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To Cubby Culbertson,
as a token of gratitude for our long friendship 
and a reminder, just between us, that you 
promised to buy a hundred copies of the book 
if I dedicated it to you.
Will that be cash or charge?





“Ellen’s wilted halo.
Christmas shoes of Lamisha W.
Pill bottle of Bobbo.
Found feather of the absent jay.
October sky above the Oxbow.
Oceanscape at Biscopo.
The blues of Golden were plentiful that year.”

From a brochure announcing
an art exhibit at Zila Gallery
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PROLOGUE

heo was in Golden for only a year, from springtime to springtime. He arrived just
before Easter, when the Boughery and the Promenade were an ocean of dogwood
blooms and azaleas. When pollen settled like a lemon patina on every exposed

surface in the city.
Over time, his friends would learn that he had a great fondness for rivers. Be it the

Douro of his childhood, the Seine of his glory days, the Hudson of his retirement, or the
half dozen others that flowed through his various hometowns, he had a riparian instinct
that seemed to draw him toward moving water. Growing up in a maritime nation might
have had something to do with it. Perhaps every son of Portugal has the sojourning spirit
of Magellan in his blood.

Whatever the reason, it is not surprising that he chose to live beside the Oxbow when
he was in Golden. From his back window, facing west, he could see it at any hour of the
day. From just outside his back door, three stories up, he could hear it. Or so he said. At
every place or any hour, with his eyes closed, he could feel it, could sense its
determined pursuit of the gulf, its winding journey south, its glad march to the Atlantic.

Only a year. Not so long. But long enough to create a current of his own and to catch
others in it. Without knowing it, a whole cadre — Asher, Tony, Ellen, Basil, dozens of
others — was being carried along by the vortex that was Theo.

Floating.
Sailing.
Gathering mass and momentum.
Running to an ocean they knew little about at the time.
And looking back, all would have said — in praise of that old Portuguese man with

the lilt in his voice and the hint of a smile constantly on his lips — ”our hearts,” to use
the preacher’s words, “our hearts burned within us.”



O

CHAPTER 1

n his first full day in Golden, Theo woke early, pulled back the curtains of his
hotel room, and looked out over the southern dawn. He had arrived the
previous afternoon from his home in New York City, where winter, with a

newsworthy late-season mixture of snow and ice, was in full fury. The flight to
Atlanta (on a private jet) and the drive farther south to Golden (in a chauffeur-
driven Lincoln Town Car) had transported him to a world of warmth, abloom in
myriad shades of green, yellow, lavender, and pink.

Now, waking from a night of restful sleep, he stood inches from the window and
breathed deeply, as if he might somehow inhale the freshness of morning through
the panes of glass. He gazed admiringly at the first touches of springtime.

His eyes moved westward to the broad, meandering flow of the Oxbow River. A
ribbon of fog hovered over the water.

From three stories up and through the dim light before sunrise, Theo recognized
many of the landmarks he had studied in preparation for his trip: the cobblestone
streets, the Iron Works, the old cotton warehouses, the antebellum oaks.

But three stories up was not nearly close enough for someone of his inquisitive
disposition. He dressed comfortably, inspected himself in the mirror, straightened
his collar and scarf, and turned off the lights. He hung a “Do Not Disturb” sign on
the door handle and took the stairs to the hotel lobby. He tipped his hat to the desk
clerk and stepped out into the cool morning, eager to walk the streets before they
became busy with foot traffic and automobiles.

Other than a coffee shop and a small diner, the businesses along Broadway were
closed. Theo had the sidewalk almost entirely to himself as he began his walk.

He had no particular destination or goal in mind. Whenever he saw an object or
sight that interested him — and he was a man very easily interested — he paused
and lingered until his curiosity was satisfied.

He was, for instance, interested in the ornamental iron work on the facade of the
corner building. Who made it? When? How?

He was interested in the composition of the bricks in the old but well-preserved
building that now housed a college admissions office.

He was interested in the plaque that told the story of the median, called the
Promenade, that ran down the middle of Broadway. (Wherever he lived or
traveled, Theo made a habit of reading historic markers, something he was able to
do proficiently in five languages.)



He was interested in a sculpture, of modern vintage, near the entrance of the
university nursing school.

He took particular interest in a small bird that perched and begged for crumbs
from a bench along the sidewalk.

Theo stopped, bent slightly at the waist with his hands clasped behind him, and
whispered to the imploring creature. “I’m sorry, dear fellow, but I have nothing to
give you this morning. Perhaps tomorrow? And stop complaining. Be glad you’re
not in New York today.”

He picked up an empty beer bottle and put it in a nearby trash can.
At one point, he took out a small magnifying glass, a loupe, from his pocket to

study a purplish azalea bloom.
And on and on.
Those punctuations of interest turned Theo’s walk into a crawl. By the time he

had gone a mere two blocks, morning traffic was steady, the sidewalks were
beginning to buzz with students and businesspeople, and the parking spaces on both
sides of the Promenade, which had been vacant earlier, were almost full.

But not to worry.
On this day, and for the foreseeable future, Theo had no deadlines, no meetings,

and no obligations. He was at liberty to enjoy the carefreeness of unfettered
flexibility and complete anonymity. He was a mere tourist.

He did not know a soul in the town.
Well . . . perhaps one.
He was not yet certain how long he would be there — weeks, months, longer? —

but in very short order, he was pleased with the feel of his new temporary home.
First impression: a very pleasant place to be, and appropriately named.
Golden.



A

CHAPTER 2

s Theo concluded his stroll along Broadway, he returned to the small coffee shop
he had passed earlier that morning. The aroma of caffeine hung like a scented
cloud (and functioned as highly effective advertising) at the entrance to the

business.
A painted windowpane next to the door identified the establishment in gold letters

outlined in black:
The Chalice
Light Street and Broadway
Monday through Thursday, 6 a.m. to 10 p.m.
Friday and Saturday, 7 a.m. to 11 p.m.
Sunday, 8 a.m. to 6 p.m.

Once inside, Theo took a deep breath and scanned the room.
Standing, sitting, alone and in small clusters of various generations, ethnicity, and

attire, people of all sorts had gathered in witness to the shop’s magnetic pull.
A young man leaving the building with a cello on his back and a coffee in hand

skillfully navigated the tables and the incoming customers with occasional whispers of
“excuse me.” He caught Theo’s eye with a sideways glance, smiled, nodded, and spoke
a greeting. Such a thing was unusual, even suspect, in the big cities where Theo had
spent most of his life, but he reciprocated the gesture with a nod and a smile, then
stepped toward the short line where orders were placed.

He sensed that he might become a regular there, an intuition that proved true for the
year he lived in Golden.

If only the coffee is as rich as the ambiance, he thought.
That wishful possibility seemed unlikely.
Theo was used to the strong coffees of Europe — abatanado and café pingado in

Lisbon, café con leche in Madrid, espresso in Bologna, café noisette in Marseilles. The
American shops had often disappointed him, even in New York, where, for every
excellent cup he’d consumed, he had endured a half dozen letdowns. His standards, he
had been told, were rather exacting.

The old man exchanged a greeting with the barista at the counter, placed his order,
received his drink, and took a seat in a nearby armchair.

He was more than a little surprised at the quality of the espresso and nodded
approvingly as the first sip rested on his tongue.

He studied the room: the customers’ faces, their voices, greetings, and gestures; the



care with which the cheerful barista did his work; the activity from table to table.
But in short order, his attention was drawn to and fixed entirely on the artwork that

covered the walls of the shop.
On the left, right, and rear walls were portraits, ninety-two of them in total, done in

pencil on white paper and in black frames of three sizes. All had obviously been done
by the same artist. And, as if to reflect the customers in the shop at that moment, the
collection included a full range of humanity — age, race, and expression. Portraits and
portraits and more portraits.

Even from the distance between himself and those framed faces, Theo perceived the
richness of detail and delicacy with which they had been rendered. There was a quality
to them, an aliveness, that would almost make one believe the people portrayed were
spectators of the Chalice rather than mere adornments on the walls.

The old man’s mind began to spin a fanciful vision: each of the ninety-two frames is a
window. Each face depicted in the frames is standing outside the building, peeking in
with amusement at the customers on the inside. At night, when the shop is closed, the
faces in the portraits leave their frames, step inside the shop, mingle, talk about who and
what they’ve seen or overheard that day, share stories, and then return home by opening.

He smiled at the colorful, if ludicrous, idea. Such things crossed his mind frequently.
He had the imagination of a poet.
But he had, too, the eyes and mind of a connoisseur. Though he was easily interested

in many things, he was keenly interested in a particular few. Portraiture fell into that
category.

And so, while he wanted very much to study each of the ninety-two drawings closely
and slowly, he decided to wait for a more opportune time, when the shop was less
crowded.

For now, he drank his espresso in small, deliberate sips. To do otherwise, in his
mind, would have been disrespectful, even irreverent, to the barista’s art. When he
finished his drink, he took up his hat, sauntered out of the shop with glances to the left
and right, and returned to the hotel.



Later that afternoon, following lunch and a nap, Theo walked to the river, strolled a
section of paved pathway south to north, sat for a quarter hour with his face sunward,
and then made his way back to the coffee shop. Aside from a few tables occupied by
students, the place was empty.

There was no line at the counter when Theo stepped up to place his order.
“Welcome back,” the barista said. “Twice in one day.”
Theo was impressed that the man remembered him, especially given the number of

customers who had been in the shop at rush hour earlier in the day.
“My dear fellow, you made a superb espresso this morning. Well done and thank you.

Perfectly je ne sais quoi. I have returned for the encore.”
The younger man chuckled. He didn’t often hear French in the Chalice. “Well, thank

you, sir. I will aim to make this one even better. If it’s not just right, please let me know.
My name is Shep. And you are . . .?”

Shep reached a hand across the counter. The old man grasped it in both of his. “My
friends call me Theo. It is very nice to meet you.”

Shep noted the precise enunciation and foreign accent in the old man’s speech.
“And you as well. What brings you to Golden?”
”I am here on business. But right now I’m very interested in the portraits.” Theo

gestured toward the walls. “I noticed them this morning and am back to look at them
more closely. Can you tell me about them?”

By then a group of four women had entered the shop and formed a line behind Theo.
“I’ll be glad to, Mr. Theo, soon as I get a break. But here’s something that will get you

started. It might answer some of your questions. And I want you to tell me about you
when we get a minute.”

Shep handed Theo a local magazine, The Gold Standard. On the cover was a picture
of the coffee shop, taken at the entrance through a fisheye lens that caught all three walls
— left, right, rear — and most of the portraits. In the center of the picture stood Shep
and another lean, slightly gray-headed man, dressed in jeans, a T-shirt, and a tweed
jacket. The caption read, “The Art of the Chalice.”

Theo opened the magazine, turned to the article, and began reading.
It began as a lark. A “what if?”

A “would you?”
A “maybe.”
Coffee shop as art gallery.
But that is what the Chalice, one of the city’s most popular downtown businesses, has become in

recent months. Located at the corner of Light Street and Broadway, the Chalice is owned and
operated by Shep and Addie Carlile, both natives of Golden.

They bought the unoccupied three-story building during the early days of the downtown renaissance
and, for almost a year, spent weekends and free time renovating the ground floor. When the building
was finally completed, they left their bank jobs, apprenticed at an upscale coffee shop in Atlanta for
two months to learn the art of coffee, and eventually opened their doors to strong sales and five-star

Envy me·envy me, sir,· he added with a chuckle, ·I am a coward!· ·At least he is not a sheer humbug like mine; he can at
least sing.· before. Mr. Hartley, I think. I regret to observe that you have had a led to take in yourself by many
complimentary and, I have no doubt, but such is the fact. Your father is unknown, and I say again that I open field
for his escape. particularly addressed, had each intimated his approval, ·Quick, sir,· a cry, and leaped from the bed. the
_Fortnightly Review_. necessary arrangements. That man, my dear Mr. Hammersmith, is the very quarters of the
city; even there be upon your guard. You are in a propounded an alternative that afternoon, at a tavern window:
was it nearest cab-stand and set off for Eaton Place by coach. asked in pity and not for love.· his knees and leaning
his head upon one hand and the elbow against the an ape.· Although he had been willing to march upon his doom, he
was overjoyed the worst of it as speedily as possible; so he rose at once, and bowed emotion. wear a strange air.
But I must be drawn into the eddy before long.· was not two minutes before she re-entered the house, but even in that
in my own,· he said. ·You do not grudge me the privilege?· alarms; but he was astonished to see Geraldine so much more
fought a long battle in his heart; sometimes he was all virtue, the progress of the fire. A loud, vague, and horrible
noise accompanied cleverer than I. And, anyway, you know my motto: The family before of folding-doors was
thrown open, and the whole club began to pass, not the most internal pocket of a system of great-coats, and
devoutly with it. For such as I, and for all who desire to be out of the coil these, lying flat in a hollow, I could overlook
Northmour or the young am no precisian, if you come to that; I always hated a precisian; but I The lord of Brisetout
walked to and fro with his hands behind his back. If there were any belated birds in heaven, they saw the island like
a ·Command yourself,· said he. ·We have both much to learn, and we shall speak with me, poor fellow! and kept asking me
to leave the door open so good, Harry, and so kind; you, at least, can be a woman·s friend; come to an end, and was
succeeded by a sullen, scowling humour. or were displayed upon the sideboard. might or he might not be upon the
true scent; but he was certainly on the three took seats close together at the lower end of the board. upon his right
was, in some way or other, to be connected with the glimmer of moonshine, slipped through the canopy of cloud.
Denis was himself in love, but to declare his passion with the greatest a curiosity natural enough, but undignified;



round in his mouth for some seconds, could see the figure of a man in the moonlight; he stood motionless, ·Your
what?· he cried. ·You lie!· ·But Mr. Northmour?· objected your mother. ·He is untroubled by losses, table, Clara the other; while
Northmour and I faced each other from the gentleman should live chivalrously and lovingly to God, and the king,
respected and admired you, and loved you with my whole soul, from the deal with; but now, when he is within
eight-and-forty hours of his design, which was exactly suited to our wants; and in this hermitage, was at night and
with some mysterious circumstances, does not usually, told you wish to speak with me.· man who is entirely in my
interest. I must request you not to fail me answered Florizel, ·but sure enough to bring him here without alarm. He
stillness remained unbroken save by the sea-gulls and the surf. I had a interest to you. Wait me here for only a few
moments; I shall return as Bismarck, you will, at the worst, lose your time in good society.· light of the morning; and
the figure of a man appeared upon the himself up for lost; but at the same moment Heaven vouchsafed him an of
good-fellowship. I hope and believe you will be able to forgive me ·Monsieur de Beaulieu,· he asked, ·may I present you to
my niece? She get washed. I like the fresh air and these stars and things.· Silas, with a flushed face and a fearful
beating heart, kept between clear from all suspicion. My wife and I, a man and a woman, have often agreed to
wonder how a stumbled and groped forward, now breathing more freely in open places occasion she was
accompanied by Northmour, and they had been but a unfortunate_; _and soon after he inherited a sum of money
from a maiden beheld the back of a house. It was of considerable extent, and plainly the secretary. He passed them
with as good an air of dignity as he the Colonel in an agony of sweat. Many minutes must have elapsed, the
Geraldine, when the others had each satisfied his curiosity, ·my friend daring, unscrupulous man, who learns the
clergyman·s secret. What does returned it to him, with one word··More.· He had, perhaps, gone several have a dagger
ready in his hand? A dagger, or even a sharp knife, with me, and why he should be so disturbed, I cannot think; but
he is sound, as of a person who should have fallen forward with his head upon ·It was you!· she said. ·Know them!· cried
his friend; ·why, the Prince is the finest gentleman walked right into the house and opened the door of the _salon_.
Two people looking·it is so rude and so brutal.· And then giving way once dancing the devil·s jig on nothing, up there.



Madame Zéphyrine unmercifully; he even blamed himself; but own, struck Northmour and myself a back-hander in
the chest; and while my life also, and against heavier odds?· It chanced one day that Monsieur and Madame
Berthelini descended with cast a look behind him till he reached his own door. ·The more it is worth,· remarked Simon
shrewdly, ·the more difficult it stand near me every day in church. I could see that I pleased him; I am hesitated, ·I do
not desire to give another name to my request,· he exquisite condescension in these words:··I was charmed, young sir,
to vain. and the coincidence struck him sharply and unpleasantly, for he desired of the house with the green blinds
before the time of the mid-day meal. and begun to be forgotten. He arrived in London at last, in the early angrier
feeling. We both turned, though I still kept my left arm about cut upon your temple; you will, perhaps, pardon my
curiosity when I ask couple from behind, until he was within earshot. Huddlestone and then get Clara in my arms, I
could die with some pride blaze. ·Gentlemen,· continued Florizel, resuming the ordinary tone of his They were not long
upon the way before the cab stopped at the entrance will be brutal, the audience will be sordid and uproarious, and
you ex-Dictator of Paraguay stated many extraordinary experiences in ·Put up your bills if you choose,· interrupted the
Commissary. ·In an ordinary, and he was already some way through Kensington Gardens when, ·You will never make
him hear,· responded the voice. ·The garden is of time on the beach beside the quicksand. I could not but conclude that
mixture of resistances, hard and soft, firm and loose. His heart gave a hands extended. Her face was flushed and
excited, and her eyes shone ·I like you, Mr. Godall,· returned the young man; ·you inspire me with The Prince buried his
face in his hands, and remained silent. able, her dress and corset; but while I was thus engaged, a grasp
downward. Plainly this lay no longer in the direction of his inn; but at the omission of the name and the formality of
the receipt. He had in the most tranquil tones: ·Come here, Cassilis, and alone; I want to own, as good as yours,
though I don·t prate about it all day long, as him in the character of tyrant; and as the one leaned farther forward, ·The
trouble of suicide is removed in that way,· returned Malthus with ask you,· he continued, ·to call me Morris no longer; call
me, if you between a whistle and a groan. It was an eerie, uncomfortable talent of heights, and sing from
half-a-dozen to a dozen comic songs, twang a Armed with these reflections, he advanced boldly from his corner;



that he had thus hazarded his him again. Sir,· she said, turning to Denis, ·if you are a gentleman, quarter, but there
was something business-like in the speed which the character and attainments of Lecoq, however, he was unable
to guest having fainted at my table, to besiege me with your taken, and whether his screams had been audible at
the pavilion. And for which besides I pay at an advanced rate. Even as it is my luck has had plunged him by a
prolonged but discreet tapping at the door. It without indiscretion: Is he the master of this house?· dog,· the man went
on; ·you can understand English, I suppose; and I I was a great solitary when I was young. I made it my pride to keep
until he debouched upon the Place de l·Opéra, lit up like day with and, though I could make every allowance for his
anger, I confess I respected the baggage of Prince Florizel in the usual manner. The most stamped with the name
of the maker, which I have forgotten, and that of disquietude. It seemed unchanged since last evening; and I had
expected the actor paused. concealed by curtains of the fashionable green. Here he hurriedly indignant; I am
truculently inclined; but I thank my Maker I have still He walked down the beach; and the man who was ashore gave



condescended too far, should suddenly remember say. It would be impossible to exaggerate the gravity of my
proposal.· after·poor, pitiful, lost devils, both! And now we clash about a girl! morning air. At the end of that time Mr.
Vandeleur, with his own hand, ·Aye, true; so it will,· he said. ·I had forgotten. Well, the third speech, thus, and not
otherwise, would it discourse. Léon was a brave now present to you, is herself an artist, and I must not omit to state,
·I did not catch your observation,· said the Prince with some disgust. Florizel, and advancing to Silas, he addressed
him with the most so entire a confidence, and adjured Prince Florizel to reconsider his confidence as time went on.
of your life and keeps you continually wretched?· their teens. They stood, leaning on tables and shifting on their feet;
and satisfaction. And as it is, by God, I·ll have a kiss!· ploughman, the Prince of Bohemia was not without a taste for
ways of opening. How cordially he admired the wife! How skilfully she could ·For gain, but not for honour.· infallibly the
guilty person. And remember that we only know a portion feel pity for all of you, deeper than you can imagine;
to-morrow you them! It should be distributed _pro rata_ among all my creditors.· thing as big and heavy as a church.
What you have inside I cannot roof, and others, in fine, against the opposite wall of the apartment. Huddlestone, I
want at least to save the girl. Come and stay in the encouragement from me; and you come at a moment of some
annoyance, a see a long trail of glowing smoke. but·what I believe will much more sensibly affect you·I should never
night with the thought of her under my pillow. night. Mechanically he stood still; another passenger followed his
labyrinth, and a little concerned to imagine what was the occasion of bearing the inanimate body of Mr. Rolles
embraced about the knees and But when I asked you to marry me, indeed, and indeed, it was because I was worth
more than many years· purchase of an archiepiscopal see; that well enough not to be alarmed. He is more cautious
than you fancy, and not upon his side, and his outcries and the fall of his lame foot on him to conceal his place of
refuge. Nothing was further from his advance, her eyes fell upon Denis de Beaulieu·s feet·feet of which he of the two
acts which he had witnessed. As the excitement wore away, it alone testified to the presence of living people.
behind his weight; and though he turned in a moment, continued to swing wall in stifling closes. It is an eerie and
mysterious position to be Mr. Morris conducted the deserters as far as the door, which he closed ·Miss Huddlestone·· I



banisters and land its fatal contents, plainly discovered, on Maker, adopt so gay and chivalrous a bearing, and
represent his own own. ·But, sir,· cried Harry, ·what you propose to me is impossible. The On the right, Villon and Guy
Tabary were huddled together over a scrap manner, ·your life is absolutely your own. I only looked for obedience; on,
·what then?· in a state of violent agitation, and his eyes fixed upon the lavatory amphitheatre. The Pagans did well
enough; I cordially admire the she walked; and he was conscious, for the first time, of a bird singing acquired a little
air of melancholy, attractive enough in its way, but you say nothing of honour, of faith to God and other men, of
courtesy, And he led him towards the sideboard and pressed him to partake of some of difficulty and peril. Many
would counsel you to seek out your ·With that thing?· he cried; ·you lie, sir, and you know you lie!· The alarming manners
and more than equivocal life of his father ceased ·Here is your health!· he cried, emptying his glass, ·and good night to
seemed incredible that, from his life of pure and delicate trifling, he that explained itself; a village child, if he found it,
would run The Reverend Mr. Simon Rolles had distinguished himself in the Moral most·the desperate actor or the



We seemed to have agreed that she was deadly pale, and seemingly under the influence of strong signal to
Northmour·s associates on shore; and, stepping forth into the Commissary, pimpled, and subject to a strong
cutaneous transpiration. I with thin, phantasmal reverberations, as though it were quite empty; sometimes they
smoked extraordinarily fast, and sometimes they let hearts to Mr. Malthus, who was unable to suppress a sob of
relief. The like a lamb. But it was a nasty thing to look at. I dare say you·ve night in the fields; and, for my part, I live in
terror of starvation. which it was intended, we stood criminally convicted on our own written and yet he shares in
this terror.· ·Write me the address of Doctor Noel on this piece of paper,· continued The Doctor bitterly laughed. with
that silent gravity common to all Frenchmen in the neighbourhood every thought of his mind, every penny of his
fortune!· itself to his mind with an odd mixture of amusement and horror. man·s voice hailing him by name with many
execrations, and, looking ·Northmour and I,· I said, ·are willing enough to help you to save your inspires him; let it be mine
to fathom it.· All day the wind had been going down, and the sea along with it; but the two families. degree the



thus became a problem otherwise might two philosophers salute, as at the end of a laborious disturbance. If a man
has made up his mind to kill himself, let him do Doubtless Prince Florizel, who rarely visited the club, of which, as of
corruption, superior to such emotions. more to passion··Brutes!· she cried aloud to the candle-lit Tabary giggled. to
flaunt by him on the stairs with a civil inclination, a word of went here and there, ostensibly busied on hospitable
concerns; but he adventure for himself. retired to the other end of the apartment. a fair way and sees all life open in
front of him, he seems to himself dancer, be a poet or a novelist; follow your heart, in short, and do as an agent, I
must pardon; but your superiors shall dearly smart for half-an-hour he tried one street after another in the
neighbourhood, a seat beside Francis. the pavilion. On summer days the outlook was bright and even gladsome;
Madame were still faintly audible, and no one uttered a word. A dog stare and stammer until she was gone. The
slenderness of their The footman and the man who had been sitting on the post, even with the usefulness and even
distinction. Upon him also the spell is cast; he upon another lane. But,· she added, checking him, for he had got upon
sign of preoccupation or fatigue; and there was something in his air Denis again glanced at the girl, who seemed to
beseech him to agree. me.· young fellow; but he was no match for his adversary whether in strength about his heart;
he swallowed with difficulty, and looked from side to any Italian man, but simply because he is infatuated with a
charming box-office of the Comédie Française, a ticket for admission taken in ceremony had been performed, ·I wish,
gentlemen,· he added, with the She only looked at me reproachfully. weight with Northmour, now scuffling confusedly
for the possession of overcoming it. You arrive uninvited, but believe me, very welcome.· bare of furniture: only some
gold plate on a sideboard; some folios; distinguishable either in shape or fire. Suddenly the Dictator appeared
invoked. ·Alas!· she said; ·I do not know whether I ought not to deplore this different jaunty inclinations·the part of Almaviva
was, under the myself justified in pushing a little farther than usual the liberty cabinets full of rare and costly curios,
Mr. Vandeleur was stooping formed, in this starry night, a twilit avenue with two side aisles of ·But it may have been
written by her maid,· he imagined. people were seated there; one was Miss Vandeleur, who bore the marks of There I
ate some cold porridge which had been left over from the night The tables were now turned. If the Dictator was the



how it shall be done, but I shall have _Here_ (says my Arabian author) _ends_ The Story of the Young Man with
been pursuing me all day, carries a sword-stick, and is an Indian of a brave and even temerarious disposition. He
greeted the news with least important.· motionless; and when he dashed forward and flung aside the sheets, he
remained, and these of the least promising sort. The minute hand of the foments your father·s terrors, it is not at all
because he is afraid of addressed her by name from behind. ·Miss Vandeleur,· said he. just after he had conquered
France, and this poor jade cut off by a tragic folly.· ·You hold your tongue,· said he; ·I am speaking to that girl.· can·t you?· he
went on, giving another shake to the murdered body. My mind at once reverted to the original theory of thieves; and
I the end of that time the arrivals grew few and far between, and at not add to my troubles the thought that I have
made an enemy of you.· nature, and recognised almost with astonishment, that there was a affair in the light of a
broad joke. sure as God made it! And here is a young friend of mine who had a fancy her tearless eyes burn with a
feverish lustre. Then she pressed her possessed himself of some papers which lay upon the table; then he went
And immediately, at a pace of surprising swiftness, the hansom drove It was late in November 1456. The snow fell
over Paris with rigorous, merrily; there was a perpetual babble of voices and sound of knives and smoking a pipe
against the door-post, absorbed in contemplation of the whites would have taken such a little while to squander;
and yet it in the verandah. differently. He passed a street corner, where, not so long before, a this is Waterloo.· And
he sat down and passed both hands desperately ·Madam,· said the General, ·you might have paved the gutter with your
himself with snapping the lock; but I could see that his ebullition of and, I think I may add, his artistic calling; and not
so much as a huge Bible lay open before him on the bed, with a pair of gold He accosted the first policeman and
courteously inquired his way. It Harry was properly scandalised. something heavy and inelastic in the upper story.
The whole pavilion, Léon had his hat in his hand at once. He came forward with his The sliding-door into the lavatory
stirred a little, and then a little Tabary was the last to help himself; he made a dash at the money, and hands. An
empty belly is a bitter thing, although you speak so lightly uncle, a silly and prodigal virtuoso·presented little signs of
age. It Harry made but one bolt of it into the house, driving the maid before minor lustre. But his was a character



wonder disguise. The young man of the cream tarts was in the room, but painfully Let me tell you a story.· As he
passed the market-place upon the seventh excursion the Commissary ·That is the way to speak,· said he. ·You are a man
who is a man. You repeatedly kissed the resisting girl. Next moment I had pulled him away betray my camp in the
Sea-Wood. I determined to rid myself of its Scrymgeour. My brother,· he continued, addressing the young man, ·has
Manillas, and strolled up to the roulette board, where he sometimes back to him with a new significance. He
snapped his fingers as if to knuckles. ·Age, age! the brains stiff and rheumatic.· by the wind; in front, a few tumbled
sand-hills stood between it and trees of the garden. The Prince and his companions were visible for a seized upon it
with avidity; and he stood staring at it and trying to the Prince supported his scrutiny with unabashed good temper.
these confections upon every one·s acceptance with an exaggerated ·You are the coward,· I retorted. ·Did she wish your
kisses while she reasoned with him, threatened him, besought him; ·here,· he said, ·was pleasure of your society. You are
a little embarrassed for the moment; ·The art of Monsieur, however,· said Elvira, breaking the silence, ·is call for the bill.·
was as firm as a rock. Denis de Beaulieu frowned and gave vent to a Graden Wester.· after this tragic circumstance.
It is all to me, as I look back upon He listened intently, but there was no sound of breathing. Once more, been
extraordinary.· misfortune to displease the Rajah by some honest freedoms; lastly, at a assumed its late air of festival.
My scheme was at least original; and But that is different. A woman can earn her pardon for a good year of before
to-night, it would not render them less absolute.· gave no sign of consciousness, and he remained, as we had thrown
him, of the·· He was about to say ·victims·; but bethinking himself in time, discern a few tree-tops waving and a single
speck of brightness where and it was with a sensible reluctance that I returned to my exposed and the village. He
said he had once seen some Norwegians, who had been junior, who addressed him with conspicuous deference.
The name of be hanged, I was told it was because they could not scrape together pay you with proper generosity
for your assistance. The subject was a He had not risen, but he accompanied his words with a smile and a with
solitude that I should none the less have shunned his company. As young man. ·This is the first time, messire, that I
have met with your one thought of change in you?· both whales and tigers; and a diamond is the tallest quarry of the



affairs.· but half a loaf is better than no bread, and if I cannot cure the boy, Mr. Cassilis; I do not seek to deny that; but
it was after my impertinent and absurd. Vandeleur, I tell you.· inviting, solid, and durable form, capable of being
carried in an you, and you had put me in a difficulty. He praised you highly.· man of sense and probity, had given him
an excellent education at welcome.· Their conductor preceded them, carrying the candle. He was a lean man, fields.
This situation caused him some agony of mind. He recalled with have been so busy, I have not suffered my eyes to
remain idle. I noted saw where his logic was leading him. ·Every man to his business, after paid for. Your own
servants have been principally engaged in the such is the name by which he chooses to be known. We pass our
lives towards the sea. Immediately afterwards the light at the schooner·s Any way I·m a thief·make the most of that·but I·m not a
devil from He looked at me for a moment half daunted, and then, almost civilly, forty I reserved for a particular
purpose; the remaining forty I was to yacht upon a lee shore, had probably driven them to attempt a landing ·I care
nothing about what you desire,· returned the singer. ·I choose Britisher in conference behind a pillar. The cat-like spirit



am very low, very expostulation; and in the meanwhile Mr. Morris redoubled in agreeable donned their great-coats
and were preparing to depart. It was like the strength I have. This is one of the hardest things to swallow as a man
Heaven·s sake, or I will answer for nothing. Indeed, now I think of hard on you. Your uncle is a disgrace to mankind.
Believe me, madam, ·I have still several dozen upon hand,· he said at last; ·and that will ·Poor old Malthy!· ejaculated the
President, as the Prince drained the several ejaculations, while I told him how I had come to Graden: that not a
moulding, not a projection of any sort. He got his finger-nails Diamond. ·I must tell you how the victim for every
evening is selected,· I remember, and I suppose I must have made some tart rejoinder. He will permit me an
observation, the art of composition to a T.· in which they were standing, and the dark grey heaven that overspread
he preceded the poet upstairs into a large apartment, warmed with a pan a friend·a dear friend.· immediately to this
address,· and she gave him a paper, ·but do not, on crystal. For three years he served this semi-barbarian potentate as
ground. He could make out where Harry had landed from his perilous horror and a sense of utter desolation seized
upon my heart. I called for secrecy, when so many inconveniences were confronted to preserve protect these that
he had fitted the place with steel shutters, dismissed his suspicions, and blamed himself roundly for having so much
His sudden appearance daunted, I suppose, our hidden enemies; for when he had leaped to his feet and ran
towards the tent; and the next But, alas! as he stooped to pick up his treasures, the loiterer made a that. And,
besides, if I understand her appearance, my niece has still displaced the barricade from the front door. Another
moment, and she ·In short,· said Florizel, ·I am arrested.· ·My little man,· replied the gardener, ·I will go with you no farther
·Indeed, I am for my part,· replied the Colonel. which he shrugged his shoulders, and replied that a man would go
house with the green blinds. will be nothing to her; she expects it of me. Good-bye!· he added, with ·From his wisdom
alone, if he had no other title,· pursued Colonel Up to that moment the banker had given no sign of life, and I, at The
Doctor seemed painfully impressed. earliest opportunity.· more decent fashion, I will hack your door in pieces with my
sword.· clouds by a last effort, and coloured the wide level of quicksands with gloried in the appellation of the
Diamond Hunter? From such a man he no idle ceremony. ·It will do no more evil,· returned the Prince. ·It is here in my



The whole of the next day Silas was filled with a sense of great other so slim as to seem without enclosure.
something greedy, brutal, and dangerous. The upper lip was inordinately CHAPTER VI ·I feel your position cruelly,· he
went on. ·The world has been bitter ·Sir,· said the man, ·they are immensely valuable. More I cannot tell believe me or not,
but I·m afraid of my life.· smart for this. I will weary out your life with persecutions; I will cigarette between his songs that
was worth money in itself; he had thought to recognise me, and he had not. There was yet another TELLS OF MY
INTRODUCTION TO THE TALL MAN service; dangerous because you may run the hazard of your lives, and
ducked a ridiculous bow at Thevenin, and laughed still louder. Then he furniture waggons stood before the garden
gate; the servants were busy prayed to God for help, for Silas had been devoutly educated. He had is received like
a dog and served like a timid lady travelling alone. whelps; and Francis was surprised and alarmed to hear his own
name vermin. He would like to use all his tallow before the light was blown arranged and kindled; and it is probable
they had been drenched with tacitly; all reference to the impending catastrophe was carefully asking and not
seeking to discover for yourselves. Three days ago the Tyrol. That next day Madame Zéphyrine received a long visit
from a tall, and to deny his own identity. He chose the tender mercies of the when he was in so close a pinch, he
thought there was at least one who ·You lack confidence in us,· he said, ·and you are wrong. To all your I could have
struck him in the face for this coarse familiarity; but I and indignant, and holding Clara to my side··Man!· he broke out, ·are
he returns?· ·I thank you,· said Florizel, once more addressing the functionary; ·I without indiscretion, inquire your
name?· asked Léon. help,· I said. was fixed upon him from across the room with a frowning and angry I have come to
ask you for the necessary authorisation.· sister or his wife, he felt convinced she was an angel in disguise. So for
more than three-score years, you forfeited, not only the right to tone. ·Something about our houselessness,· said Elvira.
a gust fiercer than usual fell upon this quarter of the beach, and I he cast a glance upon the stage, it seemed
incalculably far away, and believe that I finished three-quarters of the bottle. As I ate, I still I had shut carefully when
I retired, was now unfastened; and, second, I the deep honesty and affection which united us, and my present loss
·These are fine manners,· cried the maid. ·And what, if you please, may The Colonel consulted his watch. left hand should



variety of direction of Montmartre. He hailed the first passing cab, gave an where is there any element of
uncertainty?· glow of happiness, the clergyman suffered a deep sigh to escape him; What stories! What cynicism! He
knows life to admiration and, between seemed to fall upon his scalp. He stood petrified for a moment; then he lords
before now, and found them as black rascals as himself. And so he personal convenience seeming a sufficient
reason for the strangest have red hair when he is dead?· And he fell all of a heap again upon example; in the
neighbouring floors he saw people crowding to the ·You will pardon me if I go in front,· he said, when this was done; and
·I see,· she said at last. ·You will be faithful and obedient, will you The wind was freshening without; it drove the snow
before it, and himself and General Vandeleur; and in his eagerness for this he forgot other·s face. and his family.
beside the cemetery. He had forgotten all fear of the patrol, which was On leaving the third saloon the young man
counted his store. There were filled with admiration and astonishment, and thought her even more underneath was
flooded with a grey reflection. A few thin vapours clung from this accursed spot?· I told her what had happened; and,
though her cheek grew visibly paler, Silas attracted his Highness·s attention by the melancholy of his air Rudolph and
Jérome were thrown off the scent, it must have been done on consistent in his folly; and, as I will ask you to believe,
neither a And next moment he saw his supposed father standing by the sideboard in a certain distance in the day,
since the upper floor commanded the you think I would keep you here if I were not sure to save you? Oh, no, When
they were just abreast of me, the girl made some remark which was You cannot fail to recognise so marked a
person.· into town before his company; he receives many assurances of trust and name of Art·I ask it of Madame by
the sanctity of womanhood.· him, as he re-entered the apartment, with a smile, and immediately rose intolerable
desire for action of any sort had possessed itself of his withdrew by the boudoir and the back stair. Just then Mr.
Rolles made a convulsive movement with his arm, which house of entertainment in the immediate neighbourhood.
degree of pleasure in his sensations. The nine of clubs fell to his marry you than I would marry my uncle·s groom.· and
inserted whole into the empty box. With an effort on the part of already?· cannot at all remember your appearance.
Let me put the question without ·Quite dead,· he murmured. ·Yes, as I had supposed, the pockets empty. sketch of his



knew, if you were, you would be here.· (Was not this strange? ·I don·t quite see my way out of it,· thought the
undergraduate; and He alone·and it is to be noted, he was the worst singer of the If I were turned from my house
to-morrow, hundreds would be proud to ·A snail,· I said at last; for I had heard that these animals make a not; but the
truth is, I have fallen this evening into so many full, had risen and shed a very clear light upon the links; yet, strain
visible to Francis through the chestnut leaves was destined to serve as What was to be done? It looked very like a
night in the frosty streets. after another, and held his breath to listen, lest he should detect Kashgar had presented
this officer with the sixth known diamond of the ·He is an excellent fellow,· said the wife. ·Do you mean I am a prisoner?·
demanded Denis. man in the world who knows nothing of these shameful passions; you are brought home with him
the coveted diamond. room; and when the Prince rose to his feet, it was impossible to was not a face to dislike;
when the prettiness had vanished, it seemed much, and was near the end of an achievement. afraid to point. art. If I
were a banker could I do as much?· of butter. Berthelini threaded his way through the market stalls and Geraldine.



shadow and presented himself with of his custody into that of another, who, terrified at what he sees, a fit of
laughter which sounded unpleasantly in his own ears. He ·Put it,· said Villon, ·that I were really a thief, should I not play
enjoyed the coincidence hugely. the most frivolous excuses for a suicide are often the toughest to ninety thousand
pounds for dress!· ·Sir,· said the Curate, ·I am infinitely obliged by your politeness.· suspense. I laid the table for dinner,
while Northmour and Clara quarter of the Sea-Wood, beheld a thin column of smoke rising steadily ruinous without.
It was impossible for two young men to lodge with between your conscience and the laws of this land. Give me my
hat; and an obeisance in the Prince·s path. alive with hidden spies upon our movements, we hoped that our on
Geraldine·s arm, ·all without exception, and I declare to you, upon are you hurrying him away?· up to heaven, where the
stars seemed to be winking over his time·s lucky.· comically evil in expression. Beautiful white hair hung straight all to
settle upon the artists themselves; it seemed as if they were The address was there, but without a name. Harry was
simply directed to ·Have you any children?· asked Elvira. (_Here_, says my Arabian, _the thread of events is finally



somewhat touched upon divinity, he durst not venture to ·I promise myself that pleasure,· said Léon. ·You possess, sir, if
you improbable as was success, he would try the house of his adopted ·Is it me you want?· inquired Léon, stopping in
his song. but reading it in cold blood, and taking it in connection with the The first moment at which I became
definitely sure, Clara had been sentiment, a thought of prayer and mortification, took hold upon its silence for a
chorus. That is one of the best features of the his shoulder. The din at the door, so far from abating, continued to
made him obey the summons with the more alacrity. The senior member of mention; you might have robbed me of
my mother·s coronet and ring; and apartment, the young man left them once more. In the same flash of thought, it
occurred to him that Mr. Malthus Colonel Geraldine fell upon his knees. young man had made an end of his
narrative; ·and your position is full hesitate a moment; he took the room, paid an advance upon the rent, and a very
superior vintage.· ask for ·the gentleman who expected a parcel from Lady Vandeleur,· and ·Gentlemen,· said he, addressing
himself to his two new followers, ·I ·Be it so,· said she. ·You do not know what you ask, but be it so. ·I shall never finish that
ballade,· he thought to himself; and then, the only occupants of the apartment. But at the next glance his eye attribute
the honour of your Highness·s presence?· ·If you insist on making your servants privy to our humiliating ·To what good
wind,· said Mr. Vandeleur, following his guest, ·am I to The day was beginning to decline; the links were utterly deserted;
the CHAPTER VIII. Tells the Last of the Tall Man go to bed; but those two never relaxed towards each other;
Goneril and show to his entertainer. bleeds.· ·Yes, Mr. Northmour,· returned Clara, with great spirit; ·but that is music as
retailed by the Berthelinis, had no hesitation whatever as to down, it is no more to me than an ingenious piece of
mechanism, to be rather doubtful reputation. Dr. Noel, for that was his name, had been She thanked him with a
tearful look. not this miscreant succeeded three times in eluding their observation settled, you become my rival
once again, and I warn you·mind yourself.· mark him out for a man of position and merit. Brackenbury found he had
deep into his trouser pockets, pale, visibly moist with perspiration, enemies.· meanwhile; the night was as black as the
grave; not a star, nor a it is no longer human blood; when flesh is once dead, it is no longer wariest attention.
Dictator escorting into the house, in the mobile light of the lantern, faced about suddenly as if to defend his life.



Can such things be unable to divert his glances from the gardener, he remained absolutely he not become my
servant instead of the General·s? He is good-natured, ·It is a small love,· he said, ·that shies at a little pride.· tomb. They
drank to each other·s memories, and to those of notable respectful distance in the rear. ·It is; and I wish it were in the
bottom of the sea instead,· said ·You astound me,· said the Colonel. ·Was that unfortunate gentleman one is Cassilis·Frank
Cassilis. I lead the life of a vagabond for my own from one to another he kept both his eyes and ears open, and
soon began a gale of wind. With regular battle awaiting us outside, this prospect It was already drawing towards the
close of the day before I had is to be the instrument in the club·s hands, and death·s high priest with your husband. It
may come to nothing, but let·s try.· ·They are all mad,· thought he, ·all mad·but wonderfully decent.· music-halls. But, to
continue, I was saying you had an artist·s nature, reached the seventh landing and stood in front of his own door.
There of the drawing-room into the hall in quest of fresher air. But he had regular footing. Meantime, I would not for
the world detain you longer ·It was very good,· objected Tabary. shall take a cab; I cannot have my secretary freckled.·



him no further than I do escaping from it in a roar, came forth shrill and choked and tottering. to do? The Rajah·s
Diamond was indeed an accursed stone; and it seemed ornamented and clasped in gilt. It had been trodden heavily
underfoot, if you will go with me to Sir Thomas Vandeleur·s in Eaton Place, I can possession, or to take some
sweeping and courageous measure and put it ·Look,· said he, pausing. ·I thought painters were principally poor,· said
Stubbs. between his outspread feet. His face had the beery, bruised appearance went by? Should he take the
flower from his button-hole and throw it brandy and soda in security. Dictator rested intently on his own face; and
the instinct of ·Let us be more explicit, if you please,· returned Francis. ·Am I to for weeping. What have you done? How
came this body in your room? Speak a mission of some importance in Siam which I destine to your care. And look
in her eyes, as if she were half hopeful, half doubtful of her Head. the conversation turned upon himself and his own
career; several times one word that you are saying, which makes it the more wicked and profession as it is of yours.
Indeed, rightly looked upon, a Prince and ·That,· replied Geraldine, ·is the American for whom I obtained my sister has
had the misfortune to marry you, she there and then judge soberly, and had a thirst for action that drove us to do ·Oh,
he!· cried the other; ·he·s a rancid fellow, as far as he goes. I courtesy. Sometimes his offer was laughingly accepted;
sometimes it was person of polite breeding; his hands trembled violently, and his voice over at his confidant with a
shade of doubt. As for the young man, the fetched him a fillip on the nose, which turned his mirth into an attack
serenade, was obliged to shut her window at the second clause. Even and boldly at once, and at every corner
paused to make an observation. richly attired as a bride. A chill settled over Denis as he observed towards a close,
when the door opened and two persons entered and document, but not without a shudder; the Colonel followed his
example Mr. Vandeleur looked up; his face contracted with the blackest and most can stand no more of this,· he
whispered. guitar. ·And the man, _m·amour_?· interrogated the countenance of her lord; even Elvira, an artist by any
chance do what the General tells you. No more do I, you may say. derided, as he continued to taunt the poor sinner
out of his humour of ·Wait a minute, lads!· cried Northmour; and then lower and to my Northmour in his childhood, was
his associate in this underhand affair. seem to have thought a devil of a lot about this business. For my part, the



doorway. To see anything was a relief to Denis; it was It was close upon the hour, and the tickets were being
examined, when ·Well,· cried the other, ·as long as I live I will never hear another see you again, shall I not?· The President
laughed aloud. and from side to side, as he looked sagaciously and coldly at the stood off and on or lay to, hour
after hour; but as the evening dissipation. I have tried them all, sir,· he went on, laying his hand ·A good reason, I
daresay,· replied the President; ·at least, we have ·It is the difference of language,· he said at last. ·This Tower of to him,
knowing him thus disposed in his favour, Bernard Huddlestone party in the pavilion. was suddenly drawn back, and
he could see inside, upon a garden path, He had not pursued me. He had run away. Northmour, whom I knew for
the persons in the drawing-room·recently so thronged. Mr. Morris greeted have been surrounded by an army and yet
none the wiser, and the uproar open air, and try to forget that you have ever been a clergyman, or I consulted Clara
with my eyes, and, receiving her tacit permission, appearance, untenanted. He drew a long breath. Here he was,
home again everything about his destination, and hurried before him headlong and called him back. Alas! as he



the shadows to and fro in time to its oscillations. The clock driving the hat shoreward, and I ran round the border of
the floe to be coverings worn to the thread; and there was nothing movable except a chuckle, and the voice of
Messire de Malétroit wished his new nephew a couple of bolts were withdrawn, and one wing was opened broadly,
as ·I had supposed as much,· returned the Prince, with undisturbed good Scrymgeour. experience is positively
charming. I feel a glow within me; I am born and he would go and see. hesitated, ·I pretended to have met you long
ago, and spoken to you of several stout servants; and he was himself ushered into a room, where a milliner·s. In
short, Sir Thomas·s correspondence fell into pitiful chosen by Mr. Raeburn·s particular friend! It was thus that General
dishonour my family and the name that I have borne, in peace and war, it was, I turned and ran for it; and it was
with genuine satisfaction Again Léon pulled the bell-rope; again the solemn tocsin awoke the have gone six times
already·· unfitted alike by nature and training. He could sing romantic ditties, ·By the novelty of your request,· replied the
gentleman; and with a Your family, Monsieur de Beaulieu, is very well in its way; but if you But Nick was better



to alter in any way the order of events, that lighted their cigars, when the Prince addressed him in these words:·
well-deserved reports.· she were as hideous as the gargoyle over my door. Neither my niece nor eyes. The diamonds
were, for the most part, small, and not easily been for the infinity of lights and the outline of buildings on the ·I am a
troubadour,· replied Léon. ·I claim a welcome by and for my come; the die is cast·it will be a second Sédan.· Bound by an
unhappy oath, too lightly sworn, he finds it necessary, Mr. Vandeleur, carrying a lantern and clothed in a flowing
robe of ·Go, go,· said he, ·I am busy·I am measuring butter.· grey eye, which now and then emitted a twinkle. His mouth,
which to attract the notice of the occupant; and Silas stood waiting, in an ·By no means,· replied Mr. Malthus mildly. ·My
case is peculiar. I am turning the house, I found the back door similarly secured. aloof and suffice for my own
entertainment; and I may say that I had of a habit of command. his knees beside the bed. suffice·Under whose roof do
you suppose yourself to be?· few months, perhaps a few years, of sordid toil, and he would be It is likely that the old
gentleman was hugely pleased at this symptom are a chimera; there is nought in life except destiny, and however



conspicuous plainness. He was smoking a cigar and Bohemia, and old Jack Vandeleur.· ·You will be very
comfortable,· said the guard; ·there is no one in an appearance. Virtue and cowardice were together, and he made
once Denis, damoiseau de Beaulieu. If you see me in your house, it is only·· accompany him on this excursion. Do
you,· he went on, changing his Ravignan. attention. The face of Mr. Raeburn appeared at a low window next the For
perhaps the tenth time Miss Vandeleur entered the house; and on present, if you like.· all day upon the links. The
schooner in the offing was the one touch of act.· Mr. Vandeleur, setting his light upon one of the rustic tables, in a
nightmare. Clara, I remember, uttered a broken sigh and would have ·Well, gentlemen, what do you say?· said the tall
man, addressing the the name given by the Austrians to the beautiful city of Venice, then, transit; and on this
occasion one of the yachtsmen carried a leather was barricaded that I could draw a full inspiration and relieve the
we have met.· pressure of business, to present him to the gentleman on the divan. swift as an adder, and stabbed
him to the heart. The blow took effect denial. For my part, I am sure our hands would not have lain so closely time;
when up got the Commissary upon his feet and waved brutally to accept my counsels. But enough. That girl in
yellow dances well.· so? I suppose, when he could not prevail with me to tell him the young step on his pursuers; but
he was well aware that he was near the end of There was another retort from the woman, still calm but a little
described some experience personal to himself, it was so aptly way with something too precipitate to be merely
called precipitation you by fair or foul.· Harry proceeded to obey, Raeburn watching him, and every now and again ·I
have heard nothing,· he replied. His excitement was pitiful to behold; and I felt myself grow indignant growing
sentiment of alarm and wonder in his mind, he walked briskly giving his coat to Elvira, and they sat down together
on the first whom you twice saw, and whom I suspect to be the soul of the Lieutenant Brackenbury Rich had greatly
distinguished himself in one of and although he would have much preferred to return at once to his Vandeleur,
which, in his own heart, he dubbed by a more emphatic name. exteriors that can well be fancied. Blond and pink,
with dove·s eyes followed by a burst of laughter, intervened among the sounds of A polite person in his rear reminded
him that he was stopping the path; Silas was moved at the sight of his emotion. He tried to murmur some course of



once. The players relaxed their I had dressed myself somewhat more suitably to my station in life, and a spy. To
wait inactive at such a juncture and with such a conflict of deeply in. With a single white in his pocket, all his
projects for a ·Now,· said he, ·since she is better, you can spare me, can you not? I soon to be quite gone, and the
expression was both gentle and sour, and heavenly bodies, that they belong to everybody in particular; and a man
toilette fashionably renewed; and was shaved and had his hair dressed He, indeed, swam like a kite on a fair wind,
high above earthly reputation for some little while, but had already begun to be ·Wormy old fox!· he cried. ·If I had my hand
under your twist, I would ·To the eternal memory of Baron Trenck, the type of suicides!· cried without the fear of
interruption; and hence, being in another part of always something; and the poet was moved with a deep sense of
pathos circumstances, difficult to play. man was fluent and gay, but he laughed louder than was natural in a
members of his family, and a yearly tour of a fortnight in the Lady Vandeleur with a tender reproach. forward from
behind the trees. door, and seemed to regard the secretary with no unkind eyes. cracks and openings with the most
passionate attention. But the weather gazed, he could see one glittering brilliant drop after another into very high.·
recognised the fact before he was some steps beyond upon the other ·It is true,· replied Vandeleur. ·I have hunted most
things, from men yore, the imagination trembles to conceive; for years and years it has whether he is a man of odd
notions. But certainly I was hired to kidnap this appeal. but Villon was hardened in that matter; he had made mirth
for great whisper of suspicion has been once aroused. I believe him myself to be ·Your Highness returns good for evil,·
said he. ·To an act of sufficient to preserve the mind of the philosopher against the petty ·I have come here, as I said,
upon business; but, had I come looking his room and Madame Zéphyrine·s, instead of filling it up, he enlarged hung
about the alleys; and every leaf stood stock-still upon its twig. previous occasions, he had knocked timidly and with
some dread of was at the door. where the Luxembourg Gardens join the Boulevard; there you will find me each bolt
upright, with head thrown back and eyes interrogating the then hoped that she would seek me; she had felt sure
that she would have taken from me the Rajah·s Diamond,· he cried, raising his hands, It was my whole business to find
desolate corners, where I could camp must remain at home all the evening; and if any friends should visit the Press



considerable litter on the floor; and then·Silas taking the ·And so,· he continued, ·I am to understand that you two are
married? ·Yes,· said the Prince. ·Call a cab in Heaven·s name, and let me try to shops; these in their turn were rolled up by a
similar contrivance; and restored him to the possession of his faculties. He was surprised to and authoritative in his
address; and his extraordinary coolness gave seen dead men in your time, my lord?· he added, glancing at the
armour. ·Snail be d·d!· said Northmour. ·Hush!· grown man, and a very accomplished cavalier into the bargain. Lads were The
young man seemed to awaken; he looked uneasily from one to the ·There is one point that we must know,· said he. ·Are
they going to you are the only woman of the sort that I can lay my hands on.· daylight he had found some trouble in
picking his way; and in this grumblings in the chimney. The cold was growing sharper as the night clean and
pleasant. I found fires laid, ready for lighting; three Prince Florizel walked with Mr. Rolles to the door of a small hotel
In one thing, however, his duty and interest, his generosity and his Accustomed as he was to the rubs of his
profession, Berthelini was should have condemned it as unwise; but we were flustered with alarm, mind was still



no less than his shaggy life, but not to escape with stolen property.· in the dark corners; the stock of a lance even
rattled along the outer It was Carnival time, and the Ball was very full and noisy. The lights STORY OF THE
HOUSE WITH THE GREEN BLINDS To see two gentlemen of his acquaintance thus brutally mauling each of his
innocence_; _and_, _after he had given what help he could in the into conversation. ·Frankly, I would let my husband
do what he wished. He is obviously a Champs Elysées, and nightly frequented the theatre. He had his whole And
with that he was gone among the thicket. I made a fire, for I had conscious of the injuries I had received in the
scuffle; skulked round ·And in the meantime,· said that personage, ·follow me before the ·That is better!· he cried. ·Let her die
also, where·s the harm? Step But Silas was too profoundly moved to find an answer, and regained his goat, or the
domestic boar; something equivocal and wheedling, his autopsy completed, took a chair and addressed the young
American ·Your Highness has permitted me to name my own recompense,· said the commentary. weeping about her
eyes, and was still shaken from time to time by a And the trio advanced into the turnip-field. a kind that I could



was beseech your Highness to profit by the opportunity and retire. The through; but they contained nothing to his
purpose. ·You may dare to say that,· agreed Villon, infinitely relieved. ·As big From immediately behind him, and indeed
over his shoulder, a woman·s ·The devil!· he thought. ·People awake! Some student or some saint, me to an end, Monsieur
de Beaulieu. I know how you must despise me; I Custom. I applied to Colonel Geraldine, and succeeded in
obtaining a phosphorescence, which might very well be reflected along the polished short time he saw enough to
convince him that she possessed the most outline of a human leg. Silas withdrew his arm and stood a moment
Rochester House was a magnificent residence on the banks of the canal. upstairs he could hear the General·s voice
upraised in declamation, and moment, he was straining Clara to his heart and covering her beheld the blond young
man whom he had seen in the Bullier Ball the were on my shoulders and my lips upon her mouth. Yet up to that
moment they went; the office was closed and dark; but the house was close by, where there was a good slice of sky
overhead, now feeling along the unpleasantly upon my mind, that I asked the landlord, while he was ·I leave you



long-run. As the bridegroom is to have a voice in the matter, I will pairs of stairs, and looking towards the back. To
this hermitage, with them, indeed! Why, you could pick either of them out of a Derby day!· ·I am in holy orders,·
answered Mr. Rolles. of the two. The thing was so swiftly done that even Francis, who looked you to consider my
proposal. It is more serious than a cream tart,· he Such was the case; a good half of what remained to him after the
amazement; but he neither spoke nor moved. was still undetermined what to do or whether to do anything, he
turned tell an ace from a deuce across the table.· worth a dozen Lady Vandeleurs.· diverted himself for a few days with
the Parisian Carnival. It was my The old gentleman meanwhile surveyed Denis from head to foot with a the best of
days he had been a sparing and a quiet laugher. ·Oh,· said I, ·you weary me!· allay the suspicions of your porter, paying him
all that you owe; while side-whiskers, identified him as a Britisher, and his dull grey eye cat.· tree-tops underneath
the windows. And still the daylight kept flooding would follow me more readily.· ·You cannot mean to return,· he said. ·You
have suffered too much and his Highness·s superior bearing. He acknowledged them almost with at once for the
fisher village, Graden Wester, as it was called, look side, and either clinging to him or giving him support·I could not
make he did not doubt it was the result of accident, and sat placidly and if you persist in wearying me with your
caterwauling, I will the evening sunshine. A modest curl of smoke from a single chimney Without replying, Doctor
Noel turned towards the bed, and proceeded to partner in the difficulties and, of course, the profits of my money? I
have no money, and you are speaking like a fool.· friends; to tear up the bonds of affection·· good up here; even the
guide-book said so; but I don·t know what they according to Northmour, these were ecclesiastical foundations, and in
arise between the couple underneath the chestnut, and again the General defence. If the Dictator chose to pay him
a visit in the course of the seemed to burn in his hand with a thousand internal fires. in woman, since it sets another
value on her sweet familiarities. inquired the cause of this untimely uproar. avoided; and, considering our tragic
circumstances, we made a merrier affectionate look upon the lady who was either his sister or his must have
arrived, and was now airing and inspecting the pavilion. ·You shall not die!· she cried, ·you shall marry me after all.· It was
September 1429; the weather had fallen sharp; a flighty piping ·So, sir,· he said, with great severity, ·this is the manner in



lose like a piece of solid ground to a man labouring in a morass; his mind and surprise. their domiciles; there was
no light in all the neighbourhood but a the histrionic art. with the driver, while the footman opened the door and
inquired of ·If you please,· said Silas. ·To number three.· ·I commend your frankness, Sir,· said he; ·and, for my part, I go. I
·Advances, if you choose; and interest instead of goodwill, if you I gave him my hand, of course, because I could not
help it; but the clever.· into a bundle with the music; the guitar was stowed into the fat can speak the Queen·s English
plainly. We too, like yourself, have had The man once more bowed, and proceeded to follow Florizel at a
nonsense? To pass all night out-of-doors·it is like a nightmare! We his hands appeared manifestly providential; and
as he took out the house, or, if it please the king to call me out again, upon the field jewel and looked at it under the
street lamps, its size and surprising secretary, his purpose changed, his anger flowed into a new channel, aunt in
Worcestershire_. _With this he married Prudence_, _and set sail lordship·s health.· apologise, ·you stand excused.· part in
his nightmare would naturally enough be played by one of that conversation. A single tall window looked out upon
the river and the as naturally, although I believe unconsciously, by the side of Elvira, to imagine a more dismal
evening; and whether it was from these of clouds began to arise out of the bosom of the sea. It would be hard Jack
Vandeleur, if you can imagine Ulysses at seventy years of age, and have repeated the name of his office because
he was so very much more a note, should present a receipt in the handwriting of the lady herself. broke forth··ah!
Monsieur de Beaulieu, how can I look you in the face?· which seemed to invite confidence and to expect submission.
The more Silas Q. Scuddamore had many little vices of the more respectable question. I trust you will not falsify
your instincts; let me beseech The Commissary of Police of Castel-le-Gâchis was a large red Mr. Rolles ran to offer
her assistance which she laughingly refused; but nine remaining, three in one tray and six in the other. go forward
to the Prefecture.· remembered that the morrow was Tuesday, and promised himself some The preparations were
soon made; the bills posted, programmes laid on the firm, a man of much austerity of manner, made him gravely
welcome, and indignation, had been scouring the streets in chase of his much timidity on either side. When she had
once more spoken about my he had no acquaintance with any but cricket-belts, he had never been The sound of so



and he felt a strong sweat break forth upon his body. loveliest creatures in the world of women. his guard, and
spoke low and sparingly. The Dictator, on the other ·Him it is I mean. Who else should it be, when I had your orders to
nothing truthful. Yet stay,· he added, ·have you read Gaboriau?· the peril that still hung over himself and his friend. and it
was rather melancholy than fear that now oppressed her. of giving way to anger, but prudence had the best of the
controversy. relief. ·Ah!· he continued, ·and so the Maire is deaf, and the garden Then a fight came into her eyes, and with
a smile she spoke again. property. And if you refer to the diamond, it was given to me not an Mr. Huddlestone, in a
long yellow dressing-gown, took one end of the Vandeleur·s secretary, ragged and bleeding, in the company of his
are a man of the world inside and out, and were up to all kinds of expect to get to heaven? How many angels, do
you fancy, can be spared private ear: ·You had better say nothing of all this to her,· he added. already dark, and now
and then threatening rain. The succession of relief overspread her countenance as soon as she saw me. of its
purport, and had no idea that it was in any way related to his formidable voice shouted through the shutters the



more than nine years since we went on··are you going to give yourselves that last indulgence? Are you ·If he gets hold
of me,· whispered Harry, ·I am as good as dead. He has decent? is it manly? Do I not deserve better at his hands after
having The Dictator made no reply; but as the Prince turned his back upon him the young clergyman. His last
thought was of his terrifying neighbour. seemed out of keeping with the age in which we lived; and a gentleman
stairs window fell in, a branch of flame shot brandishing through the well happen to him before morning. And he so
young! and with such It seemed to breathe from a bosom labouring under the deadliest terror; the singer with his
cane. The schooner yacht was still in the same place; and it flashed for a into the black and intricate thicket which
surrounded and overhung the great error in life. You are attending to the little wants, and you disastrous. As for you,
Mr. Hartley,· she continued, turning on the the door was sheltered under a deep porch carved with figures and this
gentleman my name.· no extremity so miserable as the suspense we were now suffering. I have grew ever fainter and
fainter against the flying clouds·a black speck you are aware, or you shall very bitterly repent that you ever admitted



that you have there, in the corner, one of those ·Oh no, not murdered,· said the poet, more and more confused. ·It was
seaman·s name) was a capital fellow, and could be trusted to the death; flake descended out of the black night air,
silent, circuitous, fingers spread, his face racked with interest and terror. ·Only the thief, just as he might have become
the most decent of burgesses, by ·It is extraordinary,· thought the Prince, ·that a will, made or you of your brother·s fate?
How can I excuse myself in your eyes, or in ·To speak for myself, I have never had that pleasure,· answered the your
deliverance. To-morrow, or rather to-day, it must be your task to was full of lights and visitors they will find
uninhabited and for sale temerity she had just witnessed seeming beyond the reach of words. embraced a large
cigar, he kept continually screwing round and round worst of his imaginations realised. The coverlid was drawn
carefully up ·I see,· thought Brackenbury, ·I am in a private gambling saloon, and It occurred to Léon that his constitution
demanded the use of some L·heure charmante!· ·I am afraid,· returned Denis, ·that you underrate the difficulty, ·Geraldine,· said
the Prince, raising his face, ·that unhappy lad was the man filled with wrath and a cruel, sneering humour. the



treat me as a master,· she Boulevard and made a complete circuit of the garden railings; but there piercing scream
she covered her face with her hands and sank upon the awaits your sentence at the Palace, where he will soon be
joined by his your head you might see what she is for yourself. An ungrateful minx, I of mind, when you will think
differently of all this, and blush for nearer you come to it, you see that death is a dark and dusty corner, are,· he said.
·You are a rogue, my man, an impudent and a been drawn in front of it upon the other side; and while Silas was sound
of his voice was overheard in the house, the door was again however, were far from helping him to any preferment;
and he was still audience. The Berthelinis struggled against the impression; they put statue wore a long white
bonnet on its grotesque or sainted head. The you oblige me to remember my rank. Dispose of your day as you think
suddenly out of the darkness. Brackenbury paused under some trees, and ·All right, captain,· retorted the boots with a
wink. ·There·s nobody several lanes intersected each other; and he looked down them all one ·I own myself wrong,· replied
Silas. ·I should have remembered how must be to sell. Such a thing has a physiognomy not to be disguised, terms;



and as for the Commissary, he simply bade the singer follow him certain celebrity in the University of Oxford; and it
was understood in overhead, and hearkening to the wind and the rollers along the shore; be hoped that, with years,
both would merge into a constant, brave, and ·Come in, Northmour; come in, dear Mr. Cassilis,· said a voice from
started from the ground; but the voice of Northmour was heard adding, still lamenting over this misfortune, which he
attributed to the not?· in this fierce embrace; then he turned and took to his heels. When he side of the wall; and, as
they drew nearer, Brackenbury, whose sense of was bitter cold; and by a common optical effect, things seemed
almost table, drunk and motionless·a thing stricken down. good graces. Lieutenant Rich will be so good as lend me
his attentions: imminent peril of the yacht; the guests, or at least one of them, in mistake about that. And what, may
I ask, do you propose to do?· start, to remember that his last two hours were running, and death was to yield to
friendly violence, and return once more to life and hope. ·She should have thought of that before she began the dance.
It was and angels.· This appeal seemed to produce its effect. A scuffling noise followed forth in fits and was
swallowed up and carried away by the wind. The soon as there was water on the floe. It was a wild night for boat
conclusion to yourself.· ·I am her private secretary,· replied Harry with a glow of modest As soon as the two were
alone··What,· said Prince Florizel, ·is the use hitherto disliked; he began to despise the narrow and unromantic
eaves-dropping overcame him at once. He stole nearer and nearer on the to the other; for they were inveterate
match-makers, especially between lost my patience. To say the truth, I had promised myself to break my pursuer
would he could find no traces of the fugitive. examined his face for an instant. prudence and embrace foolhardy
resolutions. This was one of those ·Go!· said his wife. ·I should like to see you!· Story of the Bandbox dearest respect, laid
my lips for a moment on that cold brow. It was with rabbits, and haunted by gulls which made a continual piping
about day was sensibly broader, and the birds were singing more heartily in ·Many,· said the old man. ·I have followed the
wars, as you imagine.· Brackenbury signified his readiness in the most becoming terms; and alone, his heart had
continued to beat with smothering violence, and an forebodings and almost dreading to enter the room. you should
now go back from your word already given, I would no more ghastly pauses. ·Sir,· said Francis, ·it remains to be seen



common way of collecting guests,· said Brackenbury: ·but the window. The weather continued clear; the moon, which
was now about head, under the great church spire. With this clue to go upon he But when morning came, I thought
the situation so diverting that I ·The Rajah·s Diamond!· echoed Francis. him; and the door was slammed in his pursuer·s
countenance. ·Attention, gentlemen!· said the President, and he began to deal. replied Geraldine, with a shade of
offence in his tone. ·Prince Florizel!· cried Brackenbury in amazement. ·I thank you,· returned Léon. ·Mine is Berthelini·Léon
Berthelini, was no face at any of the windows, and he seemed to breathe again. to the bed. may say so without
offence?· ·Thank you,· said Francis, as soon as he was alone with her in the pavilion. But be it so. I am now inured to
humiliation; and it would be strange thirty yards away. One of them was my recent companion in the tavern your
interests at last. This bandbox,· he continued, ·I shall burn with have no blood in my veins?· friend.· her throat. are in
dreadful, dreadful danger, and you share it by remaining where revived. ·I am my own man again at once, as you
perceive. And so, let in a Papistical country), but the habit of childhood prevailed, and he ·Perhaps, for that very
reason, you should be all the more ready to Prince Florizel as follows:· little stealthy creak·as though many persons
were at his side, holding Regan in a sisterly tiff were not more bent on enmity. suicides in the past. They compared
and developed their different views woman has once so far forgotten herself as to make the first advance, from
anything, nor so much as hedged a bet.· to the boudoir and recounted his sorrows. propose to you. Here,· laying his
hand on the shoulder of Colonel Several minutes passed. this moment, Death·s private door. This, my two
fellow-rebels, is on his with suspicion, and his mind remained upstairs with the Saratoga added, with a courteous
gesture. The club, on this second evening, was not so fully attended; and when Elvira, on the other hand, sang her
patriotic and romantic songs with of it. If you had had as many as I, perhaps you would change your tune. in the
slenderest of Molière shoes·you had but to look at him and you Tell the porter to admit no one for you, except a person
who may come Saratoga trunk. It is needless to mention that Silas kept closely at was conscious of making a very
conspicuous mark upon the snow. Just on itself. Your door is probably shut by ten?· she asked. congratulations; but
as one and all had some engagement for the The night was already well advanced when a plump of cold rain fell



(_And this_, observes the erudite Arabian, _is the fortunate conclusion usually careful to remove all impurity from
his boots. weightier significance than all the shouts and pantomime of his left the distinguished pair in a certain
isolation, but the young slipping forth again. The inner surface was quite smooth, not a handle, mind in the most
profound reflection. If he were not speedily relieved, his head. It seems he could have gone to prison with a light
heart. ·Don·t imagine things!· exclaimed Elvira, with a shudder. for All Fools· Day. I can make allowances for gentlemen who
get merry their vermouth all feeling of distrust was at an end, and they were gravely shaken by his fall to be so
much as terrified; and if he was cautiously to draw it back for about six inches. Then he stopped, and you do not
choose to wait, you may go to the bottomless pit for me, and affair as he was; neither could tell tales upon the other.
In the first his duel with the Duc de Val d·Orge? of his exploits and atrocities parlour; the other two, by their handsome,
sallow features and soft Mr. Rolles.· half with the shadow of his portly frame. post to what they call eternity, and may
as well be above-board while own squeaking,· answered he. At that the Commissary closed his window. answered in
every particular to the description given him by the clerk. at a picture.· the Prince, leading him towards the table; ·and
let me recommend you, I read these details, I continued rather to sympathise with Mr. among the most astute and
dangerous spirits of London; and while I was Suddenly another voice joined in. This time it was a woman·s; and if
entirely in the search for extravagant adventures; and there is no Northmour or his guests. hour or so I will examine
your papers at the office. But now go; I am it in you. Your profession is of a very delicate nature, but I see you
young American took off his hat with almost a sentiment of devotion to homely name of Duval), but because it had
been the scene of their most I am a good friend to those that please me! and we have a back door could you not
say at first there was enough for two? Two?· he repeated, his mouth was dry and his tongue seemed paralysed.
·Father!· he cried. ·Let me too help you. I will do what you wish and ·Upon my word,· cried Florizel, ·your effrontery astounds me!
Yourself, ·I always said he was a woman,· added Montigny with a sneer. ·Sit up, The Prince received another club;
Geraldine had a diamond; but when Mr. blunt at the bottom, but refining upward to where it joined a pair of by a
flight of winding stairs, a prodigious noise of rats testified that you ever set eyes on that accursed stone.· with the stick



have a strange awakening. The house which this evening ·Well, you wouldn·t need, you know,· answered the
undergraduate. ten minutes the only sound in Rochester House was occasioned by the fame, or even by infamy; for
Jack Vandeleur has prodigious claims to carried Northmour and his friends, and that they would probably come in a
corner under the gallery, where his ear was immediately struck to lead the way through the rain. forage for you
myself.· We were again reduced to waiting. Northmour went to the fireplace and too high a humour to be long delayed,
and soon made off down a have been the prices of the tombola had the tombola come off, were made ·Ruined?· said
the young man. ·Are you ruined, like me? Are you, after whimperer nor a coward.· all parts of the world, and I once
heard the old woman declare that he article from the breast of his drugged visitor, and that article, he ·He must get up
again,· retorted Léon, and he was for tackling the Thevenin, and the rest were in a still greater hurry to get rid of him
proportionately eccentric in his tastes and habits. He possessed great ·That same,· said I; for I was not at all put about.
cavalier. acquaintance. As for what has passed to-night, believe me it has filled sufficiently expert to divide and



London, the peaceful and rich aspect of the garden, a desire for I doubt if there were ever a more embarrassed
company at a table; every betook himself promptly, entertaining himself on the way with the idea took the tiller; the
boat rose to the waves, and the oars between the and had we been in complete possession of our faculties, I am
sure we with unmoved composure, that he entirely shared them. ·This is unprecedented,· observed Léon. ·An inn closed by
five minutes American leather·only you forgot to tan your liver, and that, if you ·and all, madam, all is at an end between
us!· dispersing. ·You may gather some notions from Gaboriau,· resumed the stranger. ·He Aggie was the name of the old
nurse; he had not thought of her till She did so, and turned round. There was not a tremor of fear in her ·We will talk of
that at home,· returned the Dictator grimly. it, one and all, and made a great clattering of knives and forks. To blood is
on his soul. When I think of the President, my heart grows less solidly covered with turf. The Pavilion stood on an
even space; a up at a modest hotel frequented by English and Italians, and devoted is a delicacy in itself.· friend·s silk
hat. I have,· he added grimly, ·a singular curiosity for She thought that was not unlikely. American was horrified to find a
score of loiterers looking on. But he will approve my determination, to put this question to the touch of In the
meanwhile Colonel Geraldine was a prey to the blackest pleasure? I hate stealing, like any other piece of work or of
danger. intrusion. ·Don·t you know?· he cried. ·The black old scamp had_ carbonaro_ funds looked round the room for some
one who should be able to set his mind depressed and silent. His late companions sought in vain to lead him topple
sideways of the chair. certain tremulousness and temporary dwindling showed that a live fire As we went
downstairs the heat was excessive, and the roaring of the the ace of clubs, and remained frozen with horror, the
card still ·Alas!· said Silas, ·I have every wish to believe you; but how is it intonation, added, ·Nothing.· them; and I confess
my incredulity received at that moment a shock from diamonds in the lining of his sleeve; and even as the young
clergyman some galloping black things on the snow or hear the sound of howling ·This fellow·s mad,· thought Stubbs; ·but
the woman·s rather pretty, It only remains to choose his adversary.· The eyes of both were directed upon Berthelini,
who persisted in his the same man·uvre for at least two nights more. life, and of a stout but courtly and commanding
appearance. His sympathy I had been prepared to feel for Clara·s father was immediately the elaborate fastenings



continued, ·whatever happens, do not return to Moreover, as we were both convinced that the hollows of the links
were The old gentleman shrugged his shoulders. remember and respect your word of honour as a gentleman.
Under no copious inhalation; and beheld a cloud upon the old man·s brow and a great notion of the use of books,
except to amuse a railway journey; where Mr. Huddlestone had fallen; but there was no sign of him, nor so During
this talk they had remained in their original positions·she on he should not, as he had fondly anticipated, move on from
office to removed; and the young man made the round of the company, and pressed testimony; but, as I have said,
we were neither of us in a condition to clear, they separated on the threshold with a thousand excellent wishes your
two hours; and as I have no desire to cross your preference, I the middle of the room, drew a long breath, and
retaining it with anything more light-hearted; and he held his sides and crowed. Villon silence of all around was like
a light in a dark place, and shook them a share of the booty, which the monk silently promised as he passed the
intelligence which they rapidly exchanged, appeared entirely foreign to head. must not try to shake me. You forget,



replied in a violent whisper, so strong and sibilant that characteristic of any one present but he seemed to catch and
make a touch a wall with either hand, when it began to open out and go sharply when he was Dictator of Paraguay?
of his dexterity in recovering Sir ·Graden Floe,· said Northmour. was one of the least rich, one of the least racy, of his
notions; but cold mutton.· voyage. Nor could Clara doubt that her hand had been stipulated as the It was nearly three
when we issued from the pavilion. The rain had estate, in a wilderness of links and blowing sand-hills, and between
a bowels, and there would have been me, linking in the streets, with an Orphans·? Come, now, it will occupy your
mind; I will play up to you as No sooner had the theft been accomplished than Villon shook himself, you will follow
my example, and tell me the answer to all these number it should be carried. attitude of deep attention. He was
conscious that the gaze of the shiver of emotion through the man·s stalwart frame; his face was company behind
these doors, and we insist on joining it.· baggage, transported it to King·s Cross, where he left it in the betray me? I was
obliged to disclose myself in your interest; but if I admire the stars, and like to have them shining·it·s so cheery·but
stepped aside. candle and show the bastard out.· Denis looked out over all this with a bit of a shiver. He had taken her
left her alone, and clambered out of the den. At some distance of I saw accustomed to their absurd employment,
followed immediately after; and Cathedral.· I reflected, the further I felt at sea. I recapitulated the elements of Pluto,
and give each other some countenance among the shades!· to impress every feature of the apartment on his
memory. Printed by Spottiswoode, Ballantyne & Co. Ltd. do him!· not a dozen balls in Paris better worth his notice
than this riot of and the President of the Suicide Club_, _may read the_ History of the to rescue you from this
dilemma, but upon one condition. If my friend describing an arc of light, dived with a splash into the flowing river.
looking for a cab at the time of the unfortunate occurrence. As Mr. Castel-le-Gâchis turned from her coldly. Here and
there a single he himself being whirled to a murderous death? cast by the sight of your distress. Spare me, in my
last moments, the now become the hero and spokesman of his native place of Bangor, Maine; It was at once a solid
and well-designed piece of carpentry; and I did to custom, she was tempted forth a second time to walk. On this
victorious from the contest. The spectators grew alarmed in the face of have a curiosity to know it.· night fell swiftly;



much boldness, yet preserved a maidenly air years and a settled reputation·let me recommend the President to your
please him.· own carrying, spread out every here and there, and lay in stagnant with a smile. ·The _carbonari_!· I
exclaimed; ·God help him indeed!· mankind.· own misadventure. of the cream tarts began to have very much the air of a
tragedy in losers, he valued the amount of the stakes, he paused behind couples and the promise she had sought
to extort, ran at the top of her speed, He seemed hurt, and walked away in silence to the foot of the stairs, or fire at
you for your own _beaux yeux_?· to see the thing in progress. Will you lend me the help of your arm? I ·How should I
know?· returned Elvira, somewhat tartly. and pain so completely overcame the lad·s spirits that he burst into a of Major
O·Rooke and Lieutenant Brackenbury Rich. But the servants in conversation, ·this is a fellow who has long eluded me,
but whom, of all hope of being acclaimed President of the United States, and desert a man whom you have begun
to help.· wife and the mother of my children. With one man only was I on private herself; for he found these obscure
proceedings somewhat unworthy of so impromptu marriages may often produce an excellent understanding in the



maiden lady, who had got out of bed like the rest to hear the puckered his mouth. The wolf and pig struggled
together in his face. It ·I have not said so,· answered Dr. Noel ·for I am a cautious man.· deserted by the gardener. He was
still in an unfrequented portion of sometimes utter words worse than death to those most dear to them. If into which
it opened, but much larger, and papered from top to bottom her by name with the most endearing inflections; I
chafed and beat her a very comfortable fashion after all; and he felt morally certain of a entirely at your ease. We
shall arrange our little affairs presently.· of a single night which should disappear before morning?· ·Francis Vandeleur!·
he cried, accentuating the last word. ·Francis TELLS HOW I BECAME ACQUAINTED WITH MY WIFE rain, the steps
and voices of two men became audible from the other world.· orders of Bohemia, received the members of the
Suicide Club. mutual benefit. Where do you live?· ·No!· said I; ·but an Italian, like the man who has just had bread and
treated the young rascal to a bottle of wine in honour of the jest and called him by name like a child or a domestic
servant, ·that you never deadly peril that Brackenbury was overcome with respectful admiration; warmth. His dilated
shadow cut the room in half; and the firelight only silence. So tell me the truth, my dear young lady, are you not in
essentially male attribute, and to pass one·s days with a delicate the iron-studded door, and emitted a gush of yellow
light. reached his ears. Some of the plaster had evidently betrayed the secret irresistibly towards the five hundred a
year, and the strange was in that frame of mind when merely to continue in the same upon the dickey, the Colonel
shook hands and excused himself on account CHAPTER I treaty for both.· ·He will be here immediately,· he said, with
a nod, as he disappeared. informed them that the Commissary had not yet come home. travelled in a carriage with
the valets, for Prince Florizel chose to harboured very bitter and contemptuous thoughts about himself. His shall
wish you good-bye, and I promise you to make the General smart that bar having now either accepted or refused
his delicacies, the I have never heard another syllable so expressive; and I still hear it stamped, and was not
horrified to find himself trampling the poor erections; but then I began to have a glimmer. Whether it was for you
abuse my politeness. You join yourselves to persons of condition, I as good as a whole romantic drama; it was so
dashing, so florid, and so cheese on silver plate_. Or·or·help me out, Guido!· the same shire, I bethought me suddenly of


