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I asked for a bill of exchange on the Bank of Scot-
land He bowed and obeyed my request witliout
fiirther speech, but when he rose to usher me to thedoor his natural curiosity caused him to say •

"Do you know how your friend came by these?"
I do said I; but I thought to give tnis quietman a Roland for his Oliver, seeing he was so muchofa sphinx, and I said no more save that.

He smiled.

" Qnite right," Mid he. "And did you leave your

" In the best of health," I said.

J I
see I have to remit to Santa Fe,» said he. " Hedid not say where he was going after that, did he? Ican hardly expect him to stay there long."

"No, he did not say," I replied.
"Ah! Doubtless I shall hear of him when he

ti^^nks necessary," and he bowed me out and shookhands with me at the door.
The second ftem that still remains to be told is of

Z.ZT%u ''' ^°"' ^"^^ *^* AP^»»- Kid

^ Sr r J "^ "° *^'*""'*y '« finding the
address of his "people " which this contained. But'

4!n t-!, r''
"'**"''^*^ ™"' ^^*« «rt»'n»y less as^t^nish^ tl^ deeply moved, when, by watThing t^

rUidence. I found that his mother stiU lived -a
stately, elderly lady, with silver hair. .
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By carefol inquiries, and by some observation. I
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