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414 THE FORD

Sb^t as It was, taken up and cradled in his imadna
tion tl .project fulfiUed every requirement, not^y o

who hl^^ ,*"^T^ occupation for a youngLwho had been clerk to T. Rickart. It was a job; itTasT
curved edge of his weapon at the throat of desiin^ SeSimposed was the condition of his sleepmg there and sub-

f^m «m«^rr ""^^r"
^" '^'^ aUeviations as Addiefrom tune to time sent out to him. It was so he keptformally from unpUcating Palomitas in his situation It

^t^^^i^'^'^jr^f-
He grew brown and leaner andat ease.with himself a kind of ease which was inexplicable

toAnne ahnostto the point of irritation. Which was per-haps why, when it was necessary for some one to go down

tT" T^ ^'ff^
^^ ^®"®"' «he so often sent ElUsThey had talked out, brother and sister, all the possi-

bihties of the situation, and to Anne, who valued taSr
solely as a means of arriving at conclusions, it was in-
tolerable to sit sifting the dry dust of speciUation. ToAnne, once she had learned aU that was necessary to the
construction of the work m hand, of the depth of the soUand the basalt ribs of the Torr', the interest her brotW
^^wuT^*"^ ^"^^ ^ **^^ ^*^t« properties of the
earth, the burrow folk dispossessed, the shrubs uprled!
the endless talk they had about it and the books thV;found it necessary to read, were a sort of sublimated mud-

R'irJ^"'--ff
u**^''^ ^^ *^^ P^^°^ «^ suspens^ bXn,

Rickart s smt to be got through, and if mud-pies would do

L,~ 1?" ^^^If
inextricably caught up in Kenneth's


