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than the whole of these stones scattered ail over your
table. I guess I shall have to corne along another time
and make up my mind what 1 arn going to buy for
Sadie."

Mr. Tunnicliffe was by nu means satisfied with this
arrangement. Hie began to sec an excellent stroke uf
business receding into the background. He was quite
aware of the tact that there were other business bouses
in the M'est End of London besicles that of Tunuiiilile and
Co. The tly must not be allowed to escape now.

"Might 1 make a sug-gestion," hie said in bis ifluos
velvety voice. -l shall be <mlv tuu happy to call at
your bouse or send une ot my assistants at ans' trne
with a selection of jewels su that voli can pick out what-
ever vou require. It wili be nu trouble at all, 1 assure
yuu.,'1

Melin*gail vaw'ncd as if the sut>ject bad no hirther in-
tcrest for him. lie seemed to be absorbed mi the con-
templation ut bis plans for the piling up of stili more
dollars. -lHe came ont of his reverie with a start pre-
sently andl opined that the suggestion was good.

"Very well," hie said. -Now let me see. Suppose
you corne round or send to-murrow afternuon about
three o'clock. I shaîl be in then and we'Il go uver the
thing at our leisure. Talking about flowers, 1 fancy 1
can show you something the like of wbicb yuu have
neyer seen before. Su far as 1 ain concerned, -I would
rather have a handful uf themn than ail the gems in your
shop."

Mr. Tunnicliffe cxpressed bis pleasure at the treat
about tu corne. He was a wealtb 'v nian himself, and ýn
the intervals of monev making the culture of flowers was
bis pet hobby. The Amnerican wuuld have to have some-
thing very fine indeed in the wav of blooms if lie ex-
pected to eclipse the contents of Mr. Tunnicliffe's green-
houses at Streatham. On the whole, Tlîmnicliffe dcided
that hie would eall in person at Toddingtor, Terrace.

He, found himself in due course scated in the back
dining-roomn where a footmnan had conductecl hini, andwhere, for the tinie bcing, hie bail tihe magnificent oildfurnî ture and the equally magnificent conservatory tu
hirnself. From the very first moment Mr. Tunnicliflewas dulv and properly impresscd. If hitherto bie had
prided himself upon bis knowlcdge of florticulture, hie teithumbled and abased now. Neyer in bis life ha l helooked upon anythingr su tropical anrd luxuirious. Thewbule place was une mass of blossuins ot ill culours andhues-a veritable bower of clelight filleul wrtb strange per-fumes sucb as Tunnîclifle hacl neyer encuunterecl before.Ile stood there in the humîcl atmosphere trying to cal-u.ulate how much it lrad cust the millionaire to bring allthis blaz.e ut glurv across the Atlantic. In the midst ofibis little prublem tbe dour opened and Mci)uugall camein. Hie clused the duor carctully bebind hlm. There wassomnething in the aspect ut his face whicb sbuwecl that insoute way the millionaire had been put ont recently.

III haven't much time to spare," hie saîd, "and I amnanxious to mfake my selections before nmy wife cornesdownstairs. You see, I don't want bier tu know what1 amn doing ; in fact, I don't want bier to know anvthinguintil the selection is finally macle. She will be jealousenuugh in any case. But she isn't a bad womar at thehottomn, andl I calculate she'll get bier quid pro quo be-fore the wcck is out. Now juist trot out your jewels
and let us sec what we are guing to do. Wben 1 bavemuade my selection ancl Liven vou my ceeue 1 shahl be1:appy to show you the flowers. I guess voir have neyerseen anythig like tbemn before on vour side of the At-iamtic Ocean."

Tunnîcliffe admittecl truthfuliy enongir tbat bie badn't.But flowers wcre one tbîng and business another at thattirne uf the day, su that ail tbougbts of pleasure wcretbrust sternlv aside and a pile of cases [rom the blackleather bag began to appear on tbe solid-luoking dininz-roomn table, and littered up the priceless brocacle tablecloth which reacbed on ail sides duovn to the fluor. Tiebag was empty at length and Tunniclifle was about to
open the uppermost ot the cases wlien the cour ot thedining-room, was opened and a pretty vivacious face
luoked in. With a qiîckness hardly to be expected in a
muan of his years, MI)Dotgall snaiteblecl up a Persian ruk'r
from une of the armebairs ani tbrew it over the pile utcases on the table. At the sameý time be winked sig
nificantly at Tuinniclifle who nodded slîgbtly in reply. The
jewcller pcrfectlv îrndersto.od that gecrecy was tbe urder
ut the day bisides, 'the fresh, vivacious luoking face in
the doorway was not a strange une tu Iiim, for hie badseen the youtbftl Mrs. McI)ougall before. She appeared
to recognise Mr. Tunnictifie now, for she srnilec at bîm, in
the friendliest possible fasb ion.

'II hope I amn not intruding," she said. I'Nuw 1 won-

der what mischief you are up to witb my husband, Mr.
Tunniclifie?"

"He camne bere tu sc the flowers," MeDougall said
witb evcry evidence of confusion. "The tact is 1 was in
Bond Street tbe other dav on business, and I cliscovercd
that Mr. Tunniclifie was a ilower lover like inyseit. 1
askcd him to cnnip rouind liere su that t cuîld show buin
what could be dune in the wav ut transerrinrg of fluwers
whcn yoit gu about it mn the rigbrt wav."

"They realix arc woiidcrftrl,'' Tunnicliffe murmurcd.
"Arc they not," Mýrs. Mcl)ouigail echuccl with appar-

cnt simplicity. "But, rcally, they are notbiug to wbat
we have in New Vork, arnd 1 arn sure you possess nu-
tbing to compare with them in your uwn greenbouses.
Now bave voil?"

"Indccl, I bave nut,'' Ttrnniclifie adrnitte<l. 'Il shall
be quite out ut conceit with my ownv collection niow. My
wite, too, would be terrillv apine fse eeol
bere. ''i a p ir e i b ecol

Mrs. McI)ougali walked imnpulsivcly into the conserva-
tory and began pu]hing carelessly at the varions ropes
and branches ut glorîoîrs blossoni. Very soon sbe had
ber arrus full ut lovelv flowcrs whicb she proceeded to
clepusît almost carelesslv on the dining-room table. As
the varions fronds and tangles sprcad as released from
Mrs. McI)ougall's bancls they seemed to cuver tbe table
with a whoie mass of bloom. Tunnicliffe forgot aIl
abiout business in the entbnsiasmi of the moment. It
seemed to him. that be had neyer seen sncb a pyramîd
ut luxuriance and beauty before. Ilere were flowers ut
ail bue and suze, flaming scarlet and red, yellow and
bronze and bluie, aIl in a delirîirs tangle with the inost
refincd and exqnisite toliage.

"These arc for voni," Mrs. MeDougall said witb a
dazzl'ing smiie. "IOh, nu, ut course you can't take thenm
witb von, but if you will give me your private address
I will sce that the flowers are carefully packed in cotton
wool and sent off to you at once."

Tunnicliffe could unly murmur his tbanks. He ap-
pearcd tu bie almost overcome by this conversation on
the part ut tbe mi]hionaire's wifc. For tbe moment hie
bad quite forgotten tbe still mure precîous articles whicb
undcrlay the I>crsian rug sprawling su carelessly across
the table. Then Mrs. MeDougaîl turired tu lier bnsband
and signified that she wisbed to speak to bum for a
moment.

'Il arn jnist guing out," she expiained. "Really I can-
nut stay a moment longer, Jabez. Are yoîr quite certain
that Mr. Tunnicliffe can spare voir for a moment?"

Tunnicliffe cxpressed biniselt appropriately. As a
matter ot tact, su long as Mrs. McDougali did cvervtbirîg
tu expedîte biisiness lire was imut in the least likelv tu
stand in the way. Witli somctming like a look ot relief
on bis face the millionaire toilowed bis wife and the cor
closed sottly behind liim.

Ten minutes passed pleasantly crîurgb, for tbe time
was not wastcd with Tirnnicliffc. le scemecl to need
every moment in whicb to drink in the beaiity ut those
glorions blossorus wbicb filled him. at once witb envy ancl
deiight.

CHAPTER 111.
Surely neyer sixrce man began to gather flowers ahuit

hlm, for bis soul's deiight, anrd for the sottemning of bis
savage instincts, had anything like that pyrarnid' ut blus-
soins been seen mmi une spot. Andl presently, when M1r.
Tunniclifle turned to tbe contemplation ut tbemn, lie
glariced at the clock and saxv, to bis intense surprise,
that it was considcrably past fourr. Making allowance
for the time lie had passed witlî AMcI)ugall arnd bis wite
lie had nuw been alune for tbe best part ot an bur. lis
feelings ut raptîrre and admiration began to ehlb. If e was
conscioirs of a certain sensation ut mingled mistrust andl
suspicion. Surely the brouse bad gruwn strangely still
and sulent, considcring that it was filled with servants.
5urely, it was a remarkable tbing that Mcl)orrgahl stop-
led su long away.

Tfumîriclifle put, biis suspicions aside as rrnwortlry.
lMcI)urgali was a mani ut aflairs and mnight have been
dctained iy a thusand niatters. Besides, there lay the
Persiami mig impon the table and irndcr it the ouitline ut
the cases whicb Tunniclifle bad piled there bîmself. le
decided tu wait a few minutes longer before ringing the
bell and enquiring as to wbat bad become ut the mnaster
ut the bouse, Stili, at the saine time, there was nu
reason wby the jeweller shuuld not reassure himselt on
the subject of the safety ut bis pruperty. le knew alI
tire ropes. île hacl beard su many stories ut ineenious
.Iewel frairds that one neyer reallv coîrld tell. Hie stepped
forward now witlr thre intention' ut putting the mass ut
flowers on une sicle su that bie might bie certain ut bis


