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THE LIGHT OF OTHER DAYS

I

DivspaLe’s prospects had suddenly ceased by the pro-
ductive marriage of a rich uncle late in life; and then
his career began. He went to Egypt at the time when
men who knew things had their chance to do things.
His information was general and discursive, but he had
a real gift for science: an inheritance from a grand-
father who received a peerage for abstruse political
letters written to the Times and lectures before the
Royal Institution. Besides, he had known well and
loved inadvertently the Hon. Lucy Gray, who kept a
kind of social kindergarten for confiding man, whose
wisdom was as accurate as her face was fair, her man-
ners simple, and her tongue demure and biting.

Egypt offered an opportunity for a man like Dims-
dale, and he always said that his going there was the
one inspiration of his life. He did not know that this
inspiration came from Lucy Gray. She had purposely
thrown him in the way of General Duncan Pasha,
who, making a reputation in Egypt, had been re-
warded by a good command in England and a K.C.B.

After a talk with the General, who had spent his
Egyptian days in the agreeable strife with native pre-
miers and hesitating Khedives, Dimsdale rose elated,
with his mission in his hand. After the knock-down
blow his uncle had given him, he was in a fighting

mood. General Duncan’s tale had come at the psy-
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