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CHAPTERý I.

USINESS 1 That for your
business !" snapping ber
witbered fingers briskly.B "~I don't believe a word
of it. You and Mr. Dal-
mahoy have been at it
ahl day, Richard. No,
no; you only wantto
get rid of Lesliey and
nie, that you may bave
a better crack, and fancy
yourselves Rick and

Dick together again. I don't altogether bhold witb
the way women are setting tbemselves forward
nowadays-"

S"That is because you bave had your own way
aIl your life, Aunt Mary," put in the taîl girl
tbrough %vhose round, young arm old Lady
Marcbmont had slipped one beavily-ringed han4l,
tbouigb the erect little figure seemed no more in
need of the support of ber garandniece than of the
'stout ebony cane on wbicbÎ she rested her other
band.

As they stood side by side, each was an
admirable foul to the other, a study in black and
wbite, in youth and age, tbough the two men
were probably too faihiar with the sigbt to note
the piquant contrast. The old lady, with ber
high featuires and bigh-bred face, ,vas worn in-
deed, but yet uniconquered by the years which
had passed in stormn and suinshine over the white
bead, still bravely carried uinder the softening
faîl of lace which flowed down and mingled with
ber fluttering scarves and voluminous black
draperies. The keen old eyes wbicb had seen so
many cbanigeg, youth and love and friends pass-
ing away, still looked out with zest upon life,
well-nigh a's ready to encouinter and to relish
fresh experiences as the girl beside bier to whomr

my dear, but if once on a day I lever did
get it, it was because I knew very well when
and how to take it; but"-with a dry laugh
-"ll believe in the independence of women, and
aIl the rest of it, when we can shut mnen's mouths
with that one word 'buisness' as effectually as
they do ours now. Eh, I know what you are
thinking, Richard," w *itb a twinkle in ber-keen,
dark eyes, while ber nephew, Mr. Richard Skene,
advanced with old-fashioned courtesy to, bow the
two ladies out. "You're tbinking that ià hasn't
shut one old woman's mouth over well. Maybe
not-7maybe flot-" Shepaused.

The wide stream of ligbt f rom. the opened
door poured into the dusk of the great hall witb-
out and feil upon a picture, barely seen by day-
ligbt in its obscure corner. It was a portrait of
a young man, dark, gallant,- winsowie, a face
which would easily awaken smilles, but which
migbt leave tears behind wben it was turned
away. The bard brîgbtness of the old woman's
eyes suddenly dimmed as they rested upon it.

"Then tbere's one bit of business I wish you
would reconsider, Richard," she exclaimed im-
petuous -ly.> "It's be you can't forgive, rather than
bis son,'" with a slight gesture towards the por-
trait. Then her eyes sougbt ber nepbew's face.
"How muchlonger are you to visit the sins of
the fathers upon the children? 'If it. is Christian
not toi let the sun go down on your wrath, is it
wise to let another year and aànother corne to
an end-?"

"Pardon me, my dear lady, that bit of business
is finally settled," broke in Mr. Skene in a tone
from wbich there was no appeal. He seersed in.
no way ruffled by Lady Marcbmont's sudden
attack. "Lesley, you are allowing your aunt to
stand in the dIrauigbt," he added.

The heavy door closed bebind the two women
wvith a click, wbich, like Mr. Skene's frigid tones,
sýeemied to convey a sense of finality. The por-
trait sank back inito the sbadow again. Lady
Marcbniont leaned a little more heavily upon
Lesley's armi as they crossed the hall, which,
beyond the radius of the fire-glow and the lamip-
ligý,ht, lay in an uimber dusk.

"Say it out, Lesley," she said bitterly. ",Say

that I gave you a fine example just now of how
and when to get your own way. Truly there is
no fool like an old fool, and I was a f ool to speak
to Richard as 1 did, but somehow the sudden sight
of the dear lad's face, mnade me speak."

"Fi your glass, Dalmahoy," said Mr. Skene,
coming back to the table. He had closed' the
door, as his friend and lawyer's quick perceptions
had noted, with more haste than usually charac-
terised bis somewhat precise ways and move-
ments, as if to shut out definitely the tboughts
which Lady Marchmont's sudden appeal migbt
have awakened. But,.when he had followed bis
guest's example, he let his wine stand untasted
and gazed absently before him.

The dining-room at Strode was one of the
show places of the county. It was panelled not
with oak, but with fine old mahogany, the costly
wbim of a former laird in the days when Scot-
land was- striving to open a trade with the West
Indies. By day most people pronounced it a
gloomfy room, in spite of its long range of win-
dows opening on the south terrace. But by night:
it was transformed. The fiamnes racipg upý the
wide ch imney were reflected fromn the glossy,
satin-smootb surface of the panelling in ruby
gleams, the hue o)f rare old winie, while the whole
roomn -was steeped in a warmi, crimrson haze, which
threw into bigla relief the white damnask, the
fiowers, and silver uipon the table, and the faces
of the two men seated at it in luxurious ease to
ail seeming.

But there was little content in the look of the
owner of ail this warmtb 'and comifort. His face
was a type of one cast of Scottishi counitenanc
to which the highi forebead and the higb cheek-
bones give a look of unui-sual length, which is
increased by a long upper lip and the firm set of
the mnouth. -Jurst nowv Mr. Skene's lips were s0
tightly drâwn that the closed mnoutb miglat have
seemed little more than the gasb of an old wound.
From the kew excellent portraits which were
allowed to bl:eak the dusky splendour of the walls,
faces not unlike that of their descendant looked
down, but they were full of shrewd, kinidly
humour, of high courage, and abundant capacity.
On the face of their successor, in this momnent

of 'forgetfulness and unconscious self-
revelation, there was stamped only the
abiding bitterness of life-long dis-
appointinent.

On Richard Skenie the fates had
Iavisbied every gift, save that crown-
ing one of the power to enjoy themn.

* So Dalmâhoy was perhaps thinking,
as the silence grew, an-d the sight of
11i*ý fripnri'q fip took the fliavniir frrnm1


