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Cﬁa}oter Four

: ‘A Pair of Beaux Flaneurs.

Dayyleaf sunﬁ’gﬁt youreof in tﬁrougﬁ the casement and melted like hot butter on the counter-

pane. Morning at last, and the rain had mercgfuﬂ'y ceased. T ﬁorougﬁfy refresﬁecf from my
slumbers 1 stretched extrava cmt[y beneath the brilliant white [inen. As my senses coalesced
7 soon recognisec[ the fumishﬂ;ngs of my Surtoundi'ngs as Eefozging to the Medici suite, in the
east win cf the Manse. 1 sli Joed' at once /tom the sheets an }oacfcﬁec{ to the Jam’stine [atrine
to avai myseg( fu((y of the J%?ci[ities, whilst 7 cast my mind back to the close @( the previous
evening. Alas, 1 recalled ytecious [ittle after that ﬁrst cognac, about which time The Monk
was inteq’ecting into Lord Arse’s testimony with an amusing anecdote affucfing to an indis-
cretion (f the Lord Advocate’s in Dubai. Sometﬁing about a ﬁouseﬁoy and a mix-u}o over
Eatﬁing etiquette...

Still, as 1 shaved Before the gilt ecfgecf mirror - a spanking new Eac{ger hair shaving brush,
and various creams and saﬁzes from T rumpers o ?\/lay air having been tﬁougﬁtfgffy (aid
out for m Eemﬁt - 7 surmised that 7’d no doubt be ajajemise(f (yf t(?e situation soon enougﬁ.
1 notice my travelling kit had also been stowed away in my suite, so, without furtﬁer etc,

9 dressed and headed forthwith to the stairs, my mind ﬁxating eaget(y on the Jatomise (yf a
spot qf Breaﬁfast

It had [ong been the Monk’s custom to eschew forma[ity, and to take his initial repast in the
kitchens. He a[ways said that mixing with the cooks and serving gir[s ﬁrst tﬁing ?f a morn-
elpe

d stﬁen

irﬁtg, all hot ftom the steaming kettles and dishevelled Ey their domestic labours,
the Christian gpirit, and reminded him that

even the ﬂ(migﬁty’s Bounty Eeneﬁte(f from a
bit @( cultivation.

“A ripe fruit may fall from the tree,“ he would
say, fgl’iff a Jo[ung cjiug needs a gooof hot

Eaﬁing.” Ttanﬁ@, 7 was never entire[y sure
what he was getting at, but still - “such is”
as Lord A. was wont to say.

And indeed, he was saying it now as 1
broached the kitchen tﬁtougﬁ the servant’s
entrance, which By- assed the main 600@ g
the Manse and aﬁ.ﬁdéc{ discreet and unob-
trusive access to all cf the rooms via a convo- T he Monk interjects with ford A

(uted (aﬁym’ntﬁ cf hidden _passages and stairways.




Ah, such is, my dear Monk* he was saying, cmmming his faws with ayricot preserve, tﬁicﬁ[y
read over a slab of bacon on toast, ”Sﬁuteye! A very goo moming to you. 1 was just sa ing
the Monk here - pass the Earl grey, would you o d Boy?- 7 was just saying, it’s a damn
hame the ladies couldn’t be with us on such a ﬁne moming. Aall oﬁf ona Boating trg’p this
ast fortnigﬁt, ain’t tﬁey?”

Tndeed tﬁey are. Sﬁetcﬁing, garessizﬁ ﬂowers and the (ike in Cumbria 1 believe. T1 ﬁey do en-
Y communing with the sublime, bless ‘em.“ 1 rejoined, noofc[ing to the Monk who was also
sated at the enormous oak table, and maﬁing ster[ing ﬁeac{way into a y(atter of eqgs and
ammon.

A([ around the table there was a tremendous bustle and c(attering, as aga [e Ef novices, the
leeves @C their habits rolled up and beads (f }aerspimtion g&eamin on their eanﬁc brows,
ttended to the innumerable cufinary chores ayyertaining to breakfast -grifﬁng, frying, boil-
g, Jooacﬁing, and so fortﬁ.

he door to the rear courtyarcf was open, and 1 espied one (f the Monk’s cats making a dash
¥ it, with its cﬁqps cfamyed around a }oi(cﬁar . In short, it was a scene so rec[o(gnt with
leasant dbmesticity and normaﬁ’ty that 1 almost forgot wﬁy we were here. My companions
00 both seemed in the best cyf S}’)i?"itS, notwitﬁsmnd’ing the discussions of last m’gﬁt, so 1 deter-
1ined not to break the mood, and c{ufy intimated to one of the (ove(y yet devout attendants,
at a dish of Eed(’geree and a steaming java would be just the ticket.

An hour later, forti ied and rqp(ete, 7 was back in my room cﬁanging into my c[ay wear when
J gent(e tap ing rew my attention, not to the main door, but to the servant’s aperture 7d
mja(oyec[ that morning.

Come in?“

t was Lord Arse ﬁimsegf.

ed cﬁangeaf into muﬁi and was carrying a stout, si(ver-tcyo}oec{ cane and an attaché case
ot dissimilar to that which a medical man migﬁt brandish.

ﬁuteye, are you sﬁi}o sﬁaye? t’s time we were oﬁf, Couldn’t say anytﬁing at Erealéfast-
dn’t want to alarm the nuns. We’re meeting Bartington at three on the egpl’anadé. Leave
I the back door, but otherwise everytﬁin ﬁgs to [oog as reqular as Euggery at Eton. The
lonk’s made all the arrangements and he'll join us later- g]as to cﬁ’s’pense extreme unction
some such in one of the vi((ages hereabouts. Damn sujoerstitious lot, these Eumjoléins. Cﬁoy

op old Eoy, Pl see you downstairs in ﬁve.”




And with that, his head d'isa}?}?eared' behind the woodwork and 1 was (efr staring Bo&gfe-
eyed’ and slack jawed' at nothing, wondéring what the blazes was afoot, and what on earth
Bartington was afoing so far North. Last Td heard he’d been made an honorar Jorofessor %C
somet ing or other and a?one into semi-retirement, cu[tivating rare orchids and distill-
ing their }oem[s into an ha ucinogenic tincture, which, when ingestec[ with absinthe qﬁer
a ﬁeavy night at the Viscount’s summer ball last ‘August, had near(y ti}oyec{ him over the
brink. He gacfn’t been seen at the Club for months. And now he was a}ojoarentfy here of all
p(aces. On the esy[anadé, at three? What about (unch?

Still, there was nothin for it. 9t was clear now that 7’d missed a great deal last m’gﬁt whilst
in my cups, and furt ermore, that the cﬁays had a[read’y been hard at work whilst 1 was all
tucked up [ike (ittle Boy blue.

It was on[y then that it im}oin ed upon my cogniscmce that m tmve[ﬁ’ng kit, so neat[y
squm’eof away when 1 awoke that moming, was no [o*r;,ger in the room- doubtless S{iritecf
0 c{uring Ereaﬁfast in Jore}oamtion for this seeming[y urried but evic{ent[y well rehearsed
eparture.

* 1 dressed as rqpio[[y as }oossiﬁ[e, and made my way once more down stairs.

A small retinue had yresumaﬁ[y com/eyec{ the ba age to wherever it was going, and 1 founcf
mysegf alone agai‘n with Lord A, as we strolled through the déﬁgﬁgfu( avenues of the town
towards our rendezvous. The _pavements were wet anof?g[inting in the sunlight, and a gent[e
breeze carried with it the harsh yet fami[iar caterwau[ing of gu[fs. To a?( intents, we ap-
yeareaf as ﬁne a }oair of beaux ﬂaneurs as you could ﬁope for, sauntering noncﬁa[ant(y about

the }oface without a care between us.

It was still ear(y in the year, and the ﬁoﬁ’cfay crowds had yet to overrun every concourse
and boulevard with their unsyeaﬁaﬁﬁe fasﬁion sense and screaming progeny, so that the lone
ﬁ ure (eam’ng on the railings two hundred ﬁyan{s ahead was c(ear[y visible as soon as we set
fg)t on the main tﬁorougﬁ are. Lord Arse halted and laid a cautionary hand on my arm.
Nit’s fBartington a[m’gﬁt 1 just ﬁ()}oe the cﬁa}o’s up to it.”

k1 say, Brigadi’er, Tve been meaning to ask - up to what, exact[y?”

“Never mind,“ he said, then raising the waﬂéing cane above his head he waved it hither and
thither, and called out fu[f throttle, scattering guffs [ike a blast from a Turdéy:

“CBartington.’ 1 say, CBartington.’ Over here!”

The figure turned towards us, waved, bowed, }oirouettec[ on the spot, ﬂung back his head,

nowle ﬁlée a Ecmsﬁee, cmcf ac[vancec{.



