
CHAPTER I

THE HARMAS

'P'HIS is what I wished for, hoc erat in
-^ T.o/„.. a bit of land, oh, not so very large,but fenced ,n, to avoid the drawbaclcs of a publ
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''^"'"' '"".scorched

b>t of land, favoured by thistles and by Wasps

r KI^'k' ^"^' '"'»'«"« f«" °f being
troubled by the passers-by, I could consult thfAmmophila and the Sphex' and engage in that
difficult conversation whose question^ and an-swers have experiment for their language,
here without distant expeditions that take up

r/rvpT'l'" ."J"
""".8 "'"'''" 'hat strain my

lay my ambushes and watch their effects at
every hour of the day. Hoc era,tZl
res, this was my wish, my dream, always

theW; '''
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And it is no easy matter to acquire a labo-
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