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Mr. St. Ililarv," said Cousin Jnne in a hushed
level voice, " wouhi you be so very icind at to strike
a lutifer and li^ht the fras. Thank you. No, I
can manajvc perfeitly, thank you. Slie 's very light.
If you would n't mind going away — and never let
her know I was bringing you in to supper with u.s
to-night?"
Ten minutes later when a man, in the white heat of

passion, asked sternly for Mr. Henry, a lady unspeak-
ably musk-scented informed him thatMr. Henry had
^jj^ ,'°..?""^- "^' '•'' '' >?»y '''y- so they say,'^' she
added, but Lorfl, I dare say he 'II be glad of a change
the way the English girls run after him."


