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Rookson, h\it }^nnv- n<i. She \v.i.> hi> sheet

ani h'>r.

" Look here, kiddie," said lie with a hard laugh,
" von re >ale whoever Miss Mdiitrnse marries.

When all is s^'ttled and money's dropping through

their fingers like water, what's to pre\ent you from

going to th(- ladv and lettinc out that the will's

uogns? Diui't von think >he'll part with whate\er

you ( huo-e to ask rather than lose her fortune ?

" Not mi'. I don't like that sort ot tlnim. I

( ant bluff well enough. I ran -ee nuself hn k'c'

up tor blackmailing.

"

" In that case, to i.ave vours^^lf \ou've only got

to give me away.
"

" What ? Do vou think I'd d(^ anything so

beastly mean ? I'm not a saint and I've never

pretended to be one, but I won't be a sneak. It's

unkind ot you, chappie, to sa\ I'd do sm h a thing."

A sudden wave of emotion passed over the girl.

Her face flushed, her bosom heaved, the (orners of

her mouth twiti.hed, and she dabbed her eyes with

a little ball of pocket handken hi<^f.

" Y(ni silly kiddie," laughed Douglas, " do you

think I meant it ? I was only idiaffing."

" Then I don't like such chaff."

" My word I I believe you're getting fond of

me.
'

" And what it I am ?

" Nothing. I'm fond of you loo. Drink up

your stout and have another. We'll ha\e some-

thing to eat and mooch about the west for an hour

or two and then go to the Oxford or the Tivoli. or

the Pa\ilion anywhere you like.
'

He pur his arm around her waisl and Jeany


