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* It's a mighty queer arrangement,' Theodore

remarked. * But of course if you think it'll be of

any use, you had better go down and tell your

Prince Eugen that that million can be fixed up,

if he really needs it. I expect there'll be decent

security, or Sampson Levi wouldn't have mixed

himself up in it.'

* Thanks, dad. Don't come with me ; 1 may

manage bett;er alone.'

She gave a formal little curtseyand disappeared.

Racksole, who had the talent, so necessary to mil-

lionaires, of attending to several matters at once,

the large with the small, went olF to give orders

about the breakfast and the remuneration of his

assistant of the evening before, Mr. George

Hazell. He then sent an invitation to Mr. Felix

Babylon's room, asking that gentleman to take

breakfast with him. After he had related to

Babylon the history of Jules' capture, and had a

long discussion with him upon several points of

hotel management, and especially as to the

guarding of wine-cellars, Racksole put on his hat,

sallied forth into the Strand, hailed a hansom, and

was driven to the City. The order and nature of

his operations there were too complex and technical

to be described here.

When Nella returned to th'; State bedroom

both the doctor and the great specialist were again


