
549'A Plot within a Plot.

“ There now, don't laugh at me, please. But, O^I . 
dear old fellow ! you are worth forty thousand of them any da,, 
and I love you beyond all the world beside -::r rm ",r ^ ^
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he acquitted himself very oredlta^J tears of the little
by replying, as- He wiped away the ta g
witch beside him :

“ There now ; there now ! 
nicer; and I’ll not grudge you to him 
the world will play mad with me when you

Comtesse ?”
“ Don’t

Of course it will be a thousand times- 
ingle bit. But who in 

become Madam la

never can leave

and swollen face, put an end'to the
A, long and anxious discussion ensue^ ^ present emergency, 

men, as to the best course t P especially as their

one s

break my heart, Regie ; you know you

the two gentle-
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CHAPTER XXV.

fascination for Délavai in the Dog’s Nose.
Apparently there is , d

He has business Hc^agam mg gee dodging oneanother

strangely like him, and his voice soon settles

seem.

At least one 
in the gloom, seems 
the doubt.

He is in a 
tions :

villainous humor, to judge by his muttered ejacula-
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