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Influence hn had with Mm. Hopklniion in hii
favour. " You nee," he aald oxplnnatorlly to
DeLancy, "Hho has a Kood deal to ntr<>nd to
lately, and I Huppone has Kot rath^^r carohins—
that'll wnnion'8 ways, liut if J can't brintf her
round I'll npeak to Gashwilcr-ril t(ut lilm to
UKe his inducncu with Mra. Hop. 80 chuer up,
niT boy; he'll make it all ritcht."

The appoaranco of a bou(|ue'b on the table of
Mrs. llupkinHon was no raru event ; nov rtho-
less Mr. UuHhwiler'H waunot there. Its hidnuus
contntHtH had ultended tier woman'ti eye -it is

observable that koo<1 taste survives the wreck
of ail other feminine virtues - and she had dis-
tributed It to make boutonnierea for otiier uen-
tlemen. Yet when he appeared she said to nini
hastily, putting her little hand over ihu cardiao
reirlon :

" I'm so Klad you came. Out you gave roo
auehtk friuriit an hour a o."
Mr.tJIashwilcr was bothpleased and astounded.

'* What have I done, my dear Mn, Hopkinson V
he bevan.
-O, don't talk," she said sadly. " What have

you done? indeed 1 Why, you sent mo that beau-
tiful bouquet. I could not mistake vour taste in
the arranjfement of the flowers—but my hus-
band was here. Yiiu know his Jealousy. I was
oblixed to conceal it from him. Aever—promise
me novf—never do It affaln."

Afr. Uashwiler gallantly protested.
"Noi I am serious! I was so agitated ; he

must have seen me blush."
Nothing but t he groHS flattery of this speech

could hare clouded its manifest absurdity to the
Uashwiier consciousnt bh. But Mr. (lashwiler
had already Huccumbcd to the girlish half-
timidity with which it was uttered. Neverthe-
less, hu could not help saying:

** But why should he bo so jealous now ? Only
day before yesterday I saw dinip»on of Duiuth
hand you a nosegav right before him !"

" An," returned the lady, "he was outwardly
calm then, but you know nothing of the scene
thatoocurred betwce 1 us a'teryou left."

•' But," gasped the practical QHShwiler,
''Simpson had given your husband that con-
tract—a cool flfty thousand in his pocket I"

Mrs. Hopkinfon lookcid as digninedly at Qash-
wiler as wa« consistent with live feet three, (the
extra three inches being a pyramid structure of
straw-coloured hair), a frond of faint curls, a
pair of laughing blue eyes and a small belted
waist. Then she said, with a casting down of
her lids

:

*• You forget that my husband loves me." And
for once the minx appeared to look ponitent. It
was bi coming, but as it h^id been originally
practised in a simple white dress, redeved only
with pale blue ribbons, it wa") not entirely in
keeping with beflounced lavender and rose-
coloured trimmings. Yet the woman who hesi-
tates between her moral expressionand the har-
mony of her dress is lost. And Mrs. Hopkinson
was victrix by her very audaciiy.
Mr. Qashwiler was ilattered. The most disso-

lute man ilk s the appearance of virtu*. " But
graces and accomplistiments like yours, dear
Mrs. Hopkinnon," he said oleaginously, *' belong
to the whole country." Which, with something
between a courtesy and a strut, he endeavoured
to represent. "And I shall want to avail my-
self of all," he add( d, " in the matter of the Cas-
tro claim. A little supper at Welcker's, a glass
or two of champtigne, and a single flash of those
bright eyes, and the thing is done."
" But,'* said Ml 8. Hopkinson, " I've promised

Josiah that I would give up all those frivolitios;

and although my conscience is dear, you know
how people talk ! Josiah hears it. Why, only
last nitjht, at a reception at the PatagonianiMin-

ister's, every wom^nin the room gossip d nhnut
ni« bucauMo 1 ImI the Oerinan with hini. Ah if «
married woman, whose huittand was interenied
in the (lovenuitent, could not be (tivii to the
representative of a friendly I'ower i"

Mr. Uatliwiier did not iie»i how .Vir. Ilopkiii-
son's late (tontraot for supplying salt pork and
eanne<i provisions toihoarmyof the United
H ates should make his wife susceptible to the
advances of foreign piinces, but he prudently
kept that to himself. Htill, not being himsuK «
diplomato, he could not h(*lp saying:

' But I understood that Mr. tlr)pkinnon did
not object to your interesting yoursi If in 1 his
claim, tf'id you know some of the stock—

"

The lady started, and said :

" iStocl( ! Dear M'. Uashwiier, for Uenvui's
sake tton't m*-ntion that hideous name to mi*,

titock t I am sick of itt Have you gentlemen no
other topic for a Iwly ?"

^he punciuated her sentence with a mischie-
vous look at her interlnoutor. For a second
time, I regret to say, that Mr. Uasliwiier sue-
(!unibed. The Uoman constituency at llemns,
it is to bo hoped, were happily ignorant of this
last defection of their groat legislator. Mr.
Uashwiier Inst ntly forgot hi^ theme- brgnn to
ply the lady with a certain bovfne like gallant, y,
which, it Ih to be said to her credit she parried
with a playful, trrrier-like dexterity, when the
servant suddenly annoiinoed, "Mr. WilcH."
Uashwiier started. Not so Mrs. Hopkinson,

who, liowever, prudently and qui Ih removed
her own chair several inches from OaHhwiler's.
"Do you know Mr. Wiles T she asked plea-

santly.
" No I That is, I -ah—yes, I may say I have

had some business relations with him," respond-
ed Uashwiier, rising.
" Won't you stay t" she added pleadingly.

Mr, Uashwiler's prudence always got the bet-
ter of his gallantry. " Not now,' he rcRponded.
in some nervouiuess. "Perhaps I iiad better go
now, iu view of what you have just said about
gossip. ^ ou need not mention my name to
Ihis-er—this—Mr. Wiles." And with one eye on
the door and an awkward dash of his hand
at the lady's Angers, he withdrew.
Tiiere was no introductory formula to Mr

Wiles' interview. He dashed at once in medias
res. "Uashwiier knows a woman that, he says,
can help us against chat Spanish girl who is

coming hero with proofs, prettiness, tascinations
and what not I You must find her out."

" Why ?' asked the lady, laughingly.
" Because I don't trust thai; Uashwiier. A

woman with a pretty face and an ounce of
bruins oould sell him out ; aye, and ua with
him."
"O, say /wo ounces of brains. Mr. Wiles, Mr.

Uashwiier is no fool."
" Possibly, except when your sex is concerned,

and it is very likely that this woman is his supe-
rior."
" I shou'd think so," said Mrs. Hopkinson

with a mischievous look.
"Ah. you know her, then V
" Not so well as I know him," said Mrs. H.,

quite SOI iously. "I wish I did."
" Well, youUi And out if she's to be trusted

!

You are laughing—it is a serious matter 1 This
woman —

"

Mrs. Hopkinson dropped him a chai'oiing
courtesy and said,

" C'eat moi I"

CHAPTER XII.

RACE FOR IT.

Royal Thatcher worked hard. That the btry-


