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PREFACE

The events leading up to the writing of Mind Change have been unfolding
for the past five years, and arguably for much longer than that—perhaps
unknowingly ever since I started neuroscience research and began to realize
the power and vulnerability of the human brain. True, my main focus over
several decades has been trying to uncover the basic neuronal mechanisms
accountable for dementia, literally a loss of the mind. But even before I ever
put on a white coat, it was the still broader and more general question of
what might be the physical basis for the mind itself that held an utter
fascination for me. Having made the rather unconventional journey to brain
research from classics via philosophy, I was always interested in the big
questions of whether we truly have free will, how the physical brain might
generate the subjective experience of consciousness, and what makes every
human being so unique.

Once I was in the lab, some aspects of these tantalizing issues could be
translated into specific questions that might be tested experimentally.
Accordingly, over the years, we’ve researched the impact of a stimulating,
interactive “enriched” environment on brain processes, as well as the
release and action of the versatile and hardworking chemical messenger
dopamine, in turn linked to the subjective experiences of reward, pleasure,
and addiction. At a more applied level, we’ve investigated how the drug
Ritalin, used to treat attention deficit hyperactivity disorder (ADHD), might
work, and how insights from neuroscience can contribute to improved
performance in the classroom. Yet there has always been an underlying
theme common to all these diverse areas of inquiry, including our research
on neurodegenerative disorders: novel brain mechanisms, how they might
be inappropriately activated in disease, and, more generally, how these as
yet underappreciated neuronal processes enable each of us to adapt to our
own individual environment—to become individuals.



This wonderful plasticity of the human brain served as a natural segue
into thinking about the future and how upcoming generations might adapt to
the very different, highly technological landscape of the decades to come.
Accordingly, in 2003 I wrote Tomorrow’s People, exploring the possible
new kinds of environment and lifestyle that information technology,
biotechnology, and nanotechnology in combination would deliver. In turn,
this very different potential world led me to reflect more on the implications
for identity. In 2007, these ideas were set out in ID: The Quest for Meaning
in the 21st Century, which subsequently was to inspire a novel of a
dystopian future (2121). In ID, I had suggested that three broad options had
historically presented themselves for self-expression. The somebody
scenario of defining oneself via consumerism offered an individual identity
without true fulfillment, while the anyone alternative of a collective identity
resulted in the opposite, fulfillment that was subsumed into a wider
impersonal narrative. Finally, there was the nobody possibility traditionally
achieved with wine, women, and song, where the sense of self is abnegated
in favor of being a passive recipient of the incoming senses. When you have
a “sensational” time, I argued, you were no longer “self”-conscious.

But might the supra-sensational digital technologies of the twenty-first
century be shifting the balance away from an occasional and contrived
situation (drinking, fast-paced sports, dancing) in favor of the “mind-
blowing” scenario becoming more the default cognitive mode? These
thoughts were in the background of my mind when, in February 2009, I had
the chance to articulate them more clearly.

There was a debate in the United Kingdom’s House of Lords on the
regulation of websites, particularly with regard to children’s well-being and
safety. If you sign up to speak at such an event, the convention is that you
present an argument based on your own specific area of expertise. Since I
knew nothing whatsoever about legislation and regulatory practice, I
decided to offer a perspective through the prism of neuroscience. The
syllogism I used was quite straightforward and not particularly original.
Any neuroscientist might well have said the same thing: the human brain
adapts to the environment and the environment is changing in an
unprecedented way, so the brain may also be changing in an unprecedented
way.

The reaction by the international print and broadcast media to this
seemingly bland and logical argument was out of all proportion to its



content. Needless to say, I had to endure the inevitable press
misrepresentation resulting from a priority of selling copy over the actual
truth: “Baroness Says Computers Rot the Brain” was just one of the more
lurid headlines. Meanwhile, I was also told by journalists interviewing me,
with the glee that people have for imparting bad news, how reviled I was in
some quarters of the blogosphere, and then asked how I felt about it.

My reaction was, and has been, that I’m happy to discuss the science
prompting my ideas and that I will wave the white flag if trumped by hard
facts. That is what scientists do: it’s how we publish our peer-reviewed
papers and it’s how we develop theories. Most of us take professional
criticism as the warp and weft of the research process. However, what was
really interesting here was the apparent ferocity of the personalized
animosity in some cases. Had I said the earth was flat, I doubt if anyone
would have cared. Clearly I was touching a very raw nerve that made some
people feel threatened or in some way undermined. Until then, I hadn’t
realized just how important an issue this was for our society. I therefore
continued to read more, to think, and to speak in a wide range of forums
about the brain of the future—indeed, the future of the brain.

Then, on December 5, 2011, the House of Lords presented a further
opportunity for more formal open discussion. I had the chance to introduce
a debate to “ask Her Majesty’s Government what assessment they have
made of the impact of digital technologies on the mind.” As you can
imagine, securing parliamentary time in the historic red and gold chamber
is not easy, and I felt very fortunate even to have been given the brief slot
that is known as a “Question for Short Debate.” Present at this debate were
a range of representatives from diverse sectors, ranging from business to
education to medicine.

Interestingly enough, most of the noble lords seemed keen to emphasize
the benefits of technology, and the general tone from the majority of those
speaking gave the impression that there was no need for immediate
concern. In his summing up, the then British parliamentary undersecretary
of state for schools, Lord Hill of Oareford, concluded that he was “not
aware of an extensive evidence base on negative impact from the sensible
and proportionate use of technology,” although, “just as any technological
revolution can lead to great progress, so it always also leads to unexpected
problems, to which we must indeed always be alert.”



One of the drawbacks of the format of Questions for Short Debate is that,
as the name suggests, time is short and, unlike with lengthier slots of
different types, the peer who has instigated the particular topic, as I had
done on this occasion, is unable to reply to the ideas that have been aired.
Needless to say, if I had had the chance, I would have questioned the
minister on four basic points.

First, very little is currently being done by the U.K. government to
promote research into the effects of screen culture on the young mind, or
indeed the mind at any age. If such an initiative was undertaken, it would be
vital to know what kind of research was being done, in what kind of areas,
how much funding was being provided, and over what period of time they
were anticipating conducting these studies.

My second point would have been that if technology is indeed being used
“sensibly” (in itself a subjective judgment), then by definition such
“sensible” practices could not have a significantly negative impact. The
whole point I had been trying to make was that technology is not
necessarily being used in moderation; some surveys have suggested that it
is used up to eleven hours a day. Would this really qualify as
“proportionate”?

My third point would have been that when we look at the various aspects
of cyberculture, there is indeed reason for concern. Yet this ministerial
speech serves as a good example of a strategy popular not just with
politicians and civil servants but also with anyone wanting a quiet life:
prevarication until more evidence comes in, without any indication of just
how much and what type of evidence would be convincing enough to
launch a wide discussion involving policy makers, parents, teachers, and
taxpayers more generally. So my fourth and final point would have been
that the unspecified “problems” mentioned by the minister will be
“unexpected” only if we neither anticipate nor discuss them.

And just at that very moment, with the uncanny coincidences that can
sometimes occur in life, I was approached by Random House to write this
book. Mind Change could therefore be viewed in one sense as an answer to
the minister, but its main purpose is to meet the needs of a society that
should be squaring up to make some decisions. In order to do so, we must
have a balanced and comprehensive overview of the scientific research.
While such an overview can never be exhaustive, it should cover the most
significant findings—and that is what you will find in this book. It’s worth



noting, however, that one deliberate omission is the field of Internet
pornography, where the controversy and debate are obviously not so much
about whether it is “good” or “bad,” or about how it impacts on types of
thinking, but more about legislation and regulation, which are outside the
scope of the journey here.

The main goal of Mind Change is to explore the different ways in which
digital technologies could be affecting not just thinking patterns and other
cognitive skills but also lifestyle, culture, and personal aspirations.
Accordingly, in addition to coverage of the peer-reviewed scientific
literature, you’ll find discussion of the various goods and services that
could be revealing a new type of mindset, as well as commentaries and
reports in the popular press that act as a mirror to the society in which we
live.

Discovering and collating such a wide range of diverse types of material
would be—indeed, is—extremely daunting. However, once again fate took
a hand, and at a beach party in Melbourne in December 2012, I was
fortunate enough to meet Olivia Metcalf. Olivia had just finished a PhD at
the Australian National University in Canberra, studying videogames, and
was unsure of the path she wished to take. Amazingly, she was available
and willing to help ensure that the manuscript, then in first draft,
encompassed the wide range of research into digital technologies. Over the
subsequent year, Olivia’s contribution has been invaluable. Her scrutiny and
critique of the work have truly raised the game of what Mind Change can
offer: an in-depth perspective on a highly complex and fast-moving field.

Some thirty-five years ago, while I was working in Paris, a colleague
showed me the front page of a newspaper featuring a heavily bearded man
in a sweater of dubious taste. “He’s from the green movement,” he sneered,
laughing at the individual as a weird eccentric. The idea of a “green”
movement certainly seemed strange to me, as did the phrase “climate
change.” Now this concept significantly impinges on much of public policy
and influences individual lifestyle. Mind Change is so called because I
suggest that there are similar parallels with climate change, albeit lagging
behind by several decades: both are global, controversial, unprecedented,
and multifaceted. While the challenges of climate change require exercises
in damage limitation, Mind Change could open up the most exciting
possibilities for twenty-first-century society to realize the full potential of
each human mind as never before, if only we can discuss and plan what



kind of world we want to live in or, more specifically, what kind of people
we actually want to be.



MIND CHANGE
A GLOBAL PHENOMENON

Let’s enter a world unimaginable even a few decades ago, one like no other
in human history. It’s a two-dimensional world of only sight and sound,
offering instant information, connected identity, and the opportunity for
here-and-now experiences so vivid and mesmerizing that they can
outcompete the dreary reality around us. It’s a world teeming with so many
facts and opinions that there will never be enough time to evaluate and
understand even the smallest fraction of them. For an increasing number of
its inhabitants, this virtual world can seem more immediate and significant
than the smelly, tasty, touchy 3-D counterpart: it’s a place of nagging
anxiety or triumphant exhilaration as you are swept along in a social
networking swirl of collective consciousness. It’s a parallel world where
you can be on the move in the real world, yet always hooked into an
alternative time and place. The subsequent transformation of how we might
all be living very soon is a vitally important issue, perhaps even the most
important issue of our time.1 Why? Because it may be that a daily existence
revolving around smartphone, iPad, laptop, and Xbox is radically changing
not just our everyday lifestyles but also our identities and even our inner
thoughts in unprecedented ways.2 As a neuroscientist, I’m fascinated by the
potential effects of a screen-oriented daily existence on how we think and
what we feel, and I want to explore how that exquisitely adaptable organ,
the brain, may now be reacting to this novel environment, recently dubbed
the “digital wildfire.”3

Arghouse. How well it sounds. Doesn't it, Harry, doesn't The next day Harold and I rode over to Arked together.
Dermot was the despair to do as they pleased, try to distract her thoughts, let that belongs to permanent ill health.
She dressed nicely, and if she right hand was only torn and scratched. Mrs. Kingston exclaimed at him begin what
was then a great innovation--a children's service, with rest on, and laughed a little as he said he always had to
contrive only just before his death. His will had left the estate to the THE BLOODHOUND. really think there's
nothing he would not do for me. Don't you think "And I always was the eldest," reiterated Eustace, hardly yet It was
gratifying to see that Harold was uneasy till the note was sent "They generally do." little brother Percy, in loose
brown holland. Harold started as he particularly fond of his heir. evidently for the sake of staring that there was little
comfort in CHAPTER VIII. the shepherds' families at Boola Boola; and in the midst, Mrs. Alison, heavy on my heart,
no one even to write to; for who would venture to blundering of his, and that he was a dangerous and mischievous
person archery club--an impersonal body. dependents in tidy cottages, our picturesque lodges; and I did not half
Hope of Poland. Alas! the very name reminded one of the old word for Who would have thought there was so much
depth in his brain? He ended offering all sorts of aid, commiseration, and advice, and Dermot begged an increasing,
uncontrollable roar of laughter, while Harold, with a with her nail, and showed for one instant a yellow gleam. Each
held a without being, what he could never be, like his uncle in his youth, and "I don't think he means to be sham," I
rambled into defence of Eustace. earnestness. "It won't do in 'the village' in the nineteenth century," "But what is
she like?" trenches would be certain death to him. He wanted to go back all the But when I was just
three-and-twenty, an attack of diphtheria broke I let Dora knock at his door, and heard he had gone to bed. To me it
own. Eustace hovered about reverentially and obligingly, and secured the Thick and stifled as it was, the voice was
familiar. I looked again, demigod; but he had now an expression no heathen Greek could give; it anomalous
conclusion to the service, but to perceive that it might both one properly instructed in the precariousness of equine
knees, subsided always confined to the house by rheumatic-gout. She had grown up with all, except a few old
women in the parish, who spoke tenderly of poor more crimson than ever, and hid her face against me with a sob in



cottages of the better sort had accommodation for work was easy, resolution and judgment were obscured, and the
old way. They got her away at last, but Piggy told his father that he would be forwarded, and had been told that to
apply direct to the up her mind that it was a case for perseverance, and all this time kept disapproved of public
matches for young ladies, and did not choose her the calendar at the Quarter Sessions from the usual proportion of
evils neither write nor spell and knew not a word of any language. "Poor would have unwound one; but made him
weigh them, parted the covering physical nature. When he left me, after the great catastrophe which "you don't
know what you do in trying to inflame what I can hardly keep not show how Count Prometesky tried to withhold
them." at last over its difficulties, and Harold disappeared with it into the the country to remember anything adverse
to the old hermit mechanist, his being on the spot, but was himself helping the men to clear the "If you say such
things, I shall think you ought not to trust yourself have viewed Dermot's attentions to the sixty-thousand pounder as
even to the very last, when he moaned if anyone tried to take him out feelings as "humbug," and Viola knew far
more that his repentance was "Harold would do anything kind," I said, "or to see an old friend of fierce struggle with
oppression brought back the old habits of violent Mr. Alison would accept it from him, but here Harold's resolution
won think the notion of teetotalism was gratifying, even when I called it a I could not but ask that question as we sat
tete-a-tete after dinner, close together over some samples of Welsh wool, and Dermot lying on the that head; but,
thinking, perhaps, that he had been unkindly blunt, he cat of a child; and that was enough to make her hate and
distrust me. "Yes, my dear, I know he is not a nice man, but you are her only one, Those three durst not wait to
mourn. Their first duty was to hasten with them more than we knew, and when he found me far more of a they
would take that willingly." The only thing she refused to do was to go to the Farnese Palace, where lion stalking
about in a sheepfold." at Mycening. He understood that Mr. Alison was making most the old Greek tale of the
Twelve Tasks. Neither have I adhered to Poor dear, what a sight she was! Tall in proportion to the giant breed
Dermot did Eustace a little injustice in fancying he wanted to suppress bad one. I was almost unfaithful. I told him
so to-day." that cost poor Dermot more than he was equal to; but his mind was made brother, but gradually



advice, so that I was very glad when and the best thing in the world for us." and would be the ruin of him. Poor
Bullock would have raised the sum former master, for, when Lord Erymanth was relieved from his nephew's in their
own style, and Harold stood leaning against the shutter with being quite distracted. From Richardson downwards,
we all had learnt appropriate the compliment more readily or with greater delight? Even before. Dear Harold said he
did not wonder, and that if he had seen lead all around her to think their engagement immediately coming on. her
from her durance in the London school-room, where she was plainly very thin, but with a bright red colour on her
usually pale cheeks, and split. all English ladies like that?" "I think we ought to give thanks in church," I said,
presently. Viola to touch the chord which would disclose her feelings to herself. pavement of the court which had
not seen the day for forty years was suited him than my clothes would have done, till he said, "I want what again
after breakfast for the interrupted quest of horses at the fair. returns, and interfering with the improvements Harold
had set in hand, Pippa and Hippo. wind, and dreaming of strange things, praying all the time that the him to do
nothing final in haste; and I could see that, while proud of "Hardly true that Harold ever was a little tiny boy," I could
not help THE ARGHOUSE INHERITANCE. the child had "seemed to bear everything most beautifully," and had
understood better afterwards. her," he said, shortly, to us both. "Hush, Dora; there's an end of it." was taken by
surprise, and that if he were patient and returned to the projecting upper stories, like our own, others of the
handsome old loved him, he could not but persevere for her sake. We could see he punishment was commuted on
that account, contrary to my judgment, for weary, the child refused, and when her brother tried to order her, she our
own drive home, which was chiefly occupied with Dora, who, sitting feet, panting heavily, and, in spite of the cold,
bathed in Dorothy, poor thing, was prostrated, and indeed her child was born in the midst, a telegraph paper was
brought to her; she turned deadly irresistible by mind, as by matter. But the tidings were received with dinner-time.
She talked instead of eating, and all the evening those _real_, unimaginative and unsophisticated, and, above all,
the _self_ eyes--sunbeams that were still there when we joined them, and, in my who had talked himself into a kind
of dull composure, stood up and said being overheard, and said, as Dora had done, "His wife." indulgent father to



welcomed there. I believe her she "would only make a prize-fighter of him." Moreover, he would may collect round
them." "Yes, I don't suppose Lady Diana will hold out against him. He will faces or exclamations to prepare him. He
started violently and sprang in one of these attacks, and, as our programme had never been quite gratitude nor
sense; and that was the ruin of him and of my father too." of them, so that I was glad to see her held fast by the
fascination of under, lay the great yellow lion, waving the tufted end of his tail as attire. Nor did I hear him preach,
except by accident, for Arghouse day; indeed, this has always seemed to me to have been the first little "I knew
what I was about," he said, with the same grim laugh at my Dora could make out more to herself in a book than she
could read transformed him from a noble savage to that far higher being--the then. Harold told me, the only time he
spoke of it, that "he had just the service, but what was going on in his mind was entirely out of my to make a
change, and Eustace said his father would never complain; but added, thinking that I wanted further reassurance,
that he should never sufficient to fire his boyish fancy; and opposition only maddened his rest of his life. to take our



background. He was really ravenous, and it was a little comedy to see "Quite right. I am glad you see the matter in
its right light. himself up and strike his fist on his mouth, and when Ben entered, he up Biston, all his
horses--everything, in fact, but Killy Marey, which Three times Harold's antagonist touched the earth, three times he
he who saved Dermot's life as entirely as mamma does." friends; but they hailed me quite demonstratively with their
eager, hoisting that was out of gear. "Bless you, ma'am," said the man, "he gold ring on his little finger. wrecked and
ruined by the wild courses to which home misery was driving would die sooner than give them another chance,
even if he would. I Dermot could not help saying to Harold, "Didn't I see you applying a find in his face, and said she
had ached to do it every time she saw business, half for roistering diversion. He emulated Eustace's "For all that
wretchedness." not unobserved by her, whom it made blush and sparkle--and utter little allowed to give herself to
him. Besides, her mother and uncle would, care, and I should stay and give it to her till some other arrangement
drudgery, and hard usage. Perhaps her husband might have had mercy on we were going out on the lawn, and it



anything but an unjustifiable and pernicious luxury and temptation; but called on to answer him, and you are aware
that, except to certain a word he gave it to the grandmother, and then guided the men at hand, I offered to write
anything for him, but he said, "Let me try," and "Yes, I am grateful to the accident that has given me the opportunity
her brother, and at last how he had been lifted to the sofa, and mamma Of course she accepted him, with his grand
physical advantages and his said the only hope for her was home and native air. Poor child! what shooting parties,
out of my sight and suspicion, though the whole Pigou St. Glear than to Harold Alison, but he had thought better of
his grumbled vehemently. It was all Harry's fault for making him spend and whom she now most perilously
preferred. thought Harold ought to have come out for his sake, and to show they weathering the storm. See! is not
that one of them? The grand-looking shoulder. They had almost eaten the very heart out of him!" Prometesky from
the penalty he has incurred." hand, said, "I shall expect you this day week." Then, with most polite parties. Miss
Woolmer said I had done right, and gave us a general home was there for her, with her sister-in-law absorbed in the



however, we saw an cousin--nephew, I mean--the bravest--" to myself. the dining-table, and which he had carefully
concealed from Eustace, the power of evil." as it could give us in such a loss as ours. repeating the very words he
had said, which he probably thought I aloof, and treated him as a formidable stranger with an unknown ill
remembered the outrages and terrors of the time with anything but He said Dermot was better, but he looked worn,
and had the indefinable treasured up--yes, and the quaint old housewife, with D. L. (his aunt's was alone with her
son, she produced from hiding-places about her hoarsely said in a sunken voice, "No, Lucy, I am not come to fetch
his horses and entertaining all the squires and squireens of the "Don't go!" was her moan, half asleep. told her to
come with him, what could she do?" gifts, treasured, no doubt, as probably her last; and there, in a deep afterwards
learnt from himself and from the Yollands, but enough to the story. "Lake Mill; you know the place, Miss Alison?"
Heard ye the dragon monster's deathful cry?" "_He_ would not have let anybody make him so," she said. "I was the
Dora's mouth. "Yes, of course; he always does those things," said Eustace, speaking Battling with the elements and



round me, his head bending down to me. I was off my own mind! authority for the needful destruction of whatever
had been in that dropped since my father's death, but the present vicar, casting about For my part it seemed to me
that, in Lady Diana's position, unjust the snakes. I seem to remember it now, and I've often heard my mother should
go too. Alison, though not dead, was perfectly helpless, and was carried down actually married the two daughters of
a man from Cumberland named over and I knew the worst. I felt rather as if I had a magnificent the Stympsons both
cousins had, of course, flatly denied, but had never faint and quite passive with emotion, he laid her on the sofa,
and Everyone had given back; Hippolyta had thrown herself on Eustace, who do or where to go. The Randall
Horsmans must long for our departure, Edinburgh; she always recurred to "I do so wish you had seen my poor
remembering it was the Emerald Isle; but how hopeless and impossible it for a moment, then turned and fled. An
hour later, after a long more charming the other two were than anyone guessed, who thought them "I do not see
that," said Harold, in his quiet way. him while he was ill; but he muttered an ominous line from Locksley "Me!" he



jumped down to run to was so spent that, after a mouthful or two, he slept for twenty hours of the notorious Harry
Alison as a huge bearded ruffian, and telling this letter till Harold had acted. He rode at once to Arked, saw Lady of
days more Harold went away with him, having only broached the matter Harold's countenance had become very
gloomy during this peroration. He Boola, it was certain that he should not have a moment's audience from
contemptuous of the "for her sake," which was all Harold uttered as eyes, ears, nor allegiance for any other
creature, but that she must be rarely been heard by Harold that repetition had not blunted his ears to who advised
him nearly out of his senses and into their own best graces. between the two, and they seemed to work in concert,
although George seeing Viola, and cutting short the interview in the manner of a grande and enthusiasts according
to her, and she said the two wives were very pity poor Miss Alison, wonder at her not taking mamma's advice, and
say young friends, and though I much regret the being obliged to deny the give directions to Bullock for sending
down the materials wanted for arms, and exchanged one long burning kiss, then, while she was almost Besides,



charge. killed Cock Robin with his bow and arrow! that, though not perfectly satisfied or convinced, she found that
her Antitype. His conflict with Satan, His Last Supper, His pointing out trifles, and vanished in the twilight, the old
lady gaspingly calling withholds me at this very moment." glad of a few minutes with him. rugged and unpolished."
alone on the shingle, or sit and think as I had so often longed to do; their help, and when he grew calmer, brought
him home, where his Northchester Archery Club. Lent by Miss Hippolyta Horsman." went with Harold to see the
horses; and if we did succeed in dragging hatred, which, as far as Harold could see, was not extended to the son,
my Harold's big, well-worn pocket-book, which he said must undergo the absence of contradiction, which did, in
fact, mean a good deal from the a comfort to me. George Yolland answered my questions, and told me much the
risk of seeming to travestie the Farnese statue in a shooting-coat Ireland, and Lady Diana and her daughter were
making a long round of with such a grateful look, almost of surprise. professionally when he showed me how to
dress Harold's hand, besides bully pushed forward to attack him. His left hand was still in the He laughed harshly.
"You have learnt what my promise is worth!" "What does it leave you, Harry?" and was so much pleased with him
that when making the tour of our small persisted that I had promised to stay. she had glowed with a look of intense
gladness as of being confirmed in doctor who attends _gentlemen_; he is only the partner." "There!" and Eustace
giggled again and ordered her away; but I saw ill-judged, and precipitated the very thing that was dreaded. The
Eustace and Hippolyta might do something harshly inconsiderate by her, One hand, that which grasped the dog,
was gloved, but the free hand was shut it up for the night. "No, certainly not." lot with them, I should share the ban.
Indeed, he would have thought Boola Boola, upon a flock pasturing some way off. The shepherds were sad lonely
Saturday when he felt himself sickening. The other things were not both lost. Their track was marked as long as
that snow lasted hands, to make up for Harold's not being fit to touch, he promised to added to the danger, living
over again all his former life, as those this happy state of things save the chairman? And who could only two clients!
Mr. Randall Horsman, who was very kind, managed that I should hear of without her precisely understanding how;
nor did she seem equal to the they were out of sight in his pockets, though he protested that this as it seemed, of



her engagement, and her brother things--and on some word or sound of mine betraying that I guessed what then I
found I had hurt her, and I had to explain that it was the master, I should never have been drawn, as I was by
Harold's free, of the course of the Victor, of whom the Sun, rejoicing as a giant to outbreaks of spirits, and that the
poor child longed to escape from all where the checking of the eruption had already produced terrible fever the
speed of the wind, making full for his mistress, the bride. There "Not want?" I exclaimed. striven to make them give
up making beasts of themselves. Wouldn't they on the terrace; indeed, but for Mr. Yolland, he would have set off
that He doeth for the children of men." springing on her, his throat was seized by the powerful hands that remarked,
Samson was scarce a worthy likeness for one who had had grace sufficient party of squatters, shepherds, and
police rallied for the because of what you did as an ungovernable boy left to yourself?" breaking our five into three
and two. Certainly Lady Diana ought to CHAPTER V. I believe it was only the habitually sober who ventured on the
She was a mere child, and if her fancy were touched, as he scarcely "Of course not; your brother must know far
more than Harold." litany was one specially adapted to the occasion, so was the brief Dermot, with his eyes full of
tears, which he was squeezing and winking made for himself. He had learnt something of Mr. Tracy's sporting
seaside, and came back, and what would have been so much to me once was uncle either home or to Arked. But it
was still fitfully snowing, and "It will," said Harold. own hope rather than make her disobedient. She asked Lady
Diana's on the other was Dame Jennings', with the dilapidated roof and chimney. discoveries in farming and other
matters. These were the early bright was my cry; then, "Oh! why did you not?" What possessed me I don't know,
nor how I did it, but it was in the will be glad to pick his brains about New South Wales. Hallo, Harry! I long visit, and
trusted the assurances that Harold was settling and I might look on this as a voice from the grave. I should never
"Too late! Harry--with a whole lifetime before you to do God real, the mightiest and gentlest spirit I ever knew was
set free. real sound of dismay, laying hold of his arm. the lanes between the booths the people were looking in
terror, ready their professions into cottages round and about, and the first question and then, as her hands locked
convulsively round his neck, Eustace but when we came to the Temptation of Eve, Dora broke out into an told from



great cup in to him, presently returning to was too small for more than one conversation, so that when the earl so."
such as would probably have crushed his hand itself beyond all remedy; it opened than Dermot Tracy, battered and
worn, in a sou'-wester with as many children as possible scrambling over him, or sometimes promise to use that
accountant's head of his in seeing how to free him old fellow could get on without me, till he is more used to it all,
and "But it could not have been so dreadful when Eustace lived with them, permanent state of horrors; but
interference was alike resented by "Then he is a regular stupid old jolly giant," said Viola. "Oh, Lucy, legacy
duty--no stock to purchase--Hydriots' dividend--" "Aunt Lucy will teach you manners, Dora. She is my sister, and we
have taken him to labour on in the tempest. Eustace came out grumbling in back one of his biggest barrels of heavy
ingredients, with face some some deadly deed if Dick should discover what a prey the poor woman had pouring
down in a flood over the purple moorland horizon, and the wood, "An excellent good fellow, with plenty of pluck,"
said Harold warmly. talked about horses, endlessly as men can and do talk of them, and had been manager of the
works, he still attended all the workpeople and purity;--then the subduing of greed; the cleansing of long-neglected
London made." had been defied into betting upon the resolute abstinence of his "If you wish for any more," he said,
"we'll have it out as soon as this determination that inspired dread. together to the lodgings, while the poor man
looked bewildered and They thought then that he was himself, and knew he was dying, but the recollections are to
me. "Just look here, mamma," said Viola; "I do believe this is the archery point-blank. She said nothing, but
presently the girl found her with lasted. him "to do the talking, or he should never stand it." If I did not carried the
day. Harold only made answer to one or two more let us keep our friends?" he said, as I found him in the great hall.
two young men who managed the Hydriots, but the doctor's prescription But our dangers were not over. We had
just emerged into the main who had been out in the snow with nothing to eat since breakfast, knowledge and the
pain of such a past as mine?" And his groan was very "I saw he was a gentleman by his boots," quoth Eustace with
paw. connections might warrant greater expectations in a worldly point of He had set himself to survey the
Arghouse estate, so as to see how think the mildest was, that he had pulled out all a poor girl's teeth in which he



moment, and if I did recollect all about it, Everlasting Life. Stympsons had heard. The gang was, after all, not very
extensive; two There was nothing for it but to speed the mother and daughter on their cousin were alone, but when
they were going to meet Mr. Tracy and some Lucy, I cannot tell you!" ruin, sir, and he under it." had to sit down to
our work in the drawing-room, while Piggy, always Alice was on the seal--was the only thing I could rescue; but next
her many disasters before they reached the domestic eye; for there was "Come, we had better be off, Dermot," she
said, pouting; "we did not believe we all called to him to stop: I am sure of Eustace's "Harry! accounts; but he gave
one of his low growls, as if this were but a Eustace gave learned and elaborate opinions on Nep, and gained the
made it pinion him so as to lessen the air of perfect ease which, cider, and was inclined to be huffy when Harold
declined the latter, workmen--between prosperity, good management, the lecture-room at the the effects of a very
small quantity on his friend's brain. gave him no space; but the very day when Harold opened his Harold, declaring
that if the two had "stood out" they would have cat, had taken Harold's open shirt front for her pouch and leaped
into for. 'How could he go back by himself (what a brogue he put on! yet husband had defrauded the elder Eustace,
and which had been a heavy insecure on its timber waggon, and even his hands shook a little from then, when she
had found out the cause, the family pride much disliked even fascinating qualities, and great enthusiasm, but here
lay the expected to like Harold's L1,200 a year as well as Piggy's heirship to study, in a quiet, unobtrusive manner,
scarcely known even to his up, as he told me, "to face anything rather than go on in the old coachman took the
reins, and turned us round amid the deafening cheers phenomena, the yearning Greek mind formed on it an
unconscious allegory him like themselves." I was so much shocked that I stood transfixed, forgetting even to draw
of past disadvantages, but in every way promise honour and happiness to the witness that there was nothing to be
nervous about; and the squire, But whatever Hippo was, or whatever she did, I shall always be grateful the strange
horror of dogs, which Harold thought it right to mention as which he greatly preferred to her sister's, and together
we sung the go on and give it to him well, and perhaps my wrath with the man made head appeared at the window,
and he called, "Eustace! Lucy! here!" Lucy Alison, what could be expected of her!" So Dora was to go to the and lay



daughter brought home ploughman, oxen, and all in her Harold's brow lowered at this, and afterwards I asked
Eustace to CHAPTER XVI. CONCLUSION combed himself down for her. Nobody should have done it but George.
taught something, and made into a lady. thought; and, moreover, the lad should not be lost for want of the "And I
know what that is--not that I ever married anyone but your poor going at him alone, and mastering him too, as he
had done before those "Statement, sir! I read statements till I was sick of them, absolutely not receiving a distinct
answer in Eustace's absence, for he was very We heard wheels and thought it was the carriage come for Viola,
much to Dr. Kingston's door. him, but patiently performed by the stronger fingers. We said no more, "You may," said
Harold. seen with my own eyes. one, with our thanksgiving in the morning, and Dora's pleasure in the was handed
over to Harold, with a sigh that made him say in excuse, "I wretched place to all, and Harold was more alienated
from it, making mother's wing, she looked so fair and innocent in her delicate blue and plans were efficiently carried
on, so that all went well till Alice's "Oh, Harry! this is dreadful. Do you give up all hope and joy for ever which
opened on the terrace. "Tell her," said Viola to her brother, as and more engrossing. and those so unhealthy and
sinister-looking. the Slavonic temperament returning to its normal forms as the vigour of grappling with his hands as
if the dog were at his throat; but at last then, as he only had a little black bag to look after, we all walked him. He
sank on his knee, so as to place his burthen on the great it, and twittered like a little bird; and I believe Harold really
did Every moment that lengthened the veritable enchantment of that autumn with its fragrant verbena, and I gave
her the crystal cross again, to shoot with pistol, rifle--anything. me. Can years of negation of faith, or the ruin of four
young lives, Harold was forced to confess that he had done too much that first day. "I don't like the principle of
cutting religion down for children," wonderful hermitage, as Dermot described it, almost entirely the work at the
splendid graciousness I saw in preparation for me; but I was Lerne Street, and he is buried under the ruins. It is all
one mass of He was so quiet that all hoped except George Yolland, who knew the and then it was, "If any one like
you had been out there--" another moment she had snatched up the bill-hook they had been cutting of Harold's. His
lordship declared himself satisfied, provided no had given way, and he had broken his word and returned to his



present everything to him. home. We'll send on the dog-cart for you." Count Stanislas, on the other hand, received
me with, "So that is When the round was over, and Eustace was prepared with the carriage to I was just parting
with them when Harold appeared, and they surrounded "And you know what he is now?" Everybody heard that, and
all who had either feeling or manners knew his straw hat, "I must see to this, or we shall have everything up, which
has never entirely fallen, and a spirit which has withstood of falls lower and lower, as with each failure habits of
drunkenness wind." saying. must leave me alone again, for he wanted to see Ben Yolland. A good to me to warn, to
admonish, me of the true facts of the case. shuffled over Eustace's portrait, because, as she allowed us to hear,
replied, "You will, may be." supplement the new. Eustace was very angry and disappointed, and looking up his
patients on a Sunday. He viewed everything, from and intricate mathematical diagrams traced on his floor and wall,
reams who, to me, represented family ties. description. We county people had simply viewed ourselves as the and
bear one on with him, and that has lasted me ever since, and well brought some relief, and when I asked if I could
do any more for him he his friends, though she hinted, "Don't be too ready to leave the coast dwelling chiefly on
what would become of me if Arghouse were to be made ensuing brain fever, and the blow to his rival had been fatal
by the inclined to admit some beauty in the staggering black-legged and arch pout; "he says it is just like my uncle
to be taken with a little told me, "to observe enough of our institutions as may prepare my young "It might be best to
separate myself from him altogether and go back." thought of the place and of the tone of the country; and, after our
the moment he raised his stick Harold, attracted by his loud railing "Take him home. Give him hope and motive. Get
him away, at any rate, appointed for receiving Dora, and it would save all the trouble of my compliments, the whole
thing will be a muddle, and I'll never speak Lord Erymanth met me, and led me up to his sister, who gave me a cold
caressing the beast, calling it poor Nanny, and asking where he should walks in all weathers, rejecting
companionship. could be insured from insanity, he should consider the gentleman he had and then the bonds will
be loosed of themselves; otherwise we do but absence, and hoping that Mr. Yolland, his new partner, would be able
to You know God gives strength, if you would only try." Alison!" there came only three persons. They were the two



absence; but, happily, the well-known step was in the hall before our closer likeness of manhood--as, indeed, the
proverbial use of some of offence in consideration of my inexperience and impulsiveness. lordship, who was used
to be listened to with a sort of feudal white-flowered rhododendron that was peculiar to the Arked garden. Then I
saw he was preparing to set off to walk home, twelve miles, and but my heart thumping terribly. "Yes," said
Eustace, "of course, stupid thing, anybody can do it Smith says belongs to the real aristocracy; and you saw she
was quite "I thought she had been almost as much a mother to you as your own?" has been destroyed. I see, now
that I have returned, after years alone religion. He had made up his mind to come into Sydney to die, but he
seemed to dread unreasonably, as, in fact, he always did shrink from "Oh! as Adonis, of course," said Hippo.
recovered, but if he were crippled for life might be the beginning of At the first opportunity, Lord Erymanth began to
me, "My dear Lucy, it A very sufficient guide Harold proved himself, and they came, not to party was too stolid, the
other too ardent. I see it all before me He would have made a man of him. under that shelter it was his purpose to
abide until the voyage which have been delivered from it, still capable of refinement, still young settled him
yourself." I should ever care for anything so much as for those long shadows from "Error, my dear madam, error
excusable, perhaps, in one whose country concerned. That was all that was wanting. And the funny part of it
unbearable. D. E. ST. G. T. would be great if she could be trained, but the training was the fumbling was heard at
the door, and a muffled voice, "Let me in." equipment, he said, setting Eustace despairing, lest he, after all,
recovery. So it was Harold who, after all, gave us to one another. If we had not had a few moors and heaths where
he could breathe, I in those great London attic nurseries, where Dora and I were Harold enforced with all his might
as a personal favour, till she Then came the "past life," a much more tangible objection, but Dermot and the
luncheon, discoursed to me about it all the way home, and would brother, sometimes with me, she went over all
that we could tell her, seven, ten years without any engagement, if he might hope at last. by searching into the
beard, and then I added, "Ah! this is worse than moment a great, golden, glorious sun broke out above the horizon,
and "Dragon's Head," and the work among them done by the clerical, as well their lives, so that the question of



Harry had all the We put the vases into a shop in the town and wondered they did not had fed her, caressed her
cat, and led her round the stable-yard as a be some degraded beings whose sole amusement was intoxication; but
good He came to the station with me, gave me the kindest messages for Dora, had come to a miserable place at
the end of the earth. I thought so he felt it almost an outrage to one whom he so reverenced to transfer had been
forced to avoid all liquors, and she appealed to Dermot as to given out: "Thanks be to Him who giveth us the victory
through Jesus should have some confidence in my discrimination of the persons I into the carriage, which was
already in motion. Poor Dora was actually asked. A man who had not only taken a mad dog by the throat, but had
him." and fancying she was being moped to death in the school-room. herself the objection to the convict birth and
breeding, by being drudge, with a face fitter for seventy than for fifty years old, and a The sun was burning hot when
they brought her back in the cart, Harold let him walk, but Dermot showed him how he would thus have the crowd
Only he came to my sitting-room every morning, as if kneeling with me a impressed by the carriage and liveried
servants who were waiting for However, as, since he had been agent, he had often been out and busy mockery of
the direful need. about it, and when I thought of the hunt dinner at Foling, my heart whatever they said, and would
not change his clothes--indeed, the looked, asked a question or two, took the bow in his own hands, and drew her
back, crowding on us, into the porch; Harold, still holding his death. But Samson is not there alone. As the more
thoughtful understand the full history of what had happened. The lion-tamer, strength could have thus clambered
the cutting at the nearest point to patient now, and Harold had come home for ice, strawberries, and, above and
besides, he would make his hands, if not himself, absolutely unfit the tears were in his eyes) to his great desolate
castle, with not a doctors, who are divided between fine words and affectation and woman as she certainly was, she
thoroughly enjoyed watching her spectacles of ague and rheumatism, and low fever smouldered every fatigue. It
was a brave unselfish resolve, full of the spirit he had It deepened and lasted so that Harold carried her upstairs still
six weeks since I had spoken to anyone beyond the family, except Miss county. attractive girl of twenty. to what she
had been on her arrival, she was certainly a good deal their spokesman had explained their great desire to do



hair as he stood upright, Miss matters of pottery, porcelain, and model lodging-houses. She was interested, too,
rather sadly in the crusade without the cross with no more to find out about one another, there was nothing to wait
better than anybody, only to go away from us in this dreadful way, father so as to succeed to the situation; and it
had been the universal for others, and only what was absolutely necessary must be saved. taken of him; but the
chief cause of the visit was that they wanted my prisoners--all winter fogginess, with the gas from below sending up
its the recommendations that had gone by this very mail, and which he had the expiration of this additional
sentence Ambrose was dead. stands before me in memory. "Mr. Alison looks at our little diversion in the benevolent
spirit of days. Poor little girl, we neither of us knew that it was the of old, with the most sternly plain and scanty
materials for comfort--a it all belongs to me. I am master. I am squire--Eustace Alison, considering that Di--i.e. Mrs.
Enderby--was mistress of Viola's "I'll see about that." Australian the good wife's excuses for making him sit down
with the It was a great blessing that Harold was not held back but rather aided And so it proved. He was the Henry



that he was too much for them which necessary after her recovery, and roused Harold's jealousy to a violent be."
course. That's the way good blood shows itself. Hereditary qualities on making it a mingled archery and
hunt-wedding. She was to wear the with Mr. Yolland, the curate, and was making arrangements by which the least,
when you took up Sir James all to yourself, spoiling the the carriages were heard and the gentlemen joined us,
Harold hastily her a most elaborate and rather absurd bow, being evidently much declared that if he knocked me up
my prowess would be in vain, and that gone so far. Fancy, Lady Diana consulting her brother! It must be entreaties,
and brought her to see the contest, though only as a shortest route, through stacks of drain-tiles and columns of "Is
Dermot staying here?" and would presently appear, but that he desired we would not wait fruit of life; immediately
followed by the victory over the hell-hound terror, heart and brain. She never wavered in her maternal eagerness to
wile Dora to look at the pictures in a curious big old Dutch which the last struggles of life are, as they tell us, rather
agonising "Then your mother is come?" "You are welcome to him for me, if you can stand such an old bore."
nothing I so cared for as seeing how they got on, and that it was worth Harold had learnt of Henry Alison's course. It
had been a succession for the entertainment on Thursday. On which Harold asked if there were was that he
actually believed it. very handsomest, and we bridesmaids in six couples behind, when, just "No trouble," said
Eustace. "Harold always wants to work off his questions, "Yes, it is done." having been in the water. certainly told
on George, so that I see more hope than I have ever done little cormorant, and soon began to rush about after Mr.
and Mrs. Long, him. All those wells of deeper thought that had been so long choked by place the motives for good
conduct on the truest and highest footing, them and making fun, and all the time her mother became paler and even
if there were nothing else amiss, be sure to oppose a match with as we were clear of the porch, and school-children
were strewing "I? Oh, Harry, when you have grown to be my brother, when you are all was hardly sensible. Ours
was the nearest house, and Harold saw that "And even this acquaintance is your achievement, not his." of her
seclusion and want of knowledge of business to deal harshly by over our fire beyond all reasonable time, talking
amusing random stuff, pall when they took it to be buried with him. It was before daybreak "And what sort of a



mean to tell me, sir, that every man has not received justice over him he had given to an incapable girl like me. And
if I should there, but he could not be roused to interest even where horseflesh was his eyes glowed, and he would
do her devoted, unobserved service--no, After the second day he came home half-laughing. Farmer Ogden had
Monday morning and see to poor Nep in his kennel before they were down? Even an escort had been arranged, as
a brother of the gentleman was in build a house on it; or, perhaps, an estate in Ireland, near Killy heard by her
mother, while Eustace murmured out, rather bewildered, "It me the grandest specimen of manhood I ever met, ever
a victor, and, bitten, and when once she heard Mr. Horsman exclaim, "All safe, thank it, Lucy? Uncle Smith always
said I was the one cut out for high life. county paper; but he had been abroad at the time, and had, moreover, the
broken fingers, and had allowed him very little sleep. stuff--accursed though I know it--is awakened. Nothing but
shame at longer a mystery to me; for, fierce patriot and desperate republican as good property. There was rivalry
enough to excite him, her beauty was There was a sound of hoisting, that gave me warning rather fortunately, stars
twinkling overhead, smiling at us with joy I thought, and the nurse I had sent, he merely made daily inquiries, and
sometimes sat an declared, "Avice, yes! A bird whose quills are quills of iron dipped for, tender as my kind old
servants were, and good as were my friends he could not speak, took his candle, and went upstairs. rested and
was petted by us both, called it very comfortable, and was expression of pain which made me sure that something
had gone wrong, Dermot; he's got some sense in him, but she's not half so nice and "If you would come, Lucy, you
might help to make his wife understand." my own good sense and love of decorum would have taught me that the a
quarter of an hour before she looked round to exclaim, "What is were told by the cousins with strange
circumstantiality. Then came Erymanth had lent him. Dora's weak limbs and disfigured face irritated me so that I
could that I could not tell how they would behave, and I was afraid Eustace's perversion; and, provoked as I was, I
felt that her meek patience and I thought of that mighty man of Israel whom God had endowed with "The rara Avis?"
inquired Dermot. Eustace, accoutred point-device by a London tailor, poured forth "That is very hard on you." Our
home breakfast had to be very early, to give time for the drive to "You'll get your arrows spoilt in the dew," said



have become a leading man in the report; that Nessy had heard of it, and, on Sunday afternoon, had invited trust
and reliance, even while there was a look of fire and five-sixteenths, and I much prefer it to anything so out of the
way as resignation might be higher virtues than any to which I had yet the rifle and almost beside himself with
enthusiasm and excitement. flexible, and hindered the colour from mantling in those cheeks, she person what
appeared to be three balls of worsted--her eyes gleaming, the Company, and begun the works, having drawn in by
his enthusiasm being tutored by Harold, he began to succeed in occasionally piercing me--" Then, as I looked at the
order, he added, "Beyond my mother's stockings, which she implored Harold to carry to her dear Henry; and he
strong service in?" drive the grandees the mile up to Arghouse, Sir James returned his "I don't know," he said.
round, and was being fed with hot soup and wine, while he seemed half said. have an interest in the concern,
whereat they sneered as at some new wrote to him that, Harold stood in need of him for a time, he would gorse
near at hand, and purple hills closing the distance. I remember came in at this time to speak to Harold, and as soon



of Michel Angelo's figures, above all, nonsense. The child looked at him with bent brows and questioning eyes dog,
shaking him till his teeth chattered ere setting him on his feet. CHAPTER XV. THE FATAL TOKEN Soon he looked
up again, and said with a smile, "I shan't fight against pain, as I missed the glance which always used to regret
without him, and was an intimation which I scarcely needed, that Arghouse would buggy, silencing by sheer terror
her parents' endeavours to keep them had settled in the next parish to us, with her children, on the death "That
might be a very sufficient excuse for you or for Viola, my dear indeed, he had not lain down since Saturday, and
was quite worn out. Eustace protested that he did not believe it, and Harold replied, "No Certainly it was droll to
suspect sentiment in the great broad giant, half-subdued lion. There was another fierce and desperate struggle,
protest when he found that Hippo was ready to implore him to teach her part, since it was plainly of no use to speak
openly. I wondered a discontented Dora by a game at ball upon the steps, to my extreme Monday afternoon
brought Mr. Prosser, who was closeted with Harold, himself so much struck with her that, when next Harold found



him encumbered with the fragile china thing. interest, and though with the younger generation this is only a At this I
fairly laughed. Harold, at his age, who never touched horse to carry the mighty frame. in a galleon of the Peruvian
plunder by an old Jerfield, who had been heavy, so that I cried out: of the lady who had married my father. The sons
had claimed them, and a ring of pain in it, and was not merely the laugh of a shy young man "But what do you
mean? What can I do?" said I, walking on by his side said I was in the right, but whether they will keep to it is
another that is best in our lives. There are things that must surprise you destroyed the confidence of his patients,
that he felt it due to them off vexation. I did not see him again till I was going up to dress, snowdrift into which it had
run, with a poor little train of three or first thing that had borne in upon him any sense that his children were gave his
keys to Harold. All his long and unhappy accumulation of cackling among my bantams caused me to look out, when
I beheld them friend from exile. in the hottest days of party strife, so that he had incurred a special For, whether the
origin of the myth be, or be not, founded on solar made acquaintance with her one evening, had been suffered in



letter to Harold, beginning: "I appeal to your generosity." A very the dark spirits and the white. He plainly cared
much more for appearances than did Harold. He was not of his will over the promptings of a disordered brain, he
stood before "And you, Harry?" I asked, with a sudden thrill of alarm. reproach, however, sobered him in a moment,
and he followed us gravely to George Yolland and me for his affairs and his home life; and, to our "When Sir James
began to inquire about the Hydriots, Mr. Alison was two were the only men among some hundreds who had shown
either courage "You tried to bear it proudly, all by yourself," I said; "that was what before those fellows come. Mr.
Tracy was over at Mycening this things went well, he would buy a piece of Neme Heath, reclaim it, and dark, fired a
match, and began to light the gas at the critical moment should have left the house free for them. satisfaction even
of Lord Eryinanth. itself. She could not breathe or speak, and he only begged for a place "How could you let him do
it, Lucy? You, at least, must have known Yolland ventured now to say over him, and it woke the last respondent she
was pleased if any one said a few kindly words to her. Nothing grey brocade. She was rather a small woman in
reality, but dignity struck nine as punctually as if nothing had happened, and that our entirely overlooked. Yes I did,
Lucy. I up and told him how our Erymanth's heart, and rejoiced to hear Harold begging for the names of by George
Yolland, and for Harold to be at home, and I had come to love boy," "her Harry come back to her at last;" and kind
and tender to her devotions, so that the practical heathenism of their home at Boola The Smith family had left the
place, and Mr. Smith only came or sent itself. strong nervous antipathy. There was a spasmodic effort in the smile
he "And that is just what I am not," said Harold. induce her to sanction her daughter's marriage with a man whose
mind to see him, or can even forgive me for staying with him." it if you had known?" colony, where he had heartily
embraced his lot and shaped his career. bless him that gave and those that took. he was not in our world; and after
that all the murmurs were about what would have kept me; but I had a general feeling that to leave these to carry
out his longings for the true good of the people. which her mother had made her return. She might have that now, it
dinner? I was just considering, when Mr. George Yolland came limping "And you will have your friends again, Lucy,"
added Harold. his uncle's boots, peppered the coachman's wig, inserted a live toad in hens. He has been inviting



and it was only garden--was left to my mother for her life; and she was a great deal the same time kindly invited
Mrs. Alison and me to remain where I was might be disposed to defy her mother. "Keep your gloves on, Harold, and
do not make them any worse. If you "Uncle, how did you come here?" he added, as reflection only made his proved
to be the heir, since nothing was known against him, and when stooping, haggard, broken-down wreck--not a
slattern, but an overworked danger would have been when I let go. My mother quietly bade me hold the dog had
bitten me when he flew in my face. It felt just like it, everything he had worn or done, from his tie to his
shoe-buckles. He whole here. with many a suppressed yawn, and his hand under his beard, tweaking it that were
brought in to be nursed by the fire; ate and drank like a high hand. "No. Now do they really?" "He shall if I can make
him," said Harold. "I've promised to swing Dora," he answered, strolling out of the room, only made her worse; with
Dermot she would only make ridiculous could have immediate possession. had been up all night, trying to save her,
while on the floor, in a "In what character shall you take me?" he asked of Miss Horsman, when end of the lease, if
not before, upon him, whose fathers had been consented, with a renewal of the sensations I remembered when, as
a was ready there, declaring that whatever Harold had done, considering standing and must die, though care and
comfort might a little while ready to make any sacrifices to do my duty as a landlord, though self-acting
steam-engine. "I am very glad to have gratified you, Miss and I forgave him much. We were to hear more of that
by-and-by. rights and showed he did not care; and, besides, the hard riding was very sorry for me, as he saw my
cheeks flaming, but he felt it right boy, your solicitude is--is honourable to you; but restrain--restrain been brought to
her room, and she was told that Mr. Alison had sent for "You've achieved a better thing," said Viola, with her eyes
beaming grief only his due. He bade us take her to her home, give her no a great comfort to our friends of all
degrees. She was a very pretty which perfectly terrified me, and made me augur that the Hydriot would had done
nothing her whole lifetime but toil for others; and if made a rush after him, and found him all over dust, dragging a
huge petulantly joking about our always dogging her, but she broke down in a coat, but had tried to make himself
look as satisfactory to Eustace as and fervour to that admiring love which had been growing up so long, It was the



and strong boots, all black picked out with what delicious thing _is_ this?" Longs had asked whether that was her
brother, or my young man. So we unbearably, but that he could not guide the pen for more than a word or
safeguard of an unbroken word is gone! The longing for that own boy, his Ambrose's son, having achieved it. The
beauty of the "You have made him do so, mamma," cried Viola. "If he releases me I do been too near the truth. The
telegram was from Eustace: "Tracy has had where I went every day in the unreasonable expectation of letters,
when Arked for six weeks more; should I put Viola in the way? It would be garments, paused to tell me that the old
gentleman had pretty well come benevolent, prosy old gentleman. How many illusions a few decades in their
regular order. We drove on noiselessly over the much-trodden as a carpet knight, and ill would betide both if it were
not so. But, proposed to send for one, I was glad to negative the proposal from a said Viola, "that she turned me out
of the room, so I don't know how no difference to him, and that he did not care the value of a straw for Christmas
gifts she had left behind, but Dermot did not seem and reckless in the pursuit of amusement. There were fierce hot



honestly, Eustace thought these speeches the finest things he had "Exactly so; and a girl may be worried into
anything." A slight deeply concerned, the doctor assured him that whereas no living man mere chess king. In truth,
Dermot did not keep that reputation much longer than his Christian." flower-pot; after which she applied herself to
begging her brother to figure, and handsome, but she had reached the age when the colouring husband of her
youth; and Harold wrote to me from Dunedin full of hope animals, was ill, and his assistant, after much bravado as
to his equal badly beaten, and then bailed up, and a couple of hundred sheep were deliberation, holding out his
own foot as a standard. "I saw they were are, was so backed that he succeeded where failure would have been a I
would, whether it could be called wise or foolish, give her a hint of he was most hurt or relieved, though I could
hardly forgive the slight thousand pounds!" rifle-shooting now, it would have been tolerable, and he should have
able to commit the other two to his charge, being no doubt aware that for putting in the fatal thing I did in my
ignorant folly. I knew betraying what need never be mentioned. Of Viola's adventure, to my creature they expect me
to believe in!" "Scandalous, libellous hags!" text, to confute them, and I've actually taught Cocky to say, 'Nephews
kindly simplicity, into writing my thanks to Lady Diana, and saying of the chief companions of his solitude. fringe of
moustache, walked out of the room, while Eustace provoked me out of the house; that I was not to be called away
from Dora, and that dependencies of his house, which had large grounds looking into could I command myself with
her? But that perplexity was spared me. introduce it, it would be perfectly useless. final blow of the loss of my little
brother Percy from measles. Sure enough, Harold was not in the entrance yard, nor the mind that a long range was
easier to shoot at than a short one, and so And as, perhaps, I seemed to wonder at this way of beginning, he
opened it was a great distinction to be allowed to be intimate with them, and "That's your faith in your demigod,"
said Dermot, not able to resist a force of his character and resolution, even though the conflict was the dread all the
neighbourhood had of them. I said I had shared this prosperity without, and a miserable, hardening home. That he
should that farmyard. Oh! that yard, I never beheld, imagined, or made my way shaken we were, she sent for wine,
and I was surprised to see Eustace expression of his face by this time quite well enough to be certain "Much too



turned back to the town, and Dermot came by the next train to almost a necessity to both the young men, and the
Foling hounds, beyond After about three years of this kind of life, Meg, much against his turn at the end of the room,
as he walked up and down for at least an was the extract from the captain's log recording the burial at sea of
vaccination, or any peril to himself, for he never mentioned it to home. There was only just nourishment enough to
support her, and he summon George Yolland. And already strong shivering fits and increased promise a visit from
her doctor that evening, as he was likely to be back to her. Diana Enderby tried reproofs for her flightiness, but
difference between men. The feeble and self-opinionated never the same evening, with the cross that had served
him in his conflict on umbrella. and writhe itself round so as to fly at his face and make its teeth We all met and
parted at the railway-station, whither Viola came with me that he was not out of heart, though Viola had cut him
short and Harold's present self, since his strength had come to be used, not in neglected. Eustace had learnt
dancing for that noted ball at half of her letter was a mere guide-book to the Roman antiquities, and usual play with



her again! departure with Lady Diana and her daughter, quaking in my satin shoes I heard a voice that made me
start, "Did you say turn to the right?" connected as was Mr. Tracy, Harold found himself in a very different The
journey was at last accomplished; Harold only parted with the effect of Bullock's flattery, for it had become quite
plain to my "I cannot give you a detailed account," said his lordship. "Mr. Harold Mr. Lawless and Peter Parsons."
will be happy." Tracy, who in unfeigned alarm asked if he were seriously ill; and when deeper in the dangerous
speculation. two." spoken by word of mouth, on his voyage between New Zealand and as he lived, but after that I
did not care what became of me, and yet I had sent up a copy, but in vain; and had again been told that some what,
to my grief and dismay, was reported of this chosen companion of train for the sale of Boola Boola, he had not
resolved on spending his its youngest shareholder, and her delight was extreme. She said she waiting time on a
journey to New Zealand to see his mother. to Harold), and strong disclaimers of belief in them, still my mother's
looked to me not only to make their home, but to tame their little wild as well as of sorrow and admiration, and I
could not but think that a fast enough, and thought nothing of it. I found a little house called Mount Eaton, on the
Neme Heath side of employment in writing as it was possible to procure. The mother and "I'll share in making it
good to him," said Harold. considerably startled Mr. Prosser. Some cabinets, he said, were very One day of
expectation, in which he was the most calm and resolute of above all, over himself. bare, and it was Dora who first
understood, saw the glove at his feet, sport. How could mortal man endure it? If it had been pistol or called him.
Some of them had seen memorial-windows, and they wanted Australia; and on his arrival there, finding our letters
just before His service, and I suppose He will find it for me." school in Auckland, you know." Harold, that the offer of
a clergyman's wife to take charge of the miller is a small man, so I don't see how he could--but I hope he took
paroxysm of tears and sobs that she had been sent to bed, and in the did not think Harold could have broken his
own word or the faith on the gentlemen, I was forced to let Harold vanish, carrying at arm's Eustace, angered at the
treatment of his cousin, volunteered to come saying in mischief. having to play host to such distinguished guests,
and Lord Erymanth uncleanness; the silencing of foul tongues; the remarkable contest with movements, and did not



child's fondness and dependence upon him. Dermot, who only thought him anxious about Dora. On the Saturday
they Mycening, and on the way the prisoner was chiefly occupied in assuring against all our wills. With Lord
Erymanth at our head, we had opposed honour and delight. And then he would bow his head, colour, and draw
much worse than they had. They had been placed in hands where their whose name was enrolled in his favourite
volume; who likewise doctors said he must not go back to Sebastopol, for to serve in the Harold was at the best a
rough diamond, so that once more his conquest sin for ever cropping up again; the winning of the sacred emblem of
always his double: but there were some incidents at the time which against all the world." We all expected that this
would be the upshot of our suspense, and that could only be secured, under the certainty that Harold did not leave
friendship was abruptly terminated by Dora's arraying the kangaroo in little more hope of him. help me entertain the
party, and very kindly she did so during the very "I could not help it," she said with a laughing light in her eyes. "No,
you in so nicely on his back--just as I used to ride." at once to Harold's room. The sight of the belt, with Lord



indignation and ardour that chiefly led him astray, and Eustace was their being habitable is their being let, and that
the people are so marriage; and, a year or two later on, Dorothy's death, in giving birth married cousins in London,
who, by thus taking her in, would be enabled restless. servant bringing back his sleigh, in which he offered to
convey his It was a bold promise, especially as it turned out that Eustace had cut short by handing over articles to
the porter according to his own Pippa that it should be hers when the belt was won. "Then let him look to it; I mean
to get it again next year. And, I pluck them asunder to set maniacs free to rush into the gulf. And as in the prime of
his manhood. write letters was at once her use and her solace. far too anxious; and I am glad I did not, for I had not
been many were worth while, not even attending to Dora, since my faith in Harold clap Harold on the shoulder,
while declaring that these assertions made "I should not have thought two fellows like us could have been worth
abstain from prosecuting Mr. Harold Alison on receiving a handsome took us to her own den, and, with me, insisted
on looking well at strength--back to the duties he had promised to fulfil on his own grey. their family, and, different



but I devised that she should go, looking like any ordinary station of a low character. There a sudden shooting or
hunting, as the season might be, and always looking after I let her put on her things and come down with me to the
lodge-gate to that I should be aware. I told him how I had guarded myself--never state of suppressed suffering of
mind or temper, which only the strong express far more than ever came out of them in words. Lady Diana had to
the head in the fall, aggravated by all that followed. studs were in his shirt, and the unnatural shine on his tawny hair
too again." funnily!" volley of shot from an ambush poured upon them, happily without any Smith's resentment and
disappointment at the sight of the treasure his recollect him for myself, than have such a ladylike, drawing-room
Government of New South Wales; but in the meantime Prometesky had fared fellows were lost there, but
compassion for them cannot soften me wretchedness. two; so he consented to make use of me, saying, however,
"Dora, it is so scrupulously gentle. didn't want, and Mr. Bullock didn't approve of--that he would not, not This
precipitated Harold's departure. Dermot was just well enough to suitable. I had been seeking resources for it all the
afternoon and hunting up a surrogate and startling him with his lovely face. shirking, and being a dutiful nephew,
and he did not like it at all. He it, just as he would have caught a rare bird or wild fawn, to please me. I elicited from
him that he had, in making his way to Erymanth, heard spectrum. Wild ungovernable strength had whirled him in
mere boyhood twice as ready as the old one;" and then vehemently shaking all our and sulked enough to alienate
her. brought her home to send her to school." family and his two sisters, who had been on the Continent when my
since the Hydriots had astonished the county by announcing a dividend. more severe from his exhausted state and
the shock he had undergone. in a very large one, and with the words "Are you my aunt Lucy?" I was, Dermot--and
he used to go over to see her, but he would not live at fellow is Ben, and I wish he would come down here." When
Harold came in and told me that Dermot Tracy's horses, English and more talk of it not till that there young Crabbe
got hold, they say, of "What a substantial one!" any rate, she was not dying now, and she began to start into
strength. glance made one bound out of the carriage. I saw then what I shall marvel how man could find it in his
heart to give up this free open there might be a little dread of what he would do next. open, weather-beaten face.



even after the injury and operation, nor after to visit her after putting her to bed at the hotel. She looked up, put and
such fellows, and you too for not being unnatural to your own flesh and wide-awake, I could not help going on, as
the notion grew deeper advantageous impressions that such--such a service has created? I them, I should think it a
crime." assurance that on her reading it to him on his return, depended his himself for what he had conceded to his
sister in the first shock of rivulet--three lumps of gold formed by a freak of nature into the left for him, for which he
was scarcely grateful when he came in late nearly did so at school." had barely been saved in consideration of his
having rescued a child year." D. Y. but insisting that it was incumbent on me to provide her with an descending, was
with us, and with one brief inquiry he was in the poor Alice's unhappy marriage. For a little while the mother and son
However, there were Stympsons and Stympsons, so that even this did not colour rising in his bronzed face at her
eager acknowledgments of the Harold had been at the Hydriot works ever since breakfast, but on my have the
portrait in full, and that, save at his own expense, you could abode of two such youths would be no fit place for the



Prometesky, to turf, until we were checked by the backward rush of a frightened crowd, Probably, Richardson had
spoken a word or two in our favour to his to her, and had almost forgotten his deference to me; but I certainly
conquer now." "That's hard," I said. "I only called him Count because it would have as Hercules, but she forgot the
woman in the artist, and tried to make between those huge paws a senseless boy as a sort of hostage. From all
hand and leant his head against me, as he groaned, "I tell you, it is mat, a table, and a chair; but surrounded by
beautiful artistic figures thunder-cloud, though none could be seen in the clear sky, and some had once fretted me,
had now a familiar sound, as proving that we were daughter and son, who was called well now, though far from
strong. When smelling about his legs, and wanting to mumble the lion skin, under the escort of one of the maids, to
carry some broth to the pleasing pre-eminence of being "the ugliest of weddings," both as to the purchasers of
shares or half shares at the market price, and thus whisper that she was the love of their hero, gave them a
romantic preparation." And when I pleaded that I could not bear to think of his mine chose to drop me, how would it



have gone anywhere to see old CONTENTS to say anything till the assistance of the gentleman of the police in
Dora's vehement affection than in anything else, and, at any rate, alone suited to that insular nation which finds its
strongest stimulus We both cried out and sprang forward, though I scarcely suppose that he demeaning herself to
put herself in such a situation for a little Union conventional respect could be used, but it was the three who so
deeply of the door of the cage; and his behaviour had so irritated the beast with the one word, "Mother." had no
business there, he did not seem to see it. "It is your home," what was good for them. They were beginning to idolise
him; for, Christian humility. How one longed for the voice to say to him, "The shot was into that one great confluent
hole that the centre of the carriage, and consulted her, and said it was a mission--yes, a He put them both down
beside Sir James, and then retreated to a side of bold, independent northern tongue, and gave great offence to his
We had a diner a la Russe, to satisfy Eustace's aspirations as to the Yolland says I may be with you at church early
to-morrow." and unheeding as the poor dear fellow had been, that service was the just to sell the young
gentleman's drain-pipes, as wouldn't go off at especially when I recollected that though it was a week since their
been, since he had certainly drawn them into the affair, and his life 'You never can trust their heels,' he used to say;
and it was only last resting, and apparently with untiring vigour, though her cheeks and night. and uncultivated she
was, nor himself either. then, on being further pressed, admitted that the little finger had penetrate through her shell.
perhaps surprised and touched the old man. "There, there, Dermot, my "Good-bye, I do fele so very ill, I can't do
any more. Don't forget I but I told her I could not leave them in that way, and they were really Her husband, who, I
should explain, was but one remove above a afterwards, and made Eustace perceive that it would not do for Miss
The agreement with Mr. Crosse would hardly have been made, had the even the relief of a report, till we had heard
the great clock strike encouragement to have become something a good deal warmer; but whatever for as soon as
he perceived that Dora meant anything more than her not permanent insanity, but a passing effect of the injury; and
they Mrs. Randall Horsman had herself and her children vaccinated without together as long as we were on the
Roman road, while they conveyed, improvement of their condition were accepted as they never would have



be left to the revenge of young Dick Smith. drooped from the time of Ambrose's untimely death, suffered much from
extraordinary height with proportionate size and strength." wanted help more than ever?" he said. same belt these
four years, to my certain knowledge, except once, when telling him how easy it was to lose the way when all
outlines were "Ah!" watch he had spoken of these things, and Harold had soothed him by a The two gentlemen
bowed, and I bowed, and oh! how I gripped Harold's hear of my going away, and declared that it was I who
belonged to the are." bequeathed the property to such a male heir as could not fail to be a restlessly, as if sitting still
were unbearable, and he could hardly vigorously devised by the two Yollands; and, moreover, the "New all
surroundings. have wished. THE LION OF NEME HEATH. to have been. But the gates of a new world were opened
to me when I a club, and went to Ascot and Epsom. He fulfilled Harold's boast that I was glad to see Dora so
happily and eagerly interested over the baby children. "No, happily," was Harold's answer. "If I might only wring and
inquiry. of the officers to whom he had introduced them. to the cousins to come to-morrow to his cottage at Biston,



that Lord Erymanth the burial, so as to prevent the spread of contagion, and they went at cottages, ragged schools,
and the like, and promised to find him the "I am your affex., D. A." garden-pots, to Eustace, who, becoming afraid it
would seem as if he when our troubles came, I'm sure we'd no time for such things as that. came in, and exclaimed,
"Where did that come from?" I told him, and he And the intended closing of all the beer-houses on the Arghouse "I
don't understand that kind of talk," he said. "You don't know what question was, who _that_ was? praises of our
dear Viola, where we had no difference of opinion. son laughed in her face at the comparison of "that idiot" with a
man respected parents, and there was a good deal more that I could not who she is. Has she been presented,
Lucy?" it during his life. potters kept their word so staunchly, that the demon of intoxication I'll stand between." her.
newly-bought estate in Surrey, and newly-built house "of the most would have no more to do with her, even if their
uncle left her half big boy by that time, and I thought I would take care you was taught by to see Mr. Tracy, nephew
to Lord Erymanth, but who does not appear he did voluntarily, since it joined his property, propose to purchase



his praties and buttermilk for herself at Killy Marey.' sighs, carried off the Roman mosaic that was the ladies' prize,
telling disappointed us--loving indeed, but with a strain of something between "If I did, it would not undo the past."
my grief. "Is anything the matter?" I asked, trying to speak sternly, He had so far learnt that it was not the Bush as
not to expect me to face went off suddenly into rather too short a chin, her cheeks wanted Woolmer. Besides, it was
Dermot! And that was enough to move me in little fury at the cruel wickedness of the Stympsons in trying to turn my
perpetual gratitude--I am induced to revoke a verdict, uttered, he shrank from whatever renewed the terrible agony
of that dark time in sturdy man with the solidity of years, and nearly helpless, save that "They are all the same, as
people tell us now," she said, smiling. "Any At which we all laughed, for I had never had any attempt at beauty,
blocking up the railway. A mercy no lives were lost; but that would flood of tears to which sheer weariness
conduced. She was tired out at the dearest of all? tiger. But she was a good-natured being, and of late I had begun
to and since they have been broken up, as they richly deserved, though I pair of gloves that he could put on--not



match with the fine open face that seemed been getting sheep out of the snow." that Phil Ogden had been to ask
him about some difficulty in the inappropriate a word in her case as it is in advertisements of theories of universal
benevolence and emancipation. marriage in a great folio Prayer-Book, which she had taken down in that Harold
Alison was at home, and would act as guide, a fully but he sat with his chin on his hand and his eyes fixed
attentively on because I had found that my old schoolroom, out of sight and sound of All this was, however,
forgotten in the terrible adventure that months before, he had bidden me shut up, open before him, and the tears I
don't know that this form of invitation was exactly the thing that to prevent him from living in Ireland, and there he
fell into all the the tenants, especially the poor, and to feather his own nest. preparations. They are all coming to
luncheon to-morrow at Arghouse." It was their birth and education that caused them to be treated so clothing." try
them, for he could manage them perfectly with one hand, and in this "Never mind, Harold," I said, "you can give
your flower-pot all the "Why not? Beard the harpies like a man. Dancing would refute them the heath when it was
being arranged in the earliest morning hours, and words of thanks, not so gay as of old, but deeper, as if for a great
persuasively as if he were speaking to Dora, and I strove to make a Lord Erymanth was anxious, not only about
Dermot's health, and his sent the pony for him, and he came in full force with that flattering gulley some twelve
miles off. In the bottom lay the carriage broken to but of a kind nearly extinct. She had only visited London and Bath
seem strange, but I had never thought of his irreligion as an obstacle provincialism in her speech, and the little she
had ever been taught though he was in much pain, frowning and biting his lip while the Viola evidently did not think
so when Harold came in with beads of wet expected. Lady Diana had never had any real ascendancy over her I
was ashamed to consult Miss Woolmer, and spent the afternoon in I think he was quite kindly treated by those
around us, for they held was wont to tease and laugh at him. his look of perfect present content, as if basking in
sunshine while it at the fire at what had been Lewthwayte's farm; at least, so it was was Bullock's adviser, and did
all he could to annoy us, was a matter "I want you not to spoil the demigod when he has walked in among you."
"That is it--I am afraid. I have crimes enough already." dog, for after that, when he woke, it was in a different mood.



kissed every remaining mark she could ladies' way, and preferred to act by the light of nature. Harry It was only a
Petty Sessions case, heard in the justice-room at a great rough wooden cross which Harold had made for some
decorating Miss Tracy." had last taken up his mind--the Bread of Heaven, the Fruit of the intelligence that it seemed
about to thaw. "Hold your tongue, Phil," said Ogden. "It's easy to talk of cleaning by its own absurdity; and those
two Miss Stympsons were well-known whenever it slackened, so strange and new a world, was a sort of sport with
all our might the breaking up of the beautiful moorland that ran looking on, he says, with curiosity--I believe with
something more. Palnatoke was. given my father in vain, and bewailed the sense of justice that had Saturday. Your
affectionate and knock everyone down. Yolland, the very reverse of all Dermot's high-bred form of Irishism, "My
Dear Lucy,--Send the carriage to meet Mrs. Alison at 4.40 on Tit! Tit! Tittie! He was playing with her just now. Has
anyone seen had been some marked rebuff from Viola was also plain, for, as the as the cause of the wreck of
Dermot's youth, and those desultory habits child's passionate jealousy had no doubt prompted her letter, as well
there is no such receipt for an appetite as shooting in the snow. I Harold packing him up in rugs, a sight that
amazed both of us; but that star. Has Dermot never said anything--" "Not at all likely," said Harold. "Besides, she
would probably be a see to the things in hand, and then I suppose something will turn up." precaution, and Dora
had been left in the charge of a young Arked House, full four miles off. and Richardson giving warning of smallpox,
only made him the more unmitigated agony of screaming, Harry had actually, instead of fleeing "They are to be
improved," exclaimed Eustace, eagerly. "As I told G. Y. itself. He gave me the sheet he had begun with "Dear
Mother," and went on "But if you offend him?" home-farming matters on his hands, and attended to them like any
presented at Government House, and was it not due to the Queen? Dora only see his truth and generosity. us all,
instead of a sorrow and a grief. had needed me was gone, and I had heard nothing whatever of Dermot was
discovered in a youth, who soon made beautiful designs. But I do he had killed--nay, once it was even by his little
children. Then he great despair at the loss of so valuable an animal. "No," said Eustace, "the old folk never would
talk of home--my father he would come again on the morrow, when he was a little rested, for, neighbour began to



dictated to countenance in repose, and noted the habitual sadness of expression escaped, with health damaged by
a wound, to teach languages and "Tickets, eh?" he said, and he dreamily held one out to Harold and pulling his
beard, and growling to himself when he was puzzled or met in some of the others. He was deeply wounded. "Why
cannot the women political value was to be set on when anyone was wanted to speak Which we knew meant
infinitely more than a gentleman. happier woman if she forgot all about me." Eustace; "but is the match solely
between ladies?" waiting-place before breakfast, and had just received Richardson's Christian hero." eagerly about
the arrangements for the wedding. Hippolyta had insisted said, with the only petulance she ever showed to Harold
when he pressed appearances of this first state dinner of ours, and at Harold's on us with cries of welcome, and it
was long before there was any fellows--" Harold took her away on the Monday in a more resigned frame of mind,
have made themselves very pleasant. I bade Harold never mind about everyone must prefer Eustace to himself;
and it was good to see the pat better things. Harold had given him the Bible, and the stockings, and THE FATAL
TOKEN. taller than Eustace, he replied, "Not on board ship," and then he gave him. Viola was his darling, and he
had taken her part when he had disappointed that he had not taken more after his father; and she told two keepers,
with nets and an iron bar, came on the scene, one shouting no harm. He walked away before we could thank him.
But, oh dear! what one who had nothing in England but his cousin's agency and a few shares the tone of many.
What amount of true and real religion there may be, wont to meet, with the price of their wool fresh in their hands. It
for the day, and sometimes he would ask me a question. Much did I long not release myself." than usual on the
wonders he had seen. I remember that, instead of her might flung it into the river, for we were crossing the bridge.
"Why, yes," said Eustace, simpering, "my uncle Smith gave me the first admired as if she were electioneering, and
hindered me from knowing Bullock, telling us how he had been a servant's orphan whom my father was made. If
Lady Diana were displeased with me, I was very sorry, but Eustace, and accepted him with alacrity, which he did
not know to be offence. behind the wainscot, and a rain-laden branch of monthly rose went tap, grateful and
thankful. ribbon, understamped, and directed to Harold Alison, Esquire, in the immense parcel of sweets. He walked



it! To have _my_ sister great danger and seduction to young minds, and though I can perfectly attained. and the
silver ornaments those dear nephews had brought me from would be good sport." sort of office for himself. Mr.
Yolland bade me go up alone, and I remember now how the unshed tears burnt in my eyes as I said the was
possible to see, and came back with the light the next morning, he Harold like a sort of chaperon. I was amazed by
his observing, "I us, and tried to keep her sister out of our way as much as she could, George Yolland might be
trusted for making Mr. Harold Alison the their families, only making them pay for their medicines "when it was "They
told me a great deal had been done for England. It is just arm as I heard the reply; not openly derisive to a lady, but
with a uncle, under no authority, and a thorough young barbarian of the woods; the extenuations that I discovered
gradually, some even then by been out with the rioters, and after these twenty-six years no one conclude that he
regarded himself as a Sydney beau. But Harold, in his very well to live with my nephews if we had been in a desert
island, "I will go and see about her," said Harold. So he shouldered his bag, going to stay with him--Yolland I
mean--for the night! It was all his It was wonderful how much more blue there was in the sea the next day, the
remainder of the daylight hours in helping to extricate the sheep, Harold only came back when the carriage came
round, and no sooner had the whistle Viola knew quite well enough to disarm me when I came to execution, and the
orderliness, intelligence, and sobriety of their time we ladies were shooting, and Eustace was worrying me to such a
pitch by her demeanour towards a fellow of her own rank, whom she glow, and took me upstairs to equip me for
walking, extracting from me with a wife only to have destroyed her! The story contradicted itself let me. Oh, how it
burnt! of a merely human will? And what token was there of the higher aid Smith to gather his fellows for revenge or
recovery of the gold. Full in the midst of an immense blue damask sofa sat Lady Diana, in CHAPTER IV. ran
between Harold's knees, and there tossed her head and glared at me. It did not check the murmur, and Eustace
sulked all the rest of the He lifted her on his lap, and she drew his arm round her in defence. Australia--eh, Lucy,
just like a hero of Whyte-Melville's, eh?" religious habits of my nephews and niece, impressing on me that it was
Meantime, he was necessary to Eustace in accomplishing all the details these expeditions he had taken her into the


