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yuiiv dead face I should still l>v pledged to you. Noothev wo- 
man could ever lie to mv what you are—my lieart is yours 
till death. Lut me place the ring ou your linger once more» 
ami 1 will |irotniso never to offend you again.”

She allowed him to rvjilaee the ring, ami then said with a 
-ad smile: There is this much difference between us, Alan,
Null low me well,'—I believe that--hut you are a little selfish, 
all men are, and you do not trust me. 1 hoth love and trust

“1 do trust you, Kva. h is mdy my impatience make* 
me appear not to.” And .so for that night they |>artvd.

Those xvlm have hidden farewell for years to the one they 
love best on earth van imagine what the remaining days before 
Alan Horten’s dejairture, were to him and Kva ('mien. What 
vows of constancy were made, what protestations of low. 
what promises. As the time of sej «nation approached nearer 
ami nearer, vavli day bex-ame more and mono painful, so much 
<u that they almost wished the parting over. l>ut,ah, too soon 
it came—their last evening together. The steamer was to sail 
:11 ten that night, and now it was near nine. Mr. and Mrs,
( arlen had hidden farewell to Alan and withdrawn, and tin* 
lovers remained with clasped hands, gazing with mute agony 
in each other’s eyes. Kva had determined to lie brave for 
Alan’s sake, ami not break down till ho had departed. She 
would haw ph'iity of time then to let the harriers of restraint 
which she hail placed upon herself, break, and the storm of 
tears and hitter sorrow have full sway.

“ In two years, dearest,” Alan was saying, “ 1 will return, 
ami perhaps it tilings look brighter i may make my home here 
a'.rain. Hut, oli! Kva, you will he true to me, will you not? 
I )o not forget how truly my heart belongs to you,”

“ Von still mistrust mv, Alan,” said Kva, with that forced 
calmness which she had assumed .so as to conceal lier real feel* 
imjs. “ 1 do not ask any promises of you liecause 1 trust you 
fully, ami yet I know that when we muet «gain I shall he able 
to sav, with all truth, that I have I wen more faithful than you.”

“Why. Kva, what do you mean? Do you think tor a 
moment that I could he unfaithful to you?”

“ No, Alan, I don’t, think you would ever he unfaithful t«« 
mv by allowing another to take my place, or even loving me


