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*' Sir, 1 liavo a little Imsiiu'ss matter of my

nepliew's to diseiis.s with you. If you will kindly

tell me when; you are «|uart(!re(l, I mIihH wait upon

you within the hour."

Mr. (Vay took the card and lo(»ke(l at it in a

kind of dazed wav. The Wvnnes walked on. IMr.

Cardrew made s(mie trifliii«jf, eonimonplace remark

to Luey and me about the nn»UMtain(H*rs in tlieir

picturesque Tyrolese dress. The e.olonr stole hack,

pink and soft and sweet, to Lucy's white cheeks.

The Colonel held himself as if he were givin<?

orders to his men. Mr. Cray looked as if some one

had suddenly punciied his head, and 1 saw a twiidde

in John's eye. Mr. (^ray gave the somewhat

complicated direction mechanically, the C-olonel

thanked him, and we parted ; but after the incident

our conversation, perhaps naturally, flagged.

Lucy and 1 did not return to onr lodgings when

Mr. Cray went back to keep his apjjointment with

the Colonel. Poor, dear girl, she was very ner.ous,

and clung to me as if afraid something terrible

was about to happen. We lingered about the

village for a little time, watching the medley of

people witli but a languid interest, and as the dusk

was beginning to I'all I suggested a short atroll
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