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A Drive in the Dark With the Dewvil
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HEX I was a child, 1 was =
“veptic  suftiviently hardened
to deny the Bevil his exis-
tence, evon to be proud of my

aulacity in deing so. 1t is commonly
tiat chiliren, by reason of their
igavtamce of material things, are nearer
i the ~pirit world than grown up folk
but that. as they yrow oller, auouisition
of  worldly  knowledge  coulds  their
natural pereeption of the Unseen. With
Hic it was the other way about: I must
bave been choked vp with worldly know-
ledpe, when I was zix. 1 was not even
nfrail  muoch—of the dark. When I was
told by my nurse that the Devit went
sbaup like a ramping ang a roaring hon,
erehing whom he might devour, [ langh-
el. iy hardened laugh, and sani: “How
coulid he?  Aud where is he, then¥” Hut
now b knew quite well, he van: and that
fine vagiteness in the desctiption of his
haunts. which was the basis of my se-
viire sense, is ciianged to geographical
exactitnde. 1 can loeate him now. He
goes abeut the nelgibourbeat of Kings-
briduae Station, Dublin, and  drives a
jnum: ¥oear.
[ hiul been invited by a friend to stay
with her at a certain spot distant from
Dublin by seven or eight miles, Khe
Adidenl: It mpussible place
to get at, as there s 10 radway station
nearer thap hingshridge. Therefore. you
must eote by an early train, to escape
the fatirue of a long drive in the dark.”
Being yveb elowled by my material per-
ceptions. and proudly di=dainful of in-
enloulable powers  outsble ¢f my own
will, her statement af ditti-ulties hpight-
el the sens~e of my own ommipotence
1o over-ride all obstacles. [ wis in holi-
levwwnr, amd I divined adventure,
fore. I delibérately arranged to ar-
rive at King-bridze hy eight ‘o'clovk
poae., and, still further 1o impress my
eas with 4 sense of my wndaunted-
cengaged to have supper in Dublin
with coue friemds, 20 as 1o relegate the
drive, ax fay as possible to the lours
when rueh darksome  deels  occur to

other fortunate people, ae have bhitherto
sy aided e
At

a decent period  frem supper, T
ash the servant of my entertainers to
eall o var for me. What! eaclaimed my
hoepitabide Brienil=. wa< I not going to
Bty the mizht with then?

Tt = a favt well known to observant
globe-trotters  that, where a8 refined
woman will shrink from aceompanying
her Losbamld into the perils of untried
Texlgrin amd  ioivrior hotels. and  gan
announce, when tired. with uwnpleasant
mudlishines«. that ‘nut a etep further will
she po'—there ate no terrars of unclean
pheets, of dishiohe-t servants, of measure-
Ie-s fatigne, which e most delicate
woman will not emibrae magnificently,
to obviate a =eparatiou from her box,

I Lelongr to this heroic olass: therefore
T replied with fimmuess, that 1 had pent
my boxes on, This wwst clineh matters,
T was sure. Tn the eves of the women
Inlk, there wnw no flaw in my defence,
But. with the disagrecable logic that
ecrtain prople invariably turn on to just
that weak ~pat in one’s argument which
ene is proterting with tranaparent ob-
atina x. one of the men declared that
my abjection was no hindranes in the
warld.  What more simple than to lend
me appavel for the nightt

This trapprd me iato the mdeness
which i« no reflection on one’s own good
breading, bt resnlte. at pressure, from
the Jack nf it in ather~. It now re-
mained merely o me to laek firm and
fooli-h, and tn percist. T accamplivhed
1hese thinge, T was tolld T was all three
©f them, Nevwercheless, the car was sent
for. It mlght take =oiie time to find
one. T was tall, as it was aflter hours,
ad when one was provured for me, it
swh a Lhing were possible, T had hetter
adliere Brmly to my man, whatever fare
he might demand o me,

Meanwhile my freling of amnipotence
had Leen rildied slightly, both by the
abells of opposition and am impression

that I was regarded ae
imporiunate,

unrea=onably
1 sat, wrapped in fathom-
lexs digmity, parrying direct hits as to
why 1 was &b hurried, and so olddurate
it friends, with my ears twitching for
the sounds of the now vehemently de-
sired car. * Where then” I was axked,
“wa= {his outlanilish place, which would
take so long to drive to 1™ I gave
my friends addresa. * Oh, there !” they
kaid: they knew it very well. Hm !
A long dark read.” 1 experct s0,” 1 re-
plivd. ¢onnting the minutes now separ-
ately wuitiplied to ten times their dura-
tinn, il my saviour. the jarvey should
detiver me. And did 1 know the way at
all'? XNo, naot at all. I had never been
Iwfure ¥ Never hefore, I echoed with
Raven-like fatefulness in cach reply. To
kvep up my spirits, which began obvi-
oi-ly. I am afraid, to slacken, iy friends
beguiled me with details of my route.

" Well, youwll be all right the first
part of yonr way.”

= The fhst part of the way ¥
not the las<t 37

0, vou'll see™ with a wink from one,

" Tis ta be hoped she won't =ee,” fram
another. with a laugh from al

At this point I wa= cons

Why

us of Jazge

hreaches in my fortress of enduramee.
Aly buoxes !  Heaven only knew where
they might be ! My car!—and would

it mever eome ! My dignity—how long
wouk! it hold out !-

*And you know mothing of
Toad 77 - -

“1 auil that 1 knew nothing™ I
would dizsemble no longer. By drawing
sxde the window cartam. aml gazing out
I mave it to e umlerstood 1 desired
this ribaldry conclinded. : ’

“ Ah. but no fear sour driveril know

It s o e hoped,” I now answered
abandoning the cloakin® sweetness of the
bathed de<perado, ™ it is
e will drive straighter tn the poi
than you. What are you driving at 17

= Tic only faly to tell he one of
them remarked. -

" AL, dow't Le frightening her,” said
another.

At this mowent my ear drove uzp out-
kie the door. Upuen which my sense of
exyairite relief powred it=elf forth in plea-
ganiries on everyone.  Without wating
for my avswer, [ ran to the door, aud
npened Gt elfusively to my deliverer. I
reecived a slight choek at looking into
the migit dor him, at a distance of two
or three feet higher up than myself,
and on ftudiog Lim situated two or
three feet lower down. Huot I re-
covered myself suftiviently to indicate my
kandhag in the hall, and to ask him to
convey it to the car. As he brushed
past me in the pascage, which was nar-
row I fancicd I smelt cloves; and ac-
vounted satisfactorily for it at once; we
hald beén having stewed apples for sup-
per ' The maid servant, who had pres
cured my salvation, remarked to me, it
seemied at the time, with rather fnordin.
ate accentuation—* that *twas the only
one she conld find, search where she
might. an’ she hopel 1"d pget there '™
But the flretness which he commanded
with his horee and rubber tyred vehicle,
blinded me to auy elizht flaws in the
extreme desirability of my driver. *““He's
emiall enouph anyway 1”7 ghe remarkedl,
rarvastivaliv. to which 1 replied with fer-
vour,  AMary. the best gondls are alwaya
done up in the swallest pareel<!™

T elimbed upon the car, rejoiciag, and
a~ked for a wrap for my fect. As e re-
plied to me, 1 natived that my deliverer
hail & «light impediment in his speech,
whivit souinted like a toose pehible roiling
in his mouth, and remimded me of the
ntteraucs of a parrot. It was diffieult
at first to follaw  him, and ar he approach-
ed the step of the dar, thereby revealing
o e that if sml he were about on the
same level, 1 looked earnestly into
hian fare for the better apprehenrinn of
him. By the timely aid of & pireet lamp
1 then naoticed ha g diffeult it was to
meet hia eyen. | nave onen found it harnl
even with ordinary people to live up %o

that
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the standard of *looking them straight
between the eyer” Une annot look at
two eyes at a time. 1t fecls unemay if
You ronfine your'attention to one. ‘Lhe
exacl interpretation of brtween the eves,
is the bridge -of the nose; bui this is
rarely satisfactory. To Jook at my jur
ve¥ it wus pevessiry io (rosa ong’s eyes
rapilly, like the greeting exchanzed be-
tween two. feuving foils. wines this was
his own nwthod of procedure,  Even then
it’ was not quite possible to caleunlate
where they woull come out, anl when
they mel, one was inclined to remark
with Laertes: ™A hit—a very palpable
hit.™* llis tungue seemned eurlad wup in-
his niouth for the purpose of keeping it
ajar—he grinned with unabating intimae
and aguin 1 had the sense of pungent in-
censes in clnse proximity to me.

& he wrapped the rug abont mr feet,
ury with my=ell for the madicious
on which roxe in me, butween
the apprarance of my relesurr, the jar-
vey, amd that of a full-grnwn inmate of
the idiot ward in & workhouse, whom I
bad once seen weeping bitterly, becnise
foNeONe else hal got an oraw and he
had not. He supported himself by my
Jwra—for which 1 could not guite see the
inmuediale mev y—while he inguired
where 1 was gomg, amd when T bl e
prated the adiress. by his yequest, threé
times, T noticed how higrse the poor
man’s voloce was; whereupon 1 determined
to give him sixperes extra for commg
ont with s bad cnest 50 late at mght.
My deoiver had some diftienlty in climinng
to iz box, owing, partly, I agined, ta
lis =ize, partly to =ome inwate- chjection
to his reaching it. which his horse sevmed
to have. and, while he was thus engapen,
my friends cawe Tonnd to the side of the

Tw

COMpIT

cear to wislh me (rod-speed.

“Hy the wax)” [ remarked. in a may
voue., de<irous to reappear eonclusively
int therole of an imperturbable woman of
tire worhl. = [ interrupted you rwlely just
as you were saying that there was
something abont the road whichi it was
vy fair to tell me ol

The horse daneed a little, making it ex-
pedient  for my friemd to Laslen her
specelt: “A3h, it was nothi che replied.
" (mly as you enter Ballysimon viilage,
witich iv a mile or two from your friend’s
heuse, ¥ou are apt to meet the lleadless
Woman, and at the other end of th: wil-
Laze one meets the Phantom Coacin™

Here the horse, with the instinct of the
born dramatist, dazhed ferwanl, on an
eflevtive cartain, scattering my- friends to
teft and rizht of him  The fact that we
immeiliately turned down a dark zide
strect. o wove which seemed ta e as
little expected by my driver as his horae,
provided me. to my annoyange, with =«
snguestive backgrouad for the medita-
tions with which my {riend’s parting
words  lasdl inspired me. ‘I'here was
zilvnee hetwaen the thnee of us, broken
merely by curioua rasp in my friend
the jurves™ Lreathing, during whiein 1
bl tirne to obzerve that the animat
whichk he drove seemed burdencd with an
over-developed imagination; for lis head
veered Incessantly, and his ears had a
look of perpetual auticipation. Iis feet,
to, couveyed an impression of such gm-
gerly uncertainty thai it re-acted on the
nervous srstem of both myself, and, ap-
prrently. my jarvey; for he burst ont into
a violent gutteral abuse of it. I broke
the silwnce tinally hy saying to my driver
in a subjupating voice: ‘1 consider my-
weli lucky to have got hold of yon at this
hour of the day”” )

He leant hack unial the brim of his
howler lat touched mine., *“I would
consider ye lncky to have ot honld o me
at anny hour o' the day!” he breathed
aromatically iete my face, and at this

moment the fays from a strret lamp PR
up his eyes. They were executing the
¢rosced-blades trick, and seemed to strikg
sparks out of each other in so doing.
1le leant bavk still further till his coat
touched my cheek: " An' de ye know
where we're goin’! ™ he eaid softly, with
his parrot uiteranee. .

“Certainly,” 1 replied; “haven't I jus€
told you?y” .

“Excuse me, missy darlin’,” he answey=
ed, “nnd do me the great favour o' repayt-
in* it

“Ruchestown Honse, Rallysimon,™ T re-
peated, and added: “Isn't your horse
guing & bit tenderi? N

~xure, an’ dou't we all go tender widl
the gerrls?” was his reply, accompani_eé
with his rattling laugh. I teok no notice
of this wentimental turning of the conver-
eation, wnd remembered a previous saying
of mine—that if it were incumbent o’
me to =elect & hushand from a wodesf
walk of life my choice woui dfalt upod
an Irish jurvey; bot if this weve to be &
specimen of our lovemaking {whereupon
R vistn of seven more miles of iz streteh-
ed itsell out before me} I wos not certain
that 1 had not already changed my mimd.
We turned down darker and yet mors de-
serted eide streets, the hova: betraying
fresh surprise at every .turm we took,”
when mr jarvey pulled the anfmal up so
sliort that it started, reated and plunged
up on the pavement. “What is it? 1 in-
qnired, at paina to maintain my seaty
“we ean't posaibly be there already.” My
redecmers who was clambering slowly off
the Lox. made no reply. but having reach-
ed the grounl, wrapped bhis coat around
him and started off in the dark at &
swinging tun, “Here, stap!™ I called.
“What are you doing?* But he was out

of wight.
AMinutes passsd. T Jooked np to the =ky
fur aid. But not a friendly eve of a star

looked alown. . I adwmit it—horrible
thoughts pussed throngh me " And the
same sermed to have occurred to thd
horse, for he was shivering. What if
the jarvey were in lague with a baud of
hooligan=, and lad pone to give tha
alarm of an casy victim at hand! e

Presently, liowever, I heard the sound
of running feet and breath that sawed
the darkness. It was my jarves—and,
thank heaven, he was alone. - He camd
up te the level of the high step of the
car, and kaid his hand fondly upon me,
with a reimiporated air. .

“Why did yon get off and leave me ™
T demanded rharply,
mpean by ity .

“*Twas nothin’, Missy darlin’,” he re-
plied. “On'¥ 1 waa in dread the thraces
@ the car were goin’ to snap on me, an®
1 went to look for assistunce. An” now
can ye tell me, nmiissy darlin’, whers
we're goin’ 7

I lnoked dlown inte his face; he wad
equinting with plainnesz even in the
dark, I decided swifuly that he was an
idint: and there was« now noe furthee
foubt about the periume he preferred.
“Rochestown House, Ballveimon” I re-
prated, eve to exe with him .and with the
grinding distinctness  of fear. “And
vou'll drive me there without further
delay—that is, if you know the way.””

“fs it know the way?' he exciaimed
in odarous tones of repreach. “Now, why
would ¥e spake that rough to me!” He

_elimbed upeon the seat by dint of grasping

at the person of the herse, and on we
went amain. On and on, it seemed for 20
mites, and the lamps dwindled, and the
housea beeame scaitered, gradually the
sounds of feet wpon the pavements died
awny entirely; ghostly-looking leafless
treen sprang up, on either =zide of thw
road, waving arms that seemed to threat-
en me: “Go back, go back!” And now
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“What did yoxt _




