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.« Pray had you 'my o
4 No, sir.” ‘
« Thcn how did youn obtmm this: monoy ?” ‘
Robert hesitated; his hand, which rested on the tablc, K
moved nervously ; he at lennrth stmnmmed out, “Lwvould::

rather not ‘ms\vu‘ that question, v mclc

' 80; bul, your silence and ovxdcnt confusion are answer

enough to my mind. T brought you here and trusted you, -
and this is my roward. You have nothing to say in’
your own defence; therefore you can go home; I shall
not make this matier public, as you ave my brother’s son.”

Robert stood for & moment irresolute, then he turned
and left the room in silence. At the foot.of the stairs he
met his cousin Florence, and was abéut to pass, when .
seizing his arm, she said, “ Where are you going in such
haste.? I.want you. heve for-a few minutes.. But, oh !
Robert, what is the matter ?” R R

“T am going home, Florry. ' -

“ Home, Why 77 And,. drmvmg him gently 1nto thc?m
sxttmrr-wom, she went on, “ Now tell me all about-it?”

Robert gave an accouns of the interview with his uncle. -

“ But surely,” she exclaimed, ¢ you did not take this
money ! I don't believo it, and I never sh‘ﬂll !

“Idid not, Flovry,” « . o0 o0

"« Pell me, I will Leep‘ it secret 1f yov wxsh Y

“Well,.you must 1)1om1se f'uthfully to do so.”

I shall never mention it without your leave. Where
did you get the money ?”
. “From Harry.”

“ Did you: borrow, it ?"

“He.owed it to me since last qu‘wter, and I asl\ed him

to pay.”

“ Harry told me the other day he had not a farthmo'
: ¢ He borrowed it from some of his fmends-——'tt least
he saxd he would.” = e ‘

i



