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tunate thai lue Oxpects, for in the door-
way of the second ho- encouinters his
inan.

'ank is standing whistling, bis tiands
in his pockets, his eycs on the street,
wlien Lougwoth approaches and slaps
him en the soltder.

" What, mny Fian !i What, muy baby !"
(Mr'. Dexte 's sobrgnet in timtes past,
froin his vnst length of H mab iad breadth
of shoulder, has been the Baby'), " have
I run you te earth at last ? 3ess the
boy, how well he is loooking! "

"Longworth, by Jupiter!" exeaimis
Frank grasping his hand ;" who'd have
thought it? awfully glad to sec you all
the samie. What do yue mean by hunt
ing me down ? You havt been look-
ing for me have you ?

iFo the hast three hoes, my boy.
know yon crossed in the iesperia. Is
Miss Iiariott hare ?

" Oh, sm told you," says Frank.
It is quite ebaracteraistic ef r, Dex-

ter to ialke this remark in good faith
witlout pausing to thiink how she c.ai
have doue it, not knowing lie was on
board until after they had started.

"Yes, she's here, but i don't think
yen cau sec her to-igcrht; she was dead
tired and went to bd ear'ly. -Rut I say,
old boy, how uncomnxnxely gad I a te
meet yen. How are they al in :Bay-
mouth ? How is Totty ?

.loom3iniiug and ilovely, and plumper
thain vhen yo loft."

Is she ? Do you know, I like plimp
womien. 10w is ny Polyy?

I'Your Poly is well, and as incivil as
everl. A more disreputable old bird
never talked, O'Sulti van bias mght her
to sweai' in I'ish.

Ha 1 ha P" laughs Fr'an. " How is
that exiled Irish prince ? I an goiing

'dowin to Baymnouth for a veek or two-
going te haye a yach t built."

"'Vlhcre is Truinpîs?" asks Long-
worth. " You didn't leave lin in Bur-
ope, did yod, a pUesent to one of the
crowned heads ?'

"Nt likly. Here, Trumps !"
Frank whistles, and the big New-

foundland comes lum bering up, ani r-e
edgnizes iongwortlh with demonstra-
tive doggish delight.

"I'd liketo tale a dog down to
Totty," says Dexter. "She told ne
once she would liko a King Chailes-

they iad an aistocraticsound, she said,
and I know a little wooly fillow she
could carry in her pociket. D you
think she would like iL?'

Among M r. Dexters pet habits-aud
thcir naime is legion-is a great and ab-
sorbing passion for alnimals. Dowil at
home, in th Georgian miansion, Ie
keeps a perfecut enageie, froin sial
white imice te great, black dogs, cows,
and hoises.

l"ITot miighit," responded Longworth;
" but hier mlother wouldtll,--she abhors

the caii ne race. A dog followed O'Sul-
livan home once. Sti-ay curs always
have a draggletailed habit of following
the O'Slivans. He was about the ug-
liest beast that ever wore a tail at one
end and a bark at the other. . He had
only one eye and thice Icgs-was such
a hopeless and forlorn spectacle that the
O imaned himn-from some association of
ideus with a certain lost caise-eamd
Centre oi the spot. I think the nmne
blighted him, as a bad nmie wil bliglt
any of uis. Although ho grew round and
fat, and lhzy and lixurious, the nomnt
tiero was no possiblity of Is aval
gr'ow'ing fatter or fulloir, he disappear-
d, vanished, evaprated, made himself

thin air, and never was heird o moure.
O'Slivan always had dark suspicions
of Mirs. Longworth and the cook, for hu
was of thievish propestis-the dog, I
menu, iot O'Sulivai-and made away
with evertthing ho ceuld lay his paws on.
But I always attributed it to his naime.
As a consistent llead Centre he could
not have acted otleir'vise."

"It may have been consistent lleid
Centre nature," reots Dexter, to toake
ail he coild get, and rob his benefhetors,
but it wasn't consistenut dog nature. til
bring the King Charles down to Tot al
tie saime."

" What kind of trip did you havè,
Baby ? A good run anid nice people ?"

" A spanking run and a splendid
'rowd of filow er'atures. There was

one young lady-avfullyjolly little girl,
with whom Miss Hariott struick up an
intinacy. i wish i coiuld find her agiin
-naver liad a chance to say good bye
(ven."

What was lier naine ?
Madeînoisclle Reine."
What was her other naine?"

" Idon't kniow. We got ou with that.


