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sweep the whole precious world utterly away from

his sight by the simple and appalling act of taking

his life.

Jim, disabled by a falling spar at the beginning of

a week of which his Scottish captain used to say

afterwards, "Man! it's a pairfect meeracle to me
how she lived through if!" spent many days

stretched on his back, dazed, battered, hopeless, and

tormented as if at the bottom of an abyss of unrest

He did not care what the end would be, and in

his lucid moments overvalued his indifference. The

danger, when not seen, has the imperfect vagueness

of human thought. The fear grows shadowy j and

Imagination, the enemy of men, the father of all

terrors, unstimulated, sinks to rest in the dulness of

exhausted emotion. Jim saw nothing but the dis-

order of his tossed cabin. He lay there battened

down in the midst of a small devastation, and felt

secretly glad he had not to go on deck. But now
and again an uncontrollable rush of anguish would

grip him bodily, make him gasp and writhe under

the blankets, and then the unintelligent brutality

of an existence liable to the agony of such sensations

filled him with a despairing desire to escape at any
cost. Then fine weather returned, and he thought

no more about it.

His lameness, however, persisted, and when the

ship arrived at an Eastern port he had to go to the

hospital. His recovery was slow, and he was left

behind.

There were only two other patients in the white

men's ward: the purser of a gunboat, who had
broken his leg falling down a hatchway ; and a kind


