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The receptionist stared inquisitively at Colm when he walked
into the attorney’s offices.

She knew him.

He was a wealthy young man known for being a carouser.

There was an expression on his face now that she didn’t
remember seeing ever before.

She was told to send Colm directly to Tomas de Paor, the main
partner of the business, any time the young man would drop in.

She led him right away to the attorney’s room.

Mr. de Paor stood up as soon as Colm came in.

“Welcome, Mr. O’Shea!” he said warmly.

He shook hands with one of the wealthiest clients he had and
seated him in a comfortable chair.

He passed a box of cigars to him.

Colm shook his head.

“Will you have a drink?” asked the attorney.

“No, thank you.”

“I have urgent business to discuss with you.”




