
PRELUDE 5
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?*"" ,*'"' '^'^^ t""* West, who

setie It, and divide it, and make it their own

of Sijelitt
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"Hush I Hush!" he said to himself in reproach.Th«e things m«,t be. The country must be opened

Uader^ ^^ *''""'*"**' ''""« *'>'' T™*'' beforV the

Now another traveller came riding out of Lebanon
towards him, galloping his horse up-hiU and down.He also was yoiuig, but nothing about him suggested
power, only self-indulgence. He, too, raised his h^Vr
rather swung ,t from his head in a devil-may-care way,and overdid his salutation. He did not sreak
The priMfs face was very grave, if not a Uttle resentful.

His satatation was reserved.
"The tyranny of gold," he murmured, "and without

the mmd or energy that created it. Felix was no name

^t^TbuildT'''
" * '"^'^' ^'"^^ ^ \^-^^r:
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" Sure, he is a builder. He has the Cortez eye. He

th^re—-3'
'''* ^'^^^ ^"* ^^'^ Marchand

He stopped short.

" Such men must be, perhaps," he added. Then, aftera moment as he gazed round again upon the land of
promise which he hac loved so long, he murmured as onemurmurs a prayer

:

" ^*«« sufferedst men to ride over our heads : we went

Z'Um^^Z' "^ """^' """^ ^*'^ broughtest hs out into aweauHy place.


