U4 A FOREIGN OFFICE ROMANCE,

“¢Sir, said T, touching him upon the arm, ‘are
you the messenger for Lord Hawkesbury,

“Yes, said he,

“¢1 have been waiting for you half an hour,” said
I.  “You are to follow me at once. He is with the
French ambassador.’

“I spuke with® such assurance that he never
hesitated for an instant., When he entered the
hackney coach and I followed him in, my heart gave
such a thrill of joy that I could hardly keep from
shouting aloud., He was a poor little creature, this
foreign office messenger, not much bigger than




