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about -a week had plcked up moiet of
wh at -the countin'-liouse could teaefihihm.
At> the end of -a month I packed him
Off to fand -Mamie. 0f . courue, he knew
ail the rules of the game, thsugh we
hadn't signed any agreement.

fit, muet1 depend upon bier answer,'
- I told him,- wheu he aslked.

"He left by the night boat for Dieppe
*on Tb ruruclay, with Mamie's last hoptel
addrée in hi% pockit , thouglb, as a mat-
ter ofl fact, I hadn't- heard f rom lier for
a fortnight. Four deas later I had a
letter frein. hfim, sayin' that he'd had a
long interview with her, and inclosin'
lier reply. It read:

"Dýear Mr. Bosking,
'I have heard ail that Mr. Williams

hie had ts say concerning Bongoline.. I
can only, tel you that the subject is
odiouu to: me, .that I decline to have
anything to do. with it, and neyer wish
even te hear the word mentioned again.

"Yours very sincerely,
Mamie Wilton.

«Well, y'ou can guess that that letter
was a, regular facér. 'Dear Mr. Bosking'
-- Tours very sincerely'! And I'd been

fancyin' that when she found that 1 was
in carneet, she'd drop that can't-touch-
it-with-i-telifoot-pole attitude towarde
Bingoliùe; and be something like hier
own self again. Weill I was wrong!

.II showved the letters to Halesbay-
hie ws as keen as if the affair were bis
.own, and I'd got te trust him.

Il'Dûes Williams know the value of
the shares* you hold?' hie asked.

Il"IXo,' I eaid. 'But I fancy he's a pretty
géneral idea that they aren't worth
much."

"' Se 1that it would pay him a great
deal 'btter to own Bongoline outright
than one-third of it plus the shares?'

"'Looks like it.'
Il'And when je iour agreemnent with

him, one way or the other, to *be signed?'
"'Immejitly on bis return.
"'Mr., Bosking,' says Halesbam, so-

lemnly, 'I'rn convined that the letter e a
forgery. It doesn't strike me as bein'
the genuine thing!'

II'The signature's ejamiese right
çnough,' I said, yet feelin' a twinge of

- suspicion myself, 'I'd recognise it at
the bottorn of a coalmine.'

II'Very gsod, sir,' he says, handin'
back the papers, and didn't allude to
thein again that mornin'.

"But what he said buzzed in my head
411l day. I looiced at the letters a good
many tirnes, and the nèxt mornin' cailed
young 'Sharpehina 'to my desk.

Il Look here,' I said. "lYou're mighty
suspicious about Williams. Suppoue I
give you the chance of runnin' over,
and findin' Iise Wilton yourself ? 'She's
stayin' at Brown's Hotel, Rouen. Fil

* wi .re this afternoon for Williams to
corne back, and if you start at once,

* you'Illibe pretty nearly there before I
se ry .Savvy?'

Teygood, sir,' says Haiesbarn.
'Se lhe packed hie grip, and caugbt

tbe mornin' service an hour later, and
1 felt tbd better for knowin' it.

"At about noon on tbé day followin',
Williams, who had my wire tbe previsus

evenin', turns up, spick and span and

"'Good-rnornin', Mr. Bosking,' hie says.

baif boldin' sut bis hand.
"'Good-mornin', Mr. Williams,' says

I, witbout lookin' up from the sable
layin' on my desk. It had corne an
boeur before.

"He gazcd around and seemed to find
the atmnospbere of tbe office a bit chliier

S than bie expected.
- - "'To tell the truth,' I said, after a

pause, 'I'm a bit worried. Soïneone's
been forgin' your name!'

"'Two days ago I had a letter whieh
looked as if it came from you, :sayin'
tbat you'd seen Mamie, and inclosin'
'ier reply. I've just beard thaït tat re-

jvw-as neyer %vritten by bier, tbougb
it's true (nougb that ebe met a iDan
namied NVilliams at Brown's Hotel. It's
aiso truc that lie nanaged to g- itiold1
of the visitors' book, make a copy of ber1
signature from it, and'disappcar. - a'
al. But for barcfaced attempts to rin _
a promisin' young man, tbose Continent-1
ni sharpers beat everyting'1

"lwell, bie lookcd at me prctty bardi
for A moment, and then-bc reacbed for1
bis bat, and began to make tracks fori
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the door. But 1 stoppe&Jifmhmif way.
"l'#Oemoment!'1 1 eays. 'Yeu'il per.

hape b. intereeted to hear tkat the
sharés I holdin the«"Lucky Juggiml"eo-
per mine have jumped froin suea Zsil-
iitga to about as many pounds within
the lait week, owin'te a fresh disoovery
of ore. At the present moment they're
worth about fifty thoueand pounda.'

"ýHe opened. and shut hie mouth 11ke
a flsh,' and then went out and alammed
the door behind him. And neyer even
sent me a picture postcard to say he'd
got home safelyl

«By the, evenin' mail cornes a letter
from Halesham:

"lDear Sir,
'I beg te confirm my previouus able,

and to, inform you that I have had a
f urther interview with Mie Wlton on
the subject of Bengoline.

"bile requets me to, state, however,tnat-with every respect and affection.
for yourself--she cannot consent te bc-
corne a partner in a business for which
shle feels littie or ns inclination.,

"Yours faithfully,
"Arthur Halesham.

«Well, that was facer Numùber 2. But
I guessed it wasn't hie faulý, and 1 wrote
ba.ck telling him. te take- a holiday till
the end of the week. I wianted. to adjust
iny bearings and put in a day or s'
close gii*nd at the business-and it was.
time! Ail the habitable globe seemed
to have epotted that blessed advertiee-
ment, bouglit a bottle of Bongoline to
find out wbat it was for, and been
satisified with the resuit. The sales
hadn't climbed up-theyd shot sky-
high! I had to double the staff, have
fifteen hündred letters printed apologie-
ing for delays in delivery, and hire two
disused mission-rQoms and a town hait
to put the extra machinery in tili I'd
time to run up fresh factories.

"But 1 found myseif handicapped
without Halesham at my elbow, and et
last I decided on a plan that would have
saved me a heap of trouble from the
first.

"'Cut holiday short and corne back,'
I wired.

"IBy the very next boat hie came,
rigged sut in a new suit, and smilin' as
if he'd corne in for a. fortune-which
was a fact, though h.e didn't know it.

"'l ook here,' I said. 'About this
adoption business! I was an imbecile
to start the darned thing, but since 1
did, and the post is etili vacant,' l'Il
make you an offer of it!'

"'Many thanke,' hie eays, lookin'
mighty pleaued. 'But my business abil-
itiee- ?'

1«'Hang your business abilitiee! I want
to punish that ungrateful mini who
doesn's know a good digestive tonie and
cold cure when elbe secs it!'

Il H'm!' bie says and then, casugl-like,
1.1 rather think she'. waiting outside et
the present moment.'

"lWell, sure enough eh.e was, with the
Honorable Augusta Thingummy attend-
ing on behaîf of Mre. Grundy. I'sent
one of the messengers down-he han
Bongoline in gold letters. four inchee
high acros hie chet-to ask her te corne
up. She came.

«'Well?' says I. She'd changed-bad
got back that sort of warrn sparkle that
I'd missed before, and looked prettier
than ever.

"'WVell, daddy!' said Mamie.
*"'Aren't you-quit of thie foolisliness

yet? ',
Il'You-you haven't kissed nie! she

says, ev'adin' the point, woman-Iike.
l'II want to knowv tiret if you're still

kee ona nouldy castIe and the chance
of a titled busband,' I told her, tryin' to
wvaim up my teniper. .1

"'Ye-ys!' ..ys ý,amie, blushin' like,

a1 gdt mv breath. after a minute, and
then I said: 'Il kew theire was soinethin'
et the _baý* of ail this., Who is he?'
1"'Sir Arthur-Sir Arthur Halesham,'

savs Mamie. 'And I ýdida't really mean
.wÉat 1 told-him tg write.. It was only
to pitnlsh yvou for being so---so unk-k-
kind. Boo-b'oo.hoo!'

"A-ýnd there she w~as, sobbin' ini -V
-arns,-and, there was Haleehaîn, sîtandni*'
like a ninny. and êtammerin' out thaï
he'd met ber befo're in Paris, and lied
corne over to aeic my permission, when
he bappened-to see the ad. in the papers,
and- thought it -Nýotild lie rather a novel.
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