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laujjh, but it was checked by my comjxtniuir.s next
words.

' I informed my niece of the occurrence in . e

mornin}^ at breakfast. She had not heartl any-
thinjr of the stranj^'e [)erformance, but she aj,'reed

with mi as to its undoubted orij^in in a j,aateful

recognition of my Iil)eral efforts toward his co-

reliirionists. It was she, in fact, who sujjjrested

that your knowledi,re of these [leople mij,rht corro-

borate my impressions.'

I was dumbfounded. Had Miss Manncrsley,
who must have recoj,mised Enriquez' hand in

this, concealed the fact in a desire to shield him .'

But this was so inconsistent with her utter indif-

ference to him, except as a ;,aotcsque study, that

she would have been more likely to tell her uncle
all about his previous performance. Nor could it

be that she wished to conceal her visit to the
fandanjro. She was far too inde,iendent for that,

and it was even possible that the revered gentle-
man, in his desire to know more of Enrique/.'

compatriots, would not have objected. In my
confusion I meekly added my conviction to hers,

conjrratulated him upon his evident success, and
slipped away. But I was burnin,<r with a desire to

see Enriquez and know all. He was imat,nnative,

but not untruthful. Unfortunately, I learned that

he was just then followini,r one of his erratic
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