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mockery directed against Lady Oakley. She did not
seem to mind. She was a very handsome woman of
about forty.five, with thick, dark red hair and a good8km where rose, white and yellow had blended in a pleas-
ant, uniform colour. She was growing rather stout, but
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stoutness; the suspicion of mockery did

not dull the sherry-bright vivacity of her brown eyes, or
stale the good curA'es of her rather thick lips. Still, she
felt impelled to decisive assertions.

" ^^y f ""^7. ^^" y^"*" n^'^king jokes about it, Hugh.
This isn t a joking matter. When the country's come tosuch a pass, when it needs the services of every able-
bodied man and woman, we can't afford to allow ex-amp es like the one Cr.doc is giving all those young menwho ve nothing better to do than sit in the King's Arms."

^^
i,thought Cradoc was a teetotaler," said Monica.
That makes it worse," said Lady Oakley, with much
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"Like the King," said Monica, slewing her grey eves^wards her father. " You know he took the pledge LMarch, while poor Cradoc "

ml^7jj!^T^Sj^'^ ^'^^ ^"^^^y- "^«°'t be irritat-
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^'"^ ""^ ^'' ^'•'^^^^ ^^ d° the sametning, It difierent. The beef's overdone. Burnt to acinder. And I don't know what Mrs. Marsden's digwe never seem to get any fish here."
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nnK^°' "^Tf^ ^* ^^^ '^^''^^'" '^^<^ Louise; "at leastnobody catches anything except the Londoners. WeVe
most ofT T f'^t

C-^-y -t the hospital; he spend
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at GaU-poli.""'
"^^^^ "'^^* ^'^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ ^« was

" Ah, yes, Gallipoli," said Sir Hl-' ,,, aiily.


