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“You must act on his behalf, my love,” Adelia pleads with me. “Father cannot be sent to prison. Not now.”

“Not since he has absconded from the authorities, aye?” I reply while looking at her and then at her father across the parlor. “He has brought upon us a terrible thing, madam. Terrible indeed.”

She shakes her head, her blue eyes looking over my form as if there is no one else ripe for such a task as to save her father, Reginald, from certain prison. 

“Father is very sorrowful for bringing this upon us, Phineas, but now is not the time for scathing accusations. What are we to do to keep him from those who wish to toss him into prison?”

“Reginald has made his own errors, Adelia. He should not be in our home at all.”

I am angry at my wife for plotting to rescue her father from the guards escorting him from the court back to his prison cell. Though he had been sentenced to four years in prison for his role in smuggling goods between Great Britain and Spain, there were still avenues we might have exercised to gain his early release. Instead of waiting patiently for Sir Robert Clarke to complete his work as Reginald’s solicitor, Adelia saw fit to acquire one of her lovers to see that he was taken from the jailor’s custody. Not only is my father-in-law now in considerable jeopardy, but we are as well. Eyes are upon us this very moment as those vested with the responsibility to find Reginald keep close watch on us.

“My father will not survive prison, Phineas. You know this to be true, do you not?”

“He would have done well,” I retort. “Instead, we are now very much in the sights of those who are seeking his apprehension, my dear. What should we now do with the man? Have him live in a closet here?” I wave a hand toward the open door which leads to the small parlor closet where Reginald hid after being brought to our house by Adelia’s male friend.

“Sir, you must know that I would do all in my power to protect my father.”

“And what of us?” I ask sarcastically. “Are we to be tied to this criminal and what he has done, now? There will be no rest by those seeking him until they have taken someone in his stead. Shall I give up my own freedom for what Reginald has done against Her Majesty’s laws?”

The man in question approaches my wife and I as we speak. “I am truly sorry for bringing my issues to your doorstep, Phineas. Should you ask me to return myself to the prison, I shall do so posthaste.”

“You shall do no such thing!” Adelia tells him. “I have gone through much to see to your freedom, Father. You shall have your freedom if it kills me.”

“Do not say such things!” I tell her. “You are my wife and we are joined by a sacred vow. Adelia, you must understand that we are no longer free to encourage your father to return. What has been done has been done. If only you had sought my counsel before progressing with your plan.”

Adelia shakes her head and frowns while looking into my eyes. “Would you, kind sir, have been so willing to join me in my pursuit? Would you have considered the plight of my loving father and willingly given of yourself to see him spirited away from his confines?”

“I am committed mostly to you, wife. Do not forget that I have made vows to you. I am an honourable man.”’

“You would not have agreed with freeing Father, though, would you?” 

The question is one that I do not want to answer as it would certainly upset my loving wife. Though she has zealously sought to have Reginald freed, Adelia has given little consideration as to what his freedom might mean for us. I am a man built for the law. My experiences as a solicitor have ingrained within me an overwhelming respect for my practice and for those who adjudicate in the courts. Now that I find myself in custody of a man who is on the run, I am uncertain what our future holds. This incident will be at the very least a terrible mark upon my career. At the worst, it could mean that we all three spend more than a decade inside a dark, miserable prison.

“I would not have agreed,” I admit after some thought. “There are other ways to plead the man’s case, Adelia, and not one would have meant giving up our own freedoms to have sought after them.”

She shakes her head. “We have friends in the north of England, husband. Surely we can spirit Father away to stay with them.”

“The north?” Reginald shakes his head. “That will not be far enough, I am afraid,” he says to her. “Adelia, I must make arrangements for travel to Norway.”

I raise an eyebrow. “Norway?”

“Aye, Phineas. Norway. My mother, Nada Larsen grew up there before moving to London where she met my father. I have been a few times to the old country before, and I even know some of the language.”

“You cannot go there,” Adelia says while shaking her head. “It is not without danger, Father.”

“There are no things without danger, my dear girl,” he replies softly while putting his hand to the side of her face. “It seems I have emboldened the law to come after my most precious possession, so I must leave this place.”

“He is right, Adelia,” I add to the conversation. “Reginald will be much freer in another country than in Great Britain. Whilst here, he will always encourage the wrath of the Crown. He must go.”

“No,” she says flatly, her face turning red. “Dammit, Father! You shall not leave me! We are a family!”
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