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The morning is uncommonly cool for this time of year as I make my way to the small office just along the busy streets of Southampton. As I walk through the door, my esteemed colleague and cousin, James Hutchins, greets me with a smile and a schoolboy charm.

“How goes it, dear cousin!” He approaches me and offers his hand. As we shake, he asks, “How is your sweet wife, the dear Adelia?”

Allowing myself a moment of reciprocal joviality, I reply, “Quite well, sir. She has been a wonderful companion thus far.”

“Ah. Did I not tell you she would be a fitting spouse for a man such as yourself, Phineas?” James grins while crossing his arms over his chest. “And you thought yourself the ageless bachelor, aye?”

My cousin, though humoured by the thought that I could so easily be captured by one from the fairer sex, knows I had no need of a wife before asking Adelia Hawthorne to me my wife. In fact, I had grown to quite enjoy the life of solitude I led as an unmarried gentleman at the age of thirty-two before asking her father’s permission to take her hand at the altar. There were many who found themselves utterly astounded at the way I took upon myself the vestments of marriage, and I must confess that I, too, was rocked to the core. However, it has turned out to be a fine turn of events in the life of such an unwitting cad such as I was beforehand. I love Adelia with my entire being, and she loves me greatly in return.

“You did, cousin, and I listened. Before Adelia, there were no others who could fill the void within my soul apart from her. She has been a true blessing, indeed.”

“Aye, and so we are agreed!” James pats me on the back before asking, “What news have you from the bank, Phineas?”

I go to take a seat nearby at my desk. Looking at James, I tell him, “They swear to me there is no such hardship within their walls, sir. The impact of the slowing economy and the stock market crash in the United States should be of little consequence to them.”

James shakes his head. “It is of greater consequence than they would have us believe, I am told. I have spoken with Daniel McElroy, a representative of Drummonds Bank, and he has stated in confidence that even they are sensing a major contraction in the economy now. There will be far ranging consequences, I fear.”

Frowning, I look over at my cousin with concern. “Shall we remove some of our soliciting firm’s money from our current bank and spread it thinner? If there is to be a collapse of some banks, ‘twould be better to see only a small loss rather than a complete rout of our finances.”

My cousin sighs. “Surely they will warn us beforehand, will they not? Or can we no longer trust those in our bank?”

This is a question with which I have wrestled greatly since speaking to our current banker. He has assured us that our money is ‘good as gold’ in their hands, and I wish to believe them completely. Our bank has always served us with great zeal over the last several years, and it would not be gentlemanly at all to simply scrap our understanding with them to move our funds to other banks. Such an action is precisely what causes runs on banks and the collapse of individual institutions. It would sadden my cousin and I to destroy such a relationship with our current banker.

“I believe they will be very forthright should there be a more severe downturn in fortunes, James. We should at the very least attempt to remain steadfast in our current course and expect the best to happen.”

My cousin nods his head. “You have a very keen point, sir. We should stay with our current banker, then.” He turns and looks at his own desk. “Which case do you have today, Phineas?”

I grimace as I look at the paperwork on my desk before me. “I have the unfortunate privilege of representing Mr. Seth Trainor before the court this morning.”

“Aye, the one with the wandering eye?”

Nodding, I reply, “That poor soul, indeed. It seems we have not been able to convince Lord Martin to forgive the man’s indiscretions. He means to see my client in prison for a time at least.”

“And a fine to follow,” James observes plainly. “What will your position be before the Crown, sir?”

Swallowing hard, I tell him, “The only position that merits any true consideration, I suppose. The position that Mr. Trainor was overtaken with a malfeascent heart while tending to his job.”

“The hedges, then?” James asks. I nod my head. “Surely the court will see the way such a thing might occur whilst a man is simply working outside a young lady’s window. They were unadorned by curtains as well, correct?”

“They were, but that does not seem to be of concern to her father. Lord Martin holds considerable sway with the magistrate in this case, and I have no doubt they have already had several pints betwixt them as they have conversed on this matter.”

The other solicitor shakes his head. “A complete miscarriage of justice if ever there was one, sir. Do you have any proof of such meetings?”

“Nothing more than the verbal heavings of a barmaid, unfortunately. Her word will certainly not stand up to the standards of a formal inquisition into the matter by Her Majesty’s Courts. There is nothing Mr. Trainor can do but accept responsibility for his errant ways and repent before the court. Hopefully he will not see more than a year in prison for the sins of his eyes.”

Though I find what my client did outside the young woman’s window that afternoon deplorable, I also understand why he allowed his eyes to seek the soft nakedness of a woman so beautiful. At the young age of nineteen, Seth Trainor was employed as a groundskeeper by Sir Martin. It was his job to see to the hedges as well as all other horticultural landscapings upon the grounds of his employer. He did so with great eagerness, but then decided to allow himself a peek at Sir Martin’s daughter, Olivia, of about twenty years of age. This offended her once she saw Mr. Trainor outside her window catching a look at her visage, and she promptly reported this violation to her father. He quickly acted, having the local constabulary arrest the groundskeeper on charges including abuse upon the honour of a lady. This particular charge is most concerning to me, as it could lead to more than a year in prison for Mr. Trainor if the court finds him guilty.

“I have faith in you, cousin,” James says to me with a large smile on his face. “You have always had an uncanny knack for working your way around such problems in court. Perhaps you will discover something with which to move the magistrate in certain ways equal to that of his friend, Sir Martin?”

“That would certainly be outside of the legal framework, sir. Would you have me commit such an act that would lead to my ouster from my role as solicitor?”

James frowns. “I would suggest not thing, Phineas. ‘Twas just a thought that
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