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AN INLAND VOYAGE

be printed in this place, to raise a smile.

Two reasons interfered : the first moral, the

second physical.

It is one of the curiosities of human nature,

that although all men are liars, they can

none of them bear t(" be told so ofthemselves.

To get and take the lie with equanimity

is a stretch beyond the stoic ; and the

^Ircthusa, who had been surfeited upon that

insult, was blazing inwardly with a white

heat of smothered wrath. But the physical

had also its part. The cellar in which he

was confined was some feet imderground, and

it was only lig^ ted by an unglazed, narrow

aperture high up in the wall and smothered

in the leaves of a green vine. The walls

were of naked masonry, the Hoor of bare

earth ; by way of furniture there was an

earthenware basin, a water-jug, and a wooden

bedstead with a blue-gray cloak for bedding.

To be taken from the hot air of a summer's

afternoon, the reverberation of the road and

the stir of rapid exercise, and plunged into

the gloom and damp of this receptacle for

vagabonds, struck an instant chill upon the
oot


