
THE DIVINE FIRE
~«wW, if you please—he'd very much rather not If.

l^Jf SJ/"".* r.^ .<^^^" ^« 5aS;«a/ia were gSti^betteJ

^^r?^H T A,^r~^.^l^^ Keith Rickman."
,^
Good Lord

!
said Rankin ;

" what must he be like ? "

man/'
Jewdwme." said Stables; "he's Jewdwlne's

"Excuse me," said Maddox. "he is fMiW t c,
Jewdwine, what is he like ?

" * ^ '^5^'

Jewdwine did not respond very eagerly : he wanted to

faw'it^Jl^^il'"^.
^"* *^^ ^'^ ^^^ a'notL'rr.Sue'n

write Xn^^^' " ^ "^^^^^^y °^ '"^"^^e" desired to

<zZh!^^~^^.}l^'
" yP^ ^° imagine the soul of a youncfX^ ^%**^'!1? '^*^ *^^* °^ ^-of a junior jourStm the body of a dissipated little Cockney—» "'

tion? '

^'^S^^^^^- "Haven't got enough imagina-

~^r-t'he ™ih
:^"^^?"d of 'OUywell Street-innocent of~er—the rough breathing." suggested Maddox.

were l^ZnZ^"'^'' t"^"*^^'
^"^ *^^ J''^™^^ Journalists

Ihl x,«
PP ^ °1 S?^^ ^y °"« *o ^e dining-r(im below

I^/r^^.^'" °^^*" ^^'''''* ^^" t° stretch tLrSand raise their voices, and behave like youn- men Sbehev-e their privacy to be inviolable and compi cT Thevsoon had the place to themselves, except ff one person

TnH h T'J'Tf- ^^^, ^^" ^°^^^^d by the^out^oing stream"

Lat ?n the farth?i''^
*7"'^

t'^ ^f^ °° *^«'^' aid take^a
^tU K

t^rthest Window. Where his unobtrusive presencecould be no possible hindrance to conversation. ^
1 ve seen hun after supper," said Maddox He wn«obliged to speak rather louSy. because of ttie noise thatcame up from the overcrowded dining-room.

*^'*

»* J?' *^®"' ^°^ ^^ he strike you ?
"

" S^'V^ curied with limpid, infantile devilry.

sobeJ^bnVV^r^^
hemight bea bit of a bounder when he's

SofflAc K- i ^ P*'^^"^* ^^*t^^ gentleman when he's drunk!boftens hun down somehow."
^suiuiut.
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