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hind the scum of parasites at the top and the
slag of agitators at the bottom.”

“That sounds good, but when will it
happen?”

“It may happen this year and it may not
happen for a hundred years but of one thing
I am sure, and that is that there is plenty of
good metal in our crucible.”

Whereupon my private Mahatma knocked
the ashes from his pipe and walked home

across the fields through the glowing sunshine
that he loved.




