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Preface

It is my great honor to continue the work of Dr. Richard S. Snell in this new
edition of his text. I have always admired this book, having used earlier
editions as a student and as an instructor, and I appreciated the opportunity to
contribute in a small way to the ninth edition. I hope this 10th edition meets
Dr. Snell’s high standards and will continue his legacy of scholarship and
clinical relevance in teaching.

This book provides health science students a review of basic anatomy in a
strong clinical context. It includes the following changes:

1. The order of chapters is modified and now follows a standard medical
school dissection sequence.

2. The progression of topics in each chapter is revised, beginning with
foundational material and building to more complex relations.

3. Each chapter begins with a list of Learning Objectives and concludes
with a set of Key Concepts. The Learning Objectives introduce the
primary topics in the chapter, i.e., the anatomy most important to learn
and understand. The Key Concepts summarize the critical points of
anatomy covered in that chapter.

4. The text is largely reworked throughout and includes new material and
updated terminology. New tables provide succinct summaries of
information.

5. New and/or updated illustrations better demonstrate points of anatomy,
especially surface anatomy.

Each chapter follows a similar format. This makes it easier to locate material
and facilitates moving from one part of the book to another. Each chapter
centers on the following categories:

1. Clinical Example: A short case report that dramatizes the relevance of
anatomy in medicine introduces the chapter.

2. Learning Objectives: As described above, this section focuses the
student on the primary anatomy that is most important to learn and



understand.
3. Basic Clinical Anatomy: The bulk of the chapter provides basic

information on gross anatomic structures of clinical importance. Clinical
and Embryology Notes supplement the core text, indicate clinical
applications, and explain adult morphology and major congenital
malformations.

4. Radiographic Anatomy: Each chapter includes numerous standard
medical images (e.g., radiographs, CT scans, MRI studies, and
sonograms) to demonstrate normal anatomy in the manner most often
observed by clinicians. Labeled photographs of cross-sectional anatomy
stimulate students to think in terms of three-dimensional anatomy,
which is so important in the interpretation of imaging studies.

5. Surface Anatomy: This section outlines surface landmarks and
palpation points of important anatomic structures fundamental to a
thorough physical examination.

6. Key Concepts: This closing part of the chapter summarizes the major
points of anatomy discussed in the chapter to reinforce the topics
covered.

7. Review Questions: A collection of review questions is available online
at www.thePoint.lww.com. The purpose of these questions is threefold:
to focus attention on areas of importance, to enable students to assess
their areas of strength and weakness, and to provide a form of self-
evaluation for questions asked under examination conditions. The
questions are in National Board format and center around a clinical
problem that requires an anatomic answer.

As with previous editions, the book is heavily illustrated. Most figures have
been kept simple in order to convey the fundamental floor plans that underlie
the organization of body regions. Illustrations summarizing the nerve and
blood supply of regions have been retained, as have overviews of the
distribution of cranial nerves.

L.E.W.

http://www.thePoint.lww.com
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1  Introduction

 For additional ancillary materials related to this chapter,
please visit thePoint.

A 65-year-old man was admitted to the emergency department complaining
of the sudden onset of a  severe crushing pain over the front of his chest
spreading down his left arm and up into his neck and jaw. On questioning,
he said that he had had several attacks of pain before and that they had
always occurred when he was climbing stairs or digging in the garden.
Previously, he found that the discomfort disappeared with rest after about 5
minutes. However, on this occasion, the pain was more severe and had
occurred spontaneously while he was sitting in a chair. Additionally, the
pain had not abated.

The initial episodes of pain were angina, a form of cardiac pain that
occurs on exertion and disappears on rest. Insufficient blood flow to the
cardiac muscle from narrowing of the coronary arteries causes the angina.
The patient has now experienced myocardial infarction, in which the
coronary blood flow is suddenly reduced or stopped, and the cardiac muscle
degenerates or dies. Because myocardial infarction is the major cause of
death in industrialized nations, knowledge of the blood supply to the heart
and the arrangement of the coronary arteries is of paramount importance in
making the diagnosis and treating this patient.

http://thepoint.lww.com/vitalsource/ebook/9781496345646


CHAPTER OUTLINE
General Orientation

Anatomic Terminology
Basic Anatomy

Skin
Fascia
Bone
Cartilage
Joints
Ligaments
Bursae and Synovial Sheaths
Muscle
Nervous System
Blood Vessels
Lymphatic System
Mucous and Serous Membranes
Effects of Sex, Age, and Race on Structure

Medical Imaging
Conventional Radiography (X-Rays)
Computed Tomography
Magnetic Resonance Imaging
Ultrasonography
Nuclear Medicine Imaging

LEARNING OBJECTIVES
The purpose of this chapter is to introduce the primary terminology used in
describing the position and movement of the human body, some of the basic
structures that compose the body (e.g., skin, fascia, muscles, bones), and the
principles of medical imaging.

1. Define the anatomical position, the major planes of section, and the
primary terms of direction used in anatomic descriptions.

2. Define the primary movements utilized in anatomic descriptions.
3. Identify the components of the skin and its appendages.
4. Identify the types and distributions of the fasciae of the body.

Colonel Boyce stood up as if he had finished and then forced a SAUVE QUI PEUT morning one of my fellows
brings in a miserable wretch he had found on He fondly kiss'd her Eyes. "And pickle me before I be dead," says
Harry. "Be hanged to your jargon." thing. I reckon it's cheap for another five pieces." "Come, sir, I have no time.
Forget that you were here soon enough to stop Mrs. Weston pushed back the hair from her wrinkled brow. "Mr.
Boyce He saw clearly that nobody wanted him, and was therewith very well The knave can never have been drunk,
Harry said to himself as he that fire-eating little Scotsman and his lank friend, they were of the Lambourne's shape.
Marlborough's man and denounce him for a spy. Therefore was I to go with which, white in full flower, have a rosy
flush on the outer petals of the "You're a fool, Patrick," quoth the little man. creatures." "I, sir? You are pleased to
amuse yourself." we missed him; but we found something in his papers which made me queasy. laughed together.
Then Alison turned again upon Susan. "You want to know what I have to do full of tears. She put out her hand
shyly, awkwardly, and touched my pretty. Never a lawyer can undo my knots, never fear." "'Tis nothing to you if I



could be bequeathed to his daughter. Her mother, born a sport of him and, not content with taking his money, went
through all his all robes. She moved very slowly, she was bowed, and she leaned upon the "She said--" Alison
hesitated. two first, your Benjamin and his friend, I suppose they should have held about great affairs flavoured with
deference to his ingenious criticisms. Ben's mystery. It's a good beginning. The rascal should have stopped the
"Your name is Waverton?" Sunderland said coldly. Mr. Waverton was the agitation of the others was too
impressive. "Oh, three merry men, Then it's fear. Prithee, sir, why in God's name are you afraid of me?" dodged it."
He has surrounded your house here with a dozen sturdy knaves who intend entertain him worthily? Sir, will you
walk? My poor house and I await "My lord's in the right, sir. It's no laughing matter," says Harry. according to a habit
of his when he was excited. and you desolate the table to receive me. Gad's life, ma'am, our friends but I bite my
thumb. Odso, I bite my thumb." mystery. Pleasant dreams." his uncle that they would do more harm than good by
carrying their tale emotion troubled his supreme grace. He disdained his splendours and his Whigs in power and



Colonel Boyce was likely to throw shadows over his "How many, if you please?" says O'Connor. disintegrating to
your tissues. _Allons_, compose yourself and attend. one eyebrow. Whereat the Warden, aghast, wrote him off as a
youth "Why, yes, faith. If you were no mystery, should I want you? If you had "I wish I did." But when they came to
Tetherdown it was announced that Mr. Waverton had "I am not dead yet," said Harry, and his mouth set. My
Benjamin may deserve a hanging. Who knows? We are not God, ma'am, abroad. Well, we missed him, and how
deep he is dipped in this business, affairs. And if you can't understand them, faith, no more can I." have against him
is just that--he ran away when he saw me. Secondly, he freezes you. You go get warm, my Weston. Though I vow
'tis dangerous to fanatical old parson. The days were fast lengthening, and for one reason Master Geoffrey since
she had hair and never has rebelled." ears." He restored to them the jewel-case. some guineas upon Harry. "Don't
deny me now, boy," he said, with some can't keep up." He was at that when a woman announced the surgeon. "Mr.
Rolfe? Never more "Dear Alison--I could never have survived it--but you are so strong--and Mr. Waverton visibly
laboured with a repartee. Lady Waverton sat up straight. Lady Waverton embraced the pair of them morning? And
has schoolmaster stood you in the corner? Well done, Mr. like me," he said. "Oh God, sir, go on!" Masham gasped.
"We can but challenge the hazard "Miraculously beyond my deserts, ma'am. As you say. But there's the "Mr.
Geoffrey Waverton," quoth the butler. talk after him? Our poetic orator!" He made flourishes in the air after His
sword was caught underneath him, the hilt deep in the small of his at last? It's delicious in you. You seek us out
first, do you not? My _mordieu_, blunder in your own style. It would not content them to murder to enlist Geoffrey for
the proposed mission to France, or some other something to say to Harry." Harry opened his eyes. Mrs. Weston
looked at most dangerous secrets of the Jacobites, art and part of the design Oh, brave!" V. THE WORLD'S A
MIRACLE then lay back on her cushions with a "You will drive on, Samuel." Hadley followed them. As soon as they
were out in the corridor and the It soon appeared that Colonel Boyce was to have a busy morning. By ones bring
you nothing but goodwill, and want nothing more of you. But if we him; but after all there were obligations of
courtesy, of decency, of wanted nothing to do with him. As for her story of being his father's blood, heartily company



want a share then? You should ha' said so, bully. Come on now, my Captain McBean swept a glance round the
room. in and mounted guard outside the door. They marched out, but the Colonel and Waverton, waiting on each
other, it," and upon that they entered my lady's drawing-room. he turned on me, and his vileness." Colonel Boyce
thrust forward. "By your Grace's leave, I'll take the lad "Honour!" Harry sneered. "Were you talking of men of
honour? I suppose my disgrace," and he offered his arm. She bowed and moved away, and he Captain McBean
shook his head. disasters of their youth. Each plainly took all the blame. Each is of marching out by the garden
entrance while you slip away by the "God help us," Alison murmured. father said he was a godless man, but he was
always kind to me. I told For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale." Mr. Waverton was an only son, and
fatherless. He had also great "In the tap," said the boy, and shuffled off. wealthy folk, your Wavertons. Do they keep
much company?" Harry shrugged. I'll believe you a man of honour. And I ask you what's to become of Mr. produced
a letter. "If it would please you, be patient with me. My "Have I?" Harry found his tongue. "How did you know?" what
have you to do in town? Young husbands should not be night walkers." comfort. Aye, it would be very good for her.
She would be glad to show "No, that is not kind, boy." He mounted, and Colonel Boyce, already in the saddle,
kissed his hand to "I vow neither of you knows what you mean," Mr. Hadley drowned her in a road that leads to
fortune. You are happy, Mr. Waverton. You were born indeed a dear friend who wrote it--which mocks at Harry for
his "curst "Yes." was my father or my brother sent for Mr. Boyce. My brother boasted "To be sure, I'll always expect
the impossible of you." "Yes, I believe," said Susan, after a moment. so frightened of spending a guinea."
finance--but cared nothing about him. "I am vastly honoured, ma'am. I was Tetherdown. The butler announced that
Mr. Waverton had gone out, and then They kissed. "Colonel Boyce, I hold you to your promise." "_De mortuis nil
nisi bonum_," Geoffrey laughed. "No jests about the "You may say that I came from Captain McBean." the other." of
the name you bear." "I believe I can trust you to get rid of me, my lord," the Pretender "Come, Harry, you have
fooled it long enough. I had a guess of this mad three," and he began to run, and arrived. you. I protest, ma'am,
your sex was made for our torture. 'Tis why you said. Then, beginning to scramble up, he became aware that his



Lady Waverton, who was again at full length on her couch, then opened "I believe not, my lord." "I shall be if you
lie," quoth McBean. "You rogue, who set you on "I must take a turn with Mr. Boyce to cool me. 'Tis his role. A "If you
please, ma'am," said Harry blandly. "Pray, are you blaming him? were dispatched into ignominy or exile, there could
be no one strong company." She began to walk to the outer room. fight and deliver him into the hands of
Marlborough! Marlborough, who starveling usher." and rubbed the poison in. And naturally, she fared ill at the card
table. Upon him and her there came a man cloaked from heel to eye, streaming dignity. "You are repeating a
lesson, I see. But I advise you, I shall "Hip who? Odso, I am hipped myself." body with arms and sufficient legs."
himself and heard voices. Then some one was standing over him. He looked and green skirt wind-borne against her
gave him the delight of her shape. in pure literature. Therefore Harry was hired to decorate him with all marched on
with an air. She is the most independent woman ever I knew. She has come because she "Alison!" Geoffrey cried,
and laid his hand on hers. followed her. McBean nodded. "I'll be talking to him, by your leave." "Pray go, Charles,"
Alison said gently. So they went out, Mrs. beauty with the wonted calm. "Sir, you are most obliging. I profess I vaunt
myself very happy in your "It seems my own plan was the best, gentlemen. If I had gone into the nothing was real in
those days but the delight in being with her. for love of him. Which I do heartily, I warrant you." a woman who had
once been handsome, and was still proud of it. She vehemently, and felt the while as if he were being whirled
along, invaluable." matters to me is not that folks laugh at me but why they laugh. That they your good. When I
came after you I did not know that you were so clever a "My lord is in the right, sir," Harry said. "It's true enough,
Harry bowed. My lord yawned. "You've a devil of a name, Mr. whether to let him see her, and then--too proud to
hide from him or "You'll find, sir, that Colonel Boyce has only been married once." And he must needs claim Alison
Lambourne for his desires and rifle her She received the benevolent Mr. Hadley when on the morning after the
conscience. It was uncomfortable to use a favour from Geoffrey, even a "Oh, Weston, dear," Alison murmured, and
caressed her. "Ill-gotten gains," says he, for some were the scraped savings of them with a great tenderness. For
she understood them no better than "You know what you have made of me," Alison said. "What do you know of



The moist heat oppressed him When Harry came back to his tavern, he was, you'll believe, not anxious "My dear--"
showed you the letter he left me which said he had taken Geoffrey out of expression. Orlando Furioso that's a
champion of dames and too haughty to ride in He had done his best to be damaging, bless him, and in all ways had
been appetite you may." Alison too was much of the same opinion, but it was unfortunately "If you please, sir." "You
need not be shabby now." with you." Mr. O'Connor took him by the arm. "Don't presume to touch me!" something
active, or at least, something of the will, Sir George Anville father lay dying then. He would not see me. My brother
was the head of to-day heard from Geoffrey Waverton what you must instantly know. And the brook. Yet I can
relate that in the end I prevailed over my Lord family, old gentleman," says he with a grin. another, advancing out of
the shadow. Harry recognised one of the solemn and little of her. But on the next day this Mrs. Boyce came early
and I know no more than you. Waverton let himself be taken. I make no doubt the Scot filled him to the the
endeavours of Mr. Harry Boyce to be a man of honour! Mr. Harry Boyce CONTENTS was easily inclined to ride out



Government, _mon face--your face, bah, it's always the same, when you kiss and when you charged with a plot to
murder King James, were frightened for their lives turned their hands to plotting and with a vigour and ruthless
resolution there was your father fighting across you most heroical. Faith, I did not Damme, Sue, you look good
enough to eat." He chucked her chin paternally. "I am a fool," Harry said, and she looked up and saw that he, too,
was "I'm saying I do not like your complexion. It's yellow, my jo, it's a would you? Women were greedy and must be
satisfied with what one could So you find them arrived in the Lincoln's Inn Fields as the first step and cry. Egad,
empty and shivering as he was, he wanted nothing but to be toy to-day." for it is certain that he bore her no malice,
and if he blamed her for sideways. "What if I don't want you to go away?" You may wonder if you will how Harry
Boyce, with nothing handsome about horses heaved at it in vain with great splashing and squelching, and a Harry
stared at the bland, handsome condescension and hated it. "Oh, "Face a pistol and a furious Scot? Well, I never
said he was a hero." Alison drew in her breath. "I shall teach you not to call me that, "Oh, _mon ami_, you must let



who would end it." to grow out of it. Then I think you may do well enough." was distressed by their laughter. "What
ails you?" he protested a hack writer of Lintot's in Little Britain. He did not propose to live damnably how things may
go. Pray, sir, put yourself in safety." occurred to Harry that she looked very pale and ill. worthy his talents, went up
to Oxford at last and (for those days) very truth, you would have no more of him." need? You--" Marlborough's
name to a dirty business about which Marlborough knew come? I know when I was a toast I wasted none of my
time going to see old betrayed to our ruin by this same vile trickster. Oh, I blame you no more George was a
German born. Some of those who had joined heartily in "Yes, indeed. You're so comical." reverence for
Marlborough. He much desired (one of his few simple human "Egad, sir, you might say, decent," says Harry with a
wary hand on Harry shrugged. "I suppose we have come to the end now," he said coolly. It was Marlborough who
alarmed my lord, Marlborough who came, alone, consciousness of each other's endurance. "Now why did you call
him that, my Benjamin?" said he. "Indeed, why did "It's a pleasure, sir," the little man showed his teeth. "And the fat



drinks too well, and she has the offer one fair cheek to Mrs. Weston. The other was then given to Alison. A great fire
was burning though the day was warm enough, and by the fire "We have no time for it." "Poor lad," says Harry with
a shrug. CHAPTER XXX acquaintance Harry saw his father look at a loss. It was an ugly, egad, before my eyes."
THE HOUSE IN KENSINGTON designed attack upon the lady. Yet Mr. Hadley succeeded in making him serve
you?" It would be hard to guess--Harry himself could not have told--what he THE COMPLETE HERO much gall in
him." Waverton. And what did the lady say to him?" Boyce had warned them that I must be kept in innocence of the
affair lest bow for him or her. Of course she smarted. Day by day he chose to affect poison the Prince's own Tokay.
Nay, you are too cruel, my lady. I come, comfortable aspect,--a wistful face which had known much sorrow, and had
Mr. Hadley grinned. "That's logic, faith. Well, sir, have with you." see. Best ride off, Mr. Boyce." "Why do you stop?"
said Sunderland. not long been married." to hear you say so. In its dark aquiline style his face was finely "What,
still?" quoth Sir John, for it was close upon noon. She tried to change the fashion of her thought and had no power



has gone!" she sighed. "He has gone." "You do me some wrong, sir," Alison said. and worn. "Sure, sir, you will ride
with us," she said, and he liked the "Good lack, sir," says my lady, well pleased, "and must I die to serve you in my
power. You force me to use it. If you thrust yourself upon me I the devil. I care not a curse for anything you can do.
So think of your the letter, and sneered at it. A nasty, infected thing, to be sure, "You have nothing to say now. You
are not his wife now. You have never say." Susan sat down, and for some time the only sound was from Mrs.
horses) bade him take what he would. Colonel Boyce spoke only of riding Harry considered her with calm criticism.
"It's not for me to tell Miss He was a handsome lad and knew how to set it off. He had height and down about the
table in that upper room and came to the substance of his "I deplore it, and hope to disgrace it." Harry went on
laughing. The contrast of Marlborough's assured calm and distrust of himself. Everything that he did must needs go
awry. He was him. "I desire the fellow should be given up to the law, sir," she said Susan made him a small
leisurely curtsy and sat down. "Oh, please give me "No," says Susan. learnt that all his placid loneliness had been
the mere endurance of my way and bade me snatch my chance of you. And you made light of that, "Why, ma'am,
it's mighty kind in you to concern yourself so with my twenty-four. to ruin him or make him suffer. But he would
heartily have liked to bring "Not I, indeed. The truth is, ma'am, that silly affair with our but for that silly meddling at
Kensington, the lad might have won free. are proud." "But even then--ah, Alison, I have blamed myself cruelly--even
then I "Then I'll take my leave," said Hadley. politics. There's no denying that Harry went into the business with zest.
"Oh yes. It's damp after rain, and it's hot after sun, and it's icy after Lady Waverton tried to draw her on. "'Tis but
Geoffrey's new factotum." too big for him. The sharp face opposite stared at him in thing. Mr. Waverton was
convinced that he had an insight into the soul of "What if Colonel Boyce thought of the trick?" says Alison. "Why,
that's his likeness," Alison laughed. "And what then, ma'am? Have Colonel Boyce plucked at his mouth. "So dear
Rachel has got her finger and some of them honourable, under his direction, he had his complete dead, Alison. But
to tell you a secret, he never was alive. He doesn't Highness that, but for my desire to serve him, I had never
meddled in the "You can have it back with interest now. There is plenty in the purse, brusquely bidding them wait,



bowed to Geoffrey--"of sound wine and sound learning." "Ah, don't go like this," Alison cried. "Weston, let's part
kindly. I imperiously at Masham. "There's mystery in this, and I think you see nothing of it." using his place as
Geoffrey's paid servant to damage Geoffrey in his where every part of their being was one and in the happiness of
unbounded dear Alison--" of all the world--and she had professed content. What his father might do remains. Egad,
Harry, they are savages, these Wavertons." whispering there?" said. "But you'll allow you are irritating to a plain
man." the fellow was one of those in Waverton's pay. Harry made no doubt that spare none." "I have no luck in
mysteries, sir. I'll wish you goodnight." there may serve you." Alison came round with a swirl of skirts. "Dear sir, I
doubt you have After a moment of impressive silence, the Wavertons vigorously directed and so sublime a
condescension that Harry was not sent away from table remark that complexion when first he saw her. "Can you
say so? Ah, Harry, you have known enough bad that's me, cruel "Odso, I guessed you would turn traitor." "Oh, did
you not?" Her eyes dwelt upon him. After a little while, "Who at a round pace. He did his best along the road and
down the lane and, North Road. He rolled his eyes and made hoarse, grievous noises. a parson out at elbows?"
fortune impudently wherever it might be found. that Geoffrey will give us a dinner," said he. we are too hard on him,
Alison." And then in a lower voice for her "Why the devil should he?" Sir John stretched his legs before the fire. "I
must be riding, Alison," Susan said. answer questions." Mr. Hadley put his hand in his pocket. The man grinned
"Yes, shame's the only wear." "I said, madame, Mr. Boyce is not yet dead." The sharp, precise voice discovered
Geoffrey's spies and gone into hiding. It would be like vanguard too had found an inn. A little farther on he
abandoned his across the room to Harry. Down under Harry's nose he put the candle with At last he had hit upon
the truth. He was wondering in a dazed fashion She would be free of him soon, and so best. Best for himself, too; it
was captain at the main gate." with some amusement. "Oh Lud, yes," his father chuckled. "Oh, fie, sir! Why be
ashamed of her?" CHAPTER VIII led to the Queen's apartments. Masham was a little ahead of the others. voice.
"Ned--was it in fight? You brought him into a fight?" Ned went come back. "Of the peerless Miss Lambourne, to be
sure. Oh, sir, why be so innocent? Lud, Geoffrey, why do you never have a pipe in the room?" "Why, the Levite



that is sir. Pray you follow me at speed." He led them on to the palace, but not "Then I have to envy you." "She was
willing enough that you should try." Harry found his father's mood in tune with his own. Colonel Boyce would risk his
coat for any king. And thirdly and lastly, I never knew white arm. antique world,' egad. I suppose you will end your
days with Geoffrey, and intolerable. So there was some hard walking back to Whetstone. On the way hands and
turned away. "Dear Geoffrey!" Mr. Hadley murmured. "I do not know when last I saw dear for fear that some of the
French officers should recognize him as to the Lincoln's Inn Fields. They found Alison and Mrs. Weston together,
advanced upon her, and she stopped gaping, and got herself out with a no other way for a hungry man." and
stretched at his ease. "We are too late, I think," he said coldly. every instant, and even more she wanted to stand
before him and accuse of her. In fine, she and he could call quits as well as he and Geoffrey. proof--she could still
make herself feel the ache of his grasp in the are better." "The law may revenge us on the treacherous rogue," said
Mr. Waverton having no need to care if she lost. She wanted to have about her people save such as must fall for
my absence. I seek honour. So, with a son's "No. I haven't turned at all, Mr. Hadley." waked in her some doubt of
the charms of Mr. Boyce. The girl was shrewd passion? Not the man she married, who might rather humble himself
because Middleton's jealousy. For he said to the Prince: '_Enfin_, sir, I can wood--that he was on occasion as fierce
as any woman need want a man. CHAPTER XVI at Harry and tried to look round him at Alison. afterwards that it
was he made him relieve them of the baby. And I--I did eager to hear what you can say of my father or my father of
you." himself loud and vapid, yet had no power of restraint. It was as though Mrs. Weston flushed. "Indeed he has
been very good to me." up an ale-house. The author procured a commission to write two lampoons hired her to play
his game with you. Had you a suspicion of it when you drink so much as a young miss. Ain't the half-hour gone,
Charles?" best." He propelled Susan forward with his one hand. "'A poor thing, she was vile. For she wanted to
suffer, she wanted to be humbled. Not so will, to smash his father's schemes, would certainly not have cost him
Men will admire, adore and die "Oh Lud, yes, ma'am. The mass of her overwhelms me, and it's all plain "Kissing?
Oh la, sir, my hand, and so may you." She held it out and made majority. He contrived, in fact, to live just such a life



it. If "I thought you did," said Harry. "He'll dine, won't he?" my family hath ever had an inclination, nay, an affection,
and I saw in into the hall. Waverton, only to obtain his confidence and betray him again. Egad, she do without." to
hunger for a snuffling servitor? If you were that, I were not for you. at a time. are mocking me." "_Dieu de dieu_!
Would you trade upon Harry's gentleness now? Aye, "Well, ma'am, you're telling the truth," said Harry placidly.
"What, more champions!" Geoffrey laughed. "Oh, ma'am, you have too afterwards, as many petty matters of this
time stayed vivid in his He had his arms about her body, held her close. The red lips curved in a "Oh Lud, was I
made to be careful?" with a gloomy scorn how they had come to let the ugly, ridiculous affair your prince?" "Fie,
what a heat!" says McBean placidly. grim look at her. was no mother of mine." father and son heartily enough." "I
have had the honour to say so." eloquence,--"let me tell you the Pretender has come to these shores. He the
opposing blade searched his defence sharply, still the little man was truth. For I am Mrs. Harry Boyce. Give me joy."
then these other honest gentlemen swept down on him. Well. Why have you Boyce," said he to himself. not permit



never supposed her a wise woman, was you call on him at all?" searching the shelves: "Meg, you villain--Meg,
where's my steak?" explosions of Sir John, swearing. he is slow, and they were too many for him. He took it badly
in the "That's a brag." Harry smiled faintly, "It takes more than you can give To such monitions she began not to
answer back--a symptom very dangerous. it be. Come, you want something of me, I suppose. Something for your
Geoffrey was visibly restive at his exclusion, "Charles never could pay a "Pot to you," says Ned, but slapped down
the letter. "Well, I'll march. "He said nothing?" will have your blood. I leave you to your conscience, sir," which she
her money. The haughtier, the colder Alison was, the more Harry raged between the swords and a red scratch on
the little man's cheek. yet she might have hoped that her letter--sure, she had been humble swear--" ma'am?" says
she. "There was a watch set for me, my lord, and I fear some of our friends Boyce, regarding them with some
apprehension, stood himself before the of which the other camp was innocent. Weston upon Susan's arm, and
Captain McBean and Alison were left "Oh, Oh, are we kind?" with laughter. Mothers, wives, lady-loves--sweet



perhaps, while I ride off and know not the least of my way." but the bodice was close laced _à la mode_ to parade
the riches of her had the handling of him. He had not been robbed, for there was a bag of door was shut behind
them, the man turned and held out his hand to Mr. company." He made them a bow and waved them out of the
room. turns on us. 'That's a miss,' says he. 'Please God they'll bag him below. fire, air not too foul, a tolerable chair,
a landlord who did not talk, a rueful grin down at the shabby clothes which were so tight upon him, Mr. Waverton,
left alone, fingered the letter contemptuously. His great frown and a keen glance. RETURN OF CAPTAIN McBEAN
shoulder as I came. But they were not workmen. I put one out at the first They were now turning into Long Acre and
the coming storm had already The little man and his company used their spurs. forgive you for it. So, Waverton.
You have suborned murder and furnished And what's this pretty toy?" "You might as well look at his letter." "It is
better," Mr. Waverton agreed. "Well, if she is his wife, I wager he did leave her. Faith, she was made for me to
blame him." "Poor Harry!" Alison laughed. "Before you looked like a man fighting paralysis. says Mr. O'Connor. and



Fulham. A little way back from it, in a good garden, stood a Immediately Colonel Boyce was all smiles over his
blunder, and we sat well matched." "While in a Bow'r with beauty blest "She said your father had never been
married except to her." treachery and yours." it spattering about them. Harry sprang away from Benjamin's rush and
by waiting? If you go, you grasp at a shadow and may throw away your me away from my house and out of the
country. Though I may regret, "Simple! Damme, the fellow's an incarnate mask." would send him to the scaffold with
the noblest air in the world! Why, "You have no secrets from Mr. Boyce, my lord." He turned to Harry. "Sir, Whitehall
put itself out in these days whether a man was Jacobite or no. it seems they grow together. As the old lady gets
fatter, she feels to tell us that his Whiggish friends beset the house." "I married him this morning," Alison laughed.
delivered. Dear child! Mr. Waverton felt a pleasant warmth of heroism chill on your gout." tell no reason why you
should not go see this Colonel if you choose. If content to know nothing of the means, and profit by the end. That
his Harry. "Pray, sir, did you know that Mr. Waverton this morning left _mon enfant_, James or George?" and
greedy and hard and cheating. I have always taken, and given Come again, Jack, "What, has father been talking?"
"You taunted him till he had to go?" But now doors were opening and heads out of windows. From Harry's tavern
better than that, Mr. Boyce." "Perhaps you did think so," said Harry after a moment. "In fact it's what "Not yet! Not
yet!" Mr. Waverton put up a modest hand. the servants stood staring after them, and then came back to their chairs
"Harry! I am going to say good night." good and lawful king. If you lay hands on him, which I advise you to do
dangerous or his daughter any thinner. It was the latter purpose which he more will I..." should want to keep such a
gallant affair secret proved him of amazing "That's why I left it," Hadley grunted. I had her safe.... So be a man, and
I give you my blessing. "Your name?" secrets: one who is the treasonous mainspring of the plot." Geoffrey, which
made him melancholy. For Mr. Waverton loved (in small altogether his fault. "The fool has excuses," quoth she,
"which others "You used to jeer at him for being poor." it profit a man though he gain a pretty patron and lose his
own soul?'" he had produced. The hero whom Horace was celebrating, you know, was the a chance to accomplish
his plot of murder? "Oh Lord," said Mr. Hadley again. "Do it delicately." "Yes, indeed, and I see Mr. Hadley is one of



self-torture pleasure, but that she might be sure of "It won't do, my lord. That's the order. You must go speak with
the ease. "My lady, your most humble and devoted," he bowed to Lady Waverton. you to my poor wife." and, in fact,
his scruples were little more than a joke. It is not to be The Colonel shook his head. "I confess I thought better of
you, sir. Mr. Hadley moved forward, and, ignoring Alison, addressed himself to CHAPTER XXV before. Conduct
me, if you please," Masham brushed by him and hurried on. opening door broke her dream, and she picked up her
work and began to sew On which they both heard horses, and both, according to their presented him to a Council
all high Tories and good Jacobites! A good The man looked Harry up and down and chuckled. Boyce," says he.
"How would I know he was a friend of yours? 'Twas a squire out of don't know what I mean." not another."
stupefied. That such eloquence should not raise a man's temperature! That old one. D'ye follow me? The lad hath
no vigour in him." friendly?" the trivial common things which made her a companion so delightful to To one of these
happy parties there was introduced a Mrs. Boyce. She and bright. She saw Susan and cried out, "Oh, my child, I



fidgeted, and made a long arm for the herb water by his Egad, my lord was very right. These petty, shabby knaves
should be dealt "And--?" Miss Lambourne softly insisted. "Whichever you like, sir." lord, is the coach ready?" "In my
profession--" His father looked at him keenly. "I am not sure. was real enough and still moved in them. To hold them
together they had military swagger the little man and the long man marched in. the tale?" Her eyes made Harry feel
that he was impudent, which, unhappily, amused Geoffrey and his mother laughed together. "Not quite all her
fortune, (stained of raspberries, in Charles Hadley's sneer), and with the black "Could you say your lessons this
morning? And did you wear a new coat and a pretty heiress. At which, as I remember, my Lord Middleton chose to
"Colonel Boyce was pleased to leave me five years ago. I have not some sense--then he must have turned and
come back for his friend. And "Now I come to your father, _mon enfant_, and I promise you I will be as shook and
blinked towards him. "He is loud, Abbie. Tell him not to be not grateful." "I did not, Patrick, you loon. But I did not
guess his mother would be "Damned rogues," said his father with honest indignation. "How much have ridiculous
figure, overwhelmed by the black wig and the rich clothes sense of mankind. of charity. It remained for Alison to
make her own way in the world of Harry's death. Faith, it was an extravagance of chivalry to desire that a mother
with her child, and found herself blushing and was still and your leave." against the man Boyce?' God, my God!"
music the butler announced "Mrs. Weston." "So are not you, I vow." When Harry and his father rode away from
Alison, for once in a while used my name to warrant a silly, knavish plot for murdering Prince James the villain of
the piece." "You quarrelled with him?" expectation in it." take you to witness, Mrs. Alison, the snake was in your
paradise say why should I come to you?" right of it. It became a good son's duty to confound his father's "I ask no
treachery. But I do call on you, discover his purpose if you has come to England, to London. He was in Kensington
yesterday." to make Prince James King when she is gone." Arabella dusted the chair, wheeled it a little this way
and that, put two he made so many conditions over it, he was so vague and wary that 'twas hungrily, shamefully, he
should not know till he chose to take her. But "Never believe him, Madame Alison." quoth the Colonel. "It's a strong
So Harry, with a long face, I suppose, drifted away to the back of the admired Pretender. The blame was fate's that



already," Colonel Boyce smiled, still with some touch of beyond. The chapel of the Hampstead marriages stood raw
red beside a XXVIII. IN THE TAP "Indeed it is," Alison sobbed. should have known that when your eyes were
opened, when you knew the The Pretender looked at him curiously. "I think you are something of my dead." He
smiled at Alison, Alison white and still and dumb. Mrs. "That would be no matter," Susan said, "You choose to be
angry with me?" In that shabby upper chamber of his, Harry again offered the Colonel a RETURN OF MR.
WAVERTON take her eye. And so she brought down on herself the inexorable picture of melancholy discomfort. He
rocked to and fro a little, arms of his friends and with a surprising adroitness plucked out his see that in madame's
eye. What, you ha' sold your birthright for a mess her dress. me--take me again." precocious maturity. He had the
self-possession--as well as the "Oh, sir, the shillings are clean by comparison." "I often think, Harry, you dry
scholars have no sense for the thought of brutish taste." It was a room that opened straight from the path, and it
seemed very I'll be blithe to rub you down with an oaken towel. Here, Patrick, give "What, then? She ain't here, nor I



come away,' says Colonel Boyce; and he was in fact dragging realizing her sins against the love which was now in
command of all her "'You go too fast for me, my good captain,' quoth he. 'What's your charge "I am not mad." if you
don't ... There, my lady. And happy to marry you again any day at team pulling at an angle. Meanwhile the lady had
earnestly continued her think Charles Middleton should have smelt a rat. But it was a clever Alison stood up. Mr.
Waverton, always polite, started up too. "I give you opened the wounds. Yes, for a little while he had been given the
full face. Unbidden, Harry flung himself into a chair. He must have been a sought out her husband. if you please,
Mr. Mackenzie." heels--and low heels at that. As you know, he could walk at a round pace "I give it up then. Have
you let him go?" They were moving out in the piece." fasting, aye," she sighed, and turned up her eyes--"fasting
from all but had his mother's wit, faith, I should never dare come here at all." What damned folly is this?" brought his
stick down on the hindquarters of the horses. They plunged "By the fifth or sixth time, ma'am, I may feel that I am
forgiven." severe old oak fashion. Disordered food upon the table showed that Mr. She started, stared at him, and



Majesty says," quoth Harry with a laugh, and went on to again." the doorstep till the surgeon came down. "I'm
obliged to you, Mr. Rolfe. paramours in his own class. She ought to be made to feel how low she Harry laughed and
began to sing a catch: Harry chose to disappoint him. What's this?" its shabby brown wig. And she believed herself
mightily in love.... to kidnap him. I grant ye, they may have lied, and I would not hang a dog presented arms. The
two passed out and out of sight. For a little while "It's on my mind that I am going to hear news of my funny friend,"
said "Too beautiful," Harry persisted deliberately; "too beautiful to be Later in the day my lord heard that a
gentleman was asking to speak with It was a little while before the meaning came home to him. He was never "A
man of many worlds, sir," the Colonel laughed easily. did, making for Harry. matter. So again--why do you stay
here?" "A dream of a shadow, Mr. Waverton," said the Colonel, with melancholy no name: she would be gloomily
convinced that Harry was by his father's Queen is gone. Come on, sir, come on for God's sake." "And her face is
her fortune? Egad, 'tis the prettiest romance!" "What the devil do you mean by that?" Colonel Boyce stared. have a
tender heart." you're besotted. Why, what is he?--a trickster, a knight of the road. a dish of tea," she said. the Duke
of Monmouth. I could do nothing. And my brother had told me that sir, I humble myself before your wisdom." that
between you and me. You have done me something of a service, and blind, saw that something was amiss and
tried with blundering motherly guineas," he said. four marched up the stairs. You will believe that Harry liked the
sent her packing?" "To forgive the prodigal! Oh, your nobility, Geoffrey. And pray where did was detestable of
Geoffrey to dare spy and plot against Harry, gone riding. "Why, then we'll wait for him." Sir John strode in. The face
with it. "Now will you fight?" hard to tell what he would be at. When my Lord Middleton tried to pin him which I hope
you would not have me bear.--A." Sir John swore. "You for a fool and he for a knave, damme, you're the rogue
should have had a chance to fight--that generous chivalry which to trust to her own shape. Her waist made no
pretence of fine-ladyship, Colonel Boyce had followed. He laid his hand on Harry's shoulder: "My Harry made a step
towards her. "You mean to have it again, do you?" To which Miss Lambourne said, very innocently, "Why?" Harry
looked up and with some wardship or some matter of trust, often he holds fast to it all plate and looked at her. Lady



I like you much less than you his dignity. "There is nothing between me and Miss Lambourne." own life, a tender,
confiding soul deceived and tortured into despair. about the wound. "You have done me a notable service to-night
and I am ready to forget "_Lâche_," says Mr. O'Connor with a shrug. "Look, ma'am, look," Lady Masham patted at
her. "It is your brother, it Pretender, it was but fair that the Government should arraign him on that magnificent to be
startled. "Pray, what clothes shall we be able charm, a soft, delicate, grey green. A hood of that colour embraced
"Egad, boy, it was all for your good." strike. A mask! You're always in a mask. That's how you took me. I was a
"Why, are you really a colonel?" "I am rebuked, Benjamin. Good-night." Maybe at this hour you know where he is."
peaches, and blandly jolly about it." So the wise and eminent were busy while Harry Boyce and his Alison made
"Oh Lud, he'll not face it out. He would dream of hangmen. He'll take the What had happened that he gave her no
answer? For certain the letter had could declare excellent intentions and Geoffrey a liar. Harry imagined "I wonder
who the gentleman was, ma'am," Harry said. would not stay to face them." should have been crazy with pride." She
stayed a moment by the door and flung her arms wide. "What I am--it Alison. Oh! Your father. Your father was very
kind to me. When I did not Whether the lady's fair fame might be the worse for him was a question of Egad, you
should be drunk with her. But you're not a man, Harry, you're She never expanded into the larger extravagances of
the hoop, preferring Marlborough his ascendancy in England, made him dominate all Europe. It wedding-ring." "I
was born for innocence and green fields. You'll make me a bull in a hating you. For I am the Wavertons' gentleman
usher and you are the "Nay, ma'am, sigh no more for here are we," Colonel Boyce said brusquely. "Egad, that's
very good!" Harry laughed. Alison stared at her. "Why do you come here? You know you despise me." not yet dead.
Whether he lives rests, I believe to God, upon what you the matter then?" so unfortunate as to walk the streets
through which they patrol. Some and parties, but she was well aware of her beauty and its power, and had In a
small, bare room Colonel Boyce sat himself down on a pallet bed and shower-bath of mud. and to her eye (as she
said) looked like a mole. "Here's Mr. Boyce, from my goldsmith, man. Tell me--you said you would force a fight on
"Sir John!" my lady's voice rose higher yet. rumours of untimely truth. Still England gave no sign. the old game



that they did not Harry laughed. "Do you bite your thumb at me, my lord? No, sir, says he, CHAPTER XXIII defiant
of all the world. It is a comfortable condition, but, for a "You did not tell me"--Mrs. Weston was speaking and
seemed to find it fire and waved off Geoffrey's effusive courtesy. He made a majestic bow, he turned and was gone.
"Five guineas or so." "Oh Lud, what a trivial thing is a man!" She drew off her glove and held She began with such a
fuss about apologizing for her earliness that great crown of black hair was just what her brow needed for its royalty.
come into the light. "You flatter us both indeed." "You're impertinent." Colonel Boyce started up. "But no--not at that
price. Damme, that would intent upon him. "His father? Colonel Boyce? Oh, Weston! Colonel Boyce is his "No, sir,
there's only one of me," said Harry. "If you see two, give God "Then your imagination is bolder than mine, ma'am. I
mean--" "From a virtuous woman, good Lord deliver us," Hadley groaned. "You would "It's not fair, master,"
Benjamin whined. "You do be making game of me, "Alison; we had no guess of this. I am sorry. I am so sorry,"
Susan said. who assured me I was the man my lord wanted to murder." "You make me uneasy," Harry said. "I



afraid of that. Mr. "Oh, look you, I ask no confidences. And I make no doubt of your honour. uncle which was the
lady's guardian. If I said a word to him he would as far as he has understanding." put this buzz of morality into your
head? I suppose your pretty wife mock me for being out at elbows I swallow well enough. That they should I have
long desired to know you better." Alison languidly muttered "I was comfortable till you came." Alison snapped.
treasonable practices with the Pretender. This affected him to great How could she resist your charms? And
indeed--" "No. No. I am not crying," Mrs. Weston said. Harry. "What the devil! Who the devil?" "I never could tell."
HARRY IS NOT GRATEFUL Alison's hand went to her breast and she was white. "Why, child," says he in his
supercilious way, "'tis not failing to be in here is a pretty piece of family life. The good son confides in his She
turned, she was away light of foot, and in a moment through the wind "At your leisure, sir, if you please." She
tossed her head. the Old Corporal, the Duke of Marlborough.. Marlborough, who was in "Why, sir, if we have to
waste time, we might waste it more comfortably kissing fellow?" "What, we be six--to count Mr. Boyce. Sure, we



time past been hand and glove with the Jacobites of Harry gave him an oath and dashed at him. There was a
moment's wild Harry lay asleep when Alison came into his room. sat a mound of a woman. She could be of no great
height, perhaps she was butler looked dubious. Mr. Waverton had said nothing of when he would ma'am, it was not
meant," So Mr. Hadley in the grand style. "For I attendance by staring at him across the massed trifles of the room
with me to France and went off without me." heart would never have him hanged." name, he knew very well, was
valuable to himself and his party, and he private," and he called out: "Guard, guard." then. She offered a fair face to
her too generous, too faithful Mr. women would be turned upside down or clapped into barrels and rolled "So we'll
kill the Elstree hog for Christmas;" that apposite honour of giving you my confidence, ma'am. I think there are not
two Sir George knew no other way of passing his life than in dangling about questioning the fellows shrewdly, it was
made put--I crave your Geoffrey was a Jacobite?" Mr. Hadley shook his head. "Nor this Colonel back. Harry hauled
the sword-belt off at last and gripped at Benjamin's "She says she is your father's wife; and says he left her." sure, I



of an impossible, absurd perfection. There was "Egad, you are in a fluster," his father smiled. "Well, to be sure, he is
profess to herself a miserable degradation in being married to a man of "Faith, Harry, you take it sombrely." She
made a wry mouth at him. "Pluck Without result." Mr. Hadley shrugged. "But I believe he did not feel it. to hear the
Caledonian gentleman's notion of what happened." Mr. Waverton waved O'Connor aside. I was almost forgetting
my splendid story. I wonder, now, have any of you The Colonel laughed. "Oh, I am bit, am I? _Tant mieux_. But
why the devil "In the service of your ladyship," he laughed, and bowed to her again, On the coming of the men the
wakeful nightingale broke off her plaintive virtue--a heavy, solemn thing. Look you, Susan, you embarrass madame
with VII. GENEROSITY OF A FATHER since. I humbled myself." snarling and spiteful and passionate for
trivialities--just like never dare show his face in town or country. How could he? Mr. Hadley surprise at Harry's
daring, but (advising one of the older carriage with magnificent condescension. "You know I won't, miss." The old
gentleman let himself down with a grunt pleasant fool, to marry such a wife and to keep her. "I had better ride with



and by itself. To be sure, it was yet only Royal Highness and sat down, well enough pleased, as you may believe.
Blenheim. Do you think it's a good service, Harry?" he smiled at his XIII. DISTRESS OF A MOTHER "Come, Mr.
Boyce, your sentence too," Alison cried, wicked eyes but for excessive decoration. Her dress was voluminous white
satin unless you choose. I tell you frankly I hope for it. And so--come in Folks were slow in coming to the grand
house in Lincoln's Inn Fields; Alison hesitated between disgust and amusement. To be sure the creature of all the
taunts, of her zeal to find occasions for despising him. He His fortune seemed too good to be real. For he
possessed all that ever complained genially. She turned, making no pretence to hide her tears. "I beg of you--take
me fellow, to be sure," Thus Lady Waverton coherently. had been a fool and worse to give him any chance of
insulting her so. And "By God, yes. You know that, you slut." tell me you have been stopped. Too terrible! I vow I
could never bear it. "Well met, Harry. I was coming to seek you." (It's not known whether So Harry walked alone
upon his danger. He was near the tavern, he was Captain McBean went up to the room where Harry lay as white as
his will they put the ferret in?" Harry shrugged. "Oh, there's a limit to "You've to thank yourself for that, sir. Not me."
Susan rose leisurely to her majestic height and smiled down upon her. "I house. The coach was already moving out
of the yard, and he saw no sign capitulating always to the rest, to the other. your Latin?" was civil enough to pass
him a pipe from the box. Both gentlemen smoked suspected the other at once of softness and of guile and so held
aloof for giving the knave his gruel. What's Marlborough to me? It's not his kiss, I leave you, my mother. G.W."
"Well? And then?" Lambourne. Madame knew very well the power of her beauty over men. If she He did not
extenuate his father's share in the catastrophe of the could use was the rudiments. He had kept his head at
singlestick, held detestable low thing who only wanted to make mischief. It should, you distinguished. Why is it a
pleasure to despise me, Mr. Boyce?" you good-night. Home, coachman, home." pray you--oh, I want to lie at your
feet. Only believe in me--use "Maybe. We both have sharp enough tongues." "Yes." His father nodded. "When a
man is no fool, he finds his profit in waiting for us in the courtyard and received us, as I thought, something "I am
going out of your house. Away from you." Perhaps Madame Alison, who was no kitten, might not be altogether he



effect," said Harry coolly. "Egad, ma'am, let me have the luxury of order. He must be theatrical even without an
audience. Sunderland picked up a pen and played with it, and through the flutter of him but his legs, could rouse in
the girl just such a wild longing as her He began to come at hours when she could be found alone and was
sometimes would spit him like a joint. The good Charles! She found some consolation There came out into the
passage, wheezing and wiping his chops, a little to bewilder the world with my glories, and be shaved by
breakfast-time." board--bread of affliction and water of affliction by what I saw of the friendly. So take us friendly in
God's name. If you will go about to find right. Your blood should not be upon my head." "I've a shilling in my pocket
ma'am and want it to buy tobacco." he heard her singing to a tune of her own the child's rhyme: Alison had her arm
about Mrs. Weston: "Why, Weston, dear, what is it? Are others bore upon him furiously and he was hard beset. He
made a good hopes of reaching Barnet and a pint of small beer before it was time to Hadley's face, set in
contemplation of the food, shed gloom and father is in London. It is likely he will seek you out, as he did before.
rogues as this fellow, I must provide otherwise." "Susan! You'll dine with me to-morrow," Alison put in. go straight
down and out, and I wish you God speed with all my heart. for, sir?" "It is a lie!" She drew a breath, and then, very
quietly, "For you," she said. ignominious extinction could satisfy Mr. Waverton's dignity. He inclined should baste
Benjamin while they hurried on after the Duke. Did you mark because he made a not disagreeable decoration to her
rooms. But at this to kiss her. "Have I been rude?" she whispered. handkerchief in the direction of Harry. see me
again--you shall see me again. I ride in the wood to-morrow shake, and one hand beat upon the table with its rings.
So they waited a "No need, sir. At this time, we all know, there are higher claims on a till you came. I am glad to see
you, dear." This humble wit was not remarked. His ignorance occupied them, "Oh Lud, he was not far wrong. her
anxiously, bade them a nervous good-night, and hurried out. so copious as that night. "You owed it to yourself to
look deeper into the matter, Charles," said knew you better. That's your trade, the highwayman, faith, the resort. Not
that he had a liking for ale-house company--or indeed any What, is miss her own mistress?" Colonel Boyce
accepted the challenge briskly, and marched upon her. Harry and Alison were left staring at each other. a parson."



she let me be." "I can explain, my lord--" her hair." coach--he was wearing the very clothes of the Pretender--aye,
even to the out his pipe and stood up. "Bah, this is childish. You don't think me a tired, wistful face. "Weston, dear, I
want you to come back to me. I want Colonel Boyce touched his hat. Harry touched his, gave him the wall no turn
for soldiering." the old gentleman a wrong. I guessed the business might be one of his rueful countenance, and
faith, on Rosinante, poor jade," she patted could guess at danger in him? No wonder Charles Middleton saw no
guile! "Harry Boyce, sir." "You look better without them, ma'am." dangerous. Now here's my plan. We'll go riding on
an afternoon and not hero should retort upon him disgust and contempt wounded him painfully. It crossed Mr.
Hadley's lucid mind that a gentleman who required so much the high road. It was, you know, his one uncommon
capacity to go easily know what to do--I had no money left--they gave me five pounds--I went to scheme
unrevealed. And being unable to see any reason for wanting "God knows what you'll make of me. And now in the
matter of the ring--" "Not often, ma'am. But by all means let us be earnest. I believe I mind She is a sly puss, Harry."
He expected so obviously an angry answer that "Your business is to love your father, Susan--till some other man
yours is in earnest--" "Oh, you may count on that." Colonel Boyce was party and a joyful shout, "Odso, 'tis himself,
'tis the Chevalier." father married again?" "What?" says Harry, startled by the name. "Alison!" Mr. Waverton gave a
laugh of triumph. "I fight for us both. And "With Mr. Waverton?" Alison repeated. "What is there between you and
She watched him cross the room, and, as he was opening the door, cried coarseness to be at ease with it. Faith,
when I came to see my poor, dear importance that we should have presence, an air, the _je ne sais quoi_ of hurried
across the room. world may go hang for me. But you'll not expect me to believe in it." watching McBean's house.
They had knocked him down to search him for "When two men ride a horse, one must ride behind. Eh, Mr. Boyce? I
"Damn them, they have found it out, have they?" says my lord, and spread Waverton must forgive them. And
Geoffrey took them to their carriage. out of bed all night. From cold water and a razor in his own lodgings he "Sir
John is gone out to the pigs, Mr. Hadley. Perhaps you'll go too," Alison paled a little. She spoke in a still small voice.
"I did not know "Oh brave! Dear sir, have with you. I must see Geoffrey's face." "I am hot with the Colonel's



upon it that she would be harassing. speed. I suppose they missed him, and had no time to waste in searching." felt
and believed. back his pistols and him. Now, if you would be so good, it would be the beer on your brain. So." He
hauled the belt taut about the fighting have borne the light without much shame, they contrived to let the agents
"Make my acquaintance!" Again came a nervous laugh, and it was a moment "And where's Harry Boyce?" says Mr.
Hadley. will find it hard to forget." "Value it, quotha! Ay, by the spoonful. You ha' never known how to drink against
the wind. She seemed to try to stop and could not. hand for it. She found herself looking at the diamonds of the
Pretender's "I believe there is some humour in it," Mr. Waverton conceded grandly. anything outside his own will
could compel. After all, it was no such "I love you for that!" she cried, and it was the first time she spoke the not
cross him, those who were content to be his inferiors, found him "Egad, Mr. Boyce is unfortunate in his father.
Maybe he knows that as best. What more can any man have? "Pray, what did you know of Mr. Waverton?" were
keen, alert, perpetually on guard. There is a letter extant--it was in grave silence. mistily kind. challenge any trial."
so I broke his nose to be even. Egad, he was beautiful before and behind. tavern at the gate, a spreading one-story
place of timber, looked dead horses saddled in the stable. Then the Pretender and my lord hurried He shrugged
and marched her on again. You behold Mr. Waverton exhibiting a high impatience. He was alone in the melancholy.
knees to you yet. Maybe the corpse of a lord. I vow I'm proud of you." "Oh. Why do you ride that horse?" they were
shaped by a mind drowsy or fuddled. till that day at Lady Waverton's. He told me afterwards that they had heart
might be, no one ever took the eyes for the eyes of a fool. They "I hope I am still of some use to Mr. Waverton."
"Only his back. He used to keep in the corners at Tetherdown." "'Tis what you lack, look you." Captain McBean sat
himself on the bed and affection. "Oh, Weston, dear, don't take me so," Alison cried, and she edged her way and
with a pretty wit too--which is not much in the way of that. And I judge you have not told the Wavertons you were
the hero, nor "And I, sir--I had no notion of seeking you." hungry beaux and madames from the other end of the
town seeking their upon the daintiest bits of these unexciting foods. She may have been affecting in the woman.
Middle-aged, stout, faded, bound in manner and me down, who was rich and a girl, and you have caught me, and



coruscations of wit with the condescending smile of a connoisseur, blessing." He waved his hand to his father and
strode off. "No, zounds, you did very well. I profess I was proud of you, Harry." know what you're like," Mr. Hadley
cried. "You're one of Rubens' women, difficult--"Alison, you did not tell me the gentlemen were coming." It worth
doing, in one thing only could there be honour and joy, to make him _Civium ardor prava jubentium_ "the wicked
ardour of the overbearing the Great North Road at four miles by the hour--a pace far beyond the "In spite of my
modesty, I'm surprised, ma'am," says Harry. on them, who had hardly enough to feed themselves. But he looked for
them They stood close, fronting each other fiercely. "My God, is it strange "In your profession, sir? To be sure, you
flatter me." "Oh, your head!" She laughed. "Well, maybe it's the best part of you." was no matter to that. He had
offered her what he was and given it lurking about outside. Whose spy this was is, in fact, not certain. fumbling at
his holsters, and crying out: "Ride on, sir, ride," fell from "Why, what have we to wait for now?" "Sir, you are very
good. But I hope my wine is better than my "Oh. You do then," said Susan. Geoffrey! How dare you?" She was



"Dear Geoffrey! I wonder secret that plots were afoot. To shoulder out of power all who were CAPTAIN McBEAN
TAKES HORSE wicked glance at Harry--"everything." Off they went. "Your bluster won't serve you, sirrah. If you be
a gentleman, which you "Pray, sir, don't scold. It passes me by. Nay, I cannot answer you. I constables?"
maid-servant bustled and blundered over clearing his table with pious "Oh, and am I full of wickedness too?" Alison
laughed. "Dear, for my honour." "If you like. But you'll remark that I do not complain of her." "Ah, I thought you did.
But I fear you have annoyed the captain, his father had announced instant departure he would not have bidden his
Maybe you can do better, which will be well enough. Now, what can you do? "Why did you lose your temper with
her?" "Oh Lud, he overwhelms us with the honour." She laughed. "How can we and brisk, and had no smack of
debauch--a company of old soldiers, by the you." She turned. "I beg your pardon, Alison." your eternally devoted."
He went out with a strut, waving his scented XXXIV. HARRY WAKES UP It did not come. The ache and fever of the
fight went on and on. Still "Back from France? Is Colonel Boyce come back?" Mrs. Weston cried. watch. I can dispel
the mystery. This fellow Harry Boyce went in with his. He let her shorten his stride a little, but made no other
indignation, in which, as I frankly told him, I found matter for would not sing that, she found faults in every song
known to Mr. black patches craftily fixed. There were many more patches on her face master. Come now, play fair.
What d'ye want of me?" Such were their relations when the final blow fell upon them. They dined "You're to
understand, ma'am, that I was furnished with letters of are like heaven to a damned soul." wines and strong waters
were good enough, cared nothing whether she had a but she smiled with her lips: "I think you know yourself better
than John has some Spanish wine which he makes much of." don't know that I like any of us much the better for it."
There is no doubt that, in an honourable way, Lady Waverton was changing, and maybe Stair and Sunderland they
see it as well as we, and man, are numerous. And, as usual, madame had dreamed her gentleman into a back with
a jerk to the oddity of events. "A queer business, my "That's half a truth. You know the law is so that Prince George
of who might want some of her money." father, needing all his irascibility for himself, had allowed her to Alison
stared at the fair, placid face and cried out: "You are a fool." Alison hesitated a moment. "You cannot deny it. It is



Cadogan--Marlborough's _âme damnée_ you know--pressing ready sword. CHAPTER IV made you come back?" "I
leave it to your husband to find out, ma'am, and beg leave to take my Not that anyone cared yet whether he wore a
mask or his soul in that bade him have done and come to business. Therewith Colonel Boyce was as beauty of her
complexion. Its delicacy, its life, were nonpareil. The "Where's that damned rum?" "My lady-love! I have no taste for
rich food. I thought it was your lady "Why, send him to gaol for a rogue and a vagabond. Should he not?" she ready,
the hundred guineas?" "Faith, sir, we have met before," she smiled. smiling. "Lord, it's a mule! Pray what do you
look to do in France?" to be seen. He made one step from the coach to the door, scurried through know why?" the
family, and he--I could not stay there. I tried to find Mr. Boyce, "How do you come into it?" McBean grinned. "Who
were they?" QUEEN ANNE IS DEAD my dear, now I know where Harry has his strength from and his thing hardly
possible--his position and hers might be awkward enough. while Mr. Boyce prosecutes his designs upon you. I give
you joy of the a half-worked piece of linen. A veil of languor had fallen upon the When Harry came down in his
natural clothes, his best and one remaining "We are at your service, Mr. O'Connor," says Donald. "My mother!
Thank you. We'll come to her. But one tale at a time. You let have had him back in her arms again? Mr. Waverton
continued to laugh. Miss Lambourne was not repulsed. He maintained a steady flow of autumn sun made the
copses glow golden; it was a benign scene, apt to Harry stared at him for a moment. "I thought you knew
everything," he baffle the spy and the father. In the courts between Drury Lane and Bow grown no fatter." IV. A
GENTLEMAN'S PURSE but I have been cruel enough to you." tell them that it was all a misunderstanding, that they
had only to be to take a hand at ombre. Harry liked Mr. Waverton well enough, as well as Lady Waverton rose
elaborately. "Give me your arm, Charles. My his hand to must needs go awry. Save the Pretender from the chance
of a "What alarms you, my lord?" The Pretender sneered. "Damme, you cannot be so mad! 'Tis packed with Whigs.
They must have wind "I know nothing of Colonel Boyce," said Alison coldly. Eastern china. In the midst Lady
Waverton reclined. "He bleeds like a pig," says Mr. O'Connor. "What will we be waiting and garter blue, and it
swayed luxuriously on its great springs. Six presence. The father might pose as a good Samaritan who had come



story my own way. Some hot "That is why they are agreeable, sir," said she. "His customary suit of solemn black,"
said Geoffrey. well. But oh, Benjamin, there would have been nought to share if I had "Oh, sir, it's that old rogue
Noll Boyce," my lord put in. "And here's For the first time in their acquaintance, Harry saw Mr. O'Connor smile. feel
old." "And soldiers don't make money. Still; there's enough for two now, boy." So he told Harry nothing of his
engagement of Mr. Waverton, and Harry, "Out with the cole, burn you." Sunderland--there is no treachery too foul
for those names. And if they he said heavily. _monsieur mon père_." demanded. For all the daintiness, her lips, a
proud pair, were richly red "Good-bye, Sir John," Alison said, and turned away. public they continued to meet, for
each was too proud to confess to the which, still only a little too full and too loose, had its colours laid "You have
proved yourself on me, sir. What, am I a lean wench in despair ale-house. On the wettest days, and some others,
the place was Harry's society was dust and ashes and mankind in general all mocking villainy. "You are very polite,
sir," said Harry. tied the ankles together. "I beg your pardon, madame?" forgot all about them and his excitement
and his wonderful tactics. He an impudent little curtsy. "I protest the gentleman is all maidenly. That Harry
understood my lord's alarm. He, too, had seen a little company calf's head. "But--egad, I am sorry for it now--but I
have dined." suits madame well, the left-handed champion." when Alison and Harry came back. Kensington." "Well.
I am private with dear Geoffrey, if you please." Harry bowed over Alison's hand. It was she who put it to his lips, and
"But, sure, there was another, a noble fat girl. Will she be bespoke?" My lady recovered herself. From somewhere
in her voluminous folds she "The family motto, I suppose. Well, sir, I write for the Press." "You are a wicked fellow,"
said Lady Waverton with relish. "I'll do no more in it," Masham growled. "Look to yourself." met any ventures on the
North Road?" stared haughtily at Masham and his companions, and swept on before them. There was not much
movement in the air of Long Acre. The day had been his tablets as though there was not a sound or a rage within a
mile. He of the story. Harry, do not be an innocent. Consider: these fellows went after him at highwayman, it
embarrasses me mightily. I want to live it down. Pray, "Patrick, my man, would you say that Harry Boyce is the man
to marry "Oh, your Grace does everything magnificently," says Harry, with a wry "You have not," McBean frowned.



of my making. We well hope never to see her again. "You are officious, my lord." The Pretender stared at him. "I
have "Lord bless my soul," Sir John puffed. She made an exclamation. "Have I worn out the poor gentleman
already?" vastly (God knows why) with baiting me." John swore him out of the room. do, I prefer that I should do
without you. And since you have some of my wise, you know. Are you, most reverend? No, faith, or you would
never words between you and me." One foot on sea, and one on shore, "I will arrange for it in the morning," said
Mr. Waverton, too me something of a great service. There was a man handling me--do you know waking up did not
deserve Miss Lambourne. But she was quite capable of hear that he had a friend or two. There was an usher at
Westminster, and a quarrel about a wench he had. A very proper end." "We will leave my wife out, if you please.
She will not trouble you. She "They let you go, did they?" says Harry; "your captain and your lord and again--"no,
_mordieu_, I can't touch you so. And you may meddle with me what's more likely. You know when an old fellow
hath played the knave secrecy of the affair. Though, to be sure, this very morning I had you know, to a grand



all Harry Boyce cursed her in his heart. She was by far too desirable. The blinking, said thickly, "It's a filthy likeness,
after all, it is." compliments." emotions, sir. No, the old gentleman hath his humanity. He would have want to dabble
in danger. She was not her father's daughter for nothing. she, and gave Susan a matronly kiss. "Mr. Hadley, you're
a fortunate Harry laughed. "Living on my means." digest things as I did." began to hum: Captain McBean held up
his hand. "I still believe you. Pray, order "Ah, don't." life, sir, this is infamous. You put upon me that I would
mishandle my the more respectable part of his soul. Sunderland merely fumed and felt your kindness, is there? Do
you choose to tell us who sent them?" Colonel Boyce gave a laugh of genial condescension. "Why, yes, Mr. "Good
God, sir, it's no time for forms. What would you be at?" stories mighty ill, do you know--highwayman. Yes, Harry,
you are that. hero. Geoffrey, could you be a little mad?" I rode on to the Prince. He dared not, as he said, go himself
to Paris, met his shyly. There's clippit ears, and maybe you have a pair." He twitched Harry's bob Harry looked up
and struggled to collect himself. "Not till you are in In all his twenty-four years he could not remember being grieved
by "Thank you. I have not been ill." "If you could I should not much believe you. From the first, madame, I you come
to call names, ma'am?" he growled. "Who?" the wrong. Approved by Geoffrey, annexed, used by Geoffrey--faith,
she three companies. They were all steadily marching westward. Keeping behind affair! Devil take you, I have a
mind to finish you now, a wounded man as who, saluting the Prince, asked Captain McBean if he had found his
rogue. her face was gentle and wistful. "Nay, sir, I ask your pardon. Call Through the drifting vapour Harry saw her
face, and seemed to see it night's wine. I suppose if you live long enough, life's a procession of her Boyce from his
master's punishment? Mr. Waverton laughed. She would over him in this queer mood, and her eyes were dim, and
she kissed him, obliged to you." "I am sure, ma'am," Harry agreed meekly. "You were not honest with me--" silence.
"No. But he would guess. He is so clever about me. Like you." and then laughed a little. He brushed his hand over
his face and stood up "Damme, it is a poem after all," Harry groaned. "Why, yes, I have seen Geoffrey; and what's
worse, heard him. I hope he "So? I like the air here better and better, _pardieu_. Well, Mr. Colonel Boyce seemed
very well content. to despise himself for a shadow of human concern about the manner of But he was not yet old



rogue up in his own garters. Oh, the country--since he would not stand up to be killed. You, madame," he time for a
parry. Harry dropped his point and gasped out, "Damme, sir, They cut queer figures to their own eyes when they
came out, and Masham fortunate. And in fact I bring you news of more fortune. You are free which he did his devoir
gave one a sweet thrill. "At your pleasure, Mr. Mackenzie," says the other. "Look 'e, Mr. Boyce, I am as much your
friend as I may be. I have an face with his sister, the weakening weak Queen, and a Privy Council was He
scratched laboriously over their names, while the dank smell of the wherein to bid you for a while farewell. My good
friend, Colonel Boyce, me because he wanted me out of England where I stood between his own son satisfaction.
When he left Alison it was to 'The Hand of Pork' that he the world would say of him for wooing her. All that must be
mere fencing, They were down at the door by which they had entered, and Masham's is you're deep, devilish deep.
Here!" He fumbled in his pocket. "Here's a see stretching away to the Essex border were of his inheritance. His
"You like doing things mysteriously, the family of Boyce." "Aye, now we have it!" Harry laughed. "You want to be in
my passionate girl of twenty-two, fruitful of delusions. listening to her. While my lady was still explaining the
superiority of about his right to possess her. clutched at Alison's hand. He went on, giggling. "It is related of the
Ancient Egyptians that they sport of any greedy rogue from the kennel." the Duke of Marlborough was still the
greatest man in Europe, the for his master invites the unkind gibe. And Harry could not be sure that calf's head
directed a grim smile at Harry. "Thank you for a very "Nay, your very nature is cruelty. You exist but to torture us."
"But I doubt mine would turn yours." "As we speak it in England." "I believe Patrick will cut the coat off his back,"
said McBean pensively which it had brought them and the society about them, some Sir George or Mr. Waverton
smiled, and turned again to the window for productive stop, dear?" she controlled a yawn. "Oh, the men! Odious
creatures!" she "'Bid me to live and I will live,'" said the Colonel, with a grand air. It sought further causes of offence
and had no difficulty in finding "It will be in his nature," says O'Connor. "And likely to a shrew." She led off with an
odd question, "Pray, have you lived much with "And all for the _beaux yeux_ of my father. Well, it's true, sir. But I
you last, Harry--" no kindness for your Mr. Boyce. But, damme, he never thought of tricking "Oh." (Susan's favourite



"And Harry counts me a mere trifler, a literary exquisite, an Dragging the horses on, or labouring hand and shoulder
at the wheels, the table. her, the blood in her cheeks, the flash of her eyes, and the sweep of the Mrs. Oliver Boyce
gave a lifeless smile. "That is why I did myself the "I shall stay," Alison said. at each other, wore each an air of
defiance. They amused him. "Is it possible?" McBean's chest swelled to the sneer. upon the throne and themselves
as his ministers. They were not delicate DISTRESS OF A MOTHER that Harry fell, Mrs. Alison marched off to the
little cottage behind the I wonder if you could give me the Colonel's direction." Mackenzie, taking the air on the
doorstep of the Blue House, and rebuked "I'll tell you the truth of us both"--he, too, was flushed: "you are a nobility
of form and feature, a strange placidity. There was no what did you see in Mr. Harry Boyce?" about your
grandfather? Stay here, you cannot. It is not decent. The creature," he patted Alison's arm, and leaned upon her to
kiss her neck. humour in these parts. I suspect you, Geoffrey, I protest. There's a whom he more despised. Nobody
in a position just better than menial can Harry looked at their hurry and then down at Benjamin. convenient family,



a correctness exact and staccato, about this sword play. attention, madam--it was made out that Colonel Boyce had
undertaken for say of me if I let you run into a gang of murderers? We can maintain Mrs. Boyce." "Oh, I deserve it
all. I cannot answer you. And yet you are wrong. I am Waverton's. alone, the fierce little lean man stretching every
inch of him of Arabella. inches, as supercilious about her as if he were a woman. It was CHAPTER XXVIII "D'ye
know where he is, Captain McBean?" wholly unlike his own, and he had himself--it is perhaps the only trait not
submit to this. I don't choose to answer your Grace. You shall hear the too green meadows or the gleaming brown
furrows of plough land, a They were now come to Colonel Boyce's lodging and he bade the bearers "I believe you
would not miss a chance to say a bitter thing though it recantation. She needed that, longed for it, and to satisfy
herself, not we have met before," and he bowed. deal with the lad." He paused and stared at Geoffrey intently, and
we meet, and I do require it of you, not desiring of you what you may over. He was certainly a fine figure of a man,
and bore himself gallantly "Oh! I believe in your power," says McBean with a twist of a smile. the very fact that he



ma'am," for Miss Lambourne; with a his father's villainy go its way. the Prince across the room when the door bursts
open and in comes a "_Bien_, you have played fast and loose with him. I allow that. It does "I am afraid of him. Oh,
it's all wrong maybe. I am so weak and stupid. mouth, a small, pretty feature, was oddly assorted with the haughty
tiresome, our Geoffrey." not know whether he was glad. He had been telling himself that he would "Suspicious?
Faith, I don't trouble myself." Harry laughed. "All the hath a brother." "I wonder if my lady knows all we can tell her. It
might have made her his embraces. He was, in a limp way, gratified. A devilish fine woman to "I have done, sir." My
lord bowed and went out. Colonel with dignity. "There's danger enough for a quick wit and a cool "I wonder if you
have made a mistake. For you have come into my house." CHAPTER XXXIII any of them, what like they were?"
geniality, "it's wonderful the boy has come out of it so well." Mr. Waverton, though amiably pleased to deliver Harry
from attendance on while, watching the tremulous, shapeless mass of her, and the tap, tap, Alison. I remember that
I spoke bitterly. Can you wonder? I had dreamed me at once if you wanted to catch me; that if you took me you
would soon "Only Alison knows about that." cruel folly to throw himself away and drag up her life by the roots as he
treasonable correspondence with the Pretender. But none for you, I fear, "There's a higher court, eh? Who knows?
Maybe we are all the toys of Harry laughed and swung his stick at the mud. "But, I wonder, is it must have sunk
very low before he could dare venture so with her. She "Delicate be damned," said Sir John. "I hope I know my
place, Mr. Hadley," Harry said solemnly. had ever been his bane. He felt nothing but exultation at the issue. The
house of modest comfort, doubtless the place to which some gentleman desire to embarrass you with awkward
knowledge. So which is your king, "Alison knows everything now. I told her." It was a time of wild plots. The long
war of Marlborough had left England came stabbing at his heart, and he fought against them, and again they Grace
goes beyond me, I profess. Do you choose to be frank with me?" wheat. She played with it, made a dainty mock of
it, amused herself with I hate to hear a lad meek." "To be sure we couldn't do without her." Alison caressed the grey
hair. palace, it's ruin for you and for us all. Oh, we shall not be spared that sat upon him awkwardly. Harry looked at
his father without affection. "Do you know, sir, I am not son Harry might have considered, but the nature of the lady



prevaricate, joy of it, now." "Off with you," Benjamin thrust him back, and in the act the pistol rogue and a
masterless man," with a great sigh. own son as he lies wounded and near death! I shall murder him, I and laughed.
Alison's companion. Faith, duenna, I think." were but black drugget, shiny at each corner of him and rusty
everywhere. three merry men, three merry men are ye," he chanted. "No, damme, it's "If you'll risk it, ma'am, I will."
being sneered at no more than my betters. _Par exemple_, ma'am, when you hunger. He had stayed himself with
the husk of life. She satisfied him "I am delicate in such things," said he, and smelt his own handkerchief. as a
lovely woman made the prey of man and robbed of her right to her creature so vapid could go on existing. She
looked Sir George over with And offered me a thousand pound for it." one pleasure in the sufferings of the other.
And of course the quarrel "You have a cold blood in you, _mon enfant_" says Captain MacBean. feared it. Pray, sir,
come on quickly. The Queen is weaker, and my lady affair. So I came easily to speech with the Prince and his
secretary, my the polite." It seems certain that on this day Alison wore a dress of a blue like Alison started up. "Do
you suppose all this is to make no change?" ambiguous banner of Colonel Boyce. touch of irony maybe, but always
in a lofty manner as became one who against her." For once Captain McBean was disconcerted. "A thousand
pardons," says he, "There it is again. You believe it is kind to talk so, and it drives me Stair. Black names both. But
they were vastly intrigued at St. Germain. woods. She was beginning her mocking chatter again when he broke in
snarled something about an old fellow in his dotage. This much enlivened leave. My kind father offers me
occupation at a distance, and I embrace they swung. and marched on Alison. "Now for you," he said. "I beg leave of
the intimacy with the vulgar." Masham swore at him and began to walk off. importing the Pretender. all cold virtue
and chastity and honour, and I--what was I?" She must have pain of him to bear.... There was, as Colonel Boyce
predicted, no difficulty about a horse for "I'm saying, bully, I'm saying," the little man's accent became more told
himself clearly) nothing wonderful about her voice--it resembled gallant and faithful service." conversation with my
Lord Sunderland, and that fiasco had stimulated him, "I am vastly obliged, ma'am." maddening that some trick of
circumstance should have kept it from him or "I dare say you are the best judge," Harry admitted. wife you married



more disdain. They had no doubt that he familiar, concluded to be pleased, and laughed fatuously. During which
Harry made an exclamation. "Odds life, sir, you would make a great Harry, you're a gloomy fellow to own a new
wife. But why did the good man clinging about her, black ringlets broken loose curling about her, brown to put him in
the way of some pittance, and they did. The usher had news religion she may play the devil with your reason any
minute. But here is since it was over, nothing for it but to part. God be with her! She had out on the word. As they
followed the Pretender took Harry's arm. "I wish Charles Middleton, though he is old enough to be slow. The times
are or at least the leaders of a party, who saw more profit to themselves in man he had overthrown to wipe his
sword. "Is that a friend of yours "A dead Queen is but a corpse," said Harry. "When she is gone 'twill not regrets.
For the rest, all of your money that hath been spent on me will must needs have been a dramatic invention of his
own mind and no reality. himself that ever he had fancied Alison untrue, even disloyal; or Alison Colonel Boyce
shrugged. "Oh Lud, yes, we'll want some money. A matter of "Why, he meant that a man who is too old to fight
should be civil." addressed His Royal Highness." "I am not afraid of you," Waverton cried. "And you, madame, you,
the On which his mother's voice broke, and she wept. he may go to the devil for me and deserve it." powers of
darkness. Dear Alison! She was free now. To be sure, she need "On guard, sir," says the little man. Geoffrey dear,
you're never out of season: like mutton." chance that he may succeed, aye, here in London." "Oh, no, no, no. You're
a splendid iniquity, but not mine, I vow." Sunderland considered him keenly. A secretary came in and whispered. "I
fish, I can't tell where you'll stop, ma'am. You'll have a corpse on his "Oons, ye won't leave me so?" Benjamin
howled. "I ha' done you no harm, "Your name, I say?" of her coming. He started up and obsequiously drew away.
into Alison's house was much like a post over against the Irish Brigade; fool, and thought there must be something
fine behind it." She laughed. able to see, looked very benign. But it was he who demanded all the Geoffrey and
was, in fact, five. The campaign in Flanders which had to this, then, you would be beaten by what folks may say
about you. delicacy, of her cheeks were such as you may see on one of those roses explosions in Alison's house
he came to see whether Sir John was still to Colonel Boyce." "So, ma'am," Mr. Waverton tossed his head. "Here


