[image: image1.jpg]~rorices| B
(B The County Down
g N

He was. bard.a baublenthe eyesof many ayoung Idy. The bane o mentht

ject He could

i was

a barb 1o those that harbored barbarous thoughts (thoughts which did not bate
imagining a ). B

how the bard played the bassoon, and who appreciated his gentle bantering, were

overa roaring fire.
It was a barometer of his success, how many ladies would bare their hearts (o
him. This bard and I met when a shipment of bauxite had been stolen near a barn we

round up any strangers to that part of the county. | myself was bankrupt, a bastard
with no family, ither. | could but travel and somehow make my way in the world. |
ad been siting on the bank of a river enjoying a barbecue, when the bard approached
my campire. He asked if he could join me, and I offered him food. He said I was a
poor barterer, not 1o bargain And I replied I'd been raised baroque and considered
it refined to help a fellow pauper.

A bargepased before s the bark of  dog ollowed. The brd plled out a

bar. We'd fire, comfortable as
a ‘We didn't consider
4 barrageand for a basti atthe

base of 4 mountain). There was a banquet within, held by the lady of the manor.
She'd been leaning clegantly against a banister when the bard and I were letin. The

us shelter T eatinga
batehof bandageoff
from over my nose. He handed me a bankrollof money, and wished me the best,for
fite had returmed him 10 the only woman he could not banish from his heart.
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