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these, and a man finds himself fetter-
ed to a promise—and—this!”

His hand pointed contemptuously.
to-the crowded table, the splendid
gifts. It was odd, Kate thought,
that the special gift on which her eyes
iell, should be an open case containing
a diamond star. On its card was
written: “Presented by the bride-
groom.”

The bridegroom. This man; her
iover—her own promised husband
three years ago.

She lifted dull, dimmed eyes to his
face, and scanned its every line. Noted
thin he was; how
" brown and tanned. How much older

and sterner, and oh—so cried her

sore heart, how much dearer and
more beloved for every sign of life’s
warfare and life’s pain,

' They stood there quite silent; eye

sceking eye, and heart speaking
~ dumbly to heart. Between thém lay

a gulf of suffering that nothing could

bridge. Then the- girl gave one long

‘quivering sigh. It seemed to her that

what had been her heart grewa sud-

denly numb and cold. That all sense
of pain, of feeling, of desire, had left
her, and gone out of her life for
ever, - ;

She stooped and picked up the case

.that had fallen from her hand.

“I think,” she said calmly, “you
had better go back to the other
room—to her.”

“Do you tell me to do—that?” he
cried bitterly.

“What e'se can you do? Your
word is pledged. To-morrow is the
day, is it not?’

He said nothing. He was looking
at her, and from her to that table—
and then desperately to the closed
door. What could he do? What
could he do? Was ever man placed
in so hopeless and hateful a predica-
ment.

He came close to her. “Kate, listen.
I am like a prisoner seeing before him
one last and only chance of escape.
You are that chance. Without you—
your love—"

But she silenced him with a gesture.

“No. No. All that is over. You
would not have promised yourself to
another woman, you could not have
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let matters go as far as this—if you
had sull loved me.” .

He groaned in spirit, recognizing
the truth of her words as a woman, vet
knowing himself excusable as a man.

For how should a girl know of the
insidious temptings—the subtle flat-
terings—the hundred and one trifles
light as air; that in their turn be-
come as steel and fetter a man’s will
and enslave his senses? How should
she ever guess.

“What is she like—this bride of
yours?” asked Kate, suddenly. o
have not seen her. She has not been
here once to-day. Perhaps she is
too happy—she dies not care for this
side of the—the”

“Don’t!” he cried, fiercely. “I can’t

bear the word on your lips now. ' Oh,
Kate—Kate is it too late?
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“our lives, yours and mine, spoilt for
ever. However—"

“It was your own doing, Gerald—"
she said ‘gently. “No one foreced you
into this marriage. There could only
have been one reason for it. You
cared for this girl. I was no longer
in your heart or in your life. Well—
so it must remain. From to-morrow
i will be no longer in that life or
heart she has the sole and only right
to possess.”

“But, Kate—listen!”

“No!” she cried, fiercely. “I won't
listen. Don’t force me. I will not
snatch another woman’s happiness
from her hands—I will not spoil her
life, as mine has been spoilt.”

“This—this farce of to-morrow will
spoil many lives, I fancy,” he said,
bitterly. ‘“Kate, think a moment, I
could speak to Doris—I could ex-
plain—"

“You said she loved you?”

His color faded, his lips quivered as
they gave the fatal admission. “Yes,
1 know she does.”

On the words almocst the door was
flung open a second time. A gay
young voice cried out—

“Why, Jerry, what a time you've
been. You could have counted every
one of the presents, I should say!”

Kate drew suddenly away, and bent
over the cases beneath her shaking
fingers. Gerald Fortescue was idly
staring at a silver claret jug.

The girl came in. Her pretty dress

her eyes bright and eager, and full of
joy and excitement. She paused mid-
way in the room, and looked critically
at the effect of ‘the -arrangement.
Then she suddenly turned on another
light. The result was dazzling. She
gave a little cry of delight.

“There! What a show!
beautifully you’ve arranged every-
thing, Miss Perrin. Mother said
you had such wonderful taste. So it
seems—hasn’t she, Jerry? Did you
ever think all that litter of parcels
could turn out into a veritable fairy
show like this?

She was not looking at him, or at
the downbent head of the girl; neither
did she appear to notice their silence.
Captain Fortescue suddenly walked
to the further end of the room, and
stood pretending to examine one of
the pieces of Sheraton. But Kate
lifted her head bravely, and gave one
quick glace at the lovely face of the
bride-elect. :

“I am glad you are pleased, Miss

Carisford,” she said.
_ Her voice sounded cold and strange
in her own ears, Her lips were stiff.
But the other girl noticed nothing
amiss. How should she, when her
whole mind was full of the details and
importance of the morrow,

Oh, how

claimed. “My principal bridesmaid,”
she' added softly to Kate. “I’m sure
she’d love to see the things, though
mother said we were on no account
to disturb you, but you’re nearly
done, are you not?”

:zVery nearly,” said Kate,

And you won’t mind if I call my
friend ?”

“Certainly not.” ;
_The girl swept off again, all soft
silk rustling, and feminine charfm. A
cretty, dainty, tender, half-spoilt
creature. One whose path had been
of rose leaves, to whom life had seem-
cd a fairy vision of concurrent jovs.
Kate watched her, and all the color
and softness died out of her own face.
She at least had known another side
to life and girlhood. She was facing
its bitterness and accepting its re-
nunciations even - now. Nervously
her hands went on with their work.
Doris had left the door ajar. The
sound of her voice was clear and dis-
tinct as she spoke to her friend.

The silent figure in the corner still
stood absorbed and silent. He was
nerving himself to face an ordeal. A
harder and more terrible one than
that of Rorke’s Drift or Mafeking—
| than glint of steel or hiss of bullet.
the ordeal which sets a man’s soul
to fight against the tempting of his
| own desires, and shows him those
desires as foes to honor.

The door opened again; the bride-
to-be returned with her friend. ' Be-
| hind her came her mother—half

rustled softly. Her face was flushed, -

“But I must call Edie in,” she ex-
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tearful, wholly proud ar
Doris was an ugly child
parents idolised her. Th
silver cloud wore a heav;
that mother-heart. But tl
been denied nothing in al
and cherished life, and wl
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of the heroic young soldi
seemed. so cold and distar
—well, the heroic young
been left in no doubt as
That he—or any man—con
to the charms of this lo
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