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ing tone, “if you are, I can say what I

have to say before your servants; but you
will be sorry for it if I do.”
. While he spoke, Sir Herbert was busy
scrutinizing his countenance.  Surely I
- have seen that face before,” he thought,
“but where, I cannot for the life of me re-
collect.” ‘

“Do you know me?” said the m-an, as
according to their master’s. orders the two
servants, who acted as guards, drew out of

* earshot.

“ T have seen your face be,ore,” replied
Sir Herbert, “and a bad enough one it is
too, but I knpw not who you are, nor can I
recal’lA where I have seen you.” o -

“ Perhaps you miss the moustaohe,;’ an-

swered the fellow with a slight laugh;

“ your memory must indeed be short if yous.




