
«•• AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOUR
who would rise from .leepm though he wen truly waking
and then, stiU Bound Ml«ep and dreaming, go forthand
wander hither and thither with no form or purpose, wein.
with eyes agape without intelligence, choosing his path
sure-footed and without danger to himself, so long as he be
not rongUy waked by a foolish interference f . . What-a ^omnotnftWM* ^-is that the name » I have knorn.
such an one to be caUed a sleep-walker. But whatever be
tUe name, tis one thing-and that thing was what I meantwhen I said but now that I saw that the Squire was no
longer himself.

"And now I can see it all again. I see-most strange
to say !—that his eyes that meet mine with a vacant glare
see not me. or. if they see me, look beyond and heed me
not

;
and yet it is plain he sees, for he steps aside to avoid

the low stone parapet-the fending ourb-of the fountain
basm. I had feared he would stumble over it, and
fall.

'• Yet he does not faU ! He walks clear, as one who sees
and Mes plainly, and turns at the angle as though to walk
round and about it ; then stops. He is in my eyesight's
memory stiU. standing as one who seems perplexed tvitli
somethmg he would count, and cannot.
"And wiU you believe me in this, Master Absalom'

As I came nigher, I could hear his speech, for ho wasi^king It was gibberish, but I noted every wordWnte them plmnly for my lady. ' Six-^ix-^six. 1

counted six-one to each comer. Solid gold-soUd coldA mine of wealth
! And John Raokham in the water

Could I tickle him hke a trout. I might catch him in tli

gills. Yes—gibberish as it was. I mind aU that plain, m
bim a-saymg of it, and laughing to himself. But thos
were the last words-all but-I ever heard from tli

squire s bpa. . .

.

" Well-see what we had been, he and I. in the yea:


