IN A SILVER SEA, IN
THREE
VOLUMES, VOL. |



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649381944

In asilver sea, in three volumes, Vol. I by B. L. Farjeon

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



B.L. FARJEON

IN A SILVER SEA, IN
THREE
VOLUMES, VOL. |

ﬁTrieste






IN A SILVER SIEA.

WY

3. L. FARJEON,

ACTEGE ©F "M GRLAT FREiBR EQUATEG A JL'.':'IEEE,'I “THE HACRED
WEGAES, " omrisrads ANERL™ M e BT

1% THREEE VOILUMES
YOL, L

fLondan :

WARD AND DOWXNETY
12, ¥O5E STRERT, COVENT GATDEN.
1856,

[0 rights reserved.]



LANTON |
FRENTED OF SLILBFENT A0 BIVINGIGZH, LIMITED,
T ADUNTH Skl



CONTENTS.

_____________

PROLOGUE,

Tnr Toenxn oF 1 Siovee Tsoo

Fanr I.—Tum Baiv
Papr TI.—Toe Fxrrapron

THE STORY.
ClIIAPTER T
Mavvarx taxrms Reormoe v vae Hivven T=im
CLAPTER IT.

To e RBmmyen TsiR coups  axy Evascroosn
WHOSE 1103 ARE MUTRH

CIEATTER 1I1.

To Tae Srver TSLE CONER A4 SEW LVANGELISE
WHOSE LiFs ARE ANIMATE |

CHATPTER TV,

Lasr, tue DrroRMED

FiGE

i3

2]
—

G



v Condents,

CHAT'TER V.

PAGE

Tee lipTrny ofF THE WANDERER? . . 105
CHADPTER Y1,

Tie Sront or AMARcaneEr SyYLvESTRE : AT
CHAPTEL VIIL

WMancaner 350 Cranier . . . X . 125
CITATTEL VIIL

AMARAARET CONTISUES TER STORT . . . 130
CHATTER 1X.

Tie DETRALAL . ; . . ; : o
CHADI'TER X,

MADGARET TIGUTEss THE Cmaaxs wmon nxn

LET T SLAVERY . . . . . 191
CIHAITER XT,

WELCOME T THE Silven TsLE . ) . L
CI[ATTERV XILL

Mapoaners IManky, WRITTEX 1X¥ THE SILVER

l-LE | . ) h . . : L
CHADITER X111,

Tie Coscrosiox oF Mancarer's Drany . . 3D

CHAPTER XIV.
JosErn GIvES DWASGELINE A I'ioor OF 28
_T.I.I'I-H . H . i M A s BA5



IN A SILVER SEA.

)

PROLOGUE.

Toe Lecexp oF tar Smven [snm
TART T.—TIE 1N,

Tuis precious slone, sut in a silver sea,
was an island, from which a bird micht fiy
to Bugland’s shore and baclk within the
limits of the shortest day. A priceless
jewel, graced with loveliest form and
colonr; on one stle rock-bonnd, plashed
day and night by snowy spray and foam,
and, on the other, lying asleep in a bed of
velvel sand, over which the salt waves
idled and murmuored sweetesl dreams. It
was Nature's hohday ground,  The valleys
were summer-warmo long after summer
had passed away, and as one lifted one's
head to the beantiful sky, the sun’s bright
rays shone upon the face, while the erisp
fresh air, with a taste of mountain snow
VOL. 1. E
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in its breath, kissed brow and lip. The
geagons were in sweet rivalry. BSometimes
even in December the eve would light
upon a wonder; green valleys © with
daisies powdersd over,” and the winds
would be fragrant with violets, as theugh
Spring’s wondrous birth were near; while
on the north side of the Silver Izsle, where
rock amd peak were ncarest Lo heaven, lay
a basin of eternal snow, its white bogom
leaming in the sun’s eye from year's end
Lo year's eud.

O the breast of the loftiest range m
tho Silver Isle, seven thousand feet above
the level of the sen, rested this Dasin of
eternial znow, solt, and still, and treache-
rous. 'The road to it lay over sharp rocks
and daugerons surprises formed by chasm
and preeipice, into many of which a Tay
of sunlight had never wandered. The
islanders avoided it in terror, On moon-
licht nights they would point fearsomely
to the shadows gliding over the white
surfuces, never for a moment still, ever
changing with the changing aspect of the
moon as the clouds passed across its face;
and, walking in the plains and valleys,
would ecress tlemselves az a protection
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against the evil apirits that haunted the
spot and held unholy revel there. From
their youngest days they were warned
never to attempt to reach the snow-land
that looked so fair and pure. “ Sin is
there,” they were told, “and Death, Its
bosom 1s staimed with blood. Who ven-
tnres there is fost ™ On stormy nights,
when the heavens were black, therr imagi-
nations conjured up dread shadows moving
on the heighta, and, sivting by thor fire-
sitles, parents would relate to their children
strange stories of the mysterions world
that tonched the sky, snd the hittle ones
would tremble, and hide their faces in their
frocks at the gound of thuuder pealing
over the mountan tops. Then, mayhap,
a lull in the storm would ceeur, aud the
mothers would say, -

“*Be not frightened, children. The
storm hLas ceaged. Ewvil flies from the
presence of the Wiate Maiden. 8he iz on
the mouutain,”

These stories, handed down from gene-
ration o generation, lost nothing of the
fantastic in  their transmisgion. They
orew like the spreading of civcles on the
surface of a peaceful lake, and gathered
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