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His Little Girl
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1ha t she called bierseif," the words were
la tlîeniselves an ugly sneer, "yes, fiuîd
out ueqerytlîiîg about lier, everytliing,'
bis eyes gleamed înalicieusly, "ît la pos-
sible slue hll a clîild, tiiere was a clîild
in the carrnage when-ah! well, neyer
mind about that-find out everytliing,
yen are clever enougu to do it aIL
Trace the wornau; trace the chlld if
tliere was a child; and above ail, trace
tue jewel, and put it ite nuy bands."

OHAPTER XI.

ilDONT believe tliere could be a more
beautiful bouse in aIl the world2

"D)on't yeSylvia? WiTelI! 1 amrn l-
clined te vndorse your opinion; anud 1
can' t preteudi tu bie sorry it is mine. A
lit seîtilng for- the woman Who ils coin-
ilog beeai its queen," Giles added under
lues breatb, as lie laid a liand on Sylvia's

elîilermud looked out of the window
acrese thke wvide iandscape bathed. in tlîe
sunsminie of May.

"Do yoi1 men Miss Cardew wbean you
say ius quieea?" the oliild questioned,
liftingi grave eyes to luis, face, "ailse
b. the quen f tîuis lovely blouse?",

"Yes, dear, 1 meant that," a dusky <

colouir mioumnted intio iles' bromazed.
cheeks, -"you sc, Miss Cardew is goiag
te, be myiý wife, and my wife wJi be the
quiea of my boine, aiid of everything
1 hiave. Doni't yen agree with mue, little
woinian, tlîat thera- coîîld not he a love-

'il thinik Miss Cardew's got a very
lovely face," S'ylviat answered slowly,
-buit 1 arn afraid shIe miigit find it rather
dluil and quiet liere. She doesni't like
country thiags anl; ud wontie
isis al tIie peopleaniud thie lots and lots

Gilaiiii js lugeaihi aud ri-stedl for
a mlomevnt on tlie ('11ild's dark h'air.

Wmiuare se) wvonderfuil," lie said,
a mteof triumphl)l in 11i, voice, "8o won-
deriful thiat w1i a wvomaaki loves a man,
sime is ready, te give np the kind of life
sloe likes best hierseif, anmd live the
umamli 'e life ingtead."

-f eliiîldn't tlîimk Miss Cardew was

like tilat'l" ca;inie Ille prompt reply, spok-

elu witlî cîiildisli imnpetudisitY, and Giles
le)oked djown at lier, surprised inered-

illity on bis face. t h
"Ah! bt sIhe je likre tlîat" h

anwrd slowlyI, '"slme lias a seul as
beautifil as ber beautîiul face. X ou
niiistui't thiiuk otlierwise, little girl. Not
th]at 1 ar,, giug te aesk lier te sariîfico
ail lier social life for mle. Whlen we( sct-
tie downvj we, shIlie pa [ýrt oif tiie yeari in
town, 1 Wo111uld nt cond1(emu lier;ý toi)
mlii to theo vounnr. She mueiit net be
bnried lucre. Anid wl shie is liera, tue

onewiii always lbe fuîîl of people if
eue likes" it."

"I tiuk euie will like it," Sylvia sAidý
slirwdl, ler ycaflxedl on Giles' face,

over Nwlîichl a slaowovistfulniess badl
euddiienl 'y crept.

"Thien shie shiai av it," Ilie rephîeu

briskly thlruetingli a tHie dreames hv

b.di drearnt of al hom1p mu wbIicb lie alid

Grace wouldl revel il, eavii otluer',
srlety, witht ne i) eum gucets to

entertain mand amutse. "WhVieu wecrn
buc riiniaz," be went on, bis biand

teucibing lb. clhld's dnLsky biair,'w
shlai fIid viou growu-I Upi and -ead Y to
blelp ils look ifter the Luse and ail
tIue people wben stLaY lu it. You wiil be
tii. qiieen's riglit band, woa't you 1"

"TI pbould like to lie your riglit band
best, 6ylîa s I qie(kly, lier eyes

meeting blis witb, a look of lovimmg adora-
tioni, -you see, V'i not sure that Ms
Cardew will waut mie te dIo thiings for
lier. 1 don't believe sble's very fond of

tD lie Il

like thlis lttie girl," Giles
-olllptly, puttiug hiie arin
ild, anid drawiug ])er close

1)elong te mne, and Gýrace
e 1, so yenu will belorug

il. Aiwe slial fud~ oimr
IdY for. lis liere wlben me

1101 biadu't got -to go to
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