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stem to stem, and a faint hum, a low murmur of

sad voices, alone revealed the presence of a crowd

of people upon the groat blaze of the ocean. Such

were the days, still, hot, heavy, disappearing one by

one into the past, as if falling into an abyss for ever

open in the wake of the ship ; and the ship, lonely

under a wisp of smoke, held on her steadfast way
black and smouldering in a luminous immensity, as

if scorched by a flame flicked at her from a heaven

without pity.

The xiights descended on her like a benediction.

CHAPTER IIL

A marvellous stillness pervaded the world, and
the stars, together with the serenity of their rays,

seemed to shed upon the earth the assurance of ever-

lasting security. The young moon recurved, and
shining low in the west, was like a slender shaving

thrown up from a bar of gold, and the Arabian Sea,

smooth and cool to the eye like a sheet of ice,

extended its perfect level to the perfect circle of a

dark horizon. The propeller turned without a check,

as though its beat had been part of the scheme of a
safe universe; and on each side of the Patna two
deep folds of water, permanent and sombre on the

unwrinkled shimmer, enclosed within their straight

and diverging ridges a few white swirls of foam
bursting in a low hiss, a few wavelets, a few ripples,

a few undulations that, left behind, agitated the


