o

WepNespAy, Fesruary 18, 1925

NEW ZEALAND TABLET

It was his intention, in order to escape

- from all the difficulties which would neces-
_sarily arise immediately after his marriage,
¥ to remain attached to his foreign post for a
¥ few years, and then, rich in experience and

in remembrances, return fo
there to work on ifs soil,

It all seemed so simple and clear now, and
life offered itself to him in the most varied
forms of outward enjoyment and of inward
content, so that le often let his thoughts
rest upen it in cestasy. His mind was or-
ganised for a higher field of action than that
contained in the narrow horizon of his own
individual circumstances; and he felt that
with Nora he could spread ont its wings and
enjoy dear libertv.  For the present, he
turned his whole interest towards the country
and the people he was living amongst, and
he thoroughly enjoved visiting all those sights
which are sacred to science or full of pious
momories.  He thus spent mneh of his time
maling excursions in the neighborhootl, often
remaining a few weels ahbsent,

He had just returned from one of these
interesting teurs, and presented himself he-
fore his chief, who gave him a whale packet
of letters which had that dawx arrived for
him, “Quite a volume " said the old gentle-
man, smiling good-naturedly as he gave him
the packet with his mother’s handwriting.
“Ah, yes! Young wen rejoice at gefting
letters, whilst we old ones fremible hefore-
hand at what their contents may hreine, Life
has not muech good news for us, But
now go and study yeur howe-ehronicle.”

Curt went, and wus joined at {hie door of
the Fmbassy hy a young French colleague,
who walked home with him. Leing, as e de-
clared, just on the way to calling at lis
rooms., With French animution and lagun-
city, he chattered on so rapidly that he did
not notice how preoceupied Curt was. The
unusually Jarge envelope made him feel
anxious, he hardly knew the reason why.

Arrived at his rooms, Curt threw the par-
cel impatiently down wupon the table, so
that the Frenchman with characteristic tact
at once said:

“Ah! Letters from your country, I see!
Pardon! I ought not to have disturbed you,
cher comle. Pray satisfy your curiosity,
whilst I wander about the beautiful realm
of flowers you have here. I am somewhat
of a botanist,” he added, and entered at
onco into the conservatory which adorns
every apartment in Perz, and where fresh
green leaves, the scent of flowers, and the
gentle splashing of a fountain, compensate
for the unpleasant smells which reign in the
streets,

My mother seems to be studying from
the Press,’”’ cried Curt’s voice merrily after
him. “‘Stay, dear vicomte, the parcel only
containe bits of newspapers and advertise-

his country,

"ments; come and have a cigar first.”

The vicomte did not come at once; he was
lost in admiration before a plant which was
new to him. Suddenly a strange and agonis-
ing ory of pain made him rapidly turn.
Through the open glass-doors he could see
Curt, his head sunk upon the table and his
arms spread out before him, as if he had
suddenly fainted. The open letter lay at
his feet, and in his hand was a newspaper
which he still unconsciously clutched.

“Count! for God’s sake! What is the
matter with you?” cried the Frenchman,
rushing to his friend’s side.

A second cry of anguish burst from the
poor fellow’s breast, but his lhead still lay
lieavily upon the table, so that the featurcs
were net discernible.

“PDegenthal! I beseechk of you, do he
calm ! snid the vieomte. “Have wvou had
any bad news? Are you ill? Shall T call
your servant
Curt slightly meved his hand with a de-
preciating gesture,  "“Only a headache, a
fittle  giddiness . . . the heat . .
please, fetch me some water.”

The vicomte rushed out and dipped his
handkerchief in the fountain in order to
place it npon ihe sufterer’s head. Fle had
only required a minnte to do this iu; bhut
when he relurned, the newspuper-cuttings
had disappenred,

Sl was a sharp and horrible pain which
suddenly seized hold of me,"” said Curl, sun-
porting his head on his hand whilst the
vicomte pressed the wet handkerchiof to his
forehead. T evidently  over-tired
during this last tour.”

The polite Frenchmman did not contradict
Iiine bt he vemembered that Curt had not
loolked i the least overtired when he had
et hineal the Embaga, and be consequenily

mysely

came toothe eonelusion that some picce of
back news had thus wverpowered him, Anye
how, he did wish to commnnieaie
sarrow. that was evident, and so he wisely

nut T
asked o more questions,

“Your forehead is hurning,” he said. after
4 few moments of silence, during which Curt
stared uncouseiously hefore him. T stronely
advise vou to o fo Ded and to send for 1he
doctor. T this climate there is no joking
with such sviiptoms.” 7

“Lothink 1 shali seon Lo Letier)? said
Cort, stageering with difficulty 1o Lis feot,
“Doces the fever of this country make wne
delirious*” le asked.

“It depends,” said the Frenchwan with
& smile; “but I hope it will not come to
that if you take cave of vourself at once.”

“Oh, perhaps a regular attack of raginge
fever would do one more guod than Lorn:.”
said Curt as i to himsell, <Qne often fecls
as if. oue lLiad been delivious all vne's life
<+ . excnse e, vicomte, I feel that I
am wretched bad cempany . . . A doctor,
vou think? T'd rather not, Lut risifs: oh,
keep them away! I hate them so when T
am ill!”

“As vou choose, von stublorn German!
But now allow me to send af once for the
doctor.  Your interdiction of visits does not
extend {o me, 1 hope,”

The Frenchman had spoken with hix ne-
castonied volubility; and he was not quite
sure that he had been understood, for (et
was staring before him -with a fixed
absent look.

Taking up his hat, the vicomte hurried
away to fetch the doctor. He had hardly
gone a few steps, when he heard his nawe
called out, and turning, le saw Curt who
had followed him with faltering steps.

“My dear fellow,” he said hastily, “please
render me & service, This letter wmst be
at once sent to the post . . . it is
it is evidently,” he said stammering, “not

and

neant for me. It must be sent back,” ho
added impatiently.

He gave him tho letter, upon which tho
words “Dentschland retour” were written in
a trembling hand. The vicomte promised to
do as he wished.

“You must, however, go to bed,” he said
again anxiously, for Curt's evident agitation
hegan seriougly to alavm him. “Let me go .
back with yon.”

Curt  thanked
alone.

inm  and hack

hastened

The Frenchman followed him with his eyes,
and then, looking at the lelier, he shook
Lis head, for rthe handwriting was unmistake-
ahly that of a lady. “1 am strangely mis-
taken if a Delle dowme s not as usual at
the boltom of 1t he thought to himself;
“evidently her missive has not been receivel
with pleazure. Not even opened ! Thal’s o
sort of thing one aneht never to do in o
monrent of over-excitewent,  Who knows if
I would not give o ogreat deal Tater on to
have roel ibat detier?
are su pie-headed!
he wishes,

But those Germans
Auvbaw, Tet us do as
Mg bes frmmes, Tes femmrst They
always have a finger in the pie when a
misfortuie happens,” and the little viconte
Teaved a deep sich, as much as to say that
he alse bad Lad his experience in that
(rrier,

Vopoor Nera lond waited many a weary
long weelk without one ward from  Curt,
whilse ber Tetter day gquictly in his mother’s
Iands. it was now the countess’s turn to
Laste of the bitter cup she had given another
t drink., She had ealeulated exactly when
her letter would reach Constantinople, and
when shie conld recelve an answer; but time
prmsed and no letter cane,

She wrole again and again, and zave her-
self up to the wildest conjoctures. Ouuht
shes porhiaps, to have ansouneed the event
fo him with more precaution ?
pared him more gradually ® Had she treated
his Jove too lehtly ® Then her thoughts
quile ran away witlr lier, and she fancied he
had placed himself in direct communication
with Nora, aud that, notwithstanding all,
Lie would avpear one day and present her as
Lis wifo.  Anything seemmed easier to bear
thaw ts dreadful silence, At last a letier
came, but not from Curt. It was the old
ambassador, who detailed to her in the moest
minute nanuer her son's jllness. He sup-
posed it Lo have neen caused hy the Trequent
ael prolonsed exeursions Curt had  undor-
taken i the interior of the country. and lor
which ke had evidently  overrated N
strength. X pang shot across the motllior’s
heart an reading the date of the day upon
which he bad tellen 411, as it aecorded with
ihe prolable wrrival of lher letter,

She wonld Tave started off at once, had
not the writer alluded to her son's positive
wish that she shonld not endertake sueh a
journey, and added that the doctorg also
thought it better that every kind of cmotion
shonld he aveided.  Contrarily to hor usnal
mode of proceeding, the countess did what
she was told, and remained at home; for she
well kuew how agitating their meeting would
be,

'o have pre-

During many a week after the arrival of
this first letter, the vieomte, who lad en-
tirely devoted himself to the eare of his
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