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CHAPTER XXXIII

DAWN was breaking when I staggered tiflBy

into the rest house compound. Tl cart

with my baggage andbeddinghad squ. -Jed

away into the blackness tv h ii
,
e- rUer

and I had spent the interval dozing i a lot^ jm-

diair of Hanburys, listening to th shni a ' ot

herald cocks and waitmg for *he grey of the uionun^

Not till the last moment did I ve. tnre to out or m
boots. I was in a panic lest Har.bury sh-nild hea.

me. and wake and want to chatter and argue.

Therp hadbeen a time, an hour back, v. n, lyii ' u

the dark, in the border-land between iream an v^d^^

with my socks on the le rests, I had thoi ht
^

leaving some kind of m- sage tiehind. It a

altogether unpard< ibie niat ^ shouiv. sneaK away

under cover of the ught like this witl mX a ^ ord

to my companion^ and w' n it ame to the

point, what could (fo ? might hav. written, of

co^ rse. but I ou at to ha thought of it before.

How was I to lay hands on pen id paper vv with-

out rousing some ne ? It w v^ too late. d

wnte from Padu. At the moment I y tively

dared do n^ihing

!

.^. • tt .^,
I felt ineftably mean, the r eanest thing in Upper

BMoaa. as I slunk out into the open. Not a soul


