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unfolded and haîided to Mr. Fairban)k, after
wtîichl a vigorous discussion ensued, lasting for
haîf an bour. At its conclusion the latter
reinar<cd, IlW(,i1 really, I ahinost think l'Il tako
some jnyself. It looks like a pretty good invest-
niont, and 1 have soino înoy lying idie. But
we'll1 talk it over later. Good-bye for the
p)rescut."

And the baronet got into bis (log cart, and
drove off <Iown the avenue.

Somne days later, as the baronoet was sitting
at breakfast in the dark and hieavily wvainscotted
inorniîîg rooin )f Asiuley Hall, sipping bis coffee
anîd skiînniu the roluinns of tile daily papers,
bo heard a knock at the door.

'Corne in '
A p0iflpous and gorgeously livericd servant

enterod, bearing an officiai documnent on a silver
tray. Ihe Baronet vast a hiasty glance at it,
seized it -%vith a niervous band, and tore it open.
It was in ciphier. Locking the door after the
retreating butici, hie cxtractcd the key froin an
escritoire, anîd hastily sat dowVu to translate the
niessage. It was brief, and evidently to the point.

Lettor by letter hoe speit out tho first few
wvords. " Turkish Loan " ; his look of anxiety
deepeulcd, and hoe shifted about uncasily in his
chiair ; '«i-s t-o b-e " ; lis nervousucas showcd
itself in tlie vay in whiclîlho clutehced the papeC7
before bu» ;l--I-- )- ith al eroan hie
got up and staggered across the rooin.

,Ruiied ! llîued !
For hialf an liotr hoe paed, the room» in a

freîuvy of desperation. ieil, as bi,, brain grew~
cooler, hoe saill into al chair anil begau to cast
about for soîuxe possible loop-hole of escape froin
the app)alliiig loss which lay before irni.

The stock muust bo riol(i ; but to Nvlorn? The
IICws of tlie repudiat ion would be ail ove r
London before twenty-four liours had passed.
Wlibat could ho doue ? For a tine hoe resigneod
hiniseif to tho ine, itable. After ail, hoe wouhi
stili be solvent, Nvould still bave quite a littie to
begin afresli ou, even if hoe lost the wlbole of lus
£lO,Otkl. Wild aud impossible scheiles crowded
bis nîind, but ail gave way to that one idea.
Ilc înuiist get riid of the stock. Atter a tiue hie
bethoughit hiniself of thew~ords which Mr. Fuir-

bank huad addressed to lm thrce days hiefore,
aftor lie had beon expatiating on the advan-
tages of tlîis saine iurkishi Loan, wbich had
proved sucli a deception. Could lie? 2 Could lie
<lestroy the mail to whoin lie owed more than to
any othier living beiîîg, tlic mail whio had been
to hin a second father, wvho hiad wvatched over
bis out-goilîgs and blis iiu-comlings until lie lîaC
,growvn into mianhood ? Chepat and muin this
mnan? Neyer! Agaîn lie rose and paced the
Iloor, bîis botter nature struggling against this
dcvilishi 8emgstion. But lus coniscience, blunted
Iy the evil associations and loose ways into
whicl hoe bail lately follen, %vas unoqual to the
task of battling with the fearful temlptation.

Ut eeyen tliat xuiorning the baronet called for
lus horse, and %vîth a look of dloggcd determina-
tion niounted and rode off in the direction of
Fairbank Towers. After a brisk ride of a
quarter of an hiour Ilo arrived at bis destination,
ali(l was receîved by tho butier, wbo informed
bu»i thiat bis master was just tiien engaged, and
uisie.rcd him into thie library, a pleasant and
sunny apartient, whose lofty an1 deeply-
recessedl windows opencd upon a vast expanse of
Iiilly anxd forest-clad country, in the midst of
which peeped up the spire of the church of the
neighbouring town of G-. Thc Baronet
walked to tIe Nvindow and lookied out, but thc
exquisitc scencry made no impression upon hii,
and lie starcd into, vacancy. Before lis mind
rose visions of an old mnail going out almost
beggarcd into tlIc world, and bis conscience made
a last effort to turil lii frein the course upon
wh1icli ho was enteiing; but bis baser nature
was stronger, and prevailed, and lie steelcd bis
hcart. to carry out lus8 villanous design. But he
liad a difficult part te act, and wvas apprehen-
sive of tho resu.t.

A stop wvas liard approaching, and the
B3aronet tli-tv hiniseif together for thc coming
crisis. 'Mr. Fairbank entercd.

-Weil, boere I ani agaiiu,uncic,yotî sec. What
au age it is sinco I was last around tbese dig-
ginge!

IlYef; it is," rosponded tIc eider man," almost
thre days silice I have sen you. MWhat have
you beoîî doing ail the whiic, and wliat brings
you bore?


