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C of Trent's hopeful 1prophecy
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rst sound on the stair, Fintry,
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"Use your valuable, breath to,.blow out those
candles, old chap,"' Trent interrupted, turning off
the gas fire as he spoke. "If it hadn't been for you,
we'd have had a pretty sorry Christmas to face.,
Now, thanks to your wisdom in writing for that
prize list, wve're going to, have ,the merriest on
record;. Buck up I Think of it, Bob!1 Thînk of
Antwerp-apart from the cash aitogether. .Thînký
what the trip itself will rnean to fellows like y'ou
and me! Think of those wonderful old buildings.
I suppose lIll be horribly seedy on the steamner-but
what of that? Meantime we are going to çline
as we have flot dined for many a long day."

They proceeded to a small retired restaurant
where appetites were temxpted as well as satisfied
at a cost not exceeding a couple of shillings, in-
cluding the waiter. Trent ordered a bottle of
Benne, "with the chilI off." Their spirits began
to ascend ere they tasted the wine.

"Oh, ay; hbe was fine and -hopeful. You see, his
people can well afford~ to help him and lhis 'family.

1He -told me he had a* notion oôf emîgrating'if lie
could -raise the wind sufficiently. He has neyer
done any gooël in Fleet Street, and I doubt if hie
ever will. Ail the same-here's to himii 'And, if
lie decides to go abroad, you and I will give him a
hand--eh, Charlie?",

Rahr At first I felt a bit uncomfortable
about the ticket, but now I sec we're quite entitled
to our luc."

"0f course we are. As a mxatter of fact, such a
lump of money would probably be the final ruin
of Sedley, 'He couldn't take care of it. If his
people help him, I hope they'll do it on the instal-
ment plan." <

"You know. him. better than I do," said Trent,
filling up lis friend's glass. "By the way, Bob,
what do you say to coming home by Brussels and
Paris ?"

"I'm with you, my lad! So long as I come home
with enougli to get my bookie pub-
lishec-"ý

"Oh, we're not going on a racket,"
said Trent, lauighing.

"But we're going to have a jolly
good time," returned Fintry; "a time
to remember. I know one or two fel-
lows in Paris. My goodniess, we're a
pair of lucky beggars, aren't we? I
say-no, I don't want any cheese-I
say> let's jot dlown what we're goîng
to do." He produced pàd and pencil.
"Turn about with suggestions. Waiter,
bring some cigarettes. You begin,
Charlie."

For the ensuing hour or so they were
immersed in their plans. Doubtless
the bottle of Burgundy had something
to do with the increasingly elaborate
nature thereof; at the same time it is
but fair to remember that these two
youpg men ha.d been starved of ail
luxuries and pleasures for many a day,
wherefore their spirits actually went
ahead of the wine's stimulation.

Fintry had covered a' dozen pages
with notes involving an expendi-
ture of something like a thousand
pounds when Trent, happening to
notice the dlock, started and called
for the bill.

"We had better get bac~k to the
studýio, collect aur bags and be at the


