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hands with my daughter, Lady Sittingbourne.
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He thrust the piece of paper once more back into the
typewriter and, adjusting it carefully, struck a single letter.
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s they took their places, Sara exchanged friendly greetings with a girl a short distance away w
was dining alone with a man. "Lydia Donvers,” she whispered to her father. "Lydia’s rather a dear.”
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and began to talk. Sara
leaned back in her chair with the air of a pleased and gratified audience.
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Her eyes suddenly fell upon the bottle of Scotch whisky which Mr. Wallin
had vainly tried to conceal behind a newspaper. Her manner stiffened.
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M. Cray filled his glass and raised it.
“Here's to health, wealth and happiness,” he ventured.
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“Ttwas a pleasing custom of my younger days,” said Mr. Croft, "to sing songs
at the conclusion of a feast of this description - college songs, generally.”
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M. Lalarge threw his arms round Mr. Cray and kissed him.
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Yielding to an impulse of not unnatural curiosity, he
raised the card opposite the vacant chair and read it.
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Schreed was on the point of collapse.
"You have employed spies to dog me?” he shouted.
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right hand was held out in cordial recognition to Mrs,
. She looked at him pleasantly, but evidently puzzled.
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“Ifyour ladyship will excuse me!” - both Mr. Cray and his daughter looked
round - "I wish to have a word with you in reference to your husband,”
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"Say, you've soon begun to set the Chicago dollars spinning, Mrs. Weiller!” M. Cray said.
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Both men glanced towards the door.
The Spirit was standing there - a

singular apparition. "You must come,
she begged."You must please come.”
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“Cray, old bean, you're seeing things,” hiccoughed a young scion
of the Stock Exchange, temporarily gorgeous in ruffles and lace.
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Mr. Cray challenged his friend, Major Hartopp, to a game of billiards.
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"Why, Mr. Cra!” she exclaimed. "How delightfu g
shook hands dumbly with this very beautiful apparition.
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rried glimpse was quite enough. The box was
filled with a miscellaneous assortment of jewellery.
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