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" W'hnt ilifffn tti - tlm * it in.ikr .' Shv wonlil iifv«i

,|,ir. •.,--^-"

" Y'lti r.ui 11. vtT till," Uiaj-iMtft H.ikl. Willi a Mtjli,

" V*h It .1 W'lii.tli will cl.iti to do. till mi tilt ttiilli,

l>iiii. III. Vt»ii «.irt' (or III r still f
"

" <ii«l kiK.w-. It !
" he iinswt i.i| li.'id ly, " Hui.-

Ii.i>. iKvcr Uiii .mutln r wuin.ui. TIm r.-ncvirmulil
U-."

" Jiinip on your |>ony. flini, .in«l riilr «I<iwn .iihI

(imt tluiii. (uiitly, ni.iii ! I>niri l>ir ik your
n.'.k. ..."

I.if'r they sat . at upon tin* vrruxlali. Tlu-

Nui(( tl.irknrss wuH fallitiK' .ilir.ulv iipmi thr l.iiul.

tlif <i»|inir wa-4 (.kIiii^ f.ist (mm tin- muKfouH fr.if;-

iiH Ills of piliil up ( luiub ill till' wi-.ttrn sky. Al-

iuo'%t as tli»y wati lit'd, the outline (atli'd aw.iy (rutn

iln' ill t lilt mountains and thi- rolling woods lost

tlu'll sh.ljM',

" It's a Wonderful country, yours, Ounran,"
W'rayson s.iid.

" ft is CtnW own ('ountrv." Dune an nnswind
'imttiy. "What w. sh.ill makf of it, fh- only
knuw< ! It is the i oiintry of cttrnal my^.!' liis."

Hi' pointed northwards.

"Think." he said, " Iwni. th those forests are the
ruins of (itics, magnificent in ci\ ili/.ition and art
heforv a stoin- of H.ibyUtU was buill, vvli.n Nineveh
was unknown. What a heritage ! What a splen-
did lit litage, if only we can prove ourselves worthy
of it !

"

"Why not?" Wrayson asked quietly. "Our
day of decline is not yet. Even the historians

" It is the money-grabbers of the world who be-


