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The wornan eyed the child in lier
arais with a frowniug expression of
doubt. ' Ail very well as long as it
lasts,' she said. 'And what after
that V1

'0f course, 1 shall caîl and see
you,' hie answered.

She looked hard at hlm, and ex-
pressed the whole value she set on that
assurance in four words. '0f course
you wil !'

The train started for London. Far-
naby watched it, as it left the plat-
forai, with a look of unfeigned relief.
'There !' hie thought to hiaiself, 'm
maa's reputation is safe enough now!
When we are married, we mustn't
have a love-child in the way of our
prospects in life.'

Leaving the station, bie stopped at
the refreshaient room, and drank a
glass of brandy-and-water. 'Something
to screw me up,'he thought, 'for what
is to corne.' What was to corne (after
hie had got rid of the cbild> had been
carefully considered by hlm on the
journey to Ramsgate. ' Emma's hus-
band-tbat-is-to.be '-be biad reasoned
it out-' will niaturally be the irst
person Enmma wants to see, when the
loss of the baby bas upset the house.
If Old Ronald has a grain of affection
left in hlm, hie must let hier marry me
after that! '

Acting on this view of bis position,
he took the way that led back to
Slains-row, and rang the door-beil as
became a visitor who had no reasons
for'concealment now.

The household was doubtlessalready
disorganised by the (liscovery of the
chiîd's disappearance. Neither ser-
vant nor landlord was active in an-
swering the bell. Farnaby submitted
to be kept waiting wvith perfect com-
posure. There are occasions on which
a handsome man is bound to, put bis
personal advantages to their best use.
le took out bis pocket-comb, and
toucbed up the arrangement of bis
whiskers with a skilled and gentle
hand. Approacbing footsteps made
themeielves heard along the passage at

last. Far-naby put back bis comb, and
biittoned bis coat briskly. ' Now for
it!' bie said, as the door was opened
at last.

THE END 0F THE PROLOGUE.
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CIIAPTER I.

s IXTEEN years after the date of
M.Ronald's disastrous discov-

ery at Ramsgate-tliat is to say, in
the year l 8 72-tlîe steaniship Aquila
left the port of New York, bound for
Liverpool.

It was the miontb of September.
The passenger-list of the Aquila had
comparatively few names inscribed on
it. In tbe autumn season, the voyage
from America to England, but for the
remunerative value of the cargo, would
prove to be for thîe most part a profit-
less voyage to shipowners. The flow
of passengers, at thiat time of year,
sets steadily the other way. Amreni-
cans are returning froin Europe to
their own country. Tourists have de-
layed the voyage until the fierce
August lîcat of the United States lias
subsided, and the delicious Indian
Summer 18 ready to welcome theai.
At bed and board the passengers by
the Aquila on bier horneward voyage
bad plenty of roorn, anîd the choicest
morsels for everybody alike on the
well-sl)read dinner-table.

The wind was favourable, the wea-
ther was lovely. Cheerfulness and
good-bumour pervaded the slip f rom
stem to, stern. The courteous captain
did the bonours of the cabiii-table with
the air of a gentleman who was re-
ceiving frienda in bis own bouse. The
bandsome doctor promenaded the deck
arm-in-arm with ladies in course of
rapid recovery from the first gastric
consequences of travelling by ses.
The excellent chief-engineer, musical,
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