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kindly She was noting, with her qaick and clcrer ey«i.
that Notty leemed happy and was exquisitely drewcd. She
waa quite ready to be really intererted in this idyll

"Idonotknow/'aMweredNetty. " He U not unknown
in liondon. Hw name is Burris."

"OhI" said Lady Orlay," the comp " Then she
remembered that to caU a fellow^reature a company pro-
moter 18 practically a libel. " The millionairV? '•

ahe
concluded, ratber lamely.

" I believe he is very rich," admitted Xetty, " thou-b of
course " •" o >

v»

^

''No, of couTbo not," Lady Orlay hastened to
1 congratuhte you, and wish you every happiness."
She turned rather abruptly towards Deulin, as if t ^ive

the next word to him. He took it promptly.
" And I," he said, with his old-world bow and deprecatory

outspreading of the hands, "I wish yon all the happinesa-
that money can buy."

Then he walked toward the fireplace , and stood there
with his shoulder turned towards them whiJ- the two ladies
discussed that which was to be Netty's fui ore life. Her
husband would be old enough to be 1 or fat ier, but he wm
a millioaaure twice over-in Lond. i and hew York He
had, moreover, a house in eac of tho.e great cities, of
which details appeared from time to time in the iUustrated
monthly magazines.

"So I shall hope to t- in Lo.idon every year," said
Netty, "and to see al! tht friends who have been so kind
to us—you and Lord lay aad Mr. Deulin."
"And Reginald Cart^^ne^" suggested Deulin, turning

t^ look nv«r his shcolder fr the change which he knew
would come mto Netty's eye \nd it came
" Yes," she said. Sb k k.d as if she'would like to


