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"Well " said Brown, reflectively, "there is Bomething I

could Buggest, but I would like to ask another question

hS^ a moment, and tapped the palm of one hand

with hiB glasseB. "Why did you go o^iioMnc.^

"Wouldn't the chance of wmnmg £5,000, wmcn wu»

what Jefferson estimated my share would be, ap^a^

'""^t' ratdtL drily. "Not to me. When he first

made vou the offer you wouldn't go."

"I i,„t, however, when I heard that he w" -^ "
was then a very natural thing. That ought to Mt»Iy

you."

ll^TTe^l^^^i^Hny^^t^er reason^^^^

BuppTit matters in the meanwhile. You have once or

Jce asked my advice, and now you have ^or^ff^^^

and, I understand, don't know how to lay it out to the

'"^"I'don't feel the least desire to undertake the

heaving off of any more steamers."
, ,

Brown leaned fonvard, and tapped his hand with the

glasses. "An enterprising man could do a good deal with

h 000. It would, for example, buy him, we 11 call it. a

third share in a certain rather profitable ^-t -d --
business in Las Palmas. That is, of course on the und r

^

standing that he devoted his whole time and energy to it

Austin gazed at him in blank astonishment for a mo-

ment or two, and then a red flush crept into his face.

"I fancy a third share in the business you are evidently

alluding to would be worth a good deal more than that,

he said. «rrv.o+
" Probably," said Brown, with a trace of dryness. i nat


