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ing perhaps. All [hatis}f; l:;'l!ers m’yse]f_ Curiosity? Yes; and :";0‘":0 g“’e[he’ fedt
e atation, hisapli)ﬁfn}f\‘ur'tz’s had passed ou’t of my hand:'“;lic; Soel:LhB
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clear mer € 15t word of our commen f, of him with me to that oblivio
un(‘rJn[:t‘r-(epmm of whar jy was | ng;]]']l:l ate. 1 don't defend myself. | had
lurk m”']f:llf'i !(’)-'al!}:, or the fu!ﬁ'mem}o‘;amed. Perhaps it was an impulse
I thoup2ts of human existence, [ o oy of those ironic necessities th
late i memory was Jike the. don't know. I can 't tell. But I went
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fallen every man’s Jife_, vague - mh”memoﬂes of the dead that accum
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door, between . tand final pasgaop. € brain of shadows that
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ery, I had g yij el as s:” and decorous as a well-k¢
before me. e [+ N the stretcher ing his mou
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ved as much he hadd£i2r7'[[h all its mankind. He lived the"
: iv
the nighy, and draped a -h‘m“-a shadow insatiable Ofsplen’
\(‘Tn‘l‘d to enter [hpl nobly i 1 s1adow darker than the shadow 9
wild ¢ = orpe E )t
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back to me, were heard again in llwir ominous ‘an(}J tt‘.rlr)::]\"l:‘l];i
membered his abject pleading, hiis: bt thﬂ’ﬂ,lﬁ‘ ll]ll:i anguish
scale of his vile desires, the meanness, the torment, the tempestuous h:n o
of his soul. And later on I seemed to see his C(.J”('C o
caid one day, ‘This lot of ivory now is really mine. B skl o
it. 1 collected it mysell at a very great personal risk. | am afraid t ;l\ i
claim it as theirs though. H'm. It is a difficult case. What do you thin oH ll,_tm
to do—resist? Eh? I want no more than justice.” . .. He wanted no mor¢ :] :
— no more than justice. I rang the any door on th

bell before a mahogs :
while I waited he seemed to stare at me out of the glossy panel—
stare embracing, condemning

phrases came
simplicity. I re
ted languid manner, W
The Company did not p:

justice
first floor, and
stare with that wide and immense
[ seemed to hear the whispered cry, .
I had to wait in a lofty drawing room wi
at were like three luminous and bedrape
urniture shone in indistinct curves.

A grand piano

. loathing all

“The horror! The horror!
th three long

the universe.
d col-

“The dusk was falling.
windows from floor to ceiling th
umns. The bent gilt legs and backs of the fi

The tali marble fireplace had a cold and monumental whiteness.
with dark gleams on the flat surfaces like a sombre

closed. I rose.
ad, floating towards me in the
than

stood massively in a corner;
and polished sarcophagus A high door opened
“She came forward, all in black, with a pale he
dusk. She was in mourning. [t was more than a year since his death, more
the news came; she seemed as though she would remember and
hands in hers and murmured, ‘1 had heard
She

a year since
mourn fer ever She took both my
you were coming.’ | noticed she was not very young—I mean not girlish.
had a mature capacity for fidelity, for belief, for suffering. The room seemed to
have grown darker, as if all the sad light of the cloudy evening had taken refuge
on her forehead. This fair hair, this pale visage, this pure brow, seemed sur-
rounded by an ashy halo from which the dark eyes looked out at me. Their
glance was guileless, profound, confident, and trustful. She carried her sorrow-
ful head as though she were proud of that sorrow, as though she would say,
I—I alone know how to mourn for him as he deserves. But while we were still
shaking hands, such a look of awful desolation came upon her face that | per-
ceived she was one of those creatures that are not the playthings of Time. For
her he had died only yesterday. And, by Jove! the impression was so powerful
that for me too he seemed to have died only yesterday—nay, this very minute.
I saw her and him in the same instant of time—his death and her sorrow—I
saw her sorrow in the very moment of his death. Do you understand? | saw
them together—I heard them together. She had said, with a deep catch of the
breath, ‘I have survived’; while my strained ears seemed o hear distinetly,
mingled with her tone of despairing regret, the summing-up whisper of his
eternal condemnation. I asked myself what | was doing there, with a sensation
of panic in my heart as though | had blundered into a place of cruel and absurd
mysteries not fit for a human being to behold. She motioned me to a chair. We
sat down. | laid the packet gently on the little table, and she put her hand
over it. . ., ‘You knew him well," she murmured, after a moment of mournine
silence. 5
“Intimacy grows quickly out there,” I said. ‘1 knew him as well as it is possi-
ble for one man to know another.’ »
“*And you admired him,’ she said. ‘It was impossible to know him and not 1o

admire him. Was it?'
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