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ncha liai never .seen him ¡1 id Although he held
j that the horses were angrily biting each otheifelt that for once there was nothing personal in his ardor. lbs

eyes were Mazing, but they stared as ii
bad risen in this silent wood, where the long faded moss hunga ': »nless as it by those qi rs that even the most ardent

must in his time, ."she felt his heart beat as she bad felt itbefore against her soft breast, but s|U' knew that if he thought ofher at all it was but as a part of himself, not as the woman he im¬patiently desired. But she was sensible of no resentment, cither for
r her race, which, indeed, slu- knew to be but a wayfarerin the wilderness engaged in a brief chin nterprise.the first time she felt her individuality meit into, commingle withhis, au! when he lowered his gaze, still with that intensity of visionpiercing the future, her own eves reflected, the impersonalities ofhis and in time he saw it.

XXIV.

"We should all wear black for so mournful an occasion," saidRafaella Sal, spreading out her scarlet skirts.
"bather .Mulla is right. The occasion i- sad enough without

giving it the air of a funeral."
"Sad! Dios de mi alma! Will he return
Elena Castro shook her wise head. Slu- was nearly twenty, andfour years of matrimony had made her skeptical of man's capacityfoi romance. "Two years are long, and he will see many girls,and become one again of a life that is alwajs more brilliant than

our sun in May. His eves will he dazzled, his mind, distracted, full
to the brim. To sit at table with the Tsar, to talk with him alonein his Cabinet, to have for the asking audience of the Pope of Romeard the King of Spain! Ay yi! Ay yi ! Perhaps he will be made
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Anti Concha, with the air of leading an honoibanquet, turned and walked with bim into the dark ireh
ltd you not wear a white mantilla?" he whispered. "I

do not like that black thing."
"1 am not a bride. I knew we should kneil t »getl lidhave been ridiculous. And 1 could no1 weir a colored reboso to¬day
"1 should have liked to fancy w e were here for nr :Delusions pass but are none the 1 ?.- for that."
Ihey knelt beti ire the altar, the Comandante, D

Luis. Santiago, Ra faelta Sal and Ileu.t Castro just behm-!
of the party, their bright garments shii in thegloom, as they listed; and enough fervent prayer- went Up to in¬
sure the health and safety of the departing guests for all theirlive-.

Rezanov, who had much on his mind, stared moodily at thealtar until Coucha, who had bowed her head almost t.» her knees,finished her supplication, when their eves turned an«! met simul¬
taneously. For a moment their brains did swim in the delusionthat the prie-1 with his uplifted hands pronounced benediction upontheir nuptuals, that probation was over and union nigh. Bul Father
Abeba dismissed all with the same blessing, and they shivered as
th«'v rose and walked slowdy down the church.

Dona fgnac her husband's arm. and muttering that -he
feared a chill, hurried the other« before her Th«- ad gone
lo the sacristy. Before they reached the door Rezanov and Concha
Wire alone.

His hands fell heavily «>n her should«
"Concha," he said. "1 shall conn- back if ! live. I make na

fool!.-.h vow- een us. There is on!) om- power that can
prevent our marriage in this chuch not later than two years in>ni
to-day. And although Í am in the very fulness of my health and
strength, with mv work hut begun, and all my happiness in the
future, and even lo a less sanguine man it would seem that hil
course had man) years to run. still have I M6*p -JJ much as an*/.


