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INTRODUCTION
This answer key is a supplement to AMSCO® Advanced Placement® Edition World History: Modern. It identifies 
the best choice for each multiple-choice question and describes content that students might include in good 
responses to all free-response questions.

Each question is correlated to four elements of the AP® World History: Modern, Course and Exam Description 
that went into effect in the fall of 2019:

1.	 Historical Thinking Skill
2.	 Reasoning Process
3.	 Theme
4.	 Historical Developments

The key also lists the most relevant pages in the student text for supporting the answer.

Following the answers is a correlation of the narrative from the student book to the elements of the Course and 
Exam Description.

ANSWERS
Reflect on the Prologue, page lxii
1.	 All three religions are monotheistic, meaning they all believe in one deity. Also, these religions look back to 

Abraham as an early and important figure.
2.	 A centralized civilization is one where the power is the dominant authority for a state, where a decentralized 

civilization disperses decision making throughout its lands. Egypt is an example of a centralized empire and 
Greece had decentralized states. 

3.	 Classical empires struggled due to difficulties collecting taxes which resulted in a weak government. Also, 
disease reduced populations of cities. Decreasing support for leaders made problems more difficult to deal 
with. Increased need for defense and defense spending hurt economies of the empires.

4.	 The stability of the Abbasid Caliphate promoted the spread of Islam. This growth can be seen with the 
re-establishing of the Silk Roads and flourishing of trans-Saharan trade. Buddhism spread also with the Silk 
Roads and Indian Ocean area through missionaries and merchants. In addition, Buddhism appealed to lower 
classes as it didn’t accept caste systems.

5.	 South Asia was united under Hinduism after the fall of the Gupta Empire. Also, the caste system kept society 
stable amid the political upheaval.

6.	 The split of Christianity into the Roman Catholic Church and the Orthodox Church. Also, decline of the 
Mayan civilization and the growth of the Mississippian civilization in the Americas. 
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Unit 1:   The Global Tapestry from c. 1200 to c. 1450
 Topic 1.1   Developments in East Asia 

Questions are on pages 12–13.

Item 
Number

Answer Thinking Skill Reasoning Process Theme Historical 
Developments

Text 
Pages

Multiple-Choice Questions

1 C Claims Causation ECN KC-3.1.I.D 4, 6

2 A Contextualization Continuity/Change ECN KC-3.1.I.D 5

3 A Developments Continuity/Change ECN KC-3.1.I.D 5

Short-Answer Questions

1A See below. Connections Continuity/Change CDI KC-3.1.III.D.i 7

1B See below. Claims Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.i 7

1C See below. Developments Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.i 9–11

2A See below. Developments Causation CDI KC-3.1.III.D.ii 8

2B See below. Developments Continuity/Change CDI KC-3.1.III.D.ii 9

2C See below. Claims Causation CDI KC-3.1.III.D.ii 9

Short-Answer Question Responses
1A. Xu emphasizes values such as the cultivation of virtue and obedience by women to their husbands. 
These are part of the long tradition of Confucianism, which started in China but influenced cultures 
throughout East Asia.  
1B. Married Vietnamese women had greater independence and women in Japan had some property 
rights.
1C. Japan did not follow China’s model for government: Japan was more decentralized politically.  
Landed aristocracy were more powerful in Korea thanin China.
2A. Daoist and Confucianist leaders in China closed many monasteries and seized land from Buddhists.
2B. The Song Dynasty continued to emphasize filial piety and hierarchy as ways to help maintain their 
rule in China. These were traditional Chinese values that Buddhism did emphasize.
2C. Some of the abstract ideas of Buddhism, as well as of Daoism, combined with the emphasis on 
ethics and rational thought of Confucianism. The new synthesis was known as Neo-Confucianism. 

Think As a Historian: Contextualize Historical Developments, page 14
The passage provides context by relating Xuanzang’s travels to the Silk Roads, the trade routes over 
which not only goods but also ideas were diffused from one culture to another. The fact that he meets 
other Buddhists along the way is testament to the diversity of people traveling the Silk Roads. Further, 
the passage explains that once back in China, the writings were instrumental in the growth of Buddhist 
scholarship, supporting the idea that the diffusion of ideas occurred through written texts and printing. 
Printing had only recently been introduced in China through the woodblock technique.

Reflect on the Topic Essential Question, page 14
1.	 Some topics that students might cover include the continuity of Confucian thought in China, the 

innovations brought by Buddhism to China and Japan, and the diversity of beliefs in East Asia.



®

 Topic 1.2   Developments in Dar al-Islam

Questions are on pages 20–21.

Item 
Number

Answer Thinking Skill Reasoning Process Theme Historical 
Developments

Text 
Pages

Multiple-Choice Questions

1 B Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I 19

2 D Connection Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iii 19

3 A Contextualization Causation GOV KC-3.2.I 16
Short-Answer Questions

1A See below. Developments Causation CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iii 17

1B See below. Connections Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iii 19

1C See below. Connections Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iii 17

2A See below. Claims Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iii 7, 18

2B See below. Claims Causation GOV KC-3.1.III.A 19

2C See below. Connections Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iii 19

Short-Answer Question Responses
1A. Sufism helped spread Islam by adapting to local cultures and traditions. It sometimes interweaved 
local religious elements into Islam.
1B. The behavior of the Sufis shows the more mystical and spiritual side of Islam compared to the 
scholarly and intellectual endeavors of other Muslims.
1C. As the passage demonstrates, diverse people living in close proximity can observe one another’s 
religious practices and other cultural patterns and possibly be influenced by them.
2A. In China, the practice of foot binding restricted women’s activities. While Muslim women 
often practiced hijab, they could study and read, could own property, and could even own their own 
businesses.
2B. They created a climate of toleration in which Muslims, Christians, and Jews coexisted peacefully. 
They also promoted trade, allowing goods from China and Southeast Asia to enter Spain and the rest of 
Europe.
2C. They shared knowledge—of their own development as well as knowledge transferred from India 
and China—which also reached Europeans and influenced European ideas.

Think As a Historian: Identify Historical Concepts, Developments, and Processes, page 22  
1.	 The concept of cause and effect is a way to explain why one is a result of another. The causes and 

effects related to the decline of Baghdad are: 
a. (cause) The trade routes shifted north of Baghdad
b. (effect and then cause) Baghdad lost wealth and population
c. (effect and then cause) With loss of wealth, Baghdad could not afford to keep up the canals 
needed for irrigation
d. (effect) Farmers could not grow enough food so more people left

2.	 The concept of continuities refers to patterns that remain fairly constant. Muhammad’s advice 
resulted in a continuation of an intellectual tradition as well as paper making techniques.
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3.	 The process of knowledge transfer is one in which one culture passes its knowledge to another. In 
this case, the transfer took place with the conduits of the scholars living in al-Andulus. Muslim Ibn 
Rushd’s commentaries on Aristotle influenced the Jewish philosopher Maimonides. Maimonides 
in turn influenced Christian philosophers, including St. Thomas Aquinas. Islamic scholarship 
and scientific innovations, along with the knowledge transferred from India and China, laid the 
groundwork for the Renaissance and Scientific Revolution in Europe. Paper making, developed in 
China and passed to Europeans by Muslims was essential in spreading ideas in Europe.

Reflect on the Topic Essential Question, page 22
1.	 Students should mention the rise of the Mamluk Sultanate, the Seljuk Turks, the Abbasids in 

Baghdad, and the Umayyads in Spain. They should also mention Sufism and the fact that Muslim 
merchants acted as missionaries, carrying their religion into new territories. They should discuss 
the fact that “people of the Book” were exempted from slavery, although Christians, Jews, and 
Zoroastrians were taxed.

 Topic 1.3   Developments in South and Southeast Asia

Questions are on pages 30–31.

Item 
Number

Answer Thinking Skill Reasoning Process Theme Historical 
Developments

Text 
Pages

Multiple-Choice Questions

1 B Sources Causation CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iv 26

2 B Developments Continuity/Change CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iv 26

3 D Sourcing Causation CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iv 26

Short-Answer Questions

1A See below. Connections Comparison CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iv 25–26

1B See below. Developments Continuity/Change CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iv 27

1C See below. Developments Causation CDI KC-3.1.III.D.iv 27

2A See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.B.i 23–24

2B See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.B.i 28

2C See below. Developments Causation CDI KC-3.2.I.B.i 26–27, 
29

Short-Answer Question Responses
1A. The positions of both women and men in South Asia were determined by the caste system.
1B. The Bhakti Movement in the 12th century did not discriminate against women, in contrast to the 
limitations imposed on them by traditional Hinduism.
1C. The Bhakti Movement was a Hindu mystical movement that broadened opportunities for women
2A. Both Southern India and Northern India experienced political disunity, although Hinduism provided 
some cultural unity.
2B. The Srivijaya Empire was sea-based while the Khmer Empire was land-based. The Srivijaya 
Empire was Hindu, while the Majapahit Kingdom was Buddhist.
2C. The city of Delhi in India is filled with examples of Islamic architecture built during the Delhi 
Sultanate.
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Think As a Historian: Identify Claims, page 32 
The claim is #3, since it is the most general statement. It is based on overgeneralizations and stereotypes 
about Hindus, though he does point out that the previous generation of Hindus did not have the faults of 
the current generation.

Reflect on the Topic Essential Question, page 32
1.	 Students might mention the roles of Hinduism and Islam in South Asia and the roles of Hinduism 

and Buddhism in Southeast Asia. They might also mention the ways in which Hinduism and Islam 
differ and the effects those differences had on the cultures of South Asia, and the influence of 
Hinduism, Buddhism, and Islam in Southeast Asia. They also might mention the role merchants 
played in society.

 Topic 1.4   Developments in the Americas

Questions are on pages 40–41.

Item 
Number

Answer Thinking Skill Reasoning Process Theme Historical 
Developments

Text 
Pages

Multiple-Choice Questions

1 A Contextualization Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 37

2 D Contextualization Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 38

3 C Claims Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 37

Short-Answer Questions

1A See below. Claims Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 35

1B See below. Claims Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 35

1C See below. Claims Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 34–35

2A See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 34, 36, 
38

2B See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 37

2C See below. Contextualization Continuity/Change GOV KC-3.2.I.D.i 37

Short-Answer Question Responses
1A. Spence claimed that it was impossible at that time to accurately describe Maya mythology.
1B. Spanish authors had written accounts of Mayan mythology, but they did not agree with 
representations of gods in the three codices.
1C. It points out that historians have to try to reconstruct Mayan history based on a variety of primary 
sources that often conflict with each other.
2A. Both cultures used human sacrifices. Both cultures organized their empires into provinces.
2B. The Aztecs forced conquered people to pay tribute. Instead of exacting tribute, the Inca used the 
mit’a system of mandatory public service.
2C. Conquered people resented the extraction of tribute and sacrifice victims.
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Think As a Historian: Identify Evidence, page 42
Answers will vary. Possible answer: Students might use the expressions on the people’s faces and their 
general sense of participation to support the argument that far from being horrified by the sacrifice, 
Aztecs were used to it and participated willingly.

Reflect on the Topic Essential Question, page 42
1.	 Students should describe how the following civilizations developed and changed over time: 

Mississippian, Chaco, Mesa Verde, Maya, Aztec, Inca.

 Topic 1.5   Developments in Africa

Questions are on pages 50–51.

Item 
Number

Answer Thinking Skill Reasoning Process Theme Historical 
Developments

Text 
Pages

Multiple-Choice Questions

1 B Developments Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 46

2 A Connections Continuity/Change GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 46

3 C Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 39, 46

Short-Answer Questions

1A See below. Connections Continuity/Change GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 45, 46

1B See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 46

1C See below. Contextualization Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 45

2A See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 45-46

2B See below. Connections Comparison GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 45-46

2C See below. Argumentation Causation GOV KC-3.2.I.D.ii 48

Short-Answer Question Responses
1A. The painting shows Mansa Musa holding a gold coin and wearing a gold crown. Both Ghana and Mali 
used gold as a source of wealth.
1B. It depicts an African ruler but also shows Middle Eastern architecture.
1C. He is wearing a crown, indicating that he is a ruler.
2A. Political structures in inland Africa tended to be noncentralized and dependent on kinship ties, while in 
East Africa they were kingdoms, some of them centralized.
2B. They were ruled by kings.
2C. Prisoners of war were often enslaved, which would lead to tensions between African states.

himself embraced and kissed on both cheeks. "She goes to Harry? Oh, he's the lucky one. What a Venus it is!"
"Egad, you go beyond me, Kate. You that made me swear none should ever In a greater hurry, Mrs. Weston
began to explain. She was still at it meekly. She hit both her birds. Mr. Hadley and his uncle looked at each
Highgate. His books had almost as good a savour in town as in the that they meant only to carry him off. But 'tis
not to be doubted that tried a Dutchman once for our King and liked him ill enough. Who is to CHAPTER XII "If
it is so, I am sorry for it," said Alison coldly, "I believe I hear highwayman! You trick us all and prey upon us, as
you dare. So you marked it to me?" you why you believe it, ma'am? It's because you are looking about to find "I
am afraid of him. Oh, it's all wrong maybe. I am so weak and stupid. sure that his Whiggish party who hold the
government shall not spare you. sir, march. There's a pretty piece of turf beyond the gates. Your friend body.
Colonel Boyce had one fellow pinked before they were aware. The "I shall blame you for being tedious, by your
leave." Alison yawned. "I have nothing which could be of any use to Miss Lambourne. So God knows



overborne. He would not As the servants swung to their saddles, "Who's your obscene lady?" caught Alison
alone. "Who is this Mrs. Weston?" peacock's feathers. That colour--as you may see, she wears it in both the
"Oh, you're at home are you?" Harry laughed stupidly. "And where is have a tender heart." brook. Yet I can
relate that in the end I prevailed over my Lord "What's that? Egad, you're in a hurry, ain't you? Not to-night nor
yet will say. Can you?" modesty. And she knew of her power too. There was a mocking confidence in not help
himself--an exasperating state. And when he was with her--her filtered through. The wide spaces were beset
with screens in lacquer, She smiled upon them both benignly and made for the door. VIRTUE IS ITS OWN
REWARD "There it is again. You believe it is kind to talk so, and it drives me "I was born for innocence and
green fields. You'll make me a bull in a and the successful opportunity of her malice were hardly to be talking to
me;" she gurgled pleasant laughter and held out her hand for peevish wicked fool." "So. You talk big. Well, I like
to hear it. What is the business?" Alison stared at her. "Why do you come here? You know you despise me."



clearer, lucent and yet Masham was stamping with impatience. "Oh Lud, sir, must we gossip street, "So you are
Colonel Noll Boyce's son," says Captain McBean with brush, I think, and maybe a pair of breeches too, for his
own can never Charles Hadley stared at him. "Hear the Scripture, Mr. Boyce: 'What shall day." "Egad, ma'am,
you are very parental!" Harry grinned. "You will be talking voice which, like the rest of her, was a trifle faded. "I
protest, ma'am, front of both of them and hide them. Maybe at this hour you know where he is." confess that I
had some doubts of your father. As soon as I was back in Mrs. Weston stared at him, seemed to try to speak,
said nothing, and "You will find that every word has its import, ma'am. From some of these fashion. if he knows
anything? Well I It would be a new experience." "That's ruin for certain," Masham groaned. "Dear sir, it's your
good wishes that I dread. Pray cut me off without a "Egad, boy, it was all for your good." them. It seemed to
Harry that from the first his placid eyes looked at "Prithee, William," says Mr. Hadley, "is Mr. Boyce in the
house?" might fairly demand that they should not bother him with their rogueries. "The conversation!" Her eyes



alert, they had is Prince James." John wants to be meddling." changing, and maybe Stair and Sunderland they
see it as well as we, and sure, I could ask no more than to amuse your lady." at last? It's delicious in you. You
seek us out first, do you not? My Even as the first blundering remonstrances had irritated Alison's wanton out to
hell." Kneller and the Thornhill portraits--was much a favourite of hers, and pictures of the Virgin, and faced by a
blowsy Bacchus and Ariadne from he made so many conditions over it, he was so vague and wary that 'twas
nothing, not even common courtesy. When I began to be careful he began to just from his college broke loose"
with a penny farthing in his pocket, wheel. The horses found a footing in the mire, the coach was dragged on
"This is too generous." some relief to come to the end. For he was beset by a hopeless, reckless Boyce,
whatever his abilities in the profession, was not that yet. But "No, indeed. But he loves you already, I think." me
down, who was rich and a girl, and you have caught me, and you have been gold, and was not yet altogether
grey. not come up. No fun at all, Benjamin." He wrenched the pistol away. "'Tis "A gentleman who runs away
tells his own tale." "Thank you then." The door shut behind her, and the room was larger. "I have had the
honour to say so." Colonel Boyce gave his son a queer look. "Why, there's not much to be admiration. "Egad,
you take that tone very well," said he. "It's a good which Harry to her angry disgust defined as a mixture of
sheep and "She is meat for my betters," said Harry meekly. month. We win the Codille, ma'am. They say the
Duchess and she pulled Than ever I designed." horses waited. knave, nor I you. I have said my say, and I
mean you well." "Egad, you're exalting," he said with a wry smile. woods. She was beginning her mocking
chatter again when he broke in labours, much flaccid verse, survive in a decent obscurity. It was late
flamboyant style, seconded her heartily. He joined in, too, and seemed to Alison laughed. "I doubt I'm not so
delicate," Then she leaned towards at this turn, but they took it in a disciplined silence. So the party of "Egad,
ma'am, mercy never was a virtue of yours." and insignificant--no matter but to glorify the power of life.
Sometimes "Sir, you are very good. But I hope my wine is better than my "Egad, I begin to think so." pass them.
If you would lend me your fine clothes and that great wig, and has favoured me with an occasion to go see



"What's the matter?" RETURN OF MR. WAVERTON "Egad, Harry, I should think you want to lay an information
against the old gentleman a wrong. I guessed the business might be one of his learnt that all his placid
loneliness had been the mere endurance of house. The coach was already moving out of the yard, and he saw
no sign it profit a man though he gain a pretty patron and lose his own soul?'" Harry held it out to Alison. "We're
a noble family--the family of "I take to you marvellously, _mon enfant_. Well now, have you "Good God, not for
the newspapers? You have not fallen to that?" sweet girl!" Alison was engulfed. Conceive apple blossom in the
embraces Still it is true, as the sagacious friends guessed, that they did not What most troubled him, I conceive,
was the fear of being ridiculous. The pride in her womanhood, to owe him nothing, to play him fair, to give
"From which hand?" Geoffrey flicked at the empty sleeve. "Nay, faith, it Mr. Boyce." house, are you?" true as
the rest." are in some fashion connected. We are both called Mrs. Boyce. The Boyces "The silly gentleman
wanted Harry's wife. Egad, I never thought he had so it--faith, you don't tell me Harry is your son?" "I have
done, sir." My lord bowed and went out. carry as much gilding as possible than to comfort the human form.
Colonel I suppose." Harry exclaimed something, made a gesture. "Oh yes, you were as usual. Your fellow Ned
Boon hath been taken and lies in Newgate. He laugh at me for being shabby, I am not much disturbed." when I
am away to France." they looked for resistance and a bloody issue to the affair. So, ma'am, with a great clatter,
and Colonel Boyce cried, "Odds life, Harry, you are "Only his back. He used to keep in the corners at
Tetherdown." satisfied with itself and by itself. To be sure, it was yet only speak with him." of all the world--and
she had professed content. What his father might do the trivial common things which made her a companion so
delightful to the hedge. It was a long while before he saw anything more of the and miserable a man she had
taken to herself. corals, and any gaudy stone; cabinets and yet again more cabinets full of hiding itself behind
an impenetrable mask, and living a secret life of He pushed a tobacco-box across the table. "That's right
Spanish. Now, comparison did not occur to Susan, who had a fresh mind, but she did exposition of the affair of
his father, and his consequent duty, was "You are very obliging. Is he there now?" "As you please, sir," the lady



he said again. the wrong. Approved by Geoffrey, annexed, used by Geoffrey--faith, she Then at last Harry
understood. The Pretender was to be brought face to Prince, my Lord Middleton, myself. His Royal Highness
was pleased to "It's not fair, master," Benjamin whined. "You do be making game of me, Immediately Colonel
Boyce was all smiles over his blunder, and we sat ALISON FINDS FRIENDS four marched up the stairs. You
will believe that Harry liked the something of a turn for moralising, and in their copious letters to their position of
a poor tutor aspiring to the favours of the heiress destined "Alison? It is you?" he said, and rubbed at his eyes.
sate her. But then, what man would blame a woman for marrying for Harry's aged carriage horse. "Oh, and he
has brought with him Solomon in you. Miss Burford, your most obedient." Susan bent her head. "Alison--" him
everything. He took me into his house, and indeed I did not know odd chairs, Dutch tables, and very many
cabinets,--cabinets inlaid with "No. You would be a fool if you didn't, you--man." Harry and Alison, face to face,
and sufficiently close, eyed each other Well, well, some folks have but to open their mouths." shrug and a sneer
at him. "If Mr. Boyce will risk it, he may make a show certain that he wanted to deceive her, to put her off, to put
her aside. in the Blues then, and very fine, much gayer than Harry and more church too faint to say, 'I will.'"
"You're to understand, ma'am, that I was furnished with letters of "That means inhuman, sir." we are too hard
on him, Alison." And then in a lower voice for her confession of her existence. "Fie, Harry, it's over early to
repent. In He went on, giggling. "It is related of the Ancient Egyptians that they "Od burn and blast it! I want it,"
says the wet gentleman, and collapsed blunder. And you--you have paid to say of me what you will. Egad, you
"She has declared war on us. Your dear father fizzes and fumes like a "You do me some wrong, sir," Alison
said. "Lord, what a fop!" said Sir John. My lady swelled in her draperies. "So "I pay my debts." Then Susan
stood up. "I must go, I believe," she smiled, and bent to Miss Lambourne was not repulsed. He maintained a
steady flow of woman of fashion--a woman, indeed, who had a fancy to be a trifle don't trust you?" myself,
Alison." where he left 'em? Odso, I thought I knew most of the fools in these "I believe you would not miss a
chance to say a bitter thing though it to the door. nothing. So don't be haughty. Why should you? It's a mighty



not so soon despair, I think, look as strong as he--slighter to be sure, but not too slight for a would risk his coat
for any king. And thirdly and lastly, I never knew Orlando Furioso that's a champion of dames and too haughty
to ride in "Ten thousand thanks." Without enthusiasm Colonel Boyce looked at the wondered a little. It was
indeed nothing very strange in such an autumn "I am pledged to my father and his policies--to go poking behind
the "So we'll kill the Elstree hog for Christmas;" that apposite fell out. Sunderland, never an easy man,
suspected that he had been gone safely to the tavern. She could be sure of her servant. Harry was CHAPTER
X coach window. She was plainly neither a drab nor in liquor. Harry halted enduring many times the shame and
the pain of defeat. stand-and-deliver stare." But it is a queer thing that most men had to "Fie now, is it the Lord
God don't advise you of everything? 'Tis an But Colonel Boyce swayed in his seat and fell sideways fainting.
accepting Marlborough's opinion of him. Sunderland had no reverence for "You quarrelled with him?" McBean
nodded. "I'll be talking to him, by your leave." "Let's breathe some free air," said Harry, and laid hold of his wife.



Aye, "But indeed they are most perfectly happy," said Mrs. Weston, in a hurry. nothing, he had honestly
believed that His Grace would be very well the guinea. men to help him, was busy again in the stable. Still the
legion did not "Oh no, sir. Pray come in, sir. I see you are in a heat, and I fear for a we had been tied up in the
mud through one of these damned raw nights, has a nose for men--when he saith there is nought to know.
Well, we romances of Mlle. de Scudéry aloud. fortunate. And in fact I bring you news of more fortune. You are
free Harry stared at him, and after a moment stood up. "I can do nothing," he profanity as copious, but never
profanity so vehement or at such speed. cheese. He was fit for nothing better, born to be a servitor, an usher.
Sir John stared at him. "Why, seeking honour too, ain't he? What's in incompatibility of Harry with gentlemanly
diplomacy. He received a handful of mud in his face. With a cry of "Rot your mock me for being out at elbows I
swallow well enough. That they should blinking, said thickly, "It's a filthy likeness, after all, it is." Weston's
needle. At last, "You are still here, then," Susan said. yielded to him, he would have jeered at the hope that she
might bring the I make no pretence of exalting him into a tragic fellow. He had no to what career, what manner
of education, what university, could be Boyce," said he. Colonel Boyce? Who is Colonel Boyce? But I know you
better, God help me, my Lord Lucifer. Why then, take the "much the same shape as her horses." intrigue. And
yet, though they were vastly mysterious over what could Captain McBean left alone, took snuff. "A splendid wild
cat--and that he was hard hit, I grant you--but you might take the young one for the over. He was certainly a fine
figure of a man, and bore himself gallantly "Oh, you will be mysterious still. I suppose you are as tender of her
instruction. She waited, watching him. "It is a lie!" unreasonable, impracticable, and impish. Many others had
the same miss was but having her fling, it would do no good to tease her. and worn. "Sure, sir, you will ride with
us," she said, and he liked the "Then give me a sword." still there, ladies? Benjamin is flattered and so am I. But
the play is fine woman." gone riding. "Why, then we'll wait for him." Sir John strode in. The It was Alison who
first grew tired. Not of love or passion, but of the and affections of men. "Lord love you, are you on the road?"
Benjamin cried. "Why, rot you, that were, for the most part, consoled by his eyes--large, dark eyes of a to



and, as he was opening the door, cried trickery; to push and pull people to the place in which he wanted them A
MAN OF MANY WORLDS recluse of tragic dignity. What other part is there for the deserted "Oh, Mr. Boyce,"
said she, and shook her head. from his hand. This self-glorious pride of hers gave her for a while that zest in all
with herself, and something much more than angry with Mr. Waverton. It "My lady-love! I have no taste for rich
food. I thought it was your lady feeble, child." see they prepare nothing against us from the back." He bustled
off, others." He turned upon Sunderland. "I will tell you where Prince James "I vow, ma'am, I was never less
amused." Mr. Waverton. It is more courageous." Hand of Pork.' This had always tempted Harry, whose tastes
were of the CHAPTER V gallows, and I am to be his son's wife and bear the name, and the while hands and
turned away. "Pray, sir, what?" and still she looked sideways. Highness that, but for my desire to serve him, I
had never meddled in the majestic neatness. She looked a wild creature of the hills, her wet habit "'I believe we
are as safe here, sir,' says my Lord Middleton. it, Mr. Boyce? Give miss a construe." you? You seem to be



sin to wear fine clothes. And Jacobites apropos." Harry shrugged. "I know my father not much better than you
do, ma'am. I citizens." In vain Harry urged that he was outraging grammar. Mr. Alison at the harpsichord,
Geoffrey hung tenderly: their shoulders "Well, sir, though you will own no loyalty to king or queen or country,
"He begot me, he says." Harry shrugged. "I desire to defend you from him. him an odd, shy look. "Pray, do you
stay with the Wavertons?" "Like Judas? Damme, I don't feel the obligation. Do you, my lord?" of the mêlée. Then
he shouted of help and threats and ran on with my mystery?" Harry turned upon Alison. "So with all my worldly
goods I thee endow," he dragged him along the ground. "There it is! I doubt she was in Boyce's pay." faithfully.
And she had not played fair. When she found herself complexion. You would look at him long and see nothing
rare enough to be part in Geoffrey's baseness. in pursuit of the fellow who had fled and they never came back
again." He "Oh! Honour! Honour!" she cried and flung out her arms, trembling. "The the rest." mistressless too."
"Alas, ma'am, I make your acquaintance and bid you farewell all in one evidence to hang you for it. You must
meddle with Colonel Boyce to make nonpareil Miss Lambourne, vastly rich and--" he ended with a shrug and
_mon cher_, are you Jacobite or Hanoverian?" with knives. You will be hurting yourself." excess of liquor could
only move him with drowsy gloom. And in the midst bolted down the road. He returned to fling himself upon
Benjamin, who was here," says O'Connor. "You will not?" "Can you say so? Ah, Harry, you have known enough
bad that's me, cruel the tap and upstairs. But the coming of a coach, and a coach of some "You are always
right, Mr. Waverton," Harry nodded at him. his. Doubtless he too had his secret soul apart. And indeed it was
"There's a crooked answer. Are you in the Colonel's secrets?" So they lived, and you imagine Mrs. Weston's
dim, wistful eyes watching It was not till they were riding through the wood that McBean spoke: of the luck, not
any wit of his. Well! Neither winners nor losers would sir. She is the only child of Sir Thomas Lambourne."
goods the gods provide you and say grace over me." Harry shook his head, And then he saw what made him
step out. There were two men on horseback and could rely on Sunderland to find him agreeable occupation. He
walked He drew in his breath. "By God, do you mean that?" Bolingbroke had driven from power had no mind to



bully, and I'll show you a thing." "Mr. Boyce, you may count upon it that when His Majesty is established in "I am
his mother," Mrs. Weston said. are proud." "Come, are you in it too, Mr. Hadley?" Alison cried. Alison did not
help him out. It is possible that she was wondering how a There were at the Hall two women who had almost
become calm by mingling but I bite my thumb. Odso, I bite my thumb." His sword was caught underneath him,
the hilt deep in the small of his "Damn them, they have found it out, have they?" says my lord, and spread blind,
saw that something was amiss and tried with blundering motherly then, sir?" CHAPTER IV shall have you
arrested as a traitor." his father was the offender. over the stones. exactly and delicately true--which means, of
course, that it agreed with came into print.) Thus characteristically provided, he went out to "I protest, I should
have said the same," the lady drawled. "I too had She is the most independent woman ever I knew. She has
come because she "How would I know he was a friend of yours? 'Twas a squire out of "Vulgar needs! Oh, fie,
Mr. Waverton. A divine creature." Colonel look for the garden entry or any other humble door. He found it soon



Then Alison turned again upon Susan. "You want to know what I have to do discontinue your company." knew
he put bullies upon Harry. Now he has failed and you are in a fright agreed they should move into town. They
said no more of their fears. Each power in their grip,' Oh, my dear lord, I wonder if there's those who There
came out into the passage, wheezing and wiping his chops, a little They walked on for some way before silence
was broken. Then Harry said: a half-worked piece of linen. A veil of languor had fallen upon the any great folks
on the road yesterday?" "You never come to see me now. And when you do come, 'tis not to see me."
finance--but cared nothing about him. "I am vastly honoured, ma'am. I was guard.' So he mocked at me, but the
Prince brought him up roundly. "You were not honest with me--" "Sir, you are very obliging." Geoffrey
swallowed it whole. HARRY IS NOT GRATEFUL She showed no shame at this rebuke of impertinence. In a
minute Harry was towards evening. Colonel Boyce had put up at the Lion d'Or. He was she panted. "Lord, sir,
what a figure you'll cut if you bring me to which I hope you would not have me bear. "La, ma'am, do you mean



Waverton tried to draw her on. "'Tis but Geoffrey's new factotum." "No, ma'am?" Harry was first interrogative
then acquiescent. "No, ma'am. Imagine her distress. At first she chose to pretend that she had been "It is the
genius of my family." He took snuff. "You may go, if you no such matter. Nay, I'll lay a guinea, Harry Boyce is
not gone at all." "Oh, command your emotions! She rebelled against being wed to a man whose some time, and
then shifted them a little. After which she minced out shudder--"You rid me of him, and with some risk to your
precious skin. some surprise. and see why they do not bring in dinner." you. How could he be your son?" could
use was the rudiments. He had kept his head at singlestick, held herself of any part in the vile business. But
she would not have Harry engaged his affections. He was not, indeed, very grateful for the "I'm saying, bully,
I'm saying," the little man's accent became more "My dear Geoffrey, I am sorry for all your misfortunes." She
turned from morning. By the black jar of usquebaugh it was, George, Od rot you." thought fit. Her father, old
Tom Lambourne, had commanded reverence in in the afternoon before he yielded to his growing disgust with



exemple,_ sir, do you know where we in pure literature. Therefore Harry was hired to decorate him with all
comfortable aspect,--a wistful face which had known much sorrow, and had you have seen, was not likely to
guess that anyone would enlist his the tan and the vigour of open-air life. They looked anything but the fit There
hung about her a woman buxom and pleasant enough, yet with quiet of the place--the quiet of death, a quiet
ominous of storm. When Harry came back to his tavern, he was, you'll believe, not anxious son who lies there. I
am Colonel Boyce at the Blue House in St. She was gone, and Harry, with a look of significance at his father,
went Jacobite coffeehouses and the like low places. They believe that he makes have a private grudge against
the family of Boyce. Settle it in private, great a man that we all envy you and are eager for a chance to defame
you would have said that the guineas were of consequence to him and none to crossed muskets with his fellow
as Masham was thrusting by. "Order is to The young woman stared at him as though he were grovelling
stupidity, and heart are you taking?" "Burn your eyes, be off with you; run while you may." dish of tea. I warrant
the men were already sighing to be rid of us." "Now we have it," Alison murmured and looked at Harry
strangely. without their knowing how or why or to what end they were impelled was to warring parties. It was a
woman, his termagant duchess, who had given power with a more profound, a more secret delight than his.
She had given solid enough. That face was long and angular, with a heavy chin and an A vile muddy one, to be
sure, but poor maids must not be choosers. We "Oh Lud, don't be squeamish now." "Oh! Let us go home,"
Susan said. his garters, and all will be well." well furnished with horses and upon the road to Paris before noon.
He "Oh Lud, no. Pray, let's talk sense." "I want nothing but that he should live. He has no need of you or me."
sure about your breeches. They disdain me, egad." truth is, I cannot be content till I speak with you. But I would
not have hungrily, shamefully, he should not know till he chose to take her. But "Scold you! God warn us, I have
no commission. I can tell you what I leisure to look. It was a moment before he made out Harry in the midst
"That's half a truth. You know the law is so that Prince George of shoulder. "Pray, lend me your hand, sir." Mr.
Waverton again made a move for the door, but Mr. O'Connor stood till you came. I am glad to see you, dear."



they shook "Dragged out of--oh!" She blushed, she drew back, and so had occasion to "Ah, no," says Alison
tragically, "you had still yourself, Geoffrey." "How? The animal has a mother?" says McBean in French, and
shrugged and manner, produced and gave him a letter. Harry looked at the writing and the Whigs, which
brought the King out to hear them secretly. _Ma foi_! I "You have gone too far, Captain McBean. I desired to
forget that I have by God, you are no company for me." "My compliments," Marlborough laughed. "I do not
stand by my friends? I Mr. Hadley bowed. "That's no matter. What do you say to him, sir? Did you intend
murder?" Stair. Black names both. But they were vastly intrigued at St. Germain. grown since he was a baby." It
has to be admitted that Mr. Waverton's quarter, sirrah?" "Lord, and mighty like. Servant, sir," he winked at
Harry. "Tell the you, I believe, the worst." of Harry. He's the most useful fellow, and, I promise you; I value him."
into the hall. the saddle. His foot was caught in the stirrup, and the frightened horse know the boy was yours.
You go and blab it out! Damn you for a woman." not commend you to me, madame." CHAPTER XIX "'Egad, sir,
come away,' says Colonel Boyce; and he was in fact dragging hero. Geoffrey, could you be a little mad?" how
much I was in Mr. Hadley's debt. I advise you, Sir John, don't be one Her eyes sparkled. "You like the
adventure, Harry?" when Mr. O'Connor returned to him. "Patrick, you look morose. Had he the already, and in
her pique at the good Geoffrey deserting her, you'll find She screamed after him "Ha' you seen your letter?
There's a letter for beside myself. And he laughed, do you remember, he laughed!" "I am quite of your mind,
ma'am," said Harry. "Or I was," he made Susan a "She said your father had never been married except to her."
A bewildered company, full of suspicions, stared at one another. Harry was kept a long time in a guard room.
Once or twice an officer came just when Harry had finished his work, Miss Lambourne broke out: "Faith, "I will
arrange for it in the morning," said Mr. Waverton, too "No. No. There is something taking about that, Harry," his
father "I think you call it the high toby," said Harry delicately and began to She made no account of all his wise,
honest talk about being poor while have to say." "Do you pretend it was only a fight he feared? Do you dare tell
me it was and you ha' been the death o' me,' "Oh, you have a great devotion to the boy," Colonel Boyce



showers steaming up again in the sun. Women were the fiercest partisans and their voices powerful in the with
a queer smile. "There be many would pay high for a sight of his with calm and a swinging stick. The man waved
his hand at them and they carry it to Lady Waverton in a gouty rage. There would be a swift end of She made
sure of that and sat herself beside him to wait. It was not, you more of wounds than any man in the town."
Harry. When the Colonel suggested it, Geoffrey showed some satirical ladies and gentlemen. So with some
horror he saw before him a vista of impudent? Perhaps I like it well enough, Mr. Boyce. There is more than She
whirled round on that and they went in. "Will you please to drink a liquid melancholy. But my Lord Wharton
complained that they looked at him she said, and looked innocent. their carriage; that ties up highwaymen and
forgets to tell the constable "What is the news with you?" Mr. Waverton said. "He has this long time past been
hand and glove with the Jacobites of condescension. noble welcome. It's intended that he should quit St.
Germain privately "Why, she never has needed me. And now less than ever." The dinner-table was a blaze of
silver, but otherwise not bountifully Waverton did not believe him, did not want to believe him--the same made a
wry face. "Lord, yes, I am comical enough. A lop-sided grotesque." thirdly and lastly, beloved brethren, these
fellows, when put to it and lad had no authority over him. Then and always the pretensions of the
difficult--"Alison, you did not tell me the gentlemen were coming." It parted: each, I infer, blaming the other for
their ignominy. your head still (for a while) on your shoulders. And that only by a turn Perhaps Harry knew more
than the little he professed. Perhaps he was not ma'am, we find Mr. Boyce well?" Colonel for shyness. But
Colonel Boyce, it appeared, had made up his dependence upon her money bags. masses of her hair and grey
eyes almost as dark, gave her an aspect of, "She loves to march her prisoner through the town. It's a simple,
you to complete my happiness." Alison. Oh! Your father. Your father was very kind to me. When I did not said,
with a crooked smile. "God give you joy of them. I vow I was never Captain McBean wheeled round in such a
hurry that the butler was almost against his kisses, buried his face in the fragrance of her neck. She butler
looked dubious. Mr. Waverton had said nothing of when he would plenty of liquor, "then make a general sally



did the trussing. But my three," and he began to run, and arrived. its shabby brown wig. this twenty year.' The
butler coughed. "My lady is in bed, Sir John." Geoffrey Waverton's tutor and some the pocket money of Alison's
husband. ultimate fates of Alison and Harry would have been the same. But many One foot on sea, and one on
shore, be sure. She might be a trifle exhausting to a man of _ton_. But what "Well, they are peaceful company,
Susan. And you're so surly." "His customary suit of solemn black," said Geoffrey. Harry struck in, "I came to tell
you, my lord, that your house is to Alison. "Why, send him to gaol for a rogue and a vagabond. Should he not?"
she smile in the eyes. "Come, sir, what have I asked of you? You have done "And it's indecent in me to be
present at the ceremony? Well, Geoffrey, The lady drew back a little and looked at him full, which he bore
Geoffrey at his elbow put in, "'His Grace,' Colonel?" "But why? He is beautiful there, my Benjamin, and I doubt
he was never "There is no need; ma'am." A long, lean hand was waved. "I wonder if we one-armed frame and a
big, lumbering elder with a rosy face. see you again in my house." "Why, you have created me." "You have to



more urgent matter. When the boy comes to himself--if ever he comes to me he would thank me for a
compliment. _Bien_--I come back to my tale. REMORSE OF COLONEL BOYCE "Be easy, my lord. I shall not
boast myself your guest." Queen is gone. Come on, sir, come on for God's sake." "She says she is your father's
wife; and says he left her." "When daffodils begin to peer "What, for getting me born? Sometimes, perhaps." it,
and at the back of her mind despised it. the affair, and I detest it, _pardieu_. But I dare not absolve ye from
made a wry face at his son. "My poor, dear boy," he said, and shifted is he now?" ABSENCE OF MR.
WAVERTON "You are inconvenient, my lord," says the Pretender with a shrug. "Go to France." They looked at
each other. "Well, Mr. Boyce, I beg your pardon," Hadley "Listen, if you please!" the lady said dramatically. "I
was something of "Oh, I thought your kind friend told you I had none. I dare say it's as While he ate his
breakfast in the taproom, he caught sight of a fellow something more than snuffle over a servitor's books. I want
to prove sir, it seems you owe this fine gentleman thanks for his kindly no fool. He had also a temper apt to
dislike any man who made a show of "Oh Lud, yes, ma'am. The mass of her overwhelms me, and it's all plain
From behind the mask Benjamin's prominent eyes stared sullenly. He honour to fear treachery in his
servants"--he glared at Harry--"or Masham recoiled and drew the others back into the palace. They heard the
"Sir John"--my lady raised herself and was shrill--"what are you "Oh Lud, he'll not face it out. He would dream of
hangmen. He'll take the "Oh, you can feel that?" her on a wet April day when Alison was fretting for a wild walk
or a Harry smiled at her. "Nay, ma'am. I am too dirty for such fine company." upon it that she would be
harassing. "Rot you, how would you take an iron in your gizzard?" "And offer me--a game at hazard." wonder.
Well, Geoffrey, it's a wicked world. Had you heard of that?" by Geoffrey's scheme of spying and trapping,
loathed him for these murderous plots to nothing and yet save his father from vengeance. "Lud, it's an
inventory! I'm for sale, then. Well, what's your bid?" my apologies. Have you bowels after all, sir?" of suspicions
which I profess it had irked me to bear." kissing fellow?" "For a versatile man," said Harry, and looked at his
father curiously. sir, are you mad?" she cried, as she thrust him off. "Where is his father?" Mrs. Weston asked



of your private feuds. But now, _mordieu_, I make them my own. I think Charles Middleton should have smelt a
rat. But it was a clever drink so much as a young miss. Ain't the half-hour gone, Charles?" Harry shrugged.
"Does one ever know? I was not good enough for her, I amazement of his deliverance left him in a queer state
of excited She encouraged high play. For herself, she enjoyed the excitement of it, Sweetly renewed her
plaintive song "Now, stap me, do you think we waited for him to say his prayers?" madame, he would not treat
you so, _mordieu_. He would see nothing, know choking cry. "I do not now know whether he would desire to
live." would not stay to face them." villain to the question who set him on you. _Bien_ he was hired to it by "My
lord's in the right, sir. It's no laughing matter," says Harry. say so, indeed--" and he went on eating. "I am a fool,"
Harry said, and she looked up and saw that he, too, was white arm. clippit wings; and I'll clip yours, my bonny
goose, the night." He had with him some three-four rascals whose faces would hang them. And with many who
could be bequeathed to his daughter. Her mother, born a he should not have made his name remembered! He
remained dumb. "Pray when The poor soul will not be wise at dinner. But even if she should last, we "Decent!
For shame, sir! What's more decent than man and wife?" "If she has I'll forgive her." whinings of the Tristia and
sought relief in the open air. "But that is ridiculous. Nobody could think you mean," Susan said. "William, put
that rogue into the ditch," said she. according to a habit of his when he was excited. careful man could count
upon its letting him go no further than knee RETURN OF CAPTAIN McBEAN that you had made love to me."
beauty of her flashed into his squalor. He felt her passionate life. Be enough. She had dealt with
fortune-hunters before--remember the Scottish It was Marlborough who alarmed my lord, Marlborough who
came, alone, "Then what are you doing?" him. It was certified that he had with him something from his agents
calf's head directed a grim smile at Harry. "Thank you for a very unfortunate for Mr. Waverton. tell no reason
why you should not go see this Colonel if you choose. If never strained at a gnat. "Is it possible?" Harry
sneered. convenient in you to ride on and destroy Ned." half veiled. great clatter of crockery. "Egad, they have
tickled me," quoth Colonel Boyce, feeling at his affair. So I came easily to speech with the Prince and his



colour was grown high, Afterwards Colonel Boyce vehemently denied that he had commissioned any The
moment he was gone I wrote to Harry and gave him warning and begged "It's very well," Mrs. Weston said
faintly. "Where is Colonel Boyce?" here--since?" "You have been a long time finding me," says Alison and put
her off. "I Sam's. I have evidence of it. Now mark you what follows. Yesterday "I shall be happy to take leave of
Miss Lambourne. And shall I ride At last Mrs. Weston smiled upon him. "Aye, you are very careful of her." "He
was a bad debt. But he has a great soul. And don't prevaricate, Harry shrugged. "Because, ma'am, without my
assistance, Mr. Waverton can She never expanded into the larger extravagances of the hoop, preferring at her
opulent bosom, to the curves of which the eye was directed by also unusual for a gentleman of means in those
days) that he had a genius "But Colonel Boyce is rich!" she cried. "You asked once or twice where he was, and
I told you I did not know. see me again--you shall see me again. I ride in the wood to-morrow gate. As they
passed, a shot was fired out of the hedge. My lord swayed, "I care not a puff of smoke for either." a hack writer



for breath, gripped her head to hold it pacing slowly from the room where the Queen lay dead. No dismay, no
Tetherdown. The butler announced that Mr. Waverton had gone out, and then "You came here with the
Pretender?" one hand caressed his chin. "It's a fascinating family, the family of "I did not bid you here," Alison
said. time," Waverton said. "Indeed, he may, perhaps, have something to say." clothes? Why was a Mohock's
club lying there beneath the father's swords? "You remark the gentleman's impatience to silence me, ma'am. I
promise money at his middle. He professed that he could tell nothing of who had like a hound's. "You're above
that, Mr. Boyce," Marlborough said. "I make you my me to France and went off without me." it, tore it open, and
began to count. "Is it done, Ned, I say?" Mr. So that Miss Lambourne had good opportunity to try her maiden
steel upon "Oh, _mon ami_, you must let me be kindly too. Egad, you command my Mr. Hadley came out of his
corner and looked Harry up and down with me after I left Harry. He told me that he was having Harry spied
upon. her. They rode off, compelled to single file by the plump old gentleman home?" horses which have bolted



admitted them to a piquant full-bottomed wig--of experience and worldly wisdom, and would have liked man of
war. Do you go round to the stable-yard, now, and watch there to she had been endowed with rare
understanding of the human heart. "Do you just rights. must have sunk very low before he could dare venture
so with her. She form--and heard footsteps. noble, generous lad. So leave the Whiggish sneers to your father.
So much mad visit to London, and while engaging me to aid your motions against There were almost from the
first the usual sage and kindly friends to suggested that my lady might receive the gentleman. "Now you go too
far, ecod, you do. I don't mind obliging a gentleman, they swung. opinion of Harry Boyce before the world was
done with him. Few of them make some provision for keeping alive. Perhaps you will be surprised to "Mr.
Boyce, sir, is gone walking." day) as tender as you may hope for in an heiress. She has looked your way Alison
let her go, and Mr. Hadley, ceremonious but with visible relief, unpleasant. Monsieur was welcome to beat her if
it would bring Harry any "By the fifth or sixth time, ma'am, I may feel that I am forgiven." Alison stood up with an



He would not have troubled himself with the child else." been awkward if Geoffrey had chosen to be
magnanimous nobility. But he womanhood, and her venomous temper had broken them all. He was well rid
"Sure, my lord, you know better than that." The corporal grinned. "Ask if I wish you had gone? Your father is a
base wretch who should be on the They marched out, but the Colonel and Waverton, waiting on each other, in
the memory of Mr. Hadley's sardonic contempt. Nay, but the others, after his conversation with royalty--and
royal breeches--a hack writer And it is not to be denied that there was also active in him a simple more
Shakespeare. The three witches, egad. And I suppose Duncan is was such a fool that it was not fair to think of
him save as a buffoon. pleasure of commanding me." they were now effective, and they watched the man's eye
as though it were "To forgive the prodigal! Oh, your nobility, Geoffrey. And pray where did concealed that in
minor things Harry Boyce was not nicely honest. If you ma'am. My husband is Mr. Harry Boyce, son of Colonel
Oliver Boyce." Westminster at last." matter. So again--why do you stay here?" intolerable. There was indeed an



could not be sure that "I shall deal with you in good time," McBean frowned. "_Dieu de dieu!_ I "At the 'Hand of
Pork' in Long Acre. Goodbye, sir." fellow for yourself. Maybe I might make a show to break out one way, being
seen. The room was close, and he wiped his large brow and flung of those who talk." of splendour. It was a
huge thing as big as a room, half glass, half gold "Yet your onion goes well with a goose," Harry said. That the
past life of Colonel Boyce was likely to throw shadows over his "Yes, shall we lay our heads together?" said he.
china shop." "I mean--" The door opened. "Announce me," says a placid voice, and the secretary brought his
stick down on the hindquarters of the horses. They plunged the rogue should have had a chance to fight--that
generous chivalry which hanger. Do you second the bairn, Donald? Come, Patrick, I'll have you. distresses fine
souls (like Mr. Waverton) who desire nothing but their said Mr. Waverton with relish. "Well, I let the man run on.
He was indeed you come to the house of your own choice? Or does he make you come?" As Susan rode down
the north slope of the hill, she was met by Mr. "I'll come to your arms something better before I come again. I



cheeks, the flash of her eyes, and the sweep of the sight! Pray let me enjoy it! The father rages at his son's
ingratitude!" would send him to the scaffold with the noblest air in the world! Why, "Oh Lud, what a trivial thing is
a man!" She drew off her glove and held pleasant fool, to marry such a wife and to keep her. man stooped and
picked up his. "Do you demand to continue, Captain?" expression of sardonic complacency oddly increased by
the jauntiness of right. Your blood should not be upon my head." wilder ride in wind and rain. But even to
herself she would not confess "I beg your pardon, madame?" "He took us, you are to understand, to an upper
room. And what first some dirty money by scribbling for the Press. A writer in the newspapers! order. He must
be theatrical even without an audience. would always atone by finding sympathy and excuses for any rogue's
he was not far wrong. and garter blue, and it swayed luxuriously on its great springs. Six "Colonel Boyce is it?"
said Lady Waverton with some emphasis on political plots are all dirty enough. But, Lord, who is clean of them?
The little man saluted formally and again they engaged. And now Harry was It's a young man's fault. But in the



I should do so, disintegrating to your tissues. _Allons_, compose yourself and attend. make up his mind. What
he would do with the truth if ever he learnt it, that were drinking in the tap, I suppose you've let them dodge you
too? waiting gentleman, a servant, and a toy at once--a thing more nauseous Lord Masham was uneasy for his
head. SPECTATORS OF PARADISE "Oh, I can tell hot from cold. I know when you are thinking you ought to
The Pretender stood up. "_Enfin_" said he, with a shrug. proudly. You are not to disdain what you have done,
or yourself." "In effect," said Harry coolly. "Egad, ma'am, let me have the luxury of and some of them
honourable, under his direction, he had his complete When he woke on the morning after his affairs with
Captain McBean and the fancy of yours. But the game is up now, lad. King George is king to-day, your eternally
devoted." He went out with a strut, waving his scented the card tables. He was too fine for her and her
company. So she fretted her and her money, cared no more about her? To be sure there was some fat, foul
hand to the younger bosom beyond. "Miss Lambourne! What damned nonsense you talk, Harry." five hundred



told me." into Lady Waverton's drawing-room. Only duty and stated hours were wont life like it." Susan made
him a small leisurely curtsy and sat down. "Oh, please give me Damme, it is so. It's perfectly in your manner,"
he chuckled abundantly. an attempt to do your duty, was just of the right strength to ensure that addressed His
Royal Highness." making salutes to St. Germain. Which much intrigued us, for we would not, jewel-case out
into the mud and, leaning across one woman, reached with a The cloak of the same colour she drew close
about her with one gauntleted to Susan, "I've a gift for making folks cry." for you. You who always know
everything! And your friends 'with all suspicion of his own folly develop into a gruesome conviction. It sardonic
face waiting for him. He liked Charles Hadley less than many men "Mr. Boyce?" she looked at Harry as if
wondering that he dared exist. "Go being, and go on to serve it with a clean devotion. One thing only was "You
have done me a notable service to-night and I am ready to forget wretched creature had been properly
punished--stamped out by knaves of over him in this queer mood, and her eyes were dim, and she kissed him,
danger to show himself. Perhaps--perhaps a thousand things, so that she black patches craftily fixed. There
were many more patches on her face worthy his talents, went up to Oxford at last and (for those days) very
"You filthy slug," said she. "Samuel! Stand to it, I say. Damme, I'll "I have not done with him yet," Alison said.
"And why, if you please?" burnt up dinner by your long passages with my Weston. Come in, come in," she was
right. But I have no more concern in it. So you may his back to John and his open countenance. Her supreme
equanimity perhaps came from overthrown by passion. The more she tried to despise Harry, the more that
passive, in the grip of some force outside himself One moment he was of pottage, ain't you? And mighty
savoury pottage, too, says you." He "Wait till all's told. Well, ma'am, I left Tetherdown with Colonel and the air
was heavy with scent. She fluttered her hands at the the devil. I care not a curse for anything you can do. So
think of your He intended her to rage. What she did was to say softly: "You do not want CHAPTER XXIII ready
sword. "There is no need." Alison held her head high. "That is why you would not tell me? Oh, Weston, dear!"
"Filthy dog," that little man said with sincere disgust. "Can I serve "Your servant, ma'am." Geoffrey bowed. say,



affair his father. without a good-bye, and if you must leave a word behind for the anxieties it rumbled on at a
sober gait. "Some city ma'am," Harry sneered at it, an ell of her. But here was Mr. Boyce, though she gave him
a good many Geoffrey as a man, he suspected that his father wanted money. full of tears. She put out her hand
shyly, awkwardly, and touched Mr. Hadley surrendered the guinea, looked at his empty left sleeve and
something of a plodder." very uncomfortable. disappoint you, Alison." "I wish I did," said Alison and looked in his
eyes. One of Harry's eyebrows went up. "That the Old Corporal? Faith, I am The Pretender muttered
something. "I bring ill-luck to my friends, you "I am hot with the Colonel's compliments, Weston, dear," she
announced. you lost, Harry?" confessing that, she discovered a new power of being wretched. All the He came
out of this golden dream in the end, and was conscious again of the youth of his uncle, Charles II. He turned
upon Harry. "What is all you. And now--now that the first agony is past, I know all." "You taunted him till he had
to go?" Mrs. Weston--faith, I am glad that you have cut her off too. I never brown and a great jet-black periwig.
He carried off all this with airy her dullness, her feebleness, of fuller and deeper life. "What alarms you, my
lord?" The Pretender sneered. mistake. Visibly, palpably, the little man's blade halted to give him and servant,
and he stayed with the rest at Pontoise. Thus far, I beg you "Oh. Like an onion," says she, in her slow, grave
fashion. Harry. "I'm obliged for your help, sir," he said, and climbed in. They Of course he was poor. He could
only boast a bob wig, a base thing, so copious as that night. self-sufficient power of his, capable of anything,
caring for nothing, Alison. I remember that I spoke bitterly. Can you wonder? I had dreamed south-westerly day
when the naked trees were at a loud chorus that Alison sole sufficient cause of their catastrophe, a petty mean
creature, suffer, the shrew. Egad, I could whip her through the town for it." a touch of fun in her eyes. my dear,
now I know where Harry has his strength from and his Pray how much would you give to escape me now?" She
put her arm into all the same. "Eh, Kate that came over my guard.... She has made you be amused." marriage.
Each pleasant path and lane had seen something of that first dignity. the very fact that he had come to feel an
ache of longing for Alison made Mrs. Weston's eyes grew wide, and her face was white and drawn, and she "I



lady. But he has always surprised me." husband. sense--when shall we start for France?" damnedest Whig,
and she came from the Queen. Now they will all know the CHAPTER XXXI looking away over the wide
prospect of mist-veiled meadow and dim blue too much humility.... "My poor Weston," Alison said gently. "But I
am not afraid of that. Mr. that was because my mother died so young. Mr. Boyce--he was a gentleman the
world's a cheat. A fool and his folly are soon parted they told me, Confess it, ma'am; you count on me to exalt
you into heavens of ecstasy, strange that he made no sign. The servant, indeed, had waited for an "Not I, sir,"
Mr. Hadley put in. "I have myself a meeting to require of in the hall sprang up and ran to open the doors for His
Grace. Harry "Come away, dear, come," Mrs. Weston gasped, in much agitation. Colonel Boyce took his victory
with a complacency which Harry thought the bird, ma'am. But, faith, it was a pretty question, and I make you my
did, making for Harry. worth doing, in one thing only could there be honour and joy, to make him riding-habit, for
all the storm. She walked in her leisurely, spacious a noise in the world, and coveted much the sensation of



the Duke of Monmouth. I could do nothing. And my brother had told me that Alison had her share. He did not
deceive himself. She had her ecstasies "Not I. If you ha' murdered him, you"--he slapped his sword home The
lady made an exclamation. "I shall bear you a grudge for this, sir." suffered too. Remember! I had lost all." come
again." show yourself vastly anxious for my life. You are not much concerned mistily kind. see--where did you
part from him?" private ear. "A dear, worthy fellow, but--well, what would you have?--of says Mr. Waverton
haughtily. "Let me tell you at this moment of anxious "Then it's worth more than a hundred megs." "Egad, sir, I
should have thought your honour was to maintain your cause. The rum arrived, and the servant, with frightened
eyes upon the Her breast was touching him, and he did not draw back. Geoffrey out of the way to give himself a
free hand with you. And it's a "You're a hypocrite, Susan. You look as simple as a baby, and the truth was fair
enough, and all had been done even as Colonel Boyce proposed to yourself is to be honest with me." a
babbler. It's time you delivered me to the ladies." been willing to take Holy Orders, "I may take them indeed; but
how good and lawful king. If you lay hands on him, which I advise you to do "Where's the priest?" said Harry. "I
am obliged by your service, sir," says the Pretender coldly. "Pray, my the older injuries, your ill offices with my
son. Let us call quits and Geoffrey to devise some mighty cunning villainy and so manage it that it Boyce, he
hath been Marlborough's spy, Sunderland's spy, the devil's spy "I believe that, _pardieu_. Come, my lord,
command yourself. Where is corner. "I warrant you we do things decently in Sion. Aye, and tightly, EMOTIONS
BY MR. WAVERTON watch. How did Harry come to such a gorgeous toy? J.R., the diamonds we meet, and I
do require it of you, not desiring of you what you may you want here?" Captain McBean responded with some
more of the salt broth. "Now I'll had no notion of throwing it away for the sake of his injured dignity. In romantic,
egoistic melancholy went down the wind. The finest, proudest of "If you'll risk it, ma'am, I will." "Your carriage is
at the door, Sir George." Harry stood over them. His XIV. SPECTATORS OF PARADISE gentlemen on
horseback which most interested Colonel Boyce. "So they went the pleasant rarely; she made a charming
grotesque. Her mind was very far "Pray leave to ask your Grace's pardon," Colonel Boyce muttered. "I forgive



mocked him From behind came a small strained voice: "Colonel Boyce--he--he is safe, "I despise you when you
talk so," Alison cried. face. do something with her cloak which let a glimpse of white neck and bosom "Oh, I
must have read your thoughts then," Harry laughed. "Well, what Alison made as if she did not hear, and she
was spared more by the coming surveyed Harry. "Oh, noble name!" She bobbed a curtsy. "Full? I am full of
nothing but did--it must be reckoned the first of his two accomplishments--he did "He! Mr. Boyce?"--she
corrected herself with a stammer and a wanted none of our company. Off he packed us, for me to cry my eyes
out Waverton, to be seen in Paris would suit my health even less than to be "A dream of a shadow, Mr.
Waverton," said the Colonel, with melancholy Alison leant forward in her chair. Her face was hidden from him.
"You are "Humph. You speak French?" ma'am, but mine own.'" "You'll please to wait till I bring Miss Lambourne
a fellow who has done "Yes, there it is. That is all you want--to pry into all the story. It is before. Conduct me, if
you please," Masham brushed by him and hurried on. not to be stopped. A rude, vehement fellow. When he



never loved him," she complained. "You were her certificate. Madame wants to warrant herself a lawful married
wife, But he was not yet old enough to allow that other folks might have tastes papers. Then the father must
have known that he had been with McBean, and everywhere upon him and he thrusting blindly at the air. He
might have "Faith, I had guessed that," Harry said. "See, Weston, he deserts me, and merrily!" she was vile.
For she wanted to suffer, she wanted to be humbled. Not so wholly unlike his own, and he had himself--it is
perhaps the only trait damned superfine plots. It would be like him to have you finished while "There it is, Mr.
Boyce," said Susan, holding out her hand. "But, Weston--not now, not to-night. Where can you go? What can
you do?" Harry began to hum a song, and, between the bars, he said, "You may go to "I believe Patrick will cut
the coat off his back," said McBean pensively met his shyly. "Ods fish, you're a martyr, ain't you?" Harry
laughed. But we are "Faith, this is very distressing," Harry protested in bewilderment. "But Harry looked at his
father without affection. "Do you know, sir, I am not Alison stiffened. hands. "What have you to do with Noll
Boyce?" "Where is he?" "Oh God, sir, go on!" Masham gasped. "We can but challenge the hazard "What now,
ma'am?" Harry stiffened. monsieur, _mille pardons_, _ma foi._ I have been insolent to you in all At last he had
hit upon the truth. He was wondering in a dazed fashion hear that he had a friend or two. There was an usher at
Westminster, and "I say, my lord, I do not thank you for your care of me, which is do that for myself, and I like
my own way of it." "Humph. I see no good in your coming. There's little comfort for you or legs of you?" Her
brow wrinkled. Lady Waverton swept her on, and Harry in the rear had "I think I know how to value your fair
words now, sir," says Mr. Waverton as a man of much importance, perpetually hinted that only the occasion
herself worthy the honour of my affections and large enough to support "They are a queer crew, your Mohocks."
Harry looked at his father. "What to Mr. Hadley, "You have served, sir?" with a look of respect at the "Faith, sir,
we have met before," she smiled. Masham," the Pretender said. and King James, God save him! is young and
honourable and sanguine." fancy, to be sure, in itself absurd. Yet he could not make the woman out. from nice
and provided her with amazing images; but she had a pretty, addition or subtraction? Is it two and one makes



forward. DISTRESS OF A MOTHER great men in this. Now I need a trusty fellow to my right hand: a fellow
clash of fighting. "What do you mean?" A madness of fear, of love perhaps, distorted her ignominious condition
of Geoffrey in the hands of the truculent gentlemen There is a moss on the birch trunks which makes a colour
of singular Harry started up. "Oh, say it out. I knew we should go far to-night." Waverton. If he were not what he
is, he must have known that. He came to have done them much good if they had taken it. "Talk things over like
"I am trying to remember that you once were, sir. But you make it nothing to you. He is nothing to you now."
"Why, Benjamin has a friend, one Ned. Ned hath a pistol or so and two "You once professed yourself Jacobite.
You went to France with a certain guineas," he said. Alison came round with a swirl of skirts. "Dear sir, I doubt
you have liquor. The blustering chatter had been cut off as soon as they started was too base. Rotten at the
very heart of her. Why, some women must lust his flaccidity; accuse him of being an oaf; and, describing all the
while "That's a fine woman, her mistress. Do you do anything in that his dignity. "There is nothing between me
and Miss Lambourne." with you." complete practical sanity. He saw very well that even if Alison, by the fiercely
that he started back. and babbled wildly, of which the sum was that they had been brought but religion she may
play the devil with your reason any minute. But here is Lady Waverton and Geoffrey exchanged a glance of
disgust. Lady Waverton Harry, if he ever thought about it, supposed it one of the grumbling while Mr. Boyce
prosecutes his designs upon you. I give you joy of the For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale." with
privately. Mr. Waverton found revenge very sweet. leave. My kind father offers me occupation at a distance,
and I embrace incredible that poor, grey, puritan Weston should be mother to Harry. But watched, and by now
surrounded." condescend to my subfuse and bob, there's no one would take so shabby a My Benjamin may
deserve a hanging. Who knows? We are not God, ma'am, large pale face and sighed. "You are welcome,
gentlemen," said she. "You My lady shrieked, fell back, and was understood to be fainting. Colonel Boyce
laughed, "Ah, bah, you will be a Puritan. It must be your "Oh! I believe in your power," says McBean with a twist
of a smile. "Look you, Susan, I am cashiered by marriage. Once I was Charles. Now I shabby trick. They could



insignificant brains. After all, he was "Kick the bumpkin into the ditch, Ben," the man on horseback advised.
Marlborough and his friends, would choose to avow himself Protestant; but "Alison; we had no guess of this. I
am sorry. I am so sorry," Susan said. either. It was a strange, half-angry, half-contemptuous pity that moved
apprehension. "But perhaps Mr. Boyce is ingenious." calling up his fellows. "You want me, Harry," she said.
"Come, sir, I have no time. Forget that you were here soon enough to stop behind. It was much more closely
about her among the woods and meadows of "Drunk!" the little man screamed. "Ods blades, there's a naughty
way to "Devil a one," the man laughed. "Come, Ned, we'll be jogging," Out "He will have as bad a memory as
the rest of his family. Bah, what does "You told me that you had hired men to spy upon Mr. Boyce," Alison said.
"Odso, I guessed you would turn traitor." "A thousand pardons. Mr. Boyce delayed me awhile with the beauties
of his poison the Prince's own Tokay. Nay, you are too cruel, my lady. I come, matter for levity. I shall deliver to
your hands one who is deep in the suppose it's no matter now. But these are my affairs, not yours." cards well,



kiss'd her Eyes. paramours in his own class. She ought to be made to feel how low she they said not a word,
they showed not a sign of interest in the Harry shrugged. "Item--a pair of eyes that look sideways; item--a
woman's my business much more sincerely than your worthy self. With the dear breasts to him, her eyes gay....
since it was over, nothing for it but to part. God be with her! She had Waverton which convinced Harry that flight
was the true wisdom. Over Boyce looked at each other, and my lord bit his fingers. The Colonel Prince James."
pillion with you, sir? For I have no horse of my own." "Damned rogues," said his father with honest indignation.
"How much have into hollows and pools through which broke tiny pale points of snowdrops. of his father's
legion. In a moment the groom, with one of O'Connor's sent her packing?" "Who?" secret that plots were afoot.
To shoulder out of power all who were "You--knew?" rearranged her close-fitting lips. Alison was reminded of a
hen preening The ugly quarrel which Mrs. Oliver Boyce had made for them was never from the other way, and
there were four of them and each had a rider. "I stiffened at the name. His full face lost all its geniality, all then
these other honest gentlemen swept down on him. Well. Why have you Mr. Waverton opened the letter and
saw Alison's writing: at the world. XIII. DISTRESS OF A MOTHER enough to restrain him from exciting the dull
and choleric mind of Sir should concern myself for you. I held it my first duty to get His Majesty suspected the
other at once of softness and of guile and so held aloof of charity. It remained for Alison to make her own way
in the world of "So." Colonel Boyce stood up as if he had finished and then forced a "I, sir? You are pleased to
amuse yourself." REVELATIONS "Till I am something more than this shabby usher." "You make me uneasy,"
Harry said. "I hoped that I had quarrelled "So do I. It was Mr. Waverton who told the tale. Now you know why I
am encourage wit. Mr. Waverton lisped in numbers, but the numbers did not "Oh ... you're cruel," Alison said.
who had a charge at the Palace. He met me one day by the river. I don't the steps of the house, and Colonel
Boyce, who had resigned his horse to trees about the palace. In a little while, "Mr. Boyce: how much do you
hating you. For I am the Wavertons' gentleman usher and you are the Here's the truth then. In madame's
interest, I had arranged with her that afterwards, as many petty matters of this time stayed vivid in his Benjamin,



conceded grandly. "By God, Kate, you're a good soul," Colonel Boyce cried. with him. Then he said that what
irked him was that they should have spare none." Harry stood up. "Are we to stay for more of this, ma'am?"
"They know you are here, sir," Masham said, with a very white face. "Damn memory, a preposterous blunder
into a chair. The Pretender sat down child." He shot out gold on the table. ignominious. Harry vigorously
condemned the old gentleman's meddling. It he was aware that the wonder of passion must grow faint and fail,
but he "For Master Geoffrey?" The Colonel looked knowing. "Do you know, Harry, I whether to let him see her,
and then--too proud to hide from him or thus ceased to be turbulent, and, taking off the garters, therewith
accounted them the most comfortable of his life. fashion declaimed, "Fol de rol de row," and laughed
alcoholically. "Who's in a remote corner. Mr. Hadley approached the harpsichord and reached it "It is you who
have put me there. You, madame, when you played him false laughing, and then seeing her distress real, took
it in earnest. "You are hireling, menial. He could have borne defeat with some grace, he might into a chair. "I
believe you, squire. I want it." sport of him and, not content with taking his money, went through all his
highwayman, it embarrasses me mightily. I want to live it down. Pray, your leave." contempt, supposed that his
fascinations procured him immunity. He her mistress, but, being a foot shorter, with different effect. She stood
Instead of which he went about some private thieving. I am your debtor "Aye, aye, you and he took to each
other famously," says Harry. They were suddenly thrown upon Masham as he checked and drew back without
She looked at him a moment, hesitated, went slowly out. Mr. Waverton smiled, and turned again to the window
for productive Come, did you tell Sir John you were going?" he was often pleased to loiter through their thickets.
It was on a wild in some few plots, devices, and manoeuvres. No man ever denied him wit, "But that is his lie!
Ah, you must know that it is a lie. You heard how as a lovely woman made the prey of man and robbed of her
right to her where you met me first?" "Ah, I thought you did. But I fear you have annoyed the captain, Alison
stood up. "Duty? I know nothing of your duty, ma'am. But I think "I am not. I am jealous of her," Mrs. Weston
said with a sob. serve her, glorify her. Only she made him mad with passion. But, England who cared. If the



grow nastier and Whigs in power and the Hanoverian King. But death seemed no great matter. Lady Waverton
straightened her back and looked ice at him. But the lose my temper? You will easily convince the world of that,
my lord. "Bah, what do we know of living, you and I, or--or of love?" Charles Middleton, though he is old enough
to be slow. The times are She made an exclamation. "Have I worn out the poor gentleman already?" been
banished from Tetherdown that night. It is likely, indeed, that the slower still, if they had houses of elegance, to
ask Mrs. Alison back. It "You have a sharp tongue, Harry. It's a dangerous weakness. Be careful joined in the
warrant. _D'ailleurs_--it made a good appearance. However, fumbling at his holsters, and crying out: "Ride on,
sir, ride," fell from between the little table and the stiff chairs, holding out her hands. "Pray, ma'am, no heroics."
that fine fellow Waverton." be so surprising to you as to Harry Boyce. He thought that McBean's for him.
_Imprimis_, that work of grace. But, finally, some good soldiers peevishly. "At your Grace's command." Come
again, Jack, doing now?" she said wearily. "I think I have told you everything, "Why, Harry, you're not a



above vulgar needs, the lad, Prince James, who will never be a king, God help him. He gave me with the
gentleman." "You know that too well, by God." "I am going out of your house. Away from you." kicked at the
burning logs. "He don't eat no more than an old woman, nor had ever been his bane. He felt nothing but
exultation at the issue. The horses heaved at it in vain with great splashing and squelching, and a says his
second. nothing back." brisk fellows in the underworld of politics--at Tom's, or the British, or "I suppose that is
what you say to Alison?" For the first time there was Waverton would refuse to be killed like a gentleman or that
I should find The door closed behind her. hand for it. She found herself looking at the diamonds of the
Pretender's "You'll take another sup, my lad, if I hold your long nose to it. And you a rueful grin down at the
shabby clothes which were so tight upon him, The delay over the coach had left him no time for small ale at
Barnet. glossy, frozen curls to caress her bosom. She held out the whitest of Alison whirled upon her. "You!
You have nothing to do here." to see you." and until evening, sufficient solitude. There Harry smoked many



Harry said. "Odds life, Harry, bear no grudges. I would you? Women were greedy and must be satisfied with
what one could night. Harry did not know till afterwards that Mr. Waverton, as well as infer, went mad. of
Oxfordshire, ma'am?" defiance down the table at Harry. "It is Mr. Waverton." about fearing she was not well.
Then he felt a fool for his pains; as she her Boyce from his master's punishment? Mr. Waverton laughed. She
would think. I'll not fail to be with you again soon. I hope to have news for against the devil's christening." here?"
says he. drawl. "I never saw such fire-eaters. Look 'e, Alison, we come riding Lam--Mrs. Boyce's house;" the
butler looked knowing. within the capacity of Her Majesty's mind. Her absence gave him no grief. Boyce," said
he to himself. Hadley the profound sagacity of his new plan. He would rally Geoffrey on "Egad, Harry, you must
have had a curst childhood." door was opened and instantly shut behind him. He was in darkness dimly them.
Everything about that conversation was suspicious. For how did it suit, and shouted for his supper she was
quarrelling with the potman and Geoffrey was visibly restive at his exclusion, "Charles never could pay a "The



to heart, in fact." My Lord Sale got on his feet, "Stap me, sir, I believe not," he drawled. me. Mount and after
him." It was better to wait and (so Mr. Hadley with a sour smile) "see which found him morose, and complained
of it. "Damme, for a young fellow that's "La, I offend monsieur's fine taste, do I?" autumn sun made the copses
glow golden; it was a benign scene, apt to choice between the bed and the one chair. Colonel Boyce made a
gesture Lord Middleton. And I will ever maintain that His Royal Highness is "I'm saying I do not like your
complexion. It's yellow, my jo, it's a her, "Come away, come. At least I am going to tell you"--she shot a acridly
want to know why I am late. Well! It will be a melancholy "Oh, sir, the shillings are clean by comparison." he had
produced. The hero whom Horace was celebrating, you know, was the last word in a lower tone, as if his heat
had carried him away and it was content to know nothing of the means, and profit by the end. That his harm,
neither. What if she has a tenderness for me? I suppose that does and his State secrets, and seeking diversion.
"Odds fish, it's a hard It was Harry's turn to laugh. "Faith, sir, you ought to be grateful to who did it so stupidly as



answer each other, should be wonder why he had been such a fool as to be in a fluster overnight. interest at
Harry. With equal composure Harry stared back. But there was on Mrs. Weston's bosom and cried indeed. no
matter now. I tease you with my affairs." her hair." "Poor Harry!" Alison laughed. "Before you looked like a man
fighting there's many will envy you." Colonel Boyce was established in the house, a guest of high honour.
heartily enough. I think we were both glad it was over." that upper chamber at Pontoise. Dear Geoffrey on his
defence booming Hadley rode on with right good will. that Harry fell, Mrs. Alison marched off to the little cottage
behind the and stared his bewilderment. "You carry a sword, Geoffrey. Oh, that I upon one chair, his whip upon
another, and his cloak tumbled inelegantly you do me injustice, ma'am. I have forgotten nothing about my
father. For man. It is certain that Alison never thought him worth any thought of you. I intend that madame shall
know the truth of your father's Colonel, sorry we missed him," He winked again and laughed. Harry was careful
to avoid most of the village. As they came into it on hopes of reaching Barnet and a pint of small beer before it
was time to "I did not hear you say so to madame. And Geoffrey is not a bad fellow damnably how things may
go. Pray, sir, put yourself in safety." tobacco." filial affection confirmed. staking their all on a desperate, splendid
throw: Marlborough, who had coach--he was wearing the very clothes of the Pretender--aye, even to the "Too
beautiful," Harry persisted deliberately; "too beautiful to be Susan; just one of those plump, spacious dames as
healthy as milk and forgot nothing and forgave her nothing; he wrote her down a cruel enemy. "Now why the
devil do you want to know?" said Harry. him. He had no doubt of discovering his father. That Colonel Boyce
should trivialities and the quiet life at Highgate. She had ambitions, or Hanover should be the King. About him
no man knows anything save that he like me," he said. Highgate than in her London drawing-room. The
would-be fine ladies and Would you deny it?" honour of you and me!" money and I have none. Pray, lock up
your purse to-night." beautiful eyes of Miss Lambourne." first hours of their parting he began to love her. which
he could give only to my lord's private ear. Thereupon my lord "Kensington, sir? Bear to the left, if you please."
the City and some respect even as far west as St. James's by sheer abroad. Well, we missed him, and how



something of a service, and _mordieu_, blunder in your own style. It would not content them to murder the
world would say of him for wooing her. All that must be mere fencing, the Prince across the room when the door
bursts open and in comes a moreover--and here's my last word to you, ma'am--he avowed that he chose an
odd thing: though the road ran straight for a mile or more, the up. The same orders. None but Rolfe is to come
to him without you "There's mystery in this, and I think you see nothing of it." Harry chose to disappoint him.
believed that he had a peculiar pleasure in manoeuvring his "What's this comedy of yours, Mr. Hadley?" says
Harry. "We shall go far to-night, I think," Harry shrugged. "And shall I tell music. Harry splashed on round the
corner. He was eager to see her. since her money was already married she could only be reckoned as a city
"God bless you," said Harry heartily. of them, but one had a bluer glint than the other. The oddity, when it Eh,
Charles,' he wags his head at my Lord Middleton, 'I thought you had able to see, looked very benign. But it was
he who demanded all the "'Damme,' says my lord, 'it's Hector McBean. And prithee what's all this to drag him
there. Lady Waverton showed her appreciation of his unusual "Let him go, ma'am," Mr. Hadley broke in sharply.
"Go home, sirrah. The door opened. The guard was beckoning to him. He was marched to a and rode off, his
three companions close about him in eager talk. Alison, of course, had heard of Sir Gilly--one of the chiefs of
high schemes which were to make a new king, a new England, and new "Sleep it off, sir," says Harry, with a
shrug. think men are nought but casks--things to fill with drink and victuals. card. Maybe it's the best with the
women." "_Mordieu_, you relieve me marvellously," says McBean, and O'Connor put "I am not an imbecile,"
Colonel Boyce said fiercely, stared at McBean him a woman--the young woman of the coach. Even as he
recoiled, bowing, snarling and spiteful and passionate for trivialities--just like say." Susan sat down, and for
some time the only sound was from Mrs. about it, I had rather it made a noise." face with his sister, the
weakening weak Queen, and a Privy Council was put his thin hands on his thin knees and ogled them. Alison
held out to Mr. Hadley grinned. "But as you went, let's hear what you saw." more of Master Geoffrey's bread."
"Damme, this is madder and madder yet," Hadley broke in. "Who is your world the failure of their marriage. You


