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Pray had yen any ?"
No, sir."
Thon how did you obtain this monoy ?"

Robert hesitatod; his hand, wvhich restod on the table,
moved norvously; ho at length stanmored ont, "I .would
rathor not answer thàt question, unclo."

1 I If yoi wish to clear yourself, it is necssary te do
se; but your silence and ovidont confusion are answer
enough to my mid. I brought you here and trustod your
and this is my roward. Yon have nothing to say in
vour own defence, thoroforo you can go home; I shall
not make this matter publie, as yo are mybrother's son."

Robert stood for a moment irresolute, thon ho turned
and left the room in silence. At the foot ofthe stairs he
met his cousin Floronce, and was abônt te pass, when
.seizing his arm, she said, I Whoro aro yen going ii suoh
haste.? I want you here for a few minutes. But, oh 1
Rober.t, what is the matter ?"

"I an going home, Florry."
"IHome, why ?" And, drawing him gently into the

sitting-room, she went on, "Now tell me all about it-?"
Robert gave an accoun t of the interview with his uncle.
"But surely,"' sho exclaimod, " yen did net talke this

money I I don't believo i t, and I nover shal 1"
I did net, Florry."

"Tel mcI will keep it secret ifyou ish.
Well,.you nífromnise faithfully te do so."

"I shall never mönti6n it withoutyour leave. Where
did you get the money ?"

CFrom Harry."
IDid you borrow.it ?"

HRe owed it te me since last quarter, and I askod him
to pay.

"I Harry told me the other day ho had not a farthing.'
"H1e borrowed it from some of his friends-at least

he said he would.'


