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•icd tc speak, but no words would come, and rising

Mastily he limped to the window, and stood looking

out with blurred eyes, trying to master his emotion.

" Thank you, Tom," he said, speaking as he looked

out of the window. " But after the doctor's last visit

her ladyship told all the servants—Todd's very par-

ticular, you know."

Tom said something about Doctor Todd that

Bounded condemnatory.
'• Yes, my dear boy," said the earl, " but

"

Just then the door opened, and a ponderous-look-

Jng butler, carefully dressed, with his hair brushed up

ttito a brutus on the top of his head, and every bristle

closely scraped from a fat double-chin which reposed

in folds over his stifif white cravat, slowly entered the

room.
** Why the devil isn't this bell answered, Robbins }

"

cried Tom.
" Very sorry, my lord, but I thought "

" Confound you ! how dare you think ? You
thought my father rang, and that you might be as

long as you liked."

" Ye—yes, my lord. I thought his lordship rang."

" Yes, you thought right," cried Tom. " His lord-

ship rang for some brandy and seltzer. Look sharp

Ind get it."

"Yes, my lord, but
"

'' Only a very little ofthe pale brandy in it, Robbins
about a dessert-spoonful," said the earl, apologeti-

cally.

" FetCx. the spirit-stand and two bottles of seltzer,

bobbins," roared the young man. "And look


