This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=1F3KwMrq_0sC&ie=ISO-8859-1&output=pdf
















COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY
ALFRED A. KNOPF, INC.

Published, July, 1921
Second Printing, August, 1921
Third Printing, September, 1921
Fourth Printing, February, 1928

14

FRINTED IN TRE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA


































Pan













































Pan

f “gnd hear—all things changing 2 little every day.
I /Even the osier thickets and the juniper stood
" waiting for the spring. One day I went out to
the mill; it was still icebound, but the earth
around it had been trampled through many and

’\/ many a year, showing how men and more men
had come that way with sacks of corn on their
shoulders, to be ground. It was like walking
” among human beings to go there; and there were

many dates and letters cut in the walls.
Well, well. . ..
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Pan

all my thoughts, passed by my hut, and went
down to Sirilund with Zsop and my bag and gun
—with all my belongings.

Herr Mack received me with the greatest
friendliness, and asked me to stay to supper.

e


















Pan

into hiding, and saw the door open, and Herr
Mack enter the house.

It was one o’clock; I could tell by the look of
the sea and the grass.
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Pan

going over to the islands—the drying grounds,
you know. The Doctor is coming to-morrow;
will you have time then?”

“To-morrow? Yes, indeed. I shall have time
enough.”

“I forgot it,” she said again, and smiled.

As she went, I noticed her thin, pretty calves;
they were wet far above the ankle. Her shoes
were worn through.





















Pan

her eyes and her little thin figure were more than
I could resist; I was drawn to her in that moment,
and I took her long, slight hand in mine.

“Afterwards,” I said, ‘“No more now. We
can meet again to-morrow.”
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Pan

“Someone was outside my hut last night,” I
said. “I saw tracks in the grass this morning.”

And her face colored; she took my hand there,
on the road, and made no answer. I looked at
her, and said:

“Was it you, I wonder?”

“Yes,” she answered, pressing close to me. “It
was I. I hope I didn’t wake you—I stepped as
quietly as I could. Yes, it was I. I was near you
again. I am fond of you!”

49

































































































































D

£.3

4

<

_3‘.‘

Pan

and finds out she's wrong; she thought you were
the one, especially because you had eyes like an
animal. Haha! I say, though, Herr Lieutenant,
you ought at least to have brought your uniform
with you. It would have been useful now. Why
shouldn’t she be won? I have seen her wringing
her hands with longing for someone to come and
take her, carry her away, rule over her, body:
and soul. Yes . . . but he must come from
somewhere—turn up suddenly one day, and be
something out of the ordinary. I have an idea
that Herr Mack is out on an expedition; there's
something behind this journey of his. He went
off like that once before, and brought a man back
with him.”

“Brought a man back with him?"”

“Oh, but he was no good,” said the Doctor,
with a wry laugh. “He was a man about my own
age, and lame, too, like myself. He wouldn’t do
for the prince.”

“And he went away again? Where did hae
go?” I asked, looking fixedly at him.

“Where? Went away? Oh, I don't know,"
he answered confusedly. ‘‘Well, well, we've been
talking too long about this already. That foot
of yours—oh, you can begin to walk in a week’s
time. Au revoir.”
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“ Pan

Then it came into my head not to take her
hand. I stood up, put my hands behind my back,
and bowed deply; that was to thank her for her
kindness in coming to pay me a visit.

“You must excuse me if I cannot see you
home,” I said.

When she had gone, I sat down again to think
it all over. I wrote a letter, and asked to have
my uniform sent.
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Pan

what I say: I love him. Let Eva come if she
likes—hahaha! Heavens, let her come—it is
less than nothing to me. And now let me get
away from here. . . ."”

She began walking down the path from the hut;
she took a few small hurried steps, turned round,
her face still pale as death, and moaned: ‘“And
let me never see your face again.”
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Pan

. But others, the miserly ones who begrudge even
; a glance, can have all my thoughts. Why? Ask
the twelve months and the ships on the sea; ask

" the mysterious God of the heart. .

A
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Pan

She brought the boat in, stepped ashore, made
fast.

“You were herding goats. You stopped to fas-
ten your stocking. I met you one night.”

A little flush rose to her cheeks, and she laughed
shyly.

“Little goat-girl, come into the hut and let me
look at you. I knew your name, too—it is Henri-
ette.”

But she walked past me without speaking. The
autumn, the winter, had laid hold of her too; her
senses drowsed.

Already the sun had gone to sea.
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saw the endless woods. There is the mill; there,
there stood my hut, that was burned; the big grey
stone stands there all alone on the site of the fire.
Iselin, Eva. . . .

The night of the northern lights spreads over
valley and hill.
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only, and amused myself with it as best I could.
No sorrow weighs on me, but I long to be away—
where, I do not know, but far away, perhaps in
Africa or India. For my place is in the woods, in }
solitude. . . . ;
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