June, 1901 ]

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINIG. (85

Another Woman’s Territory.

By Anen

(Authov of A Daughter of The King, The Untold Half, The Devil's Half Aere, Ete., Kie,)

[suLk sbrIAL vusrs, ]

CHAPTER XVIL

MAX AND WOMAN.
T was a glorious moraing ac the
eud of spring.  Cavoline's garden
was 2 blaze of flowers; in damp
shady nooks violets scented the
air, and there were many of these

fragrant cocl corners, fur Careline,

with her iustinet of protectiveness,
trained vines to protect the Howers that
withered in the too fieree rays of the sun.
She was busy among them now, hut with &
expression  as  though  her
She walered aud

precceupied
thdughts were elsewhere.
delved with her trowel, then with lingering
touch as though she feaved to hurt gathered
4 handful of the blossoms still shining with
watar drops.

As she worked she listened.  Again and
again she lifted her head expectantly, then
veturned to her occupation. She was but
ropeating o daily morning programme—
waiting for the mail. And although,
morning after morning, the lotter she hoped
for did not come, still she waited,

No time had been given her after her
discovery to ve-adjust hersell to the new idea
of her husbund, for on the following day he
had abruptly taken his departure.  With
that sense of supremasy, natoral to a strong
pature, she had beer conscious that, spite of
buffeting, she eould rise to the emergeucy.
But true to his affirmation that he bhad “no
need for wife,” Howard had put the sea
between them in that almost savage scorn
of his of any other want but his own,

Perhaps his  absence had simplified
matters.  Absence is sometimes -akin to
death in that it covers with a haze of
indefinitoness much that close contact made
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diflicnlt, it not jmpossible o bear, and
Howard was havd of resistnnee s it was like

beating agninst a rock to oppose his will,

feal
[t had wostrang Garobine,  remsed sl
breken her, for althuugh her lope was

wexhaastible, her force had its limits, aud
it had been something of velief s well as
toss when Howard had taken honself off.
The henvy seent of the parcissus bronght
back the memory of three menths wgoe, when
the disillusioning light fell upon her that
notl lier trust, nog her approval, bt that of
another woman, made the strengih and
Yot that
bitter hour had not been all disillusion—he

swectuess of her husbaud’s Lieart.

had vevealed that his dishonesty had searad
13}
I'he

She was wise enough

and  broken  him. thought,  was
intoxication to her.
to kuow that salvation caing from within,
She did not

make the common and pitiful mistake of

from the basis of ehuracter,

most women—that of  helieving  that a
womal’s influence ean chinge the currents
The

glamaour, Ler sweotness and light, or her

of a man’s sounl sansting of  hoer
shadow she does throw upon the sueface.
Lut the twinship of flesh does not constitute
twinship of mind, * Asa man thinketh so
is he” Her trust was iu Limself,
She fooked up with a start,

approached her with o letter——ihe letter,

The mmd

She took it quictly, but her sensitive face
flushed.

summer-house,

She made for the cover of tho

fram  which  her white
cockatoo was screeching invitations,  Sho
with =

meseric forefinger, then sat down with &

stroked his  agitated  bop<kuot
beating heavt, the bivd blinlking his approval
of his nearness.

The gavden, with its vivid sunshine and



