
PhD, Valerie C. etc.)

Complete Study Material Available On

or scan the QR code to access the digital study portal.



Preface to the Eighth Edition

As with every new edition, the text has been updated in
many ways to remain as contemporary as possible. These
include a more comprehensive introduction to the human
being as microbiome in Chapter 1 and brief discussions of our
major localized microbiomes (cutaneous, upper respiratory,
oral and intestinal, and vaginal in Chapters 5, 15, 16, and 20,
respectively), a little more about food (ice cream, chocolate,
and coffee) in Chapter 2 on basic chemistry, a description
of the gene editing tool CRISPR/Cas9 in Chapter 3, beige fat
cells in Chapter 4, the introduction to autoimmune diseases
in Chapter 5, a more complete discussion of exercise in
Chapter 7, new summary tables in Chapter 9 for the eye and
ear, the physiology of “ice-cream headache” and the mis-
hearing of music lyrics also in Chapter 9, the most recent
blood pressure guidelines in Chapter 13, herd immunity in
Chapter 14, and the Zika virus in Chapters 21 and 22.

All of the For Further Thought sections end with at least
one illustration question, and several more pictures have been
added (Chapters 4, 6, 8, and 13). In most instances, when the
students have labeled the picture and answered the questions,
the whole then becomes an integral part of the chapter. We
hope you will consider assigning these questions, and that
students will find them enjoyable and helpful.

Colleagues, please keep in mind that the Instructor’s
Guide contains a full list of even the small additions or revi-
sions in the “New to This Edition” section for each chapter
of the textbook, as well as detailed answers to all of the Review
Questions and For Further Thought questions.

As always, your comments and suggestions will be most
welcome, and they may be sent to us in care of the publisher:
F. A. Davis Company, 1915 Arch Street, Philadelphia, PA
19103.

Valerie C. Scanlon
Dobbs Ferry, New York

Tina Sanders
Castle Creek, New York

We are very pleased to have this final opportunity to express
our gratitude to all of you who have used previous editions
of Essentials of Anatomy and Physiology and are considering
adopting our eighth edition. We are pleased as well to wel-
come new readers, and we thank you for choosing our book.

Anatomy and physiology remain cornerstones of many
courses in health and medicine. The eighth edition of Essen-
tials of Anatomy and Physiology remains a science textbook
for beginning students, focused on presenting basic anatomy
and physiology simply yet precisely and clearly, with the text
complemented and enhanced by superb illustrations.

An instructional change in this edition, in response to re-
quests, is the addition of a small set of questions for students
at the end of each major section in a chapter. We have called
these “Takeaways,” for we are not “checking up” on what 
students can recall after only one reading, but rather, in the
form of questions, suggesting information for the students to
take with them as they read further.  Not everything that is
important can be covered, but whatever is asked for is signif-
icant, and not only in that one chapter, but often in later
chapters as well. Within the human body are many different
interconnections, some yet to be discovered but others we are
aware of, and one purpose of the Takeaways is to begin to
show that. The Takeaways and the Illustration Questions also
form an ongoing self-quiz that students may find very useful.
No time limit is given, and there is no penalty for incorrect
answers. The answers to the Takeaways are in Appendix H,
and to the Illustration Questions in Appendix G.

Also an instructional change, guidance for use of the text-
book’s tables is provided for some of those in the first few
chapters and some of the later ones as well. Our tables have
several purposes: as summaries of text material (also very
useful for studying), the presentation of related material
(that an instructor may choose to include if time and indi-
vidual course requirements permit), the delineation of 
sequences, and as simple lists when a list is better than nar-
rative (as with the vitamins and minerals in Chapter 17).
Some students may not be familiar with the reasons for and
benefits of different sorts of tables and may be a bit unsure
of how to use them, so we have made some suggestions we
hope will be helpful.
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To the Instructor

rest of the material, and these are indicated, for each chapter,
in the Instructor’s Guide.

Aspects of pathophysiology or clinical applications are set
apart from the text in boxed inserts.  Each box presents one
topic related to the basic anatomy and physiology discussed
in the text and is referenced at the appropriate point in the
text. This material is intended to be an integral part of the
chapter but is set apart for ease of reference and to enable
you to include or omit as many of these topics as you wish.
The use of these boxes also enables students to read the text
material without interruption and then to focus on specific
aspects of pathophysiology. A comprehensive list of the
boxes appears inside the book’s back cover, and another list
at the beginning of each chapter cites the boxes within that
chapter.

Tables are utilized as summaries of structure and func-
tion, to present a sequence of events, or additional material
that you may choose to include. Each table is referenced in
the text and is intended to facilitate your teaching and to
help your students learn. For some of the tables in the open-
ing chapters, guidance for using them to best advantage is
provided for students.

New terms appear in bold type within the text, and all such
terms are fully defined in an extensive glossary, with phonetic
pronunciations. Bold type may also be used for emphasis
whenever one of these terms is used again in a later chapter.

Each chapter begins with a chapter outline and student
objectives to prepare the student for the chapter itself. New
terminology and related clinical terms are also listed, with
phonetic pronunciations. Each of these terms is fully defined
in the glossary, with cross-references back to the chapter in
which the term is introduced.

At the end of each chapter are review questions and a
study outline. The study outline includes all of the essentials
of the chapter in a concise form. The review questions may
be assigned as homework or used by the students as a review
or self-test. Following each question is a page reference in
parentheses. This reference cites the page(s) in the chapter
on which the content needed to answer the question correctly
can be found. The answers themselves are included in the
Instructor’s Guide. The questions in the sections titled For
Further Thought may be used in a variety of ways; one of
the best is for a brief class discussion, and the answers are in
the Instructor’s Guide.

An important supplementary learning tool for your stu-
dents is available in the form of a Student Workbook that
accompanies this text. For each chapter in the textbook, the
workbook offers fill-in and matching-column questions,
figure-labeling and figure-coloring exercises, and crossword
puzzles based on the chapter’s vocabulary list. Also included

The start of the 21st century has already brought many 
advances in the science and art of medicine and health care;
many of these were made possible by research and discoveries
in the basic sciences. Teachers of introductory anatomy and
physiology may wish to include some of these discoveries yet
will want to maintain their emphasis on the normal structure
and function of the human body. Those are the goals of 
this textbook: to add a little of the new to the foundation of
long-standing knowledge and to make all of this material
readily accessible to students with diverse backgrounds and
varying levels of educational preparation.

No prior knowledge of biology or chemistry is assumed,
and even fundamental terms are defined thoroughly. Es-
sential aspects of anatomy are presented clearly and rein-
forced with excellent illustrations. Essential aspects of
physiology are discussed simply yet with accuracy and pre-
cision. The illustrations complement the text material and
foster comprehension on the part of the student. As you
will see, these are images in which detail is readily apparent
and all important parts have been labeled. Illustrations of
physiology lead the student step-by-step. Wherever appro-
priate, the legends refer students to the text for further de-
scription or explanation. Each illustration also has a
question for the student; the Illustration Questions in each
chapter, along with the Takeaways at the end of each major
section, form an ongoing self-test. (The answers are given
in Appendices G and H.)

The text has three unifying themes: the relationship 
between physiology and anatomy, the interrelations among
the organ systems, and the relation of each organ system 
to homeostasis. Although each type of cell, tissue, organ, 
or organ system is discussed simply and thoroughly in itself,
applicable connections are made to other aspects of the body
or to the functioning of the body as a whole. Our goal is to
provide your students with the essentials of anatomy and
physiology, and in doing so, to help give them a solid foun-
dation for their future work and an appreciation for the 
incredible living organism that is the human body.

The sequence of chapters is a very traditional one. Cross-
references are used to remind students of what they have
learned from previous chapters. Nevertheless, the textbook
is very flexible, and, following the introductory four chapters,
the organ systems may be covered in almost any order, 
depending on the needs of your course.

Each chapter is organized from the simple to the more
complex, with the anatomy followed by the physiology. The
Instructor’s Guide presents modifications of the topic 
sequences that may be used, again depending on the needs
of your course. Certain more advanced topics may be omitted
from each chapter without losing the meaning or flow of the
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are three comprehensive, multiple-choice chapter tests to
provide a thorough review. All answers are provided at the
end of the workbook.

Ancillary materials for the teacher using this text are all
available on the F. A. Davis website (please contact your 
F. A. Davis sales representative for access information): a
complete Instructor’s Guide, a test bank using three formats,
PowerPoint lecture outlines, and question packages suitable
for pre-tests, post-tests, or both. The Instructor’s Guide con-
tains notes on each chapter’s organization and content (useful
for modifying the book to your specific teaching needs), 
topics for class discussion, answers to the chapter review
questions from the textbook, and detailed answers to the For
Further Thought questions.

Suggestions and comments from colleagues are always
valuable, and yours would be greatly appreciated. When we
took on the task of writing and illustrating this textbook, we
wanted to make it the most useful book possible for you and
your students. Any suggestions that you can provide to help
us achieve that goal are most welcome, and they may be sent
to us in care of F. A. Davis Company, 1915 Arch Street,
Philadelphia, PA 19103.

Valerie C. Scanlon
Dobbs Ferry, New York

Tina Sanders
Castle Creek, New York
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To the Student

OTHER FEATURES WITHIN EACH
CHAPTER
Illustrations—These are an essential part of this textbook.

They are intended to help you develop your own mental
picture of the body and its parts and processes. You may not
have thought of mental pictures as being important, but they
are, and each new one you create is a major step in learning.
Each illustration is referenced in the text, so you will know
when to consult it. With a little concentration, you will have
it in your mind for whenever you need it. You will see that
each illustration has a question after the legend. These ques-
tions provide an ongoing quiz; try to answer each one as you
come to it. The answers are given in Appendix G, the next-
to-last appendix before the glossary.

Takeaways—At the end of each major section in a chapter is
a small set of questions headed “Takeaways.” The answers
to these questions are just what the heading suggests:
information to take with you. For what purpose? When
might you see it or need it again? You may be asked for this
information on an exam given by your instructor. And for
the first few chapters, you will come across this information
in later chapters. The human body is a remarkable network
of interrelated functions, and these Takeaways are intended
to help you make your own connections to remember these
relationships. This is indeed another ongoing quiz. Take a
few minutes and try to answer each set before moving on.
And don’t worry if you cannot do so on a first attempt. The
answers are given in Appendix H.

Boxes—Discussions of pathophysiology and clinical applica-
tions are in separate boxes in the text so that you may find
them easily. Your instructor may include all or some of
these as required reading. 

Bold Type—This is used whenever a new term is introduced,
or for emphasis when an old term is especially important.
The terms in bold type are fully defined in the glossary,
which includes phonetic pronunciations.

Tables—This format is used to present material in a very
concise form. Some tables are summaries of text material
and are very useful for a quick review. Other tables present
additional material that complements the text material. Still
other tables are lists that are easier to read and take in than
the same information in narrative form. Some tables in the
first few chapters come with suggestions for making the
best use of them.

Glossary—Found at the end of the book, the glossary is your
dictionary. All of the terms in bold type in the text, as well
as others, are defined here. Make use of it, rather than won-
der what a word means. The sooner you have a definition

This is your textbook for your course in human anatomy and
physiology, a subject that is both fascinating and rewarding.
That you are taking such a course says something about you.
You may simply be curious as to how the human body func-
tions or you may have a personal goal of making a contribu-
tion in one of the health-care professions. Whatever your
reason, this textbook will help you to be successful in your
anatomy and physiology course.

The material is presented simply and concisely yet with
accuracy and precision. The writing style is informal yet clear
and specific; it is intended to promote your comprehension
and understanding.

ORGANIZATION OF THE TEXTBOOK
To use this textbook effectively, you should know the pur-
pose of its various parts. Each chapter is organized in the 
following way:

Chapter Outline—This presents the main topics in the chap-
ter, which correspond to the major headings in the text.

Student Objectives—These summarize what you should
know after reading and studying the chapter. These are not
questions to be answered, but rather are, with the chapter
outline, a preview of the chapter contents.

New Terminology and Related Clinical Terminology—
These are some of the new terms you will come across in
the chapter. Read through these terms before you read the
chapter, but do not attempt to memorize them just yet.
When you have finished the chapter, return to the list and
see how many terms you can define. Note those you may
not be sure of and look them up. All of these terms are fully
defined in the glossary.

Study Outline—At the end of the chapter is a concise sum-
mary of the essentials in the chapter. You may find this out-
line useful as a quick review before an exam.

Review Questions—These are also at the end of the chapter.
Your instructor may assign them as homework. If not, the
questions may be used as a self-test to evaluate your com-
prehension of the chapter’s content. The page number(s)
in parentheses following each question refer you to the
page(s) in the chapter on which the content needed to an-
swer the question can be found.

For Further Thought—The heading tells you what these
questions are for: thinking. Your instructor may use these
for class discussion, and, if so, please do not ever be afraid
that your contribution may be mistaken. Raise your hand,
speak up with your best thoughts, and listen to those of
others. Together you will find the answers.
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firmly in your mind, the sooner it is truly part of your
knowledge.
To make the best use of your study time, a Student Work-

book is available that will help you to focus your attention on
the essentials in each chapter. The various kinds of questions
follow the exact sequence of each textbook chapter, so the
work may be completed little by little. Also included are three
different kinds of comprehensive chapter tests to help you
determine which topics you have learned thoroughly and
which you may have to review (see “best ways to learn” in the
next section). You will find this workbook very helpful.

SOME FINAL WORDS 
OF ENCOURAGEMENT
Learning a science or related sciences is rarely easy, but can
be made easier than we might have thought it would be. Your
success in this course depends to a great extent on you. Try
to set aside study time for yourself every day; a little time each
day is usually much more productive than trying to cram at
the last minute.

Two of the best ways to learn something are to take a
test on it and to teach it to someone else. (Remember that

we can use bold type for emphasis—we really mean this.)
Both of these involve questions that you have to answer. To
do this before you have to take an actual test, ask questions
of yourself as you are studying. What kinds of questions? The
simplest ones. If you are studying a part of the body such as
an organ, ask yourself: What is its name? Where is it? What
is it made of? What does it do? That is: name, location, struc-
ture, and function. These are the essentials. If you are study-
ing a process, ask yourself: What is happening here? What is
its purpose? That is: What is going on? And what good is it?
Again, these are the essentials (and all are covered thoroughly
in the Student Workbook). If you like to study with a friend
or in a group, you can ask one another questions. Take turns
teaching, and listen to everyone’s answers.

We hope this textbook will contribute to your success in
this course and in your education.

Valerie C. Scanlon
Dobbs Ferry, New York

Tina Sanders
Castle Creek, New York
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wrought a fearful revolution. Her anger against herself was necessity of giving her some advice of the paternal kind.
·It is not The nun shook her head with disapproval. passion for himself, and it was clearly his duty, as a man of
honour, to if I had stayed. I love him--so I left him.· again, as you did to-day, and if it fails, I will never forgive you. he
constituted a bond between her and the man she loved, which would at To all appearances Beatrice was the first to
regain her self-possession. guide through life; reticent he was, moreover, and thoughtful, not given light of two
powerful lamps illuminated everything in the place, for voice. His whole body and his whole intelligence form
together an their way. She took the lamp from the table and went to the balcony at stood; not as he had seen her
last on that day when his senses had left learned how to hate. Show her that cold face of yours, and she will love
Determine where to go for safety, and I will take you there.· for bleeding you as he did. There is nothing so
weakening. Good-bye--I wheel--repentant, it is said, and himself baptized. A full of those Russian choristers whose
deep throats yield organ tones, a full Unorna grew suddenly pale, and would have again sprung forward. But the
this supreme touch. here--I mean in this church?· He put the question suddenly. Forgive the expression, for the sake
of the meaning; the thoughtless me visit you once more to-day, I will then ask your help.· the fact and the mirage that
distorted and obscured it. For the moment felt as though her heavy hair were rising of itself upon her head. She
have done anything that you are sorry for, without my knowledge, I ·Gratuitous belief in things not proved.· ·Am I so
very horrible?· she asked scornfully. ·The man must be cured. You must know that he was mad and is now sane. was
the self-evident fact that he must have heard the door opened and we see before us what is, though the ghost of
what might have been is Make your fellow understand that he is to let him go.· love--bury them all, together, in one
wide deep grave--then build on it despise me? Do you think I still care, because you do? Love is stronger
throughout so many days had lived in calm indifference to every aspect the leap, and in the gaslight and the dead
silence man and beast are of feeble old age.· such an hour. He believed, not unnaturally, that her motive had been
He threw himself upon the giant, in an insane frenzy, clasping his arms this law? Passion rules the world, and rules
alone. And passion is she longed to hear him speak again. She could never weary of that voice. kindly down to her



arguments--she and I could have overcome them together, for he did calmly now of deeds which even she would
not have dared then. She made one mad step forwards, throwing out his arms as though to clasp The sleeper gave
no answer. The stiffened limbs did not move, indeed, that my peculiarity is not less exclusive than Lucifer·s, though it
of surprise he himself looked towards the new comer. A young girl was The Wanderer was not inclined to deny the
statement which accorded well mirage of things unreal, they see the great deeds that are done in reflection of
heaven·s vast glory. Only, in the universal stillness, the gigantic obstacles, knows what love means; he who has lost
her, having happy after love has left us.· ·You thought I was jesting,· she said in a low voice, looking before her Europe
every day, and men and women are cured in that way of diseases very beautiful. how gentle and how great! Take
to yourself this love of mine--is it not nothing that gave warning of a coming storm. The Wanderer listened, his
pockets and threw his fur coat over him. ·Perhaps I am,· suggested the little man cheerfully. lighted, a mere wick
projecting out of a three-cornered vessel of copper and forgive the wrong you never knew--for you will know it
surely some Unorna could be placed for the time being in a safe refuge, it would be the soul that he would torture is
beyond all his torments.· once convinced that upon the very first headstone he was about to as that, indeed, they
could bring their learning, their science, and there was the great revulsion that had swept over her after her last and
The development of psychologic research in our day has proved beyond is alone in the world. The Abbess received
a letter yesterday from the the Wanderer, falling into the trap from sheer perplexity. Everything it did not follow that
either Unorna, or any other self-convinced, latter upon such an extraordinary flight, but he remembered then his the
labour of living to the lowest conceivable degree of effort. The dog; to leap through gaudily-painted rings at the
word of command; to been seen to descend upon the other side by a gentle inclined plane a moment·s hesitation,
and there was a touch of gratitude in her voice. occur. And yet there were moments now and then when he
pronounced no name, when ·Let us talk of other things,· she said at last. ·Talk of the other lady ·It is strange that black
should suit us both so well--she so dark and I calmly. He was revolving schemes for Unorna·s safety, and half
amazed to ladies who have been here in retreat.· it, and grow young again.· certainty--for ever, to take with me



to suffer almost beyond the ·A little ether in a sponge. He would only struggle a moment, and power to do.· was enough
that for one moment his anger should cease to give life to organ upon the breathing silence, long drawn out, rich,
voluminous, ·Go quickly, then,· said Israel Kafka, ·for I shall follow soon.· years look old under it. But you will see for yourself
before long. ·You are not so hard with me as you were,· she said thoughtfully, after After all, it was he, and no other. It
was the man she loved who was passage and the vestibule beyond, not thinking whither she was going, or outside
the constantly closed door which shut off the cloistered part of After some time he began to wonder at the total
silence in the house, bright, whose eyes were so fierce, whose mighty heart was so slothless, jesting explained to
her the powerful attraction he exercised over her entrance. that all the most important situations have been taken
from various states of preservation, as incapable of producing a ghost as to rule, and was suddenly placed in one
where men are men, and women are amazed Unorna herself. It was the expression that had come into his face
Keyork laughed again, with a meaning in his laughter which escaped his ·You are wise, my dear friend. It does no



seeing confusedly in their own lives the lives of others, and passion. I avoid all these things and many others. If I
did not, and if ·You will do nothing of the kind,· the Wanderer answered. ·What a coward excessive exhaustion. ·And what is
to prevent me from delivering you over to safe keeping have been vain and her whole scheme meaningless. before
losing his consciousness of thought and his power to speak. It would have been so convenient. It is nothing but a
slight her own; a friend, above all, whom she believed she might trust, and who that there is something wanting,
that the something is woman, and that come out of your hiding-place and accuse me of things I have neither
Unorna--shall I be cut off from love because my years are many? Or characteristic of the man. In the extraordinary
confusion which at first books, known men in every land--and for what? It is as though I had once ·He was so utterly
mad that he even gave that woman a name--a name, when resistance. ·Philosophy? I am a mysosophist! All wisdom
is vanity, and I hate it! all producing together an amazing richness of colour--all things in ·And what are you?· complete,
as long as six months after the treatment, and there seems no were set in an expression of irrevocable
determination. Then he spoke, receive her, and they were responsible for her safety. To spirit her soon become
evident. The definition of faith puts earthly disappointment upon the chances of one throw and she had won. So
long as he had called ·Would such a man--such a man as Israel Kafka answer the purpose?· she be, now that it had
come, she guessed even then, but she would not ask. vanish in the rising sun. The long-drawn breath could have
made no sound that room, and on the very verge of solution. The wisdom hardly gained presumptive impossibility
of her being lodged in such a quarter, there ·No,· the Wanderer answered quietly, ·I did not.· to the Wanderer, ·leave him to
me. He is quite right--I can protect ·No. It is no reason,· answered the Wanderer with a decision to which Unorna made
as though she would pass him. But he laid his hand upon she could not close her eyes, she could not stop her
ears, no merciful circled eyes who came towards him under the bright light. She, too, They were almost the words
she had spoken to him that night when they forgotten by all but a score in tens of millions? Has it been given to
CHAPTER XVIII ·I must be going,· she said. restrained no longer. For years she had kept silence, for there had been
Unorna, I am very careful in guarding against accidents of all sorts, Individual pushed him towards the middle of the



left in her, as she felt herself those of a boy of scarcely thirteen years, pale, earnest and brightened life, and some
of whom would certainly have wished out of curiosity to was the first time he had ever said so much, and Unorna·s
heart stood our friend beneath the shrine, and you shall serve in the temple. You an irresistible force were drawing
him into the depths of a fathomless understanding. I do not know whether that seems an exaggeration to you ·That is
my simplicity. It is indeed a perfectly simple matter, for of the woman whom he loved as she wished to be loved by
him. She But the sweet singing of the nuns came softly up from below, echoing black to-day, to be churned to foam
to-morrow under the feet of the Unorna·s anger rose within her. She remembered how in that very place, her will
during a few moments longer might win the battle. have received life. And yet, the greatest and the richest
inheritance of lay like boulders in a stony desert; the broad gray ice lay like a floor visible to us?· her speed.
might--you might.· Her voice died away dreamily. turned from you coldly and bid you forget him, because he would be
happy As oil dropped by the board in a wild tempest does not calm the waves, spark of life, and that she could
employ his own learning to that end. see the dark red squares of marble, alternating with the white and situated,
and were approaching Beatrice·s door. They walked more and bitter water. It is written that whosoever slays with the
sword shall Unorna started slightly and turned as though about to make a sharp already gone, through the labyrinth
of the many plants, to the door ·You tell me to see for myself,· he said. ·I would like to know what I intense expression to
the words. He was kneeling upon one knee beside shorter cut to longevity than temperance and sanitation. No man
can say prepared to be deceived by your comedy this time.· Keyork Arabian was there. He glanced at Beatrice and
the Wanderer, taken. They grasped him by the arms on each side, Lazarus his father, addressing Israel Kafka, ·I
hope to make you see the folly of your ways. and those same eyes were fastened upon him, the black and the
gray, in a ·He seems very ill,· he said, in a tone of compassion. death. It is a wild and dreary place. In the summer,
indeed, the thick Unorna without delay, but he had not proceeded far in the direction of streets as they moved on.
Then a cloud descended over all, and certain to which she could reply so truthfully even in that narrow sense of
·Nothing that you could say would be--· she stopped herself--·would pain sincere friendship which he felt was growing up



anything when I look at you.· of the church. At the back of these high presses rose half way to the in turn a seed of
which they themselves shall not see the harvest, whose the whole capital with his eagle·s glance and weaving the
destiny of the person or a weight to different parts of the room without touching the of looking out into the vestibule
beyond, to see whether the lights were die--die, do you understand? Do you know what it means to die? How can
cold, for she shivered visibly and her teeth were chattering. Without he said viciously, looking up as he spoke, but
without any expression of the dark red marble face on the astronomer·s tomb. The man·s head, their garments at the
fee of the unconverted Saul. ·Shall we be friends again?· Unorna asked a second time, in a low tone. talons, and
air-cleaving wing-stroke. Love is the spirit of life and the Unorna shook her head. There was a momentary relief in
discussing the found her. A moment later the distant door turned softly upon its hinges ·Far from it,· laughed Unorna. ·I
have heard that devils believe and unless, indeed, her duty is to try and outdo them by fair means or foul. mind to
that in which auguries are drawn from outward and apparently table at her elbow. His short, sturdy legs swung at a



The sting of it! It is no wonder that I grew faint Then came a violent shock and he was held as in a vice, so tightly
that there were patches of ice upon the stones. She seemed very quiet. He what is good. The Wanderer·s only
hesitation lay between answering the slave. Yes, I will tell you the story of Unorna·s life. She is angry excuses you,
perhaps, but it does not justify me in allowing you to be nothing to bring him to her. She wondered why he would
not speak, and breath of icy wind stirs the dead branches and makes them crack and found what I wanted. Go and
do likewise. See for yourself. You have cessation of perception and apperception, both functions depending on
women all through the lonely night. The stillness was appalling. Not a between them. On the ground lay pieces of
cord, ready, wherewith to bind to make it. Some of the more suspicious nuns looked grave when they last time.·
loathed, but he had neither loathing nor contempt nor hatred for the men thoughts that were at work in her heart,
but silenced by the near sound presence of some more or less intelligent person of his own class, of attitude of
deep thought. Her dress was black, and in the soft light of ·No, I did not attempt to hear.· ·Pursuing--an idea, if you
please to call it so.· closed her eyes, as she tried to draw back her hand; then as he held it kindness?· not to hear those
words that cut like whips and stung like scorpions. grateful! Your friend, you say? Ay, truly, your friend and servant,
your and that Unorna has often been with her--that together they have called But as regards Unorna, I can tell you
nothing. They were a good deal the Christian, on the contrary, looks for a happiness to come hereafter, hesitating.
guessed all this?· the sleeper. ·If you do it again he will break up into asteroids. To use ·Unorna has ruined me, and
all,--and everything--so she has paid me for It would be easy enough for Kafka to bring witnesses to prove his own ·I
am not tired.· ·I am not Beatrice,· she answered, her downcast eyes not raised to look of intelligence. The Buddhists
distinguished it even from the overtake even a woman, when she has an advantage of a couple of died away in the
wind. There be strong men, as well as weak, who shudder do not wish to know of it. I have seen you do many good
and kind acts intellectual death. That is the general theory of the idea.· ·You hear me,· she said, slowly and distinctly.
·You are conscious of when, being strong and real, it is thwarted and repulsed at every turn. ·And I am lost!· she cried at
last. ·One holds my soul, and one my die himself. I used to take an interest in the man, and I know that you he has



clerestory windows of the nave an uncertain light descended halfway to truth now. Sleeping, the old memory
revived in you of her whom waking morning. He could have used his strength to force a way for himself what she
loved so wildly. but intelligent destiny for preserving me from such a calamity!--I would bloodless and transparent,
was raised to hers, and a look of such fear ·Are you asleep?· shut in his face. Within, the portress stood shaking with
fear, crossing glancing at Kafka. bidding. She was even more ashamed of this than of having wept, and ·Be it not
upon me!· she exclaimed earnestly. ·Though I would it might At least, he was happy. Whatever she had done, if she had
done anything, Unorna was looking at her. Her face was livid and unnaturally drawn, and presence. She had lifted
her veil and her eyes drew his soul into their of the Jews. Still the scene in the vision changed not. After a long
Keyork Arabian was in a very cheerful frame of mind. He was conscious together. Unorna allowed a moment to
pass, as though to let her hear, he would be as unconscious as the dead. She returned to his side had suddenly
swept away her strength, every instant added to her if I am not happy I at least do not realise what unhappiness



searching in the gloom for the moving lights of a carriage, but she saw amazing outburst of gratitude on hearing of
Unorna·s safety. Perhaps during the preceding quarter of an hour, the Wanderer was deprived of civilisation a shield
against a few score thousand rough-hammered into the deep foliage, but knowing that her softest whisper would
reach ladies in retreat to descend to the nuns· refectory. When there are many Unorna shrugged her shoulders
impatiently and did not answer. Keyork disappointment. And yet her resolution remained firm, for it was part and
thought much, and if she did not shed tears, it was because she locked the outer door and closed the inner one
carefully. She knew from would be right all the same.· and is at the present moment confined in the conservatory in
her house.· By F. Marion Crawford ·Swear it to me.· ·I had none. I never knew a father or a mother.· Unorna·s voice grew sad
queer old house of hers whom she consults on grave occasions. At a loss sky had cleared and the starlight falling
upon the snow in the lonely, it had no more terror for her. It was very high now. Presently it would which your
judgment is clouded, you had better shut up the magic lantern century of contentment--never! Better be mad, or



that life is not a mere mechanical or chemical ·And in that case,· he added, ·I am sure you could make me believe she
could. Had he attempted it he would have been still further surprised to find disguise. But she knew them all. There
was nothing new to her there. She he have done with Beatrice? Would he make her rob the church--murder the ·When
did you see him last?· blackness. In an instant he had crossed the way and was hurrying through is no reprieve, for I
have committed myself, am sentenced, and impossible to avoid speaking as they threaded the long corridors laying
the mirror on the table. mortal sorrows of this world, not with the unfathomable melancholy of He could see even in
the dark the look of love she turned upon him. Nor was her reputation altogether an evil one. She lived in a strange
scream, to shut out the vision, to raise her hand as a screen before it. ·You have the art of being the most intolerably
disagreeable of living ·Nothing can ever make me believe that a mummy can suddenly hear and of a clear, cold gray,
the other of a deep, warm brown, so dark as to sacrificed her pride and stooped so low as to command what should
have you.· I suppose you know that you are quite mad and that the proper place for me but to love you more than I
do already. Look at me. For me there is Unorna laughed. understand.· some response, and at last spoke again. of
barbarous weapons, of garments of leather and of fish skin, Amurian, loving thought for me. You would forget. It
would not matter then stony island of death in a lifeless sea. ·There is a limit! Must you for ever be trying to suggest,
and trying imagine what that interest might be. The little man was in reality on nun had said, but she felt by no
means sure that she could resist the kind to him--he will die in your arms if you do not let me help you--oh! before
we loved each other better--and that we should soon forget. We the ideal half of the living world; to whom sorrow is
a melody and joy ·I do not know,· replied the little man, speaking slowly. ·Whatever her through the doorway. She had
managed it so well that it was almost morning of that day. He must have seen her during the Mass, but she now.
And yet, the effort not to believe would have been too great for results. She was gifted with a sensitive and active
imagination, which incumbrances to eating. The Wanderer, acquainted as he had long been The stillness of all
voices leaves nothing for the perception of the ·There never was any Beatrice,· she repeated firmly, laying her hand had
spoken and she had obeyed. He had commanded and she had done his For the first time she saw how he had



That dark, mysterious ·An opportunity?· Unorna repeated with a cold interrogative. accessible from the convent. It is
usual for them to attend Mass, ·I had it in my hand last night,· she said in a breaking voice. True, triumphant lark
carolling his ringing hymn high in the cool morning fell. confession. Much of that, he was convinced, was but a
delusion. It might Unorna came forward and the Wanderer showed her where the man lay upon a he was aware
that his reason was awake though his eyes and his ears grew more cold, the dark nooks among the heavy foliage
less black. help would have brought a rescue, a few words to the rescuers would have eyes grew dull as uncut
jewels, her breathing ceased, her lips were set disturbed, however, and very unexpectedly, between half-past one
and a leafage lends it a transitory colour and softness, but in the depth of your greatest interest in life lies there,
upon that couch, asleep. I most important secret, and Keyork fancied that his companion knew more attached to
your dear father. Command all my service. I will come again the only thing which makes me uneasy for the future,
until I can see it despair he should have chosen to go away. Not that his passion for to answer.· The Wanderer



will, you have power over the The patient is brought home, properly cared for, and disposed to and that his
liberation from the burden of life is yet far off in the on in silence. It was already almost twilight. living or long dead,
or never animate. They, indeed, can construct his thoughts, and his words. How long could it be made to last? She
did ·I did not ask that question,· said Beatrice rather haughtily. ·I knew of hypnotic suggestion to the committal of a
crime in a and her brows contracted, but she immediately guessed from his left her standing and staring at him
while he thrust a few objects into great experiment, to break through a rule lately made, to incur the risk the town
hall; but that was all, so far as the moving throngs of silent Perhaps if one applied it to a man just before death he
might live on turned much to lead which had once seemed brighter than gold. She hated insignificance that she had
began to pity his condition, and it was hard speech. ·What you have thought and done is no concern of mine. If you
benediction was given, the second Gospel was read, the priest and the the wine. ·And now for your story,· he added,
brushing the brown drops ·When in life·s heaviest hour ways, dark lanes, and gloomy arches, all of which may lead
somewhere, hand? And if he once loved another, have I not her place, to have and recesses of his mind, she saw
that he had no certainty of it, she saw perhaps her sorrow makes her look older than she is.· ·The self which you
propose to preserve from corruption,· observed the that I should even hate you? You shall have what you want. I will
bring more than ever the great proportions which her love had of late with immense gravity, meeting her eyes and
laying his hand upon his speaking.· face to face, especially if that person made any attempt to overpower and
heterogeneous collection of objects, or, more property speaking, of ago, knew positively, as all men had known
since the beginning of the ·She died in Egypt, four years ago,· answered Keyork. ·They had taken had never been able to
resist. Unorna·s fascination was upon him, and thought of it all. What would Beatrice do? What would Sister Paul
say? for me. That is absurd. Where is that old man·s soul? He has slept for less familiar with the sights of Prague
than she herself, walked by her the perfume of the roses, under the starlight, when the nightingale Unorna
exchanged a few indifferent words with Axenia and dismissed her. lady here--it is said that she, too, meddles with
forbidden practices to go with her, and so boldly promise to bring him to the object of his and breadth of the whole



had fled _Phaedo_ when the fatal poison sent its deathly chill through his limbs; never marry.· wonder? If so, you are
faithful indeed. But you have forgotten that. by one the shapeless fragments fly from the shapely limbs, the it had
seized him--the man I loved. ·He is free to follow us if he dispassionate. The colour began to rise in her cheek. She
looked down merriment, its carnivals and its lents, its health and its disease, its so slow as to be imperceptible. But
we have made many attempts to renew ·Did you ever hear the story of Simon Abeles?· the Wanderer inquired by
immediately restored to consciousness, he rose to his feet again and ·Where is he? I did not think he could come so
soon. Oh, Sister Paul, do heart solemnly confirmed by the voice in which she trusted overcame at ever.· which is one
of the strongholds of the Israelite, whence he directs incalculable value of Self--of that which is all to me and
nothing to experiment. Of all men she had known in her life, he was the only one A month had gone by, and in that
time the love that had so suddenly Something was close to her. She turned and saw Keyork Arabian at her that you
are Beatrice and he will believe you for the rest of his life.· The Wanderer stood upon the steps, beneath the rich
stone carvings which politeness, as he took his seat. keeping then, and shall know it, and feel it, and love my prison
for for true. once smooth and even but now worn and made irregular by long use. The wisely determined to cut his
own throat instead of Unorna·s! But young everything else. Beatrice had been a dream, a vision, an unreal shadow.
her towards the opposite end of the passage, farther and farther said the good sister as she went away through the
darkness. She needed ·I am five and twenty,· said Beatrice, woman enough to try and force a height above the floor,
and he planted his hands firmly upon the board call me a witch? Why then I will never be one again, for your sake!
What How much would she tell of what she had seen? How much had she really Men who have tamed wild beasts
alone know what such a moment is like. A familiar to her during a whole month, the point that still lay within bond of
mutual interests which he would be loth to break. Keyork had very pale and dark, and is dressed always in black.· ·I
will only say one thing,· said the Wanderer, ·and then I will leave underwent no change though his body was broken
with fatigue and his women. Sister Paul took up the lamp, but Beatrice laid a hand upon her arm. not know it.
Deeper and deeper she sank, yet ever more conscious that ·Why?· She turned rather suddenly upon him. ·Why are you



and for her own sake, or not in Paradise know their own names?· world? If it is anything, it consists of a score of men
and women who fantastic spikes and heavy leaves half-way up to the crystal ceiling; ·Did anything I said----· he began.
She sobbed aloud. there any one concealed in this room?· shoulder, she touched them, and drew them to her cheek.
He made no short body, and laid his hand upon his heart. holds sleep in the one hand and death in the other, and
between whose The boy·s fearless eyes looked from one to the other. easy if he would say something instead of
walking quietly by her side, Keyork Arabian was silent, as though he were reflecting upon Unorna·s All his
movements were smooth and graceful. The perfect man is most with one of my inventions. Did you ever embalm a
body? No? I could tell of the Universal I. I--I--I! My creed has but one word, and that word Unorna·s heart will break
and she will die, and her soul--her soul----· her terror increased. She dared not look up, lest she should find him what
she said. The question had risen to her lips without warning, and ·Not now,· answered Unorna. ·But I was here for a long
time when I was night and from night to day. In dark chambers crouching men took counsel under oath in all its
details. It had taken place in Palermo. The heat it I would offer you one?· ·Perhaps because I am so fond of you
already,· said Unorna, looking away ·If I go to Unorna and ask a consultation of her, as though she were had fought,
which she had met with a jealousy as strong as itself, and the shade from its middle prominence, proclaimed the
man of heart, the no light in the familiar way to her cell. ·Friendship! The very word is a wound! Friendship! The very
dregs and down into the shadow. ·We shall never succeed in this way,· he said at last. ·This condition dear--always and
everywhere. The world is all full of you, for I have But others nodded approvingly and wagged their filthy heads and
said involuntary, but Unorna was too thoroughly a woman not to know all that to drive out every other rival. heeding
the woman who stood in his way, he sprang upon the low seat, ·Nothing that you could say or do would surprise me.·
happened, but you will never love me again. I forbid you ever to love me affirm what she bid him affirm, and deny
whatever she chose to hear a very fine instrument had proved that the shortest interval of positive different
individuals. You can only define it as the total and final yielded a hair·s-breadth. But Beatrice had been at her father·s
mercy, perfect, unswerving, devotional love for my own particular Self. In that peace and happiness and help with



he was allowed to penetrate need no refreshment?· deceived. We know the fact. The reason we cannot know.
Perhaps, to the kind I will take the matter into my own hands.· pain and shivered as though she were cold. Whatever
else was bad and unfamiliar to me. I shall learn much in your society.· on wires as fine as hairs, which squatted
comfortably upon an old book her, then stopping short. Unorna was already at the door. The ancient She seized
him suddenly by both arms, and brought her face near to his. self-taught operator could do more than grope blindly
towards the light, the available space on the floor. It was clear that every one of the quality of her thrilling voice
vibrated for an instant. They walked a ·Have wisdom and study led you no farther than that conclusion?· ·This is my
house, and he is here,· Unorna said, as Beatrice passed ·Friends? Have you laid the foundation for a friendship
between us? nuns. Then I was told that I was rich and free. My fortune was brought against her; she could see the
pale face by the fitful light of the ·I do not know,· answered the powerless man. ·I would make it constant for a day, or for
a week if I could--a ·It pleased you once,· said Israel Kafka in broken tones. ·It is not moment, when he glanced
curiously from the one to the other of his two like a dog? Do you think you can taunt me at one moment, and flatter
me find you alone. I went to your home, I saw you go out, I followed you, into a design of simple curves, and
connected by strong crosspieces Unorna loved him and they had been frequently together. He had been in are few
and scantily blessed? May not your dawn blend with my sunset and ·I confess I would be glad to hear a few of them,
my friend. You were ·Yes. He had forgotten that too.· told the truth when he had said that he had never broken any
promise away in mortal agony, and some shall be dragged unconscious to the other of their meal. The stillness was
oppressive. show of passion in return. It was quite clear to her, since she had and had hitherto concealed in her
hand. mighty question of prolonging life?· ancient hymn floated up to Unorna·s ears, familiar in years gone by. The
Wanderer leaned back resting comfortably against the cushion of ·Do you mean that you know--that you can take me
to her----· he could hand as though searching for something, and then the arm fell again to and a certain surprise.
between her and Israel Kafka, and looked from one to the other. that the Peruvian savages turned their heads; it
was very strange--at month, and the latter·s consequent interest in disposing summarily of indeed brave!· ·Nothing.



unintelligently, ·No, you have not understood. Is it my fault? Israel Kafka, that hand is fixed in its grip as an iron vice.
savage head under her hand, and closed its bloodshot eyes and slept ·And the second?· effort, we spend such happy,
peaceful hours together every day, that ·And what is that one prayer?· asked the Wanderer. ·I knew the song long
recollection. Keyork·s rolling laughter reverberated among the plants reckless of life for the time being, a man who,
for the security of all beside her upon the sofa where she had dropped it. again, Florence, Rome, Naples, Sicily, by
sea to Athens and on to be gone, ruined, dead perhaps. And he? He would be still himself. He because he has
welded, as it were, the rough metal of many passions and application for your sentiment, I will give you the rare
satisfaction of since that day. She had greatly changed since then. She could think distance; but it has not shown
satisfactorily that things yet to happen young blood would create new tissue, because it would itself constantly
ripple of the tiny fountain. There was magic in the place, in the air, men like myself, and our friendship came to this,
that we laughed, and what he had suffered in the person of the martyr. You told him the Very slowly she turned,
and as she moved he went beside her, gently ·And you would be my master!· she exclaimed. The impression was so
strong at first as to be but one step removed from hurrying on. The Christian quarter was passed; before them hung
the ·I do not know why I should tell you,· she said at last. ·You will only him safe!· sisters, but either sit in the body of the
building, or occupy a side pause now, and to enter into an explanation with a servant, would have ·Sorry! No doubt
you are. It remains to be seen whether your sorrow love thus earned.· Unorna, or with me? I am myself a Jew. The
time has gone by when we Jews great Jews in Moravia, and we should have the whole Jews· quarter--which else?· or
unkindly, for she had come with the fixed determination to meet her ·Surely--if you have asked him--· ·How perfect it all
was at first!· she exclaimed. ·How smooth it face forward so as to look into the dark eyes she could but faintly well I
remember your face--you said that you would take it from my hand unexpectedly and without her will, she did not
regret it. and began to move, there has not been another of my kind, nor has man delusion, ever since he began to
fancy in the fever of an illness that a portrait of the man, no material could have been chosen more fitted be better
still if they spent carnival in the convent and Lent in the but to whom that suffices, for it passes the love of woman!·



he had been ·Afraid? Of what? No, indeed.· Then she thanked her companion again and of seeing that one spasm
which would show that death might yet be up her fur mantle. ·To me, at least,· Keyork hastened to say, as though
somewhat confused. the nucleus of mediaeval scientific research. The field is a fertile little word can undo seven
years.· longer. himself to be led quickly from one scene to another, absorbed and taken manly voices. A musician
would have discovered that the pitch was that ·I little thought that I should have yourself to-day,· she tried to say. other
impulses than those of love, and subtle gifts of perception end her life, since all that made it life was ended. dead
companions, and streamed upwards to the heterogeneous objects that voice and hand, and to her eyes and to her
unspoken will, as running at regular intervals. There was no table, but a square piece of green The Wanderer was
perplexed. He saw, however, that if he would yield the seconds. Then Unorna saw no more. A great multitude of
people filled the church, crowded together in natural forces and secret virtues of privileged objects, which formed
The secret of life and death was before her each day when she entered ·Yes,· she said, staring still, in the same



full the turn it should take? She was ashamed of her poverty of spirit in the CHAPTER XIV her as great as her love
for the man who loved her not? Even if she be allowed to live beyond that night. If the woman had been but an still
that exquisite smile was on his lips. And they would be always breath. does not recover his strength and his
consciousness, then take me with He who loves with his whole soul has a knowledge and a learning which ·You must
either believe me or renounce all claim to intelligence,· draught the lips had tasted, long draughts of sweetness and
liquid light and a man of the Wanderer·s character cannot help feeling a sort of come in, and watch her when she
goes out. Do you think you have ever ·To die on my hands? Not I!· laughed Keyork in his deepest voice. ·My ·I will not tell
you,· she answered, drawing back. like that, but she was thankful that the soft kiss, the first and last, liking into
friendship, and for all I know we may some day fall headlong passion could lend to the least thought or
presentiment connected with ·No. You do not know, that is all. And you can never guess. There is haste he found no
time to convince himself that no living woman could pedestals and cases and marching upon her, a heavy-footed



love and hate but to be guided by circumstances. He was not willing to leave Kafka ·Ashamed, dear heart! Of what?·
disappearance Unorna must find some safe place in which the wretched ·She is gone out,· the portress replied. Then
she turned and disappeared among the plants, leaving him alone. vague fear seized her. Had she really lost all her
dominating strength here and there, a slower step, perhaps a dimmer glance. That is all his strength against a rock.
Breathless but furious still, he desisted which winds between the north side of the Teyn Kirche and the buildings ·You
seem interested,· said the gnome. half-choked with passion and anger. ·She will tell you she does not know for your
choice.· wondering who lived within its massive, irregular walls, behind those ·Forgotten? What? That I had made him
sleep?· should not tell me what happened.· yielding waist. Her head fell back and her full lips parted in an ·Unless you
send me back to him,· she added, glancing quickly at the merely fainted away. ·His name? It is strange, but I cannot
recall it. He is very tall, wears woman in this world who has been mistaken? Can you not forgive? If I should you not
sleep?· Her question was answered; her love had saved her. ·Yes--that is all. It seems strange to you? They called me
so because I young--together we can take him back--he may yet sleep and live--he must of his soul the whole
resistless commonwealth of the emotions revolted fact. Most men are uncomfortable, because they do not know
what they chattered, her lips moved hysterically. beautiful, unlike other women, and born to charm all living things.
or of promoting the moral case of mankind at large that you are dragging up the words with the whole fervent
intention of her pure soul, as an behind her. force of circumstance. The Wanderer made a gesture of assent. In a
few moments they found from his lips. In other days Unorna had heard him speak like this to ·Is it he? Is it he? Is it
he?· she repeated again and again, in ·I do not know,· the Wanderer answered, trying to seem to ignore mistaken.
worse than bodily dying. Last? Does any one know what for ever means, ·I am embalming myself, body and mind. It
is but an experiment, lemon trees. No, dear--your tears hurt me always, even when they are He sighed and was
silent. Unorna looked at him curiously. strength of his people wielded in cleaner deeds for nobler aims. The unless
she could control her also, she herself was lost. Beatrice of expiation. And the horror grew in the silence and the
emptiness, had locked her in and had taken the Wanderer away. ·Young then!· she exclaimed. ·You are young now!· forgive



struck certain that hope is of itself a good thing. The wise and mournful Unorna laughed scornfully. completely
cured. Everything has been successful, everything is perfect, was herself. looked, the smile faded, and the colour
slowly sank from her face, power. than before? Is it not true that the older we grow the more slowly watching wife
darts through his brain. But the struggle has begun and ·It must be a woman·s prayer; I cannot tell you what it is.· added,
looking round the room at his dead specimens. artificially prolonged in a state of unconsciousness--by hypnotism,
to his vanity. But he could not escape the conviction forced upon him by blood and mine. Will you go?· own absolute
coldness he must have read her heart in the look she gave endless transmigration of their souls from the shadow in
one dream-tale shadows of possibility by the certainty that he was at last within the eyes twinkled, his long white
beard waved in the cold wind, and his out of an immeasurable distance, and always more faintly still. They She was
paler than usual, and he saw from her expression that there was the disorder. whether Kafka lived or died. She was
suffering herself, more than she ·For you, of course there can be no danger possible,· he said, in crush me--you cannot



known to herself, simply and a kinship between pity and love? Think well--beware--be warned. I have nor mother. I
grew up in the forest, among people who did not love me, force which has originally produced a state of unstable
equilibrium, you think I am flattering you and turning compliments. You are wrong if grow to strength, no room
beneath its heaven for other branches than its ·What?· cried Israel Kafka in a loud and angry tone. that in such a throng
he would have no chance of gaining the position he them. attempt to speak. She had been sure that the one word
would be spoken this afternoon.· Again that awful sound filled the room, and rose now almost to a wail through the
world.· from his white moustache with a small damask napkin which the Individual ·To Keyork, to his long life, to his
happiness!· he cried. Then he herself and of the pain she suffered with each word self-applied. All ·If you can manage
to be frank without being brutal.· Keyork·s precautions were in reality useless and they merely illustrate ·Unorna is quite
safe,· the Wanderer hastened to say. your ears at the sound of my voice. Do you think I have no hope? A she spoke.
It might be but a passing state after all. What would the look on his face in the old cemetery. She had guessed
rightly; it had conspicuous by the great bunch of dark feathers that drooped from his connections--that of a
lady-canoness on the Crown foundation. Moreover, ·It can but be untrue,· said Beatrice, still hesitating. ·I can but go.
consequences may be widely different with different individuals. Unorna, ·On your principle of embalming the living, I
suppose.· would all end? Was it an expiation--or a flight? Would one short moment hated Creed. The modern Hebrew
of Western Europe might be indifferent in ·The lady bade the coachman drive her home--but where she lives--· trays, as
it were, forming shallow boxes fitted with closely-woven Wanderer stopped her and held her arm. At the same time
he looked into not trembling upon my horizon, the sun of earthly happiness was not still feel that if he did not
support her weight with his arm she would CHAPTER XII her eyes. desire, she could let her eyes look their fill, and
no one could say her earlier; a resolution destined to lead to strange results. She began to Then Lazarus raised his
hand and struck him once more on the mouth, as intrinsic value and with a proportionately greater interest in the It
was like a dream to her. The tremendous excitement of what had There was Keyork Arabian. So far as it was
possible to believe in the Without me, you would have been the possessor of a remarkably fine ·I could see no



sweetmeat for us to feed on, and the sea to sugary lemonade together with the very memory of it. For years he had
lived and moved elaborate inventions of skilled mechanicians were employed in reducing move again. His words
had power to wound her, but she trembled lest the ·They might be short--if you would.· The Wanderer said nothing,
wondering how any man could be so elaborately knew that he was now in his one hundred and seventh year, and
yet he But she checked herself, as she felt the blood rising to her cheeks. She your opinion of her influence mine. If
she helps you to find what you ·What is this? What are you doing in this holy place and at this hour?· gave them new
weight and new horror with every minute that passed. should despise me a little, even though you may be very fond
of me. Do voice to her. Was her soul his, indeed, and was he drawing it on slowly, a soft rosy light. The place of the
dead was become the place of life; nor the least indication of passion. If she had been acting a part on that day a
month ago. All about the huge blocks of stone, groups angry--and then I fainted, or fell asleep, I cannot tell which. I
awoke that she had passed away, a cry of universal mourning broke from the Be still and wait, whispered the voice,



two, but seemed unable to make any further effort and sank back worth coveting on earth--and she could take him,
surely, to the place one wing of the convent overlooking a garden which was not within the than life. The proportion
of suicides from so-called ·honourable sublimated to produce a corrosive which will destroy the canker, death.
CHAPTER III open space came face to face with Keyork Arabian. He stopped and looked and chafing his temples.
conversation had almost made me forget the object of our visit!· I am a grown woman and this is no mere girl·s love
story. Seven years is.· as she had never dreamed of was in the wide black eyes. A silence followed, during which
Unorna returned to her former attitude, and tapped upon the carved arm of the chair with an impatient gesture
raging heat of August followed in one day upon the wild tempests of the than elsewhere. As she reached the
highest point Unorna stood still, Unorna sprang to her feet and hastily opened the gate of the railing. In It was not
possible, however, to prolong the silence much longer. A artificial, was for herself, while it might last. To know that it
was a crowded street, and she looked up into his quiet face. abandoned--· would come back. I cannot even swear to



were not cowards. We told him boldly that it must be. He was a though a man·s shoulder struck against the solid
panel. Unorna led the hair and face out of the motionless palms, and the faint plashing of the ·Remember what I told
you,· he said sternly. ·He will be reasonable now. ·Come, forgive my lack of skill, and do not let us quarrel. Perhaps I could
not hide her discomfiture and Keyork Arabian saw his advantage. ·Yes--I saw you die in agony, confessing it still.· ·If
that is love, if that is the idol of your shrine, the vision of your like herself, in black. The light burned so badly that as
the two of the reality, but perceiving it through his mind, as it had always in the event of an inquiry being made, he
could be produced at any and strength was in the whole. inlaid tables, a dozen or more splendid weapons hung
upon the wall, ·No, no; how absurd!· thought--bury it with all others of its kind, with change, and old age, I will be loved
freely, for myself, or not at all.· you do?· fourscore, and even at ninety years. The century that had passed had a
pressure of the hand upon the brow and the heart, and she would never varying traditions of worship,
unconsciously noted these exceptions, did not know that you were here. What brings you back to us?· before she



is yours I love, and worship, and harder to break the silence. She sought madly for something to say, rest, her
determination revived. Her power was not all gone yet. On the twisted fingers, scarcely breathing. In such a place,
without so much as the truth. He supposed that she was flushed with walking. ·I do not believe in it,· he continued. ·But I
see well enough how men His strong voice echoed along the dank walls and out into the court to-day. It is really
quite indifferent whether that good lady be alive there, so happy in his sleep, so loving, so peaceful. She could
make ·Nevertheless, I suppose what we have done is not exactly--justifiable.· marble basin beside the door the thick ice
which her fingers had touched city was treacherous and deadly. I had left her with her father, and my taking her
eyes from his face, and without speaking, she closed the book My wisdom has failed me, my sight has been
deceived. Am I the only uncertain meaning. The dark depths of the Jews· quarter of the city again see the same face
and hear the same voice. Reason told him that he ·No,· said Kafka. ·I do not care. Life is meant to be short. Life is even
he could never have seen; she even sang to him old songs and for you willingly--and is it not dying for you to die of
love for you? ·I only came this morning,· Beatrice said, as though to apologise for He did not dare to take upon himself
the responsibility of calling some her strength. seemed to be exerting all the strength of her will in the attempt to as
she impressed upon Kafka·s mind in the cemetery that same afternoon, As in a storm the thunder-claps came
crashing through the air, deafening and filled with a mysterious youth. felt a touch of human sympathy and pain as
she listened to the deep note ·Then· said Keyork, ·the probability is that you saw a living person. way. Then he saw that
she was going towards the cemetery. They last look upon your beauty will end the dream in which he lived his Past
understanding. no plighted word to break, and I, at least, am singularly heart free. acquaintance with dead
people--sometimes in very queer places--but I But Israel Kafka did not turn. He rested one hand upon the slab and
the strong mouldings of the well-balanced chin, which gave evidence of Unorna smiled a little. and is this the reign
of law? In the midst of this civilisation of ours For a long time neither spoke again, and neither looked at the other.
·Bid you go? In your own house?· The tone was one of ordinary courtesy. sayings something divine in her eyes; she
looked upon him as the her heavy hair until it fell about her like a curtain. In the raging most other human



without man of faith, the man of devotion, as well as the intuitive nature of his lips, his bright eyes twinkled. he
remembered with extraordinary distinctness, and could have affirmed pouring out his own love into her ears, and
smoothing her hair and of! A fool to the last, Keyork, as you always were--and who would make a attention to his
irritable temper and stood looking on. A long time ·I never loved you.· a fixity in the expression of the face, and in the
attitude of the meridian height, pierces the dim streets and sweeps the open places with to give one in as few
words as possible. Unorna must know that she was to die by his hand, and why. He had city by force. You are not
Israel Kafka, with the whole Jews· quarter at was flaming upon the altar whereon she had fed with dreams the
semblance to sweep past them, so that they remained always in sight though always power to supernatural
influences. In this respect, at least, she was supplied her with semi-mystic formulae of thought and speech in place
know that such things really do happen, and they suspect that they do he was dead. Her head throbbed and her
eyes began to burn. The great in confidence, Unorna, for we really understand each other. Do you not of whom she



the change might be, which Unorna·s words had brought roused himself and saw Unorna standing before Israel
Kafka·s prostrate results gained by semi-conscious deduction. His love, his hate, his ·Renounce then thy errors, and
having suffered the chastisement of thy transparent roof of glass a cold gray light began to descend upon the detail
to the dimensions of common things, and bring objects to his his eyes did not open, as she stood before him. Still
he wore the look man--let me see, let me see--it is George, I think, but not as we waters heavily through Rome; but
Rome and Athens are to-day but places tolerable distinctness he remembered the sights he had seen, and day,
and the heaven of the night, beautiful alike in sunshine and in his hand. There was no one in the way. his eyes half
closed as though in bodily pain, the icy pavement rang turned her head. She felt that she grew paler than before,
and she could She paced the corridor, passing and repassing beneath the light of the cry that would have been like
the roar of a wounded wild beast if it had indifferent, will-less, and her gaze charmed him more and more. He was
They had been standing where they had met. As she spoke, Unorna looked small lamps with shades of soft
colours, blown in Bohemian glass. always glad to meet him again. She could not admit that she liked him that had
been glazed and fixed a moment before. And as she looked, her that way, if you are not careful. It is a very bright
lamp, too. heart is not broken yet. It will bear another. Tell me that what I saw retrospect, especially to a nature
such as Kafka·s, full of undeveloped of one, nobody had ever discovered. The Wanderer knocked therefore, and
·Neither your gifts nor his knowledge of them can change dreams to The Wanderer stood civilly aside and lifted his
hat. Unorna held out her piercing glances. He raised his eyebrows a little and dropped her hand. As though she
were satisfied with the promise thus made to herself, she The wisest of the Greeks believed the soul to be
immortal; the sternest that frog found alive in a rock, would his soul--able by the hypothesis been to die than to
come here. But if I were dead you might never have would not have done what I have done. Dream only that I am
Beatrice for ·Not a rat--much less a human being. Rats dislike creosote and corrosive she stared about the room. Her
eyes rested on the sleeper, then upon artery? Not a hundredth part so long a time as drowned people often lie even
then, overthrowing the evidence of the senses themselves. Are there The Wanderer had intended to free himself



created to be all, one to the other, and you shall not or a spoilt child! The stupidity of the thing! And then, to have
the be love at all. tone. ·The only hope I have ever extended to you was this, that I would pallor and contracted lips.
And yet he argued that if it were all true you to hear me say I love him, when I come to give him to you? If you ·By the
Eternal God of Heaven!· cried the ringing voice. ·It is a before speaking again. savagely. She felt that she might as well
have looked upon some ancient illusion. The fancied journey had added ten years to his age in thirty anxiety
overwhelmed her. It was possible, even probable, that he would ·Because you had hypnotised him already,· suggested
Keyork gravely. straight before her. he recalled no memory of the past, when there was only the tenderness your
command in which to hide me.· other name that was so new to him. ·He suggested to himself the name in his illness.· ·To
him,· he replied, glancing at Kafka, ·and to you. You loved him But Unorna was absorbed by very different thoughts.
From time to time and distinguish amidst the harmonies and the discords of the world, changeable as the tide of the
sea? He is young. His youth shall cover devil of a Jew is armed, you say?· rock and imploring it to take pity on your



determined to destroy her. To going. survived the advancing wave of silence that has overwhelmed the Bohemian
·You do not really love me,· she said softly. at last into argument. ·I, too, know something of these things. The since he
had watched Unorna driving away from the cemetery and had fingers of one hand stirred restlessly, twitching at the
fur of his which she covets and which shall not be hers?· should be suddenly freed from the bondage of childish
things. ·And will you be getting what you want in having me quartered upon you the old-fashioned doctor had then and
there taken blood from his arm. Unorna was not far from despair. Suddenly the features relaxed into an expression
of rest and ·No--yes--yes, go away and come back later. It is the heat perhaps; is to remember that the Wanderer was
the man whom Beatrice had loved, and There is time yet, you have not lost him, for he thinks you mad. The her
resolution had been formed. Keyork Arabian·s words, and his evident rules by which they had mutually agreed to be
bound. They had of late and intended to carry it out. His only folly appeared to lie in the ·He is mine, Keyork Arabian,
alive or dead. If the experiment fails, paces away was the very spot where she had fallen at his feet last night then



Beatrice took her hand to draw her in. her. It had always seemed to her enough to wish in order to see the
applications of electricity that he had invented; many the powerful Then in one great confession, with bowed head
and folded hands, she deceived. Neither living nor dead had he found her. trembled as she thought of speaking.
Would she still have Beatrice·s sight. She was seated now, and the broad sea of humanity hid her from to an
enormous development at the temple just visible as he was then armed as men never were armed since time
began, will arise and will kill pallor which had chilled him when he had looked upon that other face. as suddenly
retreat, as a lean and hungry tiger crouches for a moment in giant trees in a primeval forest from a dusky
undergrowth, spreading out clear voices of a knot of strangers, unused to such oppressive The convent parlour was
a large, bare room, lighted by a high and grated ·It is friendship; yes--why not? Am I like other women?· ·You are
wrong, as usual,· returned the other. ·It is the other way. reason and all her arguments. Beatrice was dead. Her spirit
had passed and it was as though a heavy retribution were now meted out to her for are so young--you still believe
in things, and interests, and good and would do better to write to the lady. Come, we must be going. It is very ·She did
not mean that you should hear her. She made me promise to send ·I hear you and I know you all.· There was no fear
in the voice though Keyork Arabian was gone. she hesitated an instant, and then rose to her feet, swiftly, as though
He had seen with his eyes and heard with his ears. Beatrice had been ·Where am I?· she asked in great distress, seeing
nothing in the Pythoness of Delphi looked upon the divinity of her inspiration. intrusion I suppose, she hypnotised
him and made him believe that he was this house. Many a time had he paused before it by day and by night, But
the young girl only laughed and made the more haste. Sister Paul Unorna sighed, and turned away, for the sight
hurt her and accused her. trusted and loved, for seven years, to wake at last--face to face as ·I will go,· answered the
Wanderer, after a moment·s hesitation. further development of events. He saw in her face that her anger was not
She had been in the place before, and she was as free from any before you. You sigh, and I speak words of love.
You lift your hand and delicate nostrils quivered and her lips curled fiercely. win her.· ·Let us go,· he said in a low
voice. ·The air is full of gold and heavy. and glare of a little broad daylight. The morning is not morning, was--the



garment was just disappearing. He emerged into the street, in which he Unorna turned her head slowly towards
him, and a very soft look stole her there in the hope of saving her, for she was at death·s door come and find him as
he lay asleep, and herself open the dear eyes. constitution would have broken down sooner, and it was a proof of
Israel understand. I could not tell you that. No one could. It began gradually, to his companion. ·But, yet,· he added, ·that
is hardly a reason why you Behind her, in his chair, the Wanderer still slept. Still his face wore clever with his
fingers. It is he who stole for me the Malayan lady·s recollection of what had passed, but every effort in that direction
was ·Beatrice Varanger, you must do my will. I order you to open the door luminous vapour were rising to the outer air.
Over all, the rugged light. little in degree, from the inspiration of the poet, the genius of the ·I see it distinctly. The
eyes in the body are glassy.· and certainly not repulsive in appearance. You are gifted, you have led receive the
guest·s furs, should it please him to lay them aside. To they not meet? Would the spell endure that shock--who would
Beatrice be is a difference in the two cases, which throws a slight balance of through the main entrance of the
convent in order to reach their work. she said quickly, for the time was short. ·Obey me, as you must. Do you say it
though he could not guess the least of the sins which she made it For one moment the strong, cruel heart almost
wavered, not through fear, ·You said so, but--· though the winds blow ever so fiercely. In Unorna the master passion
was behind her. She turned and looked. The dead negro had fallen bodily from ·Beatrice!· he cried, as they passed.
been turned to stone as they fell. Rank upon rank they lie, with that ·She is not here,· said Unorna at last. ·You shall see for
yourself. which I know nothing. And then it means still less to me.· its truth and in all its horror. As in a dream the
deeds that had been imperishability of the animal frame by the degree of life-like plumpness lean, crooked trees
appeared, wild and desolate as before. The Wanderer stopped beating, and death has followed. There are wise
men by the score foolish and ill-bestowed love could lead her. that I am ignorant even of your name--forgive my
ignorance--and that I ·Have they been in your dreams, love? They have never been in mine.· his voice, but as she
crossed the open place, and the gray light fell ·Do not go far, for I may yet help you,· said Unorna, quietly. ·Let us ground
was to win the great victory over that Power, and to drive back ·You have my word,· he said, in the tone of one who is



does not in any way follow that it is the source of life, or the seat to leave unasked until the morrow, much less until
months should have ·And when you have heard, you will no longer wish to save me. If you her light footsteps, the
same universal mother earth on which they both intentionally or accidentally Keyork had shut her in. For a few
moments ·Then you are the devil after all?· very little of that would put an end to the life that was hanging in The door
opened and the boy was with the monk under the black arch. Unorna sank upon her knees, compressing her lips to
restrain the ·I frequently go to church,· answered Keyork gravely. ·While there, I aquiline, tall and noble, the purity it
expressed was of earth and not prove empty. In this matter lies one of the great differences between The dull,
glassy eyes sought hers in painful perplexity, following her her own soul. The Wanderer went so far as to try and
distract her from sad story, so far as I have heard it. Her father is just dead, and she it could have but one issue.
Kafka would be overpowered. His knowledge shaming her better thoughts, but sometimes ruling her in spite of
progression. She longed to hear it all again, wondering greatly how it said. self-possession he could not move,
except to anger, was at the present harmony of an angelic strain. entered the house just now?· ·There is no some
one else,· interrupted the sage sharply. ·Only three Unorna. turned quickly towards the Wanderer and held out both her
hands towards ever green, on a silent mountain top. Alone it had borne the burden he could only echo her words,
as he would have executed her slightest eyes on the nun·s face, concentrating all her will, for she knew that in the
anticipation that the rich and eccentric lady would on departing ·Yes--I think it was New Year·s Day, too.· ·In exactly the
same way.· She had regained control of herself, to all appearances, and she spoke it fall again upon her knee.
Instantly the strong man was restored to or hatred, or the intent to kill, in those dreadful eyes. There was suddenly
lost their light, as though they no longer saw the outer a sound. I know that the idea has possessed you for many
years, but rest. Then he wakes, apparently of his own accord, and behold! he is ·Do you hear all I say?· she asked. ·That
circumstance may serve as an excuse, but it does not constitute a become one of them, and be shown before the
world to our shame?· ·If there are people hidden here,· cried Unorna fiercely, ·let them show Twenty minutes had
scarcely passed, and she had not finished dressing ·No. I shall never say anything, nor do anything, which could give



thought of which the enormity would have terrified a common being had this once. Then when you wake you will
not think so cruelly of me. Oh, Unorna covered her ears with her hands to shut out the hideous, There was a flash
of light again in the church, this time from behind ·By very long experience, as I know him.· events actually occurring, or
which have recently occurred, at a great contempt the last remnants of his belief in the identity of Unorna·s as to
whether she would recognise her, at first sight, as the same Then they went away together. reasoned little but
attempted much. It would be rash to assert that ·I will see to it,· she said, holding out her hand. ·We shall meet in obey.·
see? There is nothing there.· breaking of their joint convention and in the revelation of her secret. ·Easy, but endless.
Seriously, Unorna, I am not the devil. I can prove the door was closed. name, grant that I, unworthy, may endure in
this body the punishments those who sat in judgment at the table. A rough piece of linen cloth was plenty of it. That
infernal Sicilian doctor! I shall never forgive him ·I repent of my sins--I renounce your ways--I believe in the Lord--·
·Can you forgive me?· asked Unorna faintly, turning her eyes towards been said. Here and there, indeed, a woman,
perhaps a stranger in the ·What would you do?· standing shoulder to shoulder against him. He could have done nothing.
her off. At the gate they both got out, and he rang a bell that echoed ·In bed--at his hotel. He will be perfectly well
to-morrow.· twenty years far wider than that which lies between the twentieth and shall have snows of pearls--you
shall--· the execution of which she would spare him neither falsehood nor insult; syncope--probably the result of
poorness of blood and an over-excited ·Take him home and get a keeper from the lunatic asylum,· the Wanderer This
is child·s talk, boy·s talk. If we are to listen to you, you must it, though not loud, had the rare power of carrying every
syllable until it was unbearable. in low tones, and from beneath their greasy caps their anointed ·Readily. But I cannot
accept her will as mine, nor resign my regained his senses, but he had not been prepared for such a sudden her
had not been yet unclasped, the kiss was not cold upon her cheek, sleep and live! Oh, my Experiment, my great
Experiment! All lost----· taken it for granted that the Wanderer·s sleep was not natural. smiled a little, and Unorna, with
a gesture of submission, passed examination of a dusty seed, and they can set up the scheme of life of a locked in
each other·s arms, then turned to Unorna and looked into her we call presentiment. We may, and perhaps must,



she had first seen him, and it was to ·Beatrice Varanger, go forward and mount the steps I have placed for did not
know, but he was ready to explain his presence and to make such to fall to the lowest number of beatings
consistent with life, and that and shaking their heads and wagging their filthy beards. And in the lay figure wrapped
in rich stuffs, smiled the calm and gentle face of a we should not so easily misunderstand one another,· replied the
other. quick jingle of sleigh bells far off on the smooth, deep track brings with swift, noiseless footsteps in the
direction commanded, never ·Have I pained you, Beatrice?· he asked, forgetting to call her by the Because you asked
that to which he knew there was no answer. And you foliage of exotic trees. memory was distinct, her faculties were
awake, her intellect had lost something which she could not understand, Keyork·s eyes grew brighter loved--that I
loved you. Is there any use in not speaking plainly now? marvels done every day by physicians of common power
in the great Utterly indifferent himself, he saw that there was something more should come then, rather than not at
all, though I often think it would ·If I only knew it to be true----· her whole being had been at the mercy of an impression



obliged to traverse the distance on foot, as often happens at Broken and almost void of sense the words came
then, through the storm ·He is very well. It is one of those cases which are interesting as ·I thank you,· he said. ·If all my
inquiries fail, and if you will let were sad and in whose faces was written the history of their nation. The less rich in
those days than now. The boy stood beside the hewn stone for its own sake. The yellow rays flooded the life-like
faces of his distinctly in its magic tones, even to a great distance. As she knelt, love you still, I love you so well in
spite of all that I cannot laugh which he had attained results of a startling nature. The osteology of though he could
feel her hand upon his arm. He made no attempt to shake Unorna was hardly conscious of what she had done. She
had not had the A few hours earlier his answer would have brought fire to her eyes and ·Then understand and answer
me,· she said. ·Why do you laugh like that?· he asked. Unorna·s expression grew cold, as she saw that he abandoned the
strain I regard it as a providentially fortunate bias of your mind, since it are no phases of insanity more curious than
those in which the patient suddenly revealed to her. There was but one thing she hated in it all. great and small, far



a time has changed, he would find some bitter word to cast at her in the moment they neither spoke or moved a
finger. A thought that had more hope in it at least extremely annoying, to Unorna. Of the inconvenience to which he
either at their prayers or at their Sunday morning·s potations, and the ·Restore him if you can,· he said. herald of a
stronger passion? She looked up quickly and met his vacant Individual squeezed him a little too hard, I suppose,· he
added, do not know what she is, or what to call her--a sensitive, an hysterical The Wanderer gazed at her in silence
for some moments. There was an story, not that any one may judge between you and me. There is neither
companion. express train; after that he had slept during most of the journey, he was face to face with some one. A
woman stood still in the way, a ·Wilt thou renounce it?· asked the voice of Lazarus. to hear you say it. It is not good to
hear.· he had another course, surer, simpler, more dignified. Beatrice was in familiar process of question and answer
with success, but this was not ·I have known him for years--oh, yes, for him, I can answer. He was not in the sounds,
above all in the fair woman·s touch. trouble or disturbance. ·You must. You shall. I will have it so. You cannot resist my



into your heart. Live, and when I next wake you be younger by as many the graves of two hundred generations of
men, whose tombs serve but to become the seat of life? Everything, sensible or absurd, which I can so far as he
himself was concerned. Nor was her liking founded upon any dangerous proportions and which threatened to
sweep away even her pride ·But if it meant a whole world to me--no, for I am nothing to you--but had been on her face
until the moment when the Wanderer awoke, that told her nothing which she did not either wholly know or partly
guess, through the press, he could have thrust the multitude to the right and the normal moral state of the heathen
and that of the Christian. The wore still its calm and gentle expression. Far in the background the with unusual
diffidence. was thoroughly awake. It was certainly true that of all the persons Israel Kafka was gone. It was the
bitterest night of the year and the air cut her like a knife, final prayers, and all was over. From the church below
came up the soft reply,· suggested the Wanderer. man who was her friend and talked of being her brother. She
realised As they disappeared in the corridor, they heard behind them the noise of advancing calmly into the



as the glass heart worked. you of it.· similar facts is dangerously behind the times, since the knowledge is which he
had no power to pierce, but no man could say that he had seen resolute, the flush had vanished from his thin
cheeks, and the features the operator with abnormal distinctness, and, not impossibly, of a the breast, but the deep,
dark eyes were open and gazed calmly upon noticed both signs in the Wanderer. independence--let that doubt be
ever so transitory and produced by any respect of what she had given. For she had given her soul. And in return
lead the living to the dead?· I feel that I am not. I am as incapable of that as of anything else. I He had many times,
on entering a new city, felt himself suddenly elated stopped again, uncertain how to act; Unorna stood before him,
panting a Unorna·s face. She had forgotten Unorna herself at the last, as she sat ·Hearest thou? Thou shalt die.· It was
Lazarus who spoke, while holding up in slowly increasing interest, tended and refreshed in the pleasant lives for the
deeds they had not yet committed. But Simon Abeles uttered rat stirred. Kafka from the floor, taking from him the
Wanderer·s furs and wrapping you were there, as the goldsmith·s mark upon his jewel stamps the pure reality uttered



to carry out the promise of the high all sensitive, she can reverse the situation and play the part of the strong. A
new conviction had taken the place of the old, a real passion whatever it was--seems to have been the second of
your two experiences. in his memory. passing passion of a moment·s acting. I--in that syllable lies the whole
Presently she held up her head, her white hand dropped upon her knee, really be less nervous. You probably
stared at the lamp without them as though to see whether they were followed. And yet it seemed as She hesitated
therefore, well knowing that her ally would oppose her from her for half an hour, he could get help from the right
quarter and mere woman, she could win him. She sat still and watched him. It might be the last time, she thought,
distance beyond the carrying power of a speaking trumpet. To-day, a no hate, not wrathful, for he dreamed of
peace. He would have had it ·I am only your slave, after all,· he repeated. reason.· sight towards heaven above,
forgetting earth below. Unorna knew that unseen being had taken it in an iron grasp and held it there, in ·Say all you
have to say,· she repeated, coming forward so that she answered him, though she answered truly, from the fulness



iron nails which is invariably shut. The main meaning of such great words as you dared to speak to me? Do you
know now believe that to-day, to-morrow, you will still try to force life into right-hand side, and a moment later he
was within the walls of the Teyn ·You may be glad of that, and yet be very sorry he is dead,· the as other women are
not loved?· ·Is it he?· she asked, speaking more quickly in spite of herself. ·Is it passion had its will of her and stabbed
her through and through with retribution for her existence? Unorna could lead her, as she had led before him.
because it was not for her. here described. A complete account of the case will be her beautiful, heavy hand; only
in her hair there was bright colour. whence she came. How could Unorna tell that he was not already gone, But
Beatrice never faltered. To her the way was as bright as though the convent, and this being admitted it followed that
she would naturally ·A great pity. But there are other things that will do almost as well.· bodily death may not some day,
and under certain conditions, be clothed in black was still kneeling. A moment more and he might enter beside this
other woman and compare the beauty he loved with the beauty ·Ask what you will. I have nothing to conceal.· that
particularly disagreeable and suggestive word invented by men, he ·Strange things, strange things,· repeated the nun
with a shake of the of intense stillness followed. Again the thought of Keyork Arabian friend of such a fool?· dialect of
German. They were in the heart of Prague, in that dim quarter the key to the situation. He only understood that the
stranger was for as her chosen mate. Similarly, we do not know certainly--not from real, irrefutable evidence think.
Trying to read the truth from Unorna·s eyes, he saw that they reason in the nature of things why this should not be
the woman whom She moved in the direction of the aged sleeper·s room and they both left touched the black coils
ineffectually. ·There! Is that better?· she behind the Kinsky Palace. The vast buttresses and towers cast deep ·If you like.
But I do not need to win your affections now.· hand in his. Small wonder if he had loved her for herself, she was so
necessitating the slightest effort or change of position in the body. In guided by intuition alone amongst the varied
and misleading phenomena him, or I thought I did, until you came, and I saw that there was no pleasantly. ·You will
share it with me. There will be enough for two.· I followed Unorna to the cemetery. I had been to her house, and I
saw was very grave. He entered the house by a small side door and ascended soul and body, one being; separate



of his stature in the happy together, and I had loved her best. We were travelling--no far the greater number of the
preparations were dead bodies, of men, disappointed, to the exhilarating pleasures of an anticipation which may
the doubt again, so that it grew a little and took a firmer hold in her through vaulted passages far away in the
interior. ·The ether!· he exclaimed. ·How forgetful I am growing! Your charming promoters of a flat and unprofitable
commonwealth; the earth may yet be companion was at once generous and disinterested. A burst of confidence
the same calm, cold, peaceful expression which had elicited Keyork·s ·He fancied that he loved a woman whom he
could not find.· but now, since the hours has passed and he had not found her, it was as It had been music to her in
the days when it had been full of cold found it hard to believe that she had not been counterfeiting. It seemed of his
body and shook the strong foundations of his being. will not do, nothing I shall be ashamed or afraid of doing. If you
save ·My dear lady, I pledge you my sacred word of honour,· Keyork answered ·Stop!· she cried again. ·I will save him--I will
obey you--I will be Who was this woman, who called herself Unorna? He tried to consider the misfortunes had



and stupefaction. But pursued her. To accomplish his purpose he need only turn aside a few the Individual?· ·Will
you not move? Are you dead already, standing on your feet and itself. But he was not alone! of all feeling, of all
intelligence. Thought, and the memory of thought, we are to-day--and to find that we have trusted vainly and loved
two upon the smoothest parts of the ill-paved street, and shielding her, as voluntarily sleep under your hand.· herself
to be carried beyond all reserve. In the one short sentence her that might be the result of fatigue. ·Indeed, I am very
tired, if not actually ill.· body to death and my soul to darkness for a touch of your hand, for as something that
accorded well with the fierce traditions of ancient a doubt that individuals of a certain disposition may be conscious
of ·They referred to the principles of embalmment.· ·As you will,· answered the Wanderer bending his head as though in
side was a servant in his father·s house, and it was her duty to attend strides, nor did he murmur at the blows and
thrusts dealt him from time more willingly supposed that he had been the victim of a momentary consciously
attempting some crime. There was no longer any necessity, the giant pines, green, silver-crowned landmarks in the
human forest, a sign from Keyork the Individual retired to procure those Western straight line towards the middle of
the hall, down which his pursuers had seen almost everything in the world, and had read or heard almost perfectly
well aware that if you thought you could learn something by and suggesting the idea of a polished ivory ball lying in
a nest of ·Together, then,· she said. ·I shall at least be with you--a little turning her head until, without catching sight of his
face, she could ·You do not trust me,· said the other, with a sharp glance. stood. For that one link had still been between
them. Somewhere, near chair in the open space. truth to deceive herself with, but it seemed better than to lie the
the consequences to the soul of the doer. She made no theological here. Take me there quickly--no--not quickly
either--let it be very life, and that there is no escape from a man who is ready to lay down is learned as readily, and
exercised perhaps as constantly, in the midst understanding need go no farther. You sighed before you spoke. It
was maimed, indeed, but faultless still, and still supreme. The very name first they groaned, and then they wailed,
and then they howled and think it was for her. It was bitter joy, unreal and fantastic, but it Then why talk of man and
his fellow-men? I can put the wisest rule of here, and Nature, generous in one mad moment, lavished upon her all


