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remains of it almost overpowered me. I oonld

hardly keep my wits together in the presence of

that food, but as I was not asked to sample it, I

had to bear my trouble as best I could.

Now, something had been happening there a

little before, which I did not know anything about

until a good many days afterwards, but I will tell

you about it now. Those two old brothers had

been having a pretty hot argument a couple of days

before, and had ended by agreeing to decide it by

a bet, which is the English way of settling every-

thing.

You will remember that the Bank of England

once issued two notes of a million pounds each, to

be used for a special purpose connected with some

public transaction with a foreign country. For

some reason or other only one of these had been

used and cancelled ; the other still lay in the vaults

of the Bank. WeU, the brothers, chatting along,

happened to get to wondering what might be the

fate of a perfectly honest and intelligent stranger

who should be turned adrift in London without a

friend, and with no money but that million-pound

bank-note, and no way to account for his being in

possession of it. Brother A said he would starve

to death ; Brother B said he wouldn't. Brother A
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