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Hildesheinr.  teveral years later Kath-
arine and I'rince Anton meet fuce to face
in Paris, Rumour had of late linked
Anton’'s mame with that of Madame
Buaria (the great singer). Later he tells
hatharine that hia wife has gone ol in
s frentic mge to ber brother in Pomer-
anis, aml means ta divoree him.  He al-o
tells her that his amour with Madame
Baria has been von:bucted with a view
tu that end. Now, did Katherine wuler-
stami! Katharine understood <o well
that next ray she left her podwnther
beliind in *aris and joined bLoid Peter-
Lorouzh in Devunshive

darlngz 1o EfeHow her there,
cubuvdd wpon Ber such Licbesbrlefe as unly
A Gerinan can wrloe, Net merely meixing
reverenee with pasgion, althers have man-
tery of rthat craft, but conveyiug what
he woubl with a palve almphctiy, a pnked
direciness, us electre ap disarming.  An
effect, This, Wne chicfly to the Iwigusge In
which be wrote. lerding tself to ihat
1o of the raw truth that goea
b the seutimentat that sonnds o

B more  pessilie i Germinan thay In
ngleh— paeetlstng, philosophising, ap-
peallug with every peacilsed phrase of the
man who kas made this theme hiz study
an well aa his pastime.  The sane letiers
in Fnglish would have missed their mark:
anniled by that shrinklmg of the keart from
the phrase-worn commouplace, iz wipg-
uifirance ehisfy ironie, reminlscent of long
ahose, The old thhigs salil In annther
tongue eame charged wlth the eXcHemment
of disvovery, wearing a freshuess zs of
Eilen.

133 nt

Xt he made poad hls clalm to Immk,

nare than a soldler. Kot oanly seat her
biokg aa thine went nm, wrote nboot them
pertinently. Fu  his more  Impasstoned
moads, made god #ent dedleated fo ner
little Gadichite, that Leepuse they wers pot
notally bad seemed brillinnt. -

1ur For pil thelr hitting the mork, Lie-
beshiiefe and Gedlehte got for their re-

turn:
it s no us=e. T wonder 0t ¥our laik
of knowledee of wowankind.,  Thiz ‘kine®

¥ou whould know, T mimn oit™?
e

of wan

And am

“¥owur 1lighness 18 very daring. Yon
wili cven he writirg te me of Togend as
well ax of Livhe. 1 2o not know if “Vir-
tue Is aa stroug In me ax I'ride, 1 only
knew that, althovph wmy feeling abour yon

keeps me_from anyone else, it will equally

T

1 e from you.

St oth the diverce!” he interpreted by re-
turn with the comment: “Bfrange what
crérity so gentle a Ieing can wilfully in-
it T eavh after letter confident re-
ference to the diverce, Then precerdings
were alveady Instituted. - ° .

Anton finds a great aliy in Lady Peter-
borough, whe las  all along been in
favour of ihe morganatic marviage, tell-
jrfm’ Kutharine that tley had an dhes-
Lrions ewample in thejr awn Royal fam-
ity, totally over-leoking the Fact that
while one wai a mrarriage of love in the
highest sense of the worl, the other was

a marriage in whivh ne feeling was, or

hia side at least, except that ¢f acnsuous
gratiticntion, onty to be obtained
throwszh the portals of lawful marriage,

after every unlawful means had failed.

ws dram time to time reached ber
privaicly of the progress of the divorer,
aad tired at Maat of the importunities of
Lady Veferborough und Irince Anten,
she conszents to go with Lady Peter-
borough to Betlin to meet Anton. I
Berlin Lady Peterborough receives a let-

ter {rom Anton, saying .that he regrets |

nat being in Berlin to receive her, and
sirrestiiy that zhe and Mizs Dercham
shoukll come two-thirds of the way the
fsllowing day by train to meet himselt
aod his cousin (Bral Wilhelm) for half

a day’s coaching in the Nachisehe Neh- |

weiz. They go, and after the drive are
taken te Wilhelmaruhe, the seat of the
Uiraf. to see his art treasure’d, and drink
Rus=ian caravan tea. After tea Anton
proposeil to ahow Katharine {le Poree-
lain Roum, Lady Peterborough being left
bfaind to be entertained by Graf Wil
hehn,
the hour at which their train starts for
Berlin, amd in hia abaenee the sServant
bringa in ke evening mail. e drops a
letter by lent  al  lads  Petev-
lroiel’s feet, addressed (in a branti-
fully chenr bewinine handd to Prince An-
ton, and
him it he hadever sevn the lnonlswriting
befure, Lells her that it is the hajl-write
ing of Princess Margzavetha, who writes
to the Prinee every day, aml i wretehied
If she doees not
Tn a flash Lady Teterborongh sees that
there has mever been any quesinn of

givoree, and that Anlon's wlory of 1the:

Hivolee  prorec 4+ haw Bren oo tisaue
af les fram beginning to end, in oerder
to oltain Katharine's conseut to what
wonld have provet nomoek marringe,
Now, Laity Petrrhorongh, thaugh
steepe ] in worldliness, was ot a wickedl

in

waman, and ale resents in evervy filbre ot
Ier hody the preat wrong that was to

he Aonme tn Kotharine. The moment,
the Oraf returned she demnnided Kath-
arine’s presence. and the carriage to

take then to the statisn, but is told

Tle laves the room to lind out:

on kady Peterborough asking

receive one i returm
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that Antox aml Mi:a Perelram are gone
out In see the eathedral. Lady Preter-

barvigh Jenves for the atatinn, and in.
Hidts on caling at the cathedral en
ronle, Not finiling Eatharine either

there or at the stution, she goes buvk
to Vvilhelmeruhe, 2ud declares her im-
Tention of not leaving that place ontil
ahe sees Anton awl hatharine. In the
mezutime Antur has been driven to the
cathedral wirth Kaliarine, \nit dovs not
Attempr to alight. . He givea tha order
“heme” to the coachman, snd tells pim
tr drive Lo the elock tower enirance.
Theg reach it, amdl Katharine is takem
upstaiia to w anmil sroom, lamp lit and
luxuriously furni~het

"L want fto near-—-- ale Iwgan.

The faint sernt that always clung abowt
hm = tolueen, Ruasian learher, and some
UkscTret hint of fincwers—eame towards ber
Hke a tide. It choe-eik shont her.

Tt ks setifed ab last!” he azid.
“The divorieT" i

it yeu wre mimers - . -
Then the slivoree is granted'™ .

Tle stapped her month. with kissiog, Eves
in that hewdlnig wement, the harzible In-
taluveness of waman dewcemled on ber Hke
A curse—or ke seme Ih-aing won throwgh
angul=l.  As she luy that wwment passive
in Rls arms, the great arrogele of ber i
went forward in her sonl: “lie has heen de-
“eiving me!”  The ol tnrmali of the mind
that a liv. or even dread of Jlea, produced
1u her, gave her the aense ihat all the wecu-
Tities of Hfe Lindd Liited ber, sll standards
were in the dost N

11 tbis maw (ld not spedk troe, shen was
<haos come,  The maln faet of esistence
was it that ate was sbut In here alone
wirh bim—not thet ke was c¢very wheand
earer lusing what was Jeft of self-com-
wdud —fhese things were olwcured by the
horror of “he Hra” Hut .whrre wax her
own qulck sense af truth?
1 Z =0 Imeauly s hetrayal?  And witn
wldering Jdmtinctaess =he gaw why it
that alie was laioed. 3

ruth vielated even in the secret plarcs
of the heart may be trustel te wreak thia
revenge, degdening percepinn, hampering
revolt. Al o the secretest place of plh
Katisarhie [hepelsam had kuowm -1 bare
felt it coming ol the afternnon- each turn
of his thenght, each rusi, and each resml
amd donubling - -derp down iw my heart, fath-
oms belnw almisslon even to myseif, 1 huve
herrnr eonarions of it all - o funocent uald-
en trappedt, Hig pecompkes, LY .
T Yet fwr glf 1ke momenl’a rade anvelting
of hersed to hecself, ahe W-in finsites pic-
of o Kathavine Deretinn whn ghould
voat helng e, staoul s sympethetle
firgre M the genvral eye whille she tasted
the sweet Of vielding.

AUt ghe satd,
granted.
he is Catholic,” he whispered thickly.
huolding hier eloser and looking futo her face
with half-shuat cyes. |

tHhe i3 rizht. And the Church 1% right,
mud §eov oand T oare wrangl sl wroog, An-
1o’ Rhe apake monatononsly, with flting
eyes.  lie lafd hia face ou hers. Bhe drew
away, hul-gently.

It would have heen kivider te write me
the truth 1o fand,” she sald

“You and T wonld not be bere if I'd done

Why wgra she

u =h

'the divorve s oot

that.

“No—and 1 at least would have been
spared snme of this pain.”” B¢ turned
blindiy to the door. & qgnick movement,

andl he interposed hetweenr et ontstretebed,
shaking haml and ihe Righ-up arcient latch
of heavy irom.

“There i3 ne time for mere now,” she
"I wli go back to Lady DPeter-

“{dr, Yez—™

"I do net mexw yom
opened her lips,  Fle stopped her,
don'd In yonr besrt want to."”

“Lady 1'eterborangh —- -7 :
ady Feterboromgh haz gone”
he wou'd never da that”'

“F tell you she hag gmie withent yon. On
my honour” (Katharine shivered} “‘she B
poae”

Nhe aat dnwi §w the nearcat chaiv, star-
ing at the lmp.  *Ithorosh he came and
kuett bhexide her, hia low worda seomned to
reach e from g long way off  Things he
hael never dared to xay plainly hefore, aboat.
the conserratlon of a great love. about the
noftneas af freedow in these high affajra
“P'atty middle-viass priacipie=” had ne ap-
plleation ta people such as they,

“f germ 1o Ace,”" phe mald af last. “how
well yan have prepared me tn hear atl this
Little By !ctle, sinee we ot In Romwe, Fou
have—— X, why should § Blame Fon? It
Is myself wio s to blanre, for lettinr go,
one hy one, the things that—that § belieye
1 canuat ltve without, Anton” B

“What things7’ -
honk her head alawiy; ansd the tears
in tn her oyes
fu oean't give them to me. after all”
e drew her hands nway from uivier hig
. erying softly. she Ttoxe up. Nor
the Ao , ®Fhe yot moved
toward< ir

SHupsh! ztap?  Yon dem't mwlerstand: orie
mu=t wpeak se carefulty,  Yom are lified up
oF Wurled sewrn with e phraee. T raw von
shitik when T aafd now eaxtly That “imeery-

to go hackS  Nhe
“Yeu

fugr with the left hand” ronid he done to-

metraw. I meant to-night—and what’s In
the 1eft hoonl tess than in the rlzht-—" he
o shakliye fAngers away from the

nn, _1-4.-{ mnst not fauch me -1
1h'uk when your Ao’ Hut hiz arm3
That e Afd not kiw the

enn't
wuere round her.
fars wna heennse (he face was hidden, Over
the howved] hiemil e poured ot an exelted

torsent half in tierntan, half in Ruplish—
Wiz honpdless devottoh: Bis Joyalty, that
heing he man ke was, 1o winessel vow
nor lezal form comld ever hope to eneree,
tnt that she. the lady far ever regnant In
Bie lieart, wonbl And her vaemal and her
sluve—— As Budileuly she Ufled ber wlite

fore, and looked a1 hho, ke recoliled: *'No,
no!” he exctauned, as 1{ sne nad spoben—
ardd then ou 4 Iower Wote, "Xou afe u lelud
—noul & wuaaran.'' -

‘Phey stond there breathing gntel.l’y Ia the
milened, whing {fu each other's eyes.

‘Thew, muttering sowething o German
«he did wot catel, be set Lis hread back
agatnst the oukew deor, and fveked down
upon her with every frature sef.

Mae rame cluser. He dhl not move an
eyviash,

“tipex the oor,” she sald.
“Tiv yan knagine for o wowment teat I
ahal?” -

“It Iy impoesible for you to keep me here
agatnst my wlil”

“You spesk ne though snch g thing had
never been doue™

. "1t never haw been. Not“—-the tremuling

Ilps smiled folutly
Hoed — '

1 am Detter informead.

Bhe winced Inwardl Barla, one? OUR,
np, she wore the Prince'a favonr like a
Jewe!l o 8 feather. Mot bhad somre oiher
vonfronted hilo here In the rower —or else-
where Reuril these words* Fhe sefisn of

-“bot since wowann rea-

I know of cases””

-moril sleknesy made her phyaically faint.

“¥on have not knowh a cane ke thils.
Not where the woman realiy ¢ nnt want te
sfay.” 8Sbhe Interrupted his pronpt asseve-
ratinn.  *'0h, yea. where she pretemied -
pretendel very well. But 1ot really wanted
to— mernt te go, a3 1 do.”’

He unly rbifted bis positlon sHehtly, Tezn-
ing more heavHy om tke door. Htanlding ao,
iooking at efach other, they heard steps.
ARnfon tutned gharply, #nd held a band
ready to shant the heavy halt,

“If you do that.” sald Katharlae very
low, “J shali call ont.”

“Anton?”  Graf Wilkelin's volce pltched
cantinasly.

MWelr'r

“Come here. 1 must speak to ynm:™

An tpstant’s reflcetlon, and Prioce Anton
opruvdl the dopr & few iocles, standing
wilh hand upou the lateh and face to the
Intrnder.  Kuatioarine never moved from he-
hingd the duvor--every sense siralned o make
clectinal vae of the intervuption.

Graf Willelm's whlsper. perturbeid, an-
&ry, reachd her distinetly, ns he jerked
oni In Indignatien German: ** . . the

devil to pay downstalrs, &
wlthout Miss . .,

she relused to 2o
She hus insisted on

the E'rince ejaculaved nuder

“whe is questloning the servanis.” the
man outside added In growing agitatiom.
“Yon wmstir't eXpect me—"

"“Whkat on earth are you talking aboutr™
ihe Pringe’s words were addr d to Graf
Wilhelm— but they mervly marked time.
The rea’ question was put when the haod,
dropped from the latch, was held ont in
silent appesl to the woman behind ihe doer
—the -fngers -groping ond trying to faaten
¢n her arm. She geemel ol sp wmoch te
refuse a3 not tp notice that vaim seking far
vounivance—for courage to cerry the fAght
to a fush, .

Kutharlne came qnieily rooad behind the
Yrivee, sl over his shonlder wedded to the
man witlout. :

“Already trainm time la 1t7 she asked
in eveun tones.

At sound of her voice Prince Anton drew
himsel? op  suitdenls anothpr main.

**1 am Borry if we have kepf Luiy Perter.
borough waiting,” he sald. “We wil come
at once."

Shertly after this Lady Peterhorough
dies, and Katharne goes abroad wirl
Lord Peterborough. Her views havae
changed. constderably, and sie often finds
herself regretting Lady Wick, or rather
that strata of society to which Lady
Wick belongs, She has, in addition to
finding Anton worthless, the horror to

- diseaver that her father is a confirmed

slave to opium. Much that before hat
boen mysterious is now clear to her,
and the shoek, acting on an already
weakened Rervolis  system, almosl
brings her to a state of dissolution. At
thin stage she is persuaded by her
friend, Mra Bruton, to consult Garth
Vingent, the great nerve specialist. She
does sp, and is ordercd the rest cuTes
which means in her © Ax weeks” en-
tire izolation from every IHving soul ex-
cept doctor and nurse.. No letters, news-
papersa, or indeed any news of the oul-
side world is to reach her. The decrip-
tion of Garth VYincent, as the profes-
sional man, the nurses, and the routine
of the BIx weeks, 13 more than ordi-
narily imteresting.  Suilicient it is to
aay that the cure 13 a sneeess, and Kath-
arine at the end of. her canvalesience
finils heraedf in love with the once-de-
spised (iarth Vincent. Rhe also fimds
that Lord TIeterborough haa died, and
her father re-married. Thongh eft very
wealihy, with renewed henlth and
beanty, and nnmbera of true friends,
Kathinrine feels, more  keenly then
even  that no true women's life can
b perfect without ita crown of love.
Though tarth Vincent hus never erased
to love ler, he is thoroughly deter-
mined that she shall, to use a tigure of
speech, be brought fo her knees to him
Lefore he liits her up to walk with him
hand in hand to the end of their life's
Journey, When 8 woman is in leve she
may be agid fo live an her kaees, and
Ro il waa mob very long hefore Garth
and Katharine were married. Commonly
rpeaking, everything is over to the
looker on when the here and heroine
of & story are married. DBut io the

sarried, hife i only jost beginning. Jusl
nt the grape with iid delate bivom i
gathered, put thrungh the press, and
aftey the Bring Pprocess, enwryes wioe,
the qualily of wiich is determined Grst
by the scumlness of the raw makerial,
and the care with whrieh the various
constituents are eonnninglel—ao is the
lite of two made one, After their inap-
viapre, Garth Vinvent—now Sir Giorth—
antl Karhurine mo back to London, whers
fittle by little wir Garth wseea Katha-
rine slipping back again to her old
frierds and world, in whieh he has no
place. . He becomes furiowsly jealons of
Loril Fateonbrilge, an old frichd of her
¥outh., Katharive has written poetry,
all her Lie, more or less. Of this Sie
Garth is uimawure, and one day finds her
showing a "certain white vellum book
(which % hns always seen locked) to
Lord Fuleonbridge, and ia furious that
he, Jard Falconbridee, should be al-
lowed to- aee whut had hitherto heem
kept secret fren him. Thingy go from
bad to woree with them, and one day,
Kothnarine réturns to find that Sir tarth
hus sent her bahy away, with its nurse,
She follows it tn High Winstone, whers
8ir Garth kas a house, only to find that
Sir (artle hag swidenly re-cntied chiid
and murse txy town, Mrs Bruton, her
friend, lives quite close to High Win.
stone, where she is now enterfaining &
large house party, to which Katharine
has been invited, but haa refused from
motives of expediency. Hut mow she
deternines o go there, but had scarcely,
arrived when she henra Sir Garih’s voire
asking for her in the hall. Katharine
is afruul, and her friends deny her pre-
senee there, amd Sir Hlarth, unbelieving,
starts for home. © Katkarine, in tha
meanwhile. has left by another gate,
and is being driven home in Lord Faleon-
bricge's ear. trusting to reach there bes
fore ¥ir Garth. She does, and sives her
makd instractions to tell Sir Garth that
she cannael see him nntil motning. Thea
she went 10 her rogm, .

n fhe dreseluz-rable lay the white veilum
‘I;rr!-.nk‘ wrenched and marred, the leck Lrokem

Well. he had meen the Bahy's Sengs—
what then? Yhy was she trelxhlln;:'.‘ ”lt
wis a5 if sene of rhe weat and tuniulit of
the passlon with which he had torn the
Linek Tingered ¥et atunt the reined thing te
tourh er with ecowtigion. She cunld see
hin doing this.  His Lootiess errands to
Toudun, and toe Litfte Matler. would not
Lave made him gentier. h, why Bud she
el away? She might have known it would
only muke things worse. "I must keep my
head.” s=he soil te herself as she hid the
shatiered Lock in 4 drawer. TF may have
to save Ll frean hiself to-night.  To-
night?  XNo!' her nmerves cried sub.  “lo-
morrow.  He woull see ctearer then.” She
erossel the raom to halt the door, paused,
listenedl, opened it cautiousky, went out and
stoad b the top of the stairs. Al gulet,
Bl went Lack snd rang her bell

“Was thie octagnn reom get ready for the
norse?t

“¥eg, m* lady.”” anid the aleepy maldl

"Tuke ¥ir Garth's things in there. Ask
bim, wheu he romes, plense moi to disiurk
me. T hardiy slept inst pight.””

“Ae’s gone to Landon, ' lady——

“Just move his things— and gquickly. )
am very tired." .

For all that, when the mald st last was
Huee, end the doors lerked and  holted,
Kuthurlne Aid nor go 1o bed, dld not even
wmiress.  She turned out the biazing light,
drew np the hiieds, znd ent by ihe open
window freing the gate. The thine dragged
lenden, Burely he nusht to be back by now.
The sieepy maid wonitt e giving In Lo wen-
rimess. He might ot get the message ——

Mire Ieft the window and fhrew herseif
on the hel, ividly e vigion of hilm stamp-
ed liself gpon the itarM, Harth gs he had
siond there that wmarning at the fort of the
bed, hia anick brown durers moving in thet
horritile way, and his elow dips saving: “If
yon did I don’t know what night come.™

Hush! was that o horse galloping? ~T'd
think that nist e rih it [ alant know,
Jie el the dog-eart, While she llstened
for wheeis, the mouents parsed.

More than ance she said ip herself, “T
musst Keep my L7 ''ne gense was alf
alinut her of hinpe & horror. She sat np
suthleniy. Kameane was maoving In tle
hause. Nnot he for she wonld have hearg
Llm driving o ag the gate

The haudle of the door wurned,
her breath.

“pen the deor”' he said.

Rhe har neant to answer, i at all. quiet-
1y, fram rhe hed  hat the yodes braught her

1 arriedk her gerosa the roinn.
tilr moruning, Gerth.*
“Open the door

Siiritre. Bhe lenked at the-bolt, saying to
her=e¢if, with exuaitant terro, that it was
sfrong,  Aund still as gfhe stood on the in-
=ide, he stool there wilout, waitiug, bet
stralning to send every srere bhrough the
burrier hetwren thew.

‘Ta womnn, heillhg her Lreath en the
ather Riile, Lolt aa I those ferce eyes woera
forcing sight throneh the fibrex of the
wond, ‘Che aoond of hia hreathing raine to
Rer. Fyvety norve In her haly wis consclowg
of the Intrngldr af him DBsteding.

“pen the doer, e 1'H »

fhe récoltedl, and walted reoted there, tHE
atie heard hig qulek step golng lewn iha
enrridor. ! BRhg turned up the
Tght, Bnd with 'thtn Bugers Trit for
the clasp ef her necklave. AL that luatant

Bre beld




