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BLACKWOOD'S SMAGAZINE.

ITH the Number for January 1887 the size o
‘BLackwooD's MaGazINE’ will be permanently en-
larged. )

The object of this enlargement is to provide more scope
for the wider range of topics constantly presenting them-
selves, as well as for the steadily increasing number of
New Contributors who have joined the valued circle of
Writers most identified with the literary character of
¢ Maga.’

¢BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE, established in April 1817,
is the oldest of the Magazines, and the recognised
monthly organ of the Conservative party. It contains
Novels, Tales, Poetry, Criticism; Papers of History,
Biography, Philosophy, Theology, Science, Travel, Sport,
and Adventure ; Articles of Naval and Military Interest ;
Miscellaneous Sketches, both light and grave;—and it
has always numbered among its Contributors the most
distinguished of Contemporary Writers.

Its Political Articles have always been influential in
moulding public opinion upon the questions of the day.
The views of Cabinet Ministers and leading Conservative
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Statesmen are often made known to the public anony-
mously through its columns.

The excellence of ¢ Blackwood’ as a Magazine has never
been better sustained, or more generally acknowledged by
the public, than at the present time.

Sold by all Booksellers.

Delivered free in Town or Country by the Publishers, on
payment of an Annual Subscription of 30s.

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS

37 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON; AND
45 GEORGE STREET, EDINBURGH.
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Vor. CXLI.

THE LAND OF DARKNESS.

[Tux following narrative forms a necessary part of the Little
Pilgrim’s experiences in the spiritual world, though it is not her per-
sonal story, but is drawn from the Archives of which, in their bearing
upon the universal history of mankind, she was informed. ]

I rounp myself standing on my
feet, with the tingling sensation of
having come down rapidly upon
the ground from a height. There
was a similar feeling in my head,
as of the whirling and sickening
sensation of passing downward
through the air, like the descrip-
tion Dante gives of his descent
upon Geryon. My mind, curiously
enough, was sufficiently disengaged
to think of that, or at least to
allow swift passage for the recol-
lection through my thoughts. All
the aching of wonder, doubt, and
fear which I had been conscious
of a little while before was gone.
There was no distinct interval be-
tween the one condition and the
other, nor in my fall (as I supposed
it must have been) had I any con-
sciousness of change. There was
the whirling of the air, resisting
my passage, yet giving way under
me in giddy circles, and then the
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sharp shock of once more feeling
under my feet something solid,
which struck yet sustained. After
a little while the giddiness above
and the tingling below passed
away, and I felt able to look
about me and discern where I was.
But not all at once: the things
immediately about me impressed
me first—then the general aspect
of the new place.

First of all the light, which was
lurid, as if a thunderstorm were
coming on. I looked up involun-
tarily to see if it had begun to
rain ; but there was nothing of the
kind, though what I saw above
me was a lowering canopy of cloud,
dark, threatening, with a faint
reddish tint diffused upon the vap-
orous darkness. It was, however,
quite sufficiently clear to see every-
thing, and there was a good deal
to see, I was in a street of what
seemed a great and very populous
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2 The Land of Darkness.

place. There were shops on either
side, full apparently of all sorts of
costly wares. There was a con-
tinual current of passengers up
and down on both sides of the
way, and in the middle of the street
carriages of every description, hum-
ble and splendid. The noise was
great and ceaseless, the traffic con-
tinual. Someof the shopswere most
brilliantly lighted, attracting one’s
eyes in the sombre light outside,
which, however, had just enough
of day in it to make these spots of
illumination look sickly ; most of
the places thus distinguished were
apparently bright with the electric
or some other scientitic light ; and
delicate machines of every deserip-
tion, brought to the greatest per-
fection, were in some windows,
as were also many fine produc-
tions of art, but mingled with the
gaudiest and coarsest in a way
which struck me with astonish-
went. I was also much surprised
by the fact that the traffic, which
was never stilled for a moment,
seemed to have no sort of regula-
tion. Some carriages dashed along,
upsetting the smaller vehicles in
their way, without the least re-
straint or order, either, as it seemed,
from their own good sense, or from
the laws and customs of the place.
When an accident happened, there
was a great shouting, and some-
times a furious encounter—but no-
body seemed to interfere. This
was the first impression made
upon me. The passengers on the
pavement were equally regard-
less. I was myself pushed out of
the way, first to one side, then to
another, hustled when I paused
for a moment, trodden upon and
driven about. I retreated soon
to the doorway of a shop, from
whence with a little more safety I
could see what was going on. The
noise made my head ring. It
seemed to me that I could not hear

[Jan.

myself think. If this were to go
on for ever, I said to myself, I
should soon go mad.

« Oh no,” said some one behind
me, “mnot at all; you will get
used to it ; you will be glad of it.
One does not want to hear one’s
thoughts; most of them are not
worth hearing.”

I turned round and saw it was
the master of the shop, who had
come to the door on seeing me.
He had the usual smile of a man
who hoped to sell his wares; but
to my horror and astonishment,
by some process which I could not
understand, I saw that he was
saying to himself, “What a d d
fool ! here’sanother of those cursed
wretches, d him !” all with the
same smile. I started back, and
answered him as hotly, “ What do
you mean by calling me a d d
fool %—fool yourself, and all the
rest of it. Is this the way you
receive strangers here?”

“Yes,” he said, with the same
smile, ‘“this is the way; and I
only describe you as you are, as
you will soon see. Will you walk
in and look over my shop? Per-
haps you will find something to
suit you if you are just setting up,
as I suppose.” '

I Jooked at him closely, but this
time I could not see that he was
saying anything beyond what was
expressed by his lips, and I fol-
lowed him into the shop, princi-
pally because it was quieter than
the street, and without any inten-
tion of buying—for what should
I buy in a strange place where
I had no settled habitation, and
which probably I was only pass-
ing through

“I will look at your things,” I
said, in a way which I believe I
had, of perhaps undue pretension.
I had never been over-rich, or of
very elevated station; but I was
believed by my friends (or enemies)
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