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“A DARK- LANTERN." Rlimabeth Ko
bins; William Heinman, London.

That this novel has been written by one .

of the feminime sex is written large all
aver it. Yet it is so admirably written
13t ofe regreta that the writer, like o
wany of her sex ia the literary fieid,
taoukd (to use a nautiesl phrase) eail
the boat “Eeaerve™ s close Lo the wind
#3 to make it an almost impobsible feat
for it ever to make port again.  The

sensational, probiematical. and analyti- -

cal novel we have had ad mauseam, the
viviseclional is a little too much. The
story opens where Katharine Dereham,
fresh from Ber French Conveat, is mak-
iag her debut in -society at a large puriy
givem by Lady Peterborough. her god-
mother. with whom she has lived a5 an
adopted daughter since the death of her
mother,” and during the protracted ab-
sence of her father, Colonel Deteham,
whe is stationed with his regiment in
Todia. Lads Pelerborough is a great
leader of the society known in London
as the Upror Smart et “Several Royat
lies have. honoured Larly Peterboreagh
wilh “thelr pressaes _on this ectasion ;
amodest them FPrince Anton Walden-
stein, who is presented by Lady Peter-
Porsugh to Katharine.

My god-daughrer,-your Hrzhoess " La
Petertorcurh had s;id Burriedly. and.ul:x’-

ed 10 see who nexi, alier ber Grace of Lan- .

caster, shooki be allowed « word with the .

Princess. -

The foreigner, hardly looking. Lowed wit
German mititary precision. aud then hiy
eye saddeary fixed. ~Obh," he zaid, did I

R NOBWereDL Fou it the lasu Drawtug-
Keom T e - . .

apswered the girk

' c(krse you oot remember me T
de remember yog. "

No! where was 177~ ° o -

“Yea itood leehind the Priscess Marte,
apd your wniform was—"

T#al"-Zwhich he proocoaced —EnT with
that exception his Knglish was Qquile un-
rareizu—"Ya! rou did nelice,” he aazhed
“Was that because 1 stared so?’

SNt all betanse of ihat,” she smiled
Latk, “though i made me more nervogd
than ever.”

Were you mervous, (henT"

“Yon saw that | was more nervons tham
nn)‘;:;«l.:r—that was why yoo——" zhe hesi-
Tared.

“Why [ stared 307" be acked, amnsed.

T--—why yom lauzhed. It wase't very
nice of -you.™” - -

ST pon my word, [ didn't guecss the least

In the world thatl yoir were mervoms. -Yoa -

seemed pausaally compesed
SThen why did you lsugh? she de
.

manded.
A3 be stmod gilent looking at her and still

smiling. AL she said qoite low. dushiag .

oD & sodden—— “Sumething was wrong®
( cearse 1 thonght of Lhat.  3Hul it. was
toa late to help it . . amd 1've mever

knowy what it ‘was'™ 3hé scemred (o wait.

What . wasY" he repeatsd
“Yes, what was wroagz.”

“Wili yon daceY” he ackal, quickly look-
ioZz round a3 the first bars of 3 wais sonads
ed from the ballroom.

~Na, I won't dauce. Nor aazh. nor speak,

nor cal ever azain!” she zald tragicomics
aliv. .- -
“What! You dea’t mean to take me to

snpper?i He leaned against the wall and

cuMemplated her. While oné of the soite, -

aleo devached. stosd  Dear
Bishop Brailton, the crowd roand the resg
of ‘Lthe roeval party--litgle inner circle and
Jargee. ome viiside—alt mored slowiy awar
. rds: tbhe s=mall, drawing-rocem o the
baljréom. and the unfeaturcd mob flowed
io hetFeen R

~l1 was semething—somethin
TEry ‘serions now. and (he schoal
was gose.” but school-girl words were on
her ligs—"something you dew'y Hke to tenl
me ™  Ka xriH Be made. mo auswer: “Some-
thing toe dreadfal te pul late words.

TQuite too’ shockinz,”” he xssured her.

Hot the brotality of that nerved her
yi-beody else seems to Bave pogiced tbat I
anything ‘odd.”" " .
M. they epare yuar feelings™ She
whasted op &t him half lsasbhiugz. half dis-
mayed, Then, gravely recaliing other testi-
meny—"They =aid mr coriser was all——"

(s, yeg, that waa all . .
"t dMat "zt taogled tp-io my

she way

TR0t Be sald. U serming to enjoy
Bome maliciens remembrancs.

"Which was §tY" she sshd ancertafaly,
featbers 4 fay hair that was wrueog?”
wibing wrong with your hair,” be rald,
oz at It S each 4 way as to recall her

Toox?

talking with |

Zirh look |

from that wonderfol day of the Draming-.

Homm™ to the yet more virld preseut. Mhe
Errw a lintle confued quder bic bold ad-
wmirsi{ro, et makimg & clutch™ af ‘eelf-
Proeeanian =

LRI

“Come, then,™ ahe sald, seeing that the
Tayal party- with Lady Feterborouzh and a
favoured few Bad disgppeared in the diree-
tiom of the momic—"after all, I see it will
be best to drown the memary of that Lheaw-
Eng-H oom "

1 shaitl remember 1t alwayza™ he whis-
Bered. a3 they joined the dancers. R

He hid to take a lady ot high degrea
dAcwn to supper, bat andaciously he tele-
Lraphed “be for pye " and thoogh the
Fonbg debatante smiled hack radiant, she
felt the acvurrence to be jn the nature of &
losi almost {os heary for “sevenioem aad a
L’ to bear. -

And still the pain of it waz 3 thing nearep
Tar to joy than a0y other gladness she Yet
Aad known. For did it Dot have ks centra
aud Ity source in this gay and graclons,
Zently mockiog, oirerly beguiling seldler,
who smiled your heart vat of Foar breast,
xod Ieft in its place a serange Eharp rape
fure thit now and them, az rou (ested it3
ed;e.A fook the brexth like a rapier thrgst—
pricking you te & sense of life, bealde which
all the days before were as dead, and eof-
fined and withoat memorai? )

The night wore oo in 3 dream, The de
batante dapred, sed laoghed. and learned
throuzh ane avenue end ancther that nmo
coming oat for “fehg and fonz™ had been
8o brilliznt. Lady Peterborauzh wias told
that her pod-danzhter wonid Le the raze—
“#he has a something—" “She i APAFL
© “Bbe will S¢t a8 pew fazhicn In
bézuty.”” And all the whife the Nitle =chonl-
girt, who should pertaps have been tucked
up in bed. was thinking with thamping
§ides. “Boes he like my bair? Will he
ever formet whatever the dreadful thing
w33 at the Drawiog-Reom?® Yex, he cer.
tainly likes my Baic- Uh, but when he
smilesr” -

e danced only ooce agala with her, aud
at the cost of Hertie Ambesst's wallr oo,
=0 slow had this” Prince Anton of Breiten
lohe-Waldenstein been to realize how all
the men were i her ~Eeed ome for
me. - = LR B
While they danced, he asked her If she
wai to be at fhe Bizte {"oncert. Al he
looked az if ife hung wpon her “Fex'™ -
She was coming? Ah; then, “ii the tin-

Was it 2 great swelling roar of mnsic and
of lauxbler. thar filled her exrs like the
£ea2—no, hosh! it was the sound of her owan
blood beating in her ears. cow

SWhat did you say? she xsked .

ey T : -
Yes, about the Coocert.™

“Why, that we shall meet.” - Then. 2 she
kept iookinz down and said ma word: [
guppose yon den't cace abont that?” 2l
e eyeclids were uwoiified. and the walix
swayed rhem  like an - cntdide power o
which meither o the least centribnted.
only lent themselves in 2 ool of rFapinr-
ouws yielding, “Bat | care.”” he whispered,
a3 if the lang pause had et been -

Aud ar the end he oniy s2ald: “Anl Wie-
dersehen.™ : - . .

‘Afler what seems an efernity ~to
Katharine, the night of the State con-
cert arrives. where. instead of the tefe-
a-tete she has hoped for she gets only
a plimpse of him and a staiely bow, and
two days later reads in the “Morninax
Post™ that Prince Anfon Waldenstein
had retumed to Schloss-Waldenstein in
the Riesengebirge. Soonm after this
Katharine pays a visit te her father
Colone! Dereham, whe is now retired and
living. in London in chambers, and is
taken by him to am “At Home™ at Lady
Wick’s, the widow of the Mayor of a
provincial  téwn  who bhad * received
Knighidood. Here she mweets {Garth
Vincent.  who tells her he has seen her
at the opers a year before. Gaith Vin.
cent is totally different to any man she
haa ever met, and while Katharine does
not exactly e him. thinks him io-
teresting, and likens his face to a dark
fantern. She i3 -~ rather disconcerted
when Vinceot asks her for ber towa ad-
dress. which™ she 'gives as’ Hill'street,
Colene! Dereham’s address. - Vincent
calls, and is told by the servant that
Katharine's vteal home is with the
Peterboroughs. He calls there. and is
made to feel keenly the distance be-
tween the Péterborough’s world and hiz
and i3 Jdizmissed, seemiogly;  finally,
Thkere is an amusing description given of
the sockly at Lady Wick's, whivh is a
good many stratas below that of the
Pelerboroughs. - Three years later Kath-
arine (who has mever furgottem  bhim)
mweets Prince Anlon in Rune, where be
renews  his suit so publicly and per-
sistenfly that society beging tb cbuple
their names adversely, there being no
anneuncement of ° their enzagement.

* Prince’ Anlon then makes a proposal to

Eatbarine, which she in her innoceace

_ uniferm guy Jusiice, and
L8

dots. pot - undersiand. and asks for time
to prepmre her rowsnean. A day or

two later cumes a note of farewell, b O

must report mysell at Bedlin™

Bhe wrote te him amrieas bat [£q 13T H
Httle letters, amd got back wnrdy, woa-
Commitial andwers that Y eyt might aee.
Withoul 3 doubt, Kuty thoughi, be was Ilm
ot {rooble. family or HBiaie, Hetnz who
he wasz, he was obe of thome few 1o Whum
mo pemersl rule applivs. Thia thoaght wea
1he key (o Ber whole relatioa to hine

Hat, ob, the waittng ‘was hard  Eight
months dragged by,

She wrole 1o him, ebcloning Ber laleat
DPhoiagraph. Was he going to Home again
Lhis spring, of woald Londow see bim?¥ And
woold he send her the sag premised pic-
iare of himwell?

He would “bLring 16,~ came the giotiouh
wRswer.

And in April ke did. IT me had had
“trouble.” uwe Riok of It hong about him
Bow. Nor yet aboat hie pictuce, a delight-
ful watercotour skerch doing the Prossan
the handsome face
[

Al be was just (he same. No, more
adorable—ard agsin the san shome 3nd aM
the walting aud 1he Winter were forgot.

Just one cloud on the horison that Kittr's
eres conld eee.  Uolomel Dereham was 1Mz
certainly 100 “adedy™ at preseot to par his
respecis to. or even to recelve the Prince
*f Breiteutohe-Waldenstein. 1iis old oora-
siotal headaches were grown chronic. There
Wert lime3 when the girl became a prey to
fears too dark for formolating—days when
e shut himself up and refosed to see her.
or even Mrs Heatheote. For as time went
on there was [ess ceremony about this
Iriendzhip. But when ke did Te-Appear,
akhongh he somclimes kooked I encegh,
atill pe was usnally cheerfnl, In hiz ofd
light way, and his daughter would be re
assured. He had an inveterste dislike fe
explanaticos. or apy sort oof soul-srarch
ing. 1If he rescoted the asking of questions,
2ven by Hifty, he certainly sebdom pai
them himseH. The more striking. there
fore, his unprefaced demand cae day—

“Wheu are yoo Zeing e marry ¥

CWay, I . ., [ don’t Xoow.™

D't they 2k you? -the jdiots ™

“Not sl ef the idiols, father dear.™

“Huomph! 1 Kbow of three wha do™

P yorY" a little wickediy. 1 weunder
it I Enow them.™

“"Bertie Amherst, Sir Philip Craybouthe,
and Hascings™™

“Ob. those———*

“Well, what are you waiting for? Arena't
they splendid enoungh for yoo T

“They arem’'t 50 wery apleadid*

“They're three of the best matches In
England."

“Y-res, I suppese they are.™

“You're wriling to "fall in love, 1 smp-

~"Bh. pe”—a Mttle guiltily—"1"m not walt-
Inz for that.™”

For what then?" i
%he gtoed zilent - N

Haow coold she say for what she was
waiting? - .

<[ sdon’t thivk it will Go xem any good,
Kity” (be  was uocemmenly sericos ~for
him—"to have peopls saying you ave keep-
ing up a desperate firtatioun with Hreirew-
Johe-Waldenstein. ™

Do yom hear pecpie =ay seT  CDeoon-
&eionsly her emplusis mweasured great dise
TANCe, for the Heatbeole wowman heid 1he
Tarther end of the tape.

“Well. they de. And it's the sccond sea-
son they've said se. Won't da ¥om auy g,
my dezr.™

Another time when some ratiety paper
reporied at length a bal masque ar Perer-
orouzh Homse, with a gignificant reference
te Prince Anton aud Miss Derehanr 35
Lancelot of the Lake awd the tily maid or
Azfedat: ] dor't Koow what that oid eter-
“iwrourh woman is thinking about,™ repeal-
d Colozel Lercham with an bit-bumonr very
onnsual in e wost amiable of men

More [+ The point was what Lord Feter-
herouzh theazhr. For the first time
thirty scars he precipilated a Srese winh
his wife, It emdesd stormily. He would
speak to Wakleusiein, Thal threat redisemd
Lady Peterbursazh o terms. Let him wait
Tor twenly-fome boprs. It was Tar easler
To wait tham to forge ahegd. The hugze ef-
fort had exbansted the old man's scant
enersy.  Yex, Lo would wait twesty-feur
heurs

- He and Kathar avoided each olher.
Bhe Luew Le disapproved of her. and he
Enew she kbew.  No weed of words tlere.

But betwesn Waldensteln and Lady Foeter-
borviizh, a oz conference wbing closed
doers.  Again after diuper sbe tock him
awar te her lwudoir fo show biw some of
her wew bindinms.  Hut aliet at.oece &
servaul came 10 Katbarive io the drawing-
room: “lHer ladrship asks yom, plesse. to
bring ber your wok, miss—the Ixwk that
came home from the binders yeslerday,”

“Which one? Oh. ibe Prosper MerimeeT"

"Yex Wk satd the footman, relicrvd ar
net haviny ta facklie the pame. Ritly went
wih the volnme in her hand to the ph
and white Tosw opening oo Io the ronserva-
tory. Luly Apten was there.  She hedd-
tated o0 the threshold. .

1 had a mcare from——°

“Yed, Wi all Fghl." He diex Ber o aud
shel tihe door—lovked at bher 8 momeur,
«oming closer as he did so0, {11! ruddenly he
canzht her to Biw.  His setlon had the alr
of an overmaztering lmpulse. Yet he was
not fo carried away Lut he could weoder,
et Biz ares closcod rogud her, whene ghe got
her fame-like uprizhioess — lhere socmed
olliug Brm cuough o her phrsique to
serve as framlework for so tall, recd.stratghe
& Creatnre. Fhe was one of thoie ciris
whose glender bones s to Jack hardncss
while th-¥ have ¢« axttcity. (19 laid a haod
on her watd—absunlly small. Wrisis g0
miight; and all so phant. The youngnees nf
B wan like the youugdess of a rbid. Jie
ELisenl het. - .

“Why did Toa leave mre. If yon love me
like this?" ahe whitpered. “You've oevetr
tnid e why.”

w

“It was brcamee § deved L
Pl e b leved you like this that
il dw’t mnderstand the aut Ie e
workd . .
Na, dear amzel, of rearsc yow
Dear, dear Urtie samoceut®". e ’u:-w:.::
Band on Nie sleeve. lifted the wther, Fock
ihe green and silver bk eut of her graap,
laikd 11 o8 the writing tabte, and fen 1o b us-
ng dhe Small Anzers that had hedd
log them ove by ome. “But lady
boroush Muderstands perfecily. Ah, ihat's
& clever woman  Hut then she Lkmows yhe
Hfe.  Yom sor. mr Deaotitul, there aave
bevh Freat didicmHies. ™ dost ad she had
Eucmiedlr  “Yon cau't conrice what huze
@ithientihes— Ladr I"cterlronzh  realises '
“Vri. yei,” the girl Wodled, -1 s
understand all that I-ﬂlerpr:‘hxn ¥n, lfla:uk,:
He bad put ber furo 4 great ciar aml (S]]
opes the arm. drawing ber close azaknat
im. Well, if you cau anderstand, w0 wucy
‘(n_e befier. It nasm't Leen cas¥. Far from
Lo

Clsear Autout sbe murmpred.  te bad
Eone throuzh harassing scvnes ag Waldrs-
#elu for her sake—~ perhaps, why Knews,
thexr ate making him leave the ario
Eive ap his rank*
w hispered.

CWelle "t hnt ke felt to mhrmnrine ea
dearwents in CArfEing Germaw, Emnmbienly
h_e 0 up aud rav his wiite Bugehs thovagh
his wpslanding Lrush of Jeitow hair “LI'm
Irizhtfully i love, Too Enow.™ =2
famentanively. She smimk  Did e L 3
It fevvasary te point thar eogr *They'tl
53y 1've last wy head.” (Iooc Frivee! 1o
hare even At thix memest 1o taiok of
“ther.™) “My only defcuce Is: [ canl help
It LLeat pins fort qoe wok 1 can’L kol you

TEFell mae abawi an,

t couree not.”
o, B IENTE exactly of oottt e 2aid,
smiling; “but 1 cau't lel Fou o™ A
kizeed hor: brew. exes. “Murdaincked.™
“Bat sou’'tl ooderstand aud wake [hings
cazr—help we all you czo.™

“lndeed 1 Wit

“Yon won't forget thar 1've wage arcat
SACTIBCEs fur Your sokeo

b willi uever forget thap,™

He siond directly minler the et s light
¥ tie gZreat zrewn marhie w
Bue frexh-colonred complexion
aud aati in the stre
Bair kol ke spon
mprormed W ac
ward Asdding lizh
gohien 1hsu ever,

And he toved rer—he was her Emiohi, This
gpiemdid creature.

“The great thing gron’ll agree wilh me Lm
thliAi my leautiful) is te bave ue delar.™

N

“Aud yoo—youw'll like living in Hunzarxy ™
he asked afier a second's Resitatlon.

1 eliant mind where we live”" & wa
looked ar Ber reflectiveir she added: —Hut
It wonld e delightful 1o be raty of the year
at Waidenstein, wouldu't i?°
“No.” he sald with decision.

e dowa-

LR HITES
- etewed wWare merslllee

YIS no use

tn stldemn there.™

LA E .

Trasported 10 the Waldensgein circle. he
apswered abseutly, She a3y et carw
aAboni—ahoat  Lhis d of arranzemoent”

The sith balf rose, “What is b you meam,
what “armapgemcat™ ”

"Why, a—whar |”
Fewething

proeposing. A private
I ler erex made
You said you coum

“You—¥em mean C‘private’ Just for lhae
present il yeu are able to anuvnice T

My dear child. you see, wafortunately.
¥you arewi—you have every =race except
k. We can't ges oscr thae”
Rt Cel over 1Y
. Aud we, du Germany,
ticklers for—""
ot Fou cald--oli. what was I3 Tow said?
--the zreat bhuge difficuilies were z over,
What did yon mean? [Miease. please speall
plain. it muris we so deeadfnily -

Bhe stoad op, Taciug bim with bewilicred
eres.

are great

IUs all right.” he said secthingir. with
a Rand eut Lo bring her back: I shall wk-
ways fove you sy

Rire drew awar shakiez wihth x emldes

cold excilement. TLlhws A PRCAle HIACILASE
with L meap——

“Eversiwdy  will  usderstand iz an
Tzhi.”® he Tepeatsd.  CNabody wili think
ANF the fexs— —  Why It's ben done im
¥our own Ioxal Famii

You de wean- - A1 . =ay yan dont
Theal | oay [ve 16 560 annllicr weman rear
Teal wife -

"I ever- prabably  Bever—in ARy case
xom wonid bwomy real wife, too™

“Ton! Tl .

Devil take the anlucks Bt
thaught. It stz Mke a wasp,

Hhe had shrunk back from it awar. away
to the middle of the room. with both bawde
up. barfier-nise, o shieid hir woumd: and
= phiful Fouae foce looked over, oply haf
credliing the exteut of bher huare .

L't lenk like thal,” he prayed: “yom
make me wiserable”’

Az tlowly. doubitfully. he catue (owards
her wish ontsiretchel  band, his  signet
vauzhr the lizhr. Her wide ¢¥es tiscd
apoi B Uid words roge up above (e chaos
1y her miwd: “RKoight. then bast dene Lhy-
self zreat folly. for this shicld pught wat e
I borue. but by him that shafll have oe
peer that liveld.™

“—— Foeu make me miserable,” he was
saying.

-1 don’'t want to asake rou mizershie
Mew" ™ Her volce wan o faini. he was
afraid she wat zoluz te fall. 1."
cried, Bhrinkingz. aud with exos
op The Tine, Aaa thomsh it ool
rpel? mewly approheinded. i
righi,' as you're learaed 1o~ o
Gh. L wish B had ded dasg v

She fAed from the rovm

word, he

Next day Prinoe Antorw calls. Katharins
Tefuses 1o aee him them or over again,
The following summer 2 marriage inan-
aounced heiween Prinee Anton and hia
second cousin, Dichess Margarethn b



