
THE MAN OF IRON

gloomy, warmed:
<Je«d. His regard, at first chill and
good-humoured smilo curled his fnU red lips again.
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his

Why, how you look, love I" said Mrs. Breagh, and shero« »nd came to his side. Then she sat on his knee and
maoothed his hair from his forehead. And the Captain
retumod her kiss, and told himself that true wisdom lavm makmg tI,o best of one's luck generally, and being
grateful for whatever good the gods chose to grant.

No use coding over spilt milk 1 . . . Beg pardon, my
aear I—but what were you asking me ?"

" I was asking-supposing Carolan had never been bom-or had died-whether you would have come into hismotner s monev ?"

"Would Ihavo inherited Milly's seven thousand
pounds? Notahalfpemiyofit,mydearl In the event
of her decease without issue it would have gone back to
her familv. And even during Milly's lifetime she only had
the half-yearly interest. Couldn't sell out stock, or raise
a lump sum for-ahem I-for the benefit of any personshed a mmd to help. And husband and wife are one
nesh, so the Bible tells you !"

"The poor thins that's gone ought to have had more
spirit than to let you be treated so !" said the second wifewho had possessed no fortmie beyond a hundred pounds
or «,, bestowed as dowry on his younger daughter by the
hard-worked apothecary of an EngUsh country town; andwas conscious that in marrying her the Captain had not
aspired to a union above his social rank.
"B^adJ my dear! I don't mind owning that Lord

Augustus hated me, from the top hair of my head to the
last peg m my boot-sole. And-when he died-and he
did go over to the majority not long after the Fermeroys
had sailed for England with Ix,rd Harding^whon he died
It didn t make a pin's difference, for under that settlement
I ve told you of, the co-trustee, a solicitor-Mr. Mustey of


