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CHAPTER 1.

T 0 the mant in the street the name of Jabez Me-
Dongali conveyed littie or no impression, but in
certain circles it was flot without weight and due

importance. For Jahez MeDougali of that ilk was a
weii-known Amierican millionaire whose fortune had been
ochieved by dubious deaiings in raiiwav shares until the
individuai in question was supposed to be one of the
rîchest men in the Sfttes. The capitalist was by no
means a prominent man, except so far as Wall Street
was conccrned, and when the papers announced that hie
intended visiting England with a fashionable second wife
and brilliant daughter nobody was inuch impressed with
the exception of certain tradespeopie ini the West End of
London. For McDougall was a buyer of curios and an
investor in diamionds on an unusuaily large scale.

For the present McDougall was understood to have
taken a furnislied residence in Carlton Huse Terrace un-
til such tume as he could buv hiniseli a few palaces in the
West, to say nothing of sýome incidentai country mani-
sions. Therefore, when the papers announced that Mc-
Dougall and lis family had arrived in England there was
no perceptible sensation amongst the six million odd peo-
pie who go to make Up what is knownl as London.

One or two of the hall-penny papers appeared to b.e
concerned in the knowledge that Carlton Iluse Terrace
was not ready for the descent of the clan McDougall
wlien they. finaliy swooped upon tiiete fluttering shores.
But, then, that was probably the fnult of the house agent
who announced to ail and sundry whom it miglit con-,
cern that adequate quarters bad been found for the vis-
itors at No. -, Toddington Terrace, which, as every-
body knows, is one of the most desirable situations West
of the Marble Arcli.

As a 'inatter of fact, thlngs had fallen out very fav-
ourabiy for McDougail and his satellites. No. -, Tod-
dington Terrace was in the occupation of Mr. and Mrs.
Masefield., a childish young couple of means wbo had sud-
denly made up their minds to travel, and had therefore
placed their beautifully furnished residence in the hands
of the agents. Lt was nlot exactly quite as palatial as
the requirements of McDougall called for, but it was a
veritable treasure bouse of magnificent old furniture, and
a conservatory was a winter garden .jn itseil. Lt was
this sainte conservatory that seemed to 'attract Jabez
McDougall, himiself a lover of flowers avil a weli-known
collector of rare and beautiful blossomns; indeed, the
New York papers were fond of declaring that McDou-
gall's glass houses had cost hlmn from first to last the
best part of two.million. dollars. Lt was strange that so
liard a man immersed to the eyes in business sliould have
had a hob)by like .thi.s. But there it was.

The conservatory ini question was built out from the
back dining-roomi and stood upon what had once been
more or less of a gyarden. Lt was fenced la with a
mass of ste nettingL as "a protection againist destructive-
ness. For the back part of the house was loneiy and on
more than one occasion Toddington Terrace had been
visited by burgiars.

l<'You can stop riglit here and now," Mcflougail said.
III guess this place -Will suit me like a glove. Down at
the docks I've got -about a million dollars' worth of rare
flowers a'nd, ferns, and 1 calculate VIIl get them in here
without delay. Lt seems to me that Mr. Masefield knows
what lie is doing, for that new arrangement of hot water
pipes of bis is, the flnest tbing I ever sawï."

So it camne about that the end of the week saw most
of the ordinarv contents of the conservatory cleared ont
and stored away to make roomn for the bewildering ar-
ray of tropical flowers and plants whlch McDougall had.
brouglit with hlm froin New York. WhVli e sliouid have
gone to -ýuchi a vast expense was known oniy to hiniself.
But, then, most Ainerican. millionares have their'fads,
whicli nught easily bie more harnful th"n McDougall's
innocent pursuit.

A few days later and thefamily were settled down in
Toddington ýTerrace. To a certain extent they were in-
cognito, so to speak, niuch as Royalty is when travellinZ
abroad without the ftiss and ceremony of state require-
nments. Lt becamne grneraily known that the McDougails
wished to see no one until they were flnally estttblished
~in the Park Lane residence wbicli the bead of the hoeuse-
hold was on the point'of buiying. Ail this had only been
a mnatter of a day or two, There was no fiss and ex-
citement, probahbly owlflg to the fact that a great foreigu

potentate was visiting London, and the papers were fniiv
occupied witli the account of hîs doings. In an effete
country like this even an American mullionaire has to
play second violin to Royalty, and the Mcl)ougalls ap-
peared to accept their position with a proper pride and
self-restraînt.

Ail this did not prevent the dashîng Mrs. McDougaii
and lier step-daughter rom indulging in those shopping
excursions which are so dlear to tihe feminine heart. With-
in eiglit and forty bours of the opening of the campaign
in Toddington Terrace, the smart McDougall equipage,
was known at nine-tentbs of the heading business bouses
in the West End of L4ondon., The principals and assist-
ants tumbled over each other to do homaze to this new
Midas wlio scattered bis monev so royally, wlio paid cash
for everything, and who rarely asked personal pointed
questions on tlie subject of prices. The inevitable conse-
quences followed. Long before the week was ont the
majority of the sliopkeepers posltively refused to accept
ready money from these prînceiy customers. Lt seemed
almost like blaspliemy to suggest business on a cash
basis. Besides, liow much better it was to book the
orders at an advance of five and twenty per cent., and.
no awkward questions nsked on either side.

Amongst the finms patronised by Mrs. MeDougaîl and
lier daugliter was that of Tunnidlifie and Company, theý
well-known jewellers in Bond Street. Everybody knows
Tunnidliffe's, who are equally prepared to supply a simple
gold chain or a diamiond tiara wortli the traditional
king's ransoni. Lt was needless te say tliat Tunnicîlilfe so
to speak welcomed Mrs. McDougail with open anms.
Tlieir only regret was that tliey could not do business
with the stranger on. larger termns, for up to a certain
point Mns. XcDougall had bleen veryý frugal indeed in lier
orders. She hintedý at wliat miglit liappen later on, and
there the matten rested until a dayý or, two later wben
McDougall liumself wnlked intoI the palatial offices in
Bond Street and demapded to see the proprietor. Mn.
Tunnicliffe came forward ail sMiles, to greet the little
dried up individual who was popularly supposed to be
the, master of something like forty millions of dollars.
With characteristic bluntness and an evldent desire to'
waste no tume Mr. McDouîwall plunçred at once into bis
subject.

" II guess," lie said, "'you know miy wife and daughter.
Seemis to me that tliey recommended 'me to corne here.
Unless I have made a mistake L've got no time for titis
sort of nonsense."

Mr. Tunniclille bastenedto assure bis customner that
thene was no mistake, and that the young and fascinat-
ing Mrs. McDougall liad already been graciously pleased
to bestow bier patronage upon the flnm. Not, lie con-
cluded, that up to now the fair Amnerican lad-been 9uite -
s0 expansive in bier orders as lie could liave v64 slied.

IlWell, I guess that's goig to be a&U riglit," McDou-
gail said dniiy. "Fact is, I want you to lielp me. Ab-
you know, my wife anddaugliter are nearly of an age,
and between ourselves, I bave trouble occasionally în
holding the balance between themi. If L give one a set
of furs, L've got to give the other somethiîîg handsomne
in the way of diamnonds, and there you are. A sort of
jealousy, I suppose. And now on Fniday it is myv daugli-
ter's twenty-first birtbday. L calculate L want to do
the th¶ng handsomely, and L want you to show nie some-
thlng wonthy of the occasion."~

"lDeligbted, L amn sure," Tunniclîfle murmured. "And
now, sir , as to the matter of price, if yon will give me
your limit-

',There isn't going to bie any lit," McDougall sait]
drily.
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liene, then, was a custoiner alter Mr. Tunniciifl's own
beant. For tbe next haif-bour or more hie occupied bis
time in pouring out lavlshly sucli a sulppiv ,of jemrs as
the Amenican lad never seen in bis life bef6re. Tbey lay
scattered about the jeweller's private office. Tliey cauglit
and imprisoned the sunshine till they fairly dazzled lthe
eyes of the onlookers. Lf Mnr. M\cDotigll was properly
impnessed lie did no 't show it for aj mome>it.

'Il guess you have overdone it," bie said presently,
"And, besides, L've got no time to stand and niake -a
selection. L1 guiess the baif houn L've wasted bere now
means tlisainds of dollars out of my pocket. And
after ail said and donc, LId rather bave one single flower


