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purser lias a good miany other thi
to consider."

"0f course, oid felloxv. Well,
long and the short of it is that 1 f
seen her, and she has promisec
marry me. I ordered a ýbottle
champagne for the auspicious o
sion, and we drank each oti
healIths. Heavens, what a lucky
low I ami! ýThere neyer was aný
like lier in the world. I believe Iý
rison guesses the state of ;iffairs
must go and tell him." 1

"What about your beit, Maj(
I said suddenly.

"Oh, that's ail riglit. The fac
I had almnost forgotten it, but 1 1
faithfully worn it day and niglit,
to-morrow, or next day at latest,
deliver it up to the Maharajah.
will be a relief to get rid of it."

"You have not said anything a]
it to Miss Keele ?" I asked.

"Well, no; is it likely? What g
you sucli a suspiciouis air, Conwý

"Oh, nothing, nothing! 0f co'
1 congratulate you."

"You well may; 1 am the luict
fellow on the face of God's eartb

An hour passed, and I mnust
that during that time I paid very
tde attention to the ship's accot
Major Strangways' news had
duced a sense of intense discom:
and ail my early suspicions were
vived. Who was Miss Keele? V
was she doing on board the Mori
Sftar? IIad she an ulterior motive
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