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oeen foolish to stick Dy uname auney

all these years. Wny she had et that
man turn her from one of the nicest giris
with a quick mind and ready laugh, 1o a
humourless drudge, was beyond her,
and now it was too late.

With his usual somewhat distracted
air, Peter Grayson rose from his chair
and went to look out the window. He
100 remembered Agnes, the qirl who,

had she said ves, would have been here
tonight instead of Pearl. He wondered

it Pear| knew that Agnes and he -—- but
no --- Pearl ’rhmmh’r she had been first

with him alwavs, HOW many knew that
Roar!l was a romantic nnﬁlnr ‘Hﬁ.-:rl'
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e was just by nature, an
tne yuuﬂger urayscm was
ru:emy wau:c:mng ine reactions of ine
group to rHiida's story. He too remem-
cered Agnes, and for a moment his
eves wandered 1o his father who stood
LacKto him gazing out the window. He
remembered a packet of letters he had
iound one day while going through his
«ather s cabinet looking for an old family
Giary. Letters from a much younger
Agnes to a student Peter Grayson.
What was his father feeling now? Also

he thought of the man, who had as a
bov been his friend, Frank Turley. Many
the affer school snack he had eaten
with Frank while Agnes heaped more
cookieg nnfn the nlate She had been

- - )

like 2 cecnond mn‘!‘hnr tn him then

v"mai aiq

were mey :ong In

coming?® ---*it was deremy Fegan who

came as Coroner -- | thought he was
ctireg?*®

It was at that juncture that Gwen
Portney appeared in the door way.
"Would you like me to serve dinner now,
virs. Hamstead?"

The qatherinq restored to propriety
at this banal inquirv. The guests looked
around at each other vet never actually
meeting each other's eves. Hilda set

her nlaqq on the little trav by the
HPPHHTPr and the m:pqrq fnlinwpr‘i st

Then nﬁnrmr‘t hnr nrm tn \Ntlhmm che
rc:.rﬂ‘f'hc:-mmufn fhn Ainin om. "\Mc::::rn
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all such old friends that | have left the
seating to you -- with the excertion of
b b “
William -- | hope," she looked up at her
" ) " £ ™ )
escort with a smile, "l hope you won't
il bl A ~~+
Ming acung as host?
I—Iﬂ ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ AIJ-A] *l‘h Fo B oay . .
rie responued wiln gratiGus ein-
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in Spite of the events of ine uay,
those gatnerea at tabie, couid not put
enjoy the food set before them. The
pre-dinner sherry had heiped to hone
their appetites, and because there had
peen time to sip two glasses, had mel-
lowed their unease at Agnes’s demise.
Over the soup; which was a clear beef
bouillon with just a hint of Port wine;
they quizzed Hilda about Agnes’s ap-
pearance, and wondered at how Hilda
could have missed the fact that the
woman was dead,
Gwen appeared as the last spoon
was set down, and removed the soup
dich ngunrcatmn hecame degul-

Tt § e e i P 'l T e e’ et )

tery as the young woman brwght in

and served the next course, Hilda ex-
p.'ame thatthe whitefish fillets that now

osed poached to perfection, on
L... o

Gs Of rice and GhOppEﬂ paJmEy ha

oeen aeiivered fresn to ner door that
morning. She went on, that she
suspected it was caughi over quotia,
put with the iocal fishery under such
pressure from the sport fisherman, she
felt quite blameless about buying it
After all these people had to make a
living.

On young Miss Portney’s departure,
the conversation turned again to
Agnes’s death. Pearl reminded
everyone of the work Agnes had done
in the community, from fund raising for
the Bov Scouts to her vears on the Altar
Guild. Thev mused over who would
replace her -- if anvone could. Edward
and Amy supposed that the children
would miss her the most, giving Pearl

pause to think of how she hnﬂ heen leceg
than telerant of Agnes over the years
and had been somewhat instrumental
in the Turleys being dropped from their
sociai activities. Hilda toco felt that she
nad done little to at least include Agnes
in those undertakings that were at-

LB rrge

wiillam observed that with Agnes
gone, what littie restraint there had
peen on Chariie’s drinking was gone
with her. Chariie had of iate years pe-
come something of a public nuisance
when in his cups. Remembering how
his father’'s drinking had upset Frank,
Edward wondered aloud if Frank would
maintain much of an attachment to
Charlie, adding, that if ever afather and
son were unalike, those two were., The
image of Charlie and Frank and their
total lack of similarities so held his
thoughts that he comnpletely missed the
cu__r'lrinq ashen h:::linr thn’[ rohhed hig

father'e face of hninxrr or how quigk!}f
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ir atten-
tion. The effects of the wines that were
served with each course maniiesting in
severai fiashes of macabre wit.
Willlam’s contribution to the conversa-
tion was that there was certainly afitting
connection now, between Agnes’ nick-
name from grade school, 'Agnus Dej’,
and her place of death, for was she not
now truly a ‘lamb of God? This pun,
however poorly chosen, did lighten the
mood around the table. For the rest of
the main course the older members of

the group reminisced about their vouth
together.

From this conversation emerged a
picture of Agnes Hill, as she had heen
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then, Animage of a girl who had been
fiill af life lAavaed +tn A A Nnartice anA
I%d i i i ‘l-"} I W Sred L' ::,\-l" L] r-"i-ﬂ-l el et bl ] N
anceg with tha oot thevs all helanaan
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tc, and who had planned toc work fora
year to earn eno*gh money to attend
uﬁ:'vt::lSlLy 1 p!cpaic o1 m..ar-.::er a
1A - _.l Py R
SCnooiteacher. Wny sne had suadenly
=

married uhd I ur iey, wno sne had
gone out with oniy a few times in their
senior year of High Schooi, was a
mystery. It couidnt have been be-
cause of Frank, for everyone couid teil
by the size of him when he was born,
that he had been premature. Funny, he
was the only child that she and Charlie
had had.

For her to go that suddenly, it must
have been her heart.

The phone rang just as Gwen came

in to remove their Dlates She hurried
to the kitchen to answer it. On return-

iIng she snoke auietly to Hilda, "That
was Dr F—'pﬁan | tnld hlm vou had guest

anad :a::l(nd if | could take a message ---

he caid he was coming nver tn c:he
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oring in the desert, we'li set a plct:,e for
nim,* sheiooked around inetabie, "Fer-
haps there petween the recior and ivir.
Grayson.” The iwo men moved their
chairs far enough apart to aliow the
placement of a third chair between
them.

The desert was duly served, a place
set for the good doctor, and the conver-
sation resumed. This time between
spoonfuls of lime sherbet garnished
with pink ladvfingers, and sips of a drv
sauterne. The discussion now wmdmo
down, or perhans inhibited bv. the | im-
m:npnf arrwml nf Jeremv F1|=_=-¢:_;1:_--4r:T who
::xH'hmmh nider than fhn men of the
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