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biU with precision, and in the evening he directedthe placing of his baggage in the carriage whchwas to take him to the docks with aTuInesTukedespatch which earned for him a pardlularlv
respectful bow from the hall-porter
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friendships which flourish so

RnWn ^ ^^^ '^^ atmosphere of shipboardRobm was a pretty good sailor ; but he wasconstramed to join the long row ^f pallid damopeople who lay wrapped in their rugs in th;Schairs mercifully provided on the shdtered deck bya benevolent company The grey-green seas slappedthe sides of the great liner as she ploughed her wavthrough the Gulf in the teeth of^ the m^nd I^d
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half-hearted manner.After they had passed through the Straits of
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behind them and entered upon a fair, smiUng stretch
of water, whereon they moved with a steady keel
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passenger up from theirUSand out of their chairs with jovial faces. Now

acquaintanceships were made with celerity, andyouth turned to youth with outstretched hknds

;

while m every sheltered recess of the deck a manand a maid sat absorbed in the tremendous possibilitfes

A remarkable individual occupied the other berthm Robins cabin. His name was Augustus Blakeand in theosophical circles it appeared that he had
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"' a mystic. ^^In a certain deg^^Jhe seemed to be an ordinary charlatan ; but there
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