
512 The Broad Highway
"And to liHvo m;in-i((l ()!u> so wry iiohli- and high In

all tliiii<,r> - you should he wry proud, IVtor."
'•

I ani," said I; ** oh, I aui, sir."'

'• I'.vt'M, IVtcr — even thou-^h sh.' be u — virago, this
Lady Sophia — or a ferniafrant - "

'• I was a ^rrcat fool in fhoso days," said I, lianrrinK nn
Jifad, •• and wry voiui"-! " o o j

•' It was oidy six moutlis ago, l\'t(.'r."
*' Hut I am years older today, sir."

'•And the hushand of the most glorious woman the
most — oh, curse me, Peter, if you deserve such a ^nxldess!"
"And — she worked for me!" said I; "cooked and

served and mended my clothes ~ where are thev? "
I cried,

and sprang out of hed.

"What the (Kiiee — " l)egan Sir Richard.
" My clothi's." said I, looking vainly about; " niv clothes— pray. Sir Richard, wliere are they? "
" Hurnt, Peter."
" Hurnt.'

''

" Every blood-stained rag! " Jio nodded; " her orders
"

"l{ut — what am I to do.^-
"

Sir Richard laughed, and, crossing to the press, opened
the door.

" Here are all the things you left behind vou when you
set out to — dig, and — egad ! — make vour fortune.' I
couldn't let "em go .vith all the rest— 'so I — cr— had
'em brought here, to— er— to keep them for vou — ready
for the tune when you should grow tired of digginrr, and
come back to me, and — er — oh, dammit ! — vou under-
stand—and (Jrainger's waiting to see vou in 'the library— been there hours — so dress yourself. In Heaven's
name, dress yourself!" he crijd,' and hurried fror-i the
room.

It was with a certain satisfaction that I once more donned
buckskin and spurred boots, and noticed moreover how
tight my coat was become acioss the shoulders; yet I
dressed hastily, for my mini! was already on the 'road,
gaiiupuig io ( harmuin.


