
Jte THE DEVOTION OF EA'R/QUEZ

rus casa. If the sefionta would not permit htm-an old man_to ,.o for it, it must be brought bytnriquez, her cavaher of the day.

.
^"' ^;"''''^"^^ was not to be found. J dancedat M.SS Mannersleys somewhat disturbed L"and begged her to let me fetch it. I thought

j'

saw^fl .,feHef come into her pale chee\a;

th^g:;!:^''""'^^^^''^^''^'-'^-'----

testin!;""'i1^'''^u'''^'"^'
^°" P^'^'-° «till protestmg. I knew the gardens, and the stone seat

tnecasa The moon shone full upon it. Therendeed lay the little grey-feathered fan. Zclose bes.de .t, also, lay the crumpled, black, gold-

::r:trroS:^^-"''^'^^^'^---^-
nhmst it hurriedly into my pocket, and ran

a neon to Tv
''^''""^'^ "^^ ^^^^^^^ ' ^^^eda peon to send Ennquez to me. The man stared.D.d I not know that Don Enrique; „..d riddenaway two minutes ago }

f.n ^^m" \r'^"''
'^^ ^"•''"^^l'- I handed thefan to M.SS Mannersley without a word. ' Bueno '

sa,d Don Pedro, gravely ; 'it is as well. Sshall be no bones broken over the getting ofT


