
53* SEYMOUR CHARLTON

^^vt"L^r"T' ""Shter I. the Lady Cynthta Gi»ce

AndwhowMtheyoungpenon
? W« ri,e the govw^T?"No, that was my lady herseU."

~"«>"r

yoiL^r"*^*"'
""*"' »='' wonderiol-* imple. «,

Yet, to happy.
Two o^iBr tourists, two London curates, straggling from

r^„T -f
"ort of keeper or bailiff ? " There he eoesnow—ti;c-

, under the archway." ^

"Oh, ' hat la my lord himself "

so?:^"*""™*' "• ''""'^- "So unassuming, and

Yes, so happy.
Perfectly happy-the richest nobleman In Yorkshire

-

with n^ security-aU «,lid wealth, made up !ffc
He fa hurrying now to his chUdren and his wiie-after

talks to hfa loved ones, he listens to the song of the men 1»

r«„f' ^V^P**- "««»?"=% harvest m.^c Ssf^^ndfloating on the sun-warmed breeze; but the bailiff^ «^catch« false notes In It Something 'wrong ^tt^s^^a working chorus sung by men whj are Ze. WlTt 7ft-what are you waiting for down there ? ITie hay bready tocarry—why aren't you carrying It ?
^

We can't go on, my lord. No waggons. We ate walfjnfffor the waggons. Waggon. aU wanS up at S«fc^ mII^*

"^Se^l^,?;^^'"-^?* *° '"^ been here^Xu»^:
,„?, ^i^°" •" "^^^ "^ *~- °""t <Jtaib the tower

" I'll go with you, father."
" I too."
" And I."

" Daddy, stop. Take me, too."
"Go on, Seymour. I'U bring her with me "

n,.^^!? *t'^'^ ^^ «>ey came out upon the battle-mented platform, where he had stood with Us youn/brideand surveyed the land for the first time.
^


