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Portrait of Menzies

By HUGH WALPOLE

A new story by one of the
great masters of English fiction
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Portrait of
‘ Menzies

—— Continued from page 9
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another. 1 suppose that's the.
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it poor cd Lion, st in Ut hout. s
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g iy W hand and Joking the pctue.

am sure,
1Dt youmy by tocnesantert™
‘asked him afterward.
"On,ye. e Mr, Ballter s

having
breakis “Itisn't kind of
Yo Metaiea’ Ao . was k" Menies
added. “1 never did a worse thing in my
life”

L . sir,” said Mensies, staring
int the wall oppoie him, M. Buning
does er best, S0 asy for

Liondl.  “That's right,

for on that

e e . How
was a terrble crime in my opinion, and if
Menics any imagination he would
never have done it. But he had no imagina-
tion Heimply s the thingan {rontof bis
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dcight mst have been aost pathtic o

she ached to be. She would

Lt o the (ot that Miensies b
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away from the wall and looking his friend
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a real friend once or twice in the
course of your wholelife, and [ knew while

was at Mrs. Cronin's that I'd never make a
frend ke Mr Ballater sy To talyou
the truth, sir, it wasal 1 could do ot o un

“In o el
s, how it was
Mx Balte. As the time
romhim¢

mor expected st word
o 0 sk e wh i
ik s toask me, bcause  koow auite

THE NIGHT of the party arrived. e
Ballater had, 1 knew, been invited, and



Maclean's Magazine, December 15, 1935

s in the North. This time it was real
of snow on the

it mprnmhlh!y. bul as

[
y tell you, sir—she was
m.mxmlm ‘Would she leave me
would not, but was at my
elhvvzvrryﬂhﬂ‘mﬂ-
Menzies? Have

t

* "Youleave me alone, Mrs. Cronin,other-
wise 1 can't be accountable for what will

s besanto e the

grnying Bk o d,.xmu and the under.
me and sa

“*Mr. Menzies, you're wanted on the
telephone.”
“*“Telephone?’ 1 says, ‘I can’t come to the
o
1 ik s from th plae you were at

Tast’the girl says.
e Fhet Doy s oy

a1 i
“It was Mrs. Bunting. 1
was. Said Mr. Ballater had nearly died
altemoan. The doctor had been there,
just gone. He was a little better, but very

Tos toemateshe
that
and

serous, ying there 5 wesk 3t 0 by, and
the only thing he wanied was o see me.
*To see me?” [ said.

*Yes, Mr. Mensies, she answered, and
can hear her voice now. 'Htt\ldlnﬂ!.“Du
o ik Menes woud come s o v

»,u Tin teribly bomy” | smewered,
the telephone.

and shut

N ol times. i you cver heae amy.
g The b ke el ootk

to leave Mrs. Cronin at that moment meant
Fuin to her dinner party. It mightn't have

they
there I stood.

»
ﬂwﬂ waiting for orders, and

dng at them.
" What's the matter, Mr. Menzies” sid

the rather cheeky parlourmaid. ~Seen a

ghost?” Continued on page 40
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Duty said. "You've never not done your
duty yet, Menzies”

“And still 1 stood looking at the lot of
i best
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3 THAT WAS Menies account, and  very

didly. It seemed as though I had them all L honest i event had

kind of hypnotized and as though they'd go  its importance in Polchester's history, but

unless [ was there, And whatadinner  Mrs. Cronin's dinner party was a catas-

party it was! The biggest social cvent bec now all the

had for years: and so many  detail, although Lady Mary and Romney

of them upstairs dislking their hostess, if  told me the whole story with a gusto and

understand me, and wondering if there  ent did both ters
iticize. eredit

*Go, * aid Duty. a day. How had in the
“For a quarter of an hour | went about ~ kitchen.

snowy street without a hat or
T wonder 1 didn't catch my death. But Mrs.
the doar and



