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CHAPTER I

Lapy Susan had never been so hunory
in her life, Bo, for the sixth time, she
declared between lond and unbridled yawns.
She worked her chair weross the parquet
towards the fire-place, dragging the hearth-
rug into folds in her progress, and put her
large and well-shod feet on the fender.

“What a beast of a fire! When you've
quite done with it, Boumy, I shouldn't mind
seeing it just the sume. You are a sclfish
thing | *

In obedience to this rebuke Major Bun-
bury moved an inch or two Lo one side.

“I'm not as selfish as you are,” lLie said,
B
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with agreeable simplicity. * Miss Morris
can't see anything but your loots”

“(Oh, she likes seeing hoots,” replied
Lady Suzan, establiabing one on the hob.
“They don't have 'em in lIreland, do they,
Slaney ! "

It was obvicualy the moment for Miss
Morris Lo say sowething brilliant, but she
let the opportunity slip. IPerhaps she was
hampered by the conseciousness that her
boots had been made tn an Irsh country
town,  Bhe gob red. Bhe did not kuow
that it was becoming to her to get red.
Finding no more appropriate retori, she
laughed, and  pushing back her chair,
walked over to the window. What she
looked out on was the lawn at Hurlingham,
covered smoothly and desolately with snow;
a line of huddled, white hummocks of ice,
moving very slowly acrozz the middle dis-
tance, representad the River Thames; down
to the vight, five or six akatera glided on
the black and serpentine curves of a little
lake—they looked like marionettes sliding
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along a wive.  FEven at that distance they
seemed to Slaney over-dressed and artificial.
No doubt they were seréaming inanitics to
eaeh other, n3 were these other Fnolish idiots
in the room hehind her. How ineMably
stupid they were, and how shy and pro-
vincial they mude her feel!  How could
ITugh lhave married inte such a pack?

(e of the double doors at the end of
the room opencd, and a small, dark man
appeared.

“ Awtully sorry to have Lkept yon all
wating,” he sad abjectly. “I'm alrad
its & bad business; they say that theres
nothing to be hal here on Bundays
at this time of year, unlesz it's onderad
beforehand.”

“Oh Lord!" ejaenlated Lady Suson, bring-
ing ber foot and the showvel down with a
erash.  ** Do you mean to say there's nothing
to eat t "

“It's not yuite 0z bad az that, hat precious
nearly,” he replied, looking at her so deplor-
ably that Slaney felt inelined to luogh.



