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14 THE CASTLE OF THE SHADOWS

amusing if he had been only a quarter as rich
as his half-sister.

" I'll toke you and Virgie up to the door, any-
how," he responded to the look, and springing
from his horse, he pushed open the tall gate of
rusty iron.

Then, mounting again, the three passed between
the grey stone gate-posts with an ancient carved
escutcheon obliterated with moss and lichen. They
rode along the grass-grown avenue which wound
up the hill among the cypresses and olive trees,

coming out at last, as they neared the chateau,
from shadow into a pale, chastened sunshine
which among the grey-green trees had somewhat
the effect of moonlight.

"Have you ever heard of the Dalahaides?"
Virginia demanded of her chaperon.

" If I have, I've forgotten," said Lady Gardiner.
" And yet there does seem to be a dim memory of
something strange hovering at the back of my
brain."

They were above the grove now, on a terrace
with a perspective of ruined garden, whence the
battered faces of ancient statues peeped out,
yellow-white from behind overgrown rose bushes


