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IHI-“!II"I only this ocace. To-mor

by .her side seemed a kind of
miracle to her. | :
8he was far more than a miracle to
Hyde. As the door opened, he slowly
turned his head. When he saw who
was really there, he uttered a low cry
of joy,—a cry pitiful in its shrill weak-
ness. In A moment Katherine was
close to his side. She kissed his hands
and face, and whispered on his lips
the sweetest words of love and fidelity.
Hyde was in a rapture. He lay still,
speechless, motionless, watching and
listening to her.

Hyde could speak little, but there
was no need of speech. Had 'he not
nearly died for her? Was not his very
-helplessness a plea beyond the power
of words. And so quickly, so gquick-
ly. went the happy moments! Ere
Katherine had half said, “I love thee,”
Mrs. Gordon reminded her that it was
pear the pnoon.

“Then we must part, my Katherine,
for a little. When will you come
againT”

This was a palnful question, because
Katherine felt, that, however she
might excuse herself for the unfore
seen stress of pity that all unaware
bad hurried her into this Interview,
she knew she could not 8nd the same
apology for ome deliberate and pre
arranged.

“Ounly once more,” Hyde pleaded. “|
had, my Katherine, so many things to
say to yon. In my joy, |1 forgot all
Come but once more. Upon my honor,
| promise 0 ask Katherine Van

row? ‘No.’ Two days hence, thenT”

“Two days hence | will come again,
Thea no more.”

smiled at her, and put out his

she knelt again by his mide,

her “Tarewell” om his lipa.

r
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CHAPTER VIIL
Silver Link. the Silken Tie”

we been for a week.”

“I know, hatherine, [ kpow. Leave,
then, with Bram, and go first to Mar-
garet Pitt's, and ask her if the new
winter fashions will arrive from Lon-
dom this month. And look now, Kath-
erine, peace is the best thing; and to
His own house Batavius will go in &
few weeks.”

“Mijn Moeder, sad and troubled are
thy looks. What Is thy sorrow?

“For thee my heart aches often—
mine and thy good father’s, too. Dost
thou not suffer? Can thy mother be
blind? Nothing hast thou eaten late-
ly. Joanna says thou art restless all
the night long. Thou art so changed
then, that wert ever such a happy
little one. Hard is thy mother’s lot.
The dear children 1 nursed on my
breast, they mo here and they go
there, with this strange one and that
strange one. Last night, ere to our
sleep we went, thy fathen read to me
some words of the loving, mother-like
Jacob. They are true worde. Every
good mother has sald them, at the
grave or at the bridal, “If | am be
reaved of my children, | am bereaved."”

There was a sad pathos In the
homely old words as they dropped
slowly from Lysbet's lips. Many a
year afterward Katherine remember
ed the hour and the words, especially
in the gray glooms of late October
evenings.

The next morning was one of per
fect beauty, and Katherine awoke
with a feeling of joyful expectation.
Bhe pald a very short visit to the
mantoamaker, and then weal to Mra
Gordon's.

A coach was In walting, and In =
few minutes they stood together at
Hyde's door., There was a sound of
volces within;, and, whea they enter
ed, Katherine saw, with a pang of

| disappotntment, a fine, soldlerly look-

ing man In full walform sitting by
Richard's side, But Richard appeared
to be In po way aanoyed by his com-
pany. He was looking much better,
and wore a chamber gown of marooa
salin, with deep laces showing at the

wrists dnd bosom

With an air that plainly sald, “This
is tha mailden for whom | have fought
and sulfored . is ahe not worthy of my
devollom T he Introduced her (o his
friend, Capt. Earle. But, even aas
they spoke, Earle joined Mm. OGor
don, at & eall from her; and Kalher
Ine moticed that a door near which
thay stood was open, and that they
want lato the room to which It led,
and that other volces them blended
with theirs. But these things were as
nothing. Hhe waa with her lover,

If she proposed a wdlk into the city,
Joanna or madam was sure to have
the same desire. Bhe was not for-
vidden to visit Mrs, Gordon, but

events were 80 arranged as tol

make the visit almos: Impossible:

and only once, during the month |

after her marriage, had she had an
irterview with here husband, For
even Hyde's impatience had recogniz-
ed the absolute necessity of circum-
spection.

The marriage license had been ob-
taired from the governor, but extra-
ordinary influence had been used to
procure it. Katherine was under age,
and yet subject to her father's anthor
ity. In spite of book and priest and
ring, he could retain his child for at
least three years; and three years,
Hyde—In talkipg with his aunt—
called “an eternity of doubt and des-
pair.” Fortunately Joanna's wedding-
day was drawing near, and it absorb-
ed what attention the gemeral public
had for the Van Heemskirk family.
For it was a certaln thing, develop-
ing Into feasting and dancing: and it
quite put out of consideration sus-
plelons which resuited |In nothiog,
when people examined them in the
clear atmosphere of Katberine's
home,

in the middle of the afternocon of
the day before the marriage, there
was the loud rat-tat-tat of the brass
knocker, announcing a visitor. It was
Mres. Gordon, and she nooded and
lsughed In & triumphant way taal

very quickly brought Katherine to her |

side. “My dear, | kisa you. You are
the top beauly of my whole acquaint- |
ance.” Then, ln a whisper, “Richard
sends his devotion. And put your
hand In my muff; there la a letter,
And pray give me Joy; I have just
secured an iavitation. [ asked the

councillor and madam soint blank for
it Faith, | thiak | am a litle of &
fayorite with them! How ls the
young Bruce?! My ¢sar, if you doa't
make him suffer, | rhall never forgive
you. Allernate doses of hope and
despalr, that would be my prescrip
tlon."

Katherine abook her head

"Oa my wedding day, as | loft Rich
Ard, this be sald to me, ‘My honor,
Katherine, Ia now in your keeping
By the lifting of ose eyelash, | wil)
B0t slala .

“My dear, you are perfectly charm-
ing. Yom always convieor me that |
am A betler woman than | Imagine
myseif. 1 shall go straight to Dick. |
and tell him bow exactly proper yowu
are. Really, you have more perfec.
tions than any one woman has a right

Interesting Letters from
Catb_ollc lulit_lthu.

from a Catholic lnstitation ia [Detrodt, Mich |
reads s fodlores

' ween hor promise and ita ful- | Richard had never before seemed to|
L In seif-analysis and introspec- | her half so dear or half so fascisat mT:l:"".'::"::_' have a letter ready,
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Wictates had been aset before Katherine

lous opinlome, or made foollshly sub
tile by arguments about principles |
which ought never o e associated
with digasent. A fow wiroag, plain

“My Katharine™ he sald, “1 bhave
one tormenling thought. Night asd
day R consumes me lka A fever |
hear that Neil Semple la well. They
will make you marry him, my dar
ling.”

“No;, that they can never do”

pa the law of her dally life; and she

her life. The law of truta and wisdom
may be ia her sars, but the apple of de
Hght hangs within her reach: and,
with a full eanderstanding of the conse
quances of disobediesice, she takes the
forhidden plessurs.
There are women who prefer pecrecy
o honest, and ain to truthfuiness: but
ne was not one of them. IT it
heen possible to see her lover

bonorably, she would have much pre
ferred it, bot she knew well the storm

et and
her thoughta were all bent toward de
vising some plan which would enable
her to leave home early on that morn-
ing which ahe had promised her lover.

 But all her little arrangements fail- |
. it was almost at the last hour

“But | safer in tha fear. | safler
A thouwsand deaths. If yom were only
my wife, Katherine!"™

“Oh, my love, my love!”

“SBee how [ trembie, Katherine.
[.ife scarcely carea to inhabit a body
s weak. If you refuse me [ will Jet It
go If yom refmee me, 1 shall know
that in your heart yom expect to
marry Neil Semple—the savage who
has made me suffer unspeakab,e
agonles "

“Never will 1| marry him, Richard,
never, never. My word la trwe. Yom
only T will marry.” -

“Then mow, now, Katherine. Here
is the ring Here s the special
licemsa from the govermor: my aunt
has made him to understand all. The
clergyman and the witnesses are
wailting. Now, Katherine? Now,
now!™*

Bhe rose, and stood white and
trembling by his side—speechless,
also. To her father and her mother
her thoughts fled in & kind of loving
terror. But how could she resist the
pleading of one whom she so tenderly
loved, and to whom, In her malden
simplicity, she imagined herself to be
sc deeply bounden? And when Rieh-
ard ceased to speak, and only be
sotight her with the wunanawerable
pathos of his evident suffering for her
sake, she felt the argfment to be Irre-
sistible.

“Well, my Katherine, will you pity
me so far?”

“All you ask, my loved one, 1 will
Erant.”

“Angel of goodness! Now?"

“At your wish, Hichard.”

He took her hand in a pandion of
joy and gratitade, and towched a small
bell. Immediately thete wis a sudde
silence, and then a sudden movement
in the adjoining room. The next

Adlen. Return to your evergreena
and ribboma™ And so, lightly hom
ming Katherine's favorite somg, she
left the buay house.

Before daylight the next morning.
Fatavine had every ome at his post
The ceremony was to be performed In
the Middle Kirk, and he took care
that Joanna kept neither Dominie de
Ronde nor himsell waiting

Katherine looked for Mrs. Gordon

in valn; ahe was not in the kirk, and
she did not arrive until the festival

dinner was nearly aver. HBatavius was |

then considerably wnder the excite

ment of his fine ponition and Ane fTare.
He esat by the gide of his bride, at
the right hand of Joris: and Kather
ine asuisted her mother at the other
end of the table

(To be continmed.)

Sailm for Skaters
Considering the number of persons
in this cowntry that induige In skat-
ing, it is somewhat of & surprise to

see how few of them h*ran—rerumlll

a skate sall, or In fact have ever

heard of sich a' thing However, in
the last few yeara thia sport has be
come better knmown, and it Ia rot an
ancommon sight to soe dashing hith-
er and thither among the dark forme
of the skaters, the glistening sails of
the skata sallors.

To the onlooker it seems at the first
glance that the sallor mnst certainly
lose his balsnce and topple over, 0
sharply does he lean backward
against his saill; but so strong iz the
force of the wind exerted against it
that this expected fall ls seldom a
reality. Whea it does happefi the on-

fortvmate is pamally a novice.

- There are hut few roguisites for the
enjoyment of this pastime Firat
and of the most importance s a pair
of sharp skates. A few yards of cot-
ton cloth and some small poles fur
nish the rest of the material. From
these sany pon can with g Httle care
fashion a that will fornish him
with imdhy & happy hour.—Country
Lite in h.eﬁm.

Cholly—I1 find that it's the twl
that worry ;e most In the $
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DRUGS AND PATENT
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Sare momey by your Patent Medicines, Toilet Articles,
nm.mmﬁ_- obtain pure, fresh merchandise at
the lowsst possibis

CUT PRICES.
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