOl STOUNCEL 8 the howling of 2 dog” s

n the ni ear owling of a dog,” she
said, and thengflushedu to t%e [00ts gfher halgwhen
we burst o%t Iaugh For the 1dea of there tfemg
adog on this forsakén island that was only able t
support asnake and two toads was dlstmctl}g udlcrous
ag(rirl remergbernMa oney nng nwa% én{ou ésc alrjrnnf

| | u |
Phat hg%ag r?farog a" Ba?ﬂc turﬁe n theyla oon, ang
his wife’s expression of frantic alarm béfore the
aughter undeceived her,

ut the next morning Joan repeated the story with
addltlonal and convmcmg Jetail.

Sounds of whining and growling woke me,” she
salg ‘and | distinctly heard snlﬁlng under my tent,

escrac ing o aws.”

Timoth K/ll Can |t be a porcupine ?” exclaimed
the Bosuns ate with distress, forgetting that
Sweden was not Canada.

But the qurl’s voice had sounded to me in quite
another key, and looking up | saw that her father
ang Sangr e were staring at her hard.  They, too,
understodd that she was in eamest, and had been
struck by the serlous note in her voice.

“Rubbish, Joan! You are always dreamlng some-
thing or ofher wild,” her father said a litle |mﬁ tlentl)(

here’s not an animal of any size on the who
island,” added Sangree with a puzzled expression.
He never took his eyes from her face.

“But there’s nothing to prevent one swimming
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over,” | fut in briskly, for somehow a sense of
uneasrnes th at was not pleasant had woven itself
Into the talk pauses "A " deer, for instance,
mrght easily Iand in the night and" take a look

Ora bear!” gasped the Bo'sun's Mate, with a look
s0 portentous that we all welcomed the [augh.

ut Joan dia not laugh. Instead, she ‘Sprang up
and called to us to, follow.

“There,” she said, pointing to the ground hy her
tent on the side fartest from her mother's; “there
are the marks close to my head. You can see for
yourselves.”

We saw Rlarnly The moss and lichen—for earth
there was hardly any—had been scratched up by
paws. An aninfal a out the size of a large dog it
must have been, to judge by the marks. We stood
and stared in a row

“Close to my head,” repeated the grrl Iookrng
round at us. Her face, | noticed, was véry pale, an
her lip seemed to quiver for an instant " Then she
gave sydden qulp—and burst into a flood of tears.

he whole thing had come about in the brref space
of a Tew minutes, and wrt acurrous senseo inevit-
ableness, moreover as th our%; it had a been carefull
Planned froma time and othrné;% avestoBg

. It "had all been renearsed eore—ha act{ally
nappened Dbefore, as the strange feeling sometimes
has It 1t seemed like the openrng moverment in some
ominous drama, and that. I knew exactly what would
happen. next  Something of great moment was
|mEendrng

or this sinister sensation of coming disaster made
itself felt from the very beginning, and" an atmosphere
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of ?Ioom and dismay pervaded the entire Camp from
thal moment forward.

| drew Sangree to one side and moved away, while
Maloney tooK the distressed girl into her tent, and
his wife followed them, energetic and (];reatlz flustered.

For thus, in undramatic™ fashion, 1t was that the
terror |_have spoken of first attempted the invasion
of our Camp, and, trivial ?nd upimportant thour%;h It
seemed, every little detail of this 0 enm% scefie 1S
photographe upon mg mind W|th merciless accurac
and precision, grﬁ)ene exactly as descriped.
This Was exactl the I uaqe used. "1 see |t wrjtten
before me in black and see tog, the faces
of all concerned W|th the sudden ug 1y 3|?nature of
alarm where before had een peace. error h
stretched out, so to speak, a first tentative feeler
toWarts. s and g touched she Nearts of eech wih
a horrid directness.  And from this moment the
Camp changed.

Sangree |n gartlcular Was visibly upset. He could
not bear to see the girl dlstressed nd to hear her
actually cry was almost more than he could stand.
The feeling that he had no right to protect her hurt
him keenly, and | could see”that he was _itching
to do somiething to help, and liked him for it HIS
expression said” plainly that he would tear in a
%h usand pieces anything that dared to injure a
air of her head,

We lit our pipes and_ strolled over in silence to
the men’s quarters, and It was his odd Canadian
expression “ Gee whiz!” that drew my attention to

a further discovery.

“The brute’s been scratchlnP round my tent too,”
he cried, as he pointed to simifar marks By the door
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and | stooped down to examine them. We_ both
starelg In amazement for several minutes without
o OnIg |_slep like the dead,” he added, stra|ghten

'n%vf tr%%ed ta(nd a(\)/vhr%%rr?(sn%trolr?t A Sn%)ut?t of his

tent Ina direct line across to the glrls but nowhere
else about the Camp was there a 5|9n of the strange
visitor,  The deer, dog, or whatever it, Was that had
twice favoure us witll a visit In the nl%\ con-
f|ne its attent|ons to these two tents. And, after a
there was really nothing out of the way ahout these
Visits of an unknown anlma for although our own
isfand was desitute of life, we were in the heart of a
wilderness, and the mamland and larger islands must
be swarmm W|th all kmds of four-footed creatures,
and no verY prol on%e swimming was necessar 0
reach us. Inany other countrY It would nof have
caused a moments Interest—interest of the kind we
felt, that is.  Inour Canadian camps the_bears were
for ever runtmg about among the provision bags at
night, porcupinés scratching Unceasingly, and Chip-
mijnks scuttl ng over everything.

"My daugnter is overtired, and thatsthe truth of
it,” explainéd Maloney resently wh en he re 0|ned
Us and had examined In turn the ot n? arks.

*She’s peen overdoing it lately, and ca p life, you
know, always meansagreat excitement 1o her, I’
natural enough. |f we' take no notice she'll be all
nght He paused to borrow my tobaccg E)ouch anq
fil h|s | pe, and the blundering way he filled 1t and
s illed t e |preuous weed on the ground visibly belied

the calm of his easy language. *You might take her
out for a bit of fishing, Hubbard, like a good chap;
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she’s hard|¥ u}o to the Ion% da}/ in the cutter. Show
nzeﬁ some of the other islands in your canoe, pernaps.

And by lunch-time, the cloud had passed away as
suddenly,yand as suspnnousfy as It hag come. /
But in the canoe, on our Wa home, havm% till
then guwosela/ %noredt e su mject up ermost| our
m|n she sudd spo ke to e In a way that aoaln
ouc ed the note o smlster alarm—the note that
e t on sounding and sounding until finally John
SI| ence came with his great V|brat|ng presence._and
relleved It; yes, and even after he came, too, for a

WA

¢ I m ashamed to ask |t she Sal? abru tl){1 as she
steered me home, her sleeves rolled u er hair
blowing in the wind, *and ashamed of my silly tears
t0o, because reall can T make out what Caused
them: but, M r Hubbard, | want you to promise me
not t0 goo oryoo}r long expe tlons—!ust yet.

? it “of She was § |n earnest that she
é;ot the canoe and the W|n caug ht it sideways

maeus rol anggrouw ave tried hard
not to askt |s shea ed n%lng the canoe round
agaln but | 3|m8 y cant he

|t was a ood eaI to ask, and Isquose my hegi-
tanon Was pam for she went on before | could

r¥ and her bes eechlno ex re%smn and intensity of

ariner impressed me very forcibly.
For another two Weeks only-—--"

“Mr. Sangree leaves in a fortmght | said, seelnq
at once what she was dnvmg at, but wondering if
Was hest to encourage her or

“If | knew you were to be on the island till then”
she said, her face altenately pale and blushing, and
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her voice trembling a little, “1 should feel so much

1'looked at her steadily, wartrr[r%; for her to finish,

"Ang  safer” she added almost m a whisper;

esgecrally—at nrght | mean.’

afer,"Joan?""| repeated, thrnkrnﬁ | had never
seen fer eyes so soft and tender. St nodded her
ead, keeping her %aze fixed on my face.

It was réally difficult to reflse, whatever mu
thouqhts and éudgment may have heen, and some
how 1 understooq” that she spoke with good reason
though for the life of me I could not”have put it
Into words.

" Happier—and safer,” she said ?ravel the canoe
Rrvrn% 4 dangerous lurch as she feaned” forward in
er seat to catch my answer, Perhaps after all, the
wrsest Way Was to rh;rant her, request and make light
of It, easing her anxiety without too much encour
agrrkr ItS cause

II right, Joan, you queer creature | promise,”
and the rnstant look of'relief n her face, and the
smile that came back like sunIrrT;h Ao her e) es made
me feel that, unknown to myselfana the world, | was
capable of consrderable sacrifice after all, ]

R/u know, there’s nothing to be afraid of” |
a ded s arply: and she looked “up in my face with
t esmr e WO en yse when they know we are talking
laly, ert do not wish to tell us 0.
" ou dont feel afraid, | know,” she observed

O¥course not; why should |?”

" So, 1f you will just humour me this once |— Iwrll
never ask anythin f?olrsh of you again as long as |
live,” she said gratefully
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“You have mK romise,” was all I could find to say.
She headed the nose of the canoe for the lagoon
Ibymg a %uarter of a mile ahead, and paddled swiftly;
ut"a minute or two later she palised a?am and
stared hard at me with the dripping paddle across
Ve not heard anything at night yoursel,
ou'e not heard anything at night yourself, have
you ?” she as eg. .y g. Y _
“I never hear anything at nl(t;_ht,” 1 replied shortly
“from the moment” I liedown Till" the moment 1 gt

“That dismal ho_wling, for instance,” she went on,
determined to get it out, “far away at first and then
ge‘t‘t@grtgli%sler,no?q stopping just odtside the Camp ?
“ Becauseysom'etimes | think I almost dreamed it,”
“Most likely you did,” was my unsympathetic

response.
‘pA)r],(? you don't think father has heard it either,

“No. He would have told me if he had.”

This seemed to relieve her mind a little. “| know
mother hasn®,” she added, as if speaking to herself

for she hears nothing—ever.

It was two nights after this conversation that |
woke out of deep”sleep and heard  sounds of scream-
Ing. The voice was. really harrible, breaking the
Peace and silence with its_shrill clamour. I less
han ten seconds | was half dressed and out of my
tent. The screaming had stor%Jed abruptly, but
knew the general difection, and ran as fast as the
darkness would allow over to the women's quarters
and on getting close | heard sounds of suppressed
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weeprng It was Joan’s voice, And rust as | came
Isaw Mrs. Maloneg marvellousl attired fumblrng
wrt a lantern.  Otheér voices ecame audible In th
same moment behind me, and Timothy Maloney
arrived, breathless, less than half dressed, and carry-
Ing another lantern that had ?one out on the way
from berng banged aparnst a free. . Dawn was just
brea mg and a chill” wind blew in from the ‘sea.
eavg lack ¢ ouds drove low overhead.
scene of confugion may. be better jmagined
tnan descrrbedth Questrons rn frr htened vorces Illed
e ajr against this background of su ressed weepin
Brie z}lru—gdoans silk tenq (had heen IOtgm and t?rp 9
Was | a state bordering upon hysterrcs Somewhat
reassure Y our nors¥] presencé, however—for she
was plucky at heart— ulled herseftogether and
trred to ex lain what had appened; and fer broken
words, told there on the edge of night and mornrng
u on this erd island ridge, were oddly thrilling an
|stressrn9n¥ convincl 8
Something touchet me and | woke,” she said
simpl but rn a vorce still hushed and broken with
the erroro It, “something Eushrng against %he tent:
felt 1t throu h the canvas, There'was the same
snrffrng and scratchrng as before and | felt the tent
8rve q little as when wind shakes it | heard
reathrng—ver loud, veryheav%/breathrn g—and then
came a su drin reat tearrng low, and “the canvas
rp ge open close’ to my tace
he ad rnstantly ashed out through the open
and screame at the top of her voice, thrnkrnd
creature d actually ?ot into the tent. BU
not ing was vrsrble she decfared. and she heard not
the famtest sound of an animal making off under
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cover of the darkness The. brief account seemed
to exermse a Para sm% effect upon us all as we
||sten to it ] can’seethe d|sheve]lled groumtms

. the wind blowing the women’s nair alone
cr nmg his head forward to listen, and Fns wife, open
mouthed and gasping, leaning against a |netree

" Come over to the stockade and We \%et the flre
gom? 1 sald: " that’s the first thing,” for we were al
haking with the_ cold in our scanty garments, ~And
at that moment Sangree arrived w apped in a plapket
and_carryin hlsgu e was still drunkenwnh sIeeg

"The do %ln l\/Ianne explained brief y, for
stalllng hIS Uestions; een a Joans tent, )

d! this time. It’s time we dsomethlng

I-le Went on mumblmg confusedn{ to himgelf.
. Sangree %npped his qun and Togked about swiftly
in the “darkness. | saw his eyes flame In the glare
of the fI|ckenn Ianterns Hé made a movement as
th oug ? sta&out? hunt—and kill.  Then his
? e fell on the qir crouchlno on the ground, her
ace hidden in her“hands, and there leaped Into his
features an expressmn of savage anger that trans-
fort%ned theﬁ(n te kCOUltdtt?atve aced ta dodzen I|ons
with a walking-stick at that moment, and again |
liked h|m forgthe strength of his anger, hlsg self-
contro and nis hopeless, devation.

But 1 stopped him going off on a blind and useless

"Come and help me start the fire, San?ree "
said, anxious also to relieve the girl of our presence;
and a few minutes [ater the ashes, still %owm from
the night’s fire, had kindled the fresh wood ? there
was a blaze that warmed us well while it ‘also lit up
the surrounding trees within a radius of twenty yards.
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“| heard nothlnglhe whispered: “what in the
world do you think it is? It surely cant be only

a do
V%e*” find that out later,” | said, as the others
cameu to the gfrateful warmth; “the first thing is
to make as hig aTire as we can.’
Joan was caimer now, and her mother had put on
some warmer, and |ess' miraculous, garments.
while they stood talking in low voicgs Maloney and
| slipped off to examirie the_tent There was’little
enou h to see, but that ||tt|e was unmistakable.
mé animal had scratched the ground at the
head of the tent and with agreat low ofapowerful
paw—a_ paw clearly provided with good claws—had
ftruck the sdk ang t m It open. here was a hole
arge eno q {0 passa fist and arm thro g
LTt cant e far awaY " Malgney sai excnedly
We || organise a hunt at once; thls verg mlnue
We hurried back to the fire, Mal ney t% %
bmsterously about his, proposed h There
nothlng liKe prom tactlon to dispel aIarm he whis-
pered i my ar nd then turne to the rest of us.
Wel d}ntt e island from end to end at oncg
he said, wit exmtement ‘that’s what we'll do. The
beast cant be far away. And the Bosun’s Mate and
oan mrust come tce>ot ee;:ause th eé cant %e egta raldgg
u |
the efat aXd) ? go In tt%e gde WIIR/ He WO
In this way we can stretch clean across t e ndge
and nothing bigger than arabb|t can éaosm ¥escape
us.” He Was extraordlnan excited
Anythlng affectlng Joan, of course stlrre him pro
digiously, *Get your l_ﬁ;un? and we'll start the driv
at” once,” he cried. it anotner lantern an
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handed one each to his wife and Joan, and while |
ran to fetch my gun | heard him singing to himself
with the excitément of it all,

Meanwhile the dawn had come on quickly.
made the, flickering lanterns look pale. "The Wrnd
t00, was rising, and” | heard the trees moanrn? over-
head and the Waves breaking with increasing clamour
on the shore, In the lagoon the boat dered and
Plashed and the sparks Trom the fire were carried
oft in a stream and scattered far and Wrde

We made our way to the extreme end gf the
rs and measured ou drstances carefullg ana then
e%n 10 a0 agce None of Hssoe air%ree an

. cocke uns watche the  shore lines, an
gl stlglt rarlrneas% t?]ugr ran rspgalérrrr |stgnceere ldr \évas
W undering driv W
false alarms, but after t(’rre bes part of alfan hourvrzz
stood on the farther end, h avrn made the complete
tour, and without putting .up o much as a squirrel,
Certainly there was no living creature on that island
but ourselves. i
know what it is!” cried Maloney, looking qut
over the dim expanse of grey sea, and ‘Speaking with
the air of a man making 4 discovery;. “It' dg
from qne of the farms n the Iarlger islands”™—h
porn(ted seaward sw er(e the arcrwae a00 thrckened—
It's escaped and furned QOur fires and
VOICeS attracted It, and rts “probably half starved as
weII as savage, poor brute!”
No one said an thing in reply, and he began to
srn1g agarnvery low to himself,
he point Where. we stood—a hudgled, shrverrng
roup—faced the wider channels that ed to the ope
sea and Finland. The grey dawn had broken in
22
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earnest at last, and we could see the racing waves
thelr angry crests of white.. The surroundin
|s an S showe up as dark masses in the dlstance an
In the east, amost as Maloney s oke, th e sun came
up with a rus In astormP/ an ma n| |cent sk of
red and g Against this splashe geous
backgrou d bIack clouds, shaped [ke fantasttc and
Iegendar antmas f|e ast swnty |n a teann%
stream, and to this da I ave only. to close my eye
to see agatn that Vv urr |ng procession” In
i gl e T R
gai W unri |
|n eed hat? fre)ady begun to fall ?n bln drops.
eurne as %a common instinct, and, without
speech, made our way back slowly to the stockade,
Malongy humming snatches of his songs, Sangree
In front W|th h|s gun, gre pared to shoot ata momeént’s
notlce and the Women ogndenng In the rear with
m se fand the extln uished lanter
‘twas only a dog 1,
It was most sinqular when one came to
reflectsoberyupon It all. ‘Events, say the_occultists,
ave souls, or aé least that agti omerate Idf e due to
the emotions an thoughts o concerned In them
50 that cities, and even whole countnes have great
astral shapes which max become VISIb e {0 the eve of
vision: and certainly here, the soul of this drive—
Lhts vain, qundenn tU|e r(ye—stood somewhere
etween ourselves a —laughe
All of us heard that Iaugh and all of us tried_hard
to smother the sound, or at least to ignore it.  Every
one falked at once Ioudly and with exa rqerated
decision, obvious| (Y trt(lng t0 say somethln? ausipl
against heavy odds, striving to explain naturally that
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an animal m|ght so easily conceal itself from us, or
swim away Defore we had time to_light Lpon |ts
trail. For'we all spoke of that “trail " as though It
realfy existed, and we had more to go upon than the
mere_marks of paws ahout the tents of Jo%n and
the Canadian. = Indeed, but for these, and the torn
tent, | think it would, of course, have been pos-
5|bet rgnore the existence of this beast intruder
altogetne
And it was here, under this ?rg dawn, as we
stood In the shelter of the stockade fram the pouring
rain, weary yet so strangely excited—it was here
out of this confusion of voices and explanations, that
—very stealthily—the ghost of something harrible
sli Ped In and “stood fl ng us. It made all our
explanations seem childish and untrue; the false
relatjon was instantly exposed. . Eyes  exchanged
guwk anxious glances, questioning, expressive” of
lsmay. There Was a sense of wonder, of poignant
distress, and of treﬁldatlon Alarm stood waiting at
ourelbows We shivered

Then, suddenly, as we looked into each other’s
faces, came the Ion% unwelcome pause in which this
new arrival established itself in our hearts.

nd, without further speech, or attempt at ex-
Ianatlon Maloney move off abrugtl to mix the
Pom e for an garly breakfast; S gree to clean
he fish: myself to chop wood and tend the fire:
Jo%n and her mether to chlange their we}t 9arm nts
and, most significant of al Pre pare her mother’s
tent for Its future com Iem Nt of two.

ac went to his duty, but hurriedly, awkwardly,
Si enég and this new arival, this shape of terror
and distress stalked, viewless, by the side of each.
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“If only | could have traced that dog” I think was
the thought in the minds of all.

But in Camp, where every one realises how im-
portant the individual contribution is to the comfort
and well-being of all, the mind speedily recovers
tone and pulls |tselftogether

During the day, a ady of heavy and ceaseless rain,
we kept more or less tq” our tens and though there
were signs of mystenous conferences between the
mgese gtenbtéerss eof the Mal ongga family staﬂem at(t)traet
with his thoug ht% g ta|n| (? d, hec use when
Maloney came to say th at |s W|fe Invited us all
to a special “tea” I her tent, he had to shake
me awake before | realised that he was there at

And by supper-time we were more or less even-
minded again, and almost jo IJ lly. I 'qnly noticed thaA
there was an undercurren of ‘what Is best descnbe
as Jumplness "and that the merest snapp|n1gf
twig, or plo ? of a fish in the lagoon, was su |C|ent
to make uS Start and look over our shoulders.
Pauses were rare in our talk, and the fire was never
for one Instant allowed to 9et low. The wind and
rain had ceased, but the dripping of the branches
still ke Pt up an Txcellent Imitation of a downtfour
In particular, Maloney was V|g| ant and alert, te Iln%
kT e
be |nd with me gfter Syan ree gnad one t0 bed, and
while | mixed m%sefa glass of hof Swedish punch
he did a thing | had never known him do before—he
mixed one for himself, and then asked me to light
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him over to his tent, We said nothing on the Wway,
but | felt that he was glad of mﬁ companiopsh IeP

| returned alone to the stoc ade and for a lon
time after that kept the fire blazing, and sat u
smokrng and thrnkrngf hardly knew Wh% but
sleep was far from me Yor one thrrrr]o and for a other
an Idea was taking form jn my nfind that required
the comfart of tobacco and a brrght fire for its growth,
| lay against % comer of the stockade seat, liStenin
to the wind w rsRerrng and to the, ceaseless drip-(r
of the trees. The night, otherwise, was very stil
and the sea quiet as"a lake. . | remember that |
was consorous peculrarly conscious, .of this host of
desolate 1slands crowd mg about Us in the darkness,
and that we Were the on ||tt|e spot of humanity In
a rather Wond% | 'kind of wildemess.

But this, | was the only symptom that came
o et ‘f’centt e . Gestoy .
W ufficl r

mrnd Ong thrn/ owevgr did com% todesturb
my peace, for just as [ frnaIIy made ready to o, and
had krcked the embers of the fire into a last effort, |
fancied | saw, geerrng at me round the farther end
of the stockad wall,a dark and shadowy mass that
might have heen—that strongly resempled, in fact—
the”hody of a large animal.  T\io_ glowing eyes shone
for an Instant in the middle of it. . BUt the next
second | saw that it was merely a Pro&ectrng mass of
moss and lichen rn the wall qf our stockad®, and the

eyes were a couge of wanderrn% sgarks from the
dying ashes | had kicked. It was easy enough 0o,
t0 imagine | saw an anrmaI moving here and {here
between the trees, as | picked my way stealthily to
my tent Of course, the shadows tricked me.
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_And thouqh it was after one otlock, Maloney’s
light was still burping, for | saw his tent shining
white among the pines;

It was, however, in the short s%ace between
consciousness and. sleep—that time when the bod?/
IS low and the voices of the submerged region tell
sometimes true—that the icea which had teen all
this, while maturmg r?ached_ th P]omt of an actual
decision, and | suddenly realised that | had resolved
to send word to Dr, Silence, For, with a sudden
wonder that | had hitherto been so blind, the un-
welcome conviction dawned upon me all at once
that some dreadful thmg Was Iurkmg about us on
this island, and that the Safety of at I8ast one of us
was threatened by something monstrous and unclean
that was too horrible to contemplate. And, again
remembering those last words of his as the train
moved out 0f the platform, | understood that Dr.
Silence would hold"himself in readiness to come.

MUnless you should send for me sooner,” he had said.

| found myself suddenly wide awake. It is im-
possible to say what woke me, but it was no Pradual
Drocess, seeln% that | jumped from deep sleep to
absolute alerthess in d s %Ie instant, | had" evi-
dently slept for an hour and more, for the nlﬂht
had Cleared, stars crowded the sk¥, and a pallid
nalf-moon gust smkmg into the sea threw a spectral
light betwéen the trees. _ _

| went outside to, sniff the air, and stood upright
A curious Impression that something was astir” in
the Camp came over me, and when | glanced across
at Sangree’ tent, some twenty feet away, | saw that
It was moving. He too, then, was awake and restless,
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for | saw the, canvas sides bulge this way and that as
he rﬂovettthwnlhlm ed forward. H
Then the ushed forward. He was comin
out, like m seltlp sm%i the aIr; and | was not sur=
prised, for 1s sweetness after the rain was ntoxicating.
nd he came on all fours, just as | had done. | saw
a head thrust round the edge of the tent.
then | saw that it was not Sangree at all. It
Was an animal. And the same instant | realjsed
somethlng else too—it was the animal: and its whole
presentment for some  unaccountable reason was
unutterably malefic.

A cry 1'was quite unable to supPress escaped me
and the creatyre turned on the instant and stared at
me with baleful eyes. | could have droned on the
spot, for the strength all ran out of my body with a
Ush. - Something about jt touched in me tfie living
terror that %rlps and paralyses. Ifthe mind requires
but the tenth of a second to form an impression, |
must ave stood there stockstill for several seconds
w |e dselze the roPes for supﬂort and stared.

an vivid impressions flashed through my mlnd
but ot one of them resulted In action, b&cause | was
In Instant dread that the beast any moment would leap
in my direction and be upon mg. Instead, however,
after what seemed a vast dpertod it slowly turned its
eyes from my face, yttered a low whining sound, and
came out aItogether Into the open,

Then, for the first time, | saw It in its entirety and
noted two things: 1t was ahout the size of a large
do tiut at the’same time it wa? utt rl¥ ynlike a
animal that | had ever seen. Also, t ualit
that had Impressed me first as bemg malef WS
really only ‘its singular and original strangeness.
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Foolish as it may sound, and impossible as it is for
me 0 adduceR roof, | can only say that the animal
seemed to me then to be—not real.

But all this passed through my mind in a flash,
almost subcansclously, and béfore T had time to check

my impressions, or even properly verify them; |
made an mvquntar movement, Catching the tight
rop em my hand so that it twanged Irkeabanjostrrng
an In that instant the creature turned the comer
of Sangrees tent and was gone into the darkness.

The ofcourse MY Sensés in some. measure returned
to me, and | realrsed only one thing: it had been
MSUEMSAEIEL esched he door in el g ¢

dashe reached_the door jn half a dozen
strr es, and ?ooke |n The Canadian, thank God!
lay upon his bed of branches.  Hig arm was sfretched
outsr e across the blankets, the fist trghtly cIenched
and the W had an_ap aranceo unustal rigidit
that was aamrng On IS face there was an expres-
sion of effort almost_ of painful effort, so far as the
uncertarn |ght ermitted me to see and his seep
seemed to be very profound He Tooked, | though
so stiff, so]unnatura ftrff and in some indefinable
way 00, he looked sal|er—shrunken.

called to him_ to wake, but called many times in
vain. Then | decided to shake him, and had already
moved forward to do sq vigorously when there came
a sound of footsteps padding softly behind me, and |
felt a stream of hot breath burn my neck as | sfooped
| turned sharloly. The tent door'was darkened ‘and
somethrng silently swept in. 1 felt a rough .ang
shag? b é/push past me, and knew that the-animal
had téturned. [t seemed to leap forward between me
and Sangree—in fact, to leap Upon Sangree, for its
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dark body hid him momentarrl from view, and in
tat moment mg soul turne sick and’ coward
with a horror that rose from the very dregs ang
dirt?e of life, and gripped my existence at its central

The creature seemed somehow to melt away into
him, almost as though It belonged to him and were a
gart of himself, but’in the same Instant—that jnstant

extraordrnary confusion and, terror in my mind—it
seemed to pass over and behind him, and In some
utterlg unaccountable fashion, It was gone!” And the

Cana |an WO e and sat up with a start.

_Quick! You fool!, "I cried, |n my excitement,
the be%st as been In, ly W tent, ere at ourver
throat while ouseep like the dead. man

gour un ! Only this second |td|sa[opeared over there
ehind your head. Quick ! or Joan-—

And “somehow thé fact ‘that he was there, wide-
awake now, to corrohorate me, brought the additiona
conviction to my own mind that this was no animal
but some. perpl xrng and dreadful form of life that

drew u,oon m etpr know e%ge that much readrng
had F haps ssented to, but that had never yet com
within actlial range of my senses.

He Was\% In 4 flash, and out.  He was tremhling,
and veR/ ite. We Searched hurriedly, feverishly,
but fou d onIy the traces of paw-marks passrnd from
the door of Ris own tent across the moss 1o the
women’s. And the sr%ht of the tracks about Mrs.
Maflonte}/s tent, where Joan now slept, set him in a

erfect fu
P Do you know what it is, Hubbard, this beast ?”
he hissed under his breath at me: “it's a damned
wolf, that’s what it is—a wolf Tost among the islands,
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and starving to death—desperate. So help me Godf
I beheve| stha |”
He talked a ot of rubblsh |n his excnement He
declared he would sleep aK and sit u% ever
night until he killed It. A ain his rage touched m
admiration: but | got him away before he made
enough noise to wake the whole Cam P
|"have a tietter Plan thant at.” | said, \%atchln%
his face Closely on't think this is an Ing W
can deal with. ” I'm ?om to send for t e on man
| know who can hefp. ‘Well go to Waxholm this
Very morning and (Iletatelegra through.”

angree stared af me WIth' a curious expression as
%ngfutr died out of his face and a new look of alarm

|

“JohnpS|Ience " | said, “will know=----

You think 'it's something—of that sort?” he
stammered.
| am sure of it.” )

There was a moment’s pause. “Thats worse, far
waorse than anythln? material,” he sald turnln vmbx
paler.~ He looked from my face to_the sky
added with sudden resolution. “Come; the wind’s
rsing.  Let's get off at once, From there you can
telephone to Stockholm and get a telegram sent
WI'[ out delay.”

| sent him” down to ﬁet the boat read and seized
the opportunity myse to run-and wake Maloney.
He Was sIeerg very lightly, and sprang up the
moment | Pu head 1nsid hIS tent. 1 told him
bnefh( what | had seen and he showed so I|ttIe surprise
that 1 caught mYse wondering for the first time
whether he himself had seen more going on than he
had deemed wise to communicate to'the Test of us.

—
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He agreed to my plan without a moment’s hesitation
and my last words to him were to let his wife and
daughter think that the great psychic doctor was
coming mereIY as a chance visitor, and not with any
professional interest. .

S0, with frymg;Pan, provisions, and blankets aboard,
Sanrgree and’1 sailed out of the Iagoon fifteen minutes
later, and headed with a %ood bre z%_for_ the direction
of Waxholm and the borders of civilisation.

\

AIthou%h nothing John Silence did ever took me,
properly Peak_mg, Y surprise, 1t was certainly_ un-
?x ectéd to find aletter from Stockholm waltmg
or me, “I have finished my Hungary busingss,” h

wrote, “and am here for ten”days. ~ Do nat hesitate
to send If you need me. If you telephone any
rrgornlng,,from Waxholm | can tatch the afternoon
steamer.

My years of intercourse with him were full of
coincidences” of this description, and although he
never sought to explain them by claiming any
magical syStem of communication With my mind,
have nevér doupted that there actually existed some
secret telegathlc method by which “he_knew m

circumstances and gauged the degree of m}/_ need.
And that this._power Was mdePendent of time In
the sense that it saw into the future, always seemed

to me equally apparenf. -
Sangr%e V\}és g muc\1 relieved as | was, and within
an holr of sunset that very evening we met him on

the arrival of the little coastmg steamer, and carried
him off in the dinghy to the camp we had prepared
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on a neighbouring island, meaning to start for home

ea Klnext mornrné;
he said, when suploer was over and we
were smoking round the fire, * fet mehear your story.”
He %anced rom one to the other, smiling.
ou tell bbard,” Sangre¢ interrupted

abruptly, and Went off a |itle way fo wash® the
drshes Vet not so far as to be out of earshot.  And
while e splashed with the hot water, and scraE ed
the tin Iates with sand and moss, my vaice, unroken
by a s ?equestron from Dr. Silence, ran”on for the
next half-hour with the best account | could give of
what had happened.

My |stener la ny on the other side of the fire, his

face alf Idde 3/ Psombrero sometimes
he glanced up %ue tioningly when a point needed
elaboratron but euttere 0 single word till | had

reached the end, his manner all through the
recrtal Was grave an attentrve Overhead the wash
of the wind'in the pine branches fr led in the pauses;
the darkness settle down over the sea, ang the stars
came out |n thousangs, and by the time | finished the
moon had risen to flood the ‘Scene with silver. Yet,
y his face and eyes, | knew quite well that the doctor
Was Irstenrng to Something he. had expected to hear,
even If he had n?t actually anticipated all the detarls
“You, dig. well to send for me,” he_said very ow,
with a significant glance at me when | finished ; *yery
well,—dnd for one swift second his eye took in Sar-
%ree —"“for what we have to deal withhere is nothrng
ore than a werewolt—rare enough, | am glad t
say, but often very sad, and sometimes very terrible.”
|'jumped as though | had been shot, but the next
second was heartily ashamed of my want of control ;
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for this brief remark, conﬂrmmg as it did my own
worst suspicions, did more to convince me of the
grawt of the adventure than any pumber of questions
r explanations. It seemed to draw close the circle
about Us, shutting a door somewhere that locked us
|n W|th he animal and the horror, an% turning th
l W atever It was had now to be faced” an
a wit
No one has been actually injured so far?” he
asked aloud, but |n a matter-of-fact tone that lent
reahGyto gnm DOSS| ||t|es
ood eavens no!” cried the Canadian throwmg
down his._d fh -cloths_and coming forward into_th
circle. of firelight. “ Surely there can be no question
fthls poor starved beast injuring anybody, can

H|s hair stranIed untidily over his forehead, and
there was a geam in hIS eyes Ofhat \gas not all
reflection from the fire. His Wor S made me turn
sharFIy We all Iau%hed a little, short, forced Iau?h
1 Trust not, indeed Silence said (I]me I;/

But what makes you thlnk the creature Is starved
He asked the 1guestlon with his eyes straight on the
other’s face. The prompt question explaifed to me
why | had started, and | waited with just a tremor
of €xcitement for the reply.

Sangree hesnated a”moment, as though the
8uest|on took Y iur prise. ~ But he met the

octor’s gaze unflmch ngly ‘across the fire, and with

com onest

Fgealﬁy e%‘altered W|th a little shrug of the
shoulders, “I can hard 3/ rase
seemeﬂ t% come out of |ts own cord, | ave felt
from the beginning that it was in pain and—starved,
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though why 1 felt this never occurred to me till you

¢ Yﬁu reallrr]/ know very Irttle about it, then ?” said
the other, wit a sugden gentleness in his voice.

“No more than that,”Sangree replied, Iookrn at
him with a puzzled expression th?t was, unmistaka (}/
%enume “In fact, nothing at all, really,” he adde
y. Way of further explanation.

glad of that,” | heard the doctor murmur
under h ds breath but'so low that I on X [JUSI caugh
the woras, and Sangree mrssed them &ltogether, as
evrdentdy he was mean t(?
now,” he crie ettrn% on. his feet and
shakrn hrmself with a aracteristic gesture as
though™to shake out t e n rror and the mystery,
Iet Us Ieave the problem trI to-morrow and “enjay
this wind and sea and stars.  1've been living Iatelrf
In the atmosphere of many people and feel’ that
want to wash and be clearl. | propose a swim and
then bed. Who*ll second me?™ And twq minutes
later we were aII diving from the boat into cool,
deep water, that reflected a thousimd mogns as the
waves hroke awag from us in countless ripples,
and 1 NG 1 i phces 08 Wt i Dt
| utsi were”
sunrrse t0 gatch the dawpn wind. ? dpb this
early start we were half-way home by noon, and then
the wind shifted to a few points behind us so that we
fairly ran. In and out among a thousand Islands
dowh narrow channels where We lost the wind, out
ity open spaces where we_ had 1o take In a reef
racing along under a hot and cloudless sky, we flew
grcrgrr)]gg/h the” very heart of the bewildering and lonely
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"A real wrlderness crred Dr Srlence from his
Eeat in the b %wswere % 3 the jib _sheet Hrs
at was off _his hair tum e In the" wind, and his
lean brown face gave hrmt e touch of an Orjental.
Presently he changed gaces with Sangree, and came
down 0 talkwrth me Dy the tiller. )

A wond eru rer%non atII this world ofh rslandst he
said. waving his haid to the scenery rushing past us
qbut oesn'? |t strike you there’s sonXetHrng Pa& 7

It's—hard,” | answered, after a moment’ re ec
tion. “It has a_ superficial glrtterrng prettiness,
without—— | hesitated to find the word 1 wanted.

John Srlence nodded ‘r‘ns head with approval.

Exactly,” he said. “The frcturesqueness of stage
scenent;th t is not real, not alive. It's like a land-
scape a cever parnter yet without true imagina-
tion, ou less—that's t eword you wanted.”

'Something like that,” answergd watching the
gusts of wind“onthe sals. “Not dead so much, as
without soul.  That’ it.”

“Of course,” he went on, in a voice calculated, it
seemed to me, not to reach ouUr companion in the bows,
“to live long In a place like thrs—long and anne
—mignt brrn aboutastrange result in some men.’

I sudden y'realised he was talking with a purpose
and Prrce up my ears.

here's no life here These islands are mere
ead rocks pushed uR from eow the ?ea—not Irvrng
and: and theres chrng alive on tn
Even the sea, this tidele rackrsh sea, neit er
salt water nor fresh, is dead. It5all a pretty image
of life Wrthout the reaI heart and soul of life. Toa
man with too stron% esires wh ocam% here and lived
close to nature, strange things might happen.
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“Iet her out a bit,” | shouted to Sangree, who was
comlngI aft. “The wind's qusty and we've got hardly

an
¥Ie Went back to the bows, and Dr. Silence
continued—

Here, | mean, a Ion(iq sojoyrn would, lead to
detenoratlon to degenerat on. The place 1s utterly
unsoftened Oy human Infl nceiJ dyar% humamsmg
associations fhlstor d or ba IS landsca
nas never awakened”into life; 1t's still dreaming |n
Its primitive sleep.”

nin time,” | put jn, “you mean a man living here
m|ght become brutal 7”

The paﬁsmns would run wild, selfishness become
supreme, the Instincts coarsen and tum  Savage

probéibly
“In other laces just as wild, parts of, Ifaly for
|nstance Wher% therejare other mo eratin mflugnces
it_could not happen. The character. might grow
wild, savage too |n a sense, but with @ human
W|Idness ne couI understand and deal  with.
But here, In a é) fe like this, it might be
oth erW|se” He spok slowly, weighing his"words
wmux
looked at him with man)é questions in my, eyes,
and a Preca tlonarY angree to stay ‘in the
oreFprst °f£ etbg?e og I(d Sgtﬁe callousness to pain,
| wou u |
and mdd?erence to the rights of others. henp the
soul would turn savage, not from passionate human
causes, or with enthusiasm, but b deadenlng down
into a kind of cold, primitive, emo |onIess savagery—

by turning, |i ?ke the Pandscape soulless
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“And & man with strong desires, you say, might

cha v%
ithout being aware of it yes: he might tum
savage, his mstrngts and desrresyturn anrma? And
if"—he lowered his voice and turned for a moment
towards the bows, and_ then 8ontrnueﬂ n his most
weighty manner—" owing_to delicate health or other
predisposing causes, his Double—you_ know what |
mean of colrse—his etherrc Body of Desire, or astral
a5 some term |t—that part In whrch the
emotrons gassrons and _desires reside—If this, | say,

Were for some constitutional reason Ioose¥ orned 0
ghzsrca organrsm there might well take place
an o sional projection---

Sangree came aft with a sudden rush, his face
ﬁflame but whether with wrnd or sun, of with what
e had heard, | cannot say. In my surprise | let the
tiller slj and the cutter gave a great plunge as she
came S argy into the wind_and flung us all together
ma e n'the gttom Sangree said_pothing, put
whre scrambled up and made the &rb sheet fast

companion found a moment to adg to his un-
fr shed sentence the words, too low for any ear

! Entrrely unknown to himself, however.”

We rrghted the hoat and laughed, and then Sangree
produced the map and explained exactly where” we
Wwere. Far away on the ‘horizon, across an vh)
stretch of water, lay a blue cluster of |s|ands |th
our crescent-shaped home amon% them .and the safe
anchorage of the lagoon. our with_this wind
would get us there comfortably, and while Dr. Silence
and Sangree fell into conversation, | sat and pondered
over the strange suggestions that had just been put

23
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into_my mind _concerning the “Double,” and. the
Possrble form it might assume when dissociated
emRorarrl from the physical body.

The whole way ho e “these twg chatted, and John
Srlencew sasrgﬂnte an s?/ riathetrc as a_woman.

did not hear much of theif talk, for the wind grew
occasrona ytot e orce of a hurrrcane and thf sails
and tiller ‘absorbed attentron but I could see
that Sangree was ease and ag cy and was pour-
mg ﬁt mtrmater (atrons to his companion |n the

way that most people did—when John Silence wished
them to do so.

But it was quite ?uddenly, while | sat all |ntent
upon wind and sails, that' the ftr o Eneanrnr?
Sangreesremark about the animal flare u}o me
withits full imp ort For his admission that e knew
|twas In pain an starve Was In reality noth rn?more
or less tha nareve atron of his deeper self. Tt was
In the nature of a confession.. He Was s eakrnq of
something that he knew positively, something that
Wa beyond ouestron of arﬂument somethrng that

0 dlrectly with Rimself. *Poor starved
e he had caIIed It in waords that had ucome out
their own accord,” and there had not been the
sr htest evrdenceo any desire to conceal or explain
FI had spo nrnstrnct“/ely—from his heart,
ast oug a out IS own Se

d half-an hour before sunset we raced through

the narrow opening of the a oon and sawt esmo
of the dinner-fire_blowing here and there among the
trees, and _the figures of Joan and the BoSun’s
é\/la%tee running down to meet us at the landing-
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Vv

Everything changed from the moment John
Silence’set foot on that island ; it was Hke the effect
groduced by caIIrng in some brg dogtor, some great
rhiter of Iife and death, for consultation. ~The Sense
of gravity increased a hundredfold. Eve n inanimate
objects fook upon themselves a subtle alteration
for the setting of the adventure—this deserted” bit of
sea with it hUndreds of unrnhabrted Islands—some-
how turned sombre. An element that was t}/stg
ous, and In 4 sense |shearten|ng crept unbi
Into the severity of tlrre¥ rock an pine orest
and took the spark rom the sunshrne and the

I at least, was keenly aware of the chan%e for my
whole being shifted, as it were, a_degree higher,
becomin kegledu pand alert. "The figures frrfm the
back ro nd of the Stage.moved forward a little into
the light-—nearer to the inevitable action. . In"a word
this man’s arrival, intensified the whole affair.
And, looking back down the years to the tjme
When all this happened, it 1s clear {0 me that he had
pretty sharp'idea of the meaning of 1t from the
ven{1 rInnnrng How much he_ Knew beforehand
IS strange” divining powers, it 1S Impossible to
y, but from the moment he came upon the scene
and caught within himself the note of what was
gorng on"amongst s, he undoubtedly held the true
olution of thé" puzzle and had no need 1o ask
questions.  And this certitude it was that set him in
such an atmosphere of power and made us all look
to him instinctively; for he took no tentative steps,
made no false moves, and while the rest of us
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floundered he moved strajght to the climax. He
was indeed a true diviner of “souls.

| can now read into_his behaviour a good deal that
uzzled me at the trme for though™ I had drmlg
§uessed the solutjon, | had no_idea how he woul
eal with it And the conversations | can reproduce
almost verbatim, for, accor mg 0. my Invariable
habrt | kept ful fut notes, of all He sajd.

T0 Mrs Maone folrsh nd dazed: to Joan
aIarme and to the clergyman, moved

his dau ters drstress below his “usual shallow
emotrons he gave the best possrble treatment |n the
est ossible” way, yet all 'so easi y and SlmeP/ as

e |t a pear ‘naturally spontaneous. Fo
domrnate th eBosuns Mate, taking the measure of
her ignorance with infinite patience; he keﬁed up
Joan strrrrng her courage an interest to the_highest
Rornt for her own safe n¥ and the Reverend Timothy

e soothed and comforted, while obtaining his

glrcrt obedrence by takrng him nto his confidence

leading him' gradually to a comprehension of
the Issue that was bound 1o, follow.

And Sangree—nere his wisdom was most wisely
calculated e ner%lected outwardly because nwaraly
he was the object of his unceasing. and most con-
centrated attention. Under the quise of apparent
indifference his mind kept the Canadian under con-
stant observation,

There was a restless feeling in the Camp that
evening and none of us lingered round the fire after
supper”as _usual. Sangree”and | busied ourselves
Wrth rr)atchrng up the torn tent for our quest and with
finding heavy stones to, hold the ropes, Tor Dr. Silence
msrsted on havrng it pitched on the highest point of
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the island ridge, {ust where it was most rocky and
there w das no earth for Degs. he lace, moreover,
Was midway between te en’s ang Womens tents,
and, of course commanded the most comprehensive
view of the Camp.

" S0 that if your dog comes,” he said simply, |
maP/ be able to catch hif as he passes across.

he wind % one down with the sun and an
unusual warmtn lay over the island that made sleep
heavy, and In the” morning we assembled at a late
breakfast, rubbing our eyes’and yawning. The col
north wind had given way to_the warm “Southem air
that sometimes ‘came .up. with haze and moisture
across, the Baltic, bringing with it the relaxing
sensatjons that produced enervation and [istlessness.

And this may have been the reason why at first |

falled to notlce that anything unusual was about, and

E alert t ﬁ“ normall¥ for |t was not
tlllater rea jast éhatt Ienceo our Ilétle E)art
struck me ana | discovered that Joan ha ?/
RUt n an aétrpearance An then. In a flash, the ast
eavmess seep vanished and | saw that Maloney
was white and troubled and his wife could not hold
aplate without trem ing.

desire to ask |%uesttons was stopped in me by a
SWIf'[ glance from Dr. Silence, and | suadenly un er-
stood In spme vague way that they were waiting till
Sangree should have gone, How this idea canie to
me "I, cannot determine, but the soundness of the
Infuition was soon proved, for the moment he moved
offto his tent, Maloney Tooked up at me and began
to speak i |n a low VOICE,

ou slept through it all” he half whispered

“Through what?” 1 asked, suddenly ~thrilled
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wrth the knowledge that something dreadful had

happ
pWe drdnT wake [you for fear of gettrnﬁ the whoIe
Camp up,” he went on, meaning, by the C
sugpose San ree Itwas Just before dawn when

screams woke me.”
fthT ﬁ dog again ?” | asked, with a curious sinking
0 ear

“Got rrrlaht into the tent,” he went on, speaking
Eassronatey but very low, “and woke my wife bz
crambling’all over her Then she realised that Joa
was strug%rng beside her, And, by God 1the beast
had tor”her arm. scratched all down the arm- she
wa§Jan bleeding, | aasped,

0an Jnjure as

¢ Merelyjscratched gthPs time,” put in John Silence,
SReakrng forthe first time; “suffering more from
ock and fright than actual wounds.”

“lsnt 1t a mercy the doctor was here,” said Mrs,
Malaney, looking a ifshe would never know calmness
again. "I think we should bot}y have been krIIed i

‘It has been a most merciful escape.” Maloney
said, his pulpit voice strudglrng with 'his emotior,
“But, of colrse, we cannot” ris another—we must
strrke amg d et away at once-—

or Mr. Sangreé must not know what has
hapden d Hel rs s0 aftached to Joan and would be

errr Bset " added the Bokun’s Mate dis-

tracte Z looking all a out I her terror,

perh a s advisable that Mr, Sangree should
not now W at has occurred,” Dr. Silence said with
quiet authority, “but T think, for the safety of all
concerned, it Will be better not to leave the island
just now®  He spoke with great decision and
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(I:\/I(aslglney looked up and followed his words
/hlfyou will agree to stay here a few days longer,
I have no doubt We_can put an end to the attentions
your stran e visitor, and incidentally have the
or%tortunrt observrng amost singular and interest-
henomenon---

hat!” ﬂasped Mrs, Maloneylda phenomenon ?

— ou mean ou know what ft'1s?

441am quite certarn | know what it is, he re lied

low, for we heard the footsteps of gree

h) roaching, 4th ough |.am not so certain yet a 10

best means of dealing with it But in"any case

It 1S not wise to leave precipitately------ ]

Timotny, does he think' it's a devil-—?

cried the Bo'sun's Mate In a voice that even the
Canadran must have heard.

4iin'm oprnron contrnued John Srlence lookin
across al me and the cer man, |t IS 8 Case 0
modern chanthr 1%ry with other complications that
ma){ th e sentence unfrnrshed for Mrs.,

aloney got up with a jump and fled fo her tent
fearful 'sh mrght hear & worse thrn? and at that
moment Sang e turned the comer of the stockade
and came intd view.

AThere are footmarks. all round the mouth of my
tent he said with excrtement 4The anrmal has
been here agarn in the nrl% Dr. Silence, you
reallly mustc me and see the for yourself. They re
asgam on th emoss as tracks in sriow.

ut later |n the d Whre SanRree went off in
the canoe to |sh te 00ls near the arger islands,
and Joan still ndaged and restrn% In her tent,
Dr. Silence caIIe me and the tutor and' proposed a
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walk to the granrte slabs at the far end. Mrs,

Mal one¥] sat On a sumP near ner dau?hter and
busred erself energetically with alternate nursing
and painting.

el |gave you in charge the doctor. said wrth
a smile that was meant to be encouragin

when you want us for Iunch or an thrng the mega
hone wil alwa}/]s bring us back in time.

For, though ever arrwas charged with stran e
emotrons ever%/ one talk uretY nd natural Sy
with a definite " desire to counteract unnecessary
excitement.

“H keep watch,” said the plucky Bo'sun's Mate,
“and meanwhile | find comfart in Ty work " She
was busy with the skefch she had begun on the day
after our arrival. “For_even a trée,” she added
Prou ly, nporntrng to her Irttle easel, 1S a symbol of
he drvr and the thought makes me fee| safer.”

glanced for a moment at a daub which was
more Irke the sgmptom of a disease than a symbol of
the |vrne—an then took the path round the lagoon,
At the far end we made a Irttle fire and lay r und
it In the shadow of  big boulder Malone Stopp
his humming suddenly and turned to his comg
“And what do you make of it all?” h asked

abruptl
¢ IFr)r Yhe first glace replied John Silence, makrnﬁ
himself comfortable agarnst the rock, “It |so huma
origin, thrs anrmal (15 undoubted lycanth ro%

i words had the effect Rrecrseltv) of a bombshell.
Maloney listened as though he had been, struck.

“You' puzzle me utterly,” he said, sitting up closer
and staring at him.

“Perhaps,” replied the other, “but if you!! listen
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to me for a few moments you may be less puzzled at
the end—or more It de en S h W much you know.
Let me go further and )ht at you ndve under-
esttmated or miscalculated, the effect of this primitive
wild life upon all ofyou

I what way ? asked the clergyman, bristling a

i
“It is strong medicine for any town- dweIIer and

for some of you It ‘has been too0 strong| One of
ou has ({;one wild.” He uttered these Tast words

W|t rea emg als,

ﬁne savage,” he added, looking from one to

L\Ieﬂher of us found anything to reg

T0 sa?/ that the brute has’ awakened in a man is
notame metap oraways "he went on presently.

O course not!
‘But, In the sense | mean, may have a ver
‘Iltteral and terrible significance,” purstied Dr, Silence,

Ancient instincts t at no one dreamed of, least of
all their possessor, ma leap forth--—-

“ Atavism can ar ly e glam a roaming animal
with teeth and claws an sanguinary  nstincts,”
interrupted Maloney with impatierice

“The term 1s_ofyour own ch0|ce continued the
doctor equably, “not mine, and it s a qood example
of a word that indicates a result while 1t conceals
the process; bnt the explanation of this heast that
haunts your island and attacks your dau?hter IS, Of
far deeper significance than mere atavisfic tendencies,
or throwing Dack to animal origin, which T suppose
Is the thought in your mind.”

ou spoke just . now of chanthrop¥ said
Maloney, looking bewildered and anxious 1o keep
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to plain facts eV|dentIy, “I think | have COMe across
the' word, hut rea y—reall )/—It can have no actual
significance to- ay, can 1t? These superstitions of
mediaeval times can hardly--—

He looked round at me'with his jolly red face, and
the expression of astonishment and djsmay on it
would ‘nave made me shout with laughter “at any
other time, Laughter however, was never farther
from my mind than at this moment when | listened
(]> Dr."Silepce as he farew gested to the

rgyman the very explanation tha ha gradually
bee forcmg Itself upon my own mind,

“However mediaeval ideas may have exaggerated
the idea. is not of much importance to us riow,” he
said quietly, h?n we are face to face with a
modem example of what, | take It, has always been
a profound fact _For the moment let us leave the
name of any one in particular out of the matter and
consicer certain 033|b|l|t|es

We all agreed with that at any rate. There Was
no need to-speak of Sangree, of of any one else,
until we knew a ittle more;

The fundamental fact in this most curious case,”
he, Went on, “1s that the *Doyble *ofa man-—

“You mean the astral body? IV heard of that,
of course hroke In M%Ione%/ W|th a ?nort of tnumph

No doubt,” sajd her, smiling, “no_doubt

you have; —that this Double, or fluidic body of a
man, as | was saying, has the power under. certain
conditions of projécting itself and becoming visible to
others.  Certain tra|n|n(11 will accomRhsh this, and
certaln dru s likewise ; fnesses, too, that ravage the
y produce temporanIY the result that"death

pro uces permanently, and let loose this counterpart
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oF (a”neurt;nan being and render it visible to the sight

“Every ong, ~of course, knows this more or less
to-day; but 1t js not so generally known, .and prob-
abl¥ elieved by none Who have not witnessed It,
that this fluidic "body can, under certain conitions,
assume other forms than human, and that such other
forms may be determined by the (dominating though
and wish ot the owner.  For this Double, “or astral
body.as you call it, Is real t%/the seat of the passions
emotions and desnes In the ps?/c ical econ Y [i
I the Passion Body; and In_ projecting itself, it can
often assume a_form that |ves expression . 0 the
overmastenn desire that moulds 1t: for It Is com-
P 3 fsuch tenyous matter that It lends itself

|¥t0 the mouldlngb thou ht and wish.”
ollow you eretry sajd Maoney, Iooklngi as
if he would much rather’ be chopping firewood else-
where and sm |nrg
“And there” are some persons so constituted,” the
doctor went on with Increasing Seriousness, “that the
fluid body in them s but Joosely associated with the
physical, persons of poor health” as a rule, yet often
of strong desires and passions; and In thesé persons
|t |s eas for the Double to dissociate; itself during
see from thelr system, and, driven forth b
e consuming_ desire, to assume an animal for
an seek the fulfilment ofthat desire.”

There, In broad daylight, 1 saw Maloney deliber-
ately creep closer to the fire and heap the'wood on
Wegathered m to the heat, and to each other, and
listeried to Dr, Silence’s voice as it mingled with the
swish and whirr of the wind about us, and the falling
of the little waves.
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“For instance, to take a concrete example,” he
resumed: “suppose some young man, with the
delicate constitition | havé spoken of, forms an
overgowermg attachment to a young woman, yet
Perc ves that it 1s not welcomed, and is man enough
0 rep geﬁs Its outV\(/)ard emaglfeeaséatlon?o e!:rte%lmh g cae :

| Doubl | v
essm% of his love in the dgﬁlp mJe Woud add tg
the Intense force of his desire when released in deep
sleeﬁ from the control ofhis will, and his fluidic bod
might issue forth In_ monstrous or animal_shape an
hecome actuaIIY visible to others. And, if his devo-
tion were_dog-like in its fidelity, yet concealln% the
fires of a fierce Eassmn beneath, it mn{;ht well assume
half]t/%ﬂ of 4 Creature that seemed to be half dog,

“A werewolf, you mean?” cried Maloney, pale
to the l sas he listened.

on |ence held uparestramm?hand “ A were-

he said, “isa tr Bsgcm fact of EP rofound
5|gn|f|cance however absurdly 1t may have heen
exa erate t e |mag|nat| ns of a superstitious

ntry mteb s of Unenligh tenment) Or a were-
0| Is nothing but the_ savage, and possiol sangum
ary, mstmcts of a Rassmnate man seourin the world
In'his f UIdIC bodY assion body, h|s bo )(o f desire.
As |nt ecaseath % y not know it-—---

It i n&\ nece sardy deI| erate, then ?” Maloney

put In quick WI'[ relief,

----- It 15 Mardly ever deliberate. 1t is the desires
released In sleep from the control of the wil fmdmg
a vent. |n all savage races it has been recognise
and dreadeq, this phenomenon styled *Wehr ’
but to-day 1t is rare. And 1t 15 becoming rarer st|||
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for the world grows tame ind civilised emotrons have
become refined, desires [ukewarm, and few men have
savagery enough left in them to, denerate Impulses
of stgh |nten?e force, and certainfy not to project
them 1n animal form.”

¢ B%Gad " exclaimed the cIerdyman breathlessly
and Increasing excitement’ “then | f
must tell ¥ou—what as been given to me |n confrd
ence—tha Sandree has In him an admixture of
savae oot _0 E&Oe orr rsan a(nscr%sor]y--o----a man as

ur suppositi

descrr% dl ?re doctor stoppgd) him cam “and let
us imagine that he has th him this admrxture of
savag Iood and further that he 1S Wholly unaware
of his dread ufp ysical and ps'r/c ical Infirmity; and
tha he sudden %frnds nimself leading the prrmrtrve
life together with the {ect of his desrre with the
result hat the strain of the untamed wil -man In his

; Red Indran for instance,” from Maloney,

ed Indian, perfectly,” agreed the doctor: “the
result, | say, that this" savage strarn in_him " is
awa kened and eaPsrnto assionate [ife. What then ?

He looked hard at Timothy Maloney, and the
clergyman Iooked ard at him,

e wild life such as you lead it here on this
island, for jnstance, might quickly awaken his RavarTr
Instincts—Ais burred Instincts—and with profoundly
drsqdretrn results.”

ean his Subtle Body, as you call it, might
?]sue forth automatrcaly in dee Slee and sgek
teobhect of Its, desire ?™ | said, comrn 0 Maloney’s
ald, who was finding it more and more difficult to
get words.
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“ Premsely —Vet the desire of the man remaining*
utterly unmalefie—pure and wholesome in " every

“ A" | heard the clergyman gasp.

The lover's desire for Union. fun wild, run savage,
tearmg Ifs way out In primitive, untamed fashion,
| mean,” continued the doctor, striving to make
himself ‘clear to a mind bounded by. conventional
thought and knowledPe “for the  desire to possess
remember, may eas| rh become importunae, and,
empbodied in thjs an| ?I form of the Subtle Body
which acts as 1ts vehicle, may go forth to tear |
Pleces all that obstrycts, 0 reach 10 the very heart of

he ove 0 t{1e(:t and seize |t Ay fond, it s n thmg
more than the agpiration for union, as | said—th
stlenghdlfand perfectly clean desire to absorb utterly
Into rtself-----

e He paused a moment and looked into Maloney's
y“To bathe in the, very heart's blood of the one
desired,” he added with grave emphasis.

The fire spurted ang ‘crackled'and made me start
but Maloney found relief m agenume shudder, and |
saw him turn his head and, lodk about him from the
sea to the trees. The wind dropped IJust at that
mgrgteﬂt] gsnsd the doctor's words rang sharply through

Then 1t might even kill ?" stammered the cler[gp(
man presently”in a hushed voice, and with a little
5 rgetylaugh y way of protest that sounded quite

“In" the_last resort it might kill,” repeated D
Silence.  Then, a?ter anotherg pause, d|P uring._wh |ch
he was clearly debating how much or how little it
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gl Pl
| U In_ gettl

t0 It hys%JcaI body, that physical bod gWoulg WaKe
an impecile—an Tdiot—or gerhaps néver wake at

Maloney sat up and found his tongue.
You mMmean that If this fluid animal thmtk;, or
whatever it 1s, should be prevented %ettlng back the
man might never wake again?” he asked, with shak-
Ing VOICE, . :
qu might be dead,” replied the other calmly.
The tremor of a positive sensation shivered In the

air about us.
Then isnt _that the best W&}f to cure the fool—
the bryte-—- 72" thundered the clergyman, half rising
to his feet, .

Certainly_ it would be an easY and_undiscoyer-
able form of murder,” was the stem reply, spoken
sgeé:t?]lgrﬂy as though it were a remark™ about the

Maloney collapsed visibly, and | gathered the wood
over the fire and coaxed up a blaze.” | o
“The 8reater part_ of the man’s life—of his, vital
forces—goes out with this Douyble,” Dr. Silence
resumed; after a_moment’s consigeration, “and a
considerable portion of the actual material of his
th/swal_b dy, So the physical body that remains
ehind is depleted, not only of force; but of matter.
You would see 1t small, shrunken, dropped together,
just like the body of a materialising megiuni at a
seance, Moreover, any mark or mHury inflicted upon
this Double will ?e ound exact reﬁ]roduced bx
the phenomenon, of repercussion upon the shrunke
physical body lying in'its trance-—-
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“ An injury inflicted upon the 0ne you say would
be reproduced also on the other repéated Maloney,
nis excrtementProwrn? ug

“Und ou bted % replied the other ﬂuretly, “for there
exists all the time a continuous connection between
the physical bod an the Double—a connectron of
matt%r though exceedrngy attenuate (g)ossr ly
of etheric, matter. The wolnd travels, so to speak,
from one to the other and rf thrs connection were
broken the result would be death ) )

Death,” repeated Maloney to himself, “ death !

e Iooked anxiousl at our faces, his thoughts
ev| enty egrnmg 0.¢

“And’ this solj rtgﬂ” he asked presently, after
a general pause; “this tearing of tents an sh this
howling, and the marks of paws? You mean ‘that
the Datble-—

“Has suffi |ent materral drawn from the de ? P,!eted

Y Lo uce physical resultﬁ ertarn hhe
doctor took him Up, “Although to explain “at this
moment such problems as the passage of matter
throu%h matter would be as difficult a5 to explain
how the thou h\ of 8 mother can actuaIIy break the
bones of the ¢hild unoorn.”

Dr. Silence pointed out to, sea, and Maloney, logking
wildly about him, turned with a violent start | saw
a canoe, with San ee In the stern-seat, slowly comin
Into view round the farther point.  His hat was off,

and his tanned face for the frrst time appeared to me
—to us all, 1 thi k—as though it were the face of
some ong else, He looked like & wild man. _Then
he stood up In the cange fo make a_cast Wrth the
rod, and he looked for all thﬁ world like an Indian,
| recalled the expression of his face as I had seen if
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once_ or twice, notahly on that occasion of the
evening prayer, and an involuntary shudder ran
down My spine.

At that very instant he turned and Saw us where
we lay, and fiis face broke into a smile, so that his
teeth “showed white in the sun. . He looked In his
element and exceeding tX attractive. He called out
someth mg a out his fish, and soon after passed out
of sight into the lagoon.

Fora time none of us said a word.

“And the cure 2" ventured Malopey at Ien?th

Is not to quench this savage force,” replied Dr.
Silence, butt steer It hefter, and to provide other
utlets This |? the solution 'of ese rob em?
of accumulated orce for this force |s the ra matena
of usefulness and ¢ ouId be mcreased an cherish e
not by ;t)aratm It from the % A u[(
ralsmg It 10 hlgh r channels. The best uic e
cure Of all” he went on, speakln g very gen lV
with a hand ugon the clergyman’sarm, ™ & to fead it
towards Ifs o IJect provided that obéect IS not un-
alterably hostife—to'let it find rest where-

He's ogped abruptly, and the eyes of the two men
met In a single ?I ce”of comprehension,

“Joan " Maloney exclaimed, under his breath.

Joan!” replied John Silence.

We all went to bed early. The day had been
ynusually warm, and after “sunset a curioys hu}sh
descendéd on the island.  Nothing was audiple but
that faint, 8hostly singing which 1S inseparable from
a pine-wood everi on the stillest day—a' low, search-
Ing sound, as though the wind had” hair and trailed
it 0'er the world.

24
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With the sudden cooling of the, atmosphere a sea
foge began to form, It appeared in isolated patches
over the water, and then these patches slid together
and a white wall gdvanced u_ﬁon us. Not a Dreath
of air stirred; the firs stood_|ike flat metal outlines ;
the sea became as oil. The wnole scene lay as
though helg m?tmnless b% some huge we|?ht in the
alr: “and the flames from our fire—the fargest we
had ever made—rose upwards, straight as a church

eeple.
A_% | followed the rest of our party ten-wards,
having kicked the embers of the fife into safety, the
advance guard of the fog was creeping slowly a_mong
the trees, like white arms feeling their'way. Mingle
\6V|tﬂ thedsrttp]oke wals_ th%odour fft rgnosg Ie%_nd hso||fl nl?
ark, and the peculiar flavour of the Baltic, halr salt,
half bracklsh,phke the smell of an estuary at low

water,

It is djfficult to say why it seemed tQ me that this
deep stillness masked an intense activity; 8e_rhaps
In every mood lies the sugg[estlon of Its P site, S0
that 1" became aware of the contrast Of furjous
energy, for it was like movm% through the dee
Bau hefore a thunderstorm, and | tro gen_tlx lest

reaking a twig or moving a stone | might set
the whole sCene Intd some sort” of tumultyqus “move-
ment, Actualgf, no doubt, It was nothing more
than a result of overstrung nerves, ,

There was no more \%uestlon of undressing and
?om to bed than there was ofundressmg and %om?
0 bathe.  Some sense in me was alert an exP]e tant
| sat in my tent and waifed. And at the end
of half an haur or so mg/ waiting was justified, for the
canvas suddenly shiveréd, and Some one tripped over
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the ropes that held it to the earth. John Silence

The eﬁect of his quiet ent was srngular and
grophetrc It was ust as though the enery yrn
ehind all this str ness had ressed forwar f0 t
ed?e of actro This, no b% was merely the
qu ckening of my own mind, and had no other justi-
fication; for the Ipresence of Jon Silence, always
suggested the nea possibilit ofvrgorous actron and,
as a matter of fact he camie in with nothing more
than a nod and a srgnrfrcant gesture.

He sgt down on @ comer of Pl round sheet, and

| pushed the hlanket over so tha h cou cover his
legs. He drew the flap of the tent after him and
se tIed down but hard ny had he done so when the
canvas shook a second time, and in blundered

“Srtt\(ng in the dark ?” he said self-consciously,
pushing his head inside, and hanging up, his lantern
on the Tidge-pole nail. 1 just looked in for a smoke.

ppglano(ed round, ca] ught th% )&e of Dr Srlence
and stopped. |sp|pe aC |nto is pocket
and e an to um S0 nX_t at under- reath hum
ming of a nondescript melody 1 knew so well and
had come to hate

Dr. Silence leaned forward, opened the lantern and
blew the light out “Speak low,” he said, “and
dont strike matches.  Listen for sounds and

rlavements about the Cam Io and_ be ready. fo
follow me at a moment’s notice.’ There was Irght
enou%r| to distinquish our faces easi %/
saw Maloney glance again hurriedly a both of

U)
C
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“Is the Camp asleep ?” the doctor asked presently,
whispering. . _ , _

“Sangree is,” reglled the clerg man, in a voice
equaIIY low. | cant answer for the women; |
think they're sitting up.” )

“That’s for the "best” And then he added : “I
wish the fog would thin a bjt and let the moon
througn; later—we may want It _

“It7is lifting now, I think ” Malonw whispered
back. “It's over the tops of the trees alfeady.”

| cannot say what it was in this commonplace
exchange of © remarks that thrilled. ~Probably
Maloney’s swift acquiescence in the doctor’s mood
had something to do with 1t; for his quick obedience
certainly |mprf_ssed me a good deal. But, even
without” that slight evidence, It was clear that each
recognlsed the Qravity of the occasion, and under-
stoodl that sleeg Was impossible and sentry duty was
the order ofthe nignt. _ _

“Report to me,” repeated John Silence once again,
“the least sound, and do nothing preci |tate|¥.”

He shifted agross to the mauth of the tent and
raised the flap, fastenmq It against the pole so thaA
ne could see out. Ma one)( stopped .humming_ an
began fo_force the breath through his teeth with g
kind of faint h|s§|n , treatm% US t% a medley of
church hYmns ana popular songs of the day.

o Tcrp]eer& _Pe tent trembled as though some one had

U I C .

“Th?t’s the wind rising,” whispered the cl(?r yman,
and pulled the flap open as far as it would §o. A
waft of cold damp air entered and made us Shiyer
and with it came”a sound of the sea as the first
wave washed Its way softly along the shores.
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“It’s got round to the north " he added, and
followrn[% his vorce came a on% -drawn whisper that
rose from the whole island_as the trees sent forth a
sighing response. “The fo’%; l move a bit now.
cdn make outaIane acro?st eseaarea 0y

“Hush!™ said Dr. Silence, for Maldney’s voice
had, risen above a whisper, and we settled down

?arn to anot er long gerrod ‘of watching and wartrng
broken only by the occasional r érbbrn g-0of shoulde g
against the canvas as we shitted our positions, an
the increasing noise of waves on. the outer coast-line
of the island.” And over all whirred_ the murmur of
wina sweeprno the tops of the trees like a great harp,
and the faint aiororng on the tent as drops fell from
the branc es with a Sharp pinging sound.

e had sat for something over an_hour in. this
Waly Maloney and I Were frndrn It moreasrngly

0 to keep awake, when suddenly Dr. Silence rose

to his feet and peered out. The next minute he was

one
g Relieved of the dominating presence, the clergyman
thrust his face close into_ mine.. 1 don’t muct care
for this wartrn% game,” he whispered, “but Silence
wouldnt hear df ‘my sitting up With the athers; he
said it would prevertt anything happening if | did.”

“He knows,” | answered stiortly.

“No_doubt in the world about”that,” he whispered
back : “1t’s this *Double ” business, as he_calls'it, or
elsg if’s obsessron as the Bible describes it But'it’s
bad,. whichever it 15, and |'ve got my_ Winchester
outsrd readg cocke and | brolight this too.” He
shove ket Bible under my nose At one time
In his life |t nad been his inseparaple companion.

“Ones useless and the other’s dangerous,” | replied
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under my breath, conscious of a keen desire fo laugh,
and IIeaanng him to choose. “Safety lies in following
our |eader-

“I'm not thinking of myself,” he interrupted
sharply; “only, If anything happens to Joan to-night
I'm orn% to shoot first—and pray afterwards!”

alon y put the book back Into his hrrr]) pocket, and
Peere ou ri the doorway. “What is gup to now,

n the devil’s name, | wonder e added; “going
round Sangree’s. tent and making qestures ow
weird he looks disappearing in and out of the fo

“Just trust him and wait,” sard urcklg/ for the
doctor was already on his wa Rémember,
he has the knowled%e and k ows What he’s about.
I've been with him through worse cases than this.”

Maloney moved hack s Dr. Silence darkened the
doorway and stooped to enter.

s%ee D IS very deeF he whrsRered seatrn%
hrmse the oor aga Hesr a catalepti
condition, an the oubIe may Dbe released any
minute now. But 1ve taken st s to Imprison |t
In the tent, and it cant et out till Permrt It. Be
on the watch for srrlrns of movement” Then he
looked hard at Mafoney. “But no violence, or
shooting, remember Mr Maoney unl ess ou want
a myrder on your hands. Anything dorie to the
Double acts by reﬁercussron upon the physical body
You had better take out the cartridges at once.
Hrs voice was stem.. The clergyman went oyt
| heard him emptying the magdzine of his nif
When he returned he sat nearer the door than before,
and from that moment until we eft the tent he_pever
once took his eyes from the figure of Dr. Silence,
silhouetted thereagainst sky and"canvas.
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And meanwhile, the wind came steadily over the
sea and. opened the mrst |nto lanes and" clearings,
driving it about Irkea lving

It must have been well after mrdnrght whep a low
booming sound drew my attention; but at first the
sense o hearing was 0 strained that it Was im-
Possr eexactl¥ to locate it, and | imagined Jt was

u}nder 0 b|% quns, far out at sea carie Io
us yt e r1ising WI Then Maloney, catchrng old
y am an leaning forward, somehow b rou%
the true relatro and | Tealised the next second that
It was only a few feet away.
angrée’s tent,” he exclarmed in a loud and
start e whisper,
| craned mg head round the corner but at first the
effect oft e fog was o confusing that every pafch of
white driving about before thewind looked like a
movrngtent an |twa? ome seconds before | discovered
the oné patch that he stead Then saw that |twas
shakrnﬁ all ov?r and the srées arwrneg $ much as
t etrg tness of the ropes allowed, Wer ecause of
the bdoming sound we had heard, Something alive
Was tearrn% frantically about Inside, hanging dgamnst
the stretched canvas in a way that maFe me think of
a_great moth dashing a Parnst the walls and ceiling
ofa room.. The tent"bulged and rocked.
It's trying fo get out b}/ Jupiter!” muttered the
cer%mﬁn rrsrng o his_ feet an turnrng to the side
the unloaded rifle lay. 1 Sprang u too
knowing what ur 0S€ Was in m
anxrous to be pre pare ran thrnR hn |ence
however, was before us both, and |s figure slippe
Past and Dblocked the_ doorway of the “tent.
here was some quality In his voice next mrnute
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when he began to speak that brought our minds
instantly to a state of calm obedjence.

“First—the women's tent.” he said low, Iooklnﬁ
sharply at Maloney, “and if | need your help, |

The clergyman needed no, second blddlng|
dlved past e and was out In @ moment He was
ab ounn% evidently under |ntense excitement |
watce Im |ck|n his way Sl entyoverthesll(opery
groun , giving the moving ntfaW|de rth, an
ently disappgaring among t oatlng shapes of fog.

Dr. Silence turned to~ me. héard thode
footsteps about half an hour ago ?l\/he asked signifi-

can
“ theard nothln%

“They were Extragrdinarily soft—almost the
soungless tread of a wild creatdre. But now, follow
me closely,” he added, *for we must waste no.time

| am f0 save this Poor man from his affliction
and lead his werewolt Double to Its rest  And,
unless | am much mistaken"—he Reered at me
throu%h the darkness, whis enng with the utmost
distinctness—"Joan and ? e are absolutelr
made. for one apother. ~ And T think she knows
too—just as well as he does.”

head swam a little as | listened, but at the
samé time something cleared in mY brain_and
saw that he was rignt.  Yet jt was all so weird and
Incredible, so remote from the commonplace facts
of [ife as commonplace people know them: and
more than once |t lashed upon me that the whole
scene—geope words, tents, and all the rest of it—
were delusions greated by the intense excitement
of my own mind somehow, and that suddenly the
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sea- foq would clear off and the world become
norma 8?
The cOld air from the sea stung our cheeks
sharply as we left the_ close atmosphere of the little
crowded tenf. The mghmg of the frees, the waves
breaking below on. the rocks, and the lines ana
Patches of mist thmg %bout us s eme to gr%atg
he momentary illusion” that the wnole islan

brok en Ioose and was floating out to sea like a

mighty raft
1qhe doctor moved just ahead of me, quickly and
Si entxh/ he was makmq stralg]t for the Canadlans
tent where the SldeSf boo na shook as the
creature of smlster Ife raced and tore about im-
Ratlentl W|th|n Ilttle distance from the door
aused and u a hand to stop me. We
Wer perhaPs adozen eet awaY ]
Before | release Jt, yoy shall see for}/ourself he
said, “that the reality of the werewolf s beyond
all question. The matter of which it Is composéd is
of course, exceedingly attenuated, but you are
partially_ clairvoyant=and even If it is not dense
enough for normal sight you will see something.”

He added a little”mdre | could not catch” The
fact was that the curiously strong vibrating atmos
Pﬂhere surrounding his person somewhat tonfused
my senses. It was the result, of course, of his
Infense_concentration of mind and forces, and. per-
vaded the entire Camp and all the persons in It
And as | watched the canvas shake and heard it
boom and flap | heartily welcomed it. For it was
also [protechve

Af the back of Sangree’s tent stood a thin group
of pine trees, but In” front and at the sided the
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ground was comparatively clear, The flap was
Wwide open and any ordinary animal would® have
been out and away” without the least trouble. Dr.
Stlence led me yp to within a few feet, evidentl
careful not to advance beyond a certain limit, an
then stooped down and signalled to me to do the
same. And  looking over “his shoulder | saw the
mterror Irt arntly the sBectraI light  reflected
from te % the, |m ot upon the alsam
boughs and lapkets si Ognr m{g San ree; while over
nim, and round him, % ddo n him, flew the
dark mass of “something on four Ie%s with pointed
muzzle and shar ears plainly visible against the
tent sides, and the occasional “gleam of Tiery eyes
and whife fangs.

| held m breath and kept utterI%/ still, inwardly
and outwardly, for fear, | r}%ose that the creature
would bec?me conscrous of resence; but the
distress | felt went far deeper t an the mere sense
of persong| safety, or the fact of watchrng something
S0 incredibly active and real. | became keenl
aware of the dreadful psychic calamity it involved,
The realisation that Sangree lay confined in that
narrow space with this species ‘of manstrous, pro
jection of himself—that he was Wrapﬁed there in the
cataleptic sleep, all unconscrous that this thing
(ag masquera n%r with his own life and energies—

e a distress gftouch of horror to the Scene
In all the cases 0 Silence—and _ they were
many and often terrible—no other psychic affliction
has evey, before or since, impressed me so convinc-
ingly with the pathetic jmpefmanence of the human
gersonaht with it fluid nature and with the
larming zossrbrlrtres of its transformations.
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“Come,” he whispered, after we had watched for
spme minutes the frantic efforts to efcape from the
circle of thought and will that ‘held Tt prisoner,

“come a little farther away while | release it.”

We moved hack a gozen yards or so. It was like
a scene In_some impossible play,, or In some
ghastly and oi)pressw mghtmare from which |
Ehoul presently aW%ke to" find the blankets all
eaped Up upon my ches

y some method undoubted| mental but which,
in My confusion and exutemen | failed to under
stand, the doctor accom lished his purpose, and the
next minute | heard him sy, sharply under his
breath, “Its out! Now, watch™”

At this very moment a sudden gust from the
sea hlew aside the mist, so that a [ane opened to
the sky, and the moon, Phastly and unpatural as
the effect of stage limefjght, dropped down In a
momentary \9 eany upon the door of Sangrees tent
and | Rerce| ed that something had mov&d forward
from the Interior darkness and”stood clearly defined
upon the threshold, And, at the same moment, the
tent ceased Ifs shuddering and held still

There, In the doorway, stood an animal, with neck
and muzzle thrust forward, its head Rokm? Into the
mght Its whoe body 0|sed In t at altitude of
Intense rlﬁl dity that precedes the spring into
freedom terunnm Ie of attack. It see ed t0
be about th e3|ze of aca I(eaner than amast| , yet

more squat th an a wo and | can swear that | saw
the fur rd % Ta y upon its R Then Its
utpp%ertlrllp slowly Tifted"and | saw the whiteness of
ItS tee

Surely no human being ever stared as hard as |
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did in those next few minutes. Yet, the harder
| stared the clearer aFn(neard the amazing and
monstrous apparition. ter all, it was Sangree
—and yet it Was not Sangree. It was the head and
face ofan animal, and yet'it was the face 0 SangTee:
the face of a wild dog, a wolf, and yet his face
eyes Were sharper, narrower, mofe fiery, yet the
viere his eyes—his eyes. run wild; the teeth Wee
longer, Whrter more ointed — yet te were h
teeth, 'his teeth grown cruel; the expression was
flaming, terrrbe exultant— e it wag hrs eXpression
carrre tote border of savager rs expressron as
had already surprrsed It ‘madre than once, onl
domrnant now full rt/ re eased from human constraint,
with the mad year ing of a hungry and importunate
soul. It Was t e soul of Sangree the long, sup-
Eresse eerd Z loving Sangreg, expressed “in Its
o%dee rand tense desrre—pure Utte ly and utterly
wondertul
Yet, at the same time, came the feeling that it
was all an fllusion. | suddenly remembered the
extraordinary changes the human face can underrrro
In circular rnsanrt){ Wwhen it changes, from melancholja
to elatjon: and 1 recalled the “effect of hascheesh
whrch shows the human countenance in the form of
ird or anrmal to which In character It most

%E roxrmates and for a moment | attrrbuted this
Ing ran] of Sausdrees face]wrth a Wo fto some Kin

of Simifar on o the senses. | was mad,
deluded, dreamrn% e excitement of the day
t of stars and bewrlderrng mrs

and this dim Irg

combrned to trick been amazing g

rm 0sed upon dy ome faIse wrzardrg (?f the sense
as all absurd and fantastic; It would pass.
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And then, soundin d across this sea of mental

confusron like a hell through a fog, came the voice of

n Silence tt)nngrng me back “to a consciousness
ofthe reality of it all

Sangree—in his Doublg!”

And when | looked again more calmly, glarnly
saw that It was inaged the face of the G naﬂ N, but
his face turned animal, yet mingled with the brute
gressron a currousl pathetic “look like the soul

een sometimes n th e yearning eyes of a dog,—
thg r1]‘ace of an animal “shot with “vivid streaks of

The doctor caIIed to him softl under his breath—

Sangree! ang)ree you ratflrcted creature!
oyou now me?  Can you un erstand what it is
you'e ornﬁ In Your ‘Body of Desire *?

For the first time since |ts a pearance the creature
moved ts ears twrtched dan rtsrte tewer ht
of its body on to the hind legs, Then, rtrnq rts
head and muzzle to the s g it opened It 8
%aws and gave vent to a dismal and prolonge

But, %Nhen I heard that howlrn% rise to heaven, the
breath caudht and strangled my throat and it
seeme tha mx heart mrsse a beat; for, though
th esound Was e trrelyanrma It was at the same time
ent] human. more than that, it was the cr

ad so often heard in the Westem States
Amerrca Where the Indrans strII frght and hunt and
stru%r%e—rt wa%t e ory of the Reddkin;

e Ingian ™ whispered J ohn Silence, when
I cau%ht his arm for support; “the ancestral cry.

that poignant, eseechrng cry, that broken
human voice, mingling with the Savage how! of the
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brute beast Prerced straight to my very heart and
touched there something” that no“musiC, no. voice,
passionate or tender of ' man, woman or chrld has
ever s]trr gd efore or srne}e f?r one second Into life
away amon % and the trees and
Iost |tsefsor?ewherf out over the hidden sea.  And
some part of myself—something that was far mare
than the mere act of intense listéning—went out with
It, and for several minutes | lost conSciqusness of m
U ndrn?s and feIt utterly absorbed in the pain of
anot er stricken fellow-creafure.
arn the voice of John Silence recalled me to
y‘Hark"’ he said aloud. “Hark 1"
Hrs tone gglvamsed me afresh We stood listen-

ing Side b
%ar across the island, faintly sounding through
the trees and brushwood, came a srmrlar answerrng
crey II yet w?nderfully musical, shakin
heart, with "a” singular wild sweetness that eres
descrrptron we Neard 1t rise and fall upon the

ni

gItsacross the lagoon,” Dr. Silence cried, but this
time In fuII tones that Pard no trrbute o' caution,

“Its Joan!" She's answering him!”

Again the wonderful cry rose and fell, and that
samé nstant the animal “lowered its head, and
muzzeto earth, set off on a swift easy canter that
‘ off nto the mist and out of our sight
| eat |n o wind and visio.

The octor made a quick dash to the door of
Sangree's tent, and, following close at his heels I
Eeered in and caught a momentar)( glimpse of the
mall, shrunken body lying upon thé” branches but
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half covered by the blankets—the cage, from which
most of the “life, and not a little "of the actual
corporeal substance, had escaBd into that other
f%rsrre of life and energy, the body of passion and

%another of those swift, |ncalculable processes
Whr at this stage ? my arfgrentr esh rP
o ften to agras% Dr Silence” reclosed the circle a out
the tent and o 3/ ]

Now It cannot return til] | permrt it,” he sajd,
and t e next second was off at full speed into the
wo(o S, With mgsefclose behind him. . | had already

some ex rience of my oomgamons ability 10
run swiftly through a .dense wood, and | now “had
the furthef proof”of hrs power almost to see in the
dark. For once we [eft th rr)en space anouf the
teenstts é e trees seergﬁg tlo anggrht (%I the remsarencrnaq
vest U r
sens% frtg thatg I5 said to develop in the iran the
senseo hstacles.

And twice as we ran we heard the sound of that
dismal _how/in drawrng nearer and nearer to the
answering faint cr?/ from the point of the island
whither ewere? nq

Then sudden ne trees fell away, and we
emerged hot"ang bre?th ess, upon the rockx point
\IAt eras theke raa[r]slsen S atr)tsto retrhe bglreearhrets% tote oS%Zh

was i Ing |
day. And h%re sRar defined against sea and
sky, stood the figure f a human Deing. It was

0an.
| at once saw that there was something apout her

appearance that was sinqular and _unuSual, but |t
was only when we had moved quite close that |
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recognised what caused it, Forwhrle the ||ps Wore
a smile that it the whole ace with a h |r[)]prness
| had never seen there before, the eyes themselves
were fixed in a steady, srghtless stare as though
they were lifeless and miade 0f glass.
I” made an |mpulsrve forward movement, but Dr.
Silence Instantly drag%e me back.
No he cried wake her!
What do you mean? I replred aloud, struggling

s gras

Sh% gsleep It’s somnambulrstrc The shock
mrPht |rHure her permanent] g

ture and geered sely into his face. He

f absolutel X began to understand a
ittle more ctchrng, | suppdse, something of hrs
strong thinking.

aIkrn |n her sleep, you mean 2"

He nodded. “She’s on her way to meet him.
From the Very begrnnrng he must have drawn her—
Irresisti
“But thle torn tent and the wounded flesh ?”

“When she did not seerh deep enou h to enter
the somnambulistic trance, he missed her—he went
instinctively and m all innocence to seek her out—
\t/glrtrhf (tat(rje result, of course, that she woke and was

ified------

“Then in their heart of hearts they love?” | asked

inal

hn Silence smiled his inscrutable smile “Pro-
foundly he answered, “and as simply as only
Prrmrtrve souls 'can love. I only they Doth come
0_realise It in their normal Wakrn% states his Double
will cease these nocturnal excursions! He erI be
cured, and at rest”
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The words had hardly Ieft hrs || S When there
was a sound of rustlrn% ranche our [eft, an
the veru next instant the dense rushwoo arte
where It was darkest and out rushed the swr form
of an anrmala t full gallop. The noise of feet waé
scar eg audib but |n t at utter st}llne}s I h%ar

V)B lP%ntrn breath and cauq the swis
t e ow shes against ts sides. 1t went strarﬁht
fowards Joan—and as it went the g irl lifted
head and turned to meet it _And_the same |nstaBt
a canoe that had been creeping silently and uno
served round the Inner shore of the lagoon, emerged
from the shadows and defined itself Upon the water
with a i ure at the middle thwart It was Maloney.

It wa only afterwards | realjsed that we weére
mvrsr le to hrm Where we stood adarnst the dark

%roun f trees: t e frgures of Joan and the
anrm | he saw Iarn%/ t not Dr Srlenceand myself
stand rn%djust He stood up In” the
canoea ornte wrth hrs right arm. | salw some-

trngge(a In his_hand. .
tana . aside, Joan girl, or you’ll get hit” he
shouted, his voice ringing” horribly through the deeg
stillness, and the sanje instant a grstols ot cracke
oyt with a byrst of flame and smoke, and the figure
of the anrmal with ope tremendous leap Into “the
air, fell ba?k in the sha ows and fa eared like
a shape 0 g ht and fog. [Instanly, then, Joan
gene her egs Iookeﬂ in a dazed fashion abou
her, and pressing both hands against her heart, fel
m ta (s:atacr hcry Into my arms that were just in
r

And an_answering cry sounded across the Iadoon
—thin, wailing, piteaus. ~ It came from Sangree’s Tent

3H
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4Fool 1" cried Dr. Silence, “you've wounded
him 1" “and before we could move’ or realise quite
what |t meant, he was In the canoe and half-way
across the lagoon,

Some kind of similar abuse came in a torrent
from my lips too—though | cannof rememper the
actual words—as | cursed the man for his disobedi-
ence and tried to make the girl comfortable on the

round. But the cer%yman was more practical.
e was spreading his coat over her and' dashing
water on her face.

“1t5 not Joan I've Killed at an rate " | heard
him mutter as she. turned_and operied zes and
smiled falnm/ up in his face. "I swear th bullet
went strarg

Joan stared at_him: she was still dazed and
bewldered, and still |ma |ned herself wrt th ecom
Eanron f'her trﬁ he strang% lycidit ny of th e
omnambulist sfill hung over her”brain arid mind,
t ouvdlh outwardly she appeared troubleg and confused.

here has ‘he gone to? He |sapﬁeared 50
suddenly, cryrng that he was hurt” she asked,
[ooking at her father as though she did not recognise
grm “And ifthe vedone an thrnqtohrm—they ave
one it to me to0—for he Is more To me than

Her words grew va%uer ad vaguer as ¢h
return%d slowly to her orma king state an
now she stoppe altogether, as though. sudden| g
aware that she had been surprised into t&lling secrert
But all the way back, as we earrred her careu
throurgh the trees, the grrl smiled and murmures

paniees tame and ke | he s pjured i 1
fi wild sou
one h/ad called to the wild soul of the other and in
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Lhe secret depths of therr bernds the call had been
D e e et i
r Iti
the Rrrll ?oved him, and (had gved him from tﬁe very
begirining,  Once her normal waking consciousness
recognised the fﬁet they would leap together Iike
twrnflames and his affliction. would be at an end: bis
rntensg Bsire would be satisfied.; he would be cured
in angrees tent Dr. Silence and | sat up for
the remainder of the nrght—thrs wonderful " and
haunted nr ht that had Shown us such strang
ﬁeso a new heaven and a new hell—for
lan fossed upon his halsam boughs with hrrh;h
ever I his blood, and upon each cheek a dark and
curious contusion showed, throbbing with severe pain
aIthoulgh the skin was not broken and there was no
outward and visible srgn of blood.

“Maloney sho} str ght you see,” whispered Dr.
Silence to ‘me after the clergyman had gone to his
Eent and had thJoan to Sleep Teside Ger otner who

the wag never once awakene e bullet

ust havé passed clean through the face, for b th
cheeks are stained. He'll wear th ese marks all
life—smaller, but alwayf there. They're the m st
curious scars in the warld, these scars transferred h
repercussron from an rn jured Double.  They'll remal
VISID eunH t] eor hIS death and then with the
Wntrahl(ljrawa te subtle hody hey will disappear

Hr words mingled in my dazed mind with the
? oft e troub dj slee[%)r and the or rng ofthe
wind about the tent. seemed t0 paralyse
my powers of realisafion so much as these twin staing
of mysterious significance upon the face before me*
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|t was odd, too how s eedrIy and easrlal the Camp
resigned Itself again fo sleep and ﬂretness as
thouh a sta(%e curtarn had suddenl g
upon the action and concealed it
nothrn% contrrbuted 50 vrvr ly to the feeling that

een a ds ectator of some kind of visionary
drama as the dramatic nature of the change in tne
girl’s attitude,

Yet as a matter of fact the change had not been
s0 sudden and revo utronany fs P]eare Under-
neath, In those remoter rerIno 50fco scrousness where
the emotrons unknown To their owners, do secretg
mature, and owe thence therr abrupt revelation t
some at%rutpt psxc oo Ical climay, th re cn e no
doubt that Joan’s lové for m (M] |an
%rowrngstart{and Irresisti aItetrme tha
tﬁgv ruahe to the surface so at she recognised 1t;

tw
And |tahas always seemed to me that the presence
of John Silence, S0, potent, so quietly efficacious,
roduced an effect, if one may say o, 0f a psychic
orcrn house, and hastened | calculabl the rrng

% ether of these two “wild™ lovers. In that
s en awa ening had occurred the very psycho-

ogical climax re urred to reveal the passionate

otron accumu lated below. The deeper knowlede
across and transferred Itself t

or tnar nscrousness and that shoc te

collisio oft ersonalities had shaken them tg the

ge%ths and shown her the truth beyond all possibility

“He’s sleeping quietly now,” the.doctor said, inter
ru trngI y refl egct(ionsy If you er?watch alone ?or
it 11 g0 to Maloney’s tent'and help him toarrange
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THE CAMP OF THE DOG 389

his thougﬂhtsI He smlled in anticipation of that

arrang ent.” Il never aune understan d how

a wou on th e ouble can ransfer itself to te

P glslca bodY but at least 1 can persuade him that
ess he tatks and “explains ’ tomorrow, the sooner

the forces will run their natural course now to peace

and quietness.”

He went away softIP/ and Wlth the removal of
his presence Sangree, sfeep mg heavily, turned over
and groaned with'the pain of s broken head.

d 1t was In the still hour %ust before the dawn,
when all the islands were hush % the wind and sea
stiff dreaming, and the stars VISI le throug clearlng
mists, that a ﬁ ure crePt silent Iyovert € ridge an
reached bhe door ofthe tent whe e | dozed be5|de ﬁhe
sufferer, pefore | was aware of Its presence. The f
was cauttously lifted a few inches and in looked—

That same instant Sangree woke and sat up on hi
bed fbranches He re%o%\r/nsed her beforep coulé
say a word, and uttered a low cry twas pain and
{oy mmgled and this time all human. And the
00 was no longer walking .in her sIeeE but fuI
aware of what “she was 0|n? g/ ust
ah eto{Prevent him s rlnrqlr(tjgfom hlsban et
Joan! |n a
answered h|m “Im here—I'm with ou always
now,” and us hed past me Into the tent and
flun? herself uB f breast ]
knew K would come to me in the end,” |

heard him w |sper

It was all ‘too big for me t? understand at
first” she murmured, “and for a long time | was
frightened——
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390 JOHN SILENCE

"But not pow!” he cried louder; “you dont feel
afraid now of—ofan thrng that’s In me=——
Ifear nothing,” sne cried, nothrnP ,nothing!”

| led her outsrde agarn She ookeﬁ steadily
into my face with r* shining. and her whole
bein transformed some mturtrve way, Surviv-
Ing robabl from the somnambulism, she’knew or
guesse as muc a?( knew.
You met talk _tomorrow with John Silence,”
| sai gent leading her towards her own tent,
He U{t erstands evgr yth rnrd
her at the door, afid as | went back softly
0 take up my Rlace 'of sentry again with ne
Canadran | saw t ? first streaks of dawn i Oghtrnd
Isrfantd e far nim of the sea behind the distan
And, as thoudh to emphasise the eternal closeness
of comedy t0 raged two small details, rose out
the scene an ressed me so vrvrdl that |
remem rte r verg For in the
tent W ere I d just left Joan aII aguiver Wrth
er new happiness, there rose plarny to m ears
rotes u sound? of the Bosuns Mate e%vrkf
snorr 9 o rvrous of all things rn eaven or
donecys tent so still was the an
w ere I looked across and saw the lantern’s glow,
there came t? me, t rou h the trees, the monotonous
rrsrn?an falling of a uman voice that was beyond
question the sound of a man praying to his God.

Printed by Morrison & Gibb Limited Edinburgh

sy 0000



