November, 1901]

But many things about Bride had been
strange of late. The people in the pews
fidgeted andibly. Some oue at the door—
the bride at last! No, this solitary grey-
haired lady could not be that. She walked
firmly np the aisle to the bridegroom’s side,
and silently handed him a letter. He broke
the cover, read four lines, and stared wildly
at the messenger as if she were an apparition,
He olung to his friend’s arm, whispered a
few words in his ear, and then the people
knew that Knox Church would
wedding that day.

Locked in his own room, he read it to
the bitter end. The boyish grace of the
bridegroom had fallen from him; he looked
a stricken old man,

The letter began without heading or
address :—

sce no

Helen Renner’s sister gives you this. As Helen
Renner waited vainly at the altar for you in
Auclkland, so you have waited vainly in Dunedin
for Bride Oliphant. O man, did you think that
the mills of God were grinding the wind ?

I know the mystery of the Sun Tower now,
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and share it with you as I promised. Helen
Renner lives thore, dragging out a long life in
death. In her madness she Jooks overy day
enstward for her bridegroom’s ship. 8ha has
looked for it for twenty yoars. As I watched hor
thers I thought of the grim demon’s joke of your
anger with Keith Macleod. True, you did not
drown n womsan; you never, I suppose, spoke a
harsh word to a woman in your life.  You only
murdered Helen Rennor’s mind. And yot Keith
Macleod will riso up in judgment agninst yon
and the like of you. A grim demon’s joke indeed
that you ave the champion of the Woman's
Kingdom l—yon, whose whole life hus been a war
upon us with the litfie lying poisoned arrows of
man’s vanity ! For I have leavned wuch of your
past now, and understand at last—Iate, bet not
too late.

Hubort Torvance covered his eyes with
He tried to seo Helon Renner
sitting in the Sun Toewer, but he could only
see Bride’s sibylline face looking into the
eanldron at Ota Gorge,

Then he loocked np with o ghastly smile.

“ Heaven help the world!™ he said,
“The women are learning to be just.”

his hands.

C. B, Caley,

Auckland,
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