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THE FAVOUR

The long black limousine weaved its way through the country lanes of
Verbum County. The rain was now pelting down against the car and the
whistling wind rocked the vehicle back and forth. Edwin tried to peer out
from the back seat but all he could see was the blackness of the tinted windows.

Unable to take in the sights, he had time to reflect on how curious this
day had become.

It had started off well enough, with a huge breakfast, the prospect of
spending the day riding his bike, and the joy of knowing this was the very
first day of the summer holidays. But when his mother suddenly called him
into the living room and closed the door behind her, it wasn’t long before he
realized the day would not be going as planned.

Edwin’s mother stood beside the large picture window that looked out
onto the front garden, clutching one of the drapes for security. Edwin could
tell she was agitated.

“What is it, Mom?” he had asked hesitantly.

There was a pause and then she started to talk in a voice he could barely
recognize.

“Darling,” she said, sounding as if she was about to cry. “Since . . . since
your father passed, it has become very difficult for me. There are things you
just dont understand . . .” She stopped talking, to catch herself from saying
more about that. “That is to say, there are important things you will know

in time when you are ready,” she continued. “But right now, I need to get
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some of your father’s affairs in order and to do that, I will have to do a lot of
travelling.”

“I'll come with you, Mom. Don’t worry. I can help. Its my holidays.
I don’t have to go to school, remember?”

“No!” she replied, abruptly. “I need you to help me by agreeing to
something else.”

“Okay . . . whatever you want,” said Edwin, not sounding very convincing.

After a long moment of silence, his mother dropped the bomb.

“I need you to go stay with Cedric Bellamy for a while . . . just until
I finish what I have to do here. Two, maybe three weeks tops. That’s all.
I promise.”

She swirled around with a strained grin on her face that pleaded with
Edwin to agree to her proposition.

Edwin stared at his mother with a look of shock. Of course he had heard
of the infamous Cedric Bellamy. How could he have not. His father would
announce every Friday that he was heading off to continue his work with
Cedric on some big project. But whenever Edwin asked his father about
the big project or why he had never met Cedric himself, his father would
nervously laugh off his questioning, then talk about how talented Cedric was
and how much he admired him.

“Don’t worry. You'll meet him some day,” his father would say. “When the
time is right. But now is not the time. He is a very busy man and he has no
patience for distractions.”

His father would then pass an anxious glance to his mother, as if to say
“Help me with this.” On cue, his mother would change the subject and start
asking Edwin if he had finished his homework or cleaned his room or washed

out his ears.
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Edwin realized that the last time he had tried to ask his father about the
big project and the great Cedric Bellamy was the day before his father had
died.

His father died on a Saturday in May, a day that had started out not
unlike this one, with his mother calling him into the living room.

“Your father is gone,” she had wailed. “The gas . . . the gas. It’s that damn
gas that did it,” she screamed.

Edwin figured his father must have died in some sort of gas explosion, but
he knew enough not to pursue the details with his mother, she was so upset.
He would bide his time and wait for her to tell him the truth. He loved her
too much to force the issue.

While he missed his father terribly, he felt for his mother even more.
She seemed abandoned and so lonely. He wanted to help but something was
troubling her, something other than the death of her husband. And now here
she was asking him to stay with Cedric Bellamy. But why? He wondered if her
desire to get his father’s things in order meant suing the gas company.

“Edwin, will you do it?” asked his mother in a pathetic voice.

Edwin looked up again and saw that his mother was waiting for his answer.

“Of course, Mom. If you want me to stay with Mr. Bellamy, then I will.
I’'m sure he is a nice person,” he said halfheartedly.

“He is a very good person, Edwin, and Henry . . . your father, loved
him dearly. It's important that you meet him now,” she said, almost as an
afterthought. He will be sending a car to pick you up later this afternoon. I'll
pack your clothes. You won’t need much. It’s only a few weeks,” she said, again
trying to reassure him.

“But what do I call him, Mom? Uncle Bellamy?”

“Just call him Sir Cedric, dear.” Her voice had come back and she was
clearly relieved Edwin had agreed to the plan.

When his mother said goodbye to him later that day, she was inconsolable.

“You are such a good boy, Edwin,” she said, squeezing him as she sobbed.
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“I hate to send you away during a time like this. But please understand that
it is for the best. You'll see.”

“Come on, Mom. Don’t worry about me. As you said, it’s only a few
weeks.”

While the words flowed easily from Edwin’s mouth, his stomach was
churning as he tried to anticipate what it would be like to live with #he

Sir Cedric Bellamy, a man he had never met.
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CEDRIC BELLAMY

At last, the limousine started to slow. The darkened electric window
between the front and the back seats suddenly lowered and the limo driver
looked over his shoulder at Edwin.

“We have arrived at Bellamy Manor, Master Edwin,” he said.

The car was turning onto a driveway that appeared to wind its way toward
a castle-like structure in the distance.

“That’s Sir Cedric’s house up on the hill,” said the driver, pointing. “It’s
an old manor house that goes back to feudal times. It has twenty-two rooms,
ten fireplaces, and five floors, including an observatory where you can see for
miles.”

Edwin strained to get a better look through the front window. As the car
barrelled down the gravel road, he could see the imposing mansion emerge
through sculptured grounds spotted with hedges, grazing sheep, and blankets
of purple heather.

At last, the car eased its way under a giant portico and stopped in front of
two huge wooden doors. The driver rushed round to open the car door and
Edwin stepped out. A sweet-smelling breeze swept over his body; he could
feel the sun trying to warm the damp air.

“This way, Master Edwin,” ushered the driver, carrying Edwin’s luggage.

Edwin was directed through the front doors into a great entrance hall
with large walls, a gigantic fireplace, and a narrow staircase that circled its way

up to the floors above.
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