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way stood: the 'dark man of the : Circus, a
sarcastic : .smile playing upon his lips.

'""' ''Tlie director begs Miss Nora to come lo
rhini at once," he said,'and" disappeared.

~-^Curt bit bis lips. % "Who is that in ppor t-
-4b& creature?'' he-said angrily. "Quite the
.face of a. spy. Did not 1 fell you bow inrpru-

,,dent it was that -you should have come here?"
; ■ '.'That "is Landclfo, my father's man of

■ -busJbss," she said depressed. "Ho is also
m to me, and forces himself

so upon us.' He thinks himself so'much more
-than other people. But my father praises
.his -cleverness, and-we must not bo difficult
•if we want to have the necessary forces."

-■;--"We!" said Curt again angrily. v ''For
Heaven's' sake, don't identify yourself with

V those people!"
//// "O-Curt! you take everything the wrong

way to-day!" she said sadly. "Yon knew be-
/■;fore; what my father's business was!'" This
'i time she moved not a step towards him. and

the .handsome head was erect and proud. "I.
-y must (goto my father," she added. "Do you

wish to see him? ' lie is a. little better since
:-f yesterday." ../

"I had rather, not see him to-day," raid
.: Curt. "I do not feel in the proper mood,
i nor do wish to knock against that fellow
'again: but I shall call another day to see

% him; It is not our fault that chance should
have brought us together. I shall also know

>.y more about .my journey. Ilemcmber. me to
yf your father." '-•'-.

;/ ; He wanted to kiss her, but wuh a proud
,'l gesture she moved a step back, and only

J ; allowed her hand to< rest a moment in Ids.
Curt went away displeased with her, with

v-himself, and with the whole meeting. . The
■ fact that some one else was aware of their

/paying/met, and the parting in which Nora
I ikttl shown herself so much hurt, ■ere equally

if'unpleasant thoughts to him. He would have
:[ grieved more had he seen, the scalding tears
1 which rolled down Nora's cheeks as she sat

by her father's bed' and thought the scene
/ over again. He would have fab more un-
:> comfortable still had ho seen the malignant
■| black eyes which followed him down the

stairs. ~:■■": ■'-. .: .'-... . .. -

t>.'H say, -pretty one," ; asked Lamloho of Ihe
chambermaid, who was just coming;it is way.

/"how was. the gentleman called who was heie
// just now?"

•''There's his card, please, sir," said the
girl. "The waiter said 1 ought to have given

j it to the young lady, .but the, gentleman was
H already in the room.". , ,•

J§ } "Ah!. ah!" said lie, grinding his teeth.
//"That's : why the Bella Donna is so precious

fine! , She only thinks; a count good enough
to make up. to her!. He's,got just the right

X name.;'for tofferingthat:■■■ sort" of thing to his
stuck 7up ; family!" :. . "''>

1/ -The ,same ! evening ■; Countess Degentllal
v/found amongst her .letters one written in an
'- unknown, hand. 'lts contents/ ran thus: "A

v:;.friend' warns you that your sou called to-day
.;•>upon ( Miss Nora. Ka.rsi.eii, the daughter of
«the circus-rider. Should you wish to prevent

tL-ther intrigue,- it, is high time. .Everything
_ "done in order to bind . him and" 'to make

the matter public. I cannot warn .'you other-

■ wisej» ""3| .
Tnll^.tfmtess. was dumfounded on , ding

this; What " til dreadful' blow "to her ricivly-
born hopes;- Had his conduct only changed,
in. order lb throw dust in her eves? Had it
oniy; been/a- base .calculation? Slav was in-
dignantwith tier son.; indignant with "those
people,": although, indeed, she added,' that
nothing,else could be expected of them., ~:

It--"went against hereto act upon an anony-
mous 'letter; but intrigue for intrigue; she
must, at every cost, detach her sou from
such, unworthy dinks. - ; '•-•'. ,;

-. ..

.' •

Her mind was soon mn-de r up; a .letter was
'sent; off at once to the old Excellency, who
must have- found she had made progress in
the virtue lie had. .praised her for a day
earlier. .She besought him to manage that
her son should be sent away at onceevery
hour was precious. She said nothing, but
the tone, of the letter was such that the ex-
perienced man of' I lie world guessed the
reason of her entreaties..

"So, so!; Is that ihe way the wind blows?"
said the old gentleman, applying a pinch of
snuff to his nose. "Who would have thought
(he steady young man given to such freaks?
Still, waters run deep! .In that ease if will
certainly he good for him to he sent away.
So hat's the reason why the mamma- did not
mind his being sent to Constantinople, and
looked so dissatisfied with him! She is a wise
woman in her generation! Well, we must
see what can ho -dene."

The old gentleman liked to show all that
ho Was capable of. Notwithstanding the late
hour, his carriage rolled to the door'of one
of his omnipotent friends. The countess
might well he satisfied with Ids zeal. .

'

>

■ ICarly the next ■morning Count Curt re-
ceived a missive, staling that he was begged
to go to .the Foreign Office, where be was
given despatches, and was at once ordered
off to Pera.

Curt, who had expected this for some time,
as not in the least surprised. Had he not

been 'so busy lie might have noticed that hi-;
mother showed hardly .any signs of em:;!
at this sudden and distant separation. July's
face was the sadder and the more surprised
of the two. >-.'.":_

Of course, there was a great deal too much
to be done- at the last moment, for him to
think even of bidding Mora, a .'-last farewell,
or of making "her any explanation. Before
the short winter/day had been brought lo -a
close, Curt sat in Ihe express .train, which
carried him farther and farther away from
her. ■ .

.;■ CHAPTER. XII.. '.•'"'■•'■ ■•' ;
Curt had 'been established a month at Con-

stantinople. He had been so busy, so .taken
up by new impressions, that he had' not had
much time left for past memories. After ail
the various' emotions of the foregoing year, it
did him good'to find himself amongst a fresh
set of people. A constant state of agitation
is wen ring in the long run, notwithstanding
any amount of love. _ Moreover, he was dis-
satisfied with Nora and. with himself"since
their' last meeting, and he was glad' to' chase
away,.-these '.- though Is and. those attached, to"
them, if only for a wit lie '■

.- A month1 passes, quickly,- vyhen.we.are sur-
rounded/by/fresh interests and. associations.
But'a.month passes slowly when we are hang-

rug for news, and one day after another goes,
by -without our receiving any. -The ■parallel
had evidently not -struck Curt, but a' letter
from 1 )ah now. scon -'brought it home to him,.
and; awoke him from the sort of trance .lie
had l been living' in. " .

'

' :

':. "You may think what you like about my'
meddling," wrote the •Mecdvlenbiirger dryly
ami; categorically, ''but ■,. I cannot' see" what
right you have to make-any girl;so,nViserable,
•particularly oho to whom you have vowed
fidelity, and.love. Of. course, I. cannot judge
of the validity ■ of. those reasons ■[which made;
you take so sudden and so .distant a flight';
but it strikes me that ought not to have
concealed, them from her to whom you'have.
given a right over your life. I, need' hardly
tell you the name of her who has been Wait-
ing in vain all these long weeks for, news of
you, for one explanatory word. You ought
to know better than I how so sensitive a na-
ture must have suffered during this trial;-/T
very much question whether she derived; any
great comfort from the: fact that I—having
accidentally heard she was here—r-called upon
her, and told her -'you had'arrived safely
at Pern. Perhaps it would have been better,
had she been able to think that'an indisposi-
tion had prevented your writing to her,
rather than to know that you had no reason

isoever for such rdonable -"'conduct.
Forgive me this phrase; hut ' l can find- no
other when I think of her grief. You seem
uncommonly particular jji keeping the con-
ditions, notwithstanding the change in your
"plans, which made an explanation duo -to
her. Love's logic is rather different to yours,
it strikes me! Karsten's wife and daughter
leave this town to-morrow; until/now they
were kept here by the director's illness. Vl
shall also start to-morrow oil my "way home.
Should you feel inclined to send me a sample
of your epistolary."''-style, pray address to rpe
,there." -.•• •- ' /|/

This letter was clear enough. Curt did not
require a. long examination of conscience^'
order, to recognise, his fault.- What had,he
been about? What was lie thinking of to
have left her thus, after so cold a- parting?
As he now thought; over the. last four weeks,
they fell with a,-'' heavy weight of remorse upon
bis heart. Once more the words she had said
resounded in his ears: "6 Curt! Curt! don't
go away! They only want 'to separate "us
for ever." And instead of answering her, he
bad left her without due explanatory or ? con-
ciliatory word. . And, after 'why - had/he
started off so hurriedly? The scales'; now fell
from his eyes, and he saw that .the matter
must have been arranged by his mother.'
Why had she been so pleased when he told'
her that ho was to start at once. And how;
calm she-.; was 'when he • took laeve ; of her!
His chief at Constantinople,' too, hail also
manifested a- passing surprise' when he pje-
,c.entcd himself before him. ; Now, -. every'; .ring
was clear "to him; -Nora-was right—they had.
wanted to separate him : from- her, and'ihW

;.liad succeeded". His mother had takjimeas-■
ures id -■ order to hasten his departure, with
the hope ho : would thus forget his iove.' : He
understood now what her intention had .been,

■ and it. pained him all the more, because : -he
felt that she had von the day. '

'
/; With his love, his .feeling of independence
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