
my darling,-Iook up ani give ie a Icisq, ny little Fairy-you are not
afraid of papa, are you ?"I

" Si- -Si- don't let Iii take Cecil 1
Ericsen soothed and caressed lier, but of course he could not under-

take to grant her prayer. lie wondered what kind of woman the
inother could he who resigned lucr child to a fitier who was unkind
to it; but perliaps the mother hsad no choice.

Everybody on board noticed Cecil, but she never left her cavalier's
side for more than half a minute, and then she kept watch on hin
lest lie shouild move away, or nnde himu promise that lie would slay
tilt she caime back; nothing teinpted her to go ont of his Pight. One
pleasant-faced lady asked her to cone and spteak to ber own little
girl. Cecil lesitated, and seemed in no nood to accept the invita-
tion.

" Go with the lady, Ceci]," said Ericeen, laughing up in the lady's
face.

Tie child alipped obediently off lis knee, but ield up lier finger
warningly.

" You stay here," rihe said, with lier hcad on one side.
" Yes; I will stay here 1 "
So Cecil allowed the lady to lead lier away ; but wlien lier conductor

was about to take ler below, the child cried ont, and tried to snatci
away her hand.

"No, nîo 1" lhe aid, looking bacc to whiere shc iad left Ericsen.
"No, no 1',

" But, ny dear," said the lady, " I'n not going to hurt you. My
little girl is downstaird."

But Cecil seemed to suspect a conspiracy to separate lier from lier
friend, and she scarcely understood the explanation.

-' No, no 1 " she repeated, passionately, and snatching away lier hand,
she ran back with all lier mtight to Ericsen ; and wlen he cauglt her
up. in is arme, shle cluig abliout his neck, crying excitedly but not
noisily.

He kissed and fondled lier, andi wlien he liad soothed ler into calm-
iess again, explained tliat the lady would not have taken lier away,
and there was :iothing to fear ; but his heart ached wliile lie spoke,
for lie thouglt-what would it be when the father caime fur lier, and
site must be given up to hii ?

IlI wish I couldi kee yoUI," lie wliispered <o himself in Engili.
"You hae taker, mîy heart by storm, you winsoine baby. Ifow I
wnuld love you, and imuake your life ail sunshine 1"

But tiat was impiiossible; i a few iours lue must give up his Fairy
to a tian who seeimed to regani ber as a nuisance and a burden. À
wild idea, too, for a young mliant of one-and twenty to take upon hii-
self the responsibility of a young chlîd. As to scandal, it was charac-
teristicof Iugene Eriesen that lie did not take thisinto consideration.

At tea, Ericsen sat next the lady fron vliom Cecil had fled so
rapidly, and a ologized for the child's conduct.

'<She thoug It you Vere going to take lier aay," lie caid, l audele
liardly understands English1, so nothing you could say would reassure
lier."

" Oh, I saw liow it was," the lady answered, smiling. " You have
inadle a complete cou ueet. I doi't know wlat the poor child will say
when lier father takes ier."

Eriesen bit his lip under hie moustache and glanced down at Cecil,
who of course eat by his side, and tien across at lier father, who was
atthe other side ofthe table, talking to a man next him. le did not
concern himuself at all about lis little one.

A fter tea a lew of the passengers vent upon deck again, ainong
themi Ericsen and his young charge; and by.and-by witen it was be-
giniing to grow dark, le asked the clild if site was not tired.

' Cecil doesn't want to go to bed," she eaid, looking friglhtened.
Heaven knew he did not want to put the lttie creature away fron

Iiui.
He smiled.
" You shall go to sleep luere, in iny arme, lie s-aid, " but i must get

scînething warm to put round you."
lie carried lier down to the lady's cabin, and there easily borrowed

a warn elawl, in whici to wrap his charge; then he stepped across to
the steward's room, and asked the naine of Cecil's father.

" Longnore, sir," was tiie answer, " but it seen miorelike as if the
young lady belonged to you thai to himu, air."

Ericsen laughed, and went on deck again. Ie choze a secluded
corner, and there sat down-hie hiiself hiad donned an ulster, for
pring iiglits at sea arc cool-and wrapping the shawl well round

Cccii, baude lier go tosleep.
"You go to sleep too?' she said, wietfully.
Il anm not tired ; I ami growiu up, yoit know. Give mue a kisa for

good night, and shut your blue eyes, carisia."
Ie bent his licad to iers, and the child kiseed hiii several times,

and wisiiqpered; "Buona notte, carisino," and le kissed lier fondly,
and said notiing, for his hieart was very full just now, and so the
violet eyes closed, and the clild slept.

CHAPTER V.

"YoU >LI'ST CoME WITII UE t à

FIvE A. M.; a'dull mîisty dawn, wlen the "Cygiiet" bove toiongqide
St. Kaitarine's Wllharf, and in about ten iuutes the ciustom-hnn
Officers caise aboard; but Ericen wuas an experienced traveller amil
did not lurry himself. He was not going to wake Cecil before it was
necessary, and lie wanted to keep lier with hiiii as long as lie could.
Now that the actuai tour olpartîng wvas come, it cost hin more than
hie could have thouglt possible to give the child up. He dreaded
every moment to hear lier fatier's step, lier father's voice; lie could
not think calnly of the child's piteous wvail, lier pretty hande
stretcied out to himi in vain. He strained the little sleeper closer r )
lis ibreast, and bent over the peacful little face, and often lis lil s
pressed the viite brow; but tIere vas no ielp for it; le must give
her tip wlen the time came.

But lie muet wake lier now; hlie baggage was being examined; lie
must restore the shawl to the lady who iad lent it, amid find Mr. Long.
more. So iie gently voke Cecii. Site sat up and rtubbed lier eyes,
and thmeni jooked up at him, inquiringly.

" We are in London, Cecil," h sid, gently, "and papa will want
hi little one."

She seemed bewildered for an instant, and tlen burst into passion-
ate weepi'g, clinging to iin, and beseeching hiin not to let papa take
hier, and lie had to soothe lier as bett lie couild, his own heart sorcly
aching, promising lier thliat ie would ask papa to let lier cone and see
him. That, at any rate, was sone conifort; but when he rose up to
car-y lier down below, the poor cliild nearly buirst out afresi, und
pressed lier vet cheek to his as if in a last appeai; the infinite pathos
of the act almoet broke down the youig man's self.coiniand; lie
could not speak, but went quickly downi the comiipanion-vay, restored
the lawl to its owner, ant asked the stewardess if Mr. Longmtioe
had been inquiring for the child.

" No, air," ee said, l no one lias asked for lier, and therc,' nothing
hiere of hers, but thi," bringing forth a pretty velvet cap. "Shall 1
put it on lier, sir?"

" Please."
He put Cecil to the ground, and the cap was set on lier clestnuut

curie.
"lHe's a queer fellow, anyhow," remarked Eriesen. <'I suppose

he is outside. Have any passengers gone asiore yet?"
" Five or six, I believe, air; we hadn't niany aboard, you see."
Eriesen went for his own valise, and caimse out on tlie lower deck.

There were only three passengers there; two ladies and a very youîng
mian. Eriesen s valise vas not opened; le left it in eafe custody, and
began to make inquiries for Mr. Longitiore. The steward " fancied
he lad gone ashore, thougit he saw Iin.-more than half an iour
ago;" the mate and the captain lad not noticed anyone in particular,
the boat was searched, but there was no trace OC Ur. Longmuore; ail
the passengers had left; Eugène Ericson was the last; hue entered the
saloon and saw the under.steward there.

"Mr. Longmore?" le said, "was ithat the gentleman as cone
aboard wuth this little lady ?

Il Yes."
" Then I'ni almost as sure, sir, as I can be of anuything, that hie was

aniong the first to go ashiore. I noticed hîttle iiissy-wiuen lie camîe
aboard with lier, as she's such a beauty; and when I sce hin goipg
ashore I says to a porter as was aear, 'That gettleman liad a little
girl with lum, I s'pose that good-looking- chap I sece lier with 'Il bring
her along,' those were ny very words, sir. I thouglt you noght know
him, you see."

" Thîanks, very niucl."
Ericsen looked down at the little forn beside him; involuntarily

lis hand closed more tigitly over ler8, a curious feling was creep-
ing into hie heart-was it exultation ?-a eense of possession ?-and
yet he wvas strangely perplexed too. Was it poQsible that. tihis man
Longmore-a gentleman he certainly was-could halve deliberately
abandoned his child?

"I's odd, sir," said the under.stewaru. " Couldii't be a imistale,
neitier."

"No," Eriesen said, ." it couldn't be a nistake."
ße turned away aud sat down, lifting the child to his knce; the

under-steward went out, wondering very much wiat thie "young
swell" Imeant to do with the child.

Whatever tie future miglht bring, there was oniy one courre clear
to Ericsen nov; he muet take the little one honie with im,. But
wshiat if elhe were never claimed ? Whiat if shle were left on luis
hands?

Perhàp fora minute he did lesitate; a man must te thougi less
indeed wluodoes not feel a sense ofresponsibility ii being answerable
for the moral well-being of a humîan creature; and was lue, Eugène
Ericsen, fit to be the protector of this yoîung child ?

But there was no time for such thouglits now, and they were ue-
less. The thing was that Cecil was in huis care now, abandoned de-
hiberately by lier father-lie recalled now with a etrange irill Lon-
more'e look at him-an'd he could not leave ber-ad nq wish to lo


