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It has been some time since I last laid eyes upon the estate from whence my lovely Emma came to me.  Far too long, I’m certain, if I were to have the opportunity to query my wife.  She has missed her parents in the years since we two became one before a priest in Dublin.  It was upon the insistence of her parents that it be so, and so it was.  I, a ritualistically non practicing sort in the Church of England married a lovely young Catholic lass from Ireland.  My father wasn’t pleased about the arrangements, but then again he often scolded me for my decisions.  I wonder what he would say now as the carriage that carries me comes to a stop before the door of the large manor.

“Sir,” a young man smartly dressed says as he opens my door.  I nod and step out onto the running board before taking another step onto the stone drive.  

“Good morn, Mr. Hutchins,” another man says in a thick Irish accent as he approaches me.  “I trust ya travels were fair?”

“Quite fair,” I reply while nodding my head and smiling.  Clodagh is the butler of the house and English-trained if I recall correctly.  Any house of high standing would require the services of a man trained in London.  It has been years since I last laid eyes upon him.

“This way, sir.”  He turns and I follow him into the large house, the smell of fresh lilies wafting through my nose in the early morning breeze.  Clodagh turns slightly as I follow him and says quietly, “The lady is not so pleased, sir.  Mind yer tongue, aye?”

“Aye,” I reply with a chuckle.  Emma’s mother, Margaret, is likely not very happy that I have come to see them without my wife upon my arm.  I sent word just last evening of my arrival and received only a simple, terse response through the messenger boy that was likely full of expletives in Gaelic.  When I asked him to translate, he simply smiled and walked away.  

“Lady Collins,” Clodagh says as he enters a large parlor and bows slightly.  “Mr. Hutchins of Southampton to see you.”  

Margaret’s back is to the both of us.  She simply raises a hand and the butler again bows slightly before turning and facing me.  He allows a slight smile before walking past me to the doorway, closing the door behind him as he leaves.  Bumps arise along the back of my neck as I realize that I am alone with the lady of the house.

“James,” she breathes out before she turns to look at me.  “Where is my daughter?”  Her steely blue eyes look hard at me.  

I look away momentarily, her gaze sharp and painful.  I’ve never much enjoyed being the object of Margaret’s attention, even as I courted her daughter just six years earlier.  Emma and I had met by chance, while she was with her father on a business trip in London.  I fell for her immediately and I truly believed the feelings were utterly mutual, though at first my future wife would not admit as much.  The only child of Mr. and Mrs. Collins, Emma was a precious jewel to them.  One I quickly snatched up for myself, carrying her back to England where only letters between them could offer any solace for the loss.

“Margaret, I am searching for her as we speak.  Emma came back to Dublin to see some friends, I believe.”

“Friends?”  The woman shakes her head.  “And not her mother?  I think not.”  Margaret is a beautiful woman.  It would be foolish to say that some part of me would not want to slide into her as my cock becomes slightly engorged.  Just sixteen years Emma’s senior, the lady of the house still has the physique of a stunning creation.

“I assure you, Emma is safe and visiting her friends.  I too had thought she might come by this way, but from your reaction, I can see this has not been the case.”

“Not the case.”  Margaret’s eyebrows raise.  “And you have lost your wife.”

“Not lost,” I immediately say to her.  “I’m not certain...”

“You know that you have kept her away for far too long?  Far too long for a young woman of her standing, James Hutchins.”

I bite my lip.  I’m sure the Collins consider me less than worthy of their daughter, but I am not without substantial holdings in my own right.  Emma does not suffer for want whilst in my care.  Anything she desires I will get for her, no matter the cost.  Margaret walks past me, a hint of sweet aroma passing me as she makes her way to the couch.  She sits down and puts her hands into her lap in a very ladylike manner.  As she doesn’t offer me the same option, I continue to stand nearby.  

“You have kept her away from us.”  The accusation is again sharp, as I expected.  “You are a shameful man.”

“Shameful?”  I shake my head.  “Margaret, I can assure you, I am anything but shameful.  Emma has lived a comfortable life with me.  I care deeply for her.”

“Do ya, now?”  Her accent becomes a bit thicker for a moment.  I am keenly aware that in this household Gaelic is often the language of choice.  The Collins are a proud Irish family, which I cannot fault.  However, their dislike for England is sometimes painfully apparent.  My being English and not a member of the Catholic church, in particular, has been a difficult thing for Margaret to accept.

“Please, madam.  Do you have any inkling as to her whereabouts?  I would very much like to see her and offer her any aid she might require.”

“Aid?”  Her eyes flash at me again.  “If I had such knowledge, do you honestly think that I would share it with you?”  Margaret
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