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" I'll do it," replied the young man with gratify-

ing alacrity.

When Lord Donal came out of the telegraph

office, Jennie said to him, " Wait a moment while I

go into the sleeping car and get my rugs and

handbag."

" I'll go for them," he cried impetuously.

"Oh, no," she said. "I'll tell you v. y later.

The conductor is a villain and was in collusion with

the police."

" Oh, I know that," said Lord Donal. " Poor

devil, he can't help himself ; he must do what the

police order him to do, while he is in Russia."

" I'll get my things and go into an ordinary first

class carriage. When I pass this door, you must

get your belongings and come and find me. There

is still time, and I don't want the conductor to see

us together."

"Very well," said the young man with exem-

plary obedience.


