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with a wistful smile. "And-oh! Mar-
ion, I arn so fond of children. I should
like to have charge of this motheriess
girl. 1 amn going to answer the adver-
tisement directly," she added after a
pause.

"Oh! Helen," Marion put out ber
bands imploringly, "but before you have
spoken to Robert?1"

"Yes-before I have spoken to Rob-
ert. I arn not going to say a word about
it to Robert, until it ia ail settled. If
1 don't get the post-well, then, I shaHl
flot tell hîm I apphied at ail. Thore in
no law compelling people to tell their
brothers ail they do. But, if I do get
the post, I shall just tell Robert I amn
proposing to undertake this work, and
Robert wiIl have to make the hast he ean
of a bad job."

* CHAPTER VII.

G ILES TREDMAN, seated at the writ-
1 ng table in hie hotel sitting-

roorn, looked with a perturbed face
through letter after letter of a huge pile
beside him.

"lIt's a big job to answer aIl these,
but 1 haven't the heart to leave thern
unanswered," he refieeted, "and soins of
the poor souls send stamped envelopee,
soma of the most obviouuly unflt appi-
canto for the post too." He ,rniled sadly,
whilst bis eyes still travelied rapidly
over letter after letter, each of which
was laid 'aside when he had perused it,
"ýnone of thora in the least possible,"
he exclaimed aloud, '.and yat thie poor
ladies semr to be in snob pitiablo straits,
one *wîslies one eould engage then aIL.
0f the four I have picked out, my own
inclination, point to-wait a moment-
1 have a very good mmnd to let the ehild
herseif help in the choie. Why flot?
She has a shrewd enougb little brain
behind those great .ad eyes of lber,
and a child oftsn ses further than do
the rest of us. Sylvia.," lie called, rais-
ing hi. voice, "S8ylvia, corne in here a
minute, I want you to do somethliig for
me." She answsred hi& summon, at
once, a smaIl, slirn creaturs, looking
youngzer than lier ysars, because of ber
slimness, seoming to the man who wateh-
ed lier, pathetically childlike in lier deep
black frock, whloli enliancod the white-
ne.. of lier face anid the saduess of ber
oye.

'Voûme lier., doar," the young man
suid, puttizng out hi. baind to lier, "1you
know I have been tryig to find a nie
lady to upono and take car. of yeu, and
b. wlth yoni aIways.»

«TYes, 1Iknow. But I'd mueli rather
you tooli caro of me," slie answered
8lmply, ber eyes looklng fullito hi,
grey eyea, «'i doesn't feel so bonely
when you're tliere,-anmu I-don't want
mother quit. se dreadfully then," lier
lip. quiv.red, but sho sliowed no other
deonstration of feeling, and Giles drew
ber wlthtn the. sirete of lis arrn and laid
a gentie biand upon the dusky softness
o~f ber liair.

«Poer Uittle nxaid," lie said klndly, "Iyou
shall b. with me as mucli as ever I eau
mnanage, but you know, Sylvia, I have
to b. away a good deal; and by and by
I shahl b. going baek to India, and l'in
going te b. rnarried before very long,
and 30 I miuet find somebody to take
rare o! myýv little girl for the. prosont,

«Until, wliat " ah. questioned, putting
bark bier bead that se mniglit look up
Into lii. face,. "Soin. day shall I .be
ibl, te etaY Wftb o loehr f

betineyuatgehr i
«Soins day, I hopo.» he h(.Setatktp
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