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*WeU,*he asked. 'There is much weeping. Much
anger too,' said Tamb' Itam. Jim looked up at

him. * You know,' he murmured. ' Yes, Tuan,*

said Tamb' Itam. *Thy servant does know, and
the gates are closed. We shall have to fight.'

'Fight! What for?' he asked. 'For our lives.'

*I have no life,' he said. Tamb' Itam heard a cry

from the girl at the door. 'Who knows?' said

Tamb' Itam. ' By audacity and cunning we maj

even escape. There is much fear in men's hearts

too.' He went out, thinking vaguely of boats and

of open sea, leaving Jim and the girl together.

" I haven't the heart to set down here such

glimpses as she had given me of the hour or more

she has passed in there wrestling with him for

the possession of her happiness. Whether he had

any hope—what he expected, what he imagined

—

it is impossible to say. He was inflexible, and

with the growing loneliness of his obstinacy his

spirit seemed to rise above the ruins of his exist-

ence. She cried 'Fight!' into his ears. She did

^.ot understand. There was nothing to fight for.

He was going to prove his power in another way
and conquer the fatal destiny itself. He came out

into the courtyard, and behind him, with stream-

ing hair, wild of face, breathless, she staggered out

and leaned on the side of the doorway. ' Open the

gates,' he ordered. Afterwards turning to those of

his men who were inside, he gave them leave to

depart to their homes. 'For how long, Tuan?,'

asked one of them timidly. 'For all life,' he said,

in a sombre tone.

**A hush had fallen upon the town after the


