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dare the man she hated to do bis worst.
if the man at her side had been dif-

forent, if his sense of honor and morbid [
dishonor had |
been less acutey she wonld bhave tn%d]
love to win |

fear of the suspicion of

him all and trusted to her
phim to cling to her through the pub-
Ylicity acd scandal which would inevita-
bly follow when Pierre was set at deli-
Aance.

But she dared not.

She Enew that Sir Jaffray, with all
the influences that VeTo round him, the
strong of truth that dominated
him, the capacity to suffer rather thar
pe touched wwith a taint of dishonor
would put her away from him at once
and probably he wounld never see hel
again.

The alternative was to face the other
man and dare him to dowhat ho pleased.

What would he do?

love

Ther: was that scene on the Devil's
rock, Lat there was no proof of what
ghe had donc. Besides, if there were,
what did it matter? 1f she was to be
drageed from the place to which she
%ad climbed, what did it matter how
far sho fell? A littie deeper svould make

Al ﬂiET:‘fF‘u-'n'.
Need she fall at qll? That was the

guestioi.

She kmew Pierre well, had seen
through and through his sordid little
goul, and could count up easily cnough
the price that would buUF him. Com-
fort, ease, lnxury, money for his vices—
these were his ambitions, and she could
gatisfy him. Sir Jaffray had settled on
her an ample dowry, and she could
easily .ot more mcnecy if she wanted it

Qhe would go throngh with it, face

it as sie had faced her troubles and
foaght them down, and so great was her
fighting instincs that, though she knew
tha whole happiness of her life would
be at stake, the excitement of the pros-
pect was not altogether unpleasing.

In the early hours of the morning she
£c1l asleep, and Sir Jaffray, waking in
the gray light, found he r sleeping quiet-
Iy and p acefally, with a slight flush
finting her cheeks such as he had seen

when =he was excited and '[111!'1;:-'1:'13;
Whe= she went down to breakfast,
ghe was -uite herself—alert, vigilant,

resourceinl, high spirited and so sug-

gestiy strength of will and purpose
that Sir Jaffray noticed it and was
pleases

fe nut it down to her being at home
At th 10T

é:<..m3 £ have done you good to get
fome. Lela,”” he said. ““Yom’re not the
game woman you were on the boak
Whers are your cmens?”” He smiled.

s Wihere, indeed?’? she replied, langh-
ing back. “1'm afraid I muost have been
apset Ly the voyage. Perhaps I thought
1 was goingz to be shipwrecked. But I'll
be gafe here, eh®’ There was more in
her word: than he understood.

¢:%ou omeht to be if anywhere,”” he
answered,

“Hven if I manace to offend the very
Freat personages who come here?”’

“Yon won't do that. People aren’t
easy to take offense with Walcote.”
<\ here’s the mother—Lady Walcote?

I suppose I may call her mother:”
“¢2h.: pot coming down to breakfast.
She's not used to onr wild west early
rising. Pesides, she was up late. Eil-.-'fl
L - l.:l' )y ATATAL u.”
¢'1;id vou sit up late? I was borritly
¢ired. T cozldn’t stey? What was that

% Srams to have done you good to get
home.””

ghe was saying about some ridiculous

mausician or other and a five stringed |

violin:"’

“‘Bit of a crank, I fancy,’’ said Sir
Jaffray, langhing; ‘“‘said he wanted
some rot or other about a violin and
that you’d been his pupil or something
wears ago. Turrian his name is. Do yon
remember him?”’

Lola lagrhed mausically and showed
her white, level teeth.

“*What, Pierre Turrian? Ch, do tell,
as our iriends across the water say. 1

wish Y'd stopped up to hear.
ber him? Of course. He’s only a young
man, fair, and wonld Le bandsome if
he hadn’t a curious expression cn his
face which I couldn’t like. He's a won-
derful fiddler—wonderful—a genius
with more than a tooch of madness,
bot a wonderful player.”

She spoke as unconcernedly as if she

were discussing a servant.
“‘Where did you know him?"’

€:Guwitzerland, soon after I left the
_convenr. He tanght me singing when
shere ‘vas some *alk _abodt my using

' going round

Remem-.

my voice, you know.”’ The Dad tolid
him that at one time her father had
¢hought of putting her on the stage,
but that she had refused to go—a VeI~
sion of the fact that was not accurate—
and a mere reference tO this subject
was generally enough to turn him from
any awkward discussioD.

‘‘Were you upder him long? Did he
know that you were thinking of that?"’

“‘No, of course not,’’ she answered
when he paused, taking her cug from
his hesitation. ‘‘The thing never went
far enough for that. He knew no maore
than that I had a voice that was to be
trained, and he trained it. He1ls a good
singer as well as player. You'll hear
him in all probability. By the way, I
shall have to get to work and practice.
Our wanderings haven’t given me much
time for singing.’”’ And with that she
turned the sabject.

She had produced the impression she
wished mpon Sir Jaffray’s mind and
had further prepared the way for Pierre
Turrian’s coming to the house should
ke insist umpon doing that, as she
thought very likely.

But she had still to deal with Lady
Walcote, and during the time she was
the house and stables and
the grounds and the conserva tories with
Siy Jaffray she was thinking out how
best to meet his mother.

She commenced with an attack from
her own gide, skillfully planned and
executed. ==

She fonnd the old lady sitting alone
in the morning room, and she went up
and kissed her with a show of much
warmth. Then, drawing alow chair, she
sat down by her.

“Good morning, mother. 1 may call
you mother?”’ she asked, looking into
the elder woman’s rather stern eyes.

¢+Jaffray’s wife can be nothing but
my daughter, Lola,"”’ she answered.

The girl paused and then said slowly
and thoughtfully:

“I could wish that there were less di- |

plomacy in that answer and more
wwarmth in the tone.”” And she sighed.
¢+ have never had a mother, remember. "

] know very little indeed of your
childhood, Lola. You have never told
me anvthing, you know,’’ was Lady
Walcote's answer.

++Tt is hard to give confidendd where
there is no sympathy,” said Lola.

¢« Ag hard as to give sympathy where
no confidence is offered, child.”’

The girl sighed and raised her hand
and let it fall om her lap as if with a
gesture of disappointment.

] want to find love in the Immanor
house,’’ she said, after & pause, looking
up inte Lady Walcote’s face, ‘“‘and you
offer me—this,?’ dropping her wvoice,
but keeping her eves fixed steadily on
her companion’s face.

The old lady returned the leck with
one quite as steady. »

“‘What do you mean, Lola?"’

“Phat I want to love you and you. to
love me, and in place of that you meet
me with diplomatic answers and neatly
turned retorts. Is that all the welcome
you have for me? Is that what our Te-
lations are always to be? Can Jaffray
bring us no nearer than that?"’

It was a sabtle plea and for a moment
went unanswered.

Then, taking the girl’s hand with a
more kindly ation than she had yet
shown, Lady Waleote said:

I, too, wish to love Jaffray’s wife,
Lola, but love is not a thing to be driven
and constrained, and if yon do vot find

| me £o0 warm as you wish vou shall at

least find me guite frank. I have been

| glad to have your letters and to see in
| them the little overtures which I thought

I could detect. I thank you for your

' thonghtfalness, child, in urging me nof

to leave the manor, and I have staid, as

vou sce, for the time, to see how we get

on. It is an experiment, no more.”’
““ Why need we dounbt the resuli?”
“There are many reasons, but I will

Yon know that I had cherished other

~ plans for Jaffray’s marriage, that for

yezrs past it had been the strong desire
of our family that Jaffray should mar-

" ry his cousin, that Beryl has always
- been like a daunghter of my own and

that the project was infinitely dear to
me.
out frora the heart a desire of this kind,
which has struck such deep roots there

how the old manor will seem to me
with another in Beryl's place.”

said Lola after a long pause,

“Jt is not meant for hardness, only
to tell vou frankly what I feel, so that
you may know the fuli truth as to my
feelings.”’

Lola sighed, and, rising from her low

put, and there was a long silence in the
room.

She was disappointéd at Lady Wal-
sote’s attitude and began to regret that
ander the circomstances she had ever
yielded to a gentler impulse to try to
appease her by getting her to stay at
the manor and so win her affection.

It would be an infinite complication

which wouald drive her away.

in the same chair she had sat in before.

; wits ana put Dy her witchery.
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give you one—one that is from my side. |

We old people do not easily pluck |

as this in mine, and I have yet to sec

~hair, walked to the window and $ooked

if she was to have this sharp, clever, |

suspicious old woman in the house yeady for e
while the tronble with Pierre was be- ! ﬂj the mee 1ng, hﬂWETEI', and

fng settled, but at present her only went at once to the libr wher
course was to try to win her round. If  wisitor -ﬁ-aa waiting. o i
that failed and she grew to be in the

way, a quarrel must be fastened on her ment on her face or in her manner as

. She was not long making -har_'ﬂeni-
sion, and she went back _and gat down
again, close to the old lady, though not
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Jf you reject my love, theu,” she

Eiﬂ, ihew hre we to stand toward one
another? You have scarcely thougnu
what the effect of your words must be
on me. You make me feel that I am
something like an interloper in my has-
band’s home and to Jaffray 's mother.
1s that what you mean? Do vou wish

me to be cncomfortable at the thought_

that I am not Beryl Leycester and that
I did not steel my heart against your
gon as his mother had steeled hers
against me?”’

T have not steeled my heart against
you, Lola. God forbid that I should do
apything so wicked., I have tried to
open it to you.”’

s And yon have failed. That iz even
harder to bear still. I will tell you
why. I have never had a woman friend
in 1]l my life except my Aunt Villyers
—and the woman who is not loved by
woman grows hard. Still, let it be as
you will. I am no pleader for the im-
possible. You tell me in signs that are
plainer than words that you cannot love
me, and remember that it is yon who
have laid the foundations of what may
be a wall of division between us. Re-
member, too, that I gave you my word
I woald never marry your son unless
you yourself said yes. Never forget
that, whatever may come. You say it
is hard for the old to pluck from the
heart a cherished desire. But it is
warder for one like me to step out from
the heaven which the love of such a
man as Jaffray opened to me. Yet this
I would have done had you bidden me,
as I pledged you.”

Then, with aswift change of manner,
as though earried away by one of her
uncontrollable impulses, Lola threw
herself on her knees at Lady Walcote's
feet, seized her hand and pressed it be-
tween her own and looked with tear
touched eyes into her face as she said:

¢*(jannot our love for him and his
love for us make usone, mother? Think
how it would sweeten his Iie!”’

It was the shrewdest of all pleas,
and, as once before it had prevailed, so
now it wrought powerfully on the
mother’s heart.

She bent and kissed Lola on the lips,
her own gunivering slightly.

“‘You are right, child,’’ she mnur-
mured. *We should be held together in
his love. Forgive me if I have pained
you."’

While they were in the act of the em-
brace the door was opened quickly by
Sir Juffrar. He stood on the threshold
right well pleased with what he saw,
for his great desire was that his mother

' and Lola should be on the closest terms.
Not wishing to distarb them, he was !
going away without a word when Lola |

called him. She was quick to see the
desirability of getting confirmed in
11

“Come to the mother, Jaffray,

great treaty of Jove and peace. Give me
vour hand."’

She laughed very softly and sweetly, |
' swwhile her eves shone brightly with the
light of happiness, and holding one of |
. the mother’s hands in hers and taking

one of Sir Jaffray’s she placed all three
in one clasp.

“ ¥ ow wo are all nnconventional peo-
ple, thinking of nothing but our three
gelves, and we two, the mother and :
have made a great compact that the
Jove we both bear you and the love you
bear to both of us are to bind us together
always in a love for each other. Kiss
ns both, Jaffray, in witness of it all,
and then let us all three promise to do
whatever lies in our power to make
that compact the chief cornerstone of
our lives. Is not that right, mother?"’

Sir Jaffray stooped and kissed them

. both.

*It’'s the best news you could give
me, mother,”” he said when be kissed
Lady Walcote, “You know that.”’ And
the earnestness of his tone proved to
her what he felt.

%It is trae, Jaffray,’’ she said.
ghall be so with me.”’

Then Lola, knowing that if the scene

HIt

lasted a moment too long its sentiment |
y long its sentiment ihuw.

would b= spoiled, jumped up quickly
and said lightly:

“Now, we can be again the great peo-
ple of Walcote manor, who ought not
to be troubled with hearts and feelings
antd passions, Sir Jaffray,’”’ she cried,
assuming a very grand air, ‘‘will youn
give me your arm? I will take the air
in the park. We will leave the lady
mather to her thoughts.”’

““Come on, Lola,’’ eried the baronet,
and they went out of the room togeth-
er, langhing.

And the chief thoughts of the “‘lady
mother’’ were that her son’s wife was
an exceedingly clever young woman,
whose wits were as sharp as her face
was beautiful.

During the next few days ehe had

~ample evidence of this, as Lola’s treat-

ment of Lady Walcote was tactful and
cl{wer to a degree, and the old lady, de-
spite her sharpness and shrewdness and

e : | tendency to suspicion when she was
That is very hard for me fo hear,”’ |

alone, could not resist the girl’s charm

| when they were together. Thus the in-

timacy between them ripened quickly

enough to surprise and please Lol hex-
self, who wished that it should be as

close as possible by the time that the

';pluw fell which she was daily expect-
ng.

It came all too gunickly.

She had been home less than a week
and had ridden over one morning with
Sir Jaffray to a county meeting at a
town a few miles away when on her
return she was told that a gentleman
was waiting to see her. ;

She kpew withont glancing at the
card who it was. )

She had nerved herself to be always

without staying to change her habit she

There was not a sign of embarrass-

. ghe passed the servant and entered the |
room, and no one could have detected
even a quiver in her voice as she went

up to the man whom she hated with a
deadly loathing and said as quietly as

JM&MHHM %0 a stranger: .

his
presence what Lady Waleote had caid. |
she !
gaid, ‘‘and hear what we have been do- |
i ing. We have just been concluding a |

- p———

will oraer Lim to

DSAY, ONT

«¥ap wish to sea 1S I gnderstand.

% hat iz it?"’ i 5
Pierre Tmrrian waited 1 <ilence until

the servant bad clﬂsﬂ_d the door, an

they stood thus lookin3 steadily inte

each other's eFes.

2 alyd
CHAPTER IX.
PIERRE TURRIAN S SCHEME.
The two stood looking straight at one
another for some time after the servant
had cloged the door and left them alone,

and Pierre Turrian was the first to break _

the silence. }
He turned from her, and, looking all

round the room and then glancing back
at her a smile parted his lips and be
rﬂiseﬂ’his eyebrows and shrugged his
ghoulders as he gaid In 4 tone of mock
Pr?‘lil':{;u*ve done well for yourself, Lﬂl?.
a very Jlovely cage for a very pretly
bird—very lovely indeed.”” And he em-
phasized his words by another ‘mmpfe-
hensive glance round the roon. ‘“You're
a devilish clever woman. A
Lola assumed 2D expression of indig-
nant surprise. S
] don’t know what you mean, gir,
she said, drawing herself up. “‘I1 was
told by my servants that a M. Turrian

uwypu're a devilish clever woman.”

wwished to sce me, and I have anderstood
frow my friends that that person is a
foreign musician who wiches to interest
me in some musical scheme. When I
heard you were here, 1 concluded that
that was now your object, and I came
at once to see if T conld help you. But
it seems I have been mistaken, and you
pave found your way into my house to
offer me some kind of insult. I wish
you to understand, sir, that I amm here
in my own home, surrounded by my¥
own servants, who will know how to
treat the man who insults their mis-
tress.

She Jooked at him with resclute defi-
ance.

He started as she spoke and leoked
first angry and then amused.

«:Devilish good, no doubt, but not
good enough,’’ he said, with an oath
and a laogh. “‘One might think that
you aund I had nevermet before—on the
Devil's rock, for instance.”

“You are apparently under some
strange delusion. I have never seen
yeu before in my life,”’ she said firmly,
tiand so long as you bold to any dela-
sion to the contrary I decline absoiute-
ly to speak to you."™’

“ you are a maguoificent liar,”” he ex-
claimed, ““and I know what you mean.
I don't consent. I wantmy wife, and
I'll claim ber.”

«+T know nothing about vour wife, no
more than about you. 1f that is all you
have to rave about, you will please not
to come here again, or my servants will

refuse vou admission by my express or-

ders. If, on the contrary, there i1s any
business I can help you with, I shall be

ready to do what lies in my power. "’

‘Do you mean that yon dare to deny

you are my wife?”’
Yon are mad to think |
of it. I am Lady Walcote, tho wife of |
Sir Jaffray Walcote, and though I have |

“+ A bsclutely.

heard of you as a fiddler’'—she spoke
the word contemptuously—*‘and may
had a lesson or two from you in
singing or mausic, in any real sense I
have never seen you before in my life.”

The splendid andacity of her manner
almost took away his breath. He was
prepared for any other reception than
this.

“You are a devill”’ he exclaimed in
Fronch. Then he added in English, “Do

yon mean that yoa were not married to |

me in Montreux four years ago and that
yon haven't traveled Lalf over the con-
tinent with me as my wife?”’

«'That iz precisely what I mean,”’ re-
turned Lola coldly, firnly and deliber-
ately. “‘Precisely. 1t is quite ten years
since I was in Montreux, and I {raveled
with my poor dear father aloze up to
the time of his death in Neufchatel, two
years ago. Obviously you have made
some surprising mistake.”’

“Yon are mad!” he cried.
can’t set me at defiance, '
—ample, undeniable,
you arc my wife.”’

e proofs? Of what?' she answered
more quickly. *‘Proofs that yon married
gome one else in my name, maybe.
Bring the priest who ever made me your
wife and then talk of proofe,”

++von devil, you know he's dead, but
I can bring a thousand ple to swear
to you. Beauty like yours, my girl,
can't hide itself or be forgotten. But
what better proof is wanting than this
—that you stand here bandying words
with me over a matter of this kind?"?

“‘You recall me to myself. I have
been too indulgent to one who, I was
led to believe, is mentally afficted. I
will listen no longer. If you repeat the
glanderous tale that you have told, I will
have you pitched neck and crop out of
the house and kicked down the drive.
Do you understand me? Now, what do
you say?"”’ A |

“‘You are my wife, and I have come
to claim you,”’ was the reply, sullenly
and doggedly spoken, SRR

“Yon
I have proofs
complete—that

will be here, and uﬁ“&: 1 the servant
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_ 7 | cease to sa
«iYoun make your own choice. In one

jouse. "’ -
mﬂ‘&fuu are my wife,”' be answered be

tyreen his elinched teeth.

Lola crossed the rocom in silencs and

d the bell vigorounsly.
Fﬂ’}]‘?lﬁeu ghe turned toward her compan-

jon, with resolution in every line of her
enntifnl face.
t:;irﬂ, haut watched him ~jeselr. L
The color waned gradually from 1“
face, and he moved IEEF-]EHEIF once h-:_u
twice. Then he bit his lip and then his
nails and eyed the girl angrily. :

« What terms do you offer?’ he anu};
+] make no terms with slanderers,
ghe answered steadily i;lu thn;
-perate, half contemp on
-lv:'l;:i-:h she had spoken before, though a

i of intense relief and joy shot |
s saw that she was |

ghe
her desperate move.
infamous slander

jnto her heart as
beating him 1ip
1i Do you retract the
vou have nttered?”’ : ]
" «iYon are the devilt” he cried again
in French.

At that moment the gervant opened
the door. :

¢ Well?” said Lola, turning to ber vig-
itor while the man waited for crders.

¢+ retract,’”’ he said, rolling out the
words in French.

“:Oh, of course,”’ gaid Lola, as if_ he
had mentioned the name of some wine.
«Brirg some claret, Dalling, and bis-
cuits.”’ ‘

While the man was gone for the wine
peither of them spoke, and Lola re-
mained standing by the fireplace, flush-

ed with a sense of trinmph at baving |

won the first move in the game, and
thinking steadily what to do next.

She knew her antagonist through and
through. Sheer, dogged force was tbe
only weapon thatwould beat bim down
and hold bim in subjection. The slight-
pst sign of weakness on her part, the
faintest signal of fear, would make him
strong at once. 1t was only by making

him believe she did not fear the conse- |
quences of his gsaying all he knew and |

claiming her that she could hope to win.

But she knew also that she must al-
low him a certain amount of license.
Within the limits she laid down he
must do what he liked, go where
liked and say what he liked, and above
all he must be well paid.

Thus she saw that the attitnde which 1
ghe bad adcpted almest on the spuT of |

{he moment and in obedience to some-
thing like an instinct was capable of
being umsed with easy advantage, and
ahe resolved that if possible the terms
ehonld be arranged before he left the
house, but: she wwas prepared for an
outbreak beforehand.

He was a man who was suare to ir¥
to cover his defeat in a torrent cf
threats as to what he couid and might
be driven to do.

He broke out in this vein almost as
goon as the man bad leftthe rocm after
returning with the wine.

“] suppose you rather plome yourself
on having beaten e, don’t you? And
you think that becanss I pretended to
retract just now you can play with me
as youn please.
thing first. I'll be quite open with you.
My retraction 1s simply and seclely
for a time, bevanse, my frith’—this
with a shrog of the shoulders and an
attempted light laugh — “‘because it

me, only for the time.”’

“*J¢t will be simpler and quite as|

effective with me,”” answered Laola con-
temptunously, ‘‘if yon will string all

vour threats together into one long sen- |

tence and get it off like a child says its
Jesson. The project of yours concerning
the scheme in connection with the vio-
lin, for which, as I understand, ¥you
want considerable mcney help, is a
much more material and practical sub-
ject for an interview of this kind.”’
Pierre Turrian rose abruptly from the
low easy chair where he had been git-
ting and began to walk up and down
the room, movingz his head from side to

side and shruggivg his shoulders and |

gesticulating.
Then, drawing a cigarette case from

his pocket, he turned to ber and held®it |
\ out to her.

“‘Does Lady Waleote,”” pausing on
the words and lavpghing, “object to
smoke? Perbaps she herself smokes. 1
have here some cigarettes of the kind
my wife,”” with another guick, signifi-
cant glance at her, “‘vsed to like. Will
you try one?”’

He held it open to her with an impu-
dent leer on his fair, handsome face.

“I take no interest whatever in what
vour wife used to like or dislike,’ re-
torned Lola, with an expression of ab-
solute indifference. *‘If you wish to
smoke, you have permicsion,” with a
wave of the hand,

“ My faith, but you are magnificent—
sghlime!™* be exclaimed in French.

Then he lighted a cigarette, and,
drawing in the smoke with the relish of
an inveterate smoker, he went on walk-
ing up and down the room.

Presently he stopped again, and
standing close to her he said:

“Tt is no wonder that I mistook you
for my wife. This is just as I can con-
ceive her acting in just such circum-
stances. She is a magnificent actress,
and I have seen her fool men—aye, to
the very top of their bent—but there
ghe differs from you, madam,’ and he
bowed low with an assumption of gal-
lantry, ‘‘for she is the most extraor-
dinary and unabashed liar that ever—
married two men in one name,”’

_He shot another glance of swift can-
nu‘uz at her and langhed.

‘I have already told you that I take
not the slightest interest in anything
that concerns your wife, though I am
ready to discuss your scheme if that is
what yon want,”’

"Fﬂﬁ my scheme, even if it satisfies
me 'today, may not be enough for me
tomorrow. What then?"

*‘I do not understaud
bt you and do not
“I mean that the purchase pri
_ price of
my scheme and all the comfori that
the success of it may bring to me will
tisfy me one day, and that

ot re- Wiicht Iintehnghime pmhnd.“

She said not another,

gEame de- 1
tone in |

he |

Let me tell you oOune i

| passing, “‘with mone]

; : gt Here his voice eanzg
snits me better for the time. But, mark |

ap the ease and comfort Whi
scheme may bring sou and gei
step out into that hard, bayre. 21
ing world, which I shonld 5o, Ok,
be particularly distastefq) ';:ai;lnem
will be & matter of surprise T;JJ ¥ou,
it will be & matter for yon to g .3
conrse. 1f you like to 'L'-e;_:nﬂ;; e
for a whim, I should ndftu.;{‘q_‘}‘
one will care, I least of 411 'QEL oy
looked all the defiance which ;f{'fﬂ Laly
conveyed. ST Words
“That is not true. You do caps

gaid angrily, waving the k;
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Lola shrugged her shoalders :
gponse and said nothiug, i
““Yon play the game asif v,
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all the winning cards,”” ho oy E_.J_“';-l'-'-
again angrily, “‘as if T coy] 4 L
a word strip yom of all this :1 2
have you bundled into the si :;';‘_’E'-?
impostor and made the r :TE:
lout and loon in the miszerabley Fh
younder. I can do this aad i
know. I can brand von wis :{_:r‘
iron of shame and baul Y00 0 the ded
for a higumi:—r. and ¥O0u A TH [::"
enough, for all your brax R i
She was glad he had broken ont the,
It gave her an opportuuit “_"T‘
home a point which she .
make. e
“T thonght vou bad retrocted thas
gcandal,’’ Ehe answer d 1 _‘ :
sternly. “‘I am quite prepared i S
are to put that to the nttorme .'f;'

Even if all you said were troe, ™ =
ghe looked him straight in the eyes
wounld not falter for the spa '
ond. Even if 1t were tro:
conld do wounld never bring
vour side such a woman as ¥ou describe
your wife to be. You might drive he
from any position she 1uow chanees P
hold; youn might even, as yon
her in the dock, but bow wonld tha
either benefit youn or bring her nearer g
you? If she is such a woman as you ey
she is much more likely to face th
world withoot youo cr, getting fres
from you, to malTy again no, M.
Tuorrian.!” And che langhed easily ar
lightly. “Take my advice &= a isinter.
ested party and stick to the musie
scheme which promises you ease and
comfort without risk. "
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She paused, aud 9CE B
jmmediate anewer eoe added:

“Jt is weary worz 1o fight a cangen
ons and determined WoIun, TTT Lnow,
iﬂd f_rﬂm what you EiLY that 13 what

your wife seems to be.”
He tock no potice cof this, bot wa
ap and down slowly, 1z
ously and inhaling and puihing oot
light blue smcke of U rarette with
much vehemence.
“J am ipclined toam
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o Ty
he said at length, "t I ==t to the
same point by a very roTis
can conceive that I mizltin the Wy
YOU IDENIcD Wi rk ot

revenge. If my wife, for
is in a ‘position to be.
me, to help me Tl ¥, Fou
understand,’” and &

her as he turned his bead a it i
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and comfort, and 1 coulic co IOE

became slow and deil

rolled some cf the wor

utterance cf them gas :
are.  “‘I could watch aer iing OF

her the knowledge that |
her at any moment Willd 4 &

I could let her live her

children, maghbe, to the man wiom 8%
has fooled, and then 1 counld smiplXx
thread of the jewel hilted sword wid

she bas bornz up over ber O
stab the whole of her du
marrow of their honor and se.l &
I counld play that part.”™

“ But she could kill yco !

| Lola, maddened Ly the crucily
Worus. _
He stopped and locked af 22 & |

semiled coldir.
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“Well, what 4s 122" asked the 057
gaid, raising his cyebTovS - gt
his shoulders and flourishine B r g e
¢ Personally I do
woman I wounld take YOUE 257 oo f |
ssShe tried oncs, but 1853 570 0 g |
kill.”® The expression oo 7% 0 g
repulsive in its lecring Al )
umph. | ol :
+*\Well, yon can take FOEF - . Oolf
am indiffer=nt as towhat YOI
remember what I have stid- - g
At that instant the ¢oof ™ ‘_Erw_f
and Sir Jaffray cam® W e _
and noisily, as was his V0, o gt —
**Hello, Lolal' ke crit¢  ~ . J T
much sooner than 1 €3U°7C " oF BEEREL
might have waited for ¢~ » L h
M. Tuorrian? I beard he W& 5, o m
Lola introdumced the ™ -,-HI-I.'LT"":F' Ails
each scannmed the ¢ L e A
though the Frenchiid : i o
tiny furtively. 2 L -
T have beenexplainiof 7 "o NS
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