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shook hands with "fhc faMnous dranatist outside tlie inquest rooml
" and there it vill end."

Eugène Ericscn shrugged his shouîlders in reply ; but to iiinsielf
lie said :

Will it?"

CHAPTER IV.

CECI. RENA.

In the foreground the nuddy, turbid Scheldt, the niharf, te c.v led
shipping: in the background the picttiresque ruos, and the gll intus
spire of k..itverp Cathedral.

lite Steam Navigation Coipany's hondon boat wasjust about to
swing otl'froi i the quay-another lalf.minuite and the ganîgway would
be ip-vien a young mat, tall, slight, strikingly liandsoime and well-
dressed, caime along at an casy str s,, and! vithott the least appearance
of hurrying himiself, crossed the gangway, and went. on board.

The word vas given the gangway swuiing aside, the last rope was
flung to the man on the wharf, and the " Cygnet " steaied slowly
out into the sluggislh waters.

It was spring-tnne-a lovely April day-and there were not a great
many passengera on board. The youing mliai vent aft, and seating
himstelf oi ailge coil of rope-few seuls art more coifortable, by
te way-took out a letter, which had evidently Lbeen opened before,
and rend it over agan. It was dated fron " 15, Merryn Street, Bromîp-
ton, loadon," ran as follows:

"DE.4a Mat. EincsEN,
"I am delighted with your coinedy, and shuc.ild like to sec

vou about it, if you vill give mie a call wien ou retturi to Lotdon.
Yours truly,

" WAL IEa ATLN.

Pleasant reading this, for ayoung dranntist only just turned twenty-
one: for Walter M aitland lad a few mnonths ago taken rite mtinage.
nient of the Corinthian Theatre, a leadîug West-end house. lie was
known to be a thorotigli man of business, and one, also, who uisuially
did more titan he said; in any case, the approbation of so experienced
aud able a mati imeant mnuel.

I vonder what wil cone of it?" said Eriesen to hlinself, pulling
hissilky monstache, thoughtfully. " If lie would take fite piece for
the country, it's more than I expected; not likely lie would iount it
at the Corinthtian. But, then, it's hrdly the kimd of thng for the
country. However, whtther it leads to nothing, or to sonetiing, I
am bound to return ia response to tits letter."

Fron which sohloquy it wvill be seen iltat Mr. Eugène Ericsen pos.
sessei an ainost cyncal philosophy for twenty.ote.

Most men, years older, vould have at once sprung to the most ai-
bitions conclusions, and seen, in prospects, te iew cote Iy crowded
houses at the Cornthitan.

He was roused front a further reverie mîto wticl lie drafted, lits face
turned towards thre quaint old lity fast disappearing behind rite bend
is the river, by a light touch on his knee, like the touch of a child's
hand, and, starting, looked round quickly.

A little child.etood there, looking up at liim with wide.open smiling
eyes.

lI all his arter life Eugène Ericsen's mind retained in its primteval
vividness the menory of titis vision, for vision il ivas-the loveliest
fairy an artist could picture-a soft, brickduet skin, superb violet
eyes set vide apart, under straiglit brows, and shadowed by long up
wald-curling black lashes, delicate nose, beautiftilly cuL; and perfectly
miotild.d lips, and the iatless head crowned with curling masses of
chestnut liair.

The child who eented about tlree years old, thougi she was tall
for that, was datntiy dressed, i foreign fashion ; but ta rags she would
haved looked a young aristocrat. Site vas not fat or "I luinpy," as
such young things usually are, butsienderly iade,and thie more love-
ly titan thatethereal look which, to a motier's eye, may menu lack
of robust health.

For a mcnent Lite child's beauty took thte young man's breath, the
next he bent down to ier, putting his own ltatd on lte tiny hand tiat
still rested fearlessly oit his ktee.

'. Well, Fairy," lie said, in his sol, rici voice, " what can I do for
you? Have you corne to nake friends with me?"

The fairy shook lier curly iead, -and began, in the svee'test of
childisli trebles, a longsentence, in broken Italian, fron wihicih Ericsen
made out tat lie was handsome, and site thought the wonId lke him,
and so shte had cone.

Italian, however, vas as fanmiliar to him as Englipl-it ivas only
the little one's broken, baby language that puzzledlhim, as lie repled
at once."

" Come, then and let us have a talk togetier."
Fairy hingihed, and clappel her hanis gleefully, as the young man

lifted lier on his knee, an .1 sie nestled within isi armi with lte coax-
ing manner which is fascinatingeven in a plain) child.

Ericsen, who knew io more what to do withl a baby titan any other

younîtg îmain, was quite at home wiith a child of this age. It was ino
new experience to hii to havechildren run tipto hit anitd iakefriends
vtht tie delighlfutl fraikness of innocence; but lie lad never yet

encoutttered .o bewitching a specimîen of young lumnîanity as this.
"And what is your naine, Fairy?" lie said, caressiing the silky

cirls.
!' Cecil Rena,' replied she, promsiptlv. " Matan says Cecil, but

Rosetta saya ' Clieciti.'"
" lmamma vitih vou?'
"No; on.ly papa. 'Were are yous going ?"
Tt is not to be supposed thtat Miss Cecil spoke as dictinctly ai tlie

above; but as lier language wvas broken Italian, thiat is hnrdIlyadequa-
tely rendered by broken En uglish.

" itm going homie-to London."
Yout ive in London?"

" Yes, I live in London."
" I shall coine and sec you," said Lite tiny lady, confidently.
"I hope vou will ; we must ask papa, tniîei'Lt ie " saiid Ericsen,

kissing the rosyv lips.
To his surprise a half frigited look caime into the large eyes ; Lite

child nestled closer to him.
"Wint is it, Fairy?" lie said, tenderly.
"lPapa doesn't want me 1" said the chld her sensitive ips quiver.

ing.
" Could mortal in it lelp loving such a crenture as this ? " thouglht

Ericsenî, ini wonder. -
But the instincts of ciildret-especially a child of Cecil's temiera-

ient-are too keen to be deceived. They know, unerringly, if they
are not loved.

" Oit i but papa loves his little one," said lte youig mai, brightly.
But Cecil slook lier head.
" No, no; manna does, not papa. Oit i how pretty 1"
ier fancy was caugit by a diamnoid-ring Ericeen wvore. Site

turned tite rtng round and round, and exaiiinîed it wviti intense interest
then his watcl, of course mnust coue ot,and be examined in its turn,
with inany exclamations and siglis of delighît, and questions about this
and ltat; and tinally tite signorina'a oin pretty fingers nust restore
tlie watch to its pocket, and then tite child laid ier curly ltead on tite
voung itan's breast, and laughed softly, in that suprene happiness of
childiood wihici ias in it 8o much ofpathos, for we know iow short-
lived it is.

4 Carissimita 1" said ie, tenderly, looking down on the exquisite little
f.iee, and involintarily lie folded the fragile forn closer to lim, and
kissed the rosy sinless lips, ivith a pang of passionate longing to pos-
sess a wîîtsoinme creature like titis, ivhomi he could love and cherish.

For lie had a nature briminîg over with capacity to love-in absolute
need for love, that liad never been satisfied.

An oily son, his parents had died almost before lie could reitember
then, anid his early childhiood iad been passed with relations who
iiisinderstood hiin, and iad tieir own preformned interesta. So he had
speedly struck ont hils own path, bemug haugity, independent, and
gifted far ubove lis fellows.

le made friende, but.perhaps they hoved hit better titan he loved
tiems; lie wvas a mian forned to win loved; but, itpressionable and
imaginative though lie was, lie wvas not quick to give iL. He had inot
evet yet fancied imitself in love i

Presently missy ntimated to lier h.mdisomeyoung cavalier that site
wanted to look over into lite river; si, Eriesen carried her to tle side
and seated lier on tie bulwark, keeping his arma flruily round her-a
ntecessary prer.aution, for shte wvas an exceedi ngly vivacious dainsel,
and by uno means disposed to sit stil1.

Suddenly thre look offear le had seen once before flasled into te
child's eyes, and site cluniîg tightly to lier coitpanion.

Instinctively lie looked round, and saw a gentieman, a fair, good.
lookiiig man, apparently about thirty-five, betveen whom and the
little one tere was not a particle of rescemiblance. Eriesen, whose
perceptions were exceediigly keen, wvas not favourably imupressed by
Lite countenance of tie stranger, wio approaching, said, with a kind
ofapologetic smnile:

" My'little one has quite made herselfat hote witli you, sir. Ilhope
you don't allow her to botter you."

" No fear of tlint," returned Ericson. "I air very fond of children,
and your wee datghter is Lite loveliest child I ever saw."

"Yes, ste is a beauty; everybody notices lier," rettrtted thegentle.
man; but there was a siade ofannoyance in his tone, instead of the
fatherly pride that mi-it have been expected. Ie frowned, glancing
ut the child, vio had idden her face against lier new friend ; ant
then lie looked sesrchiugly into the strikiug faceof lier ncw protector,
and sniled.

"I amrs not surprised children take to you," lie said. "Vel!, you
muet not let Cecil trouble you." He raised lhis hot slightly, and turned
away, and Ericsen caughit a fleeting expression whiclh gave him rio
special inpressionet tie unie, but w.nch he recalled very diEtinctly a
fcw iours later.

" ie must be a leartless wretch 1" thoughit lte youttg man, I to
make a child thnt anyone else would worship treible like titis. So i


