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CHAPTER IV
Epilogue® to
“An Inland Voyage”

THE country where they journeyed, that
green, breezy valley of the Loing, is one very at-
tractive to cheerful and solitary people. The weath-
er was superb@; all night it thundered and light-
ened, and the rain fell in sheets; by day, the
heavens were cloudless, the sun fervent, the air
vigorous and pure. They walked separate: the Cig-
arette plodding® behind with some philosophy, the

lean Arethusa posting on ahead. Thus each en-

@ epilogue n. &iF, B, [R]1dgH
@ superb adj. FEE Y, SEM, LI, BIFH

@ plodding adj. ﬁiﬁﬁ%. BEZHRE
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joyed his own reflections by the way; each had
perhaps time to tire of them before he met his com-
rade at the designated inn; and the pleasures of
society and solitude combined to fill the day. The
Arethusa carried in his knapsack® the works of
Charles of Orleans, and employed some of the
hours of travel in the concoction® of English roun-
dels. In this path, he must thus have preceded
Mr. Lang, Mr. Dobson, Mr. Henley, and all
contemporary roundeleers; but for good reasons,
he will be the last to publish the result. The Ciga-
rette walked burthened with a volume of Michelet.
And both these books, it will be seen, played a
part in the subsequent adventure.

The Arethusa was unwisely dressed. He is no

® knapsack n. (IRERGEEHRATH PR R 5L
e Ha

® concoction n. {4, ﬁ%, wWaeY
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precisian in attire®; but by all accounts, he was
never so ill — inspired as on that tramp; having set
forth indeed, upon a moment’s notice, from the
most unfashionable spot in Europe, Barbizon. On
his head he wore a smoking — cap of Indian work,
the gold lace pitifully frayed® and tarnished®. A
flannel shirt of an agreeable dark hue, which the
satirical® called black; a light tweed coat made by
a good English tailor; ready — made cheap linen
trousers and leathern gaiters completed his array.
In person, he is exceptionally lean; and his face is
not, like those of happier mortsls, a certificate.
For years. he could not pass a frontier or visit a

bank without suspicion; the police everywhere,

@ attire n. JR3E

@ fray n. ", TR, $i8, (RY%F) ERL w.
BB vi. R

@ tamish v. RENFF

@ satirical adj. SFYUHIE, FZISH AN
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bit in his native city, looked askance upon him;
and (though I am sure it will not be credited) he
is actually denied admittance to the casino® of
Monte Carlo. If you will imagine him, dressed as
above, stooping under his knapsack, walking
nearly five miles an hour with the folds of the ready
— made trousers fluttering about his spindle shank-

s@, and still looking eagerly round him as if in ter-

ror of pursuit the figure, when realised, is
far from reassuring. When Villon journeyed ( per-
haps by the same pleasant valley) to his exile® at
Roussillon, I wonder if he had not something of

the same appearance. Something of the same pre-

occupation® he had beyond a doubt, for he too

@ casino n. ﬁﬂ‘dﬁ

@ shank n. B, 8B

® exilen W&, XE, WH, W, BHEE «.
B, W, HEHES

@ preoccupation n. Y22



FARAER (T) vy yﬂmlﬁﬂ*

must have tinkered verses as he walked, with more
success than his successor. And if he had anything
like the same inspiring weather, the same nights of
uproar, men in armour rolling and resounding
down the stairs of heaven, the rain hissing on the
village streets, the wild bull’s — eye of the storm

flashing all night long into the bare inn ~ chamber

the same sweet return of day, the same un-

fathomable® blue of noon, the same high - col-

oured, halcyon@ eves and ahove all, if he
had anything like as good a comrade, anything like
as keen a relish for what he saw, and what he ate,
and the rivers that he bathed in, and the rubbish

that he wrote, I would exchange estates to - day

with the poor exile, and count myself a gainer.

@ unfathomable adj. IR TR A, TIKH, BREH
@ halcyon n. (HfEL ER ARG 7 FRE) R
& adj. BRGH), TR, KT
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But there was another point of similarity be-

() SNIV1d THL SSONOY wawa W s };._..

tween the two journeys, for which the Arethusa
was to pay dear: bot}; were gone upon in days of
incomplete security. It was not long after the Fran-
co — Prussian® war. Swiftly as men forget, that
country — side was still alive with tales of uhlans®,
and outlying sentries, and hairbreadth scapes from
the ignominious ecord, and pleasant momentary
friendships between invader and invaded. A year,
at the most two years later, you might have
tramped all that country over and not heard one
anecdote. And a year or two later, you would

—— if you were a rather ill — looking young man

in nondescript® array have gone your rounds

@ Prussian adj. EH LK 0. TBEEA

@ uhlan n. BHF1

® nondescript adj. LA ZRKY, LXK GIH, L
FRIEA n. TULR, RREFERYA
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in greater safety; for along with more interesting
matter, the Prussian spy would have somewhat fa-
ded from men’s imaginations. ’

For all that, our voyager had got beyond Cha-
teau Renard before he was conscious of arousing
wonder. On the road between that place and
Chatillon ~ sur — Loing, however, he encountered
a rural postman; they fell together in talk, and
spoke of a variety of subjects; but through one and
all, the postman was still visibly precccupied, and
his eyes were faithful to the Arethusa’s knapsdck.
At last, with mysterious roguishness®, he inquired
what it contained, and on being answered, shook
his head with kindly incredulity. “NON,” said
he, “NON, VOUS AVEZ DES PORTRAITS.”

And then with a languishing appeal, “VOYONS,

® roguish adj. FIRK), Tk
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sow me the portraits]” It was some little while
before the Arethusa, with a shout of laughter,
recognised his drift. By portraits® he meant inde-
cent@ photographs; and in the Arethusa, an aus-
tere® and rising author, he thought to have identi-
fied a pornographic® colporteur®. When country-
folk in France have made up their minds as to a
person’s calling, argument is fruitless. Along all
the rest of the way, the postman piped and fluted

meltingly to get a sight of the collection; now he

would upbraid® now he would reason

“VOYONS, I will tell nobody” ; then he tried cor-

@® portrait n. H{R, AR

@ indecent adj. TH Y, BEM, <O > K@
8, RRHEH

® austere adj. J*IREY, LT H), RIT L—2XH
8, B

@ pomographic adj. fA1E#H, AL

® colporteur n. TRFH/PIKR, MBEZK/PIR

® upbrad v. REHE
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ruption, and insisted on paying for a glass of wine;

and, at last when their ways separated
“NON,” said he, “CE N’EST‘ PAS BIEN DE
VOTRE PART. O NON, CE N’EST PAS BIEN. ”
And shaking his head with quite a sentimental
sense of injury, he departed unrefreshed.

On certain little difficulties encountered by
the Arethusa at Chatillon — sur — Loing, I have not
space to dwell; another Chatillon, of grislier mem-
ory, looms too near at hand. But the next day, in
a certain hamlet called La Jussiere, he stopped to
drink a glass of syrup® in a very poor, bare drink-
ing shop. The hostess, a comely woman, suckling
a child, examined the traveller with kindly and
pitying eyes. “You are not of this department?”

she asked. The Arethusa told her he was English.

® synup n B3, RY
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1” she said, surprised. “ We have no Eng-

ﬂ;ﬁ%-ﬁ.
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lish. We have many Italians, however, and they
do very well; they do not complain of the people of
hereabouts. An Englishman may do very well also;
it will be something new.” Here was a dark say-
irig, over which the Arethusa pondered as he
drank his grenadine; but when he rose and asked
what was to pay, the light came upon him in a
flash. “O, POUR VOUS,” replied the landlady,
“a halfpenny!” POUR VOUS? By heaven, she
took him for a beggar! He paid his halfpenny,
feeling that it were ungracious to correct her. But
when he was forth again upon the road, he became
vexed in spirit. The conscience is no gentleman,
he is a rabbinical® fellow; and his conscience told

him he had stolen the syrup.

@ rabbinical adj. Z{AFKIER



