% Chapter 1 1&

Such wind as sattrs young men through the world
To seek their fortunes farther than at hame,
Where small experence grows.

—Shakespesre

I hat Edmund Percy st someday have a wife was a fict

that be bimself bad assumed from baybood on; bus wben
e imagined the future Mrs. Pecy, be bad only the vaguest pic-
tureof what she might be like I would be unnecessary o say that

lysimpliies (o ifyou pefes impoverisbe) a man’ relatinships
cith wamen thrighaut bis ife—and the only other wamen be
eneso a allsell were his aunts,  feso meightors, and the sero-
ing wwomen in bis father’s bouse It is true that one of bis aunss,
bis mother’s sister; by her example came to exercise a great influ-

and by he <wanted those particular qualities, were lssons he
st learn thraugh hard experience and no fitle sorvow. And
baving learned 10 soant somerbing extraordinary, it became bis
great challenge to secure such a partner. For a bref time, in
dapair of acmplising n ed Dt o 1o al apraranes o

improbable of succes, even infinitely improbable of suces, he
ity s sve all s expectation and slved 13 e om
bt plasing bing sho it com it s, But tht



. Bowuwo Pussuavin

transient complucency, and. the reason be renounced it, will be
tld in ts pl

When he oaked back on bow e had come to pursue such a dif-
Jialt course, it seemed to him that it all began on that day in
April 1810 when be arrived home at Brackensom upon summons
from bis father. Until the chain of cvents set in mtion on that
day, e had been 150 busy to do anything in regard o the matter

engagement, begun married Iie on the firt chance of a fving,
omsred bis wife, and perbaps have been as bappy with ber as be
s capable of bing, in that unenlightened state—for be would
indeed have been unenlightened a 1 the possibiltis of marricd.
e and marrisd o, mak 1 ik abot it He wold v
dhot ey o lod sh e o e e, s st and
it of wht i 10 I and 0 e e
mmmly ot Dart o mind, ithin th shler of a e
S0 s the e bgin on hat Apri day:

DEEEE
e hois ook the ridge t the Rivr Brke it e
splomb—their hooves ringing, their harness wingle, com-

mricaing thei high ueppmg, oufed willlnes cight
through the poles and the frame to whe wnd Percy st
insde he caiage At he high cencer o the ached wone
spanthey secmed to pause for a second as f o bost of their
contempe for the cool, dark waters flowing away quietly to
the south; and then they plunged on, out of the shadow cast
by a great fir-weather cloud, on, into the soft sunlight of
the spring morning, onto the road that led to Brackensom.



