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j6 the beginning

I nearly icU out of the window, we laughed

so hard' He bet you would be ^y-tf•.^^J
took him-and I won a pound of hard centres,

'"'Dlfcostin see it ? " asked Charles with a

flicker of concern in his voice

•• He missed the very first of it, *« ™P^^°^

•
I called to him to come and look. He loves

^InTafmoment the inner door opened^and

Costin entered. He advanced upon Chailes,

"''threat run! " heexclaimed. " Fine action

and line execution. You get wh' 'you go after

evidently. You Britishers ! Hard of head and

hard o shin, you see what you think you vyant

a^d go aft r it' bang through the thick of things^

Perhaps it is something worth havmg, and more

Ukely it isn't. Is that right. Miss Featherston-

'^."^it sounds right," ^''^^'^^j:^^^::^'.
«< That's near enough, returnea iiu- cu

He gripped Charles by'an elbow. " Co.ne along

now and we'll eat," he said.

They ate rather extensively, and took thei^

time about it, in a quiet corner of the oak

panelled and wainscoted dining-room of Cos-

'' Coil:^'was an accomplished and whhnsi^al

talker. Beauchamp listened with both ^a

and the surface of his mind, out all the wmi.


