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, . . " Listen to me. Brent—no defence of Schiller's con-

duct.
'

I cannot admit any. Tlie boy has been a disappoint-

ment to me. U you magnanimously pardon it. / cannot con-

done his behaviour. Gladys is exceedingly angry with blm

for seUing his half share in the estate. You put him out there,

In those gardens and. ah, groves, to provide him with occupa-

tion—'ealthy occupation—to give him an established position

—and to develop the estate to the utmost capacity. You

ntvet hitended him to turn it into cash, and go ofi with the

proceeds—to tempt iuck elsewhere. Gladys and / ate ex-

cessively angry. Schiller has disappointed us—and not for

the first time. ...
, i *

" But this is life. Brent, and I make no complaint ot

It
' Let me tell you, that when you get to my age, you too

wUl be something of a philosopher. Here fe a maxim for you.

When a man is down, the world thinks he never can get up

again.
-^^^^ ^^ ^^_j ^^^.^ ^^^^ ^y^^^ i ^m done with-

doii't feel I'm done wlth-that is, if I could get a lucky turn.

This cough is nothing. Say I throw it of! with the warm

weather--Dr Irwin assures me I may-I have a very good

Son of Dr Irwin. Then I say-if I could g^ a holp'^g

hLd-I am ready to start again. Brent, I could do it I

needn't go to London. London is not what it was-London

mTb« played out-for n:e. at any rate. No, I'd open In

York-not necessarily under my own name-a tip-top

furniture emporium. Why. bless my soul, I'd ^most guaran-

tee In two years to have branches at Usecls, Hull, and, ah.

everv blef town in Yorkshire." ,, . .

'
H^ w!^ feebler this autumn He was fast i-j-^J^

^'

was bright-eyed as ever, sanguine as a child, indomitable
was brig

_^Y leasant day-treat to be alive on days

lil,;e this." In the warm spring weather of another year, Mr

Copland's drafts on Seymour's time became heavier-but

ft^^ were met and honoured. U>rd Brentwood now was

w« Tside the bath chair, through the viUage street.

" And what a view that is. Brent 1

"

M the bottom of the narrow street, one looked across the

widem^g P?^ to a distant blue vapour. In which sky and

^"mlt'^and mingled. Mr Copland pointed witt a^^. and then something in the view displeased Um--

Shlng of too great space, of immensity stretched out
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