
CHAPTER III

THE COSTUME

AFTER lunch his mother and his sister Mar-
garet, a pretty girl of nineteen, dressed him
for the sacrifice. They stood him near his

mother's bedroom window and did what they would
to him.

During the earlier anguishes of the process he was
mute, excv-ding the pathos of the stricken calf in the
shambles; but a student of eyes might have perceived
in his soul the premonitory symptoms of a sinister
uprising. At a rehearsal (in citizens' clothes) at-
tended by mothers and grown-up sisters, Mrs. Lora
Rewbush had announced that she wished the cos-

21


