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“We’re frustrated and we’re angry,” says Alex
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father, a husband. 'm always robbing Peter to pay
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47. The New Pretender

Angus knew just what Big Lou had been obliged to put up with
of her trials with those various unsuitable men; of her struggle tc
make something of her life; of everything she had endured. She
never, or rarely, complained, and so to see her now in this state o
distress was a real cause for concern. Of course he had known fromw
the beginning that Robbie was, as Matthew had so succinctly pu
it, ‘bad news’. Tt was not as if Robbie were violent or drunken, o1
suffered from any of the other obvious defects to which the male
was heir; it was not that. It was more a question of his being a mar
with a cause, and the cause in question being so . . . well, one woulc
really have to say odd.

‘Oh, Lou,’ said Angus. “Tell me. Tell me what's wrong.’

He reached out over the bar and laid his hand over hers. It was
a gentle gesture; a gesture of fellow-feeling that was immediately
appreciated. She looked at him.

‘Robbie?’ he asked. ‘He%s making you unhappy? Is that it>’ Of
course he was; what else could it be?

Big Lou bit her lip. T'm very fond of him, Angus. You ken that,
Very fond.’

‘Of course you are, Lou. And I'm sure he’s fond of you." But
not as fond of you, he thought, as he is of Charles Edward Stuart
and James VIT and all that crowd.

Big Lou nodded. I think he is. He tells me he is. But ...’

‘But what, Lou?” He hesitated. ‘Is it something to do with
his Jacobitism? Is that the problem?’ He knew that it was; of
course it was. Robbie had a screw missing, as Matthew again had
put it.

Big Lou confirmed that it was. ‘T understand what it means to
him,” she said. ‘And I've tried to enter into the spirit of it. But now
I think that they’re taking it too far. It’s all very well having an
interest in history, but when you can't seem to tell the difference
between reality and fantasy ..." She paused. ‘You know that
they’ve been planning a visit from their pretender? Some Belgian
who claims to be the successor of Bonnie Prince Charlie.



