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CHAPTER XXII.
rARL'S intention was to, get away from Cobalt as

-onas possible. Ris uncle seemed to be recovering
satisfactorily. Carl's presence was flot needed at the

mn.He laughed when lie thought of the earnest en-
deavour with which he had worked therc at an carlier
date. It took hitn but a short time to pack his f ew be-
longings. But before he went he thouglit lie shouid sec
Rita Theodore and tell her that he had forgiven her.

1Accordingly, as soon as it was evening he cailed at
her home. Rita was at home, the maid said, but the
Colonel had gone'down town. 0f thfs fact Carl was
glad. It would be only embarrassmnent for the Colonel
and himself to corne in contact after whar he knew about
Theodore's "investments."

It happened that Rita was dressing when Carl came,
so lie was invited to enter the reading-room. He lay
aniong the soft cushions in that dreamny, soui-possessing
den of hers and waited. He did flot read. It was satis-
fying just to gaze at the room and wait. When the maid
lighted the lamp, its tinted radiance but enhanced the
loveliness of ail it glowed upon. Then Carl heard Rita's
footsteps on the staîr. She parted the door draperies and
stood for an instant bowing to Carl, with lier beauty
showing ini ail its perfection against the dark background
of curtain.

"I have kept you waiting," she said, faintly."'A little," Carl returned, "but it is beautiful to wait
here." Rer radiance dismayed him. She was dressed in
a creamy, clinging gown that he had neyer seen. She
was dressed as he had neyer dreamed. She looked like
a dark, stage-qucen of tragedy, a woman who battles
with the mninds and souls of kings. Coming from the
draperies Rita. sazîk flpof the cushions opposite Carl.

"And why ?» she asked with a smile.

"You are going," she murmured, bending a deep gaze
upon him, "and we have been such frienas.'

"Sucli friends 1" lie echoed. "But we wiIl stili have the
remembrance of that friendship."

She sat upright with a quick grace that startled Carl.
One white arm with the slit siceve falling away she
stretched out in a sweet gesture.

"Will you aiways have that remembrance?" was lier
question. The dark eyes gieamed like stars.

"Aiways," Carl answered. He wished she would 'not
gesture like that or be so perfect in pose. It stirred theuneasiness which lie habitually felt in lier presence.

"Will nothing, blot it out? Wil nothing be dearer ?"The words came withl iquid sweetness. Rer he«ad wasthrown back with that downward look which in a beauti-
fui face is ali-powerful.

Cari gazed in fascination.
"Wiil it ?' she prompted. The white liand that undid

him once before was near to his face.
Carl feit the power df lier charm. In a.nother instanthe wouid tell lier there was nothing dearer, however

empty the words miglit afterwards be.
Acting on the impulse of restraint, Cari rose swiftlyfrom lis seat, intending to 4epart, but the armn which lad

been bruised struck the corner of the settee. The twingeof pain through it made hînm involuntarily case it witi ilsriglit hand while' lis lips closed tîghtly. Rita was on
lier feet in an instant and at lis side.

"Wliat is it ?" she cricd in alarm.
"Nothing," Carl said, "nothing !" He motioned her

away.
"Oh! you are hurt. Lect me sec 1"

"No, it is nothing," lie repeated. "Please move away 1"
Carl was shielding the arm from lier view, for it~ was
swollen and lie could flot step past ber uirice she blocked
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lias been the standard of
quality for years. It is
known as 4« Montreal
Granulated" - the best
granulated sugar on the
continent, if flot in the
world.
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