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“Huve vou seen Fraulein Lisbeth to.
day ¥ he enquired,

“Not since nlne o'clock. when she
went out as usuul™ the man replied.

“Dit she leave word when st : would
return?”

“No, but she asually comes in about
noun,” the man said, looking at his
wateh, "I can give her o messagge™

AdL right! 111 go up and woie a
note, [ want to see her particulariy.™

The man mmiled as he watehed
Reinhardt mount the stairg tu Lis-
beth's room. Here wus evidently an-
other person who knew Reinhardt's

airs betrer than he did hiweeclf.
hardt looked rouwad the prooin
ndling ioterest, alive ta fen-
satione of enviromwent that  had
hitherto been dormant.

Aceustomed to treat the girl in all
good comradeship he thought nothing
of hunting for her writing lesk and
mHLing use of its contents. In rurn-
ing over the leaves of the blotier a
sllp of puper came to view. and in a
wessent he tingled from head 1o foor.

“Reinhardt™
in every variety of type. Wirth al] Lis-
beth's familiarity there was a cerfain
sy reticence about her that kept her
frum even addressing Reinhard?t in any
form Lut Herr Fischer,

He oot up to go to the window 10
closer inspect this interesting scerip. In
nwving he awkwardly knocked The
case 1o the floor, and from it there fell
a shower of papers.

They were all in his own hanwdrir-
ing. he found. as he picked thew from
the ground.

Hurried scribbles with bour of ap-
peintment for his willing model, olt
envelopes that the girl must  have
found about hiz studio, bits of torn
drawings, all with his sign. his mark
upon them. kept and treasured witn
lov care.

“Arnold was right! What a blind
foul T have been'! I «ill write her a
nois now that will startle her possibly.
but ar any rate it shall be worth keep-
inwx, and perhaps make her forget my
brvtality of this moralng.™

He sat down and wrote steadily for
a few moments, only pausing in be-
tween to smile quiefly to himself as
though surprised with sudden.
thoughts.

Instend of leaving the note wiih
the porter he p]nced it just where Ler
eves would at once see it when she
entered the room.

Then be felt retieved and went howme
with a happy heart.

Love and devorion te his are had,
from boyvhoad. held sway in hig nature
to the exclusion of the loves and fan-
cies that atfack most men of his nge
with the virntence of an epidetnic.
Somehow, since catching the despair-
ity love light in Lisbeth’s eyes. a syne-
patlietic chord in his own hear? wnzon-
seicusly vesponded.

Taere was powerful wells of emotion
in hts artistic temperament, hitherto
hidden, only waiting the magician™
wiondl 1o burst forth into active, living
springs.

The subtle essence of the girl's per-
sonality  still pervading the room
though she was absent, had exercised
scme occult influence over his psychie
faculties, an<d the whole afternoon.
while striving to work. little electric
ripples kept passing vver the surface
ot his being. whenever he paased and
wondered when Lisbeth would read
his note and come to him.

That she would not come never en-
teredd into his calceulations, he felt
s sure of her; so certain she wogld
fly to him a= a bird home to her neesr,

In spite of all his eager anticipation
the afterncon passed away without
bringing Lisbeth, Evening came at
last: now, he swas positive she wouid
nat delay

After making a tour of the studio.
adjusting draperies. clearving away»
his work and preparing as thﬂugh for
a welcnine. honoured guest, he arrang-
ed a lLusket of real roses with deep
erimsan cenires, to greet Lisheth
with. on her arrival.

Thiz all completed, he sat down he-
fare the window, his arms crossed on
the sill. watching the corner of the
street in nnxious expectancy.

She was very late, but any moment,
might Wring her now; she would read
hix note and come at once, Lhe wam
sure.

Eight o'clock — half-past — nine
o'clock boamed glowly from the fower
elock.

S1ill no sign of Lisheth.

He became nervously impatient, and
began to waik up and down the room.
How the time dragged!

was scribbled over it

giad

Just then the hocse ¥ rang. “The
ouleir docr isx closed, she cannot get
3 he Hew at a
thie sfone stairs,
A hnge dark form xece hetween bim
and the last wanitgr rays of daylight,
u~ he puzhed the
ite hingres. The 1t 1 freem whod
 to keen, blank disappuoine-
ment revealed a secret. had Reanbardt
purigal 1o anulyse his feelings.

“Ahat is it?” he azked abroptly.

=1 mm seeking Herr Reinhardt Fis-
vher” was the reply.

The gas lamp wns at that moment
lighted wp, aml disclosed the glitter-
ing buttons and insighia of a metaber
of the police srafl.

“I am he.”” replivd le'nharnl;:.
is your business with m

“Good,™ said the poliv 1, VOl ke
wanted at the mortuary for the iden-
titication o1 a body pl(L(‘(] up in the
canal thiz morning, Your uame aml
address were foun.a in the person's
grasp.”

"My God™ garped Reinhardt, “what
is that you say?” using unwittingly
the sumtme words Lisbeth had =aid m
him, “Am 1 to go with yon now?*"

“Yes, sir,” saild the policeman. "You
had betrer get your hat though.” he
added. as Reinhnamit camwe inio the
street to start as he was, with bis thick
fair hair uncovered nnd dishevelleil by
the night breeze. He turned mechanic-
ally and went lnbarviously upsta’rs, fal-
lowed closely by the paliveman. They
tame down together and walkedd slow-
1y through the quiet streets.

An unspeakable horror seized upon

“Whot

Reinhards; his heart seemed frozen
within him.
In a few moments they stood at

the entraace of the narvew huilding
he hkad often before entered inditffer-
ently for purposesx of his profession.

He paused and would have turned
away unable to bhear any longer the
awful sensation of presentiment that
held him in his grasp.

He shonld bave waited for Lisbeth.
he thought: she would go away be-
fore he returned. The policeman
canght his arm. and drew him inside,
and aleng a few paces.

“Here is the body" he =said.

Reinhardr's eyves were glued to the
ground,

Slowiv he lifred them on a level
with that motionless form standing
up in grim outline through the w.‘cute
covering.

Slowly, very slowly they tr:u'elle'd
up. pausing long and painfully. a1 each
mysterions curve. They reached the
shoulder and rested there,

"Well, sir?™ =aid an impatient voice,

By s mighty effort he lifred his
weighed eyelids and looked yet higher.

What hateful nightmare is this? 1le
looks again.

Great Guod!

That hair—those eves
de ppen anil =taringz!  The polive-
deciared afierwards they were

when he went to feweh Herr

nsn
closed
Fischer,
It was Lisbeth,
An overwhehuing
sermed to roar in hi

Tush eof water
ears and flood
his brain, This was Licbeth: the girl
he hail driven away that morning, the
wonitn who il gradually erept into
his heart and life,—so gradually aund
inpereeptibly that he never knew it
titl the light and sunshine of her
presence had been withdrawa from
him for-—ever.

One more look. Then something
went snap in his brain and all was
a blank,

“He went down like a log,”” said the
policeman. giving a graphic descrip-
tion of the unusual =cene that had
transpireid under his notice on that
caim and peaceful summer night. Just
such another night as that on which
Reinhardt canght the first glimpse of
these fair white arms on the banks of
the =ilvery Rhine.

Alonths of patient nursing pased
before  Ieinbhstrdr Bischer recovered
the controi of his mental faculiies
which had been commpletely overbal-
anced by the shoek of Lisbeth’s melan-
choly death.

He never married. There is a se-
verity. a deep toned melanchaly per-
vuding his celebrated pictures that is
accounted for by peaple who only
know him s the famous artist, as
hemg the outeome of a naturally ser-
ious, ascetic  nature, thmou;_{'h]\ in
kevping with the grave sl eyes of
the man, hetraying in their dc-p!hs
were it only known the memary of an
experience dearly bought aad meurn-
ed over with the regret of a whole life-
time.
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FOR GIALS OF ALL AGES.

Removed 1o the benntiful siud exteraive property known as Cleveland House (five minut
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Thir First-class Prirate School Frn‘dues modern high-clase Educaticn and moral training, on
Christian hut Unsectnrian principle
Howne-life iz combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School. under materns
supetrvision and witl =elected compunionship.
Full Statf of Resident nnid Vixiting Professora and Governesaes— }Lnghlh and Foreign,
rospectuses on application of Messts, Upton & Cou, or Principal

MRE. R, A, MOORE-IOXES. H.R_C.P.. M.M.. C.M.L, 8K,

KING'S COLLEGE, AUCKLAND.

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FQOR BOYS,

Viarror—HEv: W. BEATTY, M.A.
PRINCIPAL—ME. GRAHAM BRUCK, B.A. {with Honours of the Universlty of Londounl,
Axgisted by & Staff of thireen Magters, of whoin flve are resident.
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The Best Food for Infants and Invalids in all Climates.
ALWAYS READY. NO COOKING REQUIRED.
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.:n"&, STERILLZED,
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INDEFINITELY.
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Of all Chemists and Stores.



