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C ﬁa}ater Two

An Unaccountable Funk.

The rain had not abated.

Indeed, the insistent watery salvos that cascaded against the windows seemed 1f an tﬁing
to be mu['tljofiec[ Ey the rofgcﬁing velocity of the locomotive as we headed north in the }an’-
vate compartment. It had been the work of but moments to decide upon our immediate
course (fp action back at the Club, tﬁougﬁ aofmittec[fy it had taken rather (onger to imjoress
upon Function the im}oemtive nature (f our endeavour. ‘]-[owever, ﬁcwing at [engtﬁ gmspecf
that we were indeed in earnest, the syfemfw[ cha assayecf to make the necessary arrange-
ments for our trangportation with the coo(fy eﬂl}zient ymgmatism (f a regimenta[ sergeant
major.

Meanwhile, myseg( and Lord A Jaacecf the reac[ing room. Several times 41 attem}oted' to coax
my com}?am’on into furtﬁer disclosures as to the nature (y( his a[arming communication,
but he insisted on silence.

“Q\ﬁ), my dear Sﬁuteye. 7 shall say no more until we are aboard the express and 91 can be
sure that we are not overheard.”

“Overheard?” says 1, ” What, here at the Club? Wﬁy, that’s simy[y..”

'}[é SFLOT,' me ag(cmcefrom eyes as cofcfanc[grey as a ﬁutcﬁer’s cfeaver. '1]901“’66[115 601’6 a
ﬁqﬁ'y Erancfy cmc[ [ét tﬁe matter rest.

Tﬁat WanOUT ﬁOHT’S ago. MW, as tﬁe min-cﬁ’encﬁecf t’Wl[-lgﬁt oﬁscurec[ tﬁe sodcﬁmﬁe[d%

that blurred into an indistinct panorama cf Prussian blue beyond the g[ass, and with the
swarming metrqpo(is scores cf miles to our rear, 1 once again J;Z(t com}ae([écf to .gpeaﬁ.

K 9 say, old boy, we'll be at The Manse in an hour or so. Function will have te[égm}oﬁec[
aﬁeac%/ and T hl:/a Monk will be exyectin us. 1 don’t suppose you could fi[f me in a tnffe? 7d
hate to arrive ﬁaﬁ"-cocﬁecf, 1f you catch my d'rl’ft.”

ord A, seated cyojoosite me across the remnants of the meagre repast 1 'd had the oresigﬁt
to have Function prepare for us Eefore our chparture, continued to stare Eal'efu[ Y into the
descending darkness. 1 noticed he’d ﬁan[[y touched his terrine qf smoked salmon, and had
consumef [ittle more than a brace cf quail: a game yie, a Jo[ate of devilled Iéiofneys, a dozen
heads of buttered asparagus and a bottle qf Moet. Bﬁ’gﬁt me, he'd ﬁan{[y even touched the



igﬁtec{ a cigar and resigned myse[ to continuing the rest g( the H’ourney in silence. 1 was,
1 point @( fact, surrenc&aring rz_yse ﬁag(-contentec{[y into the welcoming arms of Mor-
eus when, without warning, e 5}00@6:

hat damned ye[fow-eyec[ swine. Th wenty years! T wenty years, 1 tell you.’ And now, this!”
e w’gorous(y atted the Joocﬁet of his tunic that held the letter, and turned at last awzy

rom the window to face me. His eyes, ﬁowever, remained stmnge[y ofismnt, as 1f focuse
pon some invisible oﬁject ﬁovering above my shoulder.

9 have told you, S ﬁuteye, (f my time in the East?”

eﬂ: 1 QHOW a [ﬂf'f&i OfyOMTfOTCLy amongst tﬁe TGLTTCLT’, tﬁougﬁ 7 confess 1 a[wa S gﬁeanec{ -]

he imyression that you’of had sometﬁing of a jamﬁoree, What was her name, Natasha?”
No, not that. CBefore. When you ﬁrst arrived at the acaoﬁemy?”

Ah. There you have me. ‘Jf you recall, you
ere absent when 11 ﬁrst enrolled. It was
everal weeks Eefm’e you put inan appear-

ce and, as yecu[iar as it sounds now, 1 was
i%ﬁt[y in awe (f your rqoumtion with the
abre...”

Yes, yes, but did 1 ever mention where 7’d
ctua[[y been c{uring those several weeks?”

Come to think of it, no. In fact, 7 rather
ancy it became sometﬁing (yf a taboo suﬁject
n the mess.”

ord A nodded, and it seemed as 1f this }mssing reference to our salad days had temjoerea[
is agitation somewhat. He reached over the table and plucked a yarticuar(y savoury [ook-
g morsel of braised mackerel from my trencher, snaﬁic{ it, then }wured ﬁimseg" a fresﬁ
ampagne from the ﬁag[ consumed magnum in the ice bucket.

In that case,” he went on, “allow me to elucidate”.

It was some twenty odd years aﬁo, as Tve said. Td taken a sabbatical from my studies in
der to ascertain their ymctica usage in, shall we say, a somewhat less theoretical arena.
cut a [ong story to the marrow, 1 soon founaf myseg[ [anguisﬁing in indolence in the

em of a certain _potentate who shall remain nameless,”




“In the harem?” 1 inteﬁected

“It’s coryjﬁ’catec{. ” vetorted Lord A. “Suffice to say, 1 was younyg, wi[(owy, and in fu[f ﬁijaﬁ
for the duration. The yoint is, 1 saw t ings there which ﬁew men have ever seen.”

“1 rather bet you did, old boy!”

“Shuteye!”

“Sorry old chap, do go on.”

He toyed pensively with a goujon of halibut before continuing.

“One Jaarticu[ar night 1 awoke from my oyiateof stupor in an unaccountable funlé. CBare(y
conscious, and stilgmrtia[[y enrobed in the torpor of the infema( poppy, 1 }oeerecf about
the semg[io, on[y to discern a series of Joecufiar shadows, fTitting across the marble walls.
Tﬁ’cﬁering [ike insubstantial }oﬁantoms tﬁey were, between the r(fusion (f ﬁanging silks.
_ A strange beating sound ﬁ[fecf my ears, [ike the youndi’ng (f rums. At ﬁrst 7 %uestioneo{

my cc)}vn senses, fogr it seemed to me as gf these sounds were emanating from within my own
mind.”

“7 know the feeﬁ’ng. .
One sﬁm:p g[cmce and 1 elected to hold my }n’ece until the conclusion of his account.

“From within my own mind, 1 say, yet with a compuﬁive, almost savage insistence, and
growing ever louder, as the weird sil’gouettes continued their erratic _progress across the
walls in the sﬁimmen’ng ﬁag[-(igﬁt of the oil (am}os, until tﬁey ﬂsayyeared in the direction
qf the sultan’s private chambers. As the shadows d'iss[pated: so too did the accom}aanying
cacqpﬁon \ Nﬁum[fy, 7 determined to investigate, and, cﬁecﬁing my }ooniard’ was still
concealed within my robes, 1 crept fortﬁ in yursm’t No one else stirred. Wives, eunuchs and
catamites alike all a }oearec{ to me to be in the very dé}otﬁs t(j a most yrofounc[ slumber. Not
so much as a twitch or a snore, and, furtﬁermore, the usua su&ry heat seemed tingec{ with
an unnatural chill”

9 could not but recall a similar sensation back at the Club, when 1 held the letter for the
' first time, but for once 1 said notﬁing.

“‘Upon reacﬁing the entrance to the roya[ bedchamber” he continued “1 knew lfor certain
that all was not well. The guard:s, a brace (f the most ferocious, stmjojoing fe[ owWs You can
imagine, [ay quore the door utter[y insensible, and d’riﬁﬁﬁng [ike kittens. 1 bent down and
procured a scimitar from the [imjo dﬁrﬁtgers of the one nearest to me, and, recognising that

t

1e time for caution was gone, and the time for decisive action had arrived,
1



aused’mere(y to Yeé)COCUS myfacuﬁ“ies, tﬁen sﬁou[déred’tﬁe 0{001’ Wﬁ:ﬁ mainforce cma[

rst ﬁeac[[ong into the room.”

ood' show sir!” 1 could not ﬁe(p but exclaim, as 41 Joicturec{ his Lorc[sﬁi}o, moustaches bris-

’

ng beneath his veil and the g[éaming blade in his ﬁst, cmsﬁing into the fmy with all the
, dgrous bravado (f Blucher at Auerstedt.

Tndeed,” says he “and yet, for all that, 1 was utter[y unyrqoared for what ﬁa}o}oenecf next”.
cfcﬁm@, as 1f to underscore the denouement of the tale, a yiercing shriek r}’p}oed tﬁrougﬁ

e carm’age.
confess, 7 almost 5}9i[[éc{ me Jainot noir.

uﬁ(ering Jesus!” 1 gp[uttereof, “what in God’s name was that?”

0 m%/ consternation, Lord A instcmtfy threw back his head and emitted a most garru[ous
e

S ﬁuteye, you ﬁuﬁoon, it’s the damnable train whistle! We've arrived, dear cﬁay.”

Arrived? Arrived? But what of the sultan and the fficléering .gpectm[ shadows? What (f
e ﬁemﬁ’sﬁ drums, sir? You must tell alll”

nd you sir, “ he said, ﬁeaning across the table, “must be }aatient “Tis but a few rod’s
arch to The Manse, and 1 must tell the whole tﬁing again in the presence of his Emi-
ence, our very dear fm’eno{ the Monk. He is, T'm sure you’[f concur, the most Wiaﬁe[y trav-
led cf any of us, both on this Earth and in the arcane realms (f/ﬂagan theism in its
yriac{ forms. It’s his counsel we need, that’s wﬁy we’re here, or did you forget?”

Dash it all, fBrigad’ier” 7 re;joinedf But 1 knew he was rigﬁt.

Ind thus we disembarked, and made our way tﬁrougﬁ the deserted streets, in the still teem-
ng rain, beneath the giﬁﬁous moon, to The Manse.




