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PART ONE

Cebtain streeu have an atmosphere of their own, a sort

dtiZr n ^T "l^
'^' P"*^°^ affectioHf thJr

,^r '•
If P

°
rJ^ ''T'' ^ *^^ Cannebi^e. and the

S^l: n M^"*l^ * Cannebi&.e it would be a little

f^TJ V^^ ^^^ ^^'^^^^-^ «' "^^cipal pridt

i^'i ^^""^ ^^^ 'f^" *^^ "P^"- ^o' me it has been astreet leading into the unknown.
There was a part of it where one could see as many as

J^U^A-f "»/ /^splendent row. That eveniii Irtrolled mto one of them. It was by no means full itooked deserted, in fact, festal and overlighted, but cheer-
fuL The wonderful street was distinctly cold (it was anev«^g of carnival), I was very idle, and I wai feeling^UtUe lonely. So I went m and sat down.

^
h,I ! Tf^""**

*^^ ""^ *^*™« **» "^ «^d- Everybody,
high and low was anxious to have the last fling. Com-
panies of masks with linked arms and whooping like r^In^ans swept the streets in crazy rushes while gusts 7t

fh°^Tf
'''*^'^ '^'^ ^«^'' '^ ^« " '^^ eyTcouldrewh There was a touch of bedlam in aU this

Perhaps it was tlmt which made me feel lonely! smce Iwas neither masked, nor disguised, nor yellini nor inany oUier way in harmony with the bedhTSment Tf

onety. I had just returned &om my second West Indies


