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that a greater change might be of use
to youl',

' Don't ask nie about it, Loring! I
can go throughi my ordeal-but 1 bate
speakingy of itL'

'Let us speak of something else
then,' said Lord Loring. 'What do
you think of Miss Eyrecourt 1'

'A very striking face; full of ex-
pression andi character. Leonardo
would have painted a noble portrait of
hier. But there is something, in lier
ruanner--' lie stoppe(l, iunwillincr
or unable to finish the sentence.

' Something you don't like ? ' Lord
Loring suggested.

'No; sounething I don't quite un-
derstand. One doesn't expect t.o finti
any embarrassinent in the manner of
a well-bred wonien. Anti yet, she
seemed to be embarrassed wvhen. slie
spoke to mie. Perhaps I l)roduced an
unfortunate impreEsion on ber.'

Lord Loring latugh cd. 'lIn any man
bi~t you, Itomayne, 1 shoulti eai that
affectation.'

' Why' VIlomayne aketi sbarply.
Lord Loring looked unfeignedly sur-

prised. 'My dear fellow, (Io youi
real]y think you are the sort of nian
Who inipresses a woman unfavouirably
at flrst siglitl For once in. your life,
inidulge in tbe amiable weakness çcf
doing yourself justice-anti finti a bet-
ter reason for Miss Eyrecourt's eni-
barrassrnent'

For the first time since lie and bis
frienti hati been talking togetber, Ro-
iiiayne turned towards Stella. He in-
flocentiy caugbt bier in the act of look-
ing at him. CA younger woman, or a
Woinan of weaker character, woulti
have looketi away again. Stella's
noble heati droppeti; bier eyes slaik
9lowly, iuntil tbey resteti on bier long
'white bands crosseti upon lier lap.
eor a moment more iRomayne looketi
at her with steady attention. Hie
i'oused himself, anti spoke to Lord
Loring in lowered tones.

'Rave you knowni Miss Eyrecourt
for a long time V'

' Sue is my wifc's oltiest anti dearest

friend. 1 think, Romayne, you would
feel iinteresteti in Stella, if you saw
more of lier.'

Rom ayne bowed in su ent submission
to Lord Loring's prophetie remark.

Let us look at the pictures,' lie said
quietly.

As lie moveti town the gallery, the
two priests met him. Father Ben-
well s 'aw bis opportunity of belping
Penrose to produce a favourable iii-
pression.

'Forgive the curiosity of an olti
student, Mr. li"omayne,' lie saiti in bis
pleasant, cheerf ul way. 'Lord 'Loring
tells me yoiu have sent to the country
for your books. Do you finti a Loni-
don hotel favourable to studtiV'

LIt is a very quiet botel,' Roîniavne
answered; 'anti the people know 'iy
ways.' lie turned to Arthur. 1
have my owvn set of roonis, Mr. Pen-
rose,' lie continuieti-' witli a rooin at
your disposal. 1 used to enjov the
solitude of my house in the country.
My tastes bave lately cliangeti-there
are tiimes now wvlen I want to see the

ýlife in thie streets, as a. relief. Tihougli
we are la an botel,IJ can promise that
you will niot be troubleti by interrup-

i tions, wheni you kindly lenti mie the
use of youir pen.'

Father Ben well answered before
Penrose coulti speak. ' You may per-
baps find my young friend's innmory
of some use to you, )Ir. ERoînax-îîe, as
well as bis pen. Penrose lias stutiieti
in the Vatican Library. If your reati-
ing( leads you that way, lie knows
more than iiost men of the rare olti
mnanuscripts which treat of the early
listory of Chiristianiity.'

This (lelicately-inanaged reference
to llomayne's proJecteti work on ' The
Origin of Religions' produceti itseffect.
lie became instantly interesteti in Pen-
rose anti bis studies. ,'I should like
very mucli to speak to you about those
nîanuscripts,' lie said. ' Cop)ies of

isoîne of them may pîerlîaps be in the
Britishi Museum. is it asking too
mucli to inquire if you are disengaged.
this morning 1


