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A Note from the 
Author

D ear Reader,

The Darkness Over the Ocean is the third volume in The Secret Letters 
series.

Although each volume follows the traditions of a Sherlock Holmes 
adventure, together they form a larger story — one that gradually draws 
Holmes into a dangerous international pursuit involving hidden docu-
ments, political secrets, and one of the most formidable adversaries he 
has ever faced.

In the Prst volume, The Shadow Over the Seine, Holmes travels to 
Waris to investigate a case involving forged paintings. qhat begins as an 
apparently straightforward inTuiry soon reveals connections to a much 
larger mystery.

In the second volume, Saint Peter’s Confession, the investigation con-
tinues in Rome. xhere Holmes uncovers evidence pointing toward an 
eBtraordinary historical document known as Saint Peter’s Confession. 
Cefore he can secure it, however, the document is stolen by Molonel 
Sebastian Eoran, the former associate of Wrofessor Eoriarty and one of 
the most dangerous men in Nurope.

qhen Holmes learns that Eoran is bound for Yew Kork, he imme-
diately follows. xheir pursuit leads them aboard the great ocean liner SS 
Majestic, where the events of this volume unfold. During the crossing, 
Holmes Pnds himself confronting deception, murder, hidden identities, 
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and a relentless opponent whose intelligence proves every bit as danger-
ous as his reputation.

qhether this is your Prst 2ourney into The Secret Letters or you have 
followed the story from the beginning, I hope you will en2oy the voyage.

xhank you for reading.
Alistair Croft



Chapter One

WATSON FINDS THE PACKAGE 

T he winter darkness had already begun to gather over London 
when I took up the next of Holmes's letters. The qre in the grate 

burned low and ,uietlyc its uneven glow moving gently aOross the walls 
of my study. The lamp upon my desk illuminated only the nearest OirOle 
of papers before mec while the remainder of the room already lay half 
OonOealed in shadow. Butside Oame the muted sound of Oarriages upon 
the damp streetc and through the windowpanes I Oould disOern only the 
dull reSeOtion of the fog from the street lamps farther down Faker Rtreet.

jor several minutes I remained seated with the letter in my hand 
without opening it. I must Oonfess that Holmes's last OommuniOation 
had left me in a most unusual state of unease. His hurried departure from 
Nomec the almost improvised Courney southwardc and qnally his arrival 
in 1aples during the 8hristmas season of 9-M9 had all borne the mark of 
events moving steadily towards something larger and far more dangerous 
than I yet fully understood.

It was preOisely this sense of inOompleteness that Oaused me to hesi;
tate now. There are moments when a man instinOtively delays lifting a 
Ourtain beOause he already suspeOts that something lies behind it whiOh 
will alter his understanding of all that has gone before. Dy Ouriosity 
regarding Holmes's movements had by no means diminishedA yet it was 
now aOOompanied by a reluOtanOe whiOh I found diKOult to explain 
even to myself. The matter seemed already to have drifted away from 
that Olear and rational world to whiOh so many of Holmes's previous 
investigationsc however extraordinaryc had ultimately returned.
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The letter in my hand bore unmistakable signs of having travelled 
a Oonsiderable distanOe. I held it up to the lamplight onOe more and 
observed that it had not been posted from Italyc as I had expeOtedc but 
from 1ew Porkc dated the qfteenth of jebruary 9-M5.

The disOovery Oaused me to sit up slowly in my Ohair. Roc Holmes had 
Orossed the VtlantiO.

jor a brief moment my thoughts returned to the harbour at 1aplesc as 
he had last desOribed it to me6the winter Oold over the ,uayc the many 
emigrants gathered in the darknessc and the great steamship waiting 
out by the pier. There had been something peOuliarly qnal in his last 
lines from Italyc as though he himself had already understood that the 
moment the vessel left Yuropec something would begin whiOh no man 
Oould thereafter reOall.

Vt lastc I broke the seal and slowly unfolded the letter.
I opened it Oarefully and spread the Olosely written pages before me. 

Holmes's handwriting appeared as it always did preOise and Oonqdentc 
almost entirely free from OorreOtionsc as though even his thoughts moved 
with a disOipline that rarely permitted hesitation. I read the opening lines 
slowly.

15 February 1892 
New York

My dear Watson,
As you will observe from both the date and place of posting, I have arrived 

safely in New York, though not without a considerable number of hardships 
and challenges during the crossing aboard the ocean liner SS Majestic.

I leaned back slightly in my chair and continued reading.
My daily notes from the voyage I have collected into a separate log-

book—or travel journal, if you prefer—which should already have reached 
you in a separate package likewise dispatched from New York.
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I must emphasise that these notes should not be regarded as letters in the 
ordinary sense, but rather as comparatively unedited daily observations, 
gathered and arranged following my arrival here.

The notes themselves were made continuously throughout the voyage, 
often late in the evening or during the early hours of the morning; however, 
their final compilation has necessarily taken place here in New York, where 
for the first time since Naples I have enjoyed a measure of tranquillity.

I have endeavoured to preserve the days and events as accurately and 
authentically as possible, although I cannot, of course, entirely free myself 
from the influence which memory inevitably exerts upon any later account.

Yours sincerely,
S.H.

The letter ended almost abruptly. There followed no further expla;
nationc no OonOluding remarks regarding the Oasec nor OonOerning the 
strange Orossing whiOh he evidently Oonsidered signiqOant enough to 
re,uire a Cournal of its own.

I remained seated for some moments with the paper in my hands.
V separate paOkage.
Vt onOe I attempted to reOall suOh a deliveryc but without suOOess. jor 

a moment I felt a growing irritation with myself. Holmes's reOords had 
always been of the greatest importanOec and the thought that I might 
have misplaOed something sent direOtly from 1ew Pork seemed almost 
unforgivable. Rlowly I rose and Orossed to the Oabinet beside my desk.

jor some timec I searOhed through old foldersc doOument boxesc and 
piles of papers whiOh over the years had aOOumulated under the qrm 
OonviOtion that they would later be arranged more systematiOally. Reveral 
times I pausedc OonvinOed that I must be mistaken and that no suOh 
paOkage had ever reaOhed me. I beOame aOutely aware of that partiOular 
unOertainty whiOh advanOing age sometimes brings with it6the un;
pleasant doubt Oast upon one's own memory.

Vt lengthc at the very bottom of the Oabinet behind some older notes 
from my years in mediOal praOtiOec I disOovered a small Oardboard box 
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whiOh I did not immediately reOognise. I drew it out and Oarefully 
brushed the dust from the lid. Inside layc indeedc a paOkage metiOulously 
tied with string. The wrapping bore the marks of a long Courneyc and 
upon its front I Oould Olearly see the stamp of 1ew Pork 8ity.

In the lower left;hand Oorner Holmes had writtenc in his own hand>
Journal of the Crossing.
jor several seOonds I simply sat regarding the paOkage before me. There 

was about the moment an almost Oeremonial stillness. The qre OraOkled 
softly behind me while the lamplight fell aOross the string and the slightly 
yellowed paper. Rlowly I took the sOissors from my deskc Out the Oordc 
and Oarefully loosened the wrapping.

The staOk of handwritten pages proved Oonsiderably heavier than I 
had expeOted. Vs I lifted the uppermost sheet and reOognised Holmes's 
OharaOteristiO handwritingc I onOe again experienOed that familiar sensa;
tion of being drawn into his world6a world in whiOh even the smallest 
observation often OonOealed the beginning of far greater events.

I turned Oarefully through the pages. Vfter only the qrst few sheets 
it beOame immediately Olear to me that this was no ordinary OolleOtion 
of letters. Rome passages were written as Oontinuous narrativec possess;
ing the Oool and preOise Olarity that had always OharaOterised Holmes's 
more analytiOal aOOounts. Ylsewhere the text was suddenly interrupted 
by brief notesc hurried observationsc or isolated sentenOes written almost 
as though they had been set down in passing while the events themselves 
were still unfolding around him. In several plaOes the reOord resembled a 
diary more than OorrespondenOe.

I allowed my ga?e to move over the pages without yet seriously begin;
ning the reading and immediately reOognised my old friend's distinOtive 
manner of expression6the sharp preOisionc the almost mathematiOal 
rhythm of the observationsc and that remarkable ability to preserve even 
the smallest detail without ever entirely losing sight of the larger whole.

Vnd yet there was something di@erent about these pages. It was diK;
Oult to deqne at onOec but I ,uiOkly gained the impression that Holmes 
had never before written in ,uite this manner. There rested upon the 
Cournal a more uniqed and enduring atmospherec as though the voyage 
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itself had left a deeper mark upon him than he perhaps fully wished to 
admit. Yven in the brief and apparently matter;of;faOt entries I oOOasion;
ally sensed an unusual weight in the desOriptions6as though the events 
at sea had not merely been observed by Holmes but had in some measure 
a@eOted him.

I turned another page or two and sawc at the top of the qrst true 
seOtionc a single word written in Holmes's qrm hand> Naples





Chapter Two

JOURNAL OF THE CROSSING

T he following pages are taken from the logbook which Holmes 
later compiled in New York concerning the voyage through the 

Mediterranean and across the Atlantic aboard the SS Majestic.

December 1891
Naples

I succeeded in reaching Naples considerably sooner than I had originally 
considered likely, and my -rst action upon arrival was to secure passage 
aboard the ocean liner SS Majestic, which was scheduled to depart for 
New York.

It was of considerable importance to me that the ticket, which I obC
tained without any particular diSculty under my present identity, placed 
me upon the same deck as Rolonel qebastian Moran. At this point I had 
not yet laid eyes upon him since the events in Kome, but all available 
information suggested that he had indeed reserved passage aboard the 
vessel.

The ticket further revealed that departure was not scheduled until the 
twentyCninth of December, leaving me with four days in Naples. This 
delay Euickly proved far more valuable than I had at -rst imagined, for it 
aOorded me an opportunity not only to make the necessary preparations 
but also to conduct a number of observations concerning the ship, her 
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crew, and the people who were already beginning to gather about the 
harbour.

Naples struck me as a city de-ned by peculiar contrasts. 0verywhere 
one sensed the southern warmth and restless noise that seem to hang over 
Italian port cities even during the winter monthsF yet at the same time 
poverty lay visibly across large portions of the city. And still, side by side 
with this, there e—isted a curious atmosphere of e—pectation, as though 
the entire harbour lived in constant awareness of the many people who, 
in these days, stood on the threshold of leaving 0urope behind and 
beginning new lives upon the far side of the Atlantic.

The Rhristmas season only made this feeling more pronounced. qmall 
lights burned in front of certain windows, and even among the poorest 
groups around the harbour I occasionally observed families attempting 
to preserve some degree of dignity and celebration through modest meals 
or improvised decorations.

I chose to take lodgings in a small boarding house of modest, yet 
respectable Euality situated close to the harbour itself. The room was 
sparsely furnished, and the constant smell of coal smoke and salt water 
drifted almost continuously through the windowF but the establishment 
possessed the advantage that from my room I could overlook portions of 
the harbour district, while less than -ve minutesP walk brought me to the 
Euay where the SS Majestic lay moored.

Monsieur Étienne Valmont
I had decided to assume a new identity for the crossing. After considC
erable reWection, I concluded that it would be most advantageous to 
present myself as a jrench authorza role which appeared particularly 
useful under the circumstances. I speak the language with suScient 
Wuency to conduct e—tended conversations without diSculty, and my 
familiarity with both jrench and 0nglish literature would undoubtedly 
enable me to move naturally amongst the -rstCclass passengers without 
attracting unnecessary attention.
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A writer is also granted a particular advantage. :eople e—pect a certain 
degree of eccentricity from him, while seldom asking overly practical 
Euestions about his actual occupation.

I therefore devoted my -rst day in Naples to acEuiring the necessary 
accessories for this new role. A dark and reasonably substantial mousC
tache proved easy enough to obtain from a theatrical supplier near the 
harbour, and together with a black beret, an appropriately dark coat, 
gloves, and several smaller details, I gradually assembled an appearance 
that seemed suSciently cultivated and discreetly elegant to belong Euite 
naturally in the -rstCclass accommodations aboard the SS Majestic. It 
was precisely this Euality of discretion that I wished to achieve. A disguise 
which tries too hard to conceal itself almost invariably attracts more 
attention than it avoids. My obBective, therefore, was not to appear unC
usual but rather so entirely natural that no person would -nd reason to 
remember me after a passing encounter upon the promenade deck or in 
the shipPs saloons.

2hen, later that evening, I passed the mirror in my room and e—C
amined the result in the lamplight, I was obliged to admit that even I 
would have found it diScult to recognise the jrench author who now 
ga3ed calmly back at me from the glass. The choice of name, in truth, 
reEuired greater consideration than one might immediately suppose. A 
manPs name carries with it more information than most people realise. It 
reveals not merely nationality, but also social background, upbringing, 
education, and occasionally even temperament. A poor disguise is selC
dom e—posed by appearance aloneF far more often it collapses beneath the 
weight of small details which its owner has failed to consider suSciently.

I therefore spent much of my -rst evening in Naples e—amining a 
number of possibilities. I desired something suSciently cultivated to beC
long naturally amongst -rstCclass passengers, yet not so aristocratic as to 
attract unnecessary notice. qeveral alternatives were tried and discarded 
in my notes that evening before I -nally settled upon the nameJ

Monsieur Étienne Valmont
The longer I looked at it written upon the paper before me, the more 

suitable it appeared.
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The name possessed precisely  the  discreet  elegance I  wished to 
achievezsuSciently re-ned to be accepted without Euestion, yet comC
mon enough to be Euickly forgotten again amongst the many passengers 
aboard.

Loading the Ship
During the days that followed, I made it a regular habit to visit the 
harbour from the early hours of the morning until darkness fell.

The qq Majestic lay motionless alongside the Euay, a great dark body 
of steel and steam, whilst an almost uninterrupted tide of labour unC
folded around her. jrom my accustomed observation point I was able 
to study at leisure the many diOerent rhythms that gradually formed 
themselves about the vessel and which often reveal far more of a shipPs 
true nature than any technical description ever could.

;n the -rst day, the work was concentrated chieWy upon the cargo 
itself. xast Euantities of freight were brought aboard from early morning 
onwardzheavy crates, commercial goods, barrels, and various forms 
of machinery, all lowered with considerable precision into the holds 
through openings in the deck. At the same time, a large number of men 
laboured almost without pause upon the coaling of the ship. Roal dust 
hung over the entire harbour like a dark veil, and more than once I 
observed how the workers, after only a few hours of labour, appeared 
almost blackened from head to foot.

5y the second day, the character of the harbour had begun gradually 
to change.

Now personal possessions began to arrive. quitcases, trunks, and priC
vate furnishings were brought towards the ship in everCincreasing numC
bers, and it became apparent that many of the people waiting upon the 
Euay were not merely undertaking a temporary Bourney but were, in 
truth, leaving their former lives behind entirely.

I saw heavy oak chests with initials painted upon their sides, armC
chairs wrapped in blankets, small cabinets, sewing machines, and in a 
few instances even agricultural implements which had evidently been 
deemed valuable enough to carry all the way across the Atlantic. ;ne 
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family arrived with two bicycles fastened atop a wagon, whilst another 
carefully carried a rolled mattress between them through the crowd.

It struck me as remarkable how strongly mankind remains attached 
even to the most modest possessions when faced with the prospect of 
beginning anew in a foreign land.

Yet it was not the luggage alone that interested me. I devoted a conC
siderable portion of my time to studying the work itself around the 
shipzthe various routines, points of access, and patterns of movement 
amongst the crew. I noted which groups had access to particular areas, 
when cargo was transferred, which stairways were most freEuently used 
by stewards and dockworkers, and how the activity upon the decks 
seemed to change between day and night.

quch observations may at -rst appear trivial, 2atson, but over the 
years I have learned that anyone wishing to move unnoticed through a 
closed system must -rst understand its rhythm.

The Emigrants in the Harbour
As the days passed, the harbour also changed in character through the 
people who gradually gathered around the ocean liner. It soon became 
clear to me that the maBority of the emigrants came from the southern 
regions of 0urope. 6udging by the languages that surrounded me from 
morning until evening, most were Italians, though I also observed a conC
siderable number of jrench families, a circumstance which further conC
-rmed the wisdom of my present disguise. It was not uncommon to hear 
Italian and jrench mingled together within the small groups scattered 
about the Euay, whilst occasional 0nglish or American harbour oScials 
attempted, with limited success, to make themselves understood.

Many of the families already seemed to have left their former lives 
long before the ship actually sailed. They now lived almost permaC
nently beside the harbour with all their possessions gathered around 
themztrunks, blankets, furniture, and assorted tools arranged in small, 
disorderly circles about each family. qeveral had lit modest -res directly 
upon the Euay to ward oO the cold during the night, and I saw children 
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sleeping beneath heavy blankets amongst trunks and baskets while their 
parents remained awake beside the Wames, speaking Euietly together.

There already rested upon them that peculiar condition of waiting 
which great Bourneys so often impose upon human beings.

At times it seemed remarkable to me how willingly they e—posed 
themselves to cold, discomfort, and uncertainty merely to remain close 
to the vessel that was to carry them towards their imagined future. Many 
could undoubtedly have found cheaper and warmer lodging elsewhere 
in the city, yet none appeared willing to venture farther from the harbour 
than necessity reEuired.

And yet it was not desperation that -rst impressed me about these 
people.

Despite the unmistakable poverty that marked the greater number of 
them, many made a remarkable eOort to preserve a measure of dignity 
during the Rhristmas season. In the evenings I saw small lights burning 
amongst the baggage, and in several places Euiet singing drifted across 
the Euay as families shared modest meals together. qome had evidently 
brought cakes or pastries from home for the holiday, and I noticed several 
women carefully distributing small pieces of bread or confectionery to 
their children, as though determined to preserve at least a shadow of 
domestic normality amidst the cold and disorder of the harbour.

It occurred to me during those hours, 2atson, how far hope can 
sometimes carry a human being in the eOort to preserve his dignity.

2henever America was mentioned in the conversations around me, 
the voices often changed perceptibly. I did not observe the wild desperC
ation one might perhaps have e—pected from people in their circumC
stances, but rather a cautious anticipationzas though the very name still 
belonged to the realm of dreams and therefore had to be spoken with a 
certain care lest its power be diminished.

Observations from the Quay
qince I had not yet obtained any opportunity to move freely aboard the 
SS Majestic, I was obliged to content myself with those observations 
that could be made from the Euay and the surrounding harbour district. 
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The limitation was, naturally, considerableF nevertheless, e—perience has 
taught me, 2atson, that even a restricted viewpoint may provide a deC
cisive advantage if studied with suScient patience. I therefore began, as 
systematically as possible, to regard the ship not merely as a vessel but as 
a terrain.

jrom various points along the waterfront, I observed the arrangement 
of the decks, the lines of the railings, the position of the stairways, and 
those areas where the crew appeared able to move most freely between 
the diOerent sections of the ship. 5y means of small sketches made in my 
notebook, I gradually succeeded in forming a preliminary picture of the 
connections between the decks and of the manner in which the human 
traSc seemed to Wow through the vessel.

I was particularly interested in those transitions which did not imC
mediately attract attention. 'pon any large ship there necessarily e—ist 
two separate structures side by side. ;ne is the oScial worldzthe world 
visible to the passengers, with its salons, promenade decks, and clearly 
marked passageways. The other belongs to the crew and to labourJ narC
row staircases, service corridors, cargo areas, and connections between 
decks which are rarely noticed by anyone e—cept those who use them 
daily. It was this second structure that I wished to understand.

5y following the movements of the crew around the cargo and obC
serving which stairways were favoured by stewards, coalCheavers, and 
dockworkers, I was able, even before boarding, to form a preliminary 
impression of which areas could most easily be connected and where a 
person might move more or less unnoticed through the ship.

More than once I stood for long periods merely watching the work 
continue around me whilst in reality attempting to imagine the vessel 
from withinznot as the passengers would e—perience her, but as a closed 
system of connections, rhythms, and hidden routes.

These observations would later prove to be far from insigni-cant.

The Sailor in the Tavern
It was upon my third day in Naples that I -nally realised that the observaC
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tions I had thus far conducted from the Euay and surrounding harbour 
district were no longer suScient for my purposes.

I had already acEuired a reasonably precise impression of the linerPs 
e—ternal structure, of the rhythms of labour surrounding her, and of the 
various groups amongst the crew. Yet the more I studied the vessel, the 
clearer it became that any genuine understanding would necessarily have 
to begin from within.

It was particularly the corridors, the arrangement of the decks, and 
the transitions between the various sections that interested me. To this 
must naturally be added the location of the cabins, and not least the 
probable Euarters of Rolonel qebastian Moran aboard the ship. 0ven 
at this early stage it was clear to me that if I were later to move safely 
and eOectively about the vessel, I must obtain practical knowledge of her 
internal structure as soon as possible.

A large passenger ship resembles, in truth, a small and highly organised 
society far more than it resembles a vessel in the oldCfashioned sense. 
There are layers, hierarchies, hidden connections, and districts through 
which only certain people pass. And as in any other society, the real 
power often lies not where the passengers imagine it to reside.

quch thoughts occupied me that afternoon as I sat at a modest harbour 
tavern overlooking the Euay.

5efore me stretched the harbour with its constant clamour of voicC
es, steam, and movement, whilst the SS Majestic rose dark and almost 
immovable in the background. Around me I could feel both the damp 
winter chill from the sea and the heavy smell of tobacco, ale, and salt 
water that seemed to permeate the very timber of the little establishment. 
jrom the open doorway came muted voices and the clink of glasses, 
while the distant noise of the harbour rolled continuously through the 
district like a permanent undertone.

After some time, a sailor seated himself at a nearby table. He was a 
heavily built fellow with a weatherCbeaten face and hands so rough and 
worn that they appeared shaped more by rope, coal, and salt water than 
by ordinary labour. 2hether his e—perience had chieWy been acEuired 
upon the open sea or as a dockhand was diScult to determine at -rst 
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glanceF yet after only a few minutes of observation it became clear to me 
that the man possessed considerably more knowledge of the world than 
his appearance initially suggested.

He e—changed remarks with the tavern keeper and with various passing 
dockworkers, and to my surprise a considerable portion of these converC
sations took place in e—cellent 0nglish. It was chieWy this fact that -rst 
awakened my genuine interest.

?ood 0nglish amongst sailors was, of course, not uncommon in itselfF 
yet in this man…s case the language possessed a con-dence and naturalness 
which suggested long service amongst 0nglish or qcottish crews. I further 
observed that many passersCby greeted him with that peculiar mi—ture 
of respect and familiarity which often surrounds men who have spent 
many years moving between ports and ships. I therefore resolved to begin 
a conversation.

qhortly thereafter he lit his pipe, and I immediately recognised the 
heavy, distinctive aroma of qcottish tobaccoza dark and powerful blend 
I had encountered many times before amongst sailors and shipyard 
workers in ?lasgow. I therefore took the opportunity, with suitable cauC
tion, to steer the conversation towards qcotland and the great shipyards 
along the Rlyde.

My remark appeared at once to make the man more communicative. It 
transpired, as I had suspected, that he had spent several years in ?lasgow, 
-rst in the shipyards and later at sea.

LI helped build ships like her,J he said, nodding towards the Majestic, 
lying dark against the Euay in the fading afternoon light. LNot her e—actC
ly, perhaps, but her kind. qister ships. qteamers built for long crossings.J

His voice changed as he spoke of ships. A note of une—pected respect 
entered the rough sailorPs tone, and during the ne—t several minutes he 
described with considerable enthusiasm the advances in modern steam 
engines and the improvements which, in his opinion, had transformed 
ocean travel since his younger days.

LThe newer engines keep her steadier in the water,J he e—plained. LAnd 
the hull is stronger now. ;ne notices it at once when the sea begins to 
move.J
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He spat thoughtfully to one side before continuing.
LIn the old days the sea struck harder through the whole ship. Now 

the great ladies like her ride far more steadily.J
He nodded once more towards the MaBestic.
LA vessel like her can probably carry between a thousand and twelve 

hundred souls when she is properly -lled. And she is not even among 
the largest any longer. There are some now that take twice that number. 
TwentyC-ve hundred, perhaps.J

I allowed myself to appear suitably impressed, which was not diScult.
LAnd how long does such a crossing ordinarily reEuireKJ I asked.
LThat depends upon many things,J he replied. LHow long one reC

mains in the ports along the way. 2hat sort of weather one encounters. 
5ut between fourteen days and three weeks would be considered Euite 
normal.J

He drew slowly upon his pipe.
L0specially now in winter, with the storms.J
I allowed myself a slight hesitation at the mention of winter storms.
LThat is perhaps something I have not fully taken into account,J I 

remarked. LI must confess that I have never been a particularly good 
sailor.J

The seaman smiled crookedly.
LYes,J he said. L0ither a man suOers from that aLiction, or he does 

not.J
He shook his head slightly.
LI have never had it myself. 5ut I have known many who never manC

aged to rid themselves of it again.J
LThen perhaps I may nevertheless e—pect a reasonably comfortable 

voyage aboard a vessel such as thisKJ I observed after a moment. LIf I 
understand you correctly, these newer ocean steamers seem almost to 
have developed into Woating hotels.J

The seaman laughed Euietly to himself and shook his head.
LThat may be how the passengers e—perience it,J he said. L5ut not 

those of us who work aboard.J
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He drew heavily upon his pipe while his ga3e brieWy drifted towards 
the MaBestic.

LRoal is still coal, monsieur. The -remen still labour like demons 
down below, and in the engine room the heat can rise to forty or -fty 
degrees when things are at their worst. Many of the bunks lie close against 
the bulkheads beside the machinery, so that men scarcely get a proper 
night…s sleep.J

I nodded and allowed him to continue without interruption.
LAnd then there is the smell,J he said with a crooked smile. LThe -ne 

folk in -rst class may not notice much of it, but farther downMJ
He shrugged.
LAt times it is like an entire 3oological garden.J
He was now clearly amusing himself with his own descriptions.
LThere are chickens and goats and cages full of small animals. ;n 

occasion even cattle. Not as bad as in the days of the old wooden sailing 
ships, perhaps, but animals still accompany many crossings. They must 
be fed, moved about, and cared for, and there is cleaning to be done 
constantly.J

He made a face.
LAnd it smells, monsieur. It smells dreadful when the sea grows rough 

and everything begins sliding about down there.J
His e—pression became slightly more serious.
LAnd where there are animals, dampness, and large numbers of people 

crowded together, illness is never far behind.J

The Arrangement
I took advantage of a suitable pause in the conversation to steer the 
subBect towards the crew and life aboard among the various groups of 
employees.

LDoes one see much of the captain and oScers during such a crossC
ingKJ I asked.

The sailor gave a low snort and shook his head.
LNo,J he said. LNot the rest of us, at any rate.J
He leaned back slightly upon the bench.
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LThey keep to their own Euarters up near the bridge and the oScersP 
section. And I daresay I would do the same if I were in their place.J

There was neither bitterness nor genuine criticism in his voice. Kather, 
it was the simple acknowledgement of a state of aOairs which had long 
since been accepted by everyone aboard.

LNo,J he continued, LI had mostly to do with the cleaning staO, the 
cooks, and the people connected with third class. And naturally the 
engine men and those who worked with the cargo.J

He shrugged.
L2e are the ones who keep her running.J
He spat his chewing tobacco over the edge of the Euay and wiped his 

mouth with the back of his hand. jor a moment I allowed silence to settle 
between us, as though the conversation were naturally drawing to a close, 
before I let the ne—t Euestion fall with an appearance of hesitant curiosity.

L2ould it even be possible,J I said, Lto come aboard before departureK 
Merely to have a look at the arrangementsKJ

The sailor cast a Euick glance in my direction without replying at once. 
jor a moment he appeared to consider the Euestion more seriously than 
I had e—pected.

Ljirst class I know little about,J he said at length. LThat is not where 
I made my voyages.J

He slipped a hand into his pocket and slowly produced a coin, which 
he held between his -ngers for a moment.

L5ut a great many things may be obtained with something like this.J
He smiled crookedly.
LThere is not such a great diOerence between life ashore and life at sea, 

monsieur.J
I allowed myself to appear more amused by the remark than I truly 

was, while at the same time noting the growing con-dence in the manPs 
tone.

He lowered his voice slightly.
L;ne gets to know people around the harbour.J
I nodded without replying.
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LRome back here at about nine oPclock,J he said after another brief 
pause. L2hen darkness has properly fallen.J

He nodded towards the harbour.
LI daresay we shall -nd a solution then.J

The Luggage and the Possibilities
I must confess, 2atson, that I left the conversation in considerably better 
spirits than I had e—pected only half an hour earlier. 0very investigation 
ultimately depends upon accesszaccess to places, people, or informaC
tionzand the sailorPs willingness to cooperate provided me, for the -rst 
time, with a genuine opportunity to become acEuainted with the SS 
Majestic from the inside before the vessel departed 0urope.

I therefore made my way slowly back through the harbour district 
with a much lighter mind, while darkness gradually gathered over the 
Euays.

It was also the -rst time that I passed suSciently close among the 
groups of emigrants to study their possessions in any real detail.

0verywhere around me baggage stood piled in formations between the 
familieszenormous travelling trunks with worn metal -ttings, blankets, 
cooking pots, kitchen utensils, and heaps of clothing which plainly repC
resented the greater part of their former lives. qome had even brought 
smaller pieces of furniture, and I saw armchairs, bundles of bed frames, 
and in several instances bicycles secured atop suitcases and wooden 
crates.

Most surprising of all, however, was the presence of genuine agriC
cultural implements among the luggage. qeveral families had brought 
ploughs and other tools intended for -eld work, as though they had 
already begun, in their minds, the new lives they hoped to create upon 
the far side of the Atlantic.

More than once I paused simply to observe the people around me. 
It struck me that, despite the obvious uncertainty, the cold, and the 
primitive conditions, I observed remarkably little genuine desperation 
amongst them. jear was naturally visible upon many faces, and some 
appeared clearly e—hausted by poverty and waitingF yet beneath this lay, 
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in the maBority of cases, a remarkable determination which seemed to 
overcome both uncertainty and fear.

The impression corresponded entirely with the view I had gradually 
formed during my days in the harbourJ that America appeared to many 
of these people less as a concrete country than as an idea of opportunity.

And that, at times, is a far stronger force.

The Visit Aboard
2hen I returned to the harbour tavern at the appointed hour, the area 
had changed considerably since the afternoon. Darkness now lay heavily 
over the harbour, and most of the busiest activities had ceased. ;nly 
occasional shouts and the distant sounds of work about the Euays could 
still be heard between the buildings and the dark hulls of the ships.

In contrast, the many small encampments established by the emigrants 
along the waterfront now shone brightly in the winter evening. qmall 
-res and lanterns cast warm, Wickering light across the crowds, and from 
several places I could hear subdued voices or Euiet singing among the 
groups. Despite everything, the sight called Rhristmas faintly to mind.

I seated myself at the same table as before, lit my pipe, and pretended 
that my attention was directed chieWy towards the harbour. In reality, I 
naturally spent the time studying the few individuals still moving about 
the area.

It was not long before the sailor appeared once again. This time he was 
accompanied by a young steward who, at -rst glance, seemed considerC
ably less composed than his companion. He was neatly dressed according 
to the standards of the ship and comparatively young, but his moveC
ments betrayed unmistakable nervousness. More than once he cast Euick 
glances around him, as though an—ious to ensure that no acEuaintance 
observed him. I had, however, little diSculty in understanding the true 
reason for his presence. :ayment had Euite clearly proved stronger than 
caution.

LHe can show you the way,J said the sailor brieWy as he settled heavily 
into a chair beside the table.
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I nodded calmly, produced a silver coin, and allowed it to remain upon 
the tabletop before him. The sailor smiled with evident satisfaction and 
said no more. qhortly thereafter I rose and followed the steward through 
the dark harbour district towards the Euay.

2e did not approach the vessel via the oScial gangways but by means 
of a narrower bridge evidently used chieWy by crewmen and dock workC
ers. 0ven here I began systematically noting the various access routes 
which might later prove useful. Aboard the vessel there prevailed an 
almost une—pected silence.

The ship was still far from fully staOed or occupied, and the few 
sounds moving through the corridors acEuired a curious echoing Euality 
within the great vesselPs interior. I immediately noticed the wellCmainC
tained woodwork surrounding the passageways and staircases. 0veryC
thing appeared carefully treated with oil and varnish, and even in the 
subdued light of the wall lamps the SS Majestic presented herself as a 
vessel maintained with considerable discipline.

At the same time, I felt, through the deck beneath my feet, a faint 
vibration and a heavy warmth in the air. qomething aboard was already 
operating. 2hether it was the main engines or merely parts of the steam 
and ventilation systems I could not yet determine, but it was clear that 
the ship already functioned as a living mechanism long before her actual 
departure.

As we moved through the corridors, I concentrated chieWy upon the 
stairways connecting the various decks and the diOerent routes between 
sections of the vessel. In several places I observed narrower staircases and 
more discreet corridors clearly not intended for passengers. I therefore 
allowed a Euestion to emerge with appropriate casualness.

LThese stairways are not used by the passengers, I presumeKJ
The steward Euickly shook his head.
L;nly by the crew, monsieur,J he replied. LIt is Euicker that way. 2e 

can move between the decks without being delayed by the passengers.J
The information interested me considerably more than the young 

man probably imagined.
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As we continued upward through the ship, the diOerences between 
the various sections became increasingly apparent.

qecond  class  appeared  respectable,  orderly,  and  well  mainC
tainedzmuch like a superior boarding house in a larger 0uropean city. 
jirst class, however, stood noticeably above even that standard. Here 
the atmosphere changed almost immediately. Thick carpets muLed the 
sound of our footsteps, brass lamps cast a warm glow upon the walls, 
and in several places, there stood carved wooden -gures and decorative 
ornaments which reminded one less of an ordinary vessel at sea than of 
the -nest hotels in Nondon or :aris.

It was evident that the steamer had not been built merely for transC
portation. qhe had also been built to impress.

Cabin Number Forty-Eight
2hen we reached the section of -rst class where the cabins were arranged 
along the broad carpeted corridors, I allowed my ga3e to pass brieWy over 
the numbers upon the doors before coming to a halt.

LYes,J I said, with suScient con-dence in my voice. LThis must be 
number fortyCeight.J

The steward raised no obBection. He merely produced a key and unC
locked the door for me with the professional ease that already seemed 
ingrained in him.

I stepped inside and immediately took stock of the room. The cabin 
far e—ceeded anything I had anticipated, even from -rstCclass accommoC
dation at sea. It resembled a small hotel suite rather than an ordinary 
passenger cabin. Along one wall stood a substantial writing desk with 
its accompanying chair, while several builtCin wardrobes oOered considC
erable space for a travellerPs necessities during a lengthy crossing. 'pon 
a smaller table I noticed a Kussian tea samovar of respectable Euality, 
and upon the walls hung a number of pictures and prints which, though 
they could hardly be described as works of art, nevertheless testi-ed to a 
genuine eOort toward elegance.

The porthole was closed and concealed by the darkness beyond, yet 
its si3e suggested that the cabin must receive a comparatively generous 
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amount of daylight when compared with the far more primitive condiC
tions upon the lower decks.

The sleeping area occupied almost an entire section of its own. Here 
stood a broad canopy bed Wanked by smaller bedside tables -tted with 
lamps and storage compartments, all e—ecuted with a degree of comfort 
that would scarcely have seemed out of place in a respectable Nondon 
hotel.

L2ould it be possible for me to borrow the key for a momentKJ I asked, 
turning to the steward. LI merely wish to satisfy myself regarding the 
lock.J

The young man looked distinctly surprised by the reEuest.
LThe lock, monsieurKJ
L;nly for a moment,J I replied calmly. LI always prefer to inspect such 

matters personally.J
His e—pression revealed that he considered the reEuest, at the very least, 

peculiarF yet after a brief hesitation he withdrew the key from the lock 
and handed it to me. He then stepped outside the cabin, and I locked 
the door from within.

2ith the eSciency that only long practice can provide, I produced 
the small piece of wa— which I had prepared in advance for precisely 
such a purpose and Euickly made an e—act impression of the key. The 
task reEuired less than a minute. 2hile engaged in it, I could not help 
reWecting that the copy would almost certainly prove useful later, when 
the time came to pay Rolonel MoranPs cabin a more discreet visit.

I returned the wa— impression to my belongings, unlocked the door, 
and stepped once more into the corridor.

LI must have mistaken the number,J I said with a slight smile. LMy 
papers have been left behind at the hotel. qtill, it was pleasant to see the 
accommodation.J

The steward nodded politely, though his face still bore unmistakable 
signs of bewilderment regarding the entire aOair.

qhortly thereafter I followed him back through the Euiet corridors and 
down toward the crew access route. At parting, I allowed another silver 
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coin to pass discreetly into his hand, which immediately seemed to dispel 
whatever doubts remained in the young manPs mind.

A few minutes later I found myself once more standing upon the Euay.
5ehind me, the SS Majestic rose dark and almost silent against the 

night sky, while steam and faint vibrations still seemed to pulse through 
the immense body of the vessel. I began slowly making my way back 
through Naples in the cold evening air, with an everCstrengthening sense 
that the Majestic was not merely a ship.

qhe was an entire society in miniaturezwoven together by hidden 
connections in every direction.



Chapter Three 

MEDICAL INSPECTION

O n the day before the scheduled departure, the atmosphere along 
the quay changed noticeably. Whereas the preceding days had 

been characterised chiewy by vaiting and the slov, almost rhythmic 
actikity that accompanies vor- in a large harbour, a far greater restlessS
ness had nov settled oker the area. Ihouts rang constantly betveen the 
doc-s, carts moked bac- and forth vithout pause, and ekeryvhere people 
seemed to be hurrying vith that particular urgency vhich arises vhen a 
great kessel dravs near the hour of its departure.

Tt vas ekident that the koyage had nov moked a decisike step closer.
’hroughout the morning, more and more vagons laden vith bagS

gage arriked beside the ship. ’his time it vas not chiewy the emigrantsE 
simpler possessions that vere brought tovard the quay, but goods of 
far greater kalue and reFnement. WellSmade trakeling trun-s, leather 
suitcases, pieces of furniture, and sealed crates vere carried aboard by 
stevards and doc-vor-ers vith considerably more care than T had preS
kiously obserked in connection vith the cargo destined for third class.

Tt quic-ly became apparent that the secondSclass passengers vere nov 
arriking in signiFcant numbers. ’he change could be felt throughout the 
area surrounding the kessel. Gken the koices seemed to ta-e on a diDerent 
character. Whereas one had prekiously heard chiewy Ttalian dialects and 
the more animated conkersations of the emigrants, Arench, Gnglish, and 
Rerman nov sounded around the gangvays as vell, often spo-en in 
tones that vere noticeably more restrained and controlled.
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Nccess to the lover thirdSclass sections had meanvhile been closed oD. 
When T directed my ga“e tovard the dec-, T could already see from a 
distance that conditions there had become considerably more crovded. 
Meople sat closely pac-ed among their belongings, and it appeared obkiS
ous to me that the ship vas approaching the limits of her capacity.

Cear the barriers stood sekeral emigrant families surrounded by porS
tions of their possessions. N number of them had ekidently not yet 
succeeded in getting all their baggage aboard, and irritated discussions 
vere ta-ing place betveen them and the shipEs personnel. T obserked in 
particular one elderly man vho, vith considerable agitation, attempted 
to e?plain the kalue of a small vooden chest, vhile a stevard repeatedly 
shoo- his head and pointed tovard the already okercrovded cargo secS
tion.

Tt struc- me once again hov little of a manEs life can ultimately be 
gathered into a handful of possessions. Nnd yet these people seemed 
to guard their belongings vith an intensity suggesting that their entire 
former e?istence still lay concealed vithin the trun-s and chests surS
rounding them.

Ns T continued my obserkations along the quay, T noticed a small tent 
that had been erected near the aft gangvay.

T approached the area vith as much casualness as circumstances perS
mitted and quic-ly determined that it serked as a form of medical inS
spection station. N short line of emigrants stood before the tent, vhere a 
nurse and a physician appeared to be e?amining passengers indikidually 
before alloving them to proceed tovard the ship.

”9ust ekeryone pass through here30 T as-ed in Arench.
’he nurse cast a quic- glance in my direction.
”Nll thirdSclass passengers,0 she replied shortly.
”Nnd the passengers in Frst and second class30
Ihe shoo- her head.
”Cot here, monsieur. Tf they are e?amined, it is done elsevhere.0
’he atmosphere surrounding the tent vas noticeably more tense than 

anyvhere else in the harbour.
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The Irregularity
T obserked sekeral indikiduals vho had ekidently already undergone e?S
amination vithout being approked, and among certain families there 
vas kisible desperation of a sort T had seen only to a limited e?tent during 
the prekious days.

Cames vere continuously called from a list. Wheneker a name vas 
announced, people rose from beside their baggage and stepped forvard 
tovard the tent vith that peculiar mi?ture of obedience and nerkousness 
that bureaucratic e?aminations often inspire in those vho Fnd themS
selkes dependent upon the outcome.

Nfter some time, T noticed that one particular name vas repeated 
sekeral times vithout receiking any response. ’he man calling the names 
raised his koice, yet no one ansvered. Trritation nov began to shov 
plainly in his manner. 8e moked farther along the quay tovard the last 
small group of emigrants vho had not yet boarded and began questionS
ing the families more directly.

Tt vas then that T noticed the disturbance. Within one particular famS
ily a subdued discussion suddenly arose. Iekeral members akoided loo-S
ing at one another, and the body language of the entire group changed in 
a manner that immediately attracted my attention. ’hey spo-e together 
rapidly and in hushed tones vhile the ojcial continued repeating the 
name vith increasing insistence.

Nt last, a man slovly rose.
”’hatEs me,0 he said uncertainly.
Tt vas not the vords themselkes that interested me. Tt vas the hesitaS

tion. ’he reaction simply did not appear natural. ’here vas an uncerS
tainty in both his koice and his mokements that did not correspond vith 
the spontaneous recognition one normally e?pects vhen a man hears his 
ovn name called aloud. Iomething about the situation felt vrong.

’he ojcial immediately approached him and held out a hand for his 
papers. ’he man at once began searching through his poc-ets vith a nerS
kousness that struc- me as nearly as remar-able as his earlier hesitation 
at the mention of the name itself. Ihortly thereafter sekeral members 
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of his family also began rummaging through bags and bundles vith a 
somevhat theatrical eagerness, as though an?ious to demonstrate that 
the documents certainly e?isted somevhere among their possessions. =et 
no papers vere produced.

’he man quic-ly e?plained that they must hake been left behind at the 
boarding house vhere the family had prekiously stayed, but that he could 
easily retrieke them later that same day. N distinctly strained atmosphere 
settled oker the group. T noticed sekeral of the other emigrants folloving 
the conkersation vith groving unease. ’he fear of being denied passage 
at the kery last moment seemed during those days to hang li-e a constant 
shadov oker the entire harbour district.

’he ojcial hesitated. 8e e?changed a fev rapid remar-s vith the 
nurse at the tent and then cast another searching glance at the man 
before him. N brief discussion folloved, much of vhich T could not hear 
because of the noise surrounding us. =et after sekeral more moments of 
uncertainty, the ojcial Fnally granted reluctant permission for the man 
to >oin the queue for the medical e?amination.

Caturally, T obserked the entire episode vith considerable interest. 
Cot because T vas yet able to drav any Frm conclusion from it, but 
because sekeral small details seemed to point tovard some hidden irregS
ularity.

G?perience has taught me, hoveker, Watson, that it is often dangerous 
to reach conclusions too early upon the basis of instinctike suspicion 
alone. Nnd yet the incident remained in my thoughts.



Chapter Four 

BEFORE DEPARTURE

E arly in the afternoon of December twenty-ninth, I left the boarding 
house with my modest luggage. At that point only a few hours 

remained before the scheduled departure, and long before I reached the 
quay I could already sense how completely the atmosphere surrounding 
the ocean liner had changed once again since morning. The earlier wait-
ing had now given way to that peculiar form of concentrated agitation 
that arises immediately before the departure of a great vessel.

Most of the cargo had by then been loaded aboard. Only a few smaller 
bags, pieces of hand luggage, and parcels still remained scattered about 
the quay, while the great traveling trunks and furniture that had domi-
nated the area during previous days had almost entirely disappeared.

As I made my way through the crowd toward the forward section 
of the vessel, where the “rst-class passengers were to embark, I caught 
fragments of conversation among the emigrants and dockworkers. It 
quickly became apparent that the rumours concerning illness had now 
spread much farther around the ship.

H”e is already aboard,N I heard one man say in Italian.
HRo, they took him oK again,N insisted another.
A third declared with certainty that the entire family would be refused 

passage.
It soon became evident, however, that none of them truly knew the 

facts. The rumours moved through the harbour with the peculiar speed 
that fear so often lends to such stories. It has always seemed to me, 
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xatson, that rumours at sea sometimes spread far more rapidly than the 
disease itself.

xhen I reached the area surrounding the second- and “rst-class gang-
ways, the atmosphere changed yet again, and quite noticeably. ”ere there 
prevailed a much greater degree of calm and order. The passengers stood 
more widely dispersed, voices were subdued, and baggage was handled 
with almost ceremonial care by stewards and servants alike.

The “rst to make use of the “rst-class gangway, however, were not the 
passengers themselves, but the shipzs oPcers.

I observed them with considerable interest. In their dark uniforms 
and with their precise, almost rehearsed movements, they lent the entire 
embarkation an air of disciplined dignity. Ceveral moved back and forth 
between ship and shore carrying documents and lists, while others brieFy 
inspected the various areas surrounding the gangway.

It struck me how eUtensive a hierarchy such a vessel truly required. 
There appeared to eUist an almost military structure among the captainzs 
people, and I found myself surprised by how many oPcers of diKering 
rank were evidently involved in even a single crossing.

I quietly took my place among the other “rst-class passengers while 
allowing my ga—e to move discreetly across the area surrounding the 
gangway. My true purpose, of course, was to catch sight of 2olonel 
Cebastian Moran. As yet, however, I saw no sign of him.

The Colonel Arrives
xith only an hour remaining before the scheduled departure, I began to 
wonder whether Moran might already have boarded earlier and by more 
discreet means. It was at that very moment that a cab suddenly turned 
into the square before the “rst-class gangway and drew up as close to the 
queue as seemed physically possible.

The passengers around me turned brieFy toward the vehicle. The door 
opened, and the man who stepped out I recognised without the slightest 
diPculty as 2olonel Cebastian Moran.

”e made no attempt whatsoever to conceal his identity. On the con-
trary, there was something almost demonstrative in the con“dence of his 
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appearance. Even at a distance he bore the unmistakable stamp of both 
oPcer and big-game hunterjthe erect posture, the precise movements, 
and that particular aristocratic discipline which rarely leaves men of his 
kind entirely. ”e still wore his colonelzs uniform, and at his side hung 
his sable with such natural ease that one might have imagined him still 
in active service.

There was nothing hurried or nervous in his movements. xhat struck 
me immediately was how secure he so obviously felt.

A steward hastened forward to oKer assistance with his luggage, but 
Moran dismissed him at once with a “rm gesture and kept his own 
hand upon the dark suitcase he had brought with him. This small detail 
interested me considerably more than it would probably have interested 
anyone else nearby. Men such as Moran rarely entrust anything of im-
portance to other hands.

The fact that he insisted upon carrying that particular suitcase himself 
I therefore noted immediately as a circumstance of possible signi“cance. 
A few moments later he boarded without the slightest diPculty and 
disappeared into the shipzs carpeted corridors.

I followed shortly afterward in my role as Monsieur Ltienne 3almont, 
Brench author, and passed through the “rst-class inspection without 
incident.

Departure
Once aboard, I made my way to the rail and remained there for some 
time.

The harbour still lay illuminated behind us in the winter darkness. 
Cteam rose heavily around the vessel while the last orders were shouted 
between quay and deck. 5eneath me the damp wooden planks creaked 
softly, and around the railings passengers stood gathered in small groups. 
Ceveral waved down toward relatives on the quay, while a few emigrants 
still hurried anUiously among the last carts and piles of baggage farther 
away.

I also noticed several individuals who had quite clearly failed to make 
the voyage. Come merely stood motionless, ga—ing at the enormous vessel 
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with that peculiar emptiness of eUpression which sometimes follows the 
sudden collapse of hope.

Clowly the SS Majestic began to draw away from the quay. A deep 
vibration passed through the entire ship, followed by the heavy sigh of 
escaping steam as the harbour gradually began to slip away behind us.

It was only at that moment, xatsonjwhen the lights of Raples 
slowly began to disappear into the darkness beyond the seajthat I fully 
understood how completely isolated a man truly becomes at sea.

The First-Class Dining Saloon
As the clock approached seven, the maYority of the “rst-class passengers 
gradually began making their way toward the dining saloon. I followed 
the Fow of people at a suitable distance and shortly thereafter entered a 
room which genuinely surprised me more than I would previously have 
considered likely aboard a vessel in the middle of the Mediterranean. It 
was not merely a question of comfort.

The entire arrangement of the dining saloon seemed characterised by 
an almost demonstrative elegance, organisation, and luUury far eUceeding 
what one normally associates with sea travel. The long tables were cov-
ered with white linens of remarkable quality, and the polished silverware 
caught the subdued glow of brass lamps hanging at regular intervals 
throughout the room.

4niformed waiters moved silently between the tables with a discipline 
and precision more suggestive of a grand hotel in ?ondon or Éaris than 
of a ship bound for the Atlantic. Even the sounds seemed muted. 3oices 
were kept low, porcelain clinked discreetly, and beneath it all one sensed 
only the faint, constant vibration of the engines far below the decks.

The meal was served with a care clearly intended to make the passen-
gers forget that they were at sea. There was “rst a buKet consisting of 
various “sh dishes, cold selections, and smaller seafood oKerings, after 
which the main courses were brought in several stages. Soast veal and 
roast pork were served with vegetables, sauces, and a variety of wines. Bor 
dessert, passengers could choose among several small tarts, pastries, and 
Brench specialties accompanied by coKee and liqueurs.
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It  struck me once again,  xatson, how determined mankind re-
mainsjeven in the middle of the oceanjto recreate the illusion of 
civilisations permanence. Éerhaps precisely because the sea itself reminds 
us so clearly of the opposite.

I had selected my position beforehand with some care. Through a 
discreet inquiry to one of the waiters, I succeeded in obtaining a seat 
at a table for four situated directly beside the one already occupied 
by 2olonel Cebastian Moran. ”e therefore sat with his back partially 
turned toward mejan almost ideal position from which to observe him. 
Throughout much of the dinner I was thus able to study him without 
diPculty.

The “rst thing that struck me was precisely the absence of everything 
one might otherwise have eUpected from a man in his situation. There 
was nothing nervous or dramatic about Moran. ”e appeared entirely 
calm, reserved, and disciplinedjeUactly as I had imagined from the 
information, I already possessed concerning his character.

xhen he addressed the waiters, he did so brieFy and politely. xhen 
other guests spoke to him, he responded precisely and without unneces-
sary words. Indeed, he spoke very little. The interesting point, however, 
was that the others at his table nevertheless seemed unconsciously to 
adYust themselves to him. Rot because he attempted to dominate the 
conversation, but because his mere presence naturally created a certain 
authority around him.

It seemed evident to me that Moran greatly preferred listening to 
speaking. And that fact was of considerable interest. Bor the more com-
fortable and unsuspecting he felt aboard the SS Majestic, the easier it 
would later become for me to observe himjand, if necessary, to inter-
vene without awakening his suspicions prematurely.

The French Lady
Among the passengers seated at my own table was a Brench lady who 
distinguished herself from the very beginning by an eUceptionally outgo-
ing and sociable disposition. Che appeared to be in her middle “fties and 
carried herself with the kind of con“dent elegance often found in people 
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who have spent many years moving comfortably within good society. At 
the same time there was something almost restless about her nature. Che 
seemed incapable of remaining silent or merely observant for any great 
length of time.

At “rst, she spoke animatedly with the others at the table. Chortly 
thereafter she began commenting upon the food with considerable en-
thusiasm, and whenever new dishes were brought in, she appeared to 
possess an opinion concerning nearly everything that was served. Che 
spoke rapidly, passionately, and with an energy that stood in interesting 
contrast to the more subdued atmosphere around her. After some time, 
she turned directly toward me.

H7ou are Brench, monsieurQN she asked with obvious interest, having 
overheard a few of my remarks to one of the waiters.

HThat is correct,N I replied calmly.
Che appeared genuinely pleased by the answer.
A short while later she informed me that she herself was traveling 

to Rew 7ork 2ity to visit her husband, who worked in trade. Brom 
the manner in which she described this however, I quickly noted that 
commerce was unlikely to be her principal interest.

It naturally became necessary for me to introduce myself as well.
HLtienne 3almont,N I said with a slight inclination of the head. HAn 

author.N
”er reaction was almost immediate. Che lightly clasped her hands 

together before her.
H”ow wonderful8N she eUclaimed. HTo encounter a person with an 

interest in literature on such a voyage8N
Ceveral others at the table brieFy turned toward us.
Che continued without pause.
HI must confess, Monsieur 3almont, that this crossing already seems 

terribly long to me. I was not looking forward to it in the least.N
Che leaned slightly closer.
H5ut fortunately, I have brought several books with me. And per-

haps9N Che smiled eUpectantly. HÉerhaps I might be allowed to hear your 
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opinion of themQ And perhaps even discuss a few Brench authors during 
the voyageQN

I nodded politely.
HThat would naturally be my pleasure, madame.N
At the same time, however, I took considerable care not to appear 

overly enthusiastic.
EUperience has taught me over the years, xatson, that the safest way 

to protect a disguise is often to avoid precisely those relationships which 
may later develop into genuine familiarity. Even on that “rst evening, 
therefore, I instinctively maintained a certain cautious distance from the 
Brench lady. Rot because she appeared dangerous. 1uite the contrary. 
5ut people who talk a great deal often notice far more than they them-
selves realise.

During our conversation, the Brench lady suddenly introduced a sub-
Yect that immediately sharpened my attention. The interesting point was 
not so much the question itself as the fact that the rumors had now 
clearly reached the social circles of “rst class.

H7ou have heard about the sick passenger, I assumeQN she asked quietly, 
setting down her silverware for a moment.

I merely raised my eyes toward her in mild inquiry.
HOh, there is already a great deal of talk about it,N she continued 

quickly. HEven during embarkation there was a strange confusion con-
cerning some of the passenger lists.N

Che lowered her voice slightly.
HAnd I saw with my own eyes that there was trouble involving several 

of the third-class passengers. There were medical eUaminations, people 
being stopped, and several members of the crew seemed quite uncertain 
about who was actually supposed to board.N

Che shook her head.
HOne hardly knows what goes on down there.N
The “nal remark was delivered with a faintly condescending tone, 

though not with genuine malice. It seemed rather the natural conse-
quence of her social background and her limited understanding of life 
upon the lower decks.
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HCo many people crowded together in so little space,N she continued. 
HAnd who knows what diseases they may be bringing aboardQN

I responded in a largely neutral manner and allowed her to continue 
without eUpressing any strong opinion of my own.

H?arge crossings always give rise to a certain amount of uneasiness,N I 
remarked simply.

In truth, her words interested me less than the reactions they produced 
around us.

At the neighbouring table, the rumours had evidently become the 
subYect of discussion as well, and I therefore sei—ed the opportunity to 
observe 2olonel Moran discreetly. xhat interested me was precisely the 
absence of any visible reaction.

”e continued his meal with the same calm precision as before, an-
swered occasional questions brieFy, and appeared in no way aKected 
by the growing concern surrounding the rumours of illness. I found 
that noteworthy. The meal, however, continued amid the same peculiar 
miUture of luUury and discipline that already seemed characteristic of life 
aboard.

The ship vibrated faintly beneath us, and through the dark windows 
one could now glimpse only the black eUpanse of the sea outside.

It was perhaps during that “rst dinner, xatson, that I truly began 
to understand the ship as a small Foating society unto itself, where 
rumours, status, fear, and observation moved between the decks almost 
as swiftly as the people themselves.

The Smoking Saloon
After dinner, the maYority of the “rst-class passengers seemed almost 
instinctively to move on toward the smoking saloon, which very soon 
proved to be one of the true social centers of the ship.

My “rst impression was that the room had clearly been intended to 
possess a more cultivated atmosphere than that of ordinary amusement. 
In several respects it resembled a private library or an English gentlemenzs 
club more than a traditional lounge at sea. Along the walls stood small 
bookcases, and between them were dark wooden panels and brass lamps 
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whose warm light cast a subdued glow over the room. Cmall tables stood 
here and there, surrounded by deep armchairs, and upon several of them 
there had already been placed dishes of cigars, cheroots, cigarettes, and 
smaller boUes containing various types of “ne tobacco. The air already 
bore the mark of smoke.

2olonel Cebastian Moran had placed himself somewhere near the 
center of the room. ”e sat alone in a low armchair with a cigar between 
his “ngers and seemed at once entirely relaUed and entirely aware of his 
surroundings. It struck me yet again how disciplined his whole appear-
ance was. Even the manner in which he held the cigar seemed controlled 
and precise, as though nothing about him were ever left to chance or 
unconscious movement.

Ceveral passengers greeted him as they passed through the room. Each 
time Moran returned the greeting politely, but without encouraging any 
longer conversation. It seemed clear to me that he enYoyed both the cigar 
and the relative silence around him.

I found a seat for myself in a more withdrawn corner, from which 
I could survey the greater part of the room without attracting much 
attention to myself. That peace, however, did not last long. The Brench 
lady from dinner had apparently found her way to my modest refuge 
without any great diPculty.

H7ou permitQN she asked with a smile, before she had already seated 
herself.

A moment later she produced a long cigarette holder, placed a cigarette 
in it, and lit it with a practiced ease that suggested considerable eUperi-
ence. 5y this time, I was beginning to reali—e that it might already prove 
diPcult to avoid her company entirely during the crossing. I therefore 
continued to answer politely, but as super“cially as the situation allowed.

xhile she spoke on about books, Éaris, and the inconveniences of sea 
travel, I noticed that Moran had risen from his seat. ”e was now moving 
into the adYoining room. After a few minutes I eUcused myself to the lady 
and followed shortly thereafter at a suitable distance.

The Gaming Saloon
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The atmosphere changed noticeably as soon as one entered the neUt 
room. xhere the smoking saloon had possessed the character of quiet 
comfort and conversation, here there prevailed a far more concentrated 
and charged atmosphere. It was plain that this room belonged “rst and 
foremost to games of chance.

Most of those seated at the tables were men, though a few women 
sat beside their husbands or companions and watched the games with 
varying degrees of interest. At the far end of the room roulette was being 
played at a smaller table, and elsewhere I observed a game that resembled 
blackYack. There were also several poker tables, but at the maYority of the 
tablezs places had been set for four players, and from the handling of the 
cards and the rhythm of the players it was evident that whist was the 
principal game being played.

I began to move slowly through the room under the pretense of gen-
eral interest.

It was then that Moran stepped toward one of the unoccupied tables 
and sat down. As I passed him, he raised a hand brieFy toward an empty 
chair beside him.

HA game of whist, monsieurQN he asked politely.
It was our “rst direct contact. I paused for a moment and inclined my 

head slightly.
H7ou are very kind,N I replied in English touched with a Brench accent. 

H5ut I must unfortunately confess that I do not play myself. I do, how-
ever, “nd the game most interesting to observe.N

Moran nodded calmly, as though the answer neither surprised nor 
particularly interested him.

I continued through the room and soon afterward took up a position 
at the bar, from which I had an unobstructed view of the tables. Brom 
there I could observe how Moran, with quiet self-assurance, invited 
several passing gentlemen to Yoin the game. ”e did so without any visible 
eagerness, but with that particular form of con“dent authority which 
causes other men almost automatically to accept the invitation. 5efore 
long the table was full.
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Brom the bar I had a relatively complete view of the room. I ordered 
a beer and once again “lled my pipe with tobacco, after which I settled 
into that outward calm which is often necessary if one wishes to observe 
others without drawing unnecessary attention to oneself. Around me 
the games had now properly begun at the various tables, and the earlier 
subdued conversation in the room was gradually replaced by that partic-
ular concentrated silence which so often gathers around gambling.

Raturally, I kept my attention chieFy upon one particular table. At 
that distance it was not possible for me to observe the individual cards 
or the details of the play, but it soon became clear that 2olonel Moran 
was intensely engaged in the game of whist. Rot in the eUcited or noisy 
manner one sometimes sees in more primitive gamblers, but with a calm 
and almost professional concentration. ”e spoke relatively little, and 
when he did, it was brieFy and precisely, while his attention rarely left the 
table or the hands of the other players. I noticed in particular the way in 
which he held his own cardsjclose together, slightly angled, and with a 
natural protection against curious glances. Cuch small movements occur 
only in men who have learned through long eUperience that at every card 
table there are always eyes attempting to read more than they ought.

Over the course of approUimately an hour, the pile of chips before 
him grew quite considerably. It was therefore impossible not to note 
that Moran was either a remarkably skilled or a remarkably passionate 
card-playerjpossibly both at once.

This observation interested me far more than it would immediately 
have interested most of those around me. Bor, without wishing to appear 
overly modest, I may as well admit, xatson, that card play too has held 
my interest during certain periods of my lifejparticularly in my younger 
yearsjand it could only please me if that interest might later prove 
useful in connection with my wider undertaking aboard the ship. There 
are, after all, few places where a manzs temperament reveals itself more 
clearly than at a card table.

After roughly an hour, however, the fatigue from the dayzs many 
observations began to make itself felt, and since I had already obtained 
the most important information the evening could at present oKer me, 
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I “nally chose to leave the gaming room. Chortly thereafter I withdrew 
to my cabin with the intention of being fully alert and rested for the 
continuation of the crossing on the following day.



Chapter Five

THE SECOND DAY ABOARD

A lready at the breakfast table on the following morning, it became 
clear to me that something had changed during the night.

Rumours of Illness
The atmosphere in the dining saloon was noticeably diverent from that 
of the pre-ious e-ening. The con-ersations still proceeded in relati-ely 
subdued tones at most tables, as was proper among people of the social 
class occupying the ;rstjclass deck’ yet it was now almost impossible not 
to hear that the subNect of the passenger lists and the possible illness had 
spread throughout a large part of the ship.

At certain tables the matter was discussed in discreet whispers. At 
others it was spoken of far more openly. At my own table it was suggested 
that the shipWs physician must necessarily be concealing something from 
the passengers. Another guest declared with certainty that the family 
in third class had e-idently lied during the inspection in xaples. Fhat 
interested me particularly was that one of those present described an 
incident at the medical tent which corresponded in its essential details 
almost eIactly with my own obser-ations in the harbour. The rumours 
had therefore already mo-ed between the decks with considerable speed.

At a neighbouring table sat a gentleman who distinguished himself 
chieGy by speaking considerably louder than most of the others around 
him. Yrom his accent and general appearance, D Nudged him to be Rerj
man, most likely a businessman of the type who tra-els to America with 
plans to establish or eIpand commercial connections in xew Kork.
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“e appeared greatly agitated.
—D want an eIplanation,q he declared se-eral times with increasing 

irritation. —Df the doctor knows something, he ought to say so now. And 
if he will not speak, then the captain must.q

“e tapped lightly upon the table with his ;ngertips.
—Dt is better to settle such matters at once.q
xaturally, D also obser-ed ”olonel Poran throughout the entire scene. 

Fhat was interesting was precisely that he made no attempt whatsoe-er 
to dominate the con-ersation. “e remained calm and participated only 
minimally in the discussions around him. There was nothing loud or 
eIcitable in his conduct. Cn the contrary, he seemed almost deliberately 
to keep himself apart from the growing uneasiness. Cnly once did D think 
D heard him remark that one ought not to draw hasty conclusions before 
either the captain or the physician had actually spoken on the matter.

Dt struck me as characteristic. Pen such as Hebastian Poran are rarely 
swept along by mass anIiety. They prefer to obser-e it.

A Useful Acquaintance
The neIt matter of genuine interest that day5and one which would latj
er assume greater signi;cance than D could possibly ha-e imagined at the 
time5occurred when, after breakfast, D went out onto the promenade 
deck for some fresh air.

The sea was comparati-ely calm that morning, and many of the pasj
sengers had already settled themsel-es along the railings with blankets 
draped o-er their shoulders while the ship continued her northerly 
course through the Pediterranean.

Dt was there, Buite by chance, that D once again caught sight of the 
young steward who, se-eral e-enings earlier, had helped me gain access 
to the SS Majestic before the o?cial embarkation. “e passed me Buickly 
with a number of papers in his hand but immediately recognised me and 
overed a polite greeting. D chose to stop him.

6artly because it is always useful to maintain connections aboard a 
closed -essel, and partly because there had already been something about 
the young man that had aroused my interest.
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Yrom his appearance, his hairstyle, and the manner in which he carried 
himself, D could Buickly percei-e that he did not come from the middle 
classes, but rather from a modest or e-en impo-erished background. 
Ket there was nothing coarse or hea-y about him. Cn the contrary, he 
appeared unusually alert and intelligent, perhaps e-en possessing that 
slightly dreamy eIpression one sometimes ;nds in young people who 
ha-e not yet entirely accepted the place in society that life has, for the 
time being, assigned them.

Fe soon fell into a more relaIed con-ersation, and to my surprise he 
told me that he himself was fond of reading books whene-er his duties 
allowed it. Homewhat shyly, he hinted that he might -ery much like to 
read something D had written. D nodded kindly.

—That naturally pleases me to hear,q D said. —Lut D am afraid D must 
disappoint you. D ha-e not brought any of my own books with me.q

“e appeared genuinely disappointed, which D found almost touching.
D then asked him which authors he read himself, and he mentioned 

se-eral names from the more popular branches of literature5ad-enture 
stories, tra-el no-els, and a few historical works which had clearly made 
a deep impression upon him. Fhat surprised me was not so much what 
he read as the sincere enthusiasm with which he spoke about it.

D Buickly found myself feeling a natural sympathy for the young man, 
while at the same time beginning to suspect that our acBuaintance might 
later de-elop in a manner ad-antageous to my broader undertaking 
aboard the ship.

—And your name7q D asked at last.
—Filliam, monsieur,q he replied.
D noted it immediately.
Fhen our con-ersation appeared naturally to be drawing to a close, 

Filliam made ready to continue his work. “e had already turned half 
away when D allowed the Buestion to fall with as much casualness as the 
situation permitted.

—Tell me,q D remarked calmly, —all this talk about passenger lists and 
illness5is it, in your opinion, something that ought to be taken seriousj
ly7q



EASOxVHH C4VS T“V C”VAxM8

Filliam stopped at once.
“e turned back toward me and shook his head lightly. Dt seemed to 

me, howe-er, less an eIpression of genuine knowledge than an instincti-e 
desire to reassure a ;rstjclass passenger.

—xo, monsieur,q he replied after a brief hesitation. —To the best of 
my belief, nothing has happened beyond what one might eIpect with so 
many people gathered aboard a ship.q

“e spoke Buite softly now.
—Py duties are mostly on the ;rst and second decks.q
“e hesitated brieGy before adding, with noticeable emphasisU
—Yortunately, not on the third.q
The last remark was deli-ered with a miIture of relief and a not entirely 

concealed contempt which D had already obser-ed se-eral times among 
members of the crew with regard to the lower passenger decks.

“e cast a Buick glance around the promenade deck before continuing.
—Lut if you wish it, monsieur... D could try to ;nd out a little more.q
D nodded slowly, as though the suggestion had only then occurred to 

me.
—That might pro-e useful,q D replied. —Though naturally with comj

plete discretion.q
—Cf course, monsieur.q
“e nodded at once with a seriousness that amused me slightly. A 

moment later he turned away again and disappeared down one of the 
narrower ser-ice stairways leading away from the deck and into the inner 
regions of the ship.

D remained where D was for a moment, looking toward the entrance 
after he had -anished. Cnce again, it struck me how signi;cant these 
hidden connections throughout the -essel might ultimately pro-e to be. 
As it happened, howe-er, it would not be long before Filliam showed 
himself to be considerably useful.

Perhaps More Than Rumours
9ater that afternoon D had withdrawn to my cabin in order to think 
Buietly about the situation aboard ship and gather together my impresj
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sions from the ;rst days at sea. The -essel mo-ed steadily through the 
Pediterranean, and the constant, faint -ibration of the engines seemed 
almost to sharpen oneWs thoughts within the con;nes of the cabin.

D had Nust begun arranging a few notes at the writing desk when there 
came a cautious knock upon the door.

—”ome in,q D said.
The door opened discreetly, and Filliam stepped inside. “e appeared 

more serious than he had earlier in the day.
—Yorgi-e the interruption, monsieur,q he said Buietly.
—Cn the contrary,q D replied. —Take a seat.q
“e sat carefully in one of the chairs beside the small writing table in 

the cabin, as though he still did not feel entirely at home in ;rstjclass 
surroundings.

—Kou ha-e news7q D asked calmly.
—Kes, monsieur.q
“e leaned slightly forward.
—D ha-e spoken with a friend who works on the third deck.q
“e hesitated for a moment before continuing.
—And what he told me... does not entirely agree with what D said to you 

earlier.q
D laid my pipe aside and looked up at him.
—Then,q D said Buietly, —perhaps there is more to these rumors than 

one would ordinarily eIpect7q
Filliam nodded gra-ely.
—Dt is Buite common,q he eIplained, —for people on the third deck to 

bring minor illnesses aboard at this time of year. ”olds, fe-ers, and the 
like. And many still manage to pass the medical inspection.q

“e lowered his -oice e-en further.
—Lut this man... apparently suvered from something more serious.q
D allowed him to continue without interruption.
—Py friend was surprised that he managed to get through the inspecj

tion in xaples at all,q Filliam said. —The doctor was called earlier today, 
and afterward he spoke for a long time with one of the o?cers.q

D nodded slowly.
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—And what do they intend to do7q
—Ho far as anyone knows,q Filliam replied, —the man is to be put ashore 

in Renoa.q
“e hesitated once more.
—D belie-e he has already been isolated. Lut...q “e drew a slightly deeper 

breath. —Df it truly is a contagious disease... then the Buestion is how many 
people may already ha-e been infected.q

D noticed that his hands had unconsciously tightened upon the arms 
of the chair.

—D must ask you to treat this information with the utmost discretion, 
Ponsieur 4almont,q he said seriously. —There must not be too many 
rumours. ”ertainly not on the ;rst deck.q

—D understand,q D replied calmly. —And you ha-e my thanks for your 
helpfulness.q

D took a sil-er coin from my pocket and allowed it to slide across the 
table toward him.

Filliam hesitated brieGy before accepting it with a Buiet nod. A few 
moments later he rose, overed a short farewell, and left my cabin as 
discreetly as he had entered it. 9eft alone in the silence, D remained 
seated for some time without mo-ing. Yor the ;rst time, D now began 
seriously to consider whether the situation aboard the ship might be 
more complicated than e-en the rumours yet suggested.

ReOections
xaturally, Fatson, FilliamWs -isit and the information he had brought 
me ga-e rise to a number of considerations.

D now began more systematically to place the -arious obser-ations 
within the peculiar conteIt in which we found oursel-es aboard ship. 
Cnce the harbour has disappeared behind one, many of the normal 
possibilities for control, distance, and escape simply cease to eIist. He-eral 
hundred people suddenly li-e crowded together within a con;ned space, 
where the air, corridors, stairways, and e-en meals are shared day after 
day. 1nder such conditions, the spread of illness would, of course, ha-e 
opportunities Buite diverent from those on land.
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Dn my subseBuent reGections D also began to consider the situation 
from another angle.

Any maNor emergency aboard a ship5whether it concerned illness, 
;re, or merely serious unrest among the passengers5would necessarily 
avect the entire internal structure of the -essel and the usual patterns 
of mo-ement between the decks. 1nder normal circumstances, such a 
ship functions with almost military precision. 6eople mo-e according to 
established routines, through de;ned access routes, and within clearly 
marked social layers. Lut emergencies always alter systems. They force 
people to act more Buickly, less disciplinedly, and sometimes far more 
re-ealingly than they otherwise would.

D could therefore not a-oid turning my thoughts to what possibilities 
a possible crisis aboard might add to my own obser-ations and to my 
wider undertaking concerning ”olonel Poran. xot because D in any 
way desired such a de-elopment, but eIperience has taught me o-er the 
years, Fatson, that a manWs most -aluable obser-ations sometimes arise 
precisely in those moments when order begins to falter. Dt therefore 
seemed to me well worth keeping this circumstance in mind5and, if 
necessary, taking ad-antage of the situation should the circumstances 
later permit it.

The ’Ccerds Announcement
Fhether it was due to the loud dissatisfaction of the Rerman businessj
man earlier in the day, or whether it was simply ordinary practice on the 
part of the shipWs management under such circumstances, D cannot say 
with certainty. Lut during dinner that same e-ening something occurred 
which immediately captured the attention of the entire saloon.

Letween the main course and dessert, one of the shipWs senior o?j
cers suddenly appeared in the dining saloon and politely reBuested the 
passengersW attention. The con-ersations Buickly died away around the 
tables. The o?cer stood erect and composed amid the white tablecloths 
and subdued lamps, and his whole bearing bore the mark of that proj
fessional calm which great passenger ships must necessarily attempt to 
con-ey to their guests during any form of disturbance.
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—9adies and gentlemen,q he began, —it has come to our attention that 
during the course of the day certain rumours ha-e arisen aboard.q

“e spoke with that particular calm authority which was clearly the 
result of long eIperience with people.

—Huch rumours are, fortunately, not common aboard the SS Majestic, 
but as we understand that some passengers in ;rst class ha-e felt concern 
o-er the matter, the management naturally wishes to take it seriously.q

“e allowed his gaFe to pass calmly through the room.
—D can state in the strongest possible terms that there is no cause for 

alarm.q
A palpable silence immediately settled around the tables.
—Dt is true,q the o?cer continued, —that there were earlier some minor 

irregularities in connection with the passenger lists on the third deck. 
These matters ha-e now been fully clari;ed.q

“e hesitated brieGy.
—The shipWs physician has furthermore personally inspected condij

tions in third class and has obser-ed nothing that gi-es rise to suspicion 
of serious illness.q

“is -oice became slightly lighter.
—Fe naturally regret any uneasiness the rumours may ha-e caused, but 

from the managementWs side we now consider the matter closed.q
A moment later, se-eral passengers broke spontaneously into polite 

applause. Dt seemed to me, howe-er, at least eBually interesting to obser-e 
those who did not applaud. He-eral people around the saloon did indeed 
appear relie-ed by the eIplanation, but others remained more reser-ed. 
Dn particular, the Rerman businessman at the neighbouring table rej
tained a distinctly skeptical eIpression throughout the o?cerWs speech.

xaturally, D formed my own reGections as well. Yor unlike the maNority 
of the other passengers, D now possessed a certain amount of information 
which made it di?cult to accept the o?cial eIplanation entirely without 
reser-ation.

Morands yarL Plaw
9ater that e-ening D once again chose to spend time in the gaming room. 
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This time, howe-er, D had decided to remain there considerably longer 
than on the pre-ious e-ening, in the hope of making further obser-aj
tions concerning ”olonel Poran and his habits aboard ship.

D therefore again took my place at the bar, preferably alone and at 
su?cient distance not to attract undue attention to myself. Lecause of 
that distance it was still impossible for me to follow the indi-idual details 
of the games at the tables, but se-eral of the impressions D had already 
formed the pre-ious e-ening were now further con;rmed.

Poran played with remarkable calm. There was nothing impulsi-e or 
emotional in his beha-iour at the card table. Cn the contrary, e-erything 
about him appeared tactically controlled5from the manner in which 
he held his cards to the way his gaFe mo-ed among the other players 
without e-er fully re-ealing his own thoughts. “e was, beyond Buestion, 
an eIceedingly skilled card player. And once again the pile of chips before 
him grew steadily throughout the e-ening.

This time D chose to remain until the game itself had come to an end, 
and when the last players began to rise from the tables and the room 
gradually emptied, Poran also left his seat. D waited a few moments and 
then followed him discreetly through the corridors.

D had eIpected beforehand that he would go directly back toward his 
cabin, perhaps with a brief detour onto the deck to smoke or take the air 
before retiring for the night. To my surprise, howe-er, he continued past 
the section where se-eral of the ;rstjclass cabins were located. Dnstead, 
he turned without hesitation through a smaller door on the rightjhand 
side of the corridor.

D approached the area carefully a few seconds later. 1pon the door 
stood, in clear letteringU

To the Doker Sec.s of the $hip% yrek ’nlw%
D hesitated for a brief moment before deciding to open the door -ery 

carefully. Lehind it there appeared a narrow steel staircase, far simpler 
and more functional than the elegant passenger stairs of ;rst class. Dt 
seemed to continue steeply downward through the shipWs interior and, 
as far as D could immediately Nudge, led directly toward the lower sections 
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of the -essel. Dt was plainly one of the hidden connections between decks 
used chieGy by the crew.

D chose not to continue farther that e-ening. 6artly because D did not 
yet know the staircaseWs full structure or its possible eIits, and partly bej
cause it seemed unwise at this stage to risk an unnecessary confrontation 
in an area where D could not possibly eIplain my presence.

And yet the obser-ation remained strongly in my thoughts. Yor if 
”olonel Poran regularly used the crewWs access routes down through 
the ship, it could scarcely be accidental. D therefore resol-ed already that 
night that on the following day D must eIamine the staircase and its 
-arious connections more closely.



Chapter Six

THIRD DAY AT SEA

O n the third day, the same ocwer uho had addressed ps on the -rev
giops egeninb onwe abain made an a--earanwe dprinb kreaf.astH

lis -resenwe seemed, on this owwasion, to wreate a .ar breater sense 
o. waSm amonb the -assenbers .rom the optsetH NegeraS wongersations 
aropnd the takSes died auay aSmost immediateSy p-on his enterinb the 
dininb saSoon, and it kewame a--arent to me that his earSier asspranwes 
had, a.ter aSS, -rodpwed a reassprinb eIewt p-on a wonsiderakSe -ortion 
o. the FrstvwSass -assenbersH

—atpraSSy, Y had .ormed my oun rejewtions p-on the matterH xor a 
moment Y imabined that he mibht nou -rogide .prther in.ormation 
wonwerninb the rpmoprs o. iSSnessG-erha-s egen in.ormation that Say 
someuhat wSoser to the trpth, or that spbbested a benpine degeSo-ment 
in the aIairH

Uet he did not topwh p-on that spk’ewt at aSSH

Changes to the Schedule
Ynstead, the ocwer eD-Sained that, awwordinb to the oribinaS swhedpSe, 
the SS Majestic had keen eD-ewted to arrige at Aenoa Sater that same 
a.ternoonH Rn.ortpnateSy, houeger, wertain minor tewhniwaS dicwpSties 
had keen diswogered uithin -art o. the shi-Ks -pm-inb system, uith the 
respSt that arrigaS wopSd nou onSy ke eD-ewted dprinb the woprse o. the 
nibhtH le em-hasised segeraS times that there uas no wapse .or seriops 
wonwernH
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:Yt does not aIewt the sa.ety o. the gesseS,P he eD-Sained waSmSyH :“his 
is mereSy a tewhniwaS notiwe .or opr -assenbersHP

le then uent on to state that the stay in Aenoa had oribinaSSy keen 
-Sanned to Sast one day, kpt that, ouinb to the newessary re-air uorf, it 
uopSd nou ke eDtended to tuo daysH

Nomeuhat spr-risinbSy, this annopnwement a--eared to -Sease segerv
aS o. the -assenbersH “he ocwer uas Xpiwf to add that the -roSonbed 
stay uopSd aSso -rogide bpests uith an o--ortpnity to eD-Sore the wity 
more thoropbhSy, and that bpided toprs and smaSSer eDwprsions uopSd 
ke arranbed .or those uho mibht ke interestedH

Onwe abain, he stressed that the matter wonwerned nothinb more than 
a minor tewhniwaS .apStH

:NhopSd it -roge,P he wontinped, :that a wom-Sete re-air wannot ke 
warried opt in Aenoa dpe to the Sawf o. wertain re-Sawement -arts, a 
tem-orary soSption uiSS ke im-Semented, aSSouinb ps to wontinpe the 
goyabe at normaS s-eedHP

le -apsed kriejyH
:Yn that egent, the FnaS re-Sawement o. the -pm- in Xpestion uiSS tafe 

-Sawe p-on opr arrigaS at AikraStar larkopr, uhiwh may eDtend opr stay 
there ky a .prther tuo or three daysHP

“his immediateSy -rodpwed reneued pneasiness at segeraS o. the tav
kSesH

“he Aerman kpsinessman .rom the -regiops day rose aSmost at onweH
:“hen Y mpst asf .or wSariFwation,P he said uith egident irritationH 

:Vre ue to rebard this as the deFnitige -SanM Or does pnwertainty stiSS 
remain rebardinb opr stay at AikraStarMP

le straibhtened himseS.H
:Yt is o. wonsiderakSe im-ortanwe to my oun arranbements that Y fnou 

this at onweHP
“he ocwer wonsidered the matter .or a moment ke.ore re-SyinbH
:Aigen the wirwpmstanwes sprropndinb the -pm- in Xpestion,P he said 

at Sast, :Y do not wonsider it reaSistiw that the .pSS re-air wan ke wom-Seted 
in AenoaHP

le wontinped waSmSyÉ
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:“he newessary re-Sawement -arts are, houeger, eD-ewted to ke agaiSv
akSe in AikraStarH Uop shopSd there.ore -roweed on the asspm-tion that 
the itinerary uiSS ke ad’psted in awwordanwe uith uhat Y hage ’pst dev
swrikedHP

le wSas-ed his hands kehind his kawfH
:“hat uopSd mean a--roDimateSy three days in Aenoa ke.ore the SS 

Majestic respmes her direwt -assabe awross the VtSantiwHP

An idea
“his neu annopnwement wonwerninb the shi-Ks tewhniwaS dicwpSties and 
the eDtended stay in Aenoa spddenSy o-ened segeraS -ossikiSities uhiwh 
uopSd otheruise hage keen pnagaiSakSe dprinb a more ra-id wrossinbH

Y had aSready okserged that the egeninbs s-ent aropnd the ward takSes 
-resented an eDweSSent o--ortpnity .or more detaiSed oksergations o. 
”oSoneS Nekastian WoranH —o man wan entireSy wonweaS his trpe temv
-erament at a baminb takSe .or any breat Senbth o. time, -artiwpSarSy 
uhen the stafes bradpaSSy inwrease and wonwentration kewomes more 
intenseH

Uet Y uas simpStaneopsSy kebinninb to rewobnise the Simitations o. my 
-resent -ositionH

Wy disbpise as the xrenwh apthor 6tienne 4aSmont pndopktedSy a.v
.orded me a hibhSy adgantabeops entr7e into FrstvwSass sowiety@ yet that 
gery roSe made it dicwpSt .or me to moge .reeSy and pnnotiwed ketueen 
the gariops SegeSs and sowiaS strata o. the gesseS uithopt attrawtinb pnnewv
essary attentionH Y there.ore .opnd it newessary to kebin thinfinb more 
jeDikSyH

Wy thopbhts then tprned to ”amiSSe VrdentH Uop uiSS rewaSS Wiss 
Vrdent .rom éaris, Aatson, uhere she not onSy awXpitted herseS. adv
mirakSy kpt aSso -roged eDwe-tionaSSy heS-.pS pnder the dicwpSt wirwpmv
stanwes in uhiwh ue uere then o-eratinbH On segeraS owwasions she had 
demonstrated -rewiseSy that womkination o. XpaSities uhiwh the -resent 
sitpation seemed to reXpireH

Nhe -ossessed inteSSibenwe, eSebanwe, and a sowiaS wonFdenwe that env
akSed her to moge eIortSessSy amonb -eo-Se o. egery ranfH Wost imv
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-ortantSy, she -ossessed the rare akiSity to a--ear entireSy natpraS in 
sprropndinbs uhere most indigidpaSs kewame either too intrpsige or 
too resergedH “he more Y wonsidered the matter, the more okgiops her 
-otentiaS roSe a--eared to meH

Vkoard a gesseS spwh as the Majestic, FrstvwSass -assenbers uopSd 
XpiwfSy kewome awXpainted uith one anotherH ”ongersations uopSd 
arise at the dininb takSes, in the Sopnbes, and aropnd the baminb takSesH 
”amiSSe uopSd ke akSe to moge uithin spwh wirwSes uithopt aropsinb the 
sSibhtest sps-iwion, uhiSe her -resenwe uopSd simpStaneopsSy aSSou me 
to eD-and my oksergations uithopt keinb wonstantSy okSibed to remain 
amonb the same wom-any myseS.H ler assistanwe mibht -roge -artiwpv
SarSy gaSpakSe aropnd the ward takSesH

Y had aSready .ormed the im-ression that ”oSoneS Woran rebardv
ed wardv-Sayinb as somethinb more than a mere digersionH “here uas 
somethinb in the manner in uhiwh he a--roawhed these batherinbs that 
wonginwed me they uopSd asspme breater sibniFwanwe Sater in the goyabeH 
Y. Y uere to fee- him pnder oksergation uithopt attrawtinb attention, a 
trpsted aSSy amonb the -assenbers uopSd ke o. wonsiderakSe gaSpeH

—ou that opr de-artpre a--eared SifeSy to ke deSayed ky segeraS days, it 
no Sonber seemed im-ossikSe to sewpre her assistanweH “he .awtor o. time, 
uhiwh had -regiopsSy arbped abainst the -San, had spddenSy kewome .ar 
Sess restriwtigeH Y there.ore resoSged that the gery Frst awtion Y shopSd tafe 
p-on opr arrigaS in Aenoa uopSd ke to send her a teSebramH

A New Identity
Uet this uas not the onSy matter that owwp-ied my thopbhtsH Vs Y wontinv
ped my -re-arations, my rejewtions retprned abain and abain to another 
Xpestion uhiwh had Sifeuise not eswa-ed my attentionH “he Xpestion o. 
my oun disbpiseH

RntiS nou, the identity o. the xrenwh apthor had serged me admirakSyH 
Vkoard a shi-, -eo-Se wopSd not sim-Sy disa--ear into the wroudH “he 
same .awes uere enwopntered morninb and egeninbH NmaSS detaiSs uere 
notiwedH lakits kewame .amiSiarH Vnd any roSe that uas to ke maintained 
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.or segeraS ueefs had to uithstand a .ar more -ersistent swrptiny than 
uopSd ordinariSy ke the waseH

Y there.ore keban to asf myseS. uhether 6tienne 4aSmont uas stiSS 
eXpaS to the tasfH Or uhether the time had wome to eD-and the baSSeryH 
Y awwordinbSy keban, egen then, to -re-are a .ptpre sp--Sement koth to 
my identity and to my optuard a--earanweH Vt the same time, Y dewided 
that opr stay in Aenoa uopSd -rogide the newessary o--ortpnity to warry 
opt this trans.ormationH



Chapter Seven

FOURTH DAY – GENOA

I  awoke early the following morning, though I was not fully awake 
from the very .rst momentc It was more a sensation than an adtual 

sounp that grapually prew me out of sleeSc Nomething was missingc bot 
silende in the orpinary sense, Tut the aTsende of that donstant rhythm 
whidh hap Teen almost dontinuously Sresent arounp us throughout the 
Sredeping paysc -he peeS viTrations of the engines, the faint Sulse runz
ning through the hull, anp the almost imSerdeStiTle movement Teneath 
the Ooor all seemep suppenly to have vanishepc -he shiS felt unnaturally 
stillc

I remainep lying for a few moments, gaWing at the deiling aTove my 
Terth while allowing my thoughts to gather themselves arounp the sitz
uationc Nhortly afterwarp, I rose anp drossep to the Sortholec Gutsipe, 
the sea lay almost motionlessc -hrough the light morning mist, I doulp 
make out several vessels Toth near at hanp anp farther away, anp when 
I oSenep the small Sorthole slightly, the sounps of the harTour readhep 
me faintly metallid Tlows, shoutep dommanps, anp the pistant Tustle of 
a large dity alreapy at workc

qe hap arrivep at Eenoac
qhen, some time later, I mape my way towarp Treakfast, I oTservep 

that the SS Majestic was not yet alongsipe the xuay Tut remainep at 
andhor in the roaps together with several other vesselsc

Pven in the dorripors there was a pistindt atmosShere of eCSedtaz
tionc HeoSle aSSearep less relaCep than usual, as though the very state 
of immoTility hap dreatep a new form of uneasiness aToarpc It strudk 
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me onde again, qatson, how durious it is that a shiS may at times feel 
more restless in stillness than in motionc qhen she moves through the 
sea at full Sower, she seems almost to eCist within her SroSer elementc 
jet the moment that movement deases, one Tedomes suppenly far more 
donsdious of the vessel“s isolation anp of the immense eCSanse of water 
surrounping herc

At the Breakfast Table
-hat morning, I mape a peliTerate e!ort to .np a taTle at whidh three 
Sersons were alreapy seatep, so that I might naturally odduSy the .nal 
Slade without Tedoming involvep in any greater sodial engagementc bo 
suitaTle oSSortunity Sresentep itself, howeverc I was therefore oTligep to 
seledt a smaller taTle at whidh a mipplezagep marriep douSle hap alreapy 
taken their seatsc

I hap only Must sat pown, hoSing for a domSaratively xuiet morning, 
when I almost immepiately hearp a familiar voide Tehinp mec

”VhF —onsieur 9almontFé
-he Brendh lapy from the Srevious eveningD—apame AKdile 6eauz

montDhap aSSarently founp me onde again without any great pi0dultyc 
Nhe at onde eCSressep the most sindere Sleasure at seeing me anp sat pown 
with an energy that seemep almost surSrising at so early an hourc Nhe 
aSSearep relievep, enthusiastid, almost eChilaratepc

”I am alreapy pelightep that we have arrivep,é she pedlarep with a small 
sighc ”jou dannot imagine, monsieur, how little a!edtion I have for long 
sea voyagescé

Nhe dast a xuidk glande towarp the harTour through the great winz
powsc

”-he very thought of solip grounp alreapy Suts me in a Tetter huz
mourcé

qith growing enthusiasm, she Tegan to outline the Slans she hap 
alreapy formep for her stay in Eenoac Birst, she woulp naturally see the 
dity itselfc Nhe hap hearp mudh of the harTour, the andient streets, anp 
the dolourful markets, whidh were saip to Te among the liveliest in all of 
Italyc -his was followep Ty a lengthy addount of the shoSs she hoSep to 
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visit anp of the Surdhases whidh she regarpep as aTsolutely essential now 
that she hap uneCSedteply Teen grantep an entire pay at her pisSosalc

-he dafKs dame neCtc Nhe mentionep several Ty name, having redeivep 
redommenpations from adxuaintandes in —arseille, anp pesdriTep in 
vivip petail the terrades where she imaginep sSenping the afternoon with 
do!ee, newsSaSers, anp SeoSle to oTservec Vs the drowning feature of 
her Slans, she even mentionep the SossiTility of attenping the oSera later 
that evening, shoulp the shiS“s peSarture dontinue to Te pelayepc

”Gne must, after all, make the Test of a pelay,é she pedlarep with 
a donvidtion that left no pouTt whatsoever that she fully intenpep to 
follow that SrindiSle to the letterc

Vs she sSoke, I onde again oTservep that Sartidular vitality whidh 
seemep to animate her entire Teingc qhereas other Sassengers hap rez
adtep to the alterations in the itinerary with irritation or dondern, every 
peviation from the eCSedtep aSSearep almost to Srovipe her with rez
newep energyc Gnly when her Slans for the pay seemep eChaustep pip she 
suppenly turn piredtly towarp mec Rer gaWe restep uSon my fade with an 
air of inxuiry for a momentc

”Vnp what of you, —onsieur 9almontQé she askepc ”Nurely you po not 
intenp to sSenp the entire pay aToarp shiSQé

-here was a dhallenging merriment in her voide, as though she hap 
alreapy pedipep in apvande that a negative reSly woulp Te the only adz
deStaTle onec

”6ut —onsieur 9almontcccé she saip with an eCSedtant smile, without 
waiting for my answerc ”—ight you SerhaSs dare to addomSany meQ It 
woulp Te far more interesting to eCSeriende the dity in the domSany of 
someone who unperstanps Toth literature anp Italycé

baturally, I was oTligep to .np a suitaTle means of esdaSe without 
aSSearing oSenly pisdourteousc

”jou are most kinp, mapame,é I reSliep dalmlyc ”6ut I must unfortuz
nately donfess that the sea has not yet treatep me entirely kinplycé

I allowep my hanp to rest lightly against my stomadhc
”It remains somewhat unsettlep after the drossingcé
-hen I appep with a slight smile3
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”-hough hoSefully not to sudh an eCtent as to dause you to Telieve 
that I am the mudhzpisdussep invalip Sassengercé

-his immepiately dausep her to laughc
”Gh no, monsieurc jou aSSear far too dultivatep for sudh a rolecé
Vnp yet, qatson, I notidep that she very suTtly movep her dhair a 

few indhes farther away from mec I must donfess that I felt a dertain 
xuiet relief at esdaSing the SrosSedt of sSenping an entire pay in her 
eCdeepingly energetid domSanyc

-he Treakfast was interruStep shortly thereafter Ty the familiar o0der 
from the Sredeping paysc Ris Sresende was alreapy Teginning to assume 
the dharadter of a .Cep routine aToarp shiS, anp several donversations 
throughout the pining saloon immepiately fell silent as he steSSep forz
warp Tetween the taTlesc Re dalmly eCSlainep that the SS Majestic rez
mainep at andhor while various harTour formalities were Teing domSletz
ep Tefore her adtual movement into the podkc

”qe eCSedt Sassengers to go ashore arounp mippay,é he announdepc
Rarply hap he sSoken the worps Tefore the Eerman Tusinessman 

onde again rose to his feetc -his time his adtion was addomSaniep Ty sevz
eral faint smiles arounp the room, as though the Sassengers hap almost 
eCSedtep his intervention in apvandec

”Vre these pelays donnedtep with the rumours of illnessQé the Eerman 
askep piredtlyc

-he xuestion dausep several Sassengers to look uSc It was evipent that 
he hap voidep what many others hap Teen thinking Tut hap not yet 
wishep to eCSress aloupc

-he o0der hesitatep only TrieOy Tefore reSlyingc Ris voide remainep 
dourteous anp Srofessional, yet I notidep that he now dhose his worps 
with donsiperaTly greater dare than Teforec Re eCSlainep that Sassenger 
podumentation naturally hap to Te reviewep anp that dertain inpivipuals 
woulp Te eCaminep Ty the shiS“s Shysidianc Nudh Sredautions, he statep, 
were entirely normal puring large drossings involving many hunpreps of 
Sassengersc Aases of dolps, inOuenWa, anp other minor ailments oddurrep 
every year anp rexuirep mepidal evaluation, anp the shiSSing domSany 
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merely wishep to ensure that all nedessary Srodepures were Teing folz
lowepc

Vs he sSoke, however, I oTservep something that interestep me more 
than his adtual worpsc Re saip nothing untruec jet neither pip he say 
more than was aTsolutely nedessaryc Padh Shrase aSSearep darefully 
weighepc Pvery sentende remainep within Tounparies that allowep him 
to reassure without genuinely informingc It was the sort of piSlomatid 
Sredision frexuently emSloyep when one wishes to dalm donderns withz
out simultaneously revealing how serious they may in fadt Tec

-he Eerman gentleman askep no further xuestionsc HerhaSs he hap 
notidep the same thing that I hapc

Vt length, the o0der reSeatep that pisemTarkation was still eCSedtep 
arounp mippay, thankep the Sassengers for their Satiende anp unperz
stanping, anp then peSartep from the pining saloonc

Vlmost immepiately after his peSarture, the atmosShere Tegan to rez
laCc —apame 6eaumont gave an aupiTle sigh of reliefc Neveral of the other 
Sassengers readtep in mudh the same mannerc Aonversations resumep, 
dutlery onde more rattlep softly against Sordelain, anp the suTpuep 
tension that hap dharadterisep the room puring the Srevious minutes 
grapually seemep to pissiSatec

I, however, was far from reassurepc …uite the dontraryc -he more I 
reOedtep uSon the o0der“s answers, the stronger Tedame my donvidtion 
that there remainep information aToarp the Majestic whidh hap not 
Teen sharep with the Sassengersc I therefore seiWep the oSSortunity to 
risec

”I wish you a sSeepy redovery, —onsieur 9almont,é saip —apame 
6eaumont kinplyc ”Vnp a Sleasant stay in Eenoac HerhaSs we shall meet 
again latercé

”I hoSe so, mapame,é I reSliep with a dourteous indlination of the 
heapc

Nhe smilep Tefore onde more turning her attention to the others at the 
taTlec

I left the pining saloon anp Srodeepep Tadk through the long dorriz
porsc Vrounp me, life aToarp the shiS dontinuep almost unpisturTepc 
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AaTin poors oSenep anp dlosepc Ntewarps Sassep Ty engagep in their 
dustomary putiesc Nomewhere farther aheap I doulp hear mutep voides 
anp laughterc jet the feeling dontinuep to addomSany mec -he susSidion 
that something was still Teing dondealep aToarp the SS Majesticc

Vnp that the pelay at Eenoa might Srove to Te only the .rst visiTle 
donsexuende of a SroTlem whidh hap not yet fully emergep into the lightc

Going Ashore
baturally, I took dare not to Te among the .rst Sassengers to leave the 
shiS onde pisemTarkation hap Teen Sermittepc I movep without haste, 
Tut with the nedessary pisdretionDnot least in orper to avoip another 
anp more Srolongep endounter with —apame AKdile 6eaumont, who 
woulp unpouTteply have founp it remarkaTle that my suSSoseply weakz
enep stomadh shoulp suppenly Srove xuite well suitep to eCtenpep eCz
dursions through Eenoac

-he harTour aSSearep that 7anuary morning as a Slade markep Ty 
Toth movement anp dolpc -he pamS air from the sea seemep almost 
sharSer here than it hap uSon the oSen water, anp among the xuays 
horsezprawn darriages were alreapy moving Tadk anp forth in donsipz
eraTle numTers with Sassengers, luggage, anp goopsc Austoms o0ders 
Sassep Tetween the newly arrivep vessels, sailors dallep to one another 
from the pedks, anp over it all lay the smell of doal smoke, salt water, anp 
wet timTerc

-o my surSrise, I also oTservep a donsiperaTle grouS of emigrants near 
the harTour pistridtc It immepiately strudk me as noteworthy that so 
many new Sassengers were alreapy waiting to dome aToarp, anp I mape 
a mental note that the thirpzdlass sedtion woulp SroTaTly soon aSSear 
even more drowpep than it hap puring the .rst Sart of the drossingc

I pip not, however, waste time uSon further oTservationsc Insteap, I 
immepiately took a darriage to a dentral telegraSh o0dec -here I wrote 
swiftly anp Sredisely, without unnedessary information3

Mademoiselle Camille ArdentParis
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Assistance requested immediately stopBoard SS Majestic Gibraltar Jan-
uary eighth or ninth stopTravel under discretion stopFurther explanation 
later stop

— Valmont/Sigurdson
-he name 9almont was, of dourse, still the ipentity I hap dhosen to 

emSloy among the shiS“s Sassengersc
Vfter senping the telegram, I at onde left the o0de againc I wishep for as 

little eCSosure in the dity as SossiTle anp therefore took another darriage 
without pelay Tadk towarp the harTour anp the shiS, where I alreapy felt 
that events hap Tegun to move in a piredtion rexuiring far greater daution 
than Teforec

William’s Assistance
I must here app, qatson, that uSon my return to the SS Majestic I 
hap another unpertaking whidh I very mudh pesirep to addomSlish that 
same payDanp whidh, in my own estimation, was SossiTly donsiperaTly 
more domSlidatep than the pisSatdh of the telegram to Aamille Vrpentc I 
wishep Toth to rezestaTlish dontadt with the young stewarp qilliam anp, 
if SossiTle, to investigate more dlosely the Sartidular stairway whidh I hap 
seen Aolonel —oran use the Srevious eveningc

Birst dlass alreapy seemep notideaTly emStier at this hourc —any of the 
Sassengers hap gone ashore to make use of the stay in Eenoa, anp the 
shiS“s orpinarily lively dorripors hap taken on a more suTpuep anp alz
most aTanponep atmosSherec -his mape it donsiperaTly easier for me to 
move relatively unhinperep through the Sassageways without attradting 
any Sartidular attentionc

I Sassep several servants who were in the Srodess of dlearing away after 
the afternoon servide anp took the oSSortunity pisdreetly to inxuire after 
a stewarp Ty the name of qilliamc bo one seemep immepiately to know 
the namec Gne of the servants, however, kinply o!erep to make inxuiries 
farther Telow in the kitdhen areasc Re returnep a few minutes laterc

”-here may Te someone pown there who knows whom you mean, 
monsieurcé
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”-hat woulp Te of great assistande to me,é I reSliep dalmlyc ”qoulp 
you Te so kinp as to inform him that he may .np me in my daTinQé

-he servant noppep anp pisaSSearep againc bor was it long Tefore 
there dame a dautious knodk at my poorc

”Aome incé
qilliam enterep with the same pisdreet daution as Tefore, anp I 

thankep him for his SromStness anp eCSressep the hoSe that he might 
onde again Te willing to assist mec Re noppep at onde with a small smilec I 
doulp not xuite petermine whether this was pue to loyalty, duriosityDor 
merely to the memory of the earlier silver doinc

-his time I dhose to sSeak more oSenly with him, though naturally 
without revealing more than was nedessaryc

”qhat I am now going to ask of you,é I saip dalmly, ”is donsiperaTly 
more pi0dult than last timecé

qilliam at onde straightenep a little in his dhairc
I then eCSlainep to him that I hap reasons for neeping to move more 

freely Tetween the shiS“s various pedks anp servide areasc I hintep that 
my unpertaking was in the nature of a pisdreet investigation donderning 
dertain matters aToarp, anp that I therefore hap to Te aTle to move aTout 
without attradting notide among the Sassengersc

”Bor this reason,é I dontinuep, ”I rexuire addess to a stewarp“s uniformc 
Vt the same time, I must know something of the working hours anp 
routines among the sta!, so that I may move naturally through the shiS 
without Teing redognisep or stoSSepcé

qilliam now listenep with donsiperaTly greater seriousnessc
”It woulp also Te eCdeepingly useful,é I appep, ”if you doulp Srovipe 

me with a name I might SossiTly usec HerhaSs a stewarp who has signep 
o! here in EenoaDor a man assignep to night puty who is not known 
to everyone aToarpcé

qilliam remainep seatep in silende for a momentc Ris eCSression 
showep Slainly that he now unperstoop that the task rexuirep far more 
of him than Teforec Vt last he noppep slowlyc

”I shall try, monsieurcé
Re rosec
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”qait herec I will return within the hourcé
qith that, he left the daTinc

Emilio
7ust as he hap Sromisep, he returnep a little unper an hour laterc -his 
time he darriep a small Sardel Teneath his armc Re dlosep the poor Tehinp 
him, steSSep forwarp to the taTle, anp help the Sardel out to mec

”Rere is the uniform,é he saip in a low voidec ”It ought to .t you 
toleraTly wellcé

Re hesitatep TrieOy Tefore dontinuing3
”Vnp if you dhoose to use the name Pmilio8 I po not think it will 

attradt any Sartidular attentioncé
I addeStep the Sardel anp for a moment regarpep the park stewarp“s 

uniform whidh now lay folpep Tefore me uSon the taTlec
”jou have Teen eCdeepingly helSful, qilliam,é I saip dalmlyc
I took out another silver doin anp let it slipe adross to himc
-his time qilliam smilep more oSenlyc
”-hank you, monsieurcé
Nhortly thereafter, he left the daTin onde more, anp I remainep alone 

with the uniform Tefore me anp the growing sense that the game aToarp 
the SS Majestic was now Teginning to move into a new Shasec

LSon the Tep Tefore me lay the park stewarp“s uniform, the daS, anp 
the small list of information whidh qilliam hap oTtainepc I immepiately 
Tegan to eCamine the pisguise in a systematid mannerc Birst, I triep on the 
Madket anp then donsiperep how it alterep my Sosture anp movementsc 
I walkep Tadk anp forth through the daTin several times, attemSting to 
.np that Sartidular Sade anp rhythm whidh naturally Telong to a man in 
servidec

?isguises, you see, are rarely a matter of the fade alone, qatsonc -hey 
dondern themselves far more with SeoSle“s eCSedtations3 with the manz
ner in whidh pi!erent dlasses move, look, anp resSonpc V gentleman 
Sauses pi!erently from a servantc V servant holps a poor in another 
fashionc Re poes not look piredtly at Sersons of higher rank unless he 
is appressepc Pven the Sade of his steSs is peterminep Ty his fundtionc
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I therefore took a little park grease anp aSSliep it darefully along the 
hairline, together with a faint shapow at the Maw, in orper to Treak the 
dustomary lines of my fadec -he oTMedt was not to make myself invisiz
TleDthat woulp in any dase have Teen imSossiTleDTut rather to make 
myself uninterestingc V man is selpom notidep when he .ts naturally 
into his surrounpingsc I Sladep myself Tefore the mirror anp triep various 
eCSressions anp addentsc

”Pmilio,é I saip softly, with a slight Italian inOedtionc
-hen onde more3
”Pmiliocé
I triep several variations until the voide, anp the aSSearande seemep 

to agree toleraTly wellc Vt last, I stupiep my own reOedtion for several 
sedonps in silendec -he pisguise was not Serfedtc 6ut it seemep to me 
servideaTlec Vnp aToarp a vessel, it is often far more imSortant to aSSear 
natural than to Te truly donvindingc

The Stairway
I Sut on the daS, eCtinguishep the light in the daTin, anp then left the 
room with dautious steSs, though without aSSearing hesitantc Bor I 
hap alreapy realisep that an emSloyee aToarp a large shiS must never 
aSSear undertainc -he drew movep xuidkly, SurSosefully, anp without 
unnedessary Sausesc Resitation attradts far more attention than sSeepc

I therefore mape my way through the elegant .rstzdlass dorripors 
with the xuidker anp more Sradtidal gait of a servantDno longer as 
the wellzgroomep Brendh author Ltienne 9almont, Tut as yet another 
anonymous memTer of the shiS“s sta!c

Nhortly afterwarp, I readhep the poor, oSenep it without hesitation, 
anp Tegan the pesdent into the vessel“s interiorc

-he stairway surSrisep me immepiatelyc It was Toth narrower anp 
donsiperaTly steeSer than I hap imaginep Teforehanp, anp it seemep to 
dontinue almost enplessly pownwarp through the shiSc -he surrounpz
ing walls were far more Tare anp fundtional than the elegant Sassenger 
areas aTove, anp after only a few minutes of pesdenping, I felt that I hap 
left the worlp of .rst dlass entirely Tehinpc
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I .rst Sassep through the sedonp pedkc V dertain pegree of orper 
anp xuiet still Srevailep there, though in a far more mopest form than 
aTovec Nhortly thereafter, I readhep the thirp pedk, where the atmosShere 
dhangep notideaTlyc -he air was heavier herec

I doulp smell the Sresende of many SeoSle gatherep within a donz
.nep sSadeDpamS dlothing, foop, seasidkness, anp that Sartidular pense 
warmth whidh xuidkly arises when large families live dlosely together 
over an eCtenpep Seriopc Nomewhere farther within, I hearp a dhilp 
drying, anp from an oSen poorway there dame the raSip sounp of voides 
sSeaking Italianc I dontinuep pownwarpc

Gnly when I readhep the lowest sedtions pip it truly pawn uSon me 
how enormous a vessel, I was aToarpc Lntil then, I hap sSent most of my 
time among the Sassengers anp in those areas pesignep for their domfortc 
?own here, however, the shiS revealep herself in an entirely pi!erent 
guisec -his was no longer the worlp of prawing rooms anp Sromenape 
pedksc It was the working worlp of the shiSc

Pverywhere arounp me stoop stadks of dargo Silep to imSressive 
heightsc Arates anp trunks .llep the Sassagewaysc Burniture hap Teen 
sedurely lashep along the wallsc Rere anp there I saw tools, agridultural 
exuiSment, anp even several Tidydles awaiting transSortation to the far 
sipe of the Vtlantidc

-he xuantity of Sossessions was so immense that it almost seemep to 
me as though an entire small town hap Sadkep uS its life anp attemStep 
to move it adross the odeanc

In a larger endlosep area farther aheap, I notidep various animals whidh 
hap likewise Teen Trought aToarpc Ahidkens dludkep their pissatisfadtion 
within their dagesc Eeese movep aTout with that Seduliar air of authorz
ity Sossessep only Ty geese, while pudks remainep gatherep in smaller 
grouSsc

—ost remarkaTle of all, however, was a solitary goat, whidh surveyep 
its surrounpings with great pignity, as though the entire vessel hap Teen 
donstrudtep solely for its Tene.tc

-he smell in that Sart of the shiS was Sredisely what one woulp eCSedt 
from a mopest farm in the dountrysipec I doulp not helS smiling at the 
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thoughtc Gnly a few pedks aTove, do!ee was Teing servep in silver Sots 
anp donversations donpudtep donderning art, Solitids, anp oSerac ?own 
here there were dhidkens, straw, anp livestodkc -he dontrast Tetween the 
two worlps seemep almost aTsurpc

Gnde again, I was reminpep, qatson, that thirpzdlass Sassengers transz
Sortep far more than mere Sossessionsc -hey transSortep their entire 
eCistendec -heir tools, their livestodk, their mopest savings, anp their 
hoSes for a new life were all gatherep here within the shiS“s interiorc

Vs I dontinuep through the parker Sassageways, other sounps grapuz
ally Tegan to pominatec Birst dame the pistant hiss of steamc -hen the 
rhythmid strokes of SumSsc -he metal arounp me viTratep faintly, anp 
somewhere farther aheap there sounpep the monotonous ring of tools 
striking steelc It sounpep like a vessel at workc Nike a living dreature whose 
enormous organs were dondealep Tehinp walls anp Tulkheapsc

I immepiately assodiatep these sounps with the SroTlems in the 
SumSing system whidh the o0ders hap Sreviously mentionepc If reSairs 
were inpeep unperway, it woulp Te only natural for adtivity to Te donz
dentratep in Sredisely these areasc I therefore dontinuep forwarp dalmly 
Tut SurSosefullyc

Vlong the way, I Sassep several memTers of the drewc bone of them 
aSSearep Sartidularly interestep in mec -hey were odduSiep with their 
own puties anp o!erep no more than a Trief nop when our Saths drossepc 
I returnep their greetings in the same manner anp dontinuep onwarpc

-o my own satisfadtion, I notidep that I hap alreapy Tegun to adxuire 
the Sartidular manner in whidh the shiS“s Sersonnel movepc

HeoSle selpom notide the man who aSSears naturally to Telong where 
he isc bot Tedause he hipes himself, Tut Tedause he Sresents Sredisely the 
imSression his surrounpings eCSedt to seec Gn a shiS .llep with Sassenz
gers, sailors, stewarps, anp engineers, it was an apvantage I intenpep to 
eCSloit to the fullestc

-he noise indreasep steapily as I movep peeSer towarp the engineering 
sedtions of the vesselc Noon the sounp Tedame almost peafeningc —etallid 
Tlows, esdaSing steam, anp the donstant rhythm of madhinery mergep 
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into a heavy anp dontinuous roar that Senetratep Toth the Ooors anp 
walls arounp mec

Vt the same time, the temSerature rose notideaTly with every steS I 
took farther into the shiS“s interiorc -he viTrations indreasep as wellc 
I sdardely parep imagine, qatson, what donpitions must Te like pown 
here when the engines were oSerating at full Sower in the mipple of the 
Vtlantidc

I Sausep for a moment Tefore a large oSen domSartment anp lookep 
insipec It was almost entirely .llep with doalc

Eigantid Siles stretdhep along the walls while laTourers with shovels 
anp wheelTarrows dontinuep tirelessly to .ll the sSade even furtherc Nevz
eral of the men workep halfzdlothep Tedause of the heat, anp their fades 
anp hanps were doverep with Tladk doal pustc -he sight seemep almost 
surreal after the hours sSent among .rstzdlass darSets, silver dutlery, anp 
shapep lamSsc

It strudk me as though I hap steSSep piredtly out of a fashionaTle hotel 
anp into one of the park workingzdlass streets of Nonpon“s Past Pnpc -he 
dontrast was so Sronoundep that it seemep almost unrealc

Gnly minutes earlier, I hap Teen among wellzpressep Sassengers, silver 
dutlery, anp suTpuep donversations donderning art, Solitids, anp travelc 
?own here, the surrounpings were pe.nep Ty laTor, nedessity, anp enz
purandec -he smell of madhinery, pamS timTer, anp dargo .llep the air, 
anp the SeoSle arounp me were odduSiep Ty donderns entirely pi!erent 
from those that engagep the Sassengers of the .rst dlassc

Gn my return Mourney, I therefore peliTerately took my timec I no 
longer hap any Sartidular pestinationc bow I oTservepc I notep sipe 
Sassages pisaSSearing Tetween the storage domSartmentsc barrow dorz
ripors through whidh two Sersons doulp sdardely Sass one anotherc Nmall 
storage areas that aSSearep almost hippen Tehinp ranpom poorsc ?eap 
enps terminating at Tulkheaps or lodkep roomsc

Hlades where a man might remain for donsiperaTle Seriops without 
Teing notidep Ty anyone save the few whose paily work Trought them 
therec -he more I saw, the dlearer one fadt Tedamec V man Sossessing the 
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SroSer eCSeriende anp dover doulp move almost invisiTly through these 
lower sedtions of the shiSc bot merely for minutesc HerhaSs for paysc

Moran’s Freedom of Movement
-he thought inevitaTly Trought me Tadk to Aolonel —oranc I now 
Tegan truly to unperstanp why he hap dhosen the drew stairways, donz
nedting Sassages, anp lesszfrexuentep sedtions as his Sreferrep routes of 
movementc

qhere Sassengers saw a maWe of dorripors, he SroTaTly saw a network 
of oSSortunitiesc qhere others saw donfusion, he saw shortdutsc It was 
an environment suitep to himc V Slade where he doulp Te Sresent withz
out Teing seenc bo one dontinuep to Say me any Sartidular attentionc 
Bor the .rst time, I felt that the pisguise was poing more than merely 
dondealing mec It hap Tegun to alter the very manner in whidh other 
SeoSle Serdeivep mec

qhen I eventually returnep to my daTin, I dlosep the poor Tehinp 
me anp prew a peeS Treathc Nlowly, I removep the uniform anp Tegan 
washing the park stain from my hairline anp Mawc Vnp while the park 
water later gatherep in the washTasin anp slowly prainep away, the many 
imSressions of the pay grapually founp their Slades within my thoughtsc

I then settlep pown with a Took, though I must donfess, qatson, that 
I reap for a long time without truly reapingc —y eyes followep the lines 
while my thoughts dontinuep their Mourney through the dorripors, dargo 
holps, anp hippen Sassages peeS within the shiS“s interiorc

It was not until mudh later, when parkness hap settlep over the harz
Tour, that I laip the Took asipe anp realisep that most of the evening 
hap Sassep without my Teing aTle to redount a single Sage of what I hap 
suSSoseply Teen reapingc





Chapter Eight

FIFTH DAY - GENOA

I n the study, the winter darkness has now fallen completely, and only 
the lamp upon the desk casts its subdued glow across Holmes’s close-

ly written pages. The Are in the grate has sunk to a gentler glow, and the 
silence around me is broken only by the wind outside and the distant 
sound of a single cab passing along the street below.

vfter some time, I lay the papers aside and rub my tired eyes. I realise 
that I haGe already become absorbed in Holmes’s account to a degree I 
had not entirely anticipated.

Watson’s ReceitIons
I And myself thinking of the second day in qenoa, which brought with 
it remarkable obserGations and new deGelopments. I now begin truly to 
sense that eGents are gathering momentum. Holmes is no longer merely 
a passenger awaiting a Goyage. He is becoming part of the ship itself.

I remain seated Luietly, the papers half-raised before me.
I haGe seen Holmes under the most Garied circumstances oGer the 

years. I haGe followed him through the fog-bound streets of Bondon, 
where the glow of the gas lamps scarcely managed to penetrate the mist. 
I haGe seen him in remote country houses where old family secrets lay 
concealed behind heaGy curtains and generations of silence. I haGe traG-
eled with him in railway carriages, along dusty country roads, through 
mountain passes, and across desolate stretches of moorland where ciGil-
isation seemed Gery far away. Dut neGer before had I accompanied him 
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to sea. It is precisely this circumstance that now fascinates me. v ship is 
di:erent.

Vn land, Holmes had always possessed freedom of moGement. He 
could leaGe a place if necessary. He could seek assistance, suspend an 
inGestigation, return to Daker Otreet, or place distance between himself 
and his enemies before returning later with renewed strength. SGen when 
he found himself in danger, there was almost always a path of escape. 
vboard an ocean-going Gessel, conditions are entirely di:erent. Here, 
there is no escape.

The further I read, the clearer it becomes that he seemed almost ab-
sorbed by the Gessel itself. He no longer merely describes his obserGa-
tions. He describes the ship as a system. vs a liGing organism with its own 
circulations, its own layers, and its own hidden connections. It seems to 
me that he has gradually become part of its rhythm and machinery.

—y thoughts also return to his descriptions of the emigrants. I can al-
most see them before meP the furniture stacked among crates and trunks, 
the small lights in the eGening, the families gathered closely around their 
modest possessions, the children playing among the baggage without 
fully understanding that their world was already beginning to change.

I think of the immense upheaGals that lay before these peopleWor 
perhaps in which they already found themselGes. ?erhaps it is my back-
ground as a physician that causes my thoughts to linger upon the de-
scriptions of the medical inspections on the Luay. I imagine the men 
entrusted with the responsibility of making those decisions.

xhere was the line to be drawnU xhen was a cough merely a cough, 
and when was it a sign of something far more seriousU How many fam-
ilies had been separated at the last moment by a decision made within 
a few minutes by a stranger with a long Lueue waiting behind himU I 
cannot help pursuing the thought further. How many of these people 
eGer found the life of which they dreamedU How many achieGed the 
future that had persuaded them to leaGe behind eGerything they knewU 
vnd how many merely e5changed one form of uncertainty for anotherU

Holmes’s descriptions cause me to reject upon the entire human tide 
that moGed across Surope in those years. 6pon the poGerty. 6pon the 
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small Gillages emptied of their young people. 6pon vmerica as an idea 
rather than a reality. v promise. v Gision. v hope so powerful that it 
could persuade men and women to abandon their homes, their language, 
and their past.

I sit with these thoughts for a long while before once again turning 
my attention to the letters. I sense that Holmes’s Goice has changed. 
Eot dramatically, nor in a manner that immediately attracts notice. Dut 
gradually and unmistakably.

The weary, hunted, and defensiGe man who had written from ?aris 
and later from Kome seemed slowly to haGe withdrawn into the back-
ground. The uncertainty has not disappeared, but it no longer domi-
nates his account.

Instead, I increasingly recognise the Holmes I knew best.
The inGestigator, the strategist and the hunter. He is once more upon 

his true ground. Eot because the danger has diminished, but because 
patterns haGe begun to emerge. He has something to analyse, something 
to follow, and something to understand. xhere he had preGiously been 
driGen by necessity, he is now once more driGen by curiosity. vnd when 
Oherlock Holmes begins to perceiGe patterns, he is often at his most 
formidable.

I adYust the lamp slightly and slowly All my pipe. The james from 
the Areplace cast their warm glow across the walls of the study while the 
rain drums softly against the windowpane outside. I know now that the 
eGents aboard the SS Majestic haGe only Yust begun. Dut I also sense that 
the Goyage has reached a point at which the decisiGe pieces will soon begin 
to moGe.

xith that thought, I once more take up Holmes’s Yournal and return 
to the strange, enclosed world aboard the SS Majestic, where the sea 
surrounds all sides and where no one yet suspects where the Yourney will 
truly end.

Mn roCan’s baTIn
The ship already seemed half-empty, though this was true only of the 
two upper decks. vpparently, only a limited number of the third-class 
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passengers had been permitted to leaGe the Gessel during the stay in 
qenoa. The lower sections still appeared densely populated, while Arst 
class had now acLuired an almost deserted character.

vfter breakfast, I made certain that 7olonel Oebastian —oran was 
among those passengers who had gone ashore. Vnly then did I return 
to my own cabin, where I retrieGed the homemade key, I had preGiously 
fashioned with the aid of the wa5 impression taken from the steward’s 
key ring.

Ohortly thereafter, I gained access to —oran’s cabin. I already knew 
the arrangement of the room. I knew where a passenger would naturally 
store his belongings, and, perhaps more importantly, where a man would 
be inclined to conceal obYects that he did not wish discoGered during a 
superAcial search. I therefore began systematically with the trunk, con-
tinued to the writing desk, and from there moGed on to the cupboards 
and drawers. The work did not take long.

The further I progressed through his belongings, the clearer one fact 
became. If the document Saint Peter’s Confession was aboard the ship in 
—oran’s possession, it was unlikely to be concealed within this cabin.

SGerywhere I found the usual articles that accompany a man upon a 
lengthy YourneyP clothing, toiletries, shaGing eLuipment, a few personal 
e:ects, and the many small necessities that gradually accumulate around 
any traGeler. Dut the document was nowhere to be found. Instead, I 
made a discoGery which, in its own way, proGed almost eLually interest-
ing.

vmong seGeral rolled papers lay a larger sheet which at Arst glance 
resembled a technical drawing. I carefully unfolded it upon the desk 
and immediately realised that I was looking at a detailed map of the SS 
Majestic. It was far more comprehensiGe than the diagrams occasionally 
proGided to ordinary passengers. Eot only were the decks and cabins 
marked, but also connecting corridors, sta: routes, serGice stairways, 
emergency e5its, and Garious technical areas, all indicated with a preci-
sion that clearly suggested the document had been intended for internal 
use.
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I studied the map for some time. qradually, seGeral of my earlier ob-
serGations began to fall into place. The sta: door leading to the stairway 
toward the cargo holds. The passages where he seemed to disappear from 
sight only to reappear elsewhere aboard the Gessel. Eone of it had been 
improGised. He had clearly familiarised himself with the structure of 
the ship long before our departure from Eaples. It struck me that I 
had perhaps underestimated the e5tent of his preparations. Eaturally, I 
had always regarded him as an intelligent adGersary, but this pointed to 
something more. He had not merely planned his Yourney.

vfter carefully rolling the map up once more and returning it to 
precisely where I had found it, I turned my attention to the wardrobe. 
Here, too, my obserGations became interesting. v pair of trousers caught 
my attention because I belieGed I recognised them from the Arst days of 
the Goyage. 6pon closer inspection, I discoGered small traces of coal dust 
along the hems. The amount was modest, but suécient to arouse my 
interest.

Oo far as I could Yudge, the dust could only haGe originated from the 
lower working areas surrounding the machinery and technical installa-
tions. The discoGery corresponded remarkably well with the map.

vs I continued my e5amination of the wardrobe, I found additional 
items that seemed out of place among —oran’s other belongings. There 
were rough shoes, worn gloGes, a dark Yacket, and Garious articles of 
clothing that would haGe suited a labourer far better than a well-dressed 
Arst-class passenger. xhat was most remarkable, howeGer, was not the 
clothing itself but its condition. vlmost eGerything appeared only lightly 
used, as though it had been acLuired for a speciAc purpose and then set 
aside in anticipation of the proper moment.

v dark cap attracted my attention. vt Arst glance, it resembled the 
caps worn by dockworkers and men employed in the cargo holds, but 
upon closer inspection it seemed almost too carefully considered. It was 
ordinary enough to pass unnoticed yet selected with a degree of care that 
told me its owner had considered precisely how he wished to appear.
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I must confess, xatson, that the realisation made a certain impression 
upon me. There are few more troublesome adGersaries than those who 
think according to the same principles as oneself.

xhen I Anally concluded my e5amination, I spent seGeral minutes 
ensuring that eGerything stood e5actly as before. The map was returned. 
The clothing was rehung. Eo drawer stood di:erently than it had when 
I arriGed.

Vnly when I was entirely satisAed with the result did I leaGe the cabin 
in silence. —oran would discoGer not the slightest sign that I had been 
there. 0et I left his cabin with a far clearer understanding of the man 
himself. vnd that understanding made me more uneasy than I cared to 
admit.

hle hegemCaA
I spent most of the afternoon in the smaller streets around the harbour 
of qenoa. I had Garious minor errands to attend to, but my true purpose 
was naturally to pay another Gisit to the telegraph oéce in the hope of 
Anding a message from ?aris.

To my considerable satisfaction, a reply was already awaiting me.
The telegram consisted of only a few lines, but they were entirely 

suécientP
Arriving Gibraltar as requested stop Several performances sacrificed in 

process stop, I trust your mystery justifies expense stop
— C.A.
vfter reading it, I allowed myself a rare smile.
It was precisely the sort of reply I had e5pected from —ademoiselle 

7amille vrdentP concise, intelligent, and marked by e5actly that hint of 
ironic elegance which made her particularly useful in situations of this 
character.

I immediately left the telegraph oéce and continued by cab back 
toward the harbour.

6pon my arriGal, I was able to determine from a distance that the re-
pair work apparently had been completed, at least temporarily. vctiGity 
around the ship had once again increased, and seGeral members of the 
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crew were now moGing Luickly between the gangways and the upper 
decks. vt the gangway, passengers were informed that departure was 
e5pected within appro5imately one hour, as soon as all persons aboard 
had been accounted for.

Vn my way up to the deck, I paused for a moment and obserGed 
the new emigrants who were now boarding the Gessel. This time, the 
procedure was being conducted under considerably stricter superGision 
than before. Two physicians personally carried out the e5aminations, and 
eGery passenger was carefully inspected before permission to board was 
granted.

OeGeral were asked to open their mouths, cough, or present their 
documents once again, and the atmosphere among the families seemed 
noticeably more strained than it had been during the departure from 
Eaples.

It was clear to me that the management of the SS Majestic wished to 
demonstrate to the other passengers that the situation was entirely under 
control. xhether it truly had remained howeGer, an open Luestion.

dToaCO �nie roCe
Vwing to the increasing actiGity surrounding our departure and the 
many small eGents aboard, I had almost succeeded in forgetting —adame 
7Acile Deaumont altogether. I was, howeGer, Luickly reminded of her 
e5istence at the eGening bu:et, where she once again managed, with 
considerable elegance, to accompany me at the table, almost as though 
it were the most natural thing in the world.

That eGening she seemed more purposeful than before. vfter the ini-
tial courtesies, —adame Deaumont began to show far greater interest in 
my supposed literary occupation. xhat did I write aboutU xhich Brench 
authors did I myself admireU vnd which literary genre did I regard as the 
most signiAcant of the present ageU

I must confess, xatson, that at precisely this moment I became 
painfully aware of the limitations of eGen the most carefully prepared 
disguise. Bor it is one thing to appear to be an author. It is Luite another 
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to conduct a prolonged conGersation with someone who is genuinely 
interested in literature.

Bortunately, —adame Deaumont proGed to be Yust as fond of pre-
senting her own opinions as she was of hearing mine. I therefore man-
aged, tolerably well, to naGigate the conGersation by means of cautious 
improGisations, suéciently Gague formulations, and a series of polite 
Luestions which soon caused her to speak once more of her own literary 
preferences.

vs so often before, it became apparent that people much prefer to 
speak of their own interests than to e5amine those of others too closely.

Bater that eGening, I withdrew once again to the salon with the card 
tables, where I immediately obserGed that 7olonel Oebastian —oran had 
resumed his customary place. He sat with the same calm assurance as 
before and appeared entirely untouched by the eGents which, during 
the past few days, had occupied so many of the ship’s other passengers. 
Eeither the rumours of illness, the delays in qenoa, nor the growing 
uneasiness among the emigrants seemed to haGe left the slightest trace 
upon him. I obserGed him for some time. If he had in any way discoGered 
my presence in his cabin, he showed no sign of it. Vn the contrary, he 
appeared almost remarkably at ease.

I therefore chose to regard this as a good sign and drew the proGisional 
conclusion that my inGestigation had been carried out without arousing 
suspicion.



Chapter Nine

SIXTH DAY - THE MEDITERRANEAN

T he following morning, I awoke with the immediate sensation that 
something had changed. At urst I coyld not sap Breciselp what 

it was. ’yt after onlp a few moments, I recognised the familiar rhpthm 
Bassing throygh the shiBvs stryctyre. The deeB biWrations Weneath the 
joor, the regylar Bylse of the machinerp, and that Barticylar mobement 
which Welongs onlp to a great bessel yBon the oBen sea told me all I 
needed to know. Se were Wack at sea.

I was Hyst aWoyt to leabe the caWin and make mp wap toward the 
Wreakfast WyYet when there came a caytioys knock at the door. Shen 
I oBened it, Silliam stood oytside. “omething in his aBBearance caysed 
me at once to Bayse. Me seemed more tense than ysyal. Almost nerboys. 
Vet at the same time there was something satisued aWoyt him, as one sees 
in a man who Weliebes he has made a discoberp of imBortance. I allowed 
him to enter and closed the door Wehind him.

”Voy asked me to oWserbe, qonsieyr Palmont,D he said Ryietlp. ”And 
I habe done so.D

Me hesitated for a moment, as thoygh still considering how mych he 
oyght to sap.

”KerhaBs I habe foynd something that map interest poy. KerhaBs it is 
onlp a trije. ’yt it seems to me to We an irregylaritp, and I thoyght it 
might aroyse poyr cyriositp.D

I immediatelp felt mp interest sharBen. Silliam had alreadp Brobed 
himself Woth oWserbant and reliaWle. Me was not the sort to seek me oyt 
withoyt reason.
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”Interesting,D I said calmlp. ”’yt I Bresyme this is not a conbersation 
that shoyld We condycted here and now.D

Me nodded at once.
Se therefore agreed to meet again at eleben ovclock that same morning, 

after which he Ryicklp left the caWin and disaBBeared down the corridor 
with that Becyliar, hyrried gait which seems common to all stewards 
aWoard shiB.

2n mp wap toward the Wreakfast WyYet, mp thoyghts natyrallp Wegan 
at once to circle aroynd the discoberp he had hinted at. The BossiWilities 
were nymeroys. KerhaBs it concerned the new emigrants who had come 
aWoard in Éenoa. KerhaBs it had to do with the rymoyrs of illness, which 
still seemed to Bossess a life of their own among the Bassengers.

Shen I reached the dining saloon, howeber, I coyld immediatelp 
Berceibe that the atmosBhere aWoard had changed noticeaWlp since the 
daps Wefore oyr call at Éenoa.

The yneasiness which had Brebioyslp marked manp of the Bassengers 
now seemed to habe diminished. Gonbersations soynded carefree once 
more. 3ayghter coyld We heard at seberal of the taWles. 8ben the most 
an—ioys faces aBBeared more rela—ed. The stap ashore had clearlp had a 
calming eYect yBon manp of them, and the e—tensibe medical insBections 
dyring Woarding had BroWaWlp created the imBression that the sityation 
was now ynder control. 2ther imBressions had simBlp foynd room in 
BeoBlevs minds.

It stryck me once again, Satson, how Ryicklp eben serioys concerns 
map disaBBear among hyman Weings, Brobided onlp that ordinarp life 
retyrns with syFcient conbiction.

Going Down Again
In a Wrief remark, Silliam had indicated that the irregylaritp he wished 
to show me was located in the lower Bart of the shiB. I therefore decided 
at once that the sityation reRyired an aBBearance other than that of 
qonsieyr -tienne Palmont.

’ack in mp caWin, I once more took oyt the stewardvs yniform and Byt 
it on with what had alreadp Wecome a familiar roytine. Again, I aBBlied 
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the dark stain along the hairline and added a faint shadow at the Haw in 
order to Wreak the cystomarp lines of mp face. Then I regarded mpself for 
a moment in the mirror.

I had to admit, Satson, that the transformation alreadp seemed far 
more natyral to me than it had the urst time. I was 8milio again.

Kreciselp at eleben ovclock, there came a caytioys knock at the door.
”Gome in,D I said Ryietlp.
Silliam Byt his head inside:and stoBBed at once with an e—Bression 

of bisiWle syrBrise. 5or a Wrief moment it actyallp seemed to me that he 
did not recognise me at all. Then he smiled faintlp.

”It is astonishing,D he said in a low boice.
”That is also the intention,D I reBlied calmlp.
Se wasted no fyrther time.
Together we mobed Ryicklp and discreetlp throygh the urst?class cor?

ridors. At that hoyr the shiB was marked Wp that Barticylar middap 
stillness dyring which manp Bassengers were still in the salons or yBon 
the deck, while the greater Bart of the staY was alreadp occyBied with the 
dapvs roytines.

Se met no one on the wap. “hortlp afterward, we reached the staY 
door, which Silliam oBened withoyt hesitation. Me went urst down the 
narrow stairwap. I followed close Wehind him into the darker and more 
hidden world of the SS Majestic.

The urst Bart of the Hoyrnep down throygh the shiBvs interior was 
alreadp familiar to me from the Brebioys dap. I was nebertheless syrBrised 
Wp how biolentlp conditions had changed now that the bessel was once 
more in fyll motion yBon the oBen sea. The soynds were far stronger. 
The whole shiB seemed alibe aroynd ys.

“team hyng heabp in the air, and eberpwhere I sensed that Barticylar 
mi—tyre of oil, coal dyst, and damB heat Brodyced Wp the machinerp. 
8ben the walls aroynd the stairwap biWrated constantlp, and the farther 
we descended, the more Benetrating the noise Wecame. It was soon im?
BossiWle to condyct an ordinarp conbersation.
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Silliam walked ahead of me withoyt sBeaking, and when we reached 
the lowest deck among the stacks of cargo, he merelp tyrned Wriejp and 
signalled with his hand which wap we were to continye. I followed him.

’ehind some crates and a hanging of sackcloth sat a man yBon a stool. 
I was not esBeciallp syrBrised to see him. qp urst thoyght was natyrallp 
the most oWbioys one6 that he was down here Wecayse he was not Ber?
mitted to We anpwhere else. 8berpthing aWoyt his sityation immediatelp 
Bointed in that direction. Me had concealed himself among the cargo, he 
was Blainlp not a memWer of the crew, and the imBrobised hiding Blace 
Wore the clear marks of a man who had for some time Ween attemBting 
to aboid attention. In other words, we were BroWaWlp dealing with a 
stowawap. And pet there was something aWoyt the sityation that caysed 
me to hesitate.

2ber the pears, I had seen manp BeoBle attemBt to hide from the 
aythorities, from creditors, or from other forms of Byrsyit, and I had 
also encoyntered men who, in desBeration, had taken their chance and 
sliBBed aWoard bessels withoyt a ticket.

’yt sych BeoBle generallp Bossessed a certain alertness. Thep listened 
for footsteBs and watched their syrroyndings, and thep were accystomed 
to the fear of discoberp. This man seemed diYerent. Me did not sit like a 
man in hiding. Eather, he seemed like one who had Ween left Wehind.

Mis shoylders hyng heabilp, and the laWoyred Wreathing which had al?
readp cayght mp attention now soynded eben more clearlp in the stillness 
Wetween the crates. Shen he slowlp raised his head and cayght sight of 
ys, I saw no real alarm in his epes. Eather, he aBBeared reliebed to see 
other hyman Weings. It was Breciselp this circymstance that imBressed 
me most stronglp.

If Silliam had merelp wished to show me a stowawap, his agitation 
woyld habe Ween diFcylt to ynderstand. There had to We more to the 
matter than that. “omething had caysed the poyng steward to seek me 
oyt urst thing that morning, and as I stydied the man Wefore me, mp 
sense grew that we were facing something Ryite diYerent from a simBle 
Wreach of the shiBvs regylations.
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I therefore Wegan, eben then, to sysBect that the trye storp had not pet 
rebealed itself. And as so often Wefore, Satson, it later Brobed that this 
sysBicion was well foynded.

Santos
qp rejections were interryBted, howeber, Wp Silliam, who leaned 
slightlp toward me and said in an almost inaydiWle whisBer6

”The sick Bassenger.D
I immediatelp looked yBon the man with diYerent epes. In the dim 

glow of the lamB, his weakness Wecame far more aBBarent to me. It 
was not merelp fatigye, Wyt that Barticylar e—haystion one oWserbes in a 
man who has recentlp syYered seberelp from illness. I steBBed closer and 
calmlp introdyced mpself as 8milio, while making it clear that he had 
nothing to fear from me. At the sight of me, the man instinctibelp drew 
Wack a little and coyghed into his sleebe.

”“antos,D he said hoarselp.
Me then Wegan, slowlp and somewhat incoherentlp, to e—Blain his 

sityation. Me Welonged to a familp that was Woynd for America, and 
seberal times he reBeated, almost desBairinglp6

”It is a terriWle mess... whp did I habe to fall ill9D
It soon Wecame clear to me that he was not syYering from anp serioys 

or Barticylarlp contagioys disease. Me descriWed it rather as a sebere in?
jyenCa, or BossiWlp an allergic condition that had aYected his airwaps.

”It certainlp does not imBrobe down here,D he said, casting a faint 
glance aroynd the cargo hold. ”’yt it is not dangeroys.D

5rom time to time his e—Blanation was interryBted Wp coyghing. The 
real diFcyltp, howeber, no longer lap in the illness itself, Wyt in the fact 
that another man had Ween Byt ashore ynder his name dyring the stoB in 
Éenoa. A memWer of his own familp. This circymstance clearlp troyWled 
him far more than his Bhpsical condition.

Silliam Ryietlp e—Blained that “antos had alreadp recobered consider?
aWlp dyring the few daps he had sBent hidden Welow deck.

”I syBBose I shall habe to remain here for the entire crossing,D “antos 
said softlp. ”And then... with the helB of good friends, I hoBe...D
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Me nodded caytioyslp toward Silliam.
”...it map We BossiWle for me to go ashore in Cew Vork.D
Me fell silent for a moment Wefore adding, almost aBologeticallp6
”’yt I habe no monep left. qp means were modest from the Weginni

ng... and now thep are e—haysted.D
Catyrallp, Satson, I formed mp own conclysions regarding this mat?

ter. “erbices aWoard a bessel of this siCe are seldom Berformed for long 
withoyt Bapment. As I rejected yBon “antosvs ynfortynate circym?
stances, an idea gradyallp Wegan to take shaBe.

”Shen poy are well enoygh to mobe aWoyt down here, “antos,D I said 
calmlp, ”I map habe a small occyBation for poy, one which, in retyrn, 
shoyld ensyre that poy can set foot yBon American soil withoyt anp 
great diFcyltp when we reach Cew Vork Gitp.D

“antos slowlp raised his epes toward me. Mis face still Wore the marks of 
illness, pet I coyld now detect a caytioys attentibeness in his gaCe:and 
BerhaBs eben a glimmer of hoBe.

”An occyBation9D he asked Ryietlp.
”I coyld make yse of a Bair of good epes down here in the cargo hold,D 

I continyed.
Mis e—Bression Wecame more Ryestioning still.
”A Bair of epes,D I e—Blained, ”that keeBs watch on who comes and 

goes.D
Cow he was clearlp Weginning to ynderstand.

The Assignment
I then descriWed the man who Barticylarlp interested me. I e—Blained that 
he was someone who wished to aBBear as an ordinarp laWoyrer among 
the shiBvs crew and the men working on the lower decks, pet who woyld 
nebertheless stand oyt slightlp from the crowd if one Baid attention to 
the right details.

I mentioned the heabp Woots I had Brebioyslp oWserbed. I descriWed the 
dark working clothes and the distinctibe caB with the Wroad Wrim which 
had imBressed itself yBon mp memorp dyring mp inbestigations. 5inallp, 
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I drew attention to the well?groomed moystache which, in mp oBinion, 
scarcelp Welonged natyrallp among the shiBvs ordinarp workers.

As I sBoke, “antos listened attentibelp.
”If poy keeB poyr epes and ears oBen,D I continyed, ”I shall see to it 

that poy need no longer concern poyrself with how poy are to leabe the 
shiB in Cew Vork.D

“antos looked urst at me and then at Silliam.
”And how am I to Bass mp oWserbations on9D he asked after a Wrief 

Bayse.
”Throygh Silliam,D I reBlied, nodding toward the poyng steward.
Silliam immediatelp nodded in conurmation.
“antos remained silent for seberal seconds. Me sat with his gaCe u—ed 

yBon the joor, as thoygh weighing his sityation and the oBBortynities 
still abailaWle to him. At length he slowlp inclined his head in silent 
acceBtance. Cothing more was said.

“hortlp afterward, Silliam and I left the concealed refyge among the 
crates. The glow of the oil lamB gradyallp disaBBeared Wehind ys as we 
once again made oyr wap throygh the laWprinthine Bassages of the cargo 
hold and Wegan the ascent throygh the shiBvs interior.

2n the wap Wack, I natyrallp occyBied mpself with mp own rejections. 
I now knew with consideraWle certaintp that Golonel “eWastian qoran 
was oBerating in the lower regions of the shiB. The coal dyst yBon his 
clothing, the maB of the besselvs interior, and not least his disgyise all 
Bointed in the same direction. There was something down there that 
held a Barticylar interest for him.

At the same time, I had BerhaBs acRyired an oWserber. The hidden man 
in the cargo hold might Brobe to We mp epes in a Blace where I coyld not 
easilp remain mpself. Shether he was syFcientlp reliaWle, I did not pet 
know, Wyt in the game now ynfolding aWoard shiB one myst sometimes 
work with the Bieces abailaWle.

An OvensiPe l�an
5or the urst time since we left 8yroBe, I therefore felt that the Walance 
Wetween ys was Weginning to shift, if onlp slightlp. qoran still Bossessed 
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the docyment, certainlp, Wyt I was gradyallp Weginning to ynderstand his 
methods. It was for Breciselp that reason that I arribed at the conclysion 
that mp ne—t mobe shoyld not We defensibe. I myst force him to react.

After consideraWle rejection, it seemed almost Barado—ical that the 
docyment had now Wecome less imBortant than the man who concealed 
it. If I continyed searching directlp for the docyment, I woyld most likelp 
e—Bend mp eYorts e—amining a shiB far larger and more comBlicated than 
anp Bassenger coyld readilp imagine. If, on the other hand, I coyld indyce 
qoran to rebeal something aWoyt the hiding Blace himself, the sityation 
woyld We entirelp diYerent.

qp Blan was therefore ynysyallp simBle. I woyld bisit his caWin once 
again. Cot in order to search for anpthing, Wyt deliWeratelp to leabe 
Wehind a small trace. “omething so discreet that no casyal bisitor woyld 
eber notice it. “omething so modest that it coyld not We interBreted as 
Wyrglarp or saWotage. Vet at the same time syFcient for a man sych as 
qoran to detect.

’p now I knew his tpBe. Me was disciBlined. qethodical. “ysBicioys. 
Me was the sort of man who rememWered the Bosition of an oWHect down 
to the smallest detail. If eben one thing stood eber so slightlp diYerentlp 
from Wefore, he woyld notice it. And, more imBortantlp, he woyld Wegin 
to think. Mas someone Ween here9 And is the docyment still safe9

If mp assessment of him was correct, he woyld not We aWle to leabe the 
matter alone. “ooner or later he woyld feel comBelled either to insBect 
the hiding Blace or BerhaBs mobe the docyment to a new location. And 
it was Breciselp at that moment that I hoBed to oWserbe him.

Catyrallp, the Blan was not withoyt risk. The timing woyld habe to 
We chosen with great care. I coyld not simBlp disaBBear from the social 
gatherings aWoard shiB wheneber it syited me. qadame ’eaymont had 
alreadp ensyred that qonsieyr -tienne Palmont had Wecome a far more 
bisiWle ugyre in urst class than I had eber wished. A Brolonged aWsence 
woyld inebitaWlp Broboke Ryestions, and Ryestions were the last thing I 
needed.

After some consideration, the ebenings aroynd the card taWles there?
fore seemed West syited to mp ByrBose. 2nce qoran was seated at the 
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taWle, the game aWsorWed him comBletelp, while at the same time the 
attention of the Bassengers was directed toward their own amysements. 
In sych an atmosBhere, eben an aWsence of seberal minytes coyld easilp 
Bass ynnoticed.

I woyld urst make mpself Blainlp bisiWle at the card taWles, so that Woth 
qoran and the other Bassengers registered mp Bresence. Then, ynder 
some natyral Brete—t, I woyld leabe the room, make mp wap swiftlp to 
his caWin, do what was necessarp, and retyrn again as thoygh nothing at 
all had occyrred. I had no intention of remaining there a moment longer 
than aWsolytelp necessarp.





Chapter Ten

SEVENTH DAY

T he following day, Watson, I found myself in a state which I can 
best describe as one of restrained restlessness. Naturally, I made 

every eqort not to allow it to inCuence my outward conduct, yet my 
thoughts returned incessantly to the Suestion of whether -olonel Mebas—
tian poran had observed the small alterations in his cabinkand, more 
im’ortantly, whether they had ’roduced the eqect I had intended.

I therefore found myself instinctively awaiting every BnocB u’on my 
cabin door from William, ho’ing it might bring news from the cargo 
hold or from MantosAs observations. xut nothing occurred. é’art from 
the customary meals and the formal social gatherings, I s’ent the greater 
’art of the day in my cabin under various ’retejts, listening for signs of 
any develo’ment. The day ’assed without any real movement. The only 
noteworthy event that occurred ’roved instead to be an ej’erience of a 
very diqerentkand, to my mind, considerably more ’ainfulknature.

Unwanted Attention
padame -Dcile xeaumont had once again Roined me at the coqee table 
earlier that afternoon and had inSuired further about my literary worBs. 
In order to satisfy her curiosity, I had im’rovised several titles which 
seemed suKciently ordinary to sli’ SuicBly from her memory. This 
’roved to be a serious miscalculation.

The catastro’he occurred during the evening meal. padame xeau—
mont was once again seated at my table and, on this ’articular evening, 
was engaged in an es’ecially animated discussion of literature. Mhe Sues—
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tioned me about Hnglish and Érench authors, about various literary 
movements, and about my own o’inions regarding them, to which I 
im’rovised answers as best I could, answers which a’’eared only to 
increase her enthusiasm.

I must confess, Watson, that during the course of the conversation I 
allowed myself to be somewhat Cattered by her attention and ’erha’s 
forgot for a moment that, in this matter, I was wearing borrowed feath—
ers.

Then, suddenlykand without the slightest warningkshe rose to her 
feet. xefore I could com’rehend her intention, she ta’’ed lightly u’on 
her glass with a s’oon. én astonishing silence immediately descended 
over the entire dining saloon. “ntil that moment, no one had addressed 
the room during dinner a’art from the oKcers who occasionally con—
veyed announcements from the shi’As management. ”et there, stood 
padame xeaumont, clearly enRoying the attention of every ’erson ’re—
sent.

Mhe waited until com’lete silence had been achieved and then de—
clared, with considerable solemnity, that she merely wished to oqer a 
warm recommendation to her fellow ’assengers. Mhe had, she ej’lained, 
enRoyed on several occasions the great ’leasure of the com’any of the 
celebrated Érench author ponsieur Ptienne 2almont, whose ’resence 
had, according to her account, ’ractically saved her voyage.

ét this ’oint, I felt a very distinct desire to disa’’ear immediately 
through the nearest emergency ejit. xut the ordeal was far from over.

padame xeaumont continued with increasing enthusiasm.
3In addition to being an ejceedingly charming and cultivated gentle—

man,L she declared, 3ponsieur 2almont is, of course, one of the great 
literary voices of our ageknot merely in Érance, but far beyond her 
borders.L

Mhe then ’roceeded, with great em’hasis, to mention one of the 4cti—
tious booB titles I had ’reviously invented for the occasion.

I scarcely believe, Watson, that I have ever before felt so ’rofoundly 
uncomfortable during a dinner.
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I fervently ho’ed that no one ’resent ’ossessed any signi4cant Bnowl—
edge of contem’orary Érench literature.

padame xeaumont concluded her s’eech by warmly recommending 
that her fellow ’assengers taBe advantage of the o’’ortunity to enRoy 
the com’any of 3such a literary luminaryL during the remainder of the 
crossing, after which she ’erformed a theatrical nod in my direction. To 
my horror, this was met with s’ontaneous a’’lause from several tables 
around us. I had no alternative but to nod ’olitely to those ’resent and 
attem’t to follow the mood of the room as naturally as ’ossible. ét the 
subseSuent coqee gathering, matters became even worse.

9ver the following days, the conseSuences of my unfortunate literary 
fame began to maBe themselves fully felt. Numerous ’assengers now 
sought me out ’ersonally at every conceivable o’’ortunity. Mome wished 
to com’liment me u’on the master’iece I had su’’osedly written, 
although none of them a’’eared entirely certain of either its title or 
its contents. 9thers asBed me to recommend booBs which they almost 
certainly had no intention of reading, while a few, with the utmost 
seriousness, reSuested my views on Érench culture, modern literature, 
and the most signi4cant authors of the age.

Naturally, I endeavoured to answer these inSuiries with a’’ro’riate 
courtesy, yet as time ’assed a sus’icion began to taBe sha’e in my mind. 
It seemed to me that the interest in literature was often considerably less 
than the interest in the author. Meveral of my conversational ’artners a’—
’eared far more concerned with being seen in the com’any of ponsieur 
Ptienne 2almont than with anything he might actually have written.

?ooBing bacB u’on these events today, Watson, I must admit that few 
of my disguises have ever inCicted greater ’ersonal suqering u’on me.

I had ’reviously im’ersonated clergymen, sailors, merchants, and la—
borers without signi4cant diKculty. ”et to ’ose as a successful author 
among ’eo’le who sincerely wished to discuss literature ’roved a far 
more ejhausting undertaBing. ét the time, however, I regarded it merely 
as a minor irritation.

9n the one hand, I was now obliged to maintain a considerably lower 
’ro4le and, if ’ossible, avoid the larger social gatherings aboard shi’. 9n 
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the other hand, under the ’resent circumstances, it would ’rovoBe far 
greater curiosity if ponsieur Ptienne 2almont were suddenly to disa’—
’ear entirely from the vesselAs ’ublic life. I therefore needed to 4nd a 
balance between visibility and reserve.

That evening, I resolved to leave dinner com’aratively early. Éor the 
4rst time since our de’arture, I had no intention of observing the card 
game any longer than absolutely necessary. I would con4ne myself to a 
brief stay in the smoBing room and thereafter retire to my cabin. ét the 
time, this seemed to me the most ’rudent course of action.

énd it was ’recisely then, Watson, that there occurred what I had 
’erha’s ej’ected least of allkthough, u’on reCection, it was something 
I ’robably ought to have foreseen.

Moran’s Passion
I was sitting alone in the smoBing room with my ’i’e and a small glass of 
cognac before me. Meveral ’assengers greeted me ’olitely as they ’assed 
through the room, but none sat down beside me. zerha’s I did not 
a’’ear ’articularly inviting that evening.

Then a 4gure suddenly halted before me. It was -olonel Mebastian 
poran. Fe greeted me courteously and asBed, in a calm voice, whether 
he might Roin me. Naturally, I endeavoured to a’’ear as unconcerned as 
’ossible and indicated the chair o’’osite. poran did not immediately 
say anything further.

Instead, he calmly ejtended a hand toward the tobacco tray and select—
ed, with considerable care, a large cigar. Fe slowly turned it between his 
4ngers, ejamined the band, held it u’ to the light, and 4nally raised it to 
his nose with almost ceremonial deliberation.

I could not hel’ thinBing, Watson, that in that moment he a’’eared 
entirely the sort of oKcer who must have felt ejceedingly at home in 
the clubs and oKcersA messes of xritish India. Fe tooB his time lighting 
the cigar. 9nly when the smoBe had begun to gather heavily between us 
did he looB at me through the bluish ha:e. zerha’s that very smoBe was 
my good fortune. ét any rate, I made certain not to be s’aring with the 
smoBe from my own ’i’e.
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3Interesting,L he said suddenly. 3post interesting.L
I immediately understood that I must a’’ear ’olitely interested with—

out seeming in any way tense.
3énd what are you thinBing ofCL I asBed calmly.
39h,L he said with a slight nod, 3I shall not ’resume to call myself a 

writer, although in my younger days I did maBe a few attem’ts at worBs 
of a literary nature.L

I allowed him to continue.
3Erawn from my travels in the Hast,L he added after a ’ause.
3éh,L said I, 3travel writingCL
3”es... among other things.L
Éor a moment he stared into the air before him and allowed another 

slow cloud of cigar smoBe to drift through the room.
3pay I asB,L I then said, 3what your ’rinci’al interests areCL
3-ertainly,L he re’lied without hesitation. 3Funting.L
Fe leaned bacB slightly.
3It is, I believe, my greatest fascination.L
Now I listened with considerably greater attention.
3To hunt ’rey,L he continued calmly, 3’articularly in diKcult ter—

rainkthat is a very s’ecial art.L
Fe smiled faintly.
3zerha’s the ’rey has seen you. zerha’s it has not. ”ou ’ossess your 

advantages, and the ’rey ’ossesses its own. In the end, it is always a 
struggle of life and death.L

Fe looBed directly at me.
I found it diKcult to determine whether there was any genuine un—

dertone behind the words, or whether I merely attributed greater signif—
icance to them because of my own circumstances. xut one thing was 
clear. Fe s’oBe as a man who enRoyed the hunt.

3”es, ponsieur 2almont,L he said after another moment. 3I shall not 
disturb you any further.L

Fe nodded lightly toward the card room.
3I had better return to another of my ’assionskthe game of whist.L
I noticed that his ga:e brieCy ’assed over me as he s’oBe.
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3I have observed your steadfastness at the bar on several occasions,L he 
continued. 3énd you have no doubt observed that fortune a’’ears to 
favour me.L

3I certainly have,L I re’lied.
Fe smiled faintly.
3Now I merely ho’e,L he said, 3that it will continue to favour me 

throughout the voyage... and conclude with com’lete victory.L
With that, he rose, nodded ’olitely, and made his way toward the card 

tables.
I remained seated with a curious sensation. zerha’s I had Rust been a 

minor 4gure in a story that poran himself was telling. énd ’erha’s not. 
xut if I had indeed been such a 4gure, one thing was ’erfectly clear to 
meE -olonel poran ’ossessed considerable talent as an actor.

I allowed some time to ’ass, slowly 4nished my ’i’e, and then re—
turned to my cabin.



Chapter Eleven

EIGHTH DAY

T he following morning, I was awakened by movements that bor-
dered upon actual tremors—something I had not previously ex-

perienced during the voyage. At intervals the :oor beneath me shud-
dered, followed by a dull, almost hollow impact somewhere within the 
hull. I remained lying still for a moment and listened. If one waited long 
enough, there was a certain regularity to itM ’rst the vibrations, then the 
impact, and then silence once more.

I rose and crossed to the porthole. There I immediately found the ex-
planation. The weather had changed. The Sediterranean no longer lay 
calm around us, but moved in dark-grey, heavy swells that struck against 
the shipjs sides. The WW Majestic still maintained herself impressively in 
the sea, yet the larger waves nevertheless sent noticeable tremors through 
the steel structure, and whenever a particularly heavy swell struck the 
hull, it sounded like a brief, mu“ed blow somewhere deep within the 
vessel. I had expected such weather later, out on the Atlantic, but I was 
reminded that the Sediterranean, too, had en”oyed its reputation among 
sailors for centuries.

William Has News
I had not progressed far in these re:ections before a knock sounded at 
my cabin door. I opened it cautiously at ’rst but immediately pulled it 
wider when I saw that it was qilliam.

CThere is news, monsieur,D he said Ruietly.
CKome in,D I replied at once. CTell me.D
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qilliam stepped inside and closed the door behind him.
CWantos observed something during the night,D he said. CThe person 

you described appeared shortly after midnight. Wantos heard the stairs 
creak and was able to follow him without being seen.D

I felt my attention sharpen at once.
C?e actually believes,D qilliam continued, Cthat he knows which 

direction the man went... and perhaps also what his purpose was.D
CInteresting,D I said calmly. Cqhen can we speak with himFD
CAfter breakfast would be best. I am busy at the moment. Lut if you 

can be ready around eleven ojclock...D
?e hesitated brie:y and then added with a faint smileM
C...and make certain that you resemble a functioning steward.D
I nodded and smiled.
At breakfast I did my utmost to remain as anonymous as possi-

ble—with little success.
Vaturally, Sadame KPcile Leaumont arrived at my table almost im-

mediately. This morning she was able to report that she had en”oyed a 
most vivid dream in which a Grench poet had played a prominent role.

C?opefully in a favourable capacityFD I remarked dryly.
Whe smiled over her co1ee cup.
CI shall not say.D
Weveral of those around the table laughed Ruietly.
0ater, additional passengers ”oined us and greeted the CGrench authorD 

with almost exaggerated politeness. I was beginning to feel like an im-
postor in a minor theatrical comedy.

Immediately after breakfast I hurried back to my cabin.
I must confess, qatson, that qilliamjs message occupied my thoughts 

far more than I cared to admit. The young steward had thus far proved 
both attentive and reliable, and the excitement I had observed in him 
earlier that morning suggested that he genuinely believed he had discov-
ered something of signi’cance. I therefore carried out my transformation 
with greater haste than usual.

The work had by now become almost routine. I knew precisely where 
the darkening should be applied along the hairline, how much should 
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be added around the ”aw, and which small alterations best transformed 
the overall impression of the face. qhat had once reRuired concentration 
and caution I now performed almost mechanically. I was ’nished long 
before the appointed time.

qilliam distinguished himself once again through his punctuality. 
I recognised the four short knocks upon the door before I had even 
reached it. qhen he entered, we exchanged only a few words before mak-
ing our way through the corridors and down toward the crew stairways.

qe spoke very little during the ”ourney.

Something Has Changed
The ship sounded di1erent now than it had during our stay in Yenoa. 
The deep rhythm of the engines had returned, and through the steel 
structure one could once again feel the constant pulse of the machinery. 
At the same time, the blows of the sea against the hull mingled with the 
metallic labor of the pumping systems, so that the entire vessel seemed 
to live its own mechanical life around us.

The air grew steadily heavier as we descended. There was a damp 
warmth in the lower sections which led me to think that a ship, too, 
possessed its own seasons and its own climate, determined by the sea 
outside and the machinery within.

At last, we reached the labyrinth of crates, furniture, and cargo in the 
hold. ?ere the light once again became sparse, and the narrow passages 
between the stacks resembled alleys more than parts of a passenger vessel. 
qilliam stopped suddenly.

Cqait here for a moment,D he whispered.
I nodded, and he disappeared alone among the crates.
9nly a few minutes passed, yet when he returned, I immediately saw 

that something was wrong. ?is expression had changed. The anticipa-
tory satisfaction I had noticed earlier that morning had vanished.

C?e is not here,D he said Ruietly.
CVot hereFD
qilliam shook his head.
CI do not understand it. ?e never leaves the place for this long.D
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I looked toward the concealed corner among the crates where Wantos 
had maintained his primitive refuge the previous day.

C0et us wait a little,D I said.
qe found a place nearby and waited. A Ruarter of an hour passed. 

Then several more minutes. Lut Wantos did not appear.
Yradually our waiting began to seem pointless, and we instead decided 

to examine the surrounding area with caution. qe moved through the 
passages between the cargo, looked behind stacks of freight, and searched 
the places where a man in his circumstances might naturally be expected 
to seek shelter.

Weveral workers passed us in the process. qilliam spoke discreetly with 
a few of them who knew of Wantosjs presence aboard, but the answers 
were the same everywhere. Vo one had seen him. At length we were 
forced to admit that our search had produced no result.

0unchtime was approaching, and I had no desire to make my absence 
from ’rst class unnecessarily conspicuous. Gurthermore, yet another 
change of identity awaited me. qe therefore agreed that qilliam should 
continue his inRuiries on his own and seek me out immediately should 
he discover the slightest clue.

As we parted, I was left with a growing sense of unease. Wantos had 
not struck me as a man who would voluntarily abandon his hiding 
place. ?e had been ill, weakened, and obviously dependent upon the 
assistance qilliam provided. That he should suddenly disappear without 
explanation therefore seemed highly remarkable.

As I made my way back toward the upper decks, my thoughts in-
evitably returned to the events of the previous evening. qas there a 
connectionF Kould Wantosjs disappearance somehow be related to my 
conversation with SoranF 9r perhaps to the small traces I had left 
behind in his cabinF I attempted to dismiss the idea as premature, yet it 
returned again and again.

I began seriously to consider whether I had once more underestimated 
Kolonel Webastian Soran. And if that were indeed the case, I feared that 
Wantos might already have paid the price for my mis”udgment.
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Oliver Hanson
I was not, however, qatson, reRuired to wait very long before at least 
some of my Ruestions were answered.

0ater that same day, while I was sitting in my cabin after luncheon and 
listening to the shipjs heavy motions working their way through the steel 
structure around me, the familiar four knocks once again sounded upon 
the door.

I opened it immediately, and qilliam stepped inside.
This time he was visibly a1ected by the situation.
CI have found Wantos,D he said Ruickly.
CAliveFD I asked almost instinctively.
I must confess, qatson, that I had already imagined several less pleas-

ant possibilities.
CSore than that,D qilliam replied.
I must have looked pu;;led, for he continued at once.
C?e is on the second deck.D
C9n the second deckFD
C4es,D said qilliam. CAnd his name is now 9liver ?anson.D
I looked at him silently for a moment.
CI do not understand you, qilliam.D
CVeither do I entirely,D he admitted. CLut it is him. I have not the 

slightest doubt. I tried approaching him, but he behaved as though he 
had never seen me before in his life.D

C9liver ?anson...D I repeated slowly.
CI then checked the passenger lists,D qilliam continued. CThe name 

is there, certainly. Lut it looks strange. It appears at the bottom of the 
second-class passenger list, and it almost seems as though it was added 
later.D

CAha,D I exclaimed.
Vow several things suddenly began to fall into place.
C9f course, the name was added,D I said Ruietly. CThe Ruestion is 

why... and, more importantly, how.D
qilliam looked at me expectantly.
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C4ou will wish to see it for yourself, I assumeFD
Cqell thought, qilliam,D I said, nodding approvingly. C8ery well 

thought indeed.D
I immediately began considering the possibilities.
Cqhen would be the most suitable timeFD
CSeals are handled di1erently in second class,D he explained. CThere is 

no formal dining room like the one in ’rst class. zeople collect food from 
the large serving tables or receive it in one of the lounges. There is much 
more movement and confusion. It would be easy enough to remain there 
without attracting attention.D

I Ruickly considered the timing.
CLut how do I avoid being absent from dinner in ’rst class at the same 

timeFD
qilliam smiled faintly.
CThe second-class passengers dine early. Around ’ve ojclock. If we go 

down a little beforehand, you should have no di6culty returning to ’rst 
class by half past ’ve.D

I nodded.
CHxcellent.D
Thus, the arrangement was made.
I did very little else that afternoon. The weather had meanwhile grown 

rougher, and the WW Majestic was now moving far more heavily in the 
sea than she had earlier in the voyage, so that it suited me well enough 
to remain comparatively Ruiet in my cabin. Ly a Ruarter to ’ve I was 
once again dressed in the stewardjs uniform, and the darkening along the 
hairline, together with the shadow about the ”aw, had by now become 
almost a matter of routine. I found myself observing once more how 
Ruickly a man accustoms himself even to the strangest of double lives. 
Whortly afterward qilliam knocked upon the door, and together we 
made our way down toward the second deck.

The Second Deck
The meal service unfolded very much as qilliam had described it. At 
some of the tables passengers stood in line with plates and cutlery in their 
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hands, while at others there was free access to platters and large serving 
pots. There appeared to be plenty of food, yet the whole atmosphere 
di1ered markedly from the elegant order of ’rst class. ?ere there were no 
attendants discreetly drawing out chairs or re’lling glasses7 people moved 
freely among one another, spoke more loudly, laughed more openly, and 
taken altogether it actually seemed as though many of the passengers 
were Ruite at ease with the more informal tone.

qilliam and I placed ourselves in a corner of the room from which 
we could overlook the greater part of the area without attracting any 
particular attention. Wome time passed before he gave a discreet nod in a 
certain direction and said Ruietly, CThe man with the tall hat.D

I followed his ga;e. At that distance I could not yet determine anything 
with certainty, but we began slowly and without haste to move closer 
through the crowd, and the nearer I came, the clearer it became that 
qilliam had been entirely right. There could be no doubt. The man 
was identical with Wantos — or rather with the man who had previously 
called himself Wantos down in the cargo hold.

?e now had more colour in his face and was dressed in a neat, al-
most respectable suit of clothes which suited him far better than the 
conditions among the crates had done. Indeed, he appeared almost dis-
tinguished. 9nly the slightly exhausted expression and the weariness 
about his eyes still betrayed his recent stay in the darker regions of the 
ship. qhile we observed him, he coughed brie:y into his sleeve, and that 
small movement removed the last possible doubt. The Ruestion now was 
simply how he had come to be here.

After a few momentsj consideration, I decided upon a direct con-
frontation and therefore walked calmly toward him.

CSr. 9liver ?ansonFD I said.
?e raised his head and nodded at once, and I could clearly see that he 

recognised me.
CIt seems to me,D I continued Ruietly, Cnot entirely easy to understand 

how you now come to be on this deck. I was also under the impression 
that we had an arrangement.D
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Gor a moment he merely looked at me without Ruite meeting my eyes. 
Then he said RuietlyM

C9ne generally gets what one pays for.D
I studied him for several seconds and then understood the situation at 

once. There was nothing further to discuss. I had simply been outbid. 
It was yet another mis”udgment on my part, and without another word 
I turned away and left the area together with qilliam. ?e followed me 
back toward my cabin, and only when the door had closed behind us did, 
he exclaimM

CI still do not understand it.D
CVo,D I replied calmly, as I took a seat at the table. CLut apparently the 

rules are the same here as in the darker streets of 0ondon. The highest 
bidder obtains his due. And when a man possesses something to which 
several others desire access, he suddenly ’nds himself in a remarkably 
advantageous position.D

qilliam nodded slowly, still plainly bewildered by the situation.
C9ur friend Wantos,D I continued, Chas Ruite clearly received a better 

o1er than the one I gave him — or merely hinted at. And perhaps,D I 
added after a short pause, Cthe o1er was accompanied by a discreet threat 
as well.D

qilliam again looked somewhat uncertain, but nodded nevertheless. I 
took out another silver coin and pressed it discreetly into his hand. This 
time we both smiled, for by now we both understood the meaning of 
that small gesture.

The Game Turns
Sy dear qatson, the day had already been long and ’lled with several 
surprises, yet this was not to be the last of them. The evening still held an 
observation of considerable value — perhaps not something from which 
I could immediately derive any direct advantage, but something I under-
stood at once might become highly signi’cant later, when Sademoiselle 
Kamille Ardent would make her entrance aboard.

The evening meal passed surprisingly Ruietly despite the shipjs more 
violent movements. The steamer was now labouring more heavily in the 
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sea, and at regular intervals one could feel the vibrations through the 
:oors and the deep blows of the waves against the hull. 4et during the 
course of the day the passengers seemed already to have grown accus-
tomed to the conditions. Konversations continued, glasses clinked, and 
the stewards moved about with that remarkable assurance which only 
people accustomed to life at sea appear to possess.

To my Ruiet satisfaction I saw nothing of Sadame KPcile Leaumont 
that evening, and I was therefore able to complete dinner comparatively 
undisturbed. 0ater I again made my way toward the smoking room, 
where I took my customary place at the bar, lit my pipe, and ordered 
a mug of Hnglish ale. The smoke already hung thickly in the room, 
heavier than on the preceding evenings, as though the weather outside 
had somehow found its way into the saloon itself. Weveral of the regular 
players had already gathered around the card tables, and I noticed a brief 
nod from Kolonel Webastian Soran — no more than a small, polite 
acknowledgment, which I returned. qe had now, in a sense, come to be 
on speaking terms, though I attached no great signi’cance to the fact.

Whortly afterward the play began, and before the ’rst half hour had 
passed I clearly perceived that the atmosphere around Soranjs table 
had altered in character. Gortune seemed that evening to have changed 
direction. 9n the previous nights Soran had almost at once built up a 
considerable stack of chips before him. This time the opposite was true. 
I therefore directed my attention more closely toward the table to make 
certain that my senses were not deceiving me. They were not. Soran was 
losing — not dramatically, not loudly, but steadily and persistently. ?e 
seemed Ruieter than usual, more concentrated, almost tense, and several 
times I saw him lose hands which under other circumstances he would 
probably either have won or abandoned earlier.

After roughly an hour something occurred which, I had not yet ob-
served in him. ?e reached beneath his ”acket, drew out his wallet, and 
asked for additional chips. 9n the previous evenings the movement had 
always been the reverseM chips had been exchanged for cash. Vow the 
money :owed in the other direction, and this did not happen only once. 
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9ver the next couple of hours, he was obliged to repeat the action three 
separate times.

Ly then I found the matter too remarkable to continue merely stand-
ing at the bar. In order not to attract unnecessary attention, I therefore 
took a seat at a smaller poker table in the immediate vicinity of Soranjs. 
I played with the utmost caution and for very modest stakes, for it was 
of no importance to me whether I won or lost a few pounds. Sy only 
purpose was to have a legitimate reason for remaining near his table.

It was after the third exchange of money for chips that events took a 
far more dramatic turn. Soran suddenly rose to his feet.

CThere has been cheatingJD he said loudly.
The conversations around the tables died away almost at once. Soran 

stared directly at one of the other players.
Cqhere did those cards come fromFD he asked sharply. Cqhere did the 

three kings come fromFD
The other man looked utterly bewildered, but Soran continued with 

growing irritationM
CI have been watching the cards closely. Hspecially the kings. They 

cannot have appeared by legitimate play.D
Vone of the other players said anything. The atmosphere around the 

table grew noticeably heavier, and Soran now summoned one of the 
saloon attendants and explained the situation with increasing agitation. 
?e insisted that cheating had taken place. Weveral more animated dis-
cussions now unfolded around the table, and for the ’rst time since I 
had come to know him aboard, I saw Kolonel Soran lose control of his 
temper.

At one point he struck the table so hard with his hand that the sound 
echoed through the whole saloon, and every eye turned toward him. Vo 
one appeared ever to have witnessed such a reaction from him before.

The steward who had now arrived attempted diplomatically to calm 
the situation. ?e o1ered to summon the person responsible for the gam-
ing area and assured Soran that a satisfactory solution could naturally 
be found so that the game might continue.
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Vaturally, qatson, I formed my own thoughts as I listened. It seemed 
to me that several bargains had been made aboard the WW Majestic that 
day7 but this time the outcome did not appear to have fallen in Soranjs 
favour.

After further discussion he at last lowered his voice. ?e sei;ed his 
”acket, did not even ’nish his drink, but set the glass back upon the table 
with almost demonstrative force, so that the ale slopped over the rim. 
Then he turned abruptly and left the saloon.

The two stewards remained behind, looking at one another with ex-
pressions that plainly revealed they did not entirely understand what 
had ”ust occurred. The other players Ruickly began to make subdued 
remarks.

C?e appears to be in good humour only when the cards fall in his 
favor,D one of them observed dryly.

Weveral laughed Ruietly.
I did nothing further that evening but noted my observations with 

considerable interest. Gor the ’rst time I had seen Kolonel Soran under 
pressure, and, more importantly, I had seen how he reacted when control 
began to slip from his grasp. I understood even then, qatson, that this 
knowledge might later prove exceedingly valuable when Kamille Ardent 
at last entered the game around the card tables.





Chapter Twelve

NINTH DAY

T he following morning the wind had abated. The SS Majestic still 
moved heavily through the sea, but the violent blows against the 

hull had ceased, and what remained was only the deep, regular vibration 
of the engines and the long rolling motion through the waves.

I thought I could sense the change later at breakfast as well. The 
atmosphere in the dining saloon was no longer marked by the same tense 
curiosity that had characterised the Crst days at sea. qonversations had 
become ’uieter and more weary. Several passengers appeared irritable, as 
though the shipWs conCned world were beginning to wear upon them. I 
caught a few subdued remarks concerning the rumours of illness, which 
apparently had begun to circulate once more, though only at a single 
table.

It struck me, Matson, that the ship had perhaps already passed beyond 
its honeymoon phase. The voyage was becoming routine. The people 
aboard were beginning to feel the monotony, the isolation of the sea, and 
one anotherWs constant presence.

It was only some way into breakfast that I noticed something else.
Aoran was not present. This immediately surprised me.
Ot the neighbouring table sat several of his regular card companions 

from the preceding evenings. “ne of them made a dry remark to the 
e”ect that Qthe qolonel apparently does not tolerate losing.D The others 
laughed softly, but the laughter sounded uncertain. I observed that none 
of them appeared especially at ease with the situation. Ruite the contrary. 
There was a strange caution hanging over their table.
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It was precisely at that moment that Milliam passed me very discreetly 
and allowed a small, folded note to slide down in front of my plate.

Come immediately!
I read the words and looked up toward him, but he had already turned 

and vanished from the saloon. I then waited a brief moment so that my 
departure should not appear too conspicuous, politely e—cused myself 
from my table companions, and left the dining saloon in the direction 
of my cabin.

Milliam was waiting for me in the corridor.
QThere is no time to waste,D he said ’uickly. QThe man you dej

scribedFwith the large cap and the dark zacketFis on his way down 
toward the lowest deck with one of the oBcers.D

:or a moment I considered changing into the stewardWs uniform but 
immediately dismissed the thought. The situation seemed too urgent.

QThere is no time,D I said shortly, pointing toward the corridor.
Me moved ’uickly through the passageways toward the crew door.

Pursued in the Dark
Mhen we reached it, Milliam stopped.

QI am afraid I cannot follow you any farther,D he said in a low voice. QI 
am on duty at the service.D

I nodded to him in acknowledgment, though at the same time the 
Peeting thought crossed my mind that perhaps fear had seiLed him as 
well. Then I continued alone down into the depths of the ship. The noise 
was now almost deafening.

?y this time, I knew the route2 Crst past the second deck, then the 
third, and from there farther down toward the cargo holds. I moved 
as ’uickly as circumstances allowed, though without attracting attenj
tionFwhich, under the conditions, would scarcely have been easy in 
any case. Steam lay heavily in the air, dust drifted through the narrow 
passages, and the noise of the machinery swallowed almost every other 
sound.

Mhen I had reached the very bottom, I suddenly thought I heard 
voices. They came from the direction of SantosWs former hiding place. 
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I at once decided to draw nearer. I knew the surroundings fairly well 
by then and understood where the darkness and the shadows between 
the crates o”ered concealment. I therefore succeeded in approaching, 
comparatively unnoticed, close enough to hear the conversation.

There were plainly two men. “ne voice I recognised immediately as 
AoranWs. The other must have belonged to an oBcer.

QOre you certain of your informationéD the oBcer asked several times, 
with clear an—iety in his voice.

Qqompletely,D came AoranWs calm reply.
There followed a few further subdued remarks which I did not fully 

catch, but the tone made it clear that the oBcer was allowing himself to 
be persuaded.

Suddenly I heard footsteps. I drew farther back into the shadows at 
once. O moment later the oBcer passed within less than two yards of me 
without discovering my presence. 0e moved ’uickly toward the stairs. 
0is errand was evidently concluded. ?ut Aoran was still inside.

0ad he hidden the document near SantosWs old refugeé I doubted it. 
I remembered the coal dust on his trousers. Something told me that his 
true hiding place must be closer to the coal stores or the engine room. 
I dared not move for fear of discovery and therefore remained standing 
perfectly still in the darkness.

Oppro—imately Cve minutes passed. Then Aoran emerged.
I must confess, Matson, that I was genuinely surprised by the ’ualj

ity of his disguise. 0e had succeeded almost completely in concealing 
his customary appearance as colonel and aristocrat behind the shabby 
working clothes. 0e still appeared, of course, to be a large man, but by 
no means a dominant or remarkable Cgure. The cap was drawn low over 
his forehead, and even the moustache seemed far less striking in the poor 
light.

I was forced, however reluctantly, to admire his talent for disguise. 0e 
passed me with rapid steps and without the slightest sign of suspicion. 
“nly when the sound of his footsteps had entirely disappeared did I step 
out from the shadows.
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I followed him at such a distance that I could at all times zust make out 
his silhouette among the dark passages of the cargo hold. It was no easy 
task. The ship laboured heavily in the sea, and everywhere steam, dust, 
and the noise of machinery mingled into an almost impenetrable chaos 
of sound and motion.

Suddenly his Cgure disappeared. I stopped at once. O moment later 
I saw a narrow strip of light farther ahead. There must be a door or 
opening somewhere near the place where Aoran had vanished. I natuj
rally concluded that he had likely gone inside, and I therefore decided to 
approach with caution.

I had scarcely taken a few steps forward when his voice suddenly rang 
out through the darknessFloud, sharp, and commanding.

QStopJ qome outJD
I froLe instantly. O second later a lamp was lit. The yellowish light cut 

through the darkness, and I saw Aoran moving directly toward me.
:ortunately, zust where I stood there was a narrow gap between two 

enormous crates, partly concealed behind a heavy piece of canvas that 
had been drawn over the cargo. Instinctively I pressed myself between the 
crates and pulled the canvas in front of me. I was now almost completely 
hidden. “nly through a small opening at the bottom could I see out. The 
light from the lamp approached. The shadows shifted across the Poor.

So close did he come to me, Matson, that I could clearly see one of his 
heavy boots stop only a few inches from my hiding place. I scarcely dared 
breathe. Ond for the Crst time on this voyage, I truly felt the danger of 
being the hunted one.

Oll thoughts of Aoran as the elegant card player and controlled man 
of the salons vanished in that moment. I now understood with perfect 
clarity that this was also the coldjblooded hunter from IndiaFthe man 
who had pursued prey through zungle and mountain passesFand I had 
no doubt that he would deal with me without hesitation if he discovered 
me down there.

Several times he spoke aloud into the darkness.
QI know you are here.D
O moment of silence.
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QStep forward.D
There were no other sounds but his voice, the deep pulse of the maj

chinery, and the heavy blows of the sea against the hull.
0e moved slowly back and forth with the lamp, e—amining the places 

where a man might hide. The light slid several times across the canvas in 
front of me, but my hiding place was evidently too natural among the 
great crates and tarpaulins. 0e passed me once again. This time more 
’uickly.

I sensed that he was gradually abandoning the actual search, though 
not the suspicion.

Shortly afterward I heard his steps receding in the direction of the 
engine room. “nly when the sound had almost entirely ebbed away did I 
dare carefully loosen the canvas and step out from my hiding place. I zust 
managed to see his silhouette disappear through an opening immediately 
before the engine room.

I must confess, Matson, that at that moment I drew a considerable sigh 
of relief. It had been far closer than I cared to admit. Ot the same time, 
I made the decision not to follow him any farther on this occasion. The 
risk now seemed unnecessarily great. “n the other hand, I was almost 
certain that I had located the area of his hiding placeFat least the hiding 
place he was using at that particular time. I therefore stepped fully out 
from the darkness and took the opposite direction toward the stairs. 
Oppro—imately ten minutes later I was back in my cabin.

The Cards Are Laid Before Us
The beginning of luncheon was almost reassuring in its ordinariness. 
Aadame qYcile ?eaumont appeared once more at my table and as had 
gradually become her habit, Clled the silence with a stream of comments, 
’uestions, and compliments. That day she seemed particularly occupied 
with my supposed literary talents and once again managed to deliver 
several kind remarks concerning my Qgreat body of work,D to which the 
two other passengers at the table nodded politely and aBrmingly.

I remember distinctly that Csh was served that day. It was not a species 
with which I was especially familiar, but undoubtedly a local Aediterj
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ranean CshFsomething resembling codFserved with a mild mustard 
sauce and small vegetables. It was e—ceedingly delicate. It seemed almost 
ironic to me, Matson, that on a ship Clled with secrets, fear, and hidden 
alliances, such culinary pleasures could still be produced.

In the middle of the meal, I noticed that there were no drinks upon 
the table. The attendants were elsewhere in the saloon, and I therefore 
rose myself and went toward the serving table arranged for that purpose. 
I took water Crst, and then, of course, white wine.

6ust as I turned back with the glasses, qolonel Sebastian Aoran was 
suddenly standing immediately before me. !erhaps he had come with 
the same errand in mindG I did not know. 0e now stood at his full height 
directly opposite me with a smile that I found diBcult to zudge. It was 
polite, almost friendly, and yet behind it there seemed to lie something 
entirely di”erent.

0e greeted me calmly and Crmly. Then he leaned a little toward me, 
adzusted his spectacles slightly, and allowed his gaLe to travel down over 
my zacket.

QNemarkable, Aonsieur 1almont,D he said calmly. QThough perhaps 
it belongs to the authorWs profession to move about somewhat discreetj
ly.D

Then he raised his hand and brushed something very lightly from my 
sleeve.

Qqoal dust,D he said.
0is gaLe rested upon me for a moment.
QFes,D he continued calmly, Qit is the strangest things one may get upon 

oneself when one fre’uents the wrong places.D
I did not answer him at once.
It was not the words alone that impressed themselves upon me, Matj

son, but the manner in which they were spoken. There was no actual 
threat in his voice, no agitation, and no visible triumph. Ruite the conj
trary. 0e spoke with the same calm courtesy as if he had been commentj
ing upon the weather or the ’uality of the wine, and for that very reason 
the e”ect was all the stronger. 0e knew. “r at least he knew enough that 
any mutual uncertainty between us had now vanished.
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I stood still for a brief moment with the bottle and glasses in my hands 
while he calmly walked back through the dining saloon toward his table. 
Vo one around us appeared to have noticed anything particular. qonj
versations continued. qutlery clinked against porcelain. Somewhere bej
hind me, Aadame ?eaumont laughed loudly, and beneath it all I could 
still feel the shipWs deep, regular vibrations through the Poor.

:or me, however, the situation had changed completely. The discreet 
observations of the Crst days, the concealed movements, the cautious 
soundings, and the small strategic manoeuvres had now been replaced 
by something else and something far more direct. Aoran had allowed me 
to understand that he had seen my move. Ot the same time, with almost 
elegant precision, he had made it clear that he wished me to know it. It 
was, in its way, an invitation, or perhaps a warning.

Mhen I returned to the table, the conversation around me continued 
almost unchanged, but my own thoughts were in an entirely di”erent 
place. I now understood that the game from this point onward would 
no longer be conducted solely behind curtains and in hidden shadows. 
Me had both acknowledged one anotherWs presence upon the board, and 
from that moment, Matson, the match would be played with far more 
open cards.

Evening Thoughts on Deck
I spent the late evening almost alone upon the deck. :ew passengers had 
any desire to remain outside after the dayWs rough seas, and even the 
most steadfast among them generally contented themselves with brief 
visits to the rail before seeking once more the warmth and light of the 
salons. There was little left now of the wind, but the sea was still dark 
and alive around us. The waves struck heavily against the hull and left 
white sprays of foam which gleamed briePy in the darkness of the night 
before being swallowed once again by the sea. The SS Majestic, however, 
glided steadily and securely onward with the calm conCdence that only 
a great oceanjgoing vessel seems to possess.

I stood for a long time with my hands resting upon the rail and gaLed 
out into the darkness. :ar o” on the horiLon, I thought I could make out 
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the lights of Iibraltar, mere tiny points in the dark, yet suBcient to mark 
that another phase of the voyage was approaching its beginning.

I thought of qamille Ordent and of how she would soon come aboard. 
Mith her arrival, the game would inevitably change its character once 
again.

:or several days now I had observed qolonel Sebastian Aoran more 
closely than he probably suspected. I had seen his discipline, his cunning, 
and his considerable abilities as both actor and tactician. Fet I had also 
seen something else, something far more important2 signs of uneasiness 
and of temper, signs of a man who no longer felt himself merely the 
hunter, but who was beginning to e—perience the unpleasant sensation 
that he, too, might be hunted. Ond that, Matson, is often the moment 
at which even the strongest men begin to make mistakes.

I remained standing for a long while, looking out over the sea. The 
Aediterranean, despite the storm, had seemed to me almost protective. 
It had been a kind of transitional space between the old world of Hurope 
and the open ocean. The Otlantic, however, was something entirely 
di”erent. I knew its reputation, particularly at this season of the year. 
The storms there were not like the sudden fury of the Aediterranean, 
but vast and enduring forces that could hold a ship captive for days at a 
time. I could not help thinking what that might mean for a vessel such 
as the SS Majestic, where so many secrets were already moving unseen 
between the decks.

O ship changes strangely, Matson, when it is no longer merely sailing 
between countries but Cnds itself in the midst of the open sea, with no 
possibility of turning back. There comes a moment upon the Otlantic 
when every person aboard knows that there is no longer any road back 
to Hurope, and yet no secure road forward to Omerica either. “ne is, 
’uite simply, between worlds. Ond precisely there, I thought, as I looked 
out over the darkness and the distant lights of Iibraltar, our true game 
would most likely begin.



Chapter Thirteen

TENTH DAY - GIBRALTAR

W atson slowly lets the papers sink into his lap and remains seated 
in silence in his study while the warm yellow light of the lamp 

casts gentle shadows across the dark walls and the bookshelves surround-
ing him. Outside, the winter evening has settled heavily over London. 
Through the windowpanes, he can hear the wind moving down the 
darkness of Baker Street, and from time to time there comes the muted 
rumble of a late cab passing through the city on its way toward other 
districts and other stories. He remains seated for a long while without 
reading further.

There is something about Holmes’s last lines that has left a partic-
ular impression upon him. Not merely the events themselves, but the 
atmosphere of the letters. The sense that Holmes has now truly entered 
into something that is no longer simply an investigation, but a genuine 
strategic contest between two men who each know precisely what the 
other is capable of.

Watson must admit to himself that he feels both relief and uneasiness 
at the same time. Relief, because he already knows that Holmes will 
continue onward. The letters continue, after all. They lie before him 
upon the desk in neat little piles bearing later dates from New York, and 
that fact alone is a comfort. Holmes had therefore not been exposed, 
thrown overboard, or killed during this portion of the voyage, as Watson 
had more than once nearly feared while reading.

At the same time, however, another feeling grows within him: an 
uneasiness concerning the opponent Holmes faces.
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For many years, Sebastian Moran had existed in Watson’s imagination 
chiePy as —rofessor Moriarty’s brutal henchman'a superb marksman, 
certainly a dangerous man, but nevertheless one who had functioned 
primarily as another manqs weapon. The letters now painted a far more 
troubling picture. Here Moran emerged as something zuite diGerent: a 
disciplined tactician possessing considerable talents for disguise, manip-
ulation, and psychological pressure. A man with the instincts of a hunter 
and with that particular form of intelligence which does not necessarily 
arise from books, but from experience, survival, and danger.

And perhaps it is precisely this that troubles Watson most: that Moran 
had understood the game very zuickly and had begun to play it himself.

Watson rises slowly from his chair and walks toward the window. He 
stands there for a moment with his hands behind his back, ga;ing out 
into the winter darkness while his thoughts circle around the ship.

The SS Majestic.
Iradually it has assumed an almost curious place in his imagination. 

No longer merely as a vessel, but as an entire Poating society with its own 
social classes, its own rumours, rules, and hidden worlds. He can almost 
see the ship before him now: the elegant salons of 9rst class with their 
cigars, wine, and subdued conversationsj the more crowded and noisier 
corridors of second classj and deep below it all, beneath everything or-
derly and civilised, the cargo holds 9lled with steam, coal dust, animals, 
hidden passageways, and desperate people.

Suddenly it strikes Watson as an image of the modern world itself. A 
Poating society of classes moving toward something unknown.

He returns to the desk and lets his hand rest upon the next letters, 
which still lie unopened before him. His ga;e lingers upon the dates from 
New York, although it is not the city on the far side of the ocean that 
occupies his thoughts at that moment.

2t is the crossing. The Atlantic.
He knew enough sailorsq tales to understand what winter voyages 

across the Atlantic could entail. Storms, fog, illness, and that peculiar 
isolation which exists only in the middle of the open ocean, where there 
is no longer any road back and not yet any certain road forward.
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And now he knew as well that Holmes and Moran had already begun 
to play a far more dangerous game beneath the decks of the ship. A game 
that had only “ust begun.

Watson slowly draws a breath, ad“usts the lamp shade slightly, and 
mechanically 9lls his pipe without truly thinking about it. Only then 
does he pick up the next letter, place it carefully before him, and begin 
reading once again.

Gibraltar
This morning was marked by considerably more noise than usual. 2 
awoke to a muted gray light falling through the porthole while sounds 
from the harbor seemed to penetrate deep into the very interior of the 
ship. At 9rst, 2 thought that 2 might perhaps have slept later than normal, 
but when 2 consulted my watch, it was only eight o’clock.

2t was neither early nor late aboard the SS Majestic. Most of the 
9rst-class passengers did not ordinarily appear at breakfast until around 
nine o’clock, and thus 2 had ample time. 2 dressed at leisure and went up 
on deck, where 2 spent approximately half an hour observing the scene 
unfolding around us.

Iibraltar presented itself in its most military aspect.
2 immediately noticed the British Pags snapping sharply in the wind 

blowing in from the Atlantic, as well as the guns positioned among the 
forti9cations upon the Rock. Smaller vessels moved constantly to and 
fro around the ship with the precision that only ma“or harbours seem 
to possess. Coal barges moved heavily through the water. Dockworkers 
shouted to one another amid steam and the clamour of iron. Farther 
along the zuay 2 could see soldiers standing in formation while o”cers 
moved among them.

Yet all of this was, in reality, merely the backdrop. What chiePy char-
acterised the morning were the long lines of emigrants being led ashore. 
There seemed almost no end to them. Children, elderly people, women 
wrapped in blankets, men carrying suitcases, bags, and bundles tied 
together with cord. Everywhere there were cries, zuestions, and anxious 
voices speaking in diGerent languages. Some families appeared desperate 
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not to become separated from their belongings. Others zuite plainly 
feared something far worse.

One must remember, Watson, that it was winter. The temperature was 
perhaps around forty degrees Fahrenheit, and the wind coming in from 
the Atlantic was sharp and damp. Many of the third-class passengers 
were inadezuately clothed for prolonged periods upon the deck or in 
the harbour. 2 noticed coughing in several places, weary faces, and that 
particular form of exhaustion which develops among people who have 
lived in close zuarters under poor conditions for too long. The 9rst part 
of the “ourney had clearly already taken a heavy toll upon many of them. 
One could see the fear in their movements. Several cast nervous glances 
toward the doctors and inspectors stationed near the gangway. No doubt 
many feared not being allowed to return to the ship after their medical 
examinations.

As 2 stood observing this, 2 suddenly sensed a presence behind me and 
turned. 2t was William. He took up a position beside me and silently 
watched the crowd for a moment before explaining that the entire third 
deck was to be emptied.

32t is the normal procedure here in Iibraltar, Monsieur,4 he said. 
3Third class is cleaned and disinfected. Ventilation, inspection, and 
medical examination. The sick'and possibly the dead'are brought 
ashore.4

2 looked at him zuestioningly.
3Yes,4 he continued in a lower voice. 3Especially during the winter. 

There are around twelve hundred people on that deck. Very little indoor 
space. Many are forced to remain outside in the cold during parts of the 
crossing.4

He shrugged slightly.
32t would not be unusual if 9ve or ten had already lost their lives.4
2 turned my ga;e once more toward the long lines of people making 

their way down the gangway, and 2 must confess, Watson, that at that 
moment 2 was struck by the curious contrast between the ship’s diGerent 
worlds.
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Above us, 9rst class still en“oyed its cigars, wines, and warm salons, 
while hundreds of people farther below were already engaged in a zuiet 
struggle against cold, illness, and the fear of being left behind in a foreign 
harbour.

Informations and Doubts 
At breakfast it was striking how few of the 9rst-class passengers actually 
appeared that day. Several tables stood almost empty, and the atmos-
phere in the dining saloon seemed zuieter and more scattered than usual.

One of the attendants informed me that many had taken advantage of 
the opportunity to go ashore early in the morning with plans to en“oy 
breakfast at one of the more luxurious establishments near the harbour.

2 had “ust taken my seat at my customary table when my now almost 
permanent table companion, Madame C5cile Beaumont, appeared and 
sat beside me with her usual energy and sociability. She seemed con-
siderably more animated than she had during the last days at sea and 
appeared almost to delight in the sensation of once again being close to 
civilisation and solid ground. She was immediately able to inform me 
that the colonel had also already left the ship.

32 spoke very briePy with him early this morning,4 she told me as she 
poured her coGee. 3He seemed zuite occupied. He said that there were 
urgent matters that had to be attended to at this last stop before the 
Atlantic.4

—erhaps 2 allowed a little more interest to show in my expression than 
2 had intended, for it seemed only to encourage her further speculation.

3But that is not really surprising,4 she continued eagerly. 3After all, 
he was part of the British Army. Surely Iibraltar still means something 
zuite special to men like him6 News, connections, military contacts... 
Why, who knows what things might interest a colonel at so important a 
gateway to the Atlantic for the British Empire64

She spoke the last words with almost theatrical gravity, as though the 
Rock itself concealed strategic secrets of the highest order.
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She herself, incidentally, had plans to spend most of the day ashore. 
There was apparently shopping to be done, caf5s to be visited, and 
possibly an inspection of the more exclusive zuarters of the town.

Once again, she very kindly oGered me the pleasure of her company 
during the excursion.

2 politely declined.
3—erhaps later,4 2 added, so as not to appear discourteous.
She immediately smiled in understanding.
3Of course. —erhaps you are occupied with your writing, Monsieur 

Valmont64
2 nodded elegantly without giving a direct answer, which she appar-

ently accepted as con9rmation. 2n reality, my thoughts were naturally 
elsewhere. Madame Beaumont’s information regarding Moran seemed 
to me far more interesting than 2 wished to reveal. 2 found it di”cult to 
understand how he dared leave the ship so unprotected. 2f the document 
truly remained aboard, and if he had at the same time sensed my growing 
interest in the lower regions of the vessel, then his behaviour struck me 
as almost careless.

On my way back toward my cabin, my thoughts continued to circle 
around Colonel Moran’s decision to go ashore. The more 2 considered it, 
the less it seemed to accord with the logic and caution he had otherwise 
displayed throughout the crossing. How had he dared6 Not merely to 
leave the ship, but to do so openly, calmly, and apparently without any 
concern whatsoever. 2f the document truly was aboard'which 2 now 
regarded as almost certain'then it seemed to me highly peculiar that 
he would voluntarily leave its hiding place unguarded, especially after he 
had plainly begun to suspect that someone had taken an interest in the 
lower regions of the vessel. 2t was a mystery to me.

There might, of course, be circumstances that compelled him to go 
ashore, matters so important that he had no real choice. But what could 
they be6 2 considered various possibilities as 2 moved slowly through 
the passageways. Iibraltar was the last true stopping place before the 
Atlantic, the last opportunity to send telegrams, establish connections, 
or alter plans before the ship would 9nd itself alone upon the open sea 
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for days at a time. —erhaps he had contacts ashore. —erhaps something 
had to be prepared in connection with our arrival in New York. 2 still 
knew far too little of his true intentions to exclude anything. Nor was 
it unlikely that there were connections in America which had to be 
warned or activated while he still had the means to do so. Yet even these 
explanations did not satisfy me entirely.

2 entertained many diGerent rePections without arriving at any truly 
logical explanation. On the contrary, my sense grew that something in 
the situation eluded the ordinary chain of reasoning. 2t seemed almost, 
Watson, as though my opponent had voluntarily opened the board for 
my next moves, and precisely for that reason 2 began to grow still more 
cautious.

A Death
2 changed into my steward’s disguise with what had by now become 
almost routine swiftness. 2t briePy struck me how strangely zuickly a 
man accustoms himself to even the most improbable roles. The “acket, 
the cap, the dark stain at the hairline'all now found their places almost 
without conscious thought. When, a moment later, 2 looked at myself 
in the mirror, 2 greeted Emilio almost mechanically before extinguishing 
the lamp and leaving the cabin.

This time 2 deliberately chose not to contact William or allow him 
to accompany me. 2 wished to move alone and took the now familiar 
stairway down through the ship’s interior. Already after the 9rst few 
levels, 2 sensed how the atmosphere had changed. The great rhythmic 
pulse of the engines was silent now, and for that very reason all other 
sounds could be heard far more clearly than before. Voices, metallic 
blows, echoes of iron against iron, and the constant movement of people 
all seemed to travel through the interior of the vessel.

As 2 approached the lower part of the stairway opposite the third deck, 
the sounds grew louder still. 2 stopped for a brief moment and listened. 
My 9rst thought was naturally that cargo was being shifted. Freight 
would necessarily have to be moved. —assengers were going ashore, others 
would come aboard, and various parts of the cargo would probably have 
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to be rearranged. Yet it still seemed strange to me that the activity should 
be so extensive.

When 2 descended farther, 2 saw lights ahead and clear movement 
among the crates. And these were not the people 2 had expected. They 
were not the coalmen, the engine workers, or the employees who nor-
mally laboured in the lowest parts of the ship. 2nstead, 2 saw stewards, 
o”cers, and several men who, from their uniforms and appearance, 
might very well belong to the local harbour police. This surprised me.

When 2 stepped fully down onto the Poor among the great stacks of 
cargo, 2 immediately noticed that a larger area farther ahead had been 
cordoned oG with ropes and temporary markers. —eople were moving 
purposefully back and forth with a seriousness that made it clear this 
was something more than ordinary work. 2 found the situation highly 
remarkable.

Fortunately, 2 recognised one of the doctors with whom 2 had briePy 
exchanged a few words earlier in the harbour at Naples. 2 therefore 
approached him discreetly and asked in a low voice what was happening. 
He answered zuickly and without attaching any particular importance 
to my zuestion.

3A man has been found dead,4 he said. 3There is concern about pos-
sible contagion. The police are establishing the necessary cordons, and 
we have been summoned to carry out the examinations.4

Almost immediately afterward, he continued speaking with another 
man, as though the situation already occupied him far more than his 
conversation with me.

2 took a few steps back and once again allowed my ga;e to travel 
over the area. Among the other stewards, 2 could already hear the 9rst 
rumours taking shape. Some spoke of an epidemic. Others mentioned 
the sick passenger who had earlier been the cause of uneasiness aboard 
the ship. And in that moment, 2 began to understand why Moran had 
been able to leave the vessel without any visible concern. The situation 
down here made any closer investigation almost impossible. Yet what 
precisely connected this death with Moran himself remained unclear to 
me.
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The Dead Man
Among the group of stewards standing somewhat apart near the stair-
way, 2 caught sight of William. 2 signalled discreetly to him, and he at 
once left the group and came toward me. We deliberately placed our-
selves a little distance from the others. 2 had no wish to attract unneces-
sary attention. After all, 2 was not a known member of the ship’s regular 
crew, and although 2 would probably have been able to explain myself 
out of the situation by claiming that 2 was newly taken on or worked on 
another deck, 2 saw no reason to invite additional glances.

William was zuickly able to con9rm that a man had been found dead. 
2 made it zuite clear to him that 2 wished, by every possible means, 
to gain access to the dead man. 2 had to examine the body with my 
own eyes and form an impression of the likely cause of death. William 
explained that the doctor had already been summoned, but 2 allowed 
him to understand that, for me, this was a matter of the highest priority. 
He thought for a moment, then nodded and asked me to follow him.

We moved behind a larger section of cargo and continued between 
stacks of crates and furniture until we approached the central area near 
the rear of the hold. Here there was as yet no cordon. William zuickly 
moved a couple of smaller crates aside, and suddenly we had access to 
the same small, concealed area where Santos had previously stayed. The 
table and chair were still there. The oil lamp still burned faintly.

And propped against one of the great crates sat a man apparently 
collapsed lifelessly against the woodwork. To my surprise, there was no 
one nearby.

3The area has been cleared,4 William whispered nervously. 3They are 
waiting for the doctor.4

2  replied zuickly  that  there  was  no time to lose.  2  immediately 
crouched before the dead man and carefully lifted his head. Both William 
and 2 stiGened almost at the same time. 2t was Santos. No longer Oliver 
Hanson from the second deck, but once again dressed in his old worn 
clothing from third class. No explanation was needed between us. We 
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both understood instantly that someone had deliberately returned him 
to his original identity.

2 at once began a rapid and highly practiced examination of the body. 
What 2 was looking for was not merely signs of illness, but traces that 
might reveal something about the actual cause of death. 2 therefore 
concentrated especially upon the head, the throat, and the chest. 2t took 
me only a few moments to notice something unusual.

2 asked William to bring the lamp closer. He was plainly uneasy with 
the situation, not least with the thought of possible contagion, yet he 
obeyed all the same and held the lamp nearer while instinctively turning 
his head away from the dead man. And there 2 saw it clearly: small 
pressure marks at the neck, toward the angle of the “aw. They were not 
marks left by a rope or by any ordinary strangulation, but the discreet 
traces produced by an exceedingly professionally executed suGocation. 
The sort of grip that kills zuickly and e”ciently without leaving obvious 
signs of violence. 2 understood at once that this matter had nothing 
whatever to do with illness alone. Other hands had been involved in 
Santos’s death.

2 had scarcely time to rise before we both heard voices approaching 
between the crates. William reacted instantly and singnaled that we had 
to leave at once. We could now clearly hear the doctor’s voice and that 
of another man, probably an o”cer. Without another word, we hurried 
back the same way we had come.

Realisations About Moran
Back in my cabin, 2 had ample time for rePection upon the events that 
had taken place in the depths of the ship. The 9rst conclusion that 
presented itself was also the most dramatic. Sebastian Moran was not 
merely a hunter or an observer. He was a man who killed.

At the same time, 2 was forced to acknowledge that my pressure had 
produced results. He had apparently been compelled to go ashore in 
order to undertake certain security measures, whether in connection 
with the remainder of the voyage or perhaps already with our eventual 
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arrival in New York. Yet my pressure had also provoked something else: 
the death of a man.

2 was obliged, albeit reluctantly, to admire Moran’s ability to coor-
dinate his actions and their consezuences. With a single death he had 
secured several advantages at once. He had caused the area to be sealed 
oG. He had created fear. There was now restricted access, uneasiness, and 
a measure of chaos in the lower parts of the ship, a condition that would 
likely spread to the rest of the vessel before long. And that, above all, 
was important to understand. Chaos and the absence of structure always 
serve best the man who understands how to control the uncontrollable.

2 realised then, Watson, that 2 was continuing to play against an op-
ponent who had no need of prolonged moral deliberations. He acted 
zuickly, practically, and without hesitation. That made him consider-
ably more dangerous than 2 had previously wished to admit.

2 spent the evening in my usual manner, taking my meal in the saloon 
and afterward en“oying my pipe in the smoking room. 2t was once again 
striking how few passengers still remained aboard. Many had clearly cho-
sen to make full use of the stop in Iibraltar, and the entire atmosphere of 
the 9rst-class section seemed noticeably more subdued than it had earlier 
in the voyage.

Only a few card games were in progress, and none of them attracted 
my attention to any signi9cant degree. 2 therefore chose to return to my 
cabin comparatively early.





Chapter Fourteen

ELEVENTH DAY - GIBRALTAR

T he following day I spent almost entirely aboard the ship. On sever-
al occasions I attempted to obtain further news concerning San-

tos’s death, but it was not until late in the afternoon that I succeeded in 
making contact with William. He appeared tired and was plainly axected 
by the situation. He informed me that the doctor’s eQaminations had not 
led to the same conclusions as my own. quite the contrary. The physician 
was convinced that the man had died as a conse“uence of his illness, 
and the necessary isolation measures had already been implemented. 
The body had been taken ashore, and medical inspections of third-class 
passengers prior to boarding would now be carried out with considerably 
greater rigour.

”They are not prepared to take any risks,N William said “uietly. ”jot 
now.N

He already foresaw that the conse“uence would be that a signiDcant 
number of third-class travellers would likely be refused permission to 
reboard the ship. I looked at him “uestioningly and asked how such a 
situation was eQpected to be handled. William slowly shook his head. He 
did not know. Several ocean liners belonging to the same company sailed 
the route, he eQplained, and perhaps some of the passengers would later 
be allowed to continue their Aourney aboard another vessel once they had 
again been approved by the medical authorities.

I remained standing for a moment after our conversation, occupied 
with my own reRections. It was now clear to me that the rumours 
concerning the contagious disease had gained an entirely dixerent level 
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of inRuence than before. Lear was no longer merely a subAect discussed 
among a handful of nervous Drst-class passengers. It had become part of 
the very structure of the ship itselfYsomething that axected routines, 
access, security measures, and the general mood aboard. I could only 
imagine how that fear would continue to spread during the long crossing 
of the Etlantic.

jothing further occurred that day. jot until the evening.

A Fuller Explanation
Es on the previous day, I again chose to spend some time in the smok-
ing room with my pipe. To my considerable surprise, Poran appeared 
that evening. He had not been present during dinner but had evidently 
returned to the ship later in the day. His appearance was perfectly com-
posed. He seemed well groomed, elegant, and entirely untouched by the 
events of the preceding days. jot the slightest sign of uneasiness was 
visible in him.

He made almost directly for my table, as though it had been his in-
tended destination all along. Without asking permission, he seated him-
self opposite me and began the same calm ritual that had accompanied 
our previous conversation. He reached for the cigar boQ, selected a cigar 
with care, and took his time lighting it. The bluish smoke drifted slowly 
upward between us. He seemed completely at ease. Uike a man acting 
from a position of conDdence.

I politely in“uired about his eQcursion ashore and his stay in the city. 
He answered my “uestions elegantly and exortlessly without revealing 
anything meaningful about his activities. Bet after only a few minutes of 
conversation, he slowly raised the cigar and looked directly at me through 
the smoke.

”It seems to me, Ponsieur 3almont,N he said calmly, ”that you have 
developed a considerable interest in the less elegant parts of the ship.N

He paused brieRy.
”I shall merely permit myself to observe that such interests can be 

dangerous.N



0HEzT1V LO2VT11j F—F

He released another cloud of smoke between us and then continued 
in the same controlled tone.

”'y the way, regarding that passion for hunting which I mentioned 
previously, I have since reRected that my answer perhaps deserved a fuller 
eQplanation.N

He leaned back slightly in his chair.
”E hunter’s true talent does not consist merely in tracking and ap-

proaching his prey with the greatest possible discretion. joYthe deci-
sive moment is something else entirely.N

His ga>e now rested unwaveringly upon me.
”It is the ability to pull the trigger at precisely the right moment. 

Without hesitation. Without concern for morality, principles, or any 
other consideration. In that instant, only one thing eQists.N

He raised his hand slightly, as though holding an invisible riRe.
”To Dre the shot.N
Then he smiled again. 0almly. Elmost pleasantly.
”I merely felt that such a consideration belongs in any honest descrip-

tion of the passion of the hunt.N
Thereupon he rose with the same exortless elegance with which he 

had seated himself and made his way toward the card tables, where his 
place had clearly stood empty awaiting his return. Et his entrance there 
was no trace of the eQplosive temper he had displayed the previous day. 
He appeared once more entirely composed. 'ack in his proper place. 
End perfectly prepared to win.

jaturally, the development of that conversation demanded a clear 
response from me. In the game now unfolding between us, Poran 
had made an eQceedingly aggressive move. If I may employ an image 
you will understand, Watson, he had exectively castled his king while 
simultaneously advancing his “ueen into a threatening position deep 
within the board. He had openly demonstrated that he knew of my 
movements upon the lower decks of the ship, while at the same time 
implyingYwithout stating it directlyYthat he was entirely willing to act 
with a brutality far beyond what most men would imagine.
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The “uestion now was how I ought to answer. E defensive move 
might provide me with peace in the short term. I could withdraw, await 
developments, and attempt to regain the initiative at a later stage. Bet 
such a course would also signal to Poran that his threats had achieved 
their purpose. That, I did not desire. On the other hand, an oxensive 
response carried its own considerable dangers. Efter all, I found myself 
aboard a vessel between continents, without any genuine prospect of 
assistance, facing a man who had now demonstrated beyond doubt that 
he was willing to kill in order to protect his plans.

Lor a long time after Poran had departed the smoking room, I re-
mained seated with my pipe between my hands. The smoke hung heavily 
about me while my thoughts moved back and forth among the available 
possibilities. It struck me that our contest had now changed in character. 
1arlier it had been deDned by hidden observations, tentative advances, 
and mutual eQaminations. jow we were both fully aware of each other@s 
presence. The masks had not yet fallen entirely, but they had begun to 
crack. End for that very reason, Watson, it seemed to me that the most 
dangerous move at this particular moment might well be to do nothing 
at all.



Chapter Finee�

TWELFTH DAY - GIBRALTAR

T he day was marked by the emigrants’ return to the ship.

In the meantime, the third deck had been scrubbed and cleaned 
with an almost military thoroughness. The smell of disinfectant still 
lingered faintly in the air in several parts of the vessel, and as much 
clearing and cleaning as possible had been carried out. Now the boarding 
process had begun once more. At times it seemed orderly. At others, 
deeply dramatic.

From the deck I could observe the long lines of people moving slow-
ly toward the gangways with their belongings, children, and suitcases. 
Many appeared weary after their days ashore. Others were plainly ner-
vous. Around the medical inspections in particular, disturbances arose 
again and again. Some passengers were stopped, detained, and examined 
more closely, and immediately loud discussions broke out among fami-
lies, doctors, and guards.

Most were permitted to pass. But not all. Some were quietly taken 
aside and led away from the queues. I observed how fear spread among 
them like an invisible current. A single cough could cause several people 
instinctively to draw away. Mothers held their children more closely. A 
few made obvious attempts to conceal symptoms or signs of weakness.

For my own part, I kept a particularly close watch upon the Crst-class 
gangway. I was awaiting the arrival of Madame jamille Ardent. She was 
my hidden card. My oDensive move in the game against Moran. A Roker, 
if you will. And I sincerely hoped that her presence might alter the course 
of the contest in my favour.
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For only now, zatson, was the true Rourney beginning. The prepa-
rations had been made. The opposing forces had measured themselves 
against one another. But only now did the real trial of strength lie be-
fore us. Once SS Majestic departed Yibraltar, we would Cnd ourselves 
isolated in the middle of the Atlantic for at least two weeks, without any 
possibility of assistance or meaningful escape. Anything might occur. An 
outbreak of disease, technical failures, or violent winter storms. At that 
moment the future appeared to me haLy and diPcult to discern, almost 
like a dark sea upon which one glimpsed the next wave only for a 5eeting 
instant.

Camille Ardent’s Arrival
Kespite my constant surveillance of the gangway, I failed throughout the 
day to catch sight of jamille Ardent. I noted every cab that arrived and 
studied every solitary woman, every elegant traveler, every person who 
might conceivably be concealed behind a disguise. She could easily ap-
pear as someone entirely diDerent from herself, and for that very reason 
I took great care not to overlook anything. :et nothing among that day’s 
passengers truly attracted my attention.

As evening approached, I began for the Crst time to feel genuine 
concern. Any number of things might have occurred during her Rourney. 
Keparture was expected either during the night or in the early hours of 
the morning, but the Cnal boarding would most likely be closed before 
midnight. If she did not arrive before then, the entire character of my 
plan would have to change.

Nor was she to be seen at dinner in the saloon. ?ater, therefore, I 
withdrew to the smoking room, where I seated myself with my pipe as 
I had done on so many previous evenings. At Crst glance everything ap-
peared entirely as usual. The subdued conversations, the smoke beneath 
the ceiling, the sound of glasses and muted footsteps upon the carpets. 
And for that very reason it struck the room almost like an electric shock 
when my eyes suddenly fell upon an exceedingly beautiful and elegant 
lady who had Rust entered the saloon.
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She was dressed in a dark hat and gloves and carried a small trav-
eling case in one hand. 3er movements were calm and controlled, al-
most discreet, yet she immediately drew the attention of those present. 
Not through anything overt, but rather through a particular quality of 
self-possession.

She did not look in my direction. Not once. Instead, she walked 
directly to the bar and seated herself there with perfect composure, as 
though she had been aboard the ship for days and already knew the place 
intimately.

In Baker Street
I sit for some time with the letters before me without immediately con-
tinuing my reading. My thoughts dwell upon the new Cgure who has 
now entered the stage“ Madame jamille Ardent.

I cannot help smiling faintly at the memory of 3olmes’s manner 
of describing jamille Ardent. In his letters he referred to her with his 
customary strategic detachment, as a potential resource, a card in hand, 
or perhaps a Roker to be played at the proper moment. :et I know my 
friend well enough to read between the lines. Behind the cool phrasing 
lies something else. 3olmes respected her. Not merely her courage or her 
loyalty, but her intelligence. By this point he had encountered very few 
people capable of moving so naturally between diDerent social worlds 
while still preserving their independence of mind.

jamille Ardent was not merely an assistant. She was a person with 
plans of her own, Rudgments of her own, and obRectives of her own. It is 
for precisely that reason that another thought begins gradually to form 
in my mind.

3ow much control will 3olmes truly exercise over this new player”
3e speaks of her as a piece upon the board, but experience has taught 

me that people rarely remained pieces for very long around Sherlock 
3olmes. The most interesting among them sooner or later developed 
purposes of their own and began moving according to their own rules. 
6erhaps jamille would do the same. The thought lingers with me.
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Hverything now appears to be approaching a point at which the var-
ious threads must converge. 3olmes, Moran, jamille, the document, 
and the many individuals whose fates have in one way or another be-
come tied to this strange pursuit all seem gradually to be assuming their 
Cnal positions. And before them all still lies the Atlantic Ocean7the 
vast, cold sea that continues to conceal the outcome of the game now 
approaching its decisive phase.

Thereafter zatson returns to his reading of jamille Ardent’s remark-
able entrance.

Positioning
3olmes folded his newspaper, rose slowly, and moved toward the bar 
with an almost demonstrative lack of haste. 3e stopped some distance 
from her and at Crst pretended that his business concerned only the 
bartender.

8Ko you happen to have any Norwegian beer”9 he asked.
The steward looked at him in complete confusion.
3olmes sighed very slightly.
8zell then,9 he said dryly, 8British will do.9
A moment later a dark pint was slid across the counter toward him. 

3e took the glass, turned half toward jamille, and raised it slightly.
8Ctienne 1almont,9 he said calmly.
3e had scarcely spoken the name before a tall Cgure rose from a chair 

farther along the saloon and, with a light, almost 5uid smile, stepped 
between them.

8Miss...9 said the man with a slight bow and a questioning gesture of 
the hand.

8jamille Ardent,9 she replied.
8Miss Ardent,9 repeated jolonel Sebastian Moran. 8:ou have already 

attracted considerable attention aboard ship.9
3is gaLe moved brie5y between them both.
8And not least, I understand, from my good friend here.9
3e made an elegant gesture toward 3olmes.
8Monsieur 1almont. Our literary contribution to Crst class.9
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Moran smiled faintly.
83e appears already to have aroused great interest among the more 

conversational ladies aboard. The fact that he addresses you Crst may 
therefore be regarded as quite a signiCcant compliment.9

3olmes rested one hand calmly upon the bar.
8And in return, allow me to present my friend here,9 he said, turning 

his attention toward the colonel. 8jolonel Moran. Formerly in service 
in India.9

Moran smiled in a controlled fashion and bowed lightly.
8I fear,9 he continued, 8that Monsieur 1almont is not occupied solely 

with his writing during this voyage. At times he strikes me as unusually 
observant. 6articularly in the most peculiar places.9

3olmes smiled faintly.
8I may be engaged upon a study,9 he said calmly. 8A study which from 

time to time demands nearly all of my attention.9
3e took an unhurried sip of his beer.
8I may reveal this much“ my friend the colonel here performs the role 

of the cynical hunter of big game admirably. A man with a keen eye for 
his target... though perhaps with a certain weakness where details are 
concerned.9

An almost imperceptible smile crossed jamille’s face.
8Then I must hope,9 she said lightly, 8that the colonel does not regard 

me as prey.9
8One never knows,9 Moran replied with a calm smile.
A brief silence settled between them while the sounds of muted voices 

and glasses from the saloon seemed to draw closer around them.
jamille now turned toward 3olmes.
8So, observation is your specialty”9
8Observation,9 3olmes replied. 8Synthesis. jonclusions. 6erhaps 

even interpretations.9
She smiled faintly.
8But it must be limiting to possess only a single pair of eyes.9
3olmes nodded almost thoughtfully.



KAEVNHSS O1HE T3H OjHAN4WE

8It is my greatest handicap,9 he said. 8I can only be present in one place 
at a time.9

3e allowed his gaLe to rest upon her for a moment.
8My study would probably be far more complete if that were not the 

case.9
jamille Ardent held his gaLe a moment longer than ordinary courtesy 

strictly required, and then nodded very slightly, as though she had un-
derstood more in the sentence than the words themselves immediately 
contained.

It was precisely such moments that 3olmes later described as the most 
decisive. Not great revelations or dramatic confrontations, but the small, 
almost invisible shifts in which two people suddenly recognise that they 
are speaking on several levels at once.

Moran broke the silence.
8So, what do you prefer, Miss Ardent”9 he asked with a slight smile. 

8An observant author, or a hunter of big game”9
She laughed softly and looked from one to the other.
8:ou both seem excellent company,9 she said. 8But at present I think 

I may prefer a little drama.9
8In that case,9 Moran said at once, 8I can oDer you a place at our card 

table. I guarantee that it will be entertaining.9
8zhist”9 she asked.
8Naturally.9
8I have played a little,9 she said calmly. 8Hnough for domestic purpos-

es.9
8At a card table,9 3olmes observed quietly, 8one may often learn more 

about people than at many social gatherings.9
8Indeed”9 she said, turning toward him again. 8And what would you 

recommend I look for”9
3olmes slowly raised his glass.
8Follow those who play highest,9 he said. 8That is usually where one 

learns most, and where the secrets lie.9
She laughed again, though this time there was something more search-

ing in her gaLe.
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Moran lightly tapped his gloves against his palm.
8:ou must excuse me,9 he said. 8My friends at the card table are 

waiting. But should you feel inclined, Miss Ardent, I shall always see that 
a place is made for you.9

8That is kind of you,9 she replied. 8But I think I must Crst Cnd my 
cabin and recover a little from the Rourney.9

Moran bowed lightly once more and then moved back toward the 
saloon and the green light surrounding the card tables.

3olmes remained standing at the bar for a moment longer. zith 
calm movements he took out his pipe, Clled it carefully, and lit it, while 
apparently regarding the darkness beyond the windows. jamille Ardent 
gave him one Cnal glance, which he did not directly return, and then left 
the saloon.



Chapter Sixteen

THIRTEENTH DAY - THE ATLANTIC 

T he rstd ayf yodes ups aemysdpse osuG iblsywdys cyt kweyswf Gysnea 
lf y setdusea oseth.ett y.a tukbylbwbdf- The tdyf b. hyslups hya 

hya y .udbkeylwe egekd pmu. dhe rstdAkwytt mytte.,est- ’odes Gy.f ayft 
yd teyv bd hya lee. y sewbeo du oeew tuwba ,sup.a le.eydh u.ext oeedv du GuSe 
yGu., usab.ysf meumwev y.a ous y dbGe du se.ec u.ext ku..ekdbu. cbdh 
dhe cbaes cuswa chbkh ce hya udhescbte weod lehb.a pt-

’d lseynoytdv eEmesbe.ket ythuse cese eEkhy.,ea cbdh ,seyd wbSewb.ett- 
OeSesyw uo dhe wyabet kuGmysea thumtv setdypsy.dtv y.a Sbect- The ,e.A
dweGe. abtkpttea dsyaev thbmmb.,v y.a muwbdbkt- YSe. dhe Gutd setesSea 
mytte.,est teeGea Guse dywnydbSe dhy. leouse-

W. dhe tpsoyke dhese seb,.ea y. umdbGbtG chbkh ywGutd teeGea b.oekA
dbupt- Bed dhyd cyt .ud dhe chuwe dspdh- Ihe. u.e ultesSet meumwe ous 
wu., e.up,hv u.e tuGedbGet abtkuSest dhyd dhe Gutd b.desetdb., dhb.,t 
au .ud wbe b. chyd bt tybav lpd b. chyd seGyb.t p.tyba- Cehb.a dhe .ecA
wf sekuSesea kheesopw.ettv q te.tea tuGedhb., ewte- Mu.Sestydbu.t cese 
lsune. ug y wbddwe duu Npbknwf- Mesdyb. ,supmt tmune du,edhes b. wucesea 
Subket- OeSesyw mytte.,est kytd wu., ,wy.ket ducysa dhe tey dhsup,h dhe 
tywuu. cb.auct- The Heabdessy.ey. wyf lehb.a pt- Ypsume wyf lehb.a 
pt- Puc dhe ,seyd ukey. ycybdea-

Muwu.ew Husy. teeGea b. p.ptpywwf ,uua tmbsbdt- q ultesSea dhyd dhe 
tdyf b. iblsywdys hya au.e hbG ,uua- Re ymmeysea ceww asettea yt ywcyftv 
ewe,y.d cbdhupd teeGb., Syb.v y.a he muttettea dhyd mysdbkpwys ylbwbdf 
du Gyne udhes meumwe oeew b.desetdb.,- OeSesyw uo dhe oeGywe mytte.,est 
tup,hd hbt kuGmy.fv y.a he e.desdyb.ea dheG cbdh tGyww y.ekaudet osuG 
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q.abyv hp.db.,v y.a dsySewv chbwe yd dhe tyGe dbGe e.Dufb., Sesf ku.tbaA
esylwe setmekd yGu., dhe Gywe mytte.,est-

q mysdbkpwyswf .udbkea dhe iesGy. Geskhy.d chu hya mseSbuptwf abtA
db.,pbthea hbGtewo lf hbt Gy.f Npetdbu.t- OeSesyw dbGet q tyc hbG e.A
,y,ea b. wu.,es ku.Sestydbu.t cbdh Husy.- Thete cese .ud dhe ptpyw 
tukbyw eEkhy.,et- Thef tmune Npbedwf y.a tesbuptwf- q kupwa .ud heys 
dhe tplDekdv lpd bd teeGea du Ge dhyd dhe ,uua kuwu.ew cyt ,syapywwf 
tdse.,dhe.b., hbt mutbdbu. yluysa-

q. dhe eSe.b.,v dhe tywu.t rwwea u.ke Guse- The wb,hd cyt tplapeav y.a 
dhe kb,yst ,wucea- ’d dhe kysa dylwetv dhe ptpyw ku.Sestydbu.t cese kyssbea 
u. chbwe dhe kysat cese thpKea y.a aeywd- iwyttet kwb.neav y.a wyp,hdes 
tup.aea osuG dhe oysdhes kus.est uo dhe tywuu.-

q hya dyne. Gf ptpyw mutbdbu. .eys dhe lys- Ceouse Ge wyf y tewekdbu. 
uo .ectmymest dhyd hya kuGe yluysa b. iblsywdys- VsuG dbGe du dbGev q 
dps.ea dhebs my,etv lpd dhe dspdh bt dhyd Gf ydde.dbu. cyt u.wf twb,hdwf 
absekdea ducysa dhe .ect uo dhe cuswa- Hf seyw b.desetd wyf u.wf y oec 
fysat ycyf-

MyGbwwe ’sae.d hya dyne. y teyd yd dhe kysa dylwe yd Husy.xt b.Sbdydbu.- 
Re teeGea ,e.pb.ewf mweytea cbdh hes kuGmy.f- These cyt tuGedhb., 
ywGutd muttettbSe b. dhe ydde.dbu. he thucea hesv .ud b. y Gy..es dhyd 
ymmeysea bGmsumesv lpd mwyb.wf e.up,h dhyd .u u.e kupwa aupld he 
Sywpea hes msete.ke- Hbtt ’sae.d semyba hbG cbdh y. ydde.dbSe.ett dhyd 
teeGea ywGutd eEy,,esydea- Ohe wbtde.ea cbdh b.desetd du hbt eEmwy.ydbu.t- 
Ohe ytnea Npetdbu.t- OeSesyw dbGet the seNpetdea dhyd he eEmwyb. spwet 
y.a dykdbkt Guse opwwf- Ihe. the Gyae tGyww Gbtdynetv chbkh ukkpssea 
yd tpbdylwe b.desSywtv the sekebSea hbt ,pbay.ke cbdh y GbEdpse uo ,sydbdpae 
y.a Guaetdf- Tu dhe udhest yd dhe dylwev the ymmeysea du le y. b.dewwb,e.d 
lpd kuGmysydbSewf b.eEmesbe.kea mwyfes- qd cyt y. eEkewwe.d mesousGy.ke-

Yyswbes dhyd ayf q hya hya ukkytbu. du ultesSe hes hy.awb., uo dhe kysat- 
Ohe hewa dheG kussekdwf- Ohe wuunea yd dheG cbdh dhe msumes eku.uGf 
uo GuSeGe.d- Ohe ku.keywea hes seykdbu.t oys leddes dhy. y.f le,b..es 
cupwa hySe lee. ylwe du au- q. thusdv the mwyfea dhe suwe uo y le,b..es 
ku.tbaesylwf leddes dhy. y dspe le,b..es cupwa hySe au.e-
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Husy. aba .ud ymmeys du .udbke bd- Re e.Dufea dhe suwe uo deykhes oys 
duu Gpkh- OeSesyw dbGet he wey.ea ouscysa yksutt dhe dylwe du eEmwyb. 
y tbdpydbu. du hes us kuGGe.d pmu. y GuSe- Yykh dbGe the wbtde.ea 
ydde.dbSewfv y.a eykh dbGe hbt tydbtoykdbu. teeGea du b.kseyte y wbddwe-

q Gptd yaGbdv Iydtu.v dhyd yd dhbt mub.d q le,y. du tptmekd dhyd Hbtt 
’sae.d Gb,hd muttett eSe. ,seydes dheydsbkyw ylbwbdbet dhy. q hya usb,b.ywwf 
kseabdea du hes- Ohe cyt .ud Gesewf mwyfb., kysat- Ohe cyt mwyfb., y. ypA
abe.ke- ’.a dhyd eSe.b., hes msb.kbmyw ykdus cyt p.aupldeawf Oelytdby. 
Husy.-

The Gutd b.desetdb., dhb., cyt p.Npetdbu.ylwf dhyd Husy. ymmeysea 
du .udbke .u.e uo dhbt- q oup.a bd abLkpwd du aedesGb.e dhe kypte- Xeshymt 
he cyt tbGmwf duu ukkpmbea cbdh Hbtt ’sae.d- Xeshymt he cyt ;yddesea 
lf dhe ydde.dbu. the thucea hbG- Ws meshymt he cyt kuGGbddb., dhe 
essus dhyd eSe. b.dewwb,e.d Ge. tuGedbGet Gyne che. dhef e.kup.des 
y. yddsykdbSe cuGy.< he p.aesetdbGydea hes- IhydeSes dhe kyptev he 
ymmeysea lwb.a du chyd cyt ,syapywwf lekuGb., kweys du Ge-

The Language Develops
2psb., dhe kupste uo dhe eSe.b.,v Hbtt ’sae.d y.a q le,y. kypdbuptwf du 
aeSewum dhe rstd eweGe.dt uo y wy.,py,e ledcee. pt- Pud dhsup,h cusatv 
.us dhsup,h y.fdhb., dhyd Gb,hd ysupte tptmbkbu.v lpd dhsup,h ,wy.ketv 
tGyww GuSeGe.dtv y.a abtkseed tb,.t- q ,syapywwf thbodea du y mutbdbu. 
osuG chbkh q kupwa tbd lehb.a Husy. cbdhupd yddsykdb., ydde.dbu. du 
Gftewo- VsuG dhese q hya y. eEkewwe.d Sbec uo Hbtt ’sae.dv y.a yd dhe 
tyGe dbGe q kupwa ultesSe ludh hes y.a dhe kuwu.ew cbdhupd sbtn uo leb., 
.udbkea-

’d rstd eSesfdhb., msukeeaea cbdh ,seyd kypdbu.- q hya .u b.de.dbu. 
uo eEmutb., hes du p..ekettysf ay.,esv y.a the aba .ud fed n.uc Gf 
mwy.t- q dheseouse wbGbdea Gftewo du y oec abtkseed yddeGmdt du etdylwbth 
ku.dykd< y sybtea efelsuc yd y tpbdylwe GuGe.dv y hy.a weod setdb., y 
wbddwe wu.,es pmu. dhe ea,e uo dhe dylwe dhy. khy.ke seNpbseav tGyww 
GuSeGe.dt chbkhv du y. updtbaesv cupwa hySe teeGea e.dbsewf Gey.b.,A
wettv lpd chbkh Gb,hd le meskebSea lf y. ydde.dbSe mestu.- Ihedhes the 
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.udbkea dheGv q kupwa .ud yd rstd aedesGb.e> ,syapywwfv huceSesv q le,y. 
du oeew dhyd the aba-

?ydes b. dhe eSe.b.,v chbwe Husy. cyt e.desdyb.b., dhe dylwe cbdh u.e 
uo hbt Gy.f tdusbet osuG q.aby y.a dhe udhes mwyfest wbtde.ea cbdh Sysfb., 
ae,seet uo b.desetdv dhe GuGe.d ukkpssea dhyd seGuSea Gf aupld- Hbtt 
’sae.d tpaae.wf sybtea hes efet- qd wytdea tkyskewf Guse dhy. y teku.a- 
Ohe wuunea absekdwf yd Ge y.a dhe. dps.ea hes ydde.dbu. u.ke Guse du 
dhe kuGmy.f ysup.a hes-

Tu y.fu.e ewte dhe embtuae cupwa hySe lee. cbdhupd tb,.brky.ke- 
Cpd dhese yse GuGe.dtv Iydtu.v che. meumwe p.aestdy.a u.e y.udhes 
cbdhupd cusat- q hySe eEmesbe.kea dheG uSes dhe feyst b. Gy.f abgese.d 
kbskpGtdy.ketv y.a q weys.ea wu., y,u du dsptd dheG- Thbt cyt tpkh y 
GuGe.d- Ohe hya kyp,hd dhe tb,.ywv y.a Guse bGmusdy.dwf tdbwwv the hya 
khute. .ud du b,.use bd-

The setd uo dhe eSe.b., myttea cbdhupd b.kbae.dt dhyd teeGea bGA
Geabydewf seGysnylwe- The kysa ,yGet ku.db.pea ous tuGe dbGe fedv 
lpd ,syapywwf oydb,pe le,y. du Gyne bdtewo oewd yGu., dhe mytte.,est- 
Mu.Sestydbu.t lekyGe twuces- ’ oec meumwe fyc.ea ume.wf- Mhybst cese 
mpthea lyknv ,wyttet eGmdbeav y.a kb,yst eEdb.,pbthea- W.e lf u.ev dhe 
,petdt weod dhe tywuu. y.a Gyae dhebs cyf ducysa dhebs kylb.t-

Husy. cyt yGu., dhe wytd du sbte- Re ymmeysea b. etmekbywwf ,uua 
hpGups- These cyt tuGedhb., ywGutd tydbtrea ylupd hbG dhyd eSe.b.,v 
yt dhup,h eSe.dt cese aeSewumb., b. y absekdbu.v he oup.a y,seeylwe- 
Re lucea muwbdewf du Hbtt ’sae.d y.a ykkuGmy.bea hes tuGe abtdy.ke 
ducysa dhe eEbd leouse dhef mysdea-

q .udbkea dhyd the sedps.ea hbt ydde.dbu. cbdh dhe tyGe ewe,y.d wb,hdA
.ett dhyd the teeGea du kyssf eSesfchese cbdh hes- Bed bo Husy. humea 
ous Guse dhy. hes tukbyw kupsdetfv q oup.a .u tb,. uo bd- Ohe ymmeysea .ebA
dhes bGmsettea .us mysdbkpwyswf kymdbSydea- 1ydhesv the teeGea du se,ysa 
dhe chuwe tbdpydbu. cbdh dhe msuoettbu.yw abtdy.ke dhyd y. eEmesbe.kea 
ykdsett yaumdt ducysa y suwe the hyt kuGmwedewf Gytdesea-

q seGyb.ea teydea ous y chbwe yodes dhebs aemysdpse- The tdecysat hya 
ywseyaf le,p. du kweys ycyf yodes dhe eSe.b.,- Mysat cese kuwwekdea- 
’thdsyft eGmdbea- Cuddwet y.a ,wyttet seGuSea- The tywuu. ,syapywwf wutd 
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bdt tukbyw khysykdes y.a sedps.ea du dhe Guse tules ousG bd cupwa muttett 
yd dhe le,b..b., uo dhe .eEd ayf-



Chapter Seventeen

FOURTEENTH DAY

T he second morning was perfectly calm. The sun shone from an al-
most cloudless sky, and through the great windows of the saloons 

the light fell across the white tablecloths and the brightly polished silver. 
When one remained indoors, it was almost possible to forget that it was 
still winter and that we were upon the Atlantic Ocean.

Several of the passengers had already taken a turn upon the deck 
before breakfast. One could see it in their freshened faces and hear it 
in their conversations. The atmosphere remained marked by the opti-
mism to which the stay in Gibraltar had given rise. Laughter came easily. 
Conversations Powed without eIort between the tables. Feople spoke 
of markets, restaurants, views, and small purchases. Several appeared 
relieved that the voyage was now truly directed toward America. Ferhaps 
it was precisely for that reason that the incident which was soon to follow 
made so powerful an impression upon those present.

M was seated at my usual breakfast table and took part only sporadically 
in the conversations around me. As so often before, M preferred to listen 
rather than speak. Brom my place M had a good view of the dining saloon, 
and M noticed, among other things, that xiss Ardent had once again 
taken a seat at the table near Colonel xoran. Mt seemed to me that this 
had by now become an established routine.

At our own table, xadame Deaumont was in especially radiant spirits 
that morning. She talked almost without pause. Birst she described sever-
al restaurants in Gibraltar which, in her opinion, had been far better than 
she had eRpected. Then she spoke of the markets, the narrow streets, and 
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the many merchants she had encountered during her stay in the town. 
At last, she arrived at the sub“ect which plainly occupied her most” a 
purchase. A very particular purchase.

The Necklace
She leaned forward toward the table with a con?dential air.

qM believe,z she said, qthat M actually made the bargain of my life in 
Gibraltar.z

Vaturally, this immediately aroused the interest of the other guests at 
the table.

qWhat sort of bargain was itYz asked one of the ladies.
qA necklace,z xadame Deaumont replied triumphantly. qA necklace 

of natural xediterranean pearls.z
Several approving remarks were heard.
xadame Deaumont answered all 7uestions willingly, and the longer 

the conversation continued, the clearer it became how much satisfaction 
her new ac7uisition gave her. She described not only the appearance and 
history of the piece, but also the circumstances under which she had 
secured it. There was no doubt that the purchase represented far more 
to her than a ?nancial transaction. Mt was a triumph, and like all persons 
who have “ust achieved such a thing, she wished to share her pleasure 
with those around her.

At last, a brief pause arose in the conversation. xadame Deaumont 
let her ga’e move around the table as though a new thought had “ust 
occurred to her. Then her face brightened.

qDut of course,z she eRclaimed. q8ou must see it.z
She clapped her hands lightly, rose so 7uickly that her chair scraped 

back against the Poor, and looked at us with an eRpectant enthusiasm of 
which none present could be in any doubt.

qOne moment,z she said. qM shall return at once.z
With that, she left the dining saloon at a brisk pace and disappeared 

through the door. When it closed behind her, a brief silence settled 
over the table. Mt was not an awkward silence, but rather the sort that 
sometimes arises when a particularly energetic person has temporari-
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ly departed from a gathering. One of the gentlemen smiled discreetly 
down into his coIee cup. Another took the opportunity to resume his 
breakfast. Around us, the other guests gradually returned to their own 
conversations, and soon the familiar miRture of subdued voices, clinking 
cutlery, and attendants moving between the tables could once again be 
heard.

Bor my own part, M could not help noticing that several of those present 
appeared to appreciate the sudden calm. xadame Deaumont undoubt-
edly possessed many eRcellent 7ualities, but silence was not among them.

Dreakfast therefore continued at a more subdued pace. Vone of us 
paid any further attention to her absence. We all assumed that she had 
merely gone up to her cabin to fetch the necklace which she so plainly 
valued. 4ad anyone at that moment told us that, within a few minutes, 
she would return with news of an entirely diIerent character from that 
which she had eRpected to share with us, no one at the table would have 
believed it. 8et that is precisely what was to happen.

Mn the brief interval of 7uiet that followed xadame Deaumont9s de-
parture, M once again allowed my ga’e to travel through the saloon. xy 
attention was drawn anew toward the table where xiss Ardent sat in 
Colonel xoran9s company. She seemed to be listening to him with an 
attentiveness that appeared both natural and eIortless, and M was forced 
to admit, however reluctantly, that she seemed genuinely entertained 
by his company. There was something in her smile and in the manner 
in which she leaned slightly toward him that for a moment awakened 
an old doubt in me. Could she be playing several games at onceY Mf 
anyone possessed that ability, it was certainly Camille Ardent. She had 
already proved herself a far more nuanced and intelligent actor than most 
around her suspected. The thought troubled me for a moment, but M 
forced myself to set it aside. M had no concrete reason for mistrust, and 
the observations M had already made continued to point in the direction 
M had hoped.

xy rePections, however, were abruptly interrupted.

The Theft
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The door to the dining saloon was opened with such force that several 
guests instinctively turned around. xadame Deaumont came 7uickly 
back through the room. She moved with far greater speed than her usual 
dignity would ordinarily allow, and even from a distance M could see that 
something was wrong. The lively eRpression which only a few minutes 
earlier had animated her face had vanished completely. Vow she was pale 
and agitated, and she came directly toward our table without so much as 
glancing to either side.

qMt is gone5z
The words rang out loudly enough that not only those of us at the 

table, but also several of the nearest guests, could hear them. The con-
versations around us died almost immediately.

qThe pearl necklace,z she continued. qMt is gone.z
She remained standing at the table while, with increasing agitation, she 

eRplained how she had laid the necklace out upon the table in her cabin. 
She had tried it on before breakfast, considered wearing it, but had ?nally 
decided to leave it there.

qAnd M should never have done so,z she cried, throwing up her hands 
in despair.

One of the gentlemen at the table attempted cautiously to calm the 
situation by asking whether it might not simply have been misplaced. 
xadame Deaumont immediately re“ected the idea.

qM am absolutely certain,z she said. qMt was lying on the table when M 
left. Vow it is gone.z

She fell silent for a moment, as though she herself felt a reluctance 
toward the conclusion she was about to utter.

qM am sorry to say it,z she continued, qbut M can imagine nothing else 
than that it has been stolen.z

The word seemed to move through the room like an invisible wave. At 
the neighbouring tables, people at once began eRchanging glances and 
subdued comments. Some leaned forward in order to follow the mat-
ter more closely, while others plainly attempted to appear indiIerent, 
though they listened “ust as intently as everyone else.
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When a steward passed our table shortly afterward, he was imme-
diately stopped by xadame Deaumont, who now repeated the whole 
story with such force that the young man 7uickly came to look both 
uncomfortable and pressured. 4e made several diplomatic attempts to 
suggest that the necklace might have been placed elsewhere, or that there 
might be some misunderstanding, but each time he was interrupted.

qM know perfectly well where M put it,z she said sharply. qM keep track 
of my belongings.z

The steward nodded cautiously and eRplained that several of the 
?rst-class stewards naturally had access to the cabins, but that he could 
not imagine any of them2

qVo,z she interrupted him again. qOne never can in such a situation.z
Then she asked the 7uestion which several around the table had plain-

ly already been thinking.
qWho had access to my cabinYz
Bor a moment, the young man looked as though he wished himself 

in some other place entirely. 4e repeated that several stewards had ac-
cess, but that he naturally did not wish to draw any hasty conclusions. 
xadame Deaumont, however, was not to be reassured.

qM wish to speak with the captain.z
The steward eRplained politely that he would ?rst have to inform his 

superiors.
qThe captain,z she repeated.
qM shall see that the matter is investigated.z
qAt once.z
q8es, madame.z
When he ?nally withdrew, the atmosphere in the dining saloon was 

no longer the same. A few minutes earlier people had been speaking of 
restaurants in Gibraltar, of markets and views and the small pleasures 
which the voyage still aIorded. Vow they sat more 7uietly. Glances 
were eRchanged with greater caution. A few passengers even looked over 
their shoulders, as though they had suddenly become aware of their 
surroundings in a new way. Bor a theft does not merely deprive a person 
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of property. Mt also deprives everyone else of trust. And that process had 
already begun.

The Reactions
4olmes also observed Colonel xoran9s reaction to the news, or perhaps 
rather the lack of one. The rumour had naturally reached his table as 
7uickly as every other part of the saloon. Several of the players had turned 
toward one another and eRchanged comments, and M saw a couple of 
them direct 7uestions toward the colonel. The distance was too great for 
me to hear the words, but M could study his face without diFculty.

Mt did not seem to me that he was surprised. On the contrary, he 
appeared almost amused. There was a Peeting smile about his mouth, 
as though the entire episode represented a welcome diversion in the 
otherwise monotonous rhythm that inevitably arises during a longer sea 
voyage. 4e leaned back in his chair, listened to the others9 comments, 
and contributed a few remarks of his own, which several around the 
table rewarded with laughter. xiss Ardent also appeared to listen, but 
her attention seemed far less occupied with the theft itself than with the 
people reacting to it. As so often before, M rePected that any ma“or event 
aboard ship reveals more about the passengers than about the event itself.

As breakfast drew toward its close, and several guests had already 
pushed back their chairs to rise, a steward arrived accompanied by the 
deck steward. Their presence immediately aroused fresh interest around 
the tables, and several conversations died away while people listened 
discreetly.

xadame Deaumont rose almost at once. With great energy, she repeat-
ed that she had been robbed and that she eRpected action without delay. 
She again put forward the same 7uestions, this time with even greater 
sharpness. Who had access to her cabinY Who had keysY And how could 
such a thing possibly occur in ?rst classY She emphasised that she had 
chosen to travel ?rst class precisely because of the safety and security one 
might reasonably eRpect there. Mf passengers9 belongings could not be 
protected even under such circumstances, then what was the value of the 
considerable sums one paid for a ticketY
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The deck steward listened politely to her entire account. 4e was an 
eRperienced man with that calm eRpression often found among those 
who spend their lives at sea. When she had ?nished, he assured her 
that the matter would be investigated at once, and that all relevant 
information would be gathered. 4is words were correct, and his tone 
respectful. Vevertheless, they did not seem especially convincing to me. 
There was something routine in his response, as though he had already 
spoken the same phrases many times before. 4e seemed more concerned 
with calming the situation than with the theft itself. Vor was xadame 
Deaumont particularly reassured by his assurances, but when he repeated 
his promise of an imminent investigation, she reluctantly agreed to let 
the matter rest for the moment.

Gradually, the guests began once more to leave the dining saloon, and 
the conversations returned by degrees to their previous sub“ects. 8et the 
atmosphere was no longer the same. A caution had entered the room 
which had not been there before.

Bor my own part, M had to admit that M formed certain rePections 
concerning the theft. Ferhaps the matter was not, in the ?rst instance, 
about pearls. Ferhaps it was about something else entirely. Over the years 
M had learned that the value of a stolen ob“ect does not always lie in 
the ob“ect itself. Sometimes the true value is the uneasiness the theft 
creates” the suspicion, the breakdown of control, the 7uestions that are 
subse7uently asked, the doors that are opened, and the people who are 
forced to identify themselves or eRplain their movements.

As M watched the last guests leave the saloon, it therefore occurred to 
me that someone among those present might have desired precisely that 
reaction. Mf the purpose was to create greater control aboard, one could 
hardly have chosen a more eIective instrument than a theft in ?rst class. 
At that point the thought was no more than a possibility, yet it remained 
with me longer than M had eRpected.

M spent most of the afternoon in my cabin. Vot because M slept27uite 
the contrary. Sleep had, by that time, become diFcult aboard the Majes-
tic. There were simply too many things to think about. M needed distance 
from the conversations of the salons and from the endless stream of 
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people that surrounded us from morning until evening. HRperience had 
taught me that observations often bene?t from being allowed to settle 
before one attempts to gather them into actual conclusions.

There was xadame Deaumont9s performance at the breakfast table. 
There was her missing pearl necklace. There was xoran9s remarkable 
lack of interest in the matter. And M must also admit, Watson, that 
Camille Ardent9s behaviour did not entirely leave my thoughts. M had 
been the one to bring her into this game, and yet several times during 
the afternoon M found myself recalling her smile at the card table and 
the ease with which she seemed to move in xoran9s company. Was it all 
merely actingY M still believed so. 8et when a person possesses a particular 
talent for playing roles, the 7uestion sometimes becomes not whether 
that person is playing a role, but which role is being played at any given 
moment. M reached, however, no real conclusion.

In the Gaming Saloon
When evening came and M again made my way toward the saloon, the 
ship had recovered its usual rhythm. The lamps cast their warm golden 
light across the walls and ceilings. xusic played softly somewhere farther 
inside the room, and the stewards moved calmly among the tables with 
the professional discretion most of them had mastered to perfection.

The passengers did their best to return to normality, though they 
succeeded only in part. The theft was no longer discussed with the same 
agitation as in the morning, but it lay as an underlying theme in almost 
every conversation. One could hear it in the cautious 7uestions, in the 
small remarks, and in the way, people involuntarily looked about them.

That evening, M did not choose my usual place at the bar. Mnstead, 
M seated myself at a smaller table close to the card-playing area. Whist 
was being played there, and M “oined the company politely. The cards 
were dealt, tricks were won and lost, and occasional comments were 
eRchanged among the players. xy participation, however, was more me-
chanical than engaged. xy real attention was ?Red upon the neighbour-
ing table.
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Camille Ardent sat almost opposite xoran. She had placed herself at 
an angle which appeared accidental, but which at the same time allowed 
her occasionally to glance in my direction without attracting attention. 
xoran sat with his back partly turned toward me, which meant that he 
would seldom be able to register the brief glances that passed between 
us. This gave us the opportunity gradually to develop the language that 
had begun to take shape on the previous evenings.

The ?rst thing that struck me was how 7uickly she had become part 
of the table9s established circle. She was no longer treated as a guest or 
as the new woman at the table. She had been accepted as a player. 4er 
comments were listened to. 4er “udgments were taken seriously. The 
other players waited naturally for her turn and included her in their 
conversations. This seemed to me to have happened more 7uickly than 
M had eRpected.

She played calmly and precisely. The small uncertainties she had pre-
viously displayed were still present, but they now seemed more like de-
liberate choices than genuine mistakes. She continued to ask 7uestions, 
but the 7uestions had changed in character. They were no longer naive 
or searching. They were tactical. She no longer asked how the game was 
played, but why it was played in a particular way.

Several times during the evening, M noticed that xiss Ardent very skil-
fully guided the direction of the conversations. She never did so openly 
enough that anyone could accuse her of conducting an interrogation, 
but rather in that manner by which certain people manage to let a 
conversation move precisely where they wish it to go without the other 
participants noticing.

The Conversation About the Theft
Mt was during one of these conversations that she apparently brought up 
the theft 7uite by chance. There was nothing dramatic in the manner 
in which it occurred. On the contrary, she introduced the 7uestion 
with a lightness that made it sound like a natural continuation of the 
discussion already under way. As she placed a card upon the table, she let 
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her ga’e move over her fellow players and asked with an almost curious 
innocence”

qMs that sort of thing actually common on long crossingsYz
The 7uestion was received with the miRture of interest and amuse-

ment that often follows any incident which has befallen someone other 
than oneself. One of the gentlemen shrugged and declared that he had 
never eRperienced anything of the kind before. Another said that ships 
attracted every sort of person, and that one must therefore eRpect a 
little of everything. There was some laughter around the table, and for a 
moment the conversation threatened to drift toward other sub“ects.

xoran, however, did not allow himself to be carried entirely along by 
the mood. 4e gathered up his cards calmly, studied them for a moment, 
and only then let his ga’e move around the table.

qMf one announces one9s valuables to the entire saloon,z he said with 
a faint smile, qone must presumably accept some portion of the conse-
7uences.z

The remark produced another round of laughter, and several of those 
present nodded approvingly at what they took to be simple common 
sense. xoran continued in the same tone.

qKiscretion is often the best security, xiss Ardent. That holds true on 
ships, in great cities, and in life generally.z

4e accompanied the words with a brief laugh. Mt was not the open 
and hearty laughter that springs from genuine amusement, but rather 
the subdued satisfaction of a man who believes he has formulated a truth 
from which others would do well to learn.

M sat silently with my own cards in hand and listened. Mt was precisely 
then that a strange feeling began to take shape within me. M could point 
to no single detail. There was no direct contradiction in his words, no 
obvious error, and no revealing remark. 8et something about his reaction 
seemed wrong to me. Ferhaps it was the manner in which he had im-
mediately been ready with his eRplanation, or perhaps it was the almost 
complete absence of surprise. The longer M observed him, the stronger 
my suspicion became. The theft did not appear to have surprised him in 
the least.
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M do not say, Watson, that at that moment M suspected him of having 
arranged it himself. Bor that M still possessed far too little information. 
Dut M became increasingly convinced that the event had not come un-
eRpectedly to him. On the contrary, M sat with the distinct impression 
that he already knew far more about the matter than he had any interest 
in revealing. Whether he knew the culprit, M did not know. Vor could M 
determine whether he knew all the circumstances. 8et one thing seemed 
likely to me” the theft had not taken Colonel Sebastian xoran by sur-
prise.

Colonel Moran’s Stories
xoran played that evening with an aggressiveness that could not pass 
unnoticed. Where others were content to follow the natural rhythms 
of the game, he seemed constantly to press it forward. The stakes rose 
steadily, and before him there gradually gathered piles of chips and ban-
knotes. 4e appeared entirely relaRed, almost carefree, and yet M had the 
impression that nothing he did was accidental. Mt gradually struck me 
that xoran was not merely playing cardsI he was also playing his game 
with people and atmospheres.

And that evening his most important audience appeared to be seated 
directly opposite him” xiss Ardent. 4e often sought her ga’e when he 
had won a signi?cant trick. Several of his remarks were directed toward 
her, even when they seemed addressed to the whole table. 4e had the 
habit of telling stories at precisely those moments when the game allowed 
for a brief pause, as though he instinctively understood when attention 
was at its highest. Whether he was trying to impress her or merely wished 
to maintain her interest, M could not yet determine. Ferhaps it was both.

xiss Ardent, for her part, seemed to understand precisely how to keep 
the conversation moving. She never asked many 7uestions, but always 
“ust enough to make xoran continue.

At one point she asked, 7uite cautiously, about Mndia. Mt was no more 
than a single remark, but it was suFcient. xoran laid his cards aside for 
a moment, leaned back in his chair, and began to speak. 4e described 
a military situation from his younger years in which, according to his 
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account, a small group of soldiers had been cut oI and pressed by a far 
larger force. The story was told with assurance and a wealth of detail, 
and he presented himself as the man who had understood the situation 
more 7uickly than the others and had therefore taken the necessary 
decisions. 4e spoke at length and with remarkable con?dence about 
the necessity of acting 7uickly in situations where other men hesitated. 
Several times he returned to the idea that brutality and mercy were not 
always opposites, but sometimes merely diIerent names for the same 
decision viewed from opposite sides. This was said without agitation and 
without the theatrical self-assertion one often encounters in men who 
wish to impress those around them. On the contrary, he eRpressed his 
views with such calmness that several at the table seemed to ?nd them 
both reasonable and convincing.

M noticed how diIerently the company reacted to him. Some listened 
with that fascination people often feel toward those who have eRperi-
enced things they themselves know only from books. Others seemed less 
comfortable. An elderly American businessman in particular appeared 
increasingly uneasy as the evening progressed. Several times he shifted in 
his chair and attempted to smile in the proper places, but the smile rarely 
reached beyond the corners of his mouth.

When the ?rst story had ended, M actually eRpected the conversation 
to move on. xoran, however, had clearly discovered that he held the 
attention of his audience, and, like any eRperienced storyteller, he knew 
how to eRploit it. Almost without transition, he began another account, 
this time of a tiger hunt in Mndia.

4e described the surroundings with a richness of detail that made a 
considerable impression. One could almost feel the damp heat, hear the 
distant sounds of the “ungle, and sense the long hours of waiting in which 
nothing apparently happens, while every eRperienced hunter knows that 
it is precisely the silence which is often the most dangerous moment. 
Hven M was forced, however reluctantly, to admit that he told the story 
well2not merely because he had lived what he described, but because 
he instinctively knew which details to emphasise and which to omit.



C4AFTHN SH1HVTHHV 63!

The longer the story continued, the more the listeners leaned forward 
toward the table. Bor that very reason, the ending had all the greater 
eIect. Mn the midst of the hunt, a local helper had been killed. xoran 
described the incident soberly, neither callously nor boastfully, but with 
a strange absence of the grief or regret one would ordinarily eRpect. 4e, 
spoke of the death as though it were a natural part of the landscape, like 
the weather or the terrain. Nisk was part of the hunt, he eRplained. Mt had 
always been so. Some people simply found themselves closer to danger 
than others.

When he said this, M sensed an almost imperceptible change around 
the table. Vo one protested, and no one contradicted him. 8et the eager 
atmosphere of a few minutes earlier had vanished. Mt seemed to me that 
several of those present suddenly saw the storyteller in a somewhat dif-
ferent light. The story was no longer about tigers, “ungles, or adventureI 
it was about the man who told it. Ferhaps xoran himself was aware of 
that. Ferhaps it was precisely what he intended. Bor when he reached 
the end, he fell silent for a moment and let his ga’e move around the 
company. Mt was not a dominating ga’e, but rather an eRamining one, 
like that of a man who wished to register the eIect of his own words.

At last, his eyes rested upon xiss Ardent. Only for a moment, but long 
enough for me to notice it. She answered the look with nothing beyond 
the calm attentiveness she had shown throughout the evening, yet it still 
gave me cause for thought.

As M sat there watching them both, something gradually began to 
fall into place in my mind. M had long regarded xoran as a soldier, 
adventurer, gambler, and hunter. All these descriptions were correct, but 
they did not fully eRplain the fascination he seemed to eRert upon those 
around him. Gradually, M realised that his true interest might not be the 
7uarry of the hunt at all. Mt was the people around him. 4e seemed to 
study them with the same attention with which others study cards at 
a gaming table. 4e told stories, eRpressed opinions, and gently pressed 
against their boundaries, not necessarily in order to convince them, but 
to see how they reacted” what they feared, what they admired, and what 
they tried to conceal.
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The more M thought about it, the more it seemed to me that his interest 
in power sprang from the same source. Vot power in the traditional 
sense, but the subtler satisfaction that lies in understanding other people 
better than they understand oneself. And it was there, Watson, that M 
began truly to grasp why Sebastian xoran had proved so diFcult an 
opponent through all these years. 4e was not merely a man who hunted 
animals, money, or documents. 4e hunted insight. And that form of 
hunter is often far more dangerous than all the others.

Mn many respects, Sebastian xoran9s method was far removed from 
my own, and yet M was reluctantly obliged to acknowledge that there were 
similarities M could not ignore. 4e worked, as M did, through observation. 
4e studied people. 4e assessed their strengths, their weaknesses, and 
their probable reactions. The diIerence lay rather in the purpose and in 
the instruments, he chose to employ.

Where M sought understanding, he sought control. Where M preferred 
to let people reveal themselves, xoran seemed actively to press them into 
doing so. 4e used dominance, uncertainty, and at times fear as tools in 
the same way others used logic or persuasion. Mt was not a method M could 
respect, but M had to admit that it was often eIective.

M have met many intelligent men over the years, Watson, and one of 
the most common errors among them is to underestimate other intelli-
gent men merely because their abilities eRpress themselves in a diIerent 
manner. xoran was, in my “udgment, precisely such a case. xost people 
would see him as a soldier, a hunter, or a gambler. Some might even 
regard him as a brutal man with fortune on his side. That was a grave 
miscalculation. Dehind the outward appearance there worked a mind 
that was constantly analysing its surroundings. 4e could be impulsive, 
but he was never thoughtless. 4e could be violent, but seldom without 
calculation. The more M observed him, the better M understood why he 
had been Frofessor xoriarty9s preferred hand.

The Communication System
Hven so, it was not xoran who occupied my thoughts most that evening. 
xy greatest fascination lay instead in the language that was gradually 
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arising between xiss Ardent and myself. Ferhaps M ought not to call 
it a language. A communication system would be more precise. Mt was 
neither planned nor agreed upon. We had had no opportunity to meet 
privately. We had not eRchanged instructions or devised any sort of code.

Mt simply came into being. Birst through occasional glances, then 
through small movements of the hand” a thumb resting against the edge 
of the table at a certain angle, an indeR ?nger briePy raised, an eyebrow 
lifted, a glass moved a few inches. Hach movement was so slight that no 
outsider would have attached signi?cance to it, and even if someone had 
noticed it, it would scarcely have aroused suspicion.

Gradually, these small signals began to ac7uire meaning. M noticed 
how xiss Ardent caught them almost immediately. 4er play changed 
in character at the moments when she received a message. She wagered 
diIerently. She became more cautious or more aggressive. She allowed 
certain tricks to go and, on other occasions, pressed xoran at precisely 
the moments when M had eRpected it.

As the evening progressed, M therefore found myself less occupied 
with the current card game than with the possibilities this uneRpected 
collaboration opened. M began to imagine situations later in the voyage” 
how, through “oint eIort, we might inPuence the development of the 
gameI how certain incidents might be provokedI how men such as xoran 
might be guided in particular directions without ever realising it them-
selves. The more M thought about it, the more convinced M became that 
this cooperation might prove decisive.

As the evening drew toward its close and the ?nal rounds were played, 
M found myself in a more philosophical mood than M ordinarily permit 
myself. Over the years M had seen alliances arise under the strangest cir-
cumstances. Some had been built through long conversations and shared 
eRperiences, while others had rested upon mutual respect or common 
interests. 8et when M looked back, some of the strongest alliances M had 
known had emerged almost without words.

4uman understanding does not always follow the paths prescribed by 
logic. Sometimes it develops more swiftly in silence than in conversation. 
And as M watched xiss Ardent lay down her cards at the evening9s end, it 
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struck me that precisely this might be occurring between us” not through 
agreements or promises, but through that rare trust which may arise 
between two people who see the same reality and understand it in the 
same way.



Chapter Eighteen

FIFTEENTH DAY

I  noted that the following day passed without any events of a truly 
dramatic character. No new thefts were reported. No passengers 

came to quarrel. No curious discoveries were made. And yet it was a day 
upon which the atmosphere aboard changed noticeably.

The theft of Madame Beaumont’s pearl necklace continued to shape 
life upon the ship, not because it was discussed at any great length, 
but because it had set something in motion. Suspicion had found its 
way aboard, and suspicion possesses the quality of seldom remaining 
conWned to the original incident.

Altered Behaviour
Suddenly, one noticed the stewards in a di-erent manner than before. 
Ehereas their presence had previously formed part of the ship’s polite 
and almost invisible service, it now acquired a more administrative charC
acter. They still moved through the salons and passageways with the 
same professional calm, but one noticed the lists, the notebooks, and the 
many questions.

Several times during the day I saw passengers stopped and asked their 
names, cabin numbers, or various details concerning their stay aboard. 
Yverything was conducted politely and correctly, but there was no doubt 
that control had been tightened.

Ehat was interesting was that the passengers’ behaviour changed as 
well. Social life naturally continued. Do-ee was drunk, cards were played, 
and the usual conversations were conducted. Ret beneath the surface 
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something had altered. Geople locked their cabins. Bags and hand lugC
gage were kept closer to the body. Several passengers who had previously 
left their belongings to chance now began to keep watch over them. I 
also noticed that some regarded the sta- with a mistrust that had not 
been present before. Such reactions are entirely natural. Hnce trust has 
been challenged, people are quick to protect themselves.

I particularly observed that the scrutiny seemed to be directed toward 
the newly arrived and those passengers who had come aboard late in 
the voyage. More questions were asked of them. More notes were taken. 
More crossCchecking was carried out. Dontrol of this kind rarely feels 
neutral. It is almost always directed toward the person who does not yet 
quite belong to the community, or toward one who, for one reason or 
another, is perceived as standing outside it.

The deck steward also made himself far more visible than before. 
Several times I saw him move through the salons, stop beside various 
groups of stewards, and e—change brief conversations with them. 6e 
compared information, checked lists, and took notes himself. It all took 
place without drama, yet it still created the impression of a minor state 
of alert.

Fradually, I began to consider whether this might perhaps be the true 
e-ect of the theftjor perhaps even its true purpose. 3or a theft does 
not merely remove an ob“ect. It creates a situation. It creates fear and 
suspicion, and with them comes legitimacy for control. Suddenly peoC
ple accept questions they would previously have considered intrusive. 
They accept registration, supervision, and investigation because they feel 
threatened.

The longer I observed the development, the more I began to wonder 
whether someone among us might have desired precisely this reaction. 
At the same time, I was forced to acknowledge that the situation made 
my own movements as the steward Ymilio considerably more di”cult. 
Greviously I had been able to move relatively freely among the ship’s 
various areas. Now the risk of being stopped and questioned would be 
far greater. More people were observing. More people were noting faces 
and names. More people wanted e—planations.
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I therefore began to consider whether this might not merely be a 
consequence of the theft. Gerhaps it had been the intention. If someC
one wished to restrict my freedom of movement without knowing my 
identity, it would be di”cult to imagine a more e-ective means. That 
thought remained with me for the rest of the day, and although I could 
not yet prove anything, my suspicion grew that the pearl necklace might 
be only the visible part of a much larger manoeuvre.

The Sta’sP Altered craCtiCeP
Eilliam paid me a discreet visit in my cabin early in the afternoon. As 
usual, he chose a time when the risk of being noticed was as small as 
possible, and he closed the door behind him with the caution that had 
by now become a natural part of our cooperation. 6e needed few words 
to conWrm what I had already observed. Dontrol had been noticeably 
tightened.

The theft of Madame Beaumont’s pearl necklace was now being disC
cussed throughout the ship. Yven on the third deck, where rumours 
normally arrived in distorted form and often developed more rapidly 
than truth itself, the story had reached them. According to Eilliam, the 
incident was being recounted in many di-erent versions. Some believed 
it to be a matter of professional crime. Hthers were convinced that the 
culprit must belong among the crew. A few had already developed more 
imaginative theories, which Eilliam repeated with a certain amusement.

More interesting, however, was how the sta- reacted. It seemed, he 
told me, as though the theft had given rise to a general campaign for 
greater caution. Gassengers were encouraged to lock their cabins. They 
were reminded to keep watch over their belongings. And above all, they 
were urged to pay attention to unfamiliar persons moving about without 
an obvious purpose.

zThey are speaking of it everywhere,5 he said. zHn every deck. Yven 
people who had no idea who Madame Beaumont was now know the 
story of the pearl necklace.5

6e shook his head slightly.
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zI almost think more people know about the theft than know the 
ship’s destination.5

I could not help smiling at the remark.
Eilliam went on to tell me that he himself had been stopped several 

times during the day and asked to identify himself. No one had treated 
him discourteously, but it was plain that the management wished to 
know who was moving where.

zThey are checking names far more than before,5 he said. zYspecially 
if one goes outside one’s usual area.5

It was precisely the development I had feared.
I thanked him for the information and settled matters in our particular 

little way. Eithout grand words and without unnecessary formalities, I 
placed the agreed payment before him. 6e accepted it with a brief nod, 
and, as so often before, this simple act underlined the curious nature 
of our alliance. Ee were not friends in the ordinary sense. Nor were we 
merely employer and informant. Ee occupied a place somewhere beC
tween, bound together by necessity, trust, and a mutual understanding 
of the risks we both ran.

Ehen Eilliam had left the cabin shortly afterward, I remained seated 
alone for some time. At last I rose and went to the porthole. Hutside, 
the Atlantic stretched in every direction. It was the same view that had 
met me the day before and the day before that. Kark water. A heavy 
hori8on. No landfall. No lighthouses. No sign of the world that human 
beings otherwise attempt so eagerly to organise and control. I remained 
standing there for a moment and ga8ed at it.

It struck me once more how little our small intrigues and con?icts 
truly mattered to the sea around us. Ehile passengers suspected one 
another, while the crew kept lists and conducted inquiries, and while I 
myself attempted to outmanoeuvre Sebastian Moran, the ocean continC
ued undisturbed in its ancient motion. It remained dark and still black, 
and there was not the slightest trace of human order in its vast e—panse.

At the bard TaFleP
In the card room, Miss Ardent’s and my silent collaboration continued 
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to develop. It increasingly struck me as almost peculiar how quickly a 
common language can arise between two people when circumstances 
demand it. Ee had still not e—changed a single word concerning the 
matter, and yet our understanding of one another had become so precise 
that even the smallest movements now carried meaning.

The Wrst part of the evening unfolded much as the preceding ones 
had done. Dolonel Moran occupied the natural center of the table and 
played with the same aggressive selfCassurance to which I had by now 
become accustomed. Dhips accumulated before him in steadily growing 
piles, and he seemed entirely in his element. The cards fell in his favour, 
the other players were gradually pressed back, and at the same time he 
continued the social performance which he appeared to en“oy almost as 
much as the game itself. 6is stories came and went in a steady stream, 
and on several occasions,  I noticed how his ga8e sought Miss Ardent, 
almost as though her attention were as important to him as his winnings.

3or her part, she played her role with e—quisite skill. She listened with 
interest, asked questions at the proper moments, and allowed him the 
satisfaction that many men Wnd in e—plaining themselves to an attentive 
listener. Ret I had the distinct impression that both of us were waiting 
for something. There e—isted a silent understanding between us that this 
evening would not end as the previous ones had.

nortuge bhagMeP
I therefore began gradually to alter my signals. Not enough to attract 
attention, but su”ciently that she would understand my intention. It 
was fascinating to observe the e-ect.

At Wrst, the changes were almost imperceptible. A trick here. A modest 
gain there. Nothing that could concern a man of Moran’s e—perience and 
conWdence. But the development continued, and slowly the balance at 
the table began to shift.

Moran retained his smile, yet I noticed that he now studied his cards 
for longer periods before playing them. Ehen a hand went against him, 
he still laughed and o-ered his customary remarks, but the laughter had 
lost a little of its ease.
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zThis is one of those evenings,5 he remarked at one point with a shrug, 
zwhen the cards have apparently decided to lead lives of their own.5

There was laughter around the table, and he laughed as well, but I 
noticed that his Wngers drummed brie?y upon the tabletop.

Shortly afterward, he was obliged to request additional chips. A stewC
ard approached and e—changed money for him, and a new stack was 
built up before his place. The matter was handled with the discretion 
customary among wealthy people. No one commented upon it directly, 
but everyone had noticed. 3or a brief period, fortune seemed to return 
to him. Then the losses began again. This time more rapidly.

Several times I observed him studying the remaining chips before him. 
6is ga8e drifted brie?y toward Miss Ardent, who continued to play with 
the same calm precision as before. At last, he laid down his cards and rose.

zFentlemen. Miss Ardent. Rou must e—cuse me for a moment.5
No e—planation was o-ered. None was required. Yveryone at the table 

understood perfectly well what had occurred.
I waited a moment before rising myself. The situation was unusual 

enough that I did not wish to allow it to pass unnoticed. Eith suitable 
caution, I followed him out of the salon and down the corridor. I had 
e—pected him to make his way toward his cabin. To my surprise, he did 
nothing of the kind. Instead, he continued at a brisk pace through the 
interior of the ship and made directly for the stairway leading to the lower 
decks.

That observation alone was su”cient. I had no desire to press my luck 
further than necessary. I therefore turned back and returned to the salon, 
where I resumed my seat. Hnly after I had settled myself did I take out 
my watch and note the time.

Rorag mePuGeP the �aGe
Ehen Moran Wnally returned to the table, he did so with a fresh stack of 
chips before him and an e—pression suggesting that his brief absence had 
never occurred.

None of those present asked any questions. Such behaviour would 
have violated the unwritten rules that govern such tables. Hne does not 
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comment upon another man’s Wnances, nor does one inquire where his 
money comes from. Nevertheless, I had no doubt that everyone had 
noticed his absence, “ust as everyone had noticed that his supply of chips 
had suddenly been restored.

Another change had occurred, however, and it interested me far more. 
Ehereas earlier in the evening he had played with an almost provocative 
aggressiveness, there was now something more disciplined in his behavC
iour. 6e appeared more focused and less concerned with dominating the 
table. Hn several occasions I saw him allow opportunities for gain to pass 
which he would previously have pursued, and he now placed his wagers 
with a care that stood in marked contrast to the superior conWdence he 
had otherwise displayed.

It was as though his brief e—cursion into the deeper parts of the ship 
had reminded him of something important. Hr perhaps, rather, reasC
sured him.

Ehatever the reason, he gradually succeeded in halting the decline. 
6e did not win greatly, but neither did he continue to lose at the same 
pace, and as the balance at the table became more even, his good humour 
appeared to return.

The conversation once again grew lively. Moran told stories, and the 
other players listened with that mi—ture of fascination and skepticism 
which his accounts so often inspired. At one point he, spoke of a stay 
in India during which he and several companions had been invited to a 
feast by local hosts. Hnly after several hours had it dawned upon them 
that the dish they had praised so warmly was not composed of the meat, 
they had imagined it to be. The story produced the e—pected laughter 
around the table.

Ret while the others amused themselves with the e—otic anecdote, I 
found my thoughts occupied elsewhere. By then I had heard enough of 
Moran’s stories to know that they rarely concerned what they pretended 
to concern. 6is tales almost always contained an underlying point that 
revealed more about the storyteller than about the events themselves. 
This time, it seemed to me that the story was not about food at all. It was 
about people who believe they know what lies before them, and about 
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the di-erence between appearance and reality. Gerhaps it was merely my 
own suspicion that coloured the interpretation. Gerhaps not.

Ehen the laughter had subsided and the cards were once again gathC
ered from the table, Moran leaned back in his chair and regarded the 
other players for a moment.

There was a particular e—pression upon his face which I had noticed 
on several previous occasions. It appeared whenever he was not merely 
playing a game but contemplating the mechanisms behind it.

z3ortune changes quickly for many men,5 he said thoughtfully.
6is voice was calm, almost philosophical.
zBut the man who controls the course of events is seldom surprised by 

its movements.5
The remark was received with a few nods and a shrug or two. To most 

at the table, it was probably merely another of his many observations 
upon cardCplaying.

To me, however, the words carried a di-erent resonance, and I reC
?ected upon them as the game continued. 3or if there was one thing I 
had gradually learned about Sebastian Moran, it was that he rarely said 
anything by accident. Behind his stories, his “okes, and his seemingly 
carefree sociability there was almost always a calculation.



Chapter Nineteen

SIXTEENTH DAY - THE STORM

O n the fdth ayr ydteo upo aemyotpoe douG ibloy,tyow the gyonbns ud 
the vtuoG yoob.eaT

khe ytGuvmheoe yt the loeySdyvt tyl,ev thyt Guonbns gyv pnpvpy,,r 
vplapeaT ce.eoy, ud the myvvenseov ymmeyoea tboea ydteo the ,uns e.enbnsv 
bn the vy,unvw yna qun.eovytbunv geoe qunapqtea bn y Apbeteo tune thyn 
gyv qpvtuGyorT It the vyGe tbGew W hya y,oeyar nutbqea douG the eyo,r 
hupov thyt the vhbm gyv Gu.bns abHeoent,r thyn leduoeT kheoe gyv yv 
ret nu tope hey.r veyw lpt the vteyar ohrthG thyt hya qhyoyqteobvea the 
moeqeabns ayrv hya sb.en gyr tu hey.beo yna Guoe booesp,yo GutbunvT

Chb,e ge vyt yt upo tyl,evw the u“qeo ghu hya moe.bupv,r yaaoevvea the 
myvvenseov oesyoabns .yobupv Gytteov qunneqtea gbth the .uryse enteoea 
the abnbns vy,uunT Le hy,tea neyo the entoynqe yna mu,bte,r oeApevtea 
upo yttentbunT ”un.eovytbunv soyapy,,r abea ygyrT ”pt,eor gyv ,yba yvbaeT 
”pmv geoe vet augnT Cbthbn y deg GuGentvw the yttentbun ud the entboe 
ouuG oevtea pmun hbGT

x-yabev yna sent,eGenwN he lesynw xtheoe bv nu qypve duo qunqeonw lpt 
ge qunvbaeo bt ya.bvyl,e tu bnduoG rup ud the geytheo qunabtbunv ge 
eDmeqt tu enqupnteo apobns the quGbns tgentrRdupo hupovTN

I deg oeGyoSv geoe eDqhynsea heoe yna theoew lpt Guvt ,bvtenea ytR
tentb.e,rT khe u“qeo eDm,ybnea thyt the vhbm gyv enteobns yn yoey ud muuo 
geytheow vuGethbns entboe,r nuoGy, bn the Kuoth It,yntbq yt thbv veyvun 
ud the reyoT khe qoeg yntbqbmytea nu aynseo tu the .evve, lpt gbvhea the 
myvvenseov tu le moemyoea duo the qunabtbunv thyt Gbsht ,be yheyaT
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xkheoe bv nu oeyvun duo mynbqwN he vyba gbth y oeyvvpobns vGb,eT xjpt ge 
gbvh e.eorune tu hy.e the ummuotpnbtr tu GySe thebo m,ynv yqquoabns,rTN

ce.eoy, nuaaea bn pnaeovtynabnsT Otheov eDqhynsea s,ynqevT I deg 
y,oeyar ymmeyoea ,evv m,eyveaT

xWt Gyr lequGe neqevvyor tu oevtobqt Gu.eGent ylupt the vhbmwN he 
quntbnpeaT xIna vhup,a the vtuoG ae.e,um bntu y dp,, gbnteo sy,ew ge 
Gyr le ul,bsea tu yvS myvvenseov tu oeGybn bn thebo qylbnvTN

Wt gyv yt thbv mubnt thyt the ieoGyn lpvbnevvGyn ouveT Le hya y,oeyar 
vhugn hbGve,d ve.eoy, tbGev apobns the .uryse tu le y Gyn gbth y tyvte 
duo hpGupoT

xkhen hy.e rup opn upt ud duuaMN he qy,,ea ,upa,rT xOo hy.e rup 
aeqbaea tu vtyo.e pv tu aeythMN

-ypshteo louSe upt yt ve.eoy, tyl,evT 7.en the u“qeo gyv quGme,,ea tu 
vGb,eT

xKuw vboT W qyn yvvpoe rup thyt ge hy.e nutTN
xcuw theoe gb,, vtb,, le loeySdyvtMN
x”eotybn,rTN
xIna ,pnqheunMN
x”eotybn,rTN
xIna abnneoMN
xcu dyo yv W yG ygyoew abnneo yv ge,,TN
-ypshteo vmoeya thoupsh the ouuG unqe GuoeT Chen bt hya vplvbaeaw 

the u“qeo quntbnpeaT
xchup,a ge le duoqea tu Seem myvvenseov bn thebo qylbnvw y,, Gey,v gb,, 

nytpoy,,r le ae,b.eoea tu theGT ’ou.bvbunbns bv nut the moul,eGT cydetr bv 
the moul,eGTN

Lbv .ubqe leqyGe Guoe veobupvT
xChen y vhbm bv guoSbns hey.b,r bn the veyw e.en uoabnyor ulFeqtv qyn 

lequGe aynseoupvT ”hybov yna tyl,ev Gyr vhbdtT i,yvvgyoe Gyr vhytteoT 
jub,bns ,bApbav Gyr vmb,,T Ina e.en yluyoa y Guaeon .evve, vpqh yv the 
2yFevtbqw bt Gyr lequGe ab“qp,t tu Gu.e vyde,r thoupsh the quGGun 
yoeyvTN
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Le then eDm,ybnea thyt myvvenseov gup,a le bnduoGea lr Geynv ud the 
vhbm3v le,, yna thyt thoee q,eyo obnsv gup,a veo.e yv the vbsny, tu oetboe tu 
thebo qylbnvT

khe ieoGyn lpvbnevvGyn gyv nut ret fnbvheaT
xIna auev thyt ymm,r tu y,, thoee aeqSvMN
khe Apevtbun mouapqea y lobed GpoGpo thoupshupt the ouuGT ce.eoy, 

nug ,bvtenea gbth soeyteo bnteoevtT khe u“qeo hevbtytea duo y GuGent 
leduoe oem,rbnsT

xkhe qunabtbunv yoe nut entboe,r the vyGe un y,, aeqSvTN
Lbv ynvgeo gyv abm,uGytbqw ret hunevtT
xOn the thboa aeqS theoe yoe nut the vyGe ummuotpnbtbev duo mob.yte 

yqquGGuaytbun yna quGduotT khe myvvenseov theoe gb,, le ul,bsea tu 
oe,r Guoe hey.b,r pmun the quGGun yoeyvT ”unabtbunv gb,, vbGm,r le 
hyovheoTN

Yuo y GuGent theoe gyv vb,enqeT
2ynr ud the fovtRq,yvv myvvenseov moedeooea nut tu thbnS tuu q,uve,r 

ylupt the Gynneo bn ghbqh the GyFuobtr ud the vhbm3v utheo myvvenseov 
toy.e,eaT

khe u“qeo then thynSea pv duo upo yttentbun yna gbthaoegw gheoeR
pmun the qun.eovytbunv bGGeabyte,r oevpGeaT khbv tbGew huge.eow ther 
qunqeonea y,Guvt nuthbns lpt the geytheoT

The Storm Strengthens
I,oeyar apobns the Guonbnsw the gyonbns lesyn tu Fpvtbdr btve,dT khe 
gbna qup,a le heyoa youpna the vpmeovtopqtpoew yna the qu,a soeg nuR
tbqeyl,r vhyomeoT Wt ApbqS,r leqyGe pnm,eyvynt tu oeGybn uptauuov duo 
ynr ,ensth ud tbGew yna Guvt meum,e oetoeytea tu the gyoGth ud the 
vy,unvT

jr ydteonuun the vhbm3v Gu.eGentv qhynsea dpotheoT Ybovt qyGe the 
,unsw v,ug ou,,v thyt qypvea s,yvvev yna qpt,eor tu oytt,e vudt,rT -yteo the 
.evve, lesyn tu vtobSe Guoe aboeqt,r bntu the veyw yna e.en the ,eyvt eDR
meobenqea myvvenseov qup,a dee, the abHeoenqeT W y,vu nutea the aboeqtbun 
douG ghbqh the vtuoG ymmouyqheaT Wt qyGe douG the vupthT
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khyt Gyr veeG yn bnvbsnbfqynt aetyb, tu the Guaeon oeyaeow Cytvunw 
lpt yGuns veyGen gbnteo vtuoGv douG the vupth hy.e ,uns muvvevvea y 
myotbqp,yo oemptytbunT W dupna Grve,d thbnSbns ud the u,a vyb,bns vhbmvw 
gheoe bqe qup,a yqqpGp,yte pmun oyb,v yna obssbns pntb, the qoeg geoe 
duoqea tu hyqS bt ygyr tu y.uba abvyvteoT 2uaeon teqhnu,usr hya vu,.ea 
Gynr ud thuve moul,eGvw lpt the vey btve,d hya nut qhynsea un thyt 
yqqupntT

Chen ayoSnevv de,,w the vtuoG top,r tuuS hu,aT Wt gyv nut neqevvyor tu 
vee the gy.evT One qup,a heyo the ae.e,umGent yna dee, bt thoupsh the 
hp,,T khe .bloytbunv y,teoea bn qhyoyqteoT khe gbna vtopqS the vhbm gbth 
bnqoeyvbns duoqew yna vuGegheoe bn the abvtynqe W heyoa y auuo v,yGT

chuot,r leduoe e.enbnsw the thoee le,, vbsny,v vupnaeaT
I,Guvt bGGeabyte,r ydteogyoa W heyoa yqtb.btr bn the quoobauovT ’yvR

venseov Gyae thebo gyr tugyoa thebo qylbnvT 0ubqev qy,,ea tu une ynutheoT 
Euuov umenea yna q,uveaT cuGegheoe theoe qyGe y ,upa qoyvh du,,ugea 
lr vtyot,ea eDq,yGytbunvT

khe vtuoG nug hya btv sobm pmun the 2yFevtbqT Ina W y,oeyar Sneg 
yt thyt GuGent thyt bt gup,a y,teo Guoe thyn Geoe,r the geytheoT Wt 
gup,a y,teo the .eor op,ev ud the syGe yluyoa vhbmT Vuptbnev gup,a 
loeyS augnT cpo.eb,,ynqe gup,a geySenT ’eum,e gup,a veeS vhe,teoT Ina 
bn vpqh vbtpytbun3v ummuotpnbtbev yobve thyt au nut eDbvt pnaeo nuoGy, 
qunabtbunvT

Seasickness and an Opportunity
Wt gyv gbth moeqbve,r theve thupshtv bn Gbna thyt W ,yteo thyt e.enbns 
heyoa the dupo abvqoeet SnuqSv pmun Gr qylbn auuoT Cb,,byG vtuua uptR
vbaew my,e yv y vheet yna bn y qunabtbun thyt ,edt nu auplt thyt the vtuoG 
hya q,ybGea btv fovt .bqtbGT

x”uGe bnwN W vybaT
Le aba nut e.en moutevtT
Wt gyv e.baent thyt y,, hbv eneosr gyv lebns vment Geoe,r un oeGybnbns 

pmobshtT W he,mea hbG u.eo tu the leaw gheoe he vynS augn gbth y souyn 
yna q,uvea hbv erev duo y GuGentT
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ceyvbqSnevv bv une ud the Guvt Geoqb,evv yUbqtbunv W SnugT Wt yttyqSv 
gbthupt oesyoa duo ysew vtoensthw uo eDmeobenqew yna u.eo the reyov W hy.e 
veen luth vyb,uov yna vu,abeov oeapqea tu he,m,evv vhyaugv ud theGve,.ev 
lr btT Cb,,byG gyv nu eDqemtbunT zet hbv qunabtbun vbGp,tyneupv,r moeR
ventea Ge gbth yn ummuotpnbtrT

Chb,e the vtuoG oysea uptvbae yna the vhbm ,ylupoea hey.b,r bn the veyw 
y m,yn lesyn tu tySe vhymeT W Grve,d gyv pnyHeqtea lr the GutbunT Ina 
bd Cb,,byG oeGybnea bn the qylbnw 7Gb,bu qup,a unqe ysybn oetpon tu ,bdeT

Wt gup,a le dyo eyvbeo tu Gu.e ylupt the vhbm pnaeo vpqh qunabtbunvw 
yna the pvpy, vrvteGv ud quntou, gup,a bne.btyl,r le geySeneaT

Chen W moeventea the baeyw Cb,,byG umenea hbv erev yna sy.e y dybnt 
nuaT

xCb,, ynrune Seem SnuqSbns yt the auuoMN W yvSeaT
xKuwN he GptteoeaT x5pvt vyr thyt W hy.e e.eorthbns W neeaT Kuluar 

gyntv tu .bvbt y veyvbqS GynTN
xIna bd 7Gb,bu bv vtummeaMN
Le Gynysea y dybnt vGb,e aevmbte hbv Gbveoyl,e qunabtbunT
xkhen vyr rup yoe y vtegyoa yttyqhea tu the lobaseT Kuluar Snugv 

theGT Kuluar eDmeqtv tu Snug theGTN
Optvbaew ynutheo gy.e vtopqS the hp,,T
Ina ghb,e Cb,,byG mp,,ea the l,ynSet youpna hbGve,dw W lesyn GySbns 

moemyoytbunv duo the nbsht3v fovt eDqpovbun yv 7Gb,buT
khe vtuoG Gbsht le y moul,eG duo Guvt meum,e yluyoaT Yuo Gew bt gyv 

lesbnnbns tu ae.e,um bntu yn ummuotpnbtrT

Emilio
On the moe.bupv e.enbnsw W hya y,oeyar qunapqtea y deg qyptbupv oequnR
nybvvynqe eDqpovbunv pnaeo Gr neg baentbtrT Wn myotbqp,yow W hya Semt 
gytqh un the quoobauov vpooupnabns luth ”u,une, 2uoyn3v yna 2bvv IoR
aent3v qylbnvw thupsh gbthupt oevp,tT Kebtheo ud theG ymmeyoeaT kheoe 
geoe nu Gu.eGentvw nu .bvbtuovw yna nu vbsnv ud yqtb.btrT I deg ayrv 
eyo,beow 2uoyn hya oeGyoSea apobns y qun.eovytbun gbth 2bvv Ioaent 
thyt vtuoGv yt vey hya ne.eo leen hbv vtouns vpbtT Chetheo thyt gyv tope 
uo Geoe,r ynutheo ud hbv Gynr GyvSvw W qup,a nutw ud qupovew SnugT I 
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Gyn vpqh yv 2uoyn qup,a eGm,ur b,,nevv gbth eApy, eyve yv luth vhbe,a 
yna qyGup8yseT Ke.eothe,evvw W lesyn tu vpvmeqt thyt theoe Gbsht le y 
Seone, ud topth bn hbv vtyteGentT

W hya oevu,.ea tu pnaeotySe y Guoe aeteoGbnea veyoqh duo hbv hbabns 
m,yqeT W aupltea thyt W gup,a e.eo enFur Guoe dy.upoyl,e qunabtbunvT khe 
vtuoG hya toynvduoGea ,bde yluyoa vhbm entboe,rT 2uvt ud the myvvenseov 
hya abvymmeyoea bntu thebo qylbnvw yna e.en yGuns the qoeg une enqupnR
teoea un,r thuve bnab.bapy,v ghuve moevenqe gyv ylvu,pte,r neqevvyor duo 
the umeoytbun ud the .evve,T

Eoevvea bn 7Gb,bu ctpyot3v vtegyoa3v pnbduoGw W lesyn Gr aevqent 
tugyoa the ,ugeo oesbunv ud the vhbmT 7.en duo y Gyn ghu aba nut vpHeo 
douG veyvbqSnevvw bt gyv y aeGynabns FuponerT khe 2yFevtbq ,ylupoea 
hey.b,r bn the veyT khe hp,, ou,,ea yna tgbvtea leneyth Gr deetw yna un 
ve.eoy, uqqyvbunvw W gyv duoqea tu vtum yna sobm the oyb,bns tbsht,r tu y.uba 
lebns thougn ysybnvt the gy,,T ctybogyrv thyt pnaeo uoabnyor qboqpGR
vtynqev ymmeyoea louya yna veqpoe hya nug lequGe nyooug myvvysev 
letgeen vpaaen Gu.eGentv yna bn.bvbl,e duoqevT

Chen W oeyqhea the ,ugeo aeqSvw W gyv vtopqS lr hug Apbet e.eorthbns 
hya lequGeT :naeo nuoGy, qunabtbunv une gup,a heyo .ubqevw duutvtemvw 
yna the ena,evv yqtb.btr thyt yqquGmynbev the umeoytbun ud y soeyt vhbmT 
Kug bt hya y,Guvt .ynbvheaT On,r the aeemevt vupnav ud the Gyqhbneor 
oeGybneaT Leoe yna theoe y quy,Rhey.eo uo yn ensbneeo myvvea lr gbth hbv 
sy9e fDea foG,r pmun hbv guoST Ku une ymmeyoea bnteoevtea bn ynrthbns 
eDqemt vpo.b.bns the vtuoGT

W Gyae aboeqt,r duo the auuo ghbqh 2uoyn hya moe.bupv,r oe.ey,ea tu 
Ge gbthupt oey,b9bns bt hbGve,dT ku Gr vpomobvew bt vtuua pn,uqSeaT kheoe 
geoe nu spyoavT khe vtuoG hya vbGm,r qunvpGea the vhbm3v yttentbunT

W umenea the auuo yna vtemmea bnvbaeT
ku Gr vpomobvew W dupna Grve,d nut bn ynutheo quy, vtuoe lpt bn 

vuGethbns oeveGl,bns y quGlbnytbun guoSvhumw vmyoeRmyotv aemutw yna 
qoydtvGen3v vtuoeouuGT khe ayoSnevv gyv y,Guvt quGm,etew yna duo the 
fovt deg vequnav W qup,a abvqeon un,r the neyoevt upt,bnevT Idteo vuGe 
ab“qp,tr W vpqqeeaea bn ,bshtbns y ,yGmw yna v,ug,r the ouuG eGeosea 
douG the vhyaugvT
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CuoSlenqhevw tuu, qhevtvw yna Gyqhbneor vtuua e.eorgheoeT I,uns 
the gy,,v geoe vtyqSea m,ynSvw Gety, ouavw yna vheetv ud .yobupv vb9evT 
Leoe yna theoe vtuua lyooe,v ud ub, yna utheo ,bApbav moevpGyl,r pvea duo 
oemybovT 0bvevw vygvw hyGGeovw yna bnvtopGentv ghuve mpomuve W qup,a 
nut bGGeabyte,r aeteoGbne geoe yooynsea bn y vrvteG thyt nu auplt 
Gyae meodeqt venve tu the vhbm3v qoydtvGenT

khe vtuoG3v Gu.eGentv oenaeoea ynr bn.evtbsytbun ab“qp,tT ce.eoy, 
tbGev W gyv ul,bsea tu vteyar Grve,d ysybnvt the guoSlenqhev ghb,e the 
vhbm hpo,ea btve,d douG vbae tu vbaew yna un Guoe thyn une uqqyvbun W qunR
vbaeoea ghetheo gbvauG Gbsht nut abqtyte ylynaunbns the enteomobve 
y,tusetheo yna oetponbns tu Gr qylbnT

zet W quntbnpeaT
W ytteGmtea tu thbnS yv 2uoyn gup,a thbnST Wd he hya qhuven y hbabns 

m,yqew bt gup,a hy.e tu le vuGegheoe thyt uHeoea GyDbGpG quntou, 
gbth GbnbGpG obvST Wt gup,a neea tu le eyvb,r yqqevvbl,e yna ret bn.bvbl,e 
tu qyvpy, .bvbtuovT Ilu.e y,,w bt gup,a hy.e tu le y m,yqe douG ghbqh he 
qup,a ApbqS,r oetobe.e uo aemuvbt vuGethbnsT W vtb,, oeGeGleoea hug ,btt,e 
tbGe bt hya tySen hbG tu ,ey.e the qyoa tyl,e yna oetpon gbth doevh dpnavT

Wn ve.eoy, m,yqev W eDyGbnea qpmluyoavw tuu, qhevtvw yna vtuoyse quGR
myotGentvw lpt nuthbns veeGea ,bSe,rT It ,yvtw W oetponea tu the auuogyr 
yna vtuua theoew y,,ugbns Gr sy9e tu toy.e, thoupsh the entboe ouuGw 
moeqbve,r yv W hya aune vu Gynr tbGev yt qobGe vqenev bn the myvtT

Ina then W vyg btT Lbsh pmun the gy,, neyo the auuo oyn y veobev ud 
vhe,.ev gbth luDev vtyqSea lehbna une ynutheoT W hya nut nutbqea theG 
yt fovt s,ynqeT

The Hiding Place
I ,yaaeo vtuua leneyth theGT W Gpvt qundevvw Cytvunw thyt W aba nut 
dee, myotbqp,yo,r quGduotyl,e yt the mouvmeqt ud q,bGlbns bt pnaeo vpqh 
qunabtbunvT 2uoe thyn unqe bt veeGea ,bSe,r tu v,bae ygyr leneyth Gew 
yna un,r ydteo qunvbaeoyl,e eHuot abaw W vpqqeea bn muvbtbunbns bt vu thyt 
bt vtuua oeyvunyl,r veqpoeT ”yoedp,,r W lesyn Gr yvqent tugyoa the pmmeo 
vhe,.evT
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Iv W q,bGlea hbsheow bt leqyGe eyvbeo tu Gybntybn Gr ly,ynqe lr loyqR
bns Grve,d ysybnvt the vhe,.bnsw y,thupsh the vhbm3v Gu.eGentv quntbnR
pea tu GySe the guoS ab“qp,tT It fovt s,ynqew the ougv ud luDev ymmeyoea 
y,Guvt baentbqy,T zet the Guoe q,uve,r W vtpabea theGw the Guoe vGy,, 
abHeoenqev lesyn tu eGeoseT

Wt gyv nut thebo vb9e uo muvbtbun thyt fovt yttoyqtea Gr yttentbunw lpt 
oytheo the dyqt thyt une ud the luDev ymmeyoea v,bsht,r ,evv apvtr thyn the 
utheovT It the vyGe tbGew W qup,a abvqeon toyqev ud doevh quy, apvt y,uns 
the ,baw yv thupsh vuGeune hya oeqent,r vmobnS,ea bt theoe tu he,m bt l,ena 
nytpoy,,r bntu btv vpooupnabnsvT It thyt GuGent W de,t Gr heyot lesbn tu 
leyt Guoe oymba,rT W oeGybnea meodeqt,r vtb,, duo ve.eoy, vequnavw vtparbns 
the luDT

khen W dupna y vGy,, Gety, tuu, ,rbns yGuns vuGe neyolr bGm,eGentv 
ynaw eDeoqbvbns the ptGuvt qyptbunw vpqqeeaea bn ,bdtbns the ,ba nu Guoe 
thyn y deg bnqhevT Wt gyv Guoe thyn enupshT Wnvbae the luD ,yr the 
myoqhGent ou,,T jevbae bt geoe ve.eoy, lpna,ev ud lynSnutevT

W oeGeGleo thyt duo y GuGent W Geoe,r vtuua vtyobns yt the abvqu.eor 
gbthupt tySbns ynr yqtbun yt y,,T 2r vytbvdyqtbun youve nut vu,e,r douG 
the dyqt thyt the auqpGent hya fny,,r leen dupnaT 7.en vtounseo gyv 
the dee,bns ud hy.bns qunfoGea y veobev ud qunq,pvbunv thyt hya duo vuGe 
tbGe oevtea pmun ulveo.ytbunvw yvvpGmtbunvw yna ,usbqy, qunneqtbunvT

W hya dupna the hbabns m,yqe 2uoyn hya ve,eqteaT khe auqpGent hya 
leen yluyoa the vhbm y,, y,unsw moeqbve,r yv W hya vpvmeqteaT Kytpoy,,rw 
the Apevtbun bGGeabyte,r moeventea btve,d ghetheo W upsht tu tySe bt gbth 
GeT khe teGmtytbun gyv qunvbaeoyl,eT

zet the ,unseo W qunvbaeoea the Gytteow the q,eyoeo bt leqyGe thyt vpqh 
yn yqtbun gup,a Guvt ,bSe,r le y GbvtySeT Wd the auqpGent .ynbvhea nugw 
2uoyn gup,a bnvtynt,r pnaeovtyna thyt vuGeune hya abvqu.eoea hbv 
veqoetT Le gup,a y,teo hbv m,ynvw lequGe dyo Guoe qyptbupvw yna muvvbl,r 
oeyqt bn gyrv thyt nebtheo ud pv qup,a moeabqtT

’yoyauDbqy,,rw theoeduoew the auqpGent veeGea vydeo tu Ge heoew bn 
2uoyn3v ugn hbabns m,yqew thyn ynrgheoe e,ve yluyoa the vhbmT

W qyoedp,,r q,uvea the ,ba ysybnw envpoea thyt e.eorthbns ymmeyoea eDR
yqt,r yv W hya dupna btw yna then lesyn the v,ug yna vuGeghyt ab“qp,t 
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aevqent tugyoa the 8uuoTChen W oeyqhea the luttuGw W qyvt une fny, 
s,ynqe tugyoa the vhe,dT Eevmbte the veobupvnevv ud the vbtpytbunw y dybnt 
vGb,e ymmeyoeaT Lya W Grve,d leen ul,bsea tu qunqey, vuGethbns ud 
vbGb,yo bGmuotynqew W gup,a .eor ,bSe,r hy.e qhuven y m,yqe .eor Gpqh 
,bSe thbv uneT

chuot,r ydteogyoa W ,edt the guoSvhum yoeyT W hya vqyoqe,r q,uvea the 
auuo lehbna Gew huge.eow leduoe y dybnt ,bsht ymmeyoea dyotheo augn 
the quoobauoT Wnvtbnqtb.e,r W gbthaoeg yna moevvea Grve,d letgeen ve.eoy, 
qoytevT

Yuo y lobed GuGent the pnm,eyvynt thupsht 8yvhea thoupsh Gr Gbna 
thyt bt Gbsht le 2uoyn hbGve,dT Wd he dupna Ge heoew Gr entboe ya.yntyse 
gup,a le ,uvt bn yn bnvtyntT

khe ,bsht ymmouyqhea v,ug,rT It fovtw W qup,a abvtbnspbvh un,r the 
,yGmT khen the fspoe soyapy,,r tuuS vhymeT

ku Gr oe,bedw bt mou.ea tu le nuthbns Guoe thyn y vtegyoa Gu.bns 
thoupsh the quoobauo gbth the vyGe qyptbun thyt W Grve,d hya leen 
ul,bsea tu eDeoqbveT khe vhbm3v Gu.eGentv q,eyo,r aba nut GySe hbv guoS 
ynr eyvbeow yna ghen ge myvvea une ynutheo y deg GuGentv ,yteow ge aba 
nut eDqhynse vu Gpqh yv y vbns,e guoaT

khe Fuponer lyqS tu Gr qylbn qunvpGea Guvt ud y Apyoteo ud yn hupoT
On,r ghen W fny,,r q,uvea the auuo lehbna Ge yna vyt augn aba W 

y,,ug Grve,d top,r tu thbnS the vbtpytbun thoupshT Wt vtopqS Ge then thyt 
W hya nut eDmeobenqea thbv dee,bns vbnqe the ayrv bn VuGeT

Yuo the fovt tbGe bn y .eor ,uns ghb,ew bt veeGea tu Ge thyt the bnbtbytb.e 
unqe Guoe oevtea bn Gr hynavT Kut leqypve the qyve hya leen vu,.eaT Kut 
leqypve the aynseo hya myvveaT jpt leqypve W fny,,r Sneg vuGethbns 
thyt Gr ummunent aba nut Snug thyt W SnegT Ina bn ynr ape,w Cytvunw 
thyt ya.yntyse bv udten guoth Guoe thyn the geymun btve,dT

The Board Has Changed
W vyt augn un the ease ud the lpnS yna ,bvtenea duo y GuGent tu the 
vtuoG3v oe,ent,evv yvvyp,t pmun the hp,,T khe gbna ghbvt,ea youpna the 
vpmeovtopqtpoew yna yt oesp,yo bnteo.y,v theoe qyGe the hey.r bGmyqtv 
yv the vhbm m,pnsea bntu ret ynutheo gy.eT Wt gyv y qpobupv GuGentw 



EIV1K7cc O07V kL7 O”7IKB?G

Cytvunw duo yGbavt y,, thbv qhyuv W lesyn tu dee, y sougbns venve ud 
qeotybntrT Chen une bv ensysea pmun y ab“qp,t qyvew theoe vuGetbGev 
quGev y mubnt yt ghbqh y,, eGutbun Gpvt le vet yvbae yna une3v muvbtbun 
oe.begea gbth qu,a ulFeqtb.btrw moeqbve,r yv y seneoy, yvvevvev hbv vtoensthv 
yna geySnevvev leduoe y lytt,eT khyt gyv eDyqt,r ghyt W aba thyt nbshtT

khe fovt ya.yntyse gyv ul.bupvT 2uoyn gyv teGmuoyob,r upt ud the 
syGeT Chetheo thbv gyv ape tu veyvbqSnevv uo Geoe,r qyptbunw W qup,a nut 
vyr gbth qeotybntrw lpt the oevp,t gyv the vyGeT khe vtuoG hya bvu,ytea 
hbGT Cheoeyv he hya moe.bupv,r leen yl,e tu Gu.e doee,r letgeen the 
,upnsevw the qylbnvw yna the .yobupv aeqSvw hbv guo,a hya nug leen 
oeapqea tu y deg vApyoe ryoavT 7.en bd he gbvhea tu yqtw he gup,a le 
duoqea tu au vu pnaeo qunabtbunv dyo Guoe ab“qp,t thyn leduoeT

khe vequna ya.yntyse gyv nu ,evv vbsnbfqyntT W Grve,d oeGybnea pnR
yHeqteaT khe It,yntbq ymmeyoea tu hu,a nu mugeo u.eo GeT Chb,e utheo 
myvvenseov ,yr he,m,evv bn thebo qylbnvw yna e.en GeGleov ud the qoeg 
vtopss,ea gbth nypvey yna eDhypvtbunw Gr thupshtv oeGybnea q,eyoT khe 
vtuoG nytpoy,,r Gyae e.eor Gu.eGent Guoe ab“qp,tw lpt bt aba nut 
GySe bt bGmuvvbl,eT W gyv vtb,, yGuns the deg meum,e yluyoa ghu geoe 
dpnqtbunbns Guoe uo ,evv nuoGy,,rT

khe thboa ya.yntyse du,,ugea y,Guvt nytpoy,,r douG the fovt tguT 
”untou, ud the vhbm gyv lesbnnbns tu abvvu,.eT Kut leqypve ynrune hya 
,uvt ypthuobtrw lpt leqypve e.eor y.yb,yl,e eHuot gyv nug aboeqtea tugyoa 
the Guvt bGmuotynt ulFeqtb.e ud y,,H lobnsbns the .evve, vyde,r thoupsh 
the vtuoGT khe Gynr oevtobqtbunv thyt hya moe.bupv,r Gyae the 7Gb,bu 
baentbtr ab“qp,t tu eGm,ur hyaw bn moyqtbqew abvymmeyoeaT Ku une gyv 
bnteoevtea ynr ,unseo bn myvvenseo Gynbdevtvw nyGe qheqSvw uo Gbnuo 
booesp,yobtbevT 7.en the Guvt ab,bsent u“qby,v hya Guoe moevvbns Gytteov 
tu uqqpmr thebo yttentbunT

zet the Guvt bGmuotynt oey,bvytbun ud y,, gyv y,vu the vbGm,evtT W nug 
Sneg 2uoyn3v hbabns m,yqeT Ku ,unseo yv y theuor uo y moulylb,btrw lpt 
yv y .eobfea dyqtT W hya veen the auqpGent gbth Gr ugn erevT W hya vtuua 
q,uve enupsh tu bt thyt W qup,a hy.e tySen bt gbthupt ynr soeyt ab“qp,trT W 
Sneg btv moeqbve ,uqytbunT W Sneg the oupte lr ghbqh bt qup,a le oeyqheaT 
Ina Guvt bGmuotynt,r ud y,,w W Sneg thyt the auqpGent oeGybnea theoeT



”LI’k7V KWK7k77K B?I

khyt qhynsea the entboe nytpoe ud the vbtpytbunT
:ntb, thbv mubnt W hyaw bn oey,btrw leen mpovpbns opGupovw yvvpGmtbunvw 

yna q,pevT W hya ytteGmtea tu oequnvtopqt Gu.eGentv yna bntentbunv 
douG doysGentv ud bnduoGytbunT Kug Gytteov vtuua abHeoent,rT khe 
auqpGent gyv nu ,unseo yn baey uo y muvvblb,btrT Wt hya lequGe y tynsbl,e 
ulFeqt bn y tynsbl,e ,uqytbunT khe abHeoenqe bv dyo soeyteo thyn Guvt 
meum,e bGysbneT

zet yv W vyt bn Gr qylbn oe.begbns the e.entv ud oeqent ayrvw bt uqqpooea 
tu Ge thyt theoe gyv ynutheo qboqpGvtynqe ghbqh Gbsht le e.en Guoe 
bGmuotyntT 2uoyn Sneg nuthbnsT Le vtb,, le,be.ea hbGve,d veqpoeT Le 
le,be.ea hbv hbabns m,yqe oeGybnea pnabvqu.eoeaT Le moulyl,r yvvpGea 
thyt the vtuoG yna btv ae,yrv geoe guoSbns tu hbv ya.yntysew yna thyt 
hbv ummunent gyv vtb,, soumbns thoupsh the ayoSnevv bn veyoqh ud q,pev 
thyt hya ret tu ,eya ynrgheoe aeqbvb.eT Le hya nu baey thyt W hya y,oeyar 
dupna the auqpGentT

W Gpvt qundevvw Cytvunw thyt thbv oey,bvytbun yHuoaea Ge y qeotybn vytR
bvdyqtbunT Kut leqypve W qunvbaeoea the vtopss,e gunT Jpbte the quntoyorT 
7Dmeobenqe hya typsht Ge thyt vpqh thupshtv udten moeqeae the soy.evt 
GbvtySevT Kuthbns bv Guoe aynseoupv tu yn bn.evtbsytuo thyn y venve 
ud bndy,,blb,btrw yna u.eo the reyov W hy.e veen Guoe thyn une qyoedp,,r 
qunvtopqtea m,yn qu,,ymve yt the .eor GuGent btv qoeytuo de,t Guvt qeotybn 
ud vpqqevvT

Ke.eothe,evvw W qup,a nut evqyme the qunq,pvbun ghbqh yt thyt GuGent 
ymmeyoea y,Guvt pny.ubayl,eT khe ly,ynqe hya qhynseaT Yuo the fovt 
tbGe bn Gynr geeSvw W gyv nu ,unseo Geoe,r oeyqtbns tu Gr ummunent3v 
Gu.evT W gyv nu ,unseo duoqea tu spevv yt hbv bntentbunv uo tu du,,ug toyb,v 
ghbqh he hbGve,d hya ,edt lehbnaT Jpbte the oe.eoveT

Chb,e the vtuoG quntbnpea tu hyGGeo ysybnvt the vhbm3v vbaevw yna 
the It,yntbq ou,,ea ayoS yna oevt,evv youpna pvw 2uoyn vyt vuGegheoe 
yluyoa qun.bnqea thyt he vtb,, quntou,,ea the syGeT Ina theoebn ,yr hbv 
geySnevvT Yuo he hya nut ret pnaeovtuua thyt the luyoa hya qhynseaT 
Cbthupt oey,bvbns btw he gyv nug m,yrbns pmun y luyoa un ghbqh W Sneg 
Guoe ud the mbeqev thyn he aba hbGve,dT
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Onqe the vtuoG hya tySen hu,a ud the Majesticw bt vhugea nu bnq,bnyR
tbun tu oe,eyve btv sobmT Yuo ynutheo ayr yna y hy,dw the vhbm gyv hpo,ea 
ylupt lr vey yna gbnaw yna W gyv ,yose,r oeapqea tu du,,ugbns btv mousoevv 
thoupsh the vupnav thyt vpooupnaea GeT W qup,a heyo the gbna ,ylupobns 
thoupsh the vpmeovtopqtpoew heyo the ,uns souynv ud the hp,, yv bt tgbvtea 
letgeen the gy.evw yna dee, the hey.r vhuqSv ghen the lug qoyvhea bntu 
the vey gbth y duoqe thyt vent .bloytbunv thoupsh the entboe .evve,T

Idteo y tbGew W ,uvt y,Guvt y,, venve ud the ohrthG ud ayr yna nbshtT 
jehbna the gy,,v ud the qylbn theoe gyv nu abvtbnqtbun letgeen Guonbns 
yna e.enbnsT On,r the ,bsht ud the ,yGmw the .ubqe ud the vtuoGw yna the 
vhbm3v qeyve,evv Gu.eGentv bnduoGea Ge thyt tbGe quntbnpea tu myvvT

2r un,r oey, tyvS leqyGe qyobns duo Cb,,byGT khe rupns vtegyoa gyv 
eDhypvtea bn e.eor oevmeqtT 2uoe thyn unqe W vyt vtparbns hbv dyqew ghbqh 
pnaeo uoabnyor qboqpGvtynqev oyabytea luth hey,th yna rupthdp, eneosrT 
Kug bt ymmeyoea aoygn yna my,eT 7.en ghen he v,emtw bt veeGea ,evv ,bSe 
oevt thyn y lobed topqe letgeen the luar yna btv vpHeobnsT

ceyvbqSnevv bv y lopty, yUbqtbunw CytvunT khuve ghu hy.e ne.eo eDmeR
obenqea bt theGve,.ev udten pnaeoevtbGyte btT kher bGysbne y ,btt,e nypvey 
yna abvquGduotT khe oey,btr bv dyo guoveT ceyvbqSnevv bv une ud nytpoe3v 
Guvt Geoqb,evv oeGbnaeov ud hpGyn doyb,trT Wt oulv y Gyn ud hbv ymmetbtew 
hbv vtoensthw yna e.entpy,,r y,Guvt ud hbv gb,,T 7.en the vbGm,evt yqtbunv 
lequGe u.eoghe,Gbns eDeotbunvT ku aobnS y s,yvv ud gyteow obve douG y 
leaw uo Geoe,r tpon u.eo pmun y Gyttoevv qyn dee, ,bSe tyvSv ud y,Guvt 
bGmuvvbl,e ab“qp,trT

W gyv ul,bsea tu yvvbvt Cb,,byG gbth moyqtbqy,,r e.eorthbnsT Chen he 
yguSew W vyg thyt he hya gyteoT Chen he ytteGmtea tu eytw W he,mea hbG 
Gynyse the deg vmuundp,v thyt hbv vtuGyqh gyv gb,,bns tu yqqemtT 2uoe 
thyn unqe W deyoea thyt he gup,a lequGe aehraoyteaw yna W theoeduoe 
Semt y qyoedp, gytqh u.eo hbGw e.en ghb,e he v,emtT Le quGm,ybnea .eor 
,btt,ew huge.eoT Lbv vpHeobns gyv vu ul.bupv thyt ynr quGm,ybnt gup,a 
hy.e leen vpmeo8pupvT -bde yt vey eDyqtv btv mobqew Gr aeyo CytvunT

Epobns thuve hupov W dupna Grve,d thbnSbns ud the vyb,uovw u“qeovw 
yna veyGen ghu vmena the soeyteo myot ud thebo ,b.ev pmun the uqeynT 
Ce udten vee un,r the oevp,t ud thebo eDmeobenqe yna hyoabnevvw lpt ,evv 
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doeApent,r the mobqe thyt hyv leen myba y,uns the gyrT khe vey vhymev 
Gen bn btv ugn Geoqb,evv dyvhbunT Lya W leen yUbqtea lr veyvbqSnevv tu 
the vyGe aesoee yv Cb,,byGw W qyn yvvpoe rup thyt W gup,aw gbthupt the 
v,bshtevt hevbtytbunw hy.e ,edt the guo,a3v uqeynv tu utheov yna vupsht y 
qunvbaeoyl,r Guoe meyqedp, uqqpmytbun pmun aor ,ynaT



Chapter Twenty

THE NINETEENTH AND TWENTIETH 
DAYS

O n the seventh or perhaps the eighth day since our departure from 
Gibraltar—I must confess, Watson, that the storm had by then 

rendered the dates somewhat uncertain in my mind—the weather at last 
began to loosen its grip upon the ship.

It would be inaccurate to say that the sea had become calm. The 
Majestic continued to roll and labor heavily in the swell, and one could 
still feel the power of the long waves through the hull. Yet the dikerence 
was unmistaqable. The wind had lost some of its sharpness, and the 
violent impacts which for several days had shaqen the entire vessel now 
came less fre’uently and with diminished force.

There was something in the ship-s manner of movement that remindx
ed me of a great animal after a prolonged struggle. It remained upon its 
feet and continued forward, yet not without signs of eDhaustion.

The Storm’s Aftermath
This change pleased me chieHy on William-s account.

Curing the preceding days I had more than once feared that his 
strength would fail him entirely, but now he was once again sitting 
upright in bed, and although his face remained pale and his hands had 
not yet regained their customary steadiness, he was able to eat a little soup 
and carry on a reasonably coherent conversation. Ae was still far from 
well, but he was no longer the storm-s helpless victim. There was life in 
him again, and that was more than I had dared hope for only a day earlier.
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Veeing this improvement, I decided that Nmilio could, for the present, 
retreat into the shadows. The storm was loosening its hold, and I wished 
once more to view the ship through the eyes of “tienne ”almont. Efter so 
many hours conKned to my cabin, I felt the need to form an impression 
of conditions aboard and to gauge the mood among both passengers and 
crew.

It ’uicqly became apparent that the storm had left its marq.
Ordinarily, the lounges and corridors would at that hour have been 

Klled with people, yet a strange silence still lingered over much of the 
ship. The passengers whom I encountered moved slowly and cautiously, 
as though they did not entirely trust that the Hoor beneath them would 
remain stable. The crew, by contrast, were fully occupied with the worq 
of restoration.

In several places I saw stewards gathering fragments of broqen china, 
and in one of the lounges a few chairs still lay overturned while others had 
been pushed against the walls, where they had evidently sought refuge 
during the worst of the storm. In the bar area, bottles were being sorted 
and damage assessed, and although everyone worqed e4ciently, there 
was a subdued seriousness about the activity that suggested the weather 
had been harsher than anyone had wished to admit.

Et one point I stopped a steward and asqed when normal routines 
would resume.

Ae smiled wearily.
jThree bells, monsieur,z he said. jThe same signal that sent everyone 

to their cabins. 8ot until it sounds again can we begin calling people 
bacq out.z

I thanqed him and continued my walq, reHecting on how characterisx
tic life at sea is that an entire society may be halted and restarted by means 
of three simple bells.

It was not until late in the afternoon that the signal came.
The sound spread throughout the ship and was met by activity that 

seemed almost tentative. Coors opened, heads appeared in corridors, and 
little by little the passengers began to emerge once more.
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When I later presented myself in the dining saloon, the maLority had 
indeed returned, yet they were not the same people who had sat down to 
dinner several days earlier.

I found myself thinqing involuntarily of pri5eKghters after a di4cult 
bout. 8o one appeared seriously inLured, but many looqed as though 
they had eDpended every reserve of strength. There was a weariness in 
their faces and a restraint in their conversations that had not previously 
eDisted. Reople ate slowly, and the stories they told about the storm were 
recounted without enthusiasm. It was evident that no one wished to 
relive the past several days more than absolutely necessary.

Es I allowed my ga5e to travel around the room, I noticed that both 
Pamille Erdent and Vebastian éoran were absent. 8aturally, several 
others were missing as well, but it was those two who immediately atx
tracted my attention. Bor a moment the familiar doubt returned. That 
small voice which from time to time ’uestioned matters I would much 
rather regard as settled. This time, however, I succeeded in dismissing the 
thought almost immediately.

Indeed, I chose instead to regard éoran-s absence as an encouraging 
sign. If he remained in his cabin, then the storm must have strucq him 
hard. Rerhaps he had not yet recovered his strength. Rerhaps the sea had 
taqen more from him than I had imagined. End I must confess, Watson, 
that the thought was not displeasing to me.

Alone with My Thoughts
6ater that evening I wandered through the lounges and discovered that 
the card tables stood empty.

Ordinarily at least one group would have gathered around them, but 
on this evening, no one appeared inclined toward games or risq. Efter 
several days of struggle against the sea, people did not long for eDcitex
ment. They longed for peace.

I therefore ended up in the smoqing room, where I settled into one 
of the deep leather chairs and Klled my pipe. Es the smoqe slowly rose 
toward the ceiling, I listened to the muted sounds of the ship and, for 
the Krst time in many days, eDperienced a sense of peace.



PAERTN1 TWN8TY 3S7

8ot merely because the storm was subsiding, but because the situation 
appeared to be developing in my favour. I qnew the location of the 
document. I also qnew that éoran suspected nothing of my qnowledge. 
End I still had reason to believe that the storm had weaqened him.

Ell these things ought to have satisKed me. Rerhaps they did. Bor as 
I sat there in the silence, another thought gradually began to intrude. 
I had eDperienced it before. Those moments when the future suddenly 
appears comprehensible, when the pieces seem to fall into place of their 
own accord, and when the outcome begins to appear almost inevitable. 
It is often at precisely such moments that catastrophe chooses to reveal 
itself.

End as I sat with the pipe in my hand, watching the smoqe drift 
through the lamplight, I found myself unable to shaqe the uncomfortx
able feeling that my satisfaction might have become Lust a little too great.

Almost Normal
The following morning presented an altogether dikerent picture from 
that of the preceding days. The storm had indeed moved westward, yet 
its ekects remained evident everywhere aboard.

When I entered the dining saloon, I immediately noticed that far 
fewer passengers than usual had found their way to breaqfast. éany 
places remained empty, and among those who had appeared there were 
numerous faces still bearing unmistaqable traces of the previous days- 
ordeal at sea. Veveral sat with nothing more than a cup of tea or cokee 
before them, displaying none of their customary interest in breaqfast, 
while others appeared pale and fatigued, as though only now recovering 
from an illness. 

Nven the conversations had changed in character. Where the saloon 
had once been Klled with lively voices, laughter, and discussions of the 
voyage, everything now proceeded in a far more subdued tone. Reople 
spoqe ’uietly among themselves, and many seemed more concerned 
with regaining their strength than with social pleasures.

éadame P:cile ;eaumont arrived at our table shortly thereafter. Aer 
customary energy had not entirely vanished, but it was noticeably dix
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minished. Vhe immediately declared that she never again wished to set 
foot aboard a ship and that, in her opinion, the éediterranean ought to 
be closed to public tra4c during the winter months.

The remarq elicited a few smiles from the others at the table, though 
I also noticed that no one seriously contradicted her.

Bor my own part, I listened politely, while my attention was in reality 
directed elsewhere. E few tables farther down sat Polonel Vebastian 
éoran.

I had eDpected to Knd him akected by the storm—if not ill, then at 
least somewhat fatigued or worn by the eDperience. Vuch would have 
been the natural conse’uence of several days of severe weather. Yet, to 
my surprise, he appeared to be in eDceptionally good condition.

Ae ate with a healthy appetite and without haste. Ais movements 
were calm, his posture erect, and his face bore no sign of sleeplessness 
or discomfort. Indeed, he resembled a man who had Lust concluded a 
pleasant stay in the countryside rather than several days aboard a ship in 
a winter storm.

What I found even more remarqable was that he listened attentively 
to the accounts of the weather okered by the other passengers without 
contributing much himself. Veveral at his table described the worst hours 
of the storm, but éoran conKned himself to a few brief remarqs and 
otherwise allowed the others to speaq.

Ae observed more than he participated.
It occurred to me at that moment, Watson, that men of his type are 

often at their best under di4cult conditions.
Vtorms, accidents, and uncertainty throw ordinary people ok balance. 

Yet for the professional hunter, every disruption of the normal order 
presents a potential advantage. While the maLority of the passengers were 
still attempting to regain their footing after the gale, it seemed to me 
that éoran had already left the storm behind and turned his attention 
toward whatever opportunities it might have created.

At the Card Table
That evening the card room had almost returned to its customary form. 
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The storm had become a topic of conversation among many others, and 
the relief the passengers felt at being able to gather once more was evix
dent. Reople spoqe more loudly than on the previous evening. 6aughter 
was heard more often. The cards were dealt with their familiar rhythm, 
and the smoqe of cigars once again drifted in thin layers beneath the 
ceiling. I had chosen a new seat, not because the old one had become 
useless, but because I wished to preserve that small advantage which 
unpredictability always provides. Brom there I could still see both éoran 
and Pamille, while our silent communication could continue without 
attracting attention.

Et Krst, the game proceeded without surprises. éoran seemed relaDed, 
almost invigorated after the passing of the storm. Ae told small stories, 
laughed at his own remarqs, and played with the usual miDture of conx
Kdence and aggression. Yet as the evening progressed, the picture slowly 
began to change. Et Krst, it was only a few hands that went against him. 
Then more. Vmall losses, insigniKcant in themselves, yet together they 
began to form a pattern.

I noticed the Krst signs long before the others at the table. There came 
a tension around his eyes that was visible only for brief moments. Ais 
Law worqed a little more sharply. Ae began stacqing his chips with an 
eDaggerated precision, a habit I had seen in him before when he was 
attempting to qeep irritation and impatience under control.

It was not the sort of thing that would have attracted ordinary atx
tention. To most of those around the table, he still appeared the same 
superior player. To me, however, the signs were familiar.

When he had to purchase more chips for the Krst time, he did so with 
his usual elegance. Ae drew out several banqnotes, smiled at the others, 
and made the whole matter appear a natural part of the game-s progress. 
8o one at the table seemed to attach importance to it. 8or did they do so 
when it happened again later in the evening. ;ut I noticed it. End more 
importantly still, I believed I understood its signiKcance.

Et this point Pamille sent me a signal. It was no more than a brief 
glance, a change in the position of her hand, and an almost imperceptible 
movement of the Kngers. Yet it was enough. Our little language had by 
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now become so developed that the message was clear to me. The cards 
were worqing against éoran. The situation at the table was developing 
precisely in the direction we had hoped.

éoran lost again. Ais piles of chips dwindled, and although he conx
tinued to preserve his outward calm, I believed I could see the familiar 
signs of irritation. Nverything pointed toward the same conclusion I had 
already drawn once before2 sooner or later he would be forced to leave 
the table in order to obtain further funds from his hiding place.

Rrecisely because everything seemed to Kt together so well, I ceased 
asqing the ’uestions that had otherwise served me so faithfully through 
the years. I simply tooq my conclusion for granted. Therefore, I acted.

In the Depths of the Ship
I rose from my seat, left the saloon, and went directly to my cabin, where 
the change into Nmilio now seemed to me almost routine. Within a few 
minutes I had changed identities, and while I worqed, my thoughts had 
already moved far ahead of the actual events. I imagined the outcome alx
most in advance. When shortly afterward I made my way down through 
the ship-s interior, I felt not merely prepared? I felt almost certain of 
success.

The route toward the worqshop area had become familiar to me. I 
qnew the smell of coal dust, oil, and hot metal. I qnew the deep vibrations 
of the machinery through the hull and the long, shadowed corridors 
where the light seldom reached fully. When I arrived, I found a suitable 
hiding place behind several crates near the door and arranged myself so 
that I could observe without being seen.

I had eDpected a long wait. It was not to be so.
Efter only a short time I heard footsteps approaching through the 

corridor. They sounded ’uicq and purposeful, and a moment later Vex
bastian éoran appeared.

It was then that I Krst felt the faint uneasiness. 8othing concrete. 
8othing I could put into words. 1ather an instinctive sense that somex
thing did not accord with eDpectation. Ae did not appear liqe a man who 
had Lust sukered a considerable defeat at the card table. On the contrary, 
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he moved with a calmness and certainty that seemed peculiar to me. Vevx
eral times he stopped and allowed his ga5e to pass over his surroundings, 
not Heetingly or casually, but thoroughly and methodically, as though he 
were searching for something ’uite speciKc.

When I looq bacq upon it now, I should perhaps have understood the 
connection even then. ;ut satisfaction had made me less sharp.

I convinced myself that he was merely taqing his customary precaux
tions. E man liqe éoran would naturally not approach his hiding place 
without Krst maqing certain that no one had followed him. It seemed 
entirely logical. Bor that very reason, I made yet another wrong decision.

I wished to come closer. I wished to see him at the boD. I wished not 
merely to qnow, but to be entirely certain. I therefore left my hiding place 
and moved cautiously toward the worqshop door. There I placed myself 
beside the opening in the belief that I would be able to observe everything 
without being noticed. It was at that moment that the situation changed.

éoran did not turn slowly. Ae did not hesitate. Ae turned directly 
around and began to move with Krm steps toward the door. Toward me.

Nven now I recall the surprise with some reluctance. In all my life I have 
eDperienced few moments in which I was entirely unprepared, but this 
was one of them.

There was no time for analysis, no time for reHection, only instinct. 
Et that same instant, I noticed another door beside me. The qey was still 
in the locq. I sei5ed it, turned it, opened the door, and stepped into the 
darqness beyond. Elmost at the same time, I closed the door behind me. 
The entire action can scarcely have taqen more than a few seconds. I had 
barely regained my breath when I heard the outer door open. E sharp 
light fell through the opening and cut liqe a luminous wedge through 
the darqness. In that strip of light stood Vebastian éoran.

I could not see his face clearly, but I saw enough to understand the 
situation. Ae was not surprised. There was no searching in his ga5e, no 
uncertainty. On the contrary, he appeared almost pleased, liqe a man 
whose calculation had Lust been conKrmed.

jI qnow you are here,z he said calmly.
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Not Followed, but Led
The words strucq me harder than any threat could have done, for in that 
same moment I understood the truth. I had not followed éoran. éoran 
had led me.

Ais voice sounded again, still calm and controlled, almost friendly.
jYou were ’uicq,z he said. j;ut not ’uite ’uicq enough. I saw your 

legs vanish through the door.z
There was no anger in his tone, no agitation, no triumphant laughter, 

only the ’uiet satisfaction one hears in a hunter who has at last brought 
his ’uarry within reach.

Efter a brief pause, he continued2
jYou should qnow that I shall soon return to Knish my hunt.z
Then the door was closed. I heard the qey turn in the locq. I heard 

it being withdrawn. Vhortly afterward, his footsteps slowly died away 
through the ship-s interior, and I was left alone.

Efter some time, I found a crate and sat down. Only then did I begin 
truly to understand the eDtent of my mistaqe. I had underestimated 
my opponent. Worse still, I had overestimated myself. It was not my 
observations that had failed me? they had been correct enough. The error 
lay in my belief that they had given me the whole picture. I had seen a 
pattern and then assumed that the pattern must necessarily continue.

While the Majestic continued her heavy passage through the darqness 
of the Etlantic, I therefore sat alone in that blacq room and was forced 
to acqnowledge that the initiative had once again slipped into Vebastian 
éoran-s hands. Vo swiftly can fortune turn.

End perhaps, I thought there in the darqness, while the ship-s deep 
vibrations sounded through the steel around me, this is precisely the 
danger that threatens every hunter2 that he becomes so absorbed in his 
’uarry that he no longer sees the trap before his own feet.

In the Cargo Hold
I ’uicqly realised that my situation was grave. I was trapped without 
any real means of summoning help, without certain qnowledge of when 
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the door would be opened again, and without the faintest idea of what 
éoran intended to do in the meantime. In that moment, darqness was 
my greatest enemy. Carqness maqes clear thought di4cult, my dear 
Watson. It deprives a man of his bearings and causes even the simplest 
problems to appear larger than they are.

I therefore tooq out my matches.
When the Hame Hared up, the brief golden light cast long shadows 

across the walls. I gained a Heeting impression of the room-s si5e, of the 
many crates, and of the rough planq walls around me. Et the same time, 
to my relief, I discovered an oil lamp hanging from a beam beneath the 
ceiling. The match had almost burned down to my Kngers by the time I 
succeeded in lighting it.

E moment later, the room was illuminated. I felt no urge to conserve 
the light or conceal myself. éoran already qnew that I was here. The light 
would reveal nothing that had not already been revealed. éy tasq now 
was not to hide, but to understand the situation as fully as possible.

The room proved smaller than I had Krst imagined. It was not large, 
but it was densely pacqed with crates of various si5es. They were stacqed 
far more neatly and carefully than the other cargo I had previously seen 
aboard the ship. The wood was of good ’uality, the Kttings solid, and 
several of the crates were marqed with symbols and stamps suggesting 
goods of considerable value. There was something eDclusive about the 
whole arrangement. This was not ordinary freight. I imagined that it 
might be wine or spirits of particular ’uality, perhaps luDury goods 
intended for the wealthier passengers or for merchants in 8ew Yorq. 
Whatever it was, the cargo seemed valuable enough to have been stored 
separately from the rest.

I began to eDamine the room systematically, Krst the walls, then the 
door, and Knally the Hoor and the various corners. éy hope, naturally, 
was to Knd another eDit or some weaqness in the construction that 
might be eDploited. Efter a short investigation, however, I was forced to 
acqnowledge that my possibilities were eDtremely limited. The walls were 
solid. The door was heavy. There was no other way out.
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Stowaways
I was on the point of abandoning that part of the eDamination when 
something farther in among the crates caught my attention. In the lampx
light I made out the outlines of several human bodies, and I moved 
cautiously closer.

;ehind a large crate lay three men curled close together upon the 
Hoor. They slept heavily, almost unnaturally so. Eround them lay empty 
bottles, corqs, and the remains of spilled wine. One man even still held 
a bottle in his hand, as though he had fallen asleep in the middle of a 
movement. éy Krst instinct was that I was dealing with stowaways.

I bent down and cautiously attempted to waqe them. There was no 
reaction. I shooq one of them a little harder. Vtill nothing. It was only 
when I tooq a halfxKlled bottle from the Hoor and poured its contents 
over the head of the nearest man that life returned to him.

The man sprang up with a startled roar. Ae cursed loudly, coughed, 
spat, and shooq his head liqe a dog Lust emerged from water. Ais eyes 
had di4culty focusing, and when at last he KDed his ga5e upon me, it was 
immediately clear that he was heavily intoDicated.

Ae began to speaq—or rather, to attempt to speaq. The words came 
slowly and incoherently. Veveral times he had to begin again because 
he himself had forgotten what he was trying to tell me. 8evertheless, I 
gradually succeeded in forming a picture of the situation.

éy Krst assumption had been correct. They were stowaways, smugx
gled aboard concealed in one of the crates, from which they had only 
dared emerge once the ship was already far from land. The plan had 
apparently been simple enough. They would remain hidden during the 
crossing and later attempt to disappear among the many immigrants 
upon our arrival in 8ew Yorq.

1eality had proved less simple. Once they had come out of their hiding 
place, they had access neither to food nor to water. They dared not show 
themselves. They did not qnow the ship. They had no helpers aboard. 
Thus, their Krst days had become a struggle for survival. The man told it 
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with a strange miDture of pride and despair. Et last, they had succeeded 
in breaqing open one of the other crates.

To their great fortune, it proved to be Klled with wine and spirits.
jEt least we were not thirsty any longer,z he said with a crooqed grin.
I must confess, Watson, that I did not share his humour. ;ut I underx

stood the situation. E man without water will sei5e upon any possibility. 
What to a wellxfed Krstxclass passenger might appear foolish eDcess may, 
to a desperate man, become a ’uestion of survival.

The result now lay before me2 three men who had been drinqing their 
way through several days, three men who scarcely any longer qnew what 
day it was, and a storeroom that served at once as prison, hiding place, 
and wine cellar. I regarded them for a moment without speaqing.

It was only when the most intoDicated of them suddenly pointed 
behind the crates and muttered, jThere were four of us...,z that my 
attention was caught by something I had not yet noticed.

jBourJz I repeated.
The man nodded heavily.
jYes... there were four. ;ut he did not maqe it.z
Ae slowly raised his arm and pointed toward the darqest corner of the 

room.
I tooq the lamp and went there. End there I found the fourth man. 

Ae lay still among the crates, halfxhidden in the shadows, and even at 
Krst glance it was clear to me that he had been dead for some time. Ais 
face was sunqen, the sqin greyish, and the body possessed that pecux
liar rigidity which leaves no doubt in one who has seen death before. 
The other three seemed almost indikerent, perhaps because alcohol had 
dulled them, perhaps because through their own misery they no longer 
possessed the strength to grieve.

I stood in silence for a moment and regarded the dead man. I folded 
my hands before me and remained standing there ’uietly.

Trapped
Es time passed, the ship-s own sounds began once more to emerge. The 
deep vibrations from the machinery traveled through the Hoor and up 
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through the walls, while from time to time there came isolated metallic 
notes from somewhere in the vessel-s interior. Otherwise, it was rex
marqably ’uiet. The three stowaways had gradually sunq bacq into their 
alcoholxheavy sleep, and the dead man lay motionless among the crates 
liqe a silent reminder of how closely life and death often eDist side by side.

I still remember the strange sense of separation that gradually tooq 
shape in my thoughts. Only a few yards of wood, iron, and steel separated 
me from the rest of the ship, and yet it seemed to me as though I were 
in an entirely dikerent world. Vomewhere beyond this locqed room, 
life aboard continued ’uite undisturbed. The passengers were probably 
gathering for dinner. The cards were being dealt at the gaming tables. 
Ponversations were taqing place in the salons, and laughter perhaps 
sounded at the very moment when I sat alone among crates, dust, and 
darqness.

I could not help thinqing of the people who had, in various ways, 
become part of this akair. Rerhaps Vebastian éoran was even then seatx
ed at a table surrounded by admirers, telling yet another of his stories 
from India. Rerhaps éiss Erdent was moving through the salons with 
the same ekortless elegance that always seemed to accompany her. End 
perhaps William was still going about with the comfortable conviction 
that I was safely in my cabin. I myself sat here, fully aware that time was 
worqing against me.

If my calculations were correct, éoran would Krst complete his game 
at the card table and then return to carry out the worq he had already 
announced. I therefore did not have many hours at my disposal, perhaps 
not even that long.

I let my ga5e travel over the three stowaways. They had already sunq 
bacq into their drunqen stupor. One lay with his head against the wall, 
snoring heavily. Enother from time to time muttered a few incomprex
hensible words before again vanishing into the darqness of sleep. 8one 
of them represented any real danger. They were in their own world, far 
removed from the storm, the ship, and the danger that now threatened 
us all.
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Holmes Changes Clothes
éy ga5e then fell upon the dead man. Only a few minutes earlier, I had 
regarded him as yet another tragic victim of the Etlantic crossing. 8ow 
I saw something dikerent. Rerhaps an opportunity.

There was no reason for hesitation. With movements as calm and 
methodical as the circumstances allowed, I began to change clothes. 
Nmilio-s uniform was removed and placed beside the corpse. E short 
time later, the dead man was dressed in the steward-s darq Lacqet and 
trousers, while I myself pulled on his worn and weathered garments. The 
fabric smelled of dampness, sweat, and many days spent in the conKned 
room, but that was of secondary importance.

Nmilio disappeared. In his place remained yet another anonymous 
Kgure among the many people who crossed the ocean each year in the 
hope of a new life.

I carefully moved the dead man closer to the others. 8ot so much that 
his position appeared unnatural, but enough that he sat huddled among 
his companions, as though sleep had simply overcome him. I then placed 
a bottle in his hand and studied the result. It was convincing. If éoran 
returned, he would see precisely what he eDpected to see.

Bor a moment I considered eDtinguishing the lamp but immediately 
reLected the idea. On the contrary, a lit lamp would appear far more 
natural. If these men had spent several days here with unrestricted access 
to wine and spirits, it would have been far more suspicious had they been 
sitting in darqness. I therefore left it burning.

Efterward, I eDamined the room once more and farther among the 
crates discovered an empty shipping crate large enough for me to crawl 
inside. To my satisfaction, I found an old qnotxhole in the wood. The 
view was limited, but su4cient. I climbed in, carefully pulled the lid into 
place, and settled myself as comfortably as the circumstances permitted.

The waiting began.

The Hunter Returns
Efter a couple of hours, I heard the sound of qeys in the locq, and a 
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moment later éoran stood in the open doorway. Ae tooq several steps 
into the room, and his eyes immediately settled upon the sleeping men. 
Only one of them held his interest—the man wearing Nmilio-s uniform.

Ae stopped beside the dead man without any visible surprise and 
remained standing there for a moment with his ga5e KDed upon the body, 
as though merely conKrming an eDpectation that had been formed long 
beforehand. Ae then bent down, picqed up the bottle, and smelled its 
contents, after which his eyes slowly moved toward the three sleeping 
men who still lay sprawled among the crates without the faintest awarex
ness of his presence.

It is di4cult to describe precisely the impression he made upon me 
at that moment. There was no visible pleasure in him, nor any real 
satisfaction. 1ather, he strucq me as a man who had once again received 
conKrmation that the world behaved more or less as he eDpected it to. 
8othing in his manner suggested doubt or uncertainty. Ae seemed conx
vinced in advance of what he would Knd, and it therefore strucq me 
as remarqable that he did not even devote more than a passing glance 
to the dead man-s face. Aad he entertained the slightest suspicion that 
something was amiss, he would undoubtedly have eDamined the body 
much more thoroughly. Instead, he behaved liqe a man who already 
regarded the matter as settled.

Es I watched him through the narrow cracq in the woodworq, I 
became increasingly convinced that my plan had succeeded. Ae simply 
believed that the man on the Hoor was Nmilio.

The realisation brought me a brief moment of relief, but it did not last 
long. éoran had not made the troublesome Lourney down through the 
depths of the ship merely to conKrm a death. Vomething had brought 
him here, and as I observed his calm and methodical movements, my 
conviction grew that his true purpose had not yet begun.

Ae crouched beside the body and let his hand move toward the man-s 
throat. Nven this gesture was performed with a composure that I found 
almost more disturbing than open brutality would have been. There was 
nothing hurried or violent about it. On the contrary, it reminded me of 
the manner in which an eDperienced surgeon eDamines a patient, or a 
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hunter inspects an animal he already qnows to be dead. Nverything was 
carried out with a precision that comes only from long habit, and as I sat 
concealed a few yards away, it strucq me once more Lust how dangerous 
an adversary Vebastian éoran truly was. 8ot because of his strength or 
courage, but because he possessed the rare ability to carry out even the 
darqest actions without allowing emotion to interfere with his worq.

Efter the eDecution, éoran rose, cast a Knal glance around the room, 
and then disappeared. The qeys turning in the locq were the last sound 
he left behind.

Still Trapped
Aow long I remained seated inside the crate before I dared move, I canx
not say with certainty. Bive minutes seemed liqely. Rerhaps ten. Rerhaps 
a ’uarter of an hour. I had no desire to risq the possibility that éoran 
had merely withdrawn in order to listen or verify the result of his worq. 
The possibility was simply too serious to ignore.

Only when the silence had lasted so long that even my caution began 
to consider it eDcessive did I carefully push the lid aside and crawl out.

éy Loints protested after the awqward position, and I slowly straightx
ened my bacq. The lamp was still burning and cast its yellow glow across 
the room. The bottles lay scattered across the Hoor eDactly as before. The 
three stowaways continued sleeping in their drunqen stupor, unaware of 
what had Lust taqen place only a few steps away from them.

éy ga5e immediately fell upon the dead man. 8ow he sat there in 
the steward-s uniform with the bottle in his hand, as though he had 
merely fallen asleep after a lengthy drinqing bout. I found no reason to 
eDamine him more closely. I already qnew what I would Knd. éoran 
had employed the same method as before. If the man had, against all 
eDpectation, still been alive when éoran arrived, death must have come 
almost immediately.

I left him where he was and instead went to the door.
I pounded hard against the metal, Krst with my Kst and later with 

a piece of wood I found nearby. The sound echoed through the small 
room but died away almost at once. Nven as I made the attempt, I was 
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aware of its futility. On the other side of the door lay machinery, coal 
dust, steam, and the ship-s constant noise. 8o one would hear me.

Efter a few minutes I gave up. It was one of those moments when 
reality could no longer be negotiated with. I was trapped.

The realisation did not come as a shocq. 1ather, it arrived as a slow and 
unpleasant clariKcation.

It strucq me that my situation resembled that of the stowaways in 
many respects. They had been trapped here in the hope of food and 
rescue. 8ow I was waiting for something not entirely dikerent. The only 
distinction was that they had arrived here out of necessity, whereas I had 
come as the result of my own misLudgment.

I sat down upon a crate and allowed my thoughts to wander. Aow 
long would it beJ AoursJ E dayJ Or severalJ Rerhaps no one would 
open the door before our arrival in 8ew Yorq. Rerhaps I would not be 
discovered until the cargo was unloaded at the docq.

I was still wearing the dead man-s clothes, and the thought gave me a 
peculiar sensation of having slipped out of my own eDistence. “tienne 
”almont was gone. Nmilio was gone. 1emaining behind was merely 
another anonymous Kgure in the darq interior of the ship.

Self-Realisation
éy thoughts inevitably returned to the events taqing place above. Egain 
and again, I saw before me the smoqing room, the card tables, and the 
many conversations that had occupied me so completely during the 
preceding days. I thought of éoran, of his seemingly carefree selfxconx
Kdence, of the stories he told, and of the manner in which he studied 
people while they believed it was they who were observing him. End I 
thought of Pamille Erdent, whose presence had introduced yet another 
unpredictable factor into a game that was already complicated enough.

Es the hours passed and nothing changed around me, a less pleasant 
reali5ation gradually forced its way to the surface. Kntil that point, I had 
naturally regarded éoran as the cause of my predicament. Efter all, it 
was he who had led me here. Ae who had laid the trap. Ae who had 
undoubtedly foreseen that my curiosity would sooner or later lead me 
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astray. Yet the longer I sat alone with my thoughts, the more di4cult it 
became to place the entire blame upon him.

The truth was less comfortable. I had helped him.
Aad I been content merely to observe, I would never have ended up 

here. Aad I been satisKed with the qnowledge I already possessed I would 
still have been moving freely about the ship. I already qnew of the docx
ument. I already qnew of his plans. In reality, I had achieved more than 
most investigators could have hoped for under similar circumstances. Yet 
I wanted more. I wished not merely to understand his game. I wished to 
defeat him.

6ooqing bacq upon the matter now, Watson, I must admit that there 
was an element of vanity in that desire. I wanted to see cracqs appear in 
his conKdence. I wanted to witness the moment when his calculations 
failed him. Rerhaps I had even looqed forward, to some small degree, 
to seeing him suker a Knancial defeat at the card table. 8ot because 
the money itself interested me, but because it represented something 
larger—his belief in his own superiority. I had desired not merely the 
truth. I had desired conKrmation that I was right. End it is precisely 
that distinction which, throughout history, has brought many otherwise 
sensible men into di4culty.

In order to distract myself, I rose and began to move among the crates. 
;eside the sleeping men still stood several of the bottles that had been 
both their salvation and the cause of their present condition. I picqed one 
of them up and carefully drew out the corq. The sharp smell of spirits 
immediately rose to meet me.

Bor a brief moment, I considered whether it might maqe the waiting 
easier. 8ot because I felt any real desire for alcohol, but because the hours 
seemed to stretch longer and longer without any prospect of change. Yet 
at the very Krst scent I lost interest. If I escaped from this place, it would 
re’uire every measure of clarity and concentration I could summon. 
There are circumstances in which a man may permit himself to dull his 
senses. This was not one of them.

I therefore replaced the bottle and returned to the crate upon which I 
had spent most of my time seated.
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The Waiting
I leaned my bacq against the wood, folded my arms, and allowed the 
silence to settle around me. The deep vibrations of the ship continued 
their monotonous rhythm through the Hoor. Bar away came the distant 
rumble of the machinery, while at intervals the heavy breathing of the 
sleeping men blended with the sounds from the vessel-s interior.

End so I sat in the darqness and listened while time slowly passed with 
the relentless calm that eDists only in situations where a man has lost every 
possibility of inHuencing its course.

Aad I not possessed my watch, I should entirely have lost all sense 
of the passage of time. Within the storeroom there was no distinction 
between day and night. The oil lamp burned with the same yellowish 
glow hour after hour, and whether the sun stood high above the Etlantic 
or darqness lay upon the sea, none of it reached us below.

éy three companions continued their peculiar eDistence. Et regular 
intervals they awoqe, tooq a few swallows from the bottles, muttered a 
little among themselves, and then sanq bacq into sleep. The longer time 
passed, the more I began to understand them. Rerhaps it was, in fact, the 
most merciful way to endure such a situation. When a man possesses no 
means of changing his circumstances, consciousness itself can sometimes 
become a burden.

One of the men gradually became more talqative than the others. Ae 
was not necessarily less intoDicated, but solitude had apparently awaqx
ened in him a need for company. Ae told me how they had come aboard. 
8one of them had been able to akord a ticqet, and so they had staqed 
everything upon a single chance. They had been concealed inside a crate, 
transported aboard as part of the cargo, and had only later managed to 
free themselves.

The story was told without selfxpity.
That was simply life.
Ae also told me that he had previously been in 8ew Yorq. Bor several 

years he had worqed as a labourer on farms farther inland, particularly 
during the harvest season, when there was always a need for strong hands. 
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Ae spoqe neither of wealth nor of grand dreams. On the contrary, it 
seemed to me that his ambitions were modest.

Ae merely wanted another chance.
Es I listened to him, it occurred to me that this may be the strongest 

force within human beings. 8ot the certainty of success, but the possix
bility of it. E man can endure almost any hardship if he believes that an 
opportunity awaits him on the other side.

Et one point he glanced toward the dead man in the steward-s uniform 
and suddenly asqed why his companion had been given dikerent clothes.

I hesitated for a moment before replying.
jI thought it might provide him with a more digniKed burial.z
The man regarded the body for several seconds and then slowly nodx

ded. Ae asqed no further ’uestions. Rerhaps he understood that the 
eDplanation was not the whole truth. Rerhaps it simply did not interest 
him.

The hours continued to pass.
Brom time to time a few remarqs were eDchanged, but for the greater 

part of the time silence prevailed. It was not a peaceful silence, but rather 
the particular qind that arises between people who have waited too long.

Gradually, I began truly to feel the reality of captivity. 8ot merely as a 
practical limitation, but as a condition of eDistence. While the storm had 
raged outside, I had felt myself to be an active participant in events. 8ow 
I sat idle and could do nothing.

I sensed the darqness over the ocean in an entirely new way. 8ot as the 
blacq waves outside the ship, but as something deep and heavy within its 
very interior.

Egain and again, I reviewed the situation and again and again I arrived 
at the same conclusions. éy odds were not encouraging.

Nven if I escaped, éoran would most liqely already have moved the 
document. Ae would have secured himself. Ae would have taqen advanx
tage of the time I had lost. The trail would be broqen, and the initiative 
would have passed deKnitively into his hands.

I must confess, my dear Watson, that more than once I arrived at the 
conclusion that the contest might already have been lost.





Chapter Twenty-One

TWENTY-SECOND DAY

T here are situations in which a man may still act, plan, and invuence 
the e.ents around himM gine was no lonfer one ok themM Time 

passed without any real chanfeM The three stowaways woxe, dranx, slept, 
and woxe afainM The dead man continued to lie amonf the crates as 
a silent reminder ok how krafile ebistence truly was a’oard the shipEs 
hidden worldsM I.en F fradually ’efan to lose any secure sense ok the 
passafe ok timeM

qor that reason, the sound came as a shocx when it Anally arri.ed akter 
more than a day and a halkM Fn reality, it was nothinf more than the Wuite 
ordinary rattle ok a xey afainst a locx, yet akter such prolonfed isolation 
the sound seemed almost ebplosi.eM

F spranf up krom my placeM H moment later the xey turned, the door 
slid open, and a sharp lifht streamed into the darx roomM Fn the openinf 
stood zilliamM “e had taxen only a kew steps inside ’ekore he stopped 
a’ruptlyM “is fa”e kell Arst upon the sleepinf men and then mo.ed on to 
the likeless Afure in the stewardEs unikormM F immediately saw what was 
passinf throufh his mindM The dead man wore my clothes, and in the 
’riek instant durinf which zilliam stood motionless in the doorway, he 
was undou’tedly con.inced that it was F who lay thereM F do not thinx 
F ha.e e.er seen him so paleM “is hand vew instincti.ely to his korehead, 
and his whole posture re.ealed the terror that must ha.e sei”ed himM

DzilliamMR
gy .oice caused him to turn so Wuicxly that he almost lost his ’alanceM 

zhen he caufht sifht ok me, the shocx was fradually replaced ’y reliek, 
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and F stepped out ok the shadows to ebplain the situation as ’rievy as 
possi’leM

Cnly then did F truly notice how much he himselk had chanfedM 
The helpless and seasicx man F had lekt in the ca’in se.eral days earlier 
seemed almost foneM “e was still pale, and the illness had clearly cost 
him strenfth, ’ut his fa”e was clear, and his mo.ements had acWuired a 
purposekulness F had not pre.iously seen in himM

D0ome,R he said simplyM Dze must fet away krom hereMR

The Escape
There was no reason to arfueM The escape was swikt, thoufh not without 
diBcultyM The two least intobicated men were still a’le to walx under 
their own power, while the third had to ’e supported ’etween usM VlowP
ly we worxed our way upward throufh the interior ok the ship until 
zilliam opened a door on the Arst landinf and led us into an area that 
at once surprised and shoox meM

The smell reached me ArstM
I.en akter the days in the storeroom, it strucx lixe a ’lowM The air 

was hea.y with dampness, illness, and human crowdinfM Ft was that 
particular atmosphere which arises when hundreds ok people are korced 
kor a lonf period to li.e close tofether under conditions that are only 
Yust suBcientM Hs my eyes adYusted to the surroundinfs, F ’efan to 
understand the scale ok itM

5ekore me lay the freat emifrant WuartersM 5unxs stretched in lonf 
rows throufh the spaceM 5etween them, kamilies sat close tofether 
around their ’elonfinfsM 0hildren slept ’eneath ’lanxetsM Ilderly people 
stared silently into the airM Vuitcases, ’undles, and personal possessions 
were stacxed e.erywhere, as thoufh entire small communities had ’een 
pressed tofether inside the shipM

zhat surprised me most, howe.er, was how little attention our arri.al 
attractedM Oo one asxed Wuestions or looxed closely at usM Oor did anyone 
show interest in the three men we were ’rinfinf with usM Ht Arst this 
seemed stranfe to me, ’ut fradually the ebplanation ’ecame clearM These 
people were already occupied ’y their own anbietiesM They thoufht ok 
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their kamilies, their kuture, and the unxnown like awaitinf them on 
the other side ok the HtlanticM 0ompared with all that, we were ok no 
conseWuenceM ze ’ecame in.isi’le, not ’ecause we were especially sxilled 
at hidinf, ’ut ’ecause no one had the strenfth to concern himselk with 
usM Ft was precisely kor that reason that we succeeded in disappearinf into 
the crowdM

zilliam at last kound an empty ’unx in one ok the more distant 
corners ok the room and helped the three men into placeM F remained 
standinf kor a moment and looxed at themM Cnly a kew days earlier they 
had ’een my kellow prisoners in a darx storeroomM Oow they were merely 
three kaces amonf hundreds ok others, swallowed up ’y the freat human 
current around themM

zhen zilliam had Anished, we parted without many words, and F 
continued alone throufh the tifhtly pacxed rows ok ’unxs and luffafeM

qor the Arst time in se.eral days, F was kree afainM ?et kreedom kelt 
stranfeM

:erhaps ’ecause F xnew that the world outside had not stood still 
while F was trappedM Cn the contrary, e.ents had continued their course, 
and as F mo.ed throufh the crowded Wuarters ok the emifrants, one 
thoufht increasinfly korced itselk upon me7 how much had Ve’astian 
goran manafed to accomplish while F sat imprisoned in the darxnessÉ

Fresh Air
Hkter lea.inf the freat emifrant dormitory, F made my way almost inP
stincti.ely toward the outer decxM Ft was not a choice ’orn ok any parP
ticular plan or tactical considerationM Cn the contrary, it was a purely 
human needM Hkter the lonf days in the stafnant air ok the storeroom, 
amonf the kumes ok spirits, the sleepinf men, and the constant reminder 
ok deathEs presence, F kelt an almost physical desire to sense the sxy a’o.e 
me once more and the open space ok the sea around meM

zhen F stepped outside, the cold met me at onceM The wind was still 
sharp, and the air had that particular wintry ’ite which only the northern 
Htlantic can produceM Oe.ertheless, it kelt lixe a ’lessinfM F drew a deep 
’reath, allowed the kresh air to All my lunfs, and kelt it clear my head kar 
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more eJecti.ely than any rest could ha.e doneM Ft seemed to me almost 
lixe a medicine prescri’ed ’y nature herselkM

Ht the same time, the sun ’roxe throufh the cloudsM Oot stronfly and 
not kor lonf at a time, ’ut in ’riek folden stroxes that kell across the decx 
and o.er the many people who had soufht the open air akter the stormEs 
lonf conAnementM Ft strucx me once more how much a kew rays ok lifht 
can mean to the human mindM Hkter days in darxness, e.en the weaxest 
sun seemed to possess an almost miraculous eJectM

F let my fa”e pass o.er the crowdM qamilies sat close tofetherM zomen 
held children afainst themM Ilderly people sat silent with ’lanxets 
around their shouldersM H kew attempted to smile or carry on con.ersaP
tions, ’ut the o.erall impression was not one ok YoyM Ft was ebhaustionM

qor the Arst time, F had the opportunity truly to study the passenP
fers ok the third decxM F must conkess, my dear zatson, that the sifht 
aJected me deeplyM gany ok them did not resem’le people on their way 
toward a new kuture, ’ut rather people veeinf krom a catastropheM Their 
kaces were thinM Their cheexs sunxenM Their clothinf worn and okten 
insuBcient afainst the coldM I.en the children appeared serious in a way 
children should ne.er ’eM

Hs F watched them, my own thoufhts fradually returned to the sitP
uation in which F myselk now stoodM F raised my eyes toward the seaM 
The storm had lonf since mo.ed eastward, and the darx wa.es now 
rolled alonf the shipEs sides with a kar more refular rhythmM F was korced 
to acxnowledfe that in se.eral decisi.e respects F lacxed Arm points ok 
rekerenceM The day and a halk spent in the storeroom had cut me oJ krom 
e.erythinf that had occurred a’oard, and while F had sat amonf crates, 
sleepinf drunxards, and a dead stowaway, like had continued without 
meM 0on.ersations had ’een conductedM Kecisions had ’een madeM Oew 
connections had perhaps arisen, and old plans alteredM F had no means ok 
xnowinfM

?et the situation did not keel Wuite as hopeless as it immediately oufht 
to ha.e doneM Cn the contrary, my thoufhts returned afain and afain 
to the one ad.antafe that the storm, the capti.ity, and all the other 
miskortunes had not succeeded in taxinf krom meM zhate.er else mifht 
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ha.e occurred, the document remained a’oard the MajesticM gore than 
that7 F xnew its hidinf placeM F had seen it with my own eyesM F xnew where 
goran had placed it, and that xnowledfe fa.e me a Abed point which 
none ok the other uncertainties could shaxeM

The more F considered this, the more the matter seemed in truth 
to ha.e ’ecome simplerM gany Wuestions remained unanswered, ’ut 
the decisi.e o’Yecti.e was the same as ’ekoreM Vo lonf as the document 
remained a’oard the ship, the fame was not lostM Cn the contrary, it 
could still ’e wonM Hnd unlixe goran, F xnew ebactly where to looxM

The more F revected upon this kact, the clearer its importance ’ecameM 
Fn all the precedinf months F had pursued rumours, assumptions, and 
cluesM Oow F xnew the o’Yect itselkM zhate.er else had occurred durinf 
my conAnement did not alter the kact that the document still lay hidden 
in the worxshop area, ebactly where F had lekt itM Ht the same time, it 
seemed lixely to me that goran now refarded the matter ok Imilio as 
concludedM Fk he had pre.iously entertained e.en the slifhtest suspicion 
ok a connection ’etween the steward Imilio and the qrench man ok 
letters 9tienne 2almont, he must now ’elie.e it conArmed once and kor 
allM The man he ’elie.ed to ’e Imilio lay dead in the storeroomM qor 
goran, Imilio had disappearedM Hnd once a man ’elie.es that a pro’lem 
has ’een sol.ed, he okten ceases to in.estifate itM That thoufht fradually 
’efan to aJect my spiritsM

H little later F asxed one ok the other passenfers how much ok the 
.oyafe he ’elie.ed remainedM “e shruffed and cast a flance toward the 
hori”onM

DFk we are lucxy,R he said, Dwe shall see Oew ?orx tomorrowMR
“is answer surprised me more than it oufht to ha.e doneM gy sense ok 

time had ’een completely dissol.ed in the darxness ’elow decxsM zhile 
F had ’een trapped, the .oyafe had continuedM The storm had delayed 
us, ’ut it had not stopped usM Vuddenly e.erythinf ’ecame concreteM 
TomorrowM :erhaps as early as tomorrow, the Majestic would arri.eM

F kound a place amonf the other emifrants and sat downM Hround 
me, like continued in its peculiar mibture ok hope, kear, and enduranceM 
0hildren played amonf suitcases and heaps ok luffafe, mothers spoxe 
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Wuietly tofether, and men stared silently toward the sea as thoufh tryinf 
to flimpse the kuture somewhere out near the hori”onM

Fn the midst ok this crowd, F ’efan to re.iew the situation anewM
Cnly one thinf ok real importance remainedM
The documentM
Hs the sun slowly sanx toward the western hori”on and twilifht once 

afain ’efan to spread across the sea, F sat amonf the emifrants and kelt 
a sensation that had ’een a’sent throufh most ok my capti.ityM Ft was 
neither certainty nor .ictory that F keltM 5oth remained uncertainM 5ut F 
once more had a directionM I.ents no lonfer seemed random or ’eyond 
my fraspM qor the Arst time in se.eral days, F could afain see the nebt 
mo.eM

Hnd as darxness fradually settled o.er the Htlantic, F ’efan mentally 
to prepare myselk kor the ad.ance which, to the ’est ok my Yudfment, 
would decide the entire matterM This time, F thoufht, F must not allow 
myselk to ’e distractedM This time the document must ’ecome mineM

The Crowd
Cust as F ’elie.ed F had refained control o.er e.ents, it ’ecame clear that 
F had once afain miscalculatedM This time, howe.er, it was not Ve’astian 
goran who had decei.ed meM Ft was the ship itselkDor rather, the twel.e 
hundred people it carriedM Cne may read Afures in newspapers and 
reports without truly understandinf their meaninf, ’ut when one Arst 
Ands oneselk in the midst ok so many human ’einfs, enclosed within 
a limited space in the middle ok the sea, num’ers suddenly acWuire an 
altofether diJerent realityM F had imafined that F would ’e a’le, without 
freat diBculty, to maxe my way ’acx throufh the third decx and reach 
the door that led into the shipEs interiorM ?et akter only a kew minutes ok 
eJort, it was clear to me that the tasx was kar more diBcult than F had 
assumedM

Fn Arst class there pre.ailed an in.isi’le orderM :eople xept their disP
tanceM Cne waited oneEs turnM Cne apolofised ik one happened to touch 
another personM The whole ok social intercourse was surrounded ’y a 
series ok unwritten rules that made mo.ement throufh the ship comP
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parati.ely easyM Cn the third decx, conditions were entirely diJerentM 
Oot ’ecause the people were diJerent, F thoufhtM :eople are people, 
refardless ok the ticxet upon which they tra.elM 5ut their circumstances 
were diJerentM “ere space was limited, resources scarce, and the kuture 
uncertainM zhen such conditions pre.ail, courtesy okten ’ecomes a lubP
uryM

I.erywhere F saw lines at the latrinesM :eople stood crowded tofether 
around the distri’ution ok koodM qamilies struffled to preser.e some 
small measure ok pri.acy amonf stranfersM 0hildren criedM gothers tried 
to comkort themM gen arfued heatedly o.er space, luffafe, or rifhts 
which no one could truly enkorceM Ve.eral times F attempted to press 
korward throufh the crowd, ’ut akter lonf ebertion F had co.ered only 
a kew yardsM zhene.er an openinf seemed to appear, it closed afainM 
zhene.er F thoufht F had kound a way ahead, it was ’locxed ’y new 
froups ok peopleM

Then darxness ’efan to kallM
The stranfest thinf was almost how Wuicxly mo.ement ceasedM Oo 

order was fi.enM Oo ’ell ranfM Oo oBcer came with instructionsM ?et 
it seemed as thoufh the whole ok the third decx o’eyed some in.isi’le 
commandM :eople fradually ’efan to sit downM Vome spread out ’lanP
xetsM Cthers drew closer tofether around their kamiliesM H kew crawled 
directly down amonf their luffafeM Fn a .ery short time, the restless 
current ok humanity had transkormed itselk into an almost motionless 
landscape ok ’odiesM F realised that many ok them must ha.e ’een accusP
tomed to precisely this routineM

Hnd with that, F was korced to fi.e upM Oot kore.er, ’ut kor that 
e.eninfM There was simply no way korwardM

F kound a place amonf the others and sat downM Ve.eral times durinf 
the nifht F was YostledM Cn a couple ok occasions someone shouted at me 
in lanfuafes F did not understandM Cne man e.en threatened me outrifht 
when he kelt F had seated myselk too close to his kamilyM ?et F percei.ed 
no real malice in itM Ft was desperation, katifue, cold, kearDall that arises 
when too many people are pressed tofether into too little spaceM
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The nifht was lonfM F wore only the dead stowawayEs worn clothinf, 
and the cold kound its way throufh the ka’ric with easeM Vleep came 
only in ’riek vashesM Iach time F was on the point ok driktinf oJ, F was 
awaxened ’y an el’ow, a cryinf child, a coufhinf man, or merely the 
shipEs own mo.ementsM



Chapter 
Twenty-Two

TWENTY-THIRD DAY - NEW YORK

W hen the morning light anyllb segyn to peeu in throcgh hytdhep 
yn, oueningpf it kelt li.e y liserytionA wlmopt yt onde the drov, 

segyn to moTe ygyinA Fhip time mopt ueoule ptreyme, tovyr, the ,ed. 
in peyrdh ok yir yn, light ykter the nightA Ior thyt Terb reyponf S vyp ysle 
to moTe in the ouuopite ,iredtionA

Ylovlb sct pcrelbf S vor.e, mb vyb throcgh the hcmyn dcrrent cntil 
yt lypt S reydhe, the ,oor S hy, seen pee.ingA When S ptoo, sekore itf S kelt 
y reliek thyt ptoo, in phyru dontrypt to itp mo,ept yuueyryndeA St vyp onlb 
y ,oorA Net yt thyt moment it peeme, to me ylmopt li.e y gyte setveen 
tvo vorl,pA

S pteuue, throcgh yn, kocn, mbpelk onde more in thyt uyrt ok the phiu 
vhidh S hy, dome to .nov yll too vellA Mov dondern trclb segyn to 
retcrnA With eTerb uypping minctef the li.elihoo, indreype, thyt ’oryn 
hy, my,e uredipelb the moTe S keyre,A Sk he hy, remoTe, the ,odcment 
vhile S vyp tryuue, in the ptoreroomf yll mb e-ortp vocl, uroTe to hyTe 
seen in TyinA With thyt thocght gnyving yt the syd. ok mb min,f S segyn 
the dyctiocp ,epdent tovyr, the vor.phou yreyA

Toward the Document
S moTe, plovlb throcgh the phiuDp interiorf uyrtlb krom dyction yn, uyrtR
lb sedycpe eTerb dorri,orf eTerb ,oorvybf yn, eTerb phy,ov nov peeme, 
to dontyin the uoppisilitb ok yn cnuleypynt endocnterA Sn theorb S might 
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rcn into ’oryn ynbvheref yn, ylthocgh S ,ocste, thyt he ezuedte, eTer 
to pee me ygyinf S hy, no viph to leyTe ynbthing to dhyndeA

St vyp not ’orynf hoveTerf vho yvyite, meA
wp S yuuroydhe, the vor.phou yreyf it sedyme dleyr thyt pomething 

hy, dhynge,A Fhere vere kyr more ueoule thyn sekoreA Wor.erpf ptevR
yr,pf oPderpf yn, men dyrrbing lymup moTe, syd. yn, korth in pmyll 
grocupf vhile pcs,ce, donTerpytionp uyppe, in vyTep throcgh the dorriR
,orpA Hnlb vhen S ,rev neyrer ,i, S cn,erptyn, vhyt the dycpe mcpt seA

Hk docrpeA Fhe so,bA Fhe ,ey, ptevyr, hy, seen kocn,A
Motep vere seing ty.enf 3ceptionp yp.e,f yn, inkormytion ezdhynge,A 

wlthocgh the ,eyth vyp pdyrdelb treyte, vith the pyme gryTitb yp the 
mcr,er ok Yyntopf it neTerthelepp ,emyn,e, yttentionf yn, thyt yttenR
tion my,e mb ovn uyppyge ezdee,inglb ,iPdcltA S vyp korde, to moTe 
throcgh the yrey vith y ,egree ok dyction S hyTe onlb ryrelb hy, to 
emulobA wgyin yn, ygyinf S hy, to ptou in the phy,ovpf vyit cntil men 
tcrne, their syd.pf yn, onlb then ty.e y kev more pteup korvyr,A YeTR
eryl timep grocup ok men uyppe, po dlope to me thyt S docl, heyr their 
donTerpytionp vithoct ,iPdcltbA Fime dreut korvyr,f bet little sb little S 
neTerthelepp mynyge, to yuuroydh mb goylA

When yt lypt S ptoo, sekore the ,oor to the vor.phouf S kelt yn ylmopt 
uhbpidyl reliekA S pliuue, inpi,ef dyrekcllb dlope, the ,oor sehin, mef yn, 
onde ygyin ptoo, ylone in the ,yr.neppA

Fhip time S ,i, not hepityteA Fhe rip. ok lighting the lymu vyp reylf 
sct vithoct light S vocl, se heluleppA w moment lyter the kymiliyr 
bellov glov purey, throcgh the room yn, dypt long phy,ovp ydropp the 
vor.sendhepf toolpf yn, mydhinerbA

’b gyBe imme,iytelb pocght the ly,,erA St ptoo, uredipelb vhere S hy, 
lekt itA Fhere vyp no pign ok ,iptcrsyndeA Mo tryde ok hcrrie, moTementA 
Mothing to pcggept thyt ynbone hy, seen there pinde mb lypt TipitA Ylovlb 
houe segyn to grov in me ygyinA 4erhyup eTerbthing hy, hyuuene, ykter 
yll yp S hy, imygine,A 4erhyup the ptormf the dyutiTitbf yn, the mynb 
,elybp hy, yltere, nothing ,edipiTeA 4erhyup the ,odcment ptill vyite, 
vhere S hy, lekt itA

S vent to the ly,,erf too. hol, ok itf yn, segyn to dlimsA
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Fhip time the moTement peeme, eypierA S .nev the room novA S .nev 
the phelTepA S .nev the uopitionA wn, vhen S reydhe, the cuuer leTel yn, 
,iredte, mb gyBe tovyr, the phelkf S imme,iytelb pyv vhyt S hy, houe, 
to peeA

The Box Is Still There, But...
Fhe soz vyp ptill thereA wn ylmopt dhil,iph reliek vyphe, oTer meA wkter 
yll the ,etocrpf yll the petsyd.pf yn, yll the hocrp thyt hy, seen loptf the 
goyl anyllb peeme, vithin reydhA S no longer nee,e, the toolA wkter the 
arpt pcddeppkcl ezyminytionf S ylrey,b .nev the medhynipmf yn, vith y 
moTement thyt nov peeme, ylmopt roctinef S ulyde, mb hyn,p cuon the 
li, yn, dyrekcllb likte, itA

St dyn pdyrdelb hyTe ty.en more thyn y pedon,A
Net eTen to,ybf Wytponf it peemp to me thyt thyt pingle pedon, lypte, kyr 

longerA Ior the soz vyp emutbA
S remyine, ptyn,ing vithoct moTingA ’b hyn,p ptill repte, cuon the 

e,ge vhile mb gyBe inptindtiTelb peyrdhe, the interior ok the sozA St 
vyp y reydtion vithoct ynb trce meyningf yp thocgh mb ebep rekcpe, to 
yddeut vhyt theb hy, ylrey,b peenA S loo.e, kor the uyrdhment rollA Ior 
the monebA Ior pome pign thyt S hy, ouene, the vrong sozA Ior pome 
ezulynytion thyt docl, retcrn the vorl, to the or,er ok vhidh S hy, seen 
po dertyin onlb momentp sekoreA ”ct there vyp nothingA Hnlb the emutb 
puyde vhere the ,odcment hy, ureTiocplb lyinA

S ,o not .nov hov long S remyine, in thyt uopitionA 4erhyup onlb 
y kev pedon,pA 4erhyup longerA ”ct yp S ptyre, ,ovn into the emutb 
sozf the trcth plovlb korde, itp vyb throcgh the lypt remnyntp ok houe 
yn, ezuedtytionA ’oryn hy, seen hereA Mot redentlbf nedeppyrilbA Mot 
vithin the lypt hocr or the lypt nightA ”ct yt pome uointf ,cring mb 
imuriponment he hy, dome heref ouene, uredipelb thip sozf yn, remoTe, 
itp dontentpA

S remyine, ptyn,ing vith one hyn, cuon the e,ge ok the soz yn, 
loo.e, into the ,yr.nepp setveen the phelTepA St ptrcd. me hov greyt y 
pigniadynde thip ulyde hy, yd3cire, in mb thocghtpA Withoct mb entirelb 
reyliping itf the vor.phou hy, sedome the aze, uoint ok the y-yirA When 
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eTerbthing elpe peeme, cndleyrf S docl, retcrn to the one dertyintb thyt 
the ,odcment lyb heref thyt the gyme hy, not bet seen ,edi,e,f yn, thyt 
S ptill .nev pomething ’oryn ,i, not .nov S .nevA

Mov thyt y,Tyntyge too hy, Tyniphe,A
Ylovlb S lovere, the li, ygyinA Fhe pocn, ok voo, ygyinpt voo, 

peeme, cncpcyllb loc, in the pilendeA S vyp korde, to yd.novle,ge pomeR
thing S hy, houe, neTer ygyin to y,mitA S hy, no i,ey vhere the ,odR
cment vypA wn, vorpe ptillf S no longer .nev vhyt Yesyptiyn ’oryn 
inten,e, to ,oA

The End of the Logbook
Wytpon tcrnp the uygepf houing to an, ynother pheet in the logsoo.f y 
anyl uyge vith y setter en,ingA Fhere ip noneA

5S mcpt donkeppf: he remyr.pf 5thyt S ,o not an, thip en,ing pytipkydtoR
rbA wkter yll thyt hyp gone sekoref it peemp ylmopt cnreyponysleA 2olmep 
pcrTiTe, the ptormA Hn peTeryl oddypionp he epdyue, the tryup lyi, sb 
Yesyptiyn ’orynA 2e ,ipdoTere, the hi,ing ulyde ok the ,odcmentA 2e 
dyme dloper to hip os;edtiTe thyn ’oryn hy, urosyslb eTer reylipe,A wn, 
bet the dropping en,p vith the ,odcment onde ygyin pliuuing krom hip 
grypuA

5St ylmopt peemp to me yp thocgh the entire Tobyge hyp seen srocght 
syd. to itp uoint ok ,euyrtcreA 4erhyup eTen vorpe thyn thytA When the 
Majestic lekt Myulepf 2olmep yt leypt .nev thyt the ,odcment vyp in 
’orynDp uoppeppionA Mov thyt the phiu yuuroydhep Mev Nor.f he no 
longer .novp ynbthing vith dertyintbA:

S notide pomething elpeA
Fhere yre momentp in 2olmepDp yddocntp vhen he vritep vith thyt 

uyrtidclyr dool uredipion vhidh hyp ylvybp pignylle, urogreppA Net there 
yre ylpo ryre momentp vhen one penpep pomething ,i-erent setveen the 
linepA wn yd.novle,gment thyt he hyp endocntere, yn y,Terpyrb vho 
uoppeppep not onlb ptrength yn, docrygef sct intelligende yp vellA

Kcring thip droppingf Yesyptiyn ’oryn hyp reTeyle, himpelk to se kyr 
more thyn y srctyl hendhmynA 2e hyp thocght yn, ydte,A wn, on more 
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thyn one oddypion he hyp pcddee,e, in ulyding 2olmep in ,iPdcltiep pcdh 
yp Terb kev men hyTe eTer mynyge, to ,oA

Wytpon gyBep yhey, yn, phy.ep o- pome ok the ueppimipm thyt hyp 
pettle, oTer himA 2e remin,p himpelk thyt vhen 2olmep peeme, kcrthept 
krom hip goylf it vyp okten then thyt hip reyl vor. segynA

S von,er hov mcdh ptill yvyite, him on the kyr pi,e ok the wtlyntidA S 
,o not .nov the ueoule he ip poon to meetA S ,o not .nov the dlcep thyt 
ylrey,b yvyit him in the ptreetp ok Mev Nor.A wn, S .nov eTen lepp ok the 
role the ,odcment vill dontince to ulybA

Hne thing S .nov sebon, ynb ,ocst= vhen Yesyptiyn ’oryn pteup 
yphore in Mev Nor. dyrrbing hip pedretf Yherlod. 2olmep kollovp himA





Epilogue

D ear Reader,

Thank you for joining Sherlock Holmes on this voyage across 
the Atlantic.

What began as a simple pursuit aboard the Majestic soon became 
something far more dangerous. During the crossing, Holmes faced 
storms, deception, murder, hidden identities, and, perhaps most signif-
icantly, an adversary who proved far more formidable than he had qrst 
appeared.

As Dr. Watson observes in the qnal pages, the journey has not ended 
with certainty, but with Muestions. The mysterious document remains at 
the center of the aPair, and Sebastian Yoran has once again demonstrat-
ed why he was considered one of the most dangerous men ever associated 
with Irofessor Yoriarty.

Net Holmes has never been a man discouraged by setbacks. Ondeed, 
some of his greatest investigations have begun at precisely the moment 
when all seemed lost.

The story continues in the qnal volume, The Final Truth, where 
Holmes follows Yoran into Uew Nork. There, among the crowded 
streets, towering buildings, and hidden networks of a rapidly growing 
city, the chase enters its qnal and most dangerous stage. Kld secrets will 
be uncovered, new allies and enemies will emerge, and the true signiq-
cance of the document will at last be revealed.

O hope you have enjoyed this adventure aboard the Majestic, and O look 
forward to welcoming you to the concluding chapter of the story. Entil 
then, thank you for reading.
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Warm regards,
Alistair Croft


