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Everything is packed. Ralf an hour is vâ we

,woy neea now?-'
Thme hours to spare then. Everything is r in

our favour. It is not a baël boat, and there is room
for us on board."

" Ilave yon taken bertlm then Mrs. Costdlo
asked. %

'I'l Yes. And I wiR teU you why I did so withont
-waiting to consult you. I *made some inqm*ri*S

about this fellow Bailey, ana founél out that it woula
most likely not suithim to go to, «Pneland for. wine

time to, come?'
cl You inquired about bïm Good heavens, whM

a risk 1
cll «You forget, dear Mrs. Costello, that 1 was.

raeant for a lawyer. Dont be afis7a. Re hm no
more tlought of you than of the Elan of Tartary2'

111 If you only kimw the comfort it is lhaving you.,

Maurice; I was quite hýIpless, quite upset by
laat terror.--

,,,, But you haxl been ill, Tnamma," Lucia interpow&

,fll It was no wonder yon were upàet.'>
, >Ti i '-' Maurice said

cc That is notkina UCUý
to her with a s1niiee 11, Mrs, Costello wiàm to
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