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But what he is is the Right Honourable the Earl av Athlyne. Lord Liftinant av the County iv Roscommon—an' a jool!"

"Oh, an Irishman!" said Miss Judy. Mrs. O'Brien snorted; her national pride was hurt:

"An Irishman! God be thanked he is. But me Lady, av it'll plaze ye betther he's an Englishman too, an' a Welshman an' a Scotchman as well! Oh, th' injustice t' Ireland, Him borrn in Roscommon, an yit a Scotchman they call him bekase his biggest title is Irish!"

"Mrs. O'Brien, that's all nonsense," said Miss Judy tartly. "We may be Americans; but we've not to be played for suckers for all that! How can a Scotchman have an Irish title?"

"That's all very well, Miss Hayes, yous Americans is very cliver; but yez don't know everything. An' I may be an ignorant ould fool; but I'm not so ignorant as ye think, ayther. Wasn't there a Scotchman thit was marrid on the granddaughther iv Quane Victory hersilf—An Errll begob, what owmed the size iv a counthry in Scotland. An him all the time wid an Irish Errldom, till they turned him into a Sassenach be makin' him a Juke. Begorra! isn't it proud th' ould Laady should ha' been to git an Irishman iv any kind for the young girrl! Shure an isn't Athlyne as good as Fife any day. Hasn't he castles an' estates in Scotland an' England an Wales, as well as in Ireland. Isn't he an ould Bar'n iv some kind in Scotland an him but a young man! Begob! av it's Ireland y' objict to ye can take him as Scotch—where they say he belongs an' where he chose to live whin he became a grown man, before he wint into th' Army!"

Somehow or other the announcement and even the grandiose manner of its making gave pleasure to Joy. After all, the compliment of the stewardess was an earnest one. She had chosen for her the best that she knew. What more could she do? With a sudden smile she made a sweeping










[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:Lady_Athlyne_(IA_ladyathlyne00stok).pdf/19&oldid=11912886"


		Category: 	Proofread




	





	Navigation menu

	
		

	
		Personal tools
	

	
		
			Not logged in
	Talk
	Contributions
	Create account
	Log in


		
	



		
			

	
		Namespaces
	

	
		
			Previous page
	Next page
	Page
	Discussion
	Image
	Index


		
	



			

	
	
		English
	
	
		
		

		
	



		

		
			

	
		Views
	

	
		
			Read
	Edit
	View history


		
	



			

	
	
		More
	
	
		
		

		
	



			

	Search

	
		
			
			
			
			
		

	




		

	

	

	
		
	

	

	
		Navigation
	

	
		
			Main Page
	Community portal
	Central discussion
	Recent changes
	Subject index
	Authors
	Random work
	Random author
	Random transcription
	Help
	Donate


		
	



	

	
		
	

	
		
		

		
	




	
		Tools
	

	
		
			What links here
	Related changes
	Special pages
	Permanent link
	Page information
	Cite this page
	Get shortened URL
	Download QR code


		
	




	
		Print/export
	

	
		
			Printable version
	Download EPUB
	Download MOBI
	Download PDF
	Other formats


		
	



	

	
		In other languages
	

	
		
		

		

	










		 This page was last edited on 27 November 2021, at 10:41.
	Text is available under the Creative Commons Attribution-ShareAlike License; additional terms may apply.  By using this site, you agree to the Terms of Use and Privacy Policy.




		Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Mobile view



		[image: Wikimedia Foundation]
	[image: Powered by MediaWiki]






