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I mean to see Amelius and see Mrs.
Payson to-morrow morning. Just
tell your uncle to bold bis band lie-
fore lie breaks off' your marriage, and
wait for a telegrarn from me. Well i
and this is your address, is it ? I
know the hotel. A nice look-out on
the Twillery Gardens-buit a bad cel-
lar of wine as I bear. l'ai at the
Grand Hotel niyself, if tbere's any-
tbing else that troubles you before
evening. Now, I look at you again,
I reckon tbere's somietbiing more to be
said, if you'Il only let it find its way
to your tongue. No ; it ain't tbanks.
We'll take the gratitude for granted,
and get to wbat's behind it. There's
your carriage-and the good lady
looks tired of waiting. Well, now V'

'It's only one tbing,' iRegina ac-
knowledged, witb ber eyes on the
ground again. 'Perbaps, when you
go to London, you may see the-'

'The girli'
'Yes.'
'lt's not likely. Say I do see lier

-wbat then 1'
Regina's colour began to show itself

again. ' If you do see ber,' she said,
'I1 beg and entreat you won't speak of
me in bier bearing. I should die of
the shame of it, if slie tbougbt berseif
asked to give bim ilp out of pity for
nie. Promise I am not to be brougit
forward ; promise yon won't ever men-
tion my baving spoken to you about
it. On your word of honour !'

iRufus gave ber lus promise, witb-
out sliowing any besitaution, or niaking
any remark. But when sbe shook
hands with hirn, on retturning to the
carniage, lie beld ber band for a mo-
ment. 'Please to excuse me, Miss, if
I ask one question,' lie said, in tones
too low to be beard by any other per-
son. 'Are you really fond of Amelius?'

'I1 amn surprised you sbould doubt
it,' she answered ; 'I arn more-mucli
more than fond of bim! '

Rufus handed lier silently into the
carriage. 'Fond of bim, aire you V'
lie thouglit, as lie walked away by hlm-
self. 1 reckon it's a sort of fondness

that don't wear welI, and won't stand
washing.'

CHAPTER XLI.

TE AR{LY next morning, Rufus rang
JJ a t the cottage gate.

'Well, Mr. Frencliman, and how
do you get along ? And how's Ame
hius?'

Toif, standing before the grate ans-
wered with the iitiost respect, but
showed no inclination to let the visitor
'n.

Ameliiis bas bis intervals of lazi-
ness,' Ruf us proceeded 1I bet he's in
bed V'

'My young master was up and
dressed an bour ago, sir-he lias just
gone out.'

' That is so, is it? Well, 1'1l wait
tilt lie cornes back.' He pushed by
Tofi, and walked into the cottage.
' Your foreign ceremonies are dlean
thrown away on me,' lie said, as Toif
tried to stop) bim in the hall. ' in an
Arnerican savage; and 1'm used up
with travelling ail night. Here's a
littie order for you :whisky, bitters,
lenion and ice-Il take a cocktail ini
tbe library.' Toff made a last desperate
effort to get hetween the v'isitor and
the door. 'I1 beg, your pardon, sir, a
thousand tines ; I must rnost respect-
fully entreat you to wait-' Before
he could explain bimself, Rufus <with
the most perfect good-humour) pulled
the old man out of bis way. , What'S
troubling this venerable creature>5
mmnd V' he inquired of hirnself; ' does
lie think I don't know my wav i'
Hie opened the library door, and found
hiniseif face to face with Sally.

She had risen from. ler chair, hear-
in- voices outside, and(l esitating wbe'
ther to leave the room or not. They
confronted each other, on eitlier sjde
of the table, in silent dismay. For
once Rufus was so, cornpletely bewl
dered, that ho took refuge in bis cla'
tomary form of greeting before lie waa
aware of it hirnself.
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