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chami. like a whispered promise of mysterious

"We bad been pulling this hnis .ing spcL foi

eleven hours. Two pulled, and he whose turn it

was to rest sat at the tiller. We had made out the

rod light in that bay and steered for it, guessmg

it must mark some small coasting i)ort. \Ve passed

two vessels, outlandish and higli-stemed, sleeping

at anchor, and. approaching the light, now very

dim ran the boats nose against the end of a jutting

wharf. We were blind with fatigue. My men

dropped the oars and fell off the thwarts as if dead.

I made fast to a pile. A current rippled softl>-^

The scented obscurity of the shore was grouped

into vast masses, a density of colossal clumps ot

vegetation, probably-mute and fantastic shapes

And at their foot the semicircle of a beach gcamed

faintly, like an illusion. There was not a hght not

a stir, not a sound. The mysterious East faced me,

perfumed like a flower, silent like death, dark hke

^
^^ild I sat weary beyond expression, exulting

like a conqueror, sleepless and entranced as if before

a profound, a fateful enigma.
" A splashing of oars, a measured dip reverberating

on the level of water, intensified by the silence of the

shore into loud claps, made me jump up. A boat.

a European boat, was coming m. I invoked the

name of the dead ; I hailed • Judea ahoy !
A thin

shout answered.
'<

It was the captain. I had beaten the flagship

K,. fhrPP hour^. and I was glad to hear the old

m'an's -oice again, tremulous and tired. • is it you.


