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CHAPTER LXXIV

TT was raining and snowing at once, the roads were a

I porridge of thick brown mud. the trees looked piteously

^ Wet and neglected in their nakedness.

Sandy stood at the Ubrary window, lookmg out into the

d^S An hour before his son had come mto the world.

H^^d alre^y seen him, already felt the strange feehng as

"his bones were turning to water, expenenced by some men

at the first sieht of their first-bom.
, ^ x j

M^Ws We was weU ; she had refused to be treated

asSv^d she hJd smiled and given her baby from her

STa^^s tato its father's. And now Lord Sharrow was

alone trvinc to realize his great happmess.
tt l j^

h: wS^JeVhaPPy : to-Sght was Chnstoas Eve He^^^^^^

been married for over a year. M^
i^^Tmonths and

what seemed to him an endless absence of six months, and

auite simply he had told her of his grand discovery.

^ "H^e you, dear." he said. " Will you marry me ?

And he did iove her with a deep, quiet affection that satisfied

'' AndThafgrown, this afiection. as affection will, when it

is based on respect, and a community o«^intereste.

In the light, as he stood by the window. Sandy's lace

looked a vfry' different one from the face we ta^. The

lines were there for ever, of course, but there w^ a new

softness about his ugly mouth, a new look i" »"s eyes.

He rarely brooded now ; he never did so deUberately. and

his remSances of the sad things in his past were softened

bv his present peace. So there he stood, lookmg out into

ui n^£t wMe^his new-bom son lay sleeping upsU^ m
the room in which his great-uncle had heen bom and died

And presently the rain ceased, the clouds broke, letting a

very faint glow of moonlight through.
ortirniat^

Sandy sSuled. He was too happy to form articulate
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