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bathing over there at the Lido—ah ! summer is thereal season for Venice. Then, in the aTumn whenthe tounsts began to arrive, and I was t"rTd oUhegroup of friends that had collected round me I wen?

^;!tt°T,/^
'^'^"**''= '="'«*' ^here the t"uristrdonot go, till I came to the blood-red rocks of the SouthBnndisi IS a miserable little place, you wfu "avbut I was wonderfully content ther;/ AnXrrirl

I was very fond of was with me, and I th"nk I hfvenever been so peaceful in my hfe ; till one moS
iTi^^ZTJ^i^ '''^' -^>'' ^'^^^ -t"of

deck-chair there and look up through the grey^g^een
eaves, to the deep blue of the sky, and if^r^ember

raTer of^Etn^
"'?'*' ''^"'^^ °* *='-d arouTd thecrater of Etna, or turn on my side and look down
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^^^ li"le red-sailed cr^

LniH /""^ ^'°- ^"* ^*^"g wandered so far I

„r .t"^* "f
""•'"'*•

^
^°''"^'^ ^ trading-ship bound

for the East-,ust myself and my maid ; but we on"ygot as far as Crete, and there I went off into themountains, where the ground is carpeted J^th^phod*l and the mid fuhps clusterTund y^ur
feet so that you're aln-ost afraid to tread for fe^ ofcrushmgthem. I bought a pair of white sheep^kS
boots there, like the peasants wear ; and I used todnnk their wine and smoke their horrid cigarettesSoon I got tired of the rough life, and ml^aged
to get a ship for Egypt. It was^ summer-time "SMd we sailed southwards over dead-calm seas, lith
lndr[?T%P'^^"S ''^°"t « °"^ *^e. or diving

f^dJ- ^^f r^"'*
^""•'"S up in a shower of spray^

tt nh
"\^*' ^ "'^'^ *° ^^*" °^^r the rail watchingthe phosphorus on the water, looking like thfttous^nd lanterns of the little men of the^sea Thenwhen we arrived at Port Said, and I disappeared into
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