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314 THE PAWNS COUNT

nmni* »rp « wonik-rful iiiililarv |h«)|»|i'. Tiny *i*rr

rtKlitin« like giant"! whiUt you in Knulan*' W'f ••'l

UtkiriK. Hul il i» {«niuiny h«r»<lf, ur rullK-r \wr

»(mn rimI friewU, who have ilc^troywl \wr cUnncv* for

lu r. I'i»tli«r, for InHtancH-," hf wvn» c»n. i\nurring

Win yr\nvg\nnn. *
I )m\v alwayi I'Miknl upon ()*(iir

FiM'hrr n» n hrillinnt nml fur M«in« ninn. Ili- *a«

om- of tho-a- who M-t Ihi-inHtlviii ilrlilxrHti-ly to win

Aimritii for th«- (nriminn. A niori* Mli.i*ic hnnKh'

Hiari \h' hn* niaclt' of ilnnKn I coultl M-arcvly conotivi-,

lli. UnH rt|»r<KhnH'fl tin- iliploiimtic nuthiMln which

hn\f miicK» (iirmiiny unpopuhir throiijih<iiit Ww

wiirltl. \lv lm< truti hullvini;. cnjohry. ami fnUv

hood, ami la«t of nil In* htu. phinKitl Into crinu'. No

(Itrniaii-AnuTioan will luncvforth cvir havt- wt<i«ht

in tho covuisflH of tlii>» cotiiitry. * <h» n«»* »"''"• «""

fi'»Hinj(," Mr. Hastings continui<l, «•< hf hiinsilf Hlh"<l

hiM nwsVn Kh^^» uml llu-n UU «.wn, "that 1 niyttlf

WftH at. ono time powerfully attracted toward* thr

Teuton cauw. They arc a nation womhrful in

ncience, wonderful in warfare, with strung and ad-

mirahle national characteriHtics. Yet they are going

to lose this war through sheer lack of tact, for the

want of that kindline^M, that gen< rosity of teinpeid

ment, which cxistH and niaken friends in nations us

in individuals. The world for (lerr an>, you knou.

and hell for her enemies! . . . But 1 am keeping

you."

Lutchcster drank his wine and rose to his feet.

' Pamela is sitting on the rocks there," Mr. Hast-

inirs ohser>'ed. " I think that -.he wants to sail ymi

over to Misery Island. We get some unearthly meal


