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“Yes,” assented Harry, almost gleefully. * That's what
I mean; only this time it won't hurt you, and 1 think it will
help me. You've done all you could, you know.”

The touch of patronage came again. Duplay had hard
work to keep his temper under. Yetnow it was rather annoy-
ance that he felt than the black dislike that he used to harbour.
Harry’s misfortune had lessened that. If only Harry had been
more chastened by his misfortune the annoyance might have
gone too. Unfortunately the young man seemed almost
exultant.

“ Well, good-bye. Write to Sloyd—unless Iver decides
to come up. And don’t forget that little story about Bob
Broadley! Because you'll find it useful, if you think of
frightening Sloyd. He can’t move without me—and I don't
move without my price.”

“ You moved from Blent,” Duplay reminded him, stung to
a sudden malice.

“Yes,” said Harry thoughtfully. *Yes,so I did. Well
I suppose I had my price. Good-bye.” He turned away and
walked quickly down the street.

“What was his price?” asked the Major, puzzied. He
was not aware that Harry had got anything out of his
surrender ; and even Harry himself seemed rather to conc'ude
that, since he had moved, he must have got his price than to
say that he had got it or to be able to tell what it was.

But all that was not the question now. Duplay sought
the telegraph office and informed Iver of the uncompromising
attitude of the enemy. He added that Harry Tristram was in
the business and that Harry suggested an interview. It was
perhaps the most significant tribute that Harry had yet
received when, after a few minutes of surprise and a few more
of consideration, Iver telegraphed back that he would come up
to town and wished an appointment to be made for him with

Mr. Tristram. It was something to force Napoleon to come
to the Peninsula.




