


A Conversation

between the ghost of General Beyers and
Mr. Merriman, Schoongezicht.

A night during July 1017.

Merriman:—

" Reclines near the fire in his library. On a table not far
off are two books, Dicey’s “‘Law of the Constitution’’ and
Burke’s ‘‘Speeches on Conciliation with America.”’

Murmurs:—VYes my motion certainly enraged
those nationalists. Vet we can’t permit these dangerous
doctrines to go unchecked. They, of course, sneer at my
‘apostasy, at my desertion of the real national cause. The
memories of 17 years ago, I admit, give me compunctious
throbbing.” My consistency seems challenged, yet my
principles in their essence remain the same; I could
PIOVE ....oeve.

A Rustling behind him.
The ghost of general Bevers appears.

Merriman:—

Heaven defend me—what’s this. It must be my
weakness—the excitement of these present times; illu-
sions have been known—vet it seems familiar. Can you
speak—perhaps a messenger of ill news.

Ghost:—

I am Beyers whom you knew. I come from the
great beyond to commune with you 'a while, perhaps to
stir up memories of a past time when you were the friend,
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