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yoking smile. I saw no reason why I should be

treated like a schoolboy. As far as my knowl-

edge went it was as good as another man's, were

he young or old, so I came in quickly with my
reply. I said that his excellency should find

me more cock-a-hoop with Shakespeare than

with myself, ' Well, well,' he answered, with a

severe look, 'our Company has need of great

men for hard tasks.' To this I made no answer,

for 1 got a warning look from the young lady,

— a look which had a sort of reproach and com-

mand too. She knew the twists and turns of

her uncle's temper, and how he was imperious

and jealous in little things. The matter dropped

for the time; but as the governor was going to

his tent for the night, the young lady said to me
hurriedly, * My uncle is a man of great reading

— and power, Mr. Fawdor. I would set it right

with him, if I were you.' For the moment I

was ashamed. You cannot guess how f^ne an

eye she had, and how her voice stirred one !

She said no more, but stepped inside her tent;

and then I heard the brother say over my shoul-

der, *0h, why should the spirit of mortal be

proud!' Afterwards, with a little laugh and a

backward wave of the hand, as one might toss a

greeting to a beggar, he was gone also, and 1

was left alone."


