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in my mind. I cannot speak to her-I do not

S'K°tm' '^ "'"^ -" *" ^°" ^o2
Y'on. Katherme Lowther loves you. She has
J-ay. lovedyou not knowing, perhaps, thl^h

what lerH "' "''^ -»P»ionship, exactlywhat her feehngs meant. You have only tospeak the word to open the portals of her hearTwh.ch would be flung wide to receive a mo^honoured and loved guest "
With a thin hand Lord Dion wiped the per-spiration from his brow.

^
" You torture me," he said. " You m»t^ „.

suffer ^ore than you can possibly Shs^!'''
"^

reioife evrlfwUfTha;?
*'"* ^"" ""^

the bottom the brimlX'VeT.""'^"
Drummmg in his ears were the wordsKatherme Lowther loves von <5K^ i ,

Wed you. not knowinj^^ It'^,;;":;
elose^c^mpanionship exactly what herSj
Could it be true? Could it be possible ? w

would have believed it from no o^ ^'^
fi^tthe knowledge and wit of this shre^dTw/

convinced him ahnost against hL 'r """^
1 am not worthy of h^r t u

•iared to look at such ap™ '7"^'". "''°

to keen it *v»„ »
i'™spect. I have striven^eep It even from my dreams." He clasped

i


