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yvoung colleague, sent Curt’s mother a fre-
quent and detailed account of the patient’s
state, which, somehow, seemed to make no
progress.

- A complete apathy had followed upon the
hrain-fever, and Curt seemed incapable of
tlear thought about anything. He never
complained of pain, he alluded in no way
to the past, named no one, and seemed to be
completely ecalm-—perhaps too caln. There
was only one feeling which he expressed with
energy, and that was a decided objection to
receiving any news from home.

The most able doctors. of the place had
been calied inio consultation, and they had
declared a clhange of air necessary. DBut
his great weakness prevented the possibility
of such a thing for a long time. It seemed
as if all spirit of resistance, either mentally
or hodily, was hroken.

“He has evidenily Leen unable o support
{he climate,” said those who, as scon as
Curt’s illness was heard of, came te exproess
their sympatiy to the countess. The latter
read upon every face how much they would
have liked to ask her what on carth could
have induced her te expose her only son
to such useless danger. She received the
expressed sympathy and the secret reproach
with the same outward ealm, and no one
knew what ghe snffored the wlhile,  But her
stately Agure lost mueh of its roundiess, and
her brilliant black haiv  suddenly  tnroed
grey.

The summer was onee more blooming oud

in all iis fragrancy, when al last the news
came that Curt would soon he well enongh
to leave Constantinaple.  The molher’s heart
naturally lenged for her son. bul not o word
came from Lim.
- It was again the kind and aniable Freneh-
man who wrote to ler, as scothiugly as he
could, and announced to her that her son
was not yet able to write himself. Maore-
over, e had made up his mind to under-
take a long journey, te visit the countries
which the doctors considered advisable that
he should visit, and he hoped this change
of objects, as well as of air, would contribute
to his complete recovery.

At first he would go te Greece, then to
Ricily, and would probably spend the winter
in Spain and in the south of France; *'Se
rapprochant pourtant toujours de sa petrie
et du coeur de sa mére.”’ Thus concluded
the Frenchman with a gracefully-turned
phrase.

As the countess read this letter, a scalding
tear stole down her cheek, and a silent agony
came over the mother’s heart, knowing as she
did that her whole life’s tenderness had
rested upor this one bead, and that, after
all, she had done what she had theught was
for the best. Gently, as an echo, did her
soul hear again the words the hun had once
spoken to her, “You might lose a gon, in-
stead of gaining a daughter.”

But the countess was wnoe one of those
natures who give themselves up for a long
time to self-reproach. She had acted ac-
;:ording to what she considered her better
judgment, and she looked wpon all this as
the necessary consequences of a painful duty
—she had lived through the one, she would
live through the other. ‘He will get over
it,” she said to herself, and to others she

explained: *It is necessary for his health
that he should remain in southern elimes for
the present’’; thus nipping off in the hue
every expression of compassionate wonder.

She spoke to no ond about it, not even
to her true and kind friend, the chaplain.
She had told him, in a few words, the
chiange which had come over Nora's destiny
and when, te his sorrow aud surprise, he
had found that, indeed, she had entered upen
this new course of life, he had snbmitted to
facts without heing able to solve the prob-
lom,

About the same time a lelter from
Supertor arrived.,

“T owe it to Nora to give vou a word of
explunation,™ she wrote, “ag to the reasons
which led the peor child to enter upon so
sad, and 1o her, so terrible a path. She
offered up a benutiful act of sacrifice upon
the altar of fillal Tove, for which, may God
tnke ler mereifully wnder His proteetion !
Do not judpge her foo harshiv! 1 tell vou
this for justice’ sake, and heg vou alse to
tell it xour son, T am eertain that if he he con-

the

vineed his love was not given unwaorthily, and
that he lhas not been deceived, it will help
to soothe the pain of the wound which this
sad event has certainly inflicted upon hin.
God’s wisdom has led it thus; but the twn
voung hearts have a bitter eup to drink.”

The countess threw the letter impatiently
down.

“The wootl ereaiure must have lost her
senses in her Dblind affeetion for the girl.
Just at this moment. when he is on the
point of getiing well, it would he folly to
bring his mind back te all these things!
Tt is wonderful to see how unpractical even
clever people can be. when ther live cont-
pletely oway from the world. alene with
their own thouchts, oor Syhil! she is cor-
tainly very rvidienlovs with her  romantie
ideas.”

The conntess was s praciieal 1hat the
letrer was at onee thrown duta the five, the
fetter wlieh wmight Trave conlribided 1o The
fodfilment of her dearest wishy ihat of
mare finding the road o her son's Leart,

(To ke continued.)

e

The Irish Revolution and How [t Came About

(By William O'Brien)

CHATTER XXVII—A
.

We lave now seen the two sueeessive motes
ol nggression upon Sinn Pein—that of pin-
pricks ander Mro Shertt and My, Maepher-
s, and that of weeontralled ferocity nader
Sir Hanar Greenwood—in operation. While
Tus faith the ol the Black-and-
Tans was sUll strong, Mr. Lloyd George re-
sobved to extract one permanent result from
the White Terror, and to make his old pro-
ject for the division of Ireland inte two
provinces an accomnlished faet, Thix he
achioved by s Government of Treland Act
et 19200 Tt was carried without the support
of a single vote from any section of repre-
sentatives of the country of which it was
to be the Act of Liberation stipulated for
in President Wilson's Fourteen Points. The
Act wus equally detestable to Worth and
South and was imposed upon Leth hy main
Force. But to Sir Fdward Curson it wave
the satisfuction of a legislative acknowledg-
ment onee for all of the Two-Nations theory
and to the Parliamentarians of the old
Hiberniun school it was ewough to answer
that tlie Act did precisely what they had
themselves covenanted to do by ihelr Head-
ings of Agreement in 1918—namely, to sep-
arate the Six Counties from Nationalist Tre-
land.

The six Hibernian members of Parlianient
saved Dby ihe Northern Bishops from the
wreckage of the General Election did every-
thing that feeble inefficiency could do in
th new Parliament to justify the Trish revalt
against Parliamentary action. Their fHest
master-stroke, having just heen ruined by
their enslavement to one English Party, was
formally to enslave themselves to anoiher—
the Englisk Labor Party, and to throw over
the remmnant of the unfortunate Liserals,
because they were only a remnant. But
under a leader of capacity, they mieht still
have mustered a formwidable ovpesition of
Laborites, “Wee Frees,” gallant democratic

i virines

PREACE ORDER

TIHTAT WAS SPURNED.

Friends of lreedon like Commander Ten-
worthy and Captain Wedgwood Benn, and
voung Conservatives suel as Lord George
Bentinek, Mr. Auleey Terbort, 3re. Maseley,
and inoa growing degree Laord Rohert Ceedl,
who wight have kept 1he FHouse of Com-
mons ringing with the atroeities in Treland
and obstrueted, 1 not finally baffled, the
Bill for the Partition of {heir naiion.  Tay-
nell did such things as one of a group as
sinall and without the support of hall n
dogen Fnglishmen, 1t was not merely that
a Tarnell of the frst rate or of the filth
rate was ndssing, The tronble was that
the sing of thetr days of power were hannt-
ing the Hibernians,  What was Ao Deviin
to sax 10 serious protest against a Bl which
enacted  that surrender  of  the Six
Countics to which lijs Party had solemuly
consented, and which he in person, at the
Belfast Convention, lgd thrust down the
throats of the hypnotised Nationalists of the
Six Counties themselves®  That feat of in-
consisteney, however, would not have in it-
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powers, He fovk a
the Bill as Tatal to
lis reputation as a tactician as {o his lovalty
to principle. e withdrew himself and his
Lahor and Liberal friends from the Com-
nmittee stage of the Bill, where they wmight
have had their best chanee of thwarting it,
and only returned for the harmless formal-
ity of the Third Reading to declare in a
speech of threadbave high herolies—he, the
high priest of the Belfast Conventinn—that
“they were face to face with a grave attempt
to destroy the unity of their matherland,
but thev would meet 1that danger with ecour-
ave and with incomparable resolution. They
gtood for freedom for Treland. undivided
and  indivisible.”  “Partition.” he finally
deseribed as “midsummer madness—rotien
hefore it was horn”  In the meantime le
was to find that in his absence and that of
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