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514 Tlic Uroad Highway
^ cs, sir."

" And voii know — wIkiv to look^* "
" I think so ~- "

'* Bicausc, it" voij don't - - I nii>rlit "
" I shall no to .1 crtani cotta^r."' said I tontativclv.
'* Ih.n von M hitter <.(,, hoy ^ the mark's all rxcitc-

inunl - ^r,„„i-l,v, IVt.r - and cnftin^r „,, „„, ^,,,,,,.^,| ,„„^,
<lHnn.al,l V -ood-hy

!

•' So sayin^r. h. r.achrd up and
g LIH. n.y hand v. rv liani, an<l starvd at nic also vrrv
h..n\, Hiou.irh th.' h'.rs stood in his lyrs. -

I always ftlt
very fat lu'rly towards y„n, IVttr -- and— yon won"'t for-
pt th." lonrly old Mian mwv a... I sc, „R" now and then —
hot, (.{ you, tor >t docs ir,.[ danuiuhly lonely here sonu times,
^^•" -In cwrs, ,t! (Jood-l-y

! dear lad." So he turned, and
walked up the step, into his ^rr.at, lonely house.

" O Winers! 'viMi thy slender ^rraee, and tireless strength,
)f e\er thou didst ^r,..l!op hefore, do thv best to-day'
S|)Mrn. spurn the dust 'ra'ath thy fle.'t hoofs, stretch thy
;;rareful Arab neck, \n nv me ffailantly to-day, O Wings,
tor neVT shalt thou and I see its like u;,^ain."

Swift we Hew. with the wi„d before, "ml the dust behind,
past w.nysuk. inns where besniocked H<rures j)aused in their
^n-ave discussions to turn and witch us by; past smilinj^
field and darklin^r copse: past lonely c-otta<re and villafre
^VLvn: thioush Seyenoaks and Toiibrid,<re, with never^a
•^top; up IVnibry hi'l, and down, ^aliopin^r so lightly, so
easily, over that hard, familiar road, which I had lately
tramped with ;g much toil and pain; and so, as evening
fell, to Sissinghurst.

_

A dreamy, sleepy place is SIssInghurst at all times, for
its few cottages, like its inn, are very old, and great age
begets dreams. But, vh. n the sun is low, and the shadows
creep out. when the old inn blinks drowsy eyes at the cot-
tages, juid they blink back drowsily at tlie inn, like the old
friends they are; when dlstatit cows low at gates and
loi.ees; « hen sheep-bells tinkle faintly: when the weary


