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“He expects us,” said Robert. “He'
is waiting within call. Give your con-
sent; say that you will marry me, and

lawful wife; w'e will go to Melbourne,:
te England; you shall do what you
like-; there shall be money enough to
satisfy every whim. I'm proud of you,
I shall be p‘roud of you as my wife.
No lady here or in England shall
queen it higher than you. Say the
words, and I'll bring him.”

“No, no!” panted Maida. “I will
not; I cannot! You don’t know what

‘| you say, what it is you have dared to
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CHAPTER XXXIIL

“Oh, that’s it, is it?” he said, fierce-
ly. “I half suspected it. But it
makes no difference. Whoever he is,
he is not here—and I am. He can’t
love you one-half as well, as madly,
as I love you; and I don’t believe he
could make you happier. Anyway,
I'm-master of the situation. You are
in my power—you are in this hut,
alone with me; you will have to re-
main here the night. What sort of
story will you tell at Milda Wolda, at
Melbourne, in England even, to ac-
count for it? You came here willing-
ly, you told no one you were coming:
who will believe the story of Carrie’s
sprained ankle?”

Maida put her hands Dbefore her
eyes to shut out the sight of him, to
help her to realise the significance,
the peril of the situation.

“You cannot be so base, so wicked,”
she panted. “You will not keep me
here, you will let me go!”

“Will 1?” he said, with a bitter
laugh. “You don’t know who you are
dealing with. I'm not like your lack-
adaiscal Englishmen who don’t know
their own minds, who are most of
them incapable of love. I tell you I
am a man who knows what he wants,
and who goes for it all the time—and
gets it. TI've got you here; and I mean
to keep you. There’s one way of es-
capé and only one.”

Her lips said nothing but her eyes
questioned him.

“There's a clergyman here,” he
gaid, speaking more slowly, as if he
wished to impress her. “He is a regu-
lar ‘clergyman, a parson of the Eng-
lish Church. He will marry us.”

Maida’s hahds gripped each other
and she bit her lip to suppress a cry
which rose in passionate protest and
appeal.

do. I could not marry you. I—oh,
God, help me!—I love another man!
Let.'me go, let me go!”
"Youlcannot," he said. “If I werc
the best man that ever breathed, I
couldn’t let this chance slip. It's ar
dear to me as salvation itself. I want
you more than life; I'd rather die
than lose you. Tell me to call the
man and we will be married. If you
do not, I keep you here the night—
you’ll wish then that we'd been mar-
ried, and perhaps you'll wish it in
vain,” N

It may be said that Maida did not
realise the full significance of : the
threat. Indeed, cropping up through
her a cry of fear and indignation;
there came every now and then a
sense of unreality in the situation it-
self. It was as if she were taking
part in some melo-drama, too highly
coloured to be anything more than
play-acting. But, as she looked round
the hut and at the man standing be-
fore her, with his white, set face, his
brooding eyes, the consciousness of
her peril grew upon her.

She half-suspected that she -had to
deal with a madman, a man whose
ungovernable passion had destroyed
in him the sense of right and wrong.

“TI am frightened,” she said, striv-
ing for calm. “Give me time—time to
think!”

He waved his hand consentingly.

“Take your tir.ne, by all means,” he
said. “The more you think, the plain-
er you will see that you’ll have to do
what T wish. It’s not my fault that
I'm forcing you. I asked you to mar-
ry me in the regular way; you've
driven me to this. And even now I
don’t want to be hard on you. If
you'll marry me now, I'll promise
to take you back to Milda Wolda on
the instant; I'll promise not to claim
you as my wife until you've had time
to think it over. I'm not afraid of the
result; a woman’s more likely to care
for a man who knows his own mind
and is ready to get her at any cost.”

As he was speaking, there was a
slight noise outside the window of
the hut, the shutter of which Robert
had closed and barred from the out-
side; but the noise was so slight that
neither he nor Maida noticed it.

Maida sank on to the sheep-skins
and covered her face with her hands.
No escape seemed possible. She
could not doubt for a moment that
the man would carry out his threat
and keep her there all night; she
would be compromised, ruined. What
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should she do? Her trembling lips
murmured a prayer; her heart ached
with misery as she thought of her fu-
ture, yoked to this man, so hard and
cruel, a man whom she was begin-
ning to hate with the hatred of a
great loathing.

Robert Broseley watched her close-
ly.

“You might think of others besides
yourself,” he said. “I don’t mean
myself; put me out of the question.
But give a thought to your sister. 1

believe you are poor and alone in the

you left Milda Wolda, you two help-
less girls?”

She. replied, as much to gain time
than from any desire to argue with
him.

“We are not helpless. I can work,
as I worked in England,” she said, in
a low voice.

: He laughed contemptuously.

“Pretty kind of work; and it all
depends on your health; and you're
not very strong. ..What would happen
to you if you fell ill? What would
happen to Carrie? You are very
fond of your sister, but you seem to
forget what an advantage it would be
to her if you married me. There
would always be a home for her, she
could have as much money as she
wanted, there would be a prospect of
her settling well. Why don’'t you
think of her future, as well as of
yourself? She and I are good friends,
and I will continue to be a good
friend to her. I'd settle a sum of
money on her when she married—I'll
settle it on you. What'’s the matter
with me? I am neither a cripple nor
a hunchback. Other women— But I
won’t speak of them; there’s only
one woman in the world for me, and
you are she; and I mean to have you
But there!
you, I don’t want to. frighten you:

I don’t want to threaten

think of Carrie—think 1t all out.”

He seated himself upon an upturn-
ed box as far from her as possible
and took out his pipe; but he glanced
at her and returned the pipe to his
pocket. As far as was compatibie
with his forceful proceedings he wish-
ed to show her every respect. Maida
sat gazing vacantly at the fire, her
hands writhing together, her head
bent. She had taken off. her hat and
‘one strand of hair had come loose and
fell down beside her face. Alas! she
looked ravishly beautiful, and be
sure her beauty was not lost upon the
man who loved her so madly.

She turned her eyes upon him pre-
sently. :
“You said—you said that there was
a clergyman here. It cannot be
true.”

His heart rose with sudden hope.
“It’s true enough,” he said. “I came
upon the fellow, tramping, a little
while ago and I sent him on here. It
was just a sheer piece of luck, one of

those things which people call provi-
dential. It gave me the idea of carry-

world. What would happen to you if

ing you off—yes, I've carried you off,
; A
but many a better man than I has
done the same thing. I'm only doing

what they used to do in England,

I

i
what’s been done here often enough;
and I'd bet my life that the women

have thought all the more of the men

for running some risk to get them. It
!]n'«)\'vs their love, anyway.”

! Maida shuddered.

“I—I should like to see him,” she
said. 7

A vague hope sprang up in her
bosom that, if the man were really
there, she could appeal to him for
protection against Robert.

“I'll call him in a moment,” he
said; “but you must make up youl
mind, before I do so, that you will
marry me., There must be no scene;
you must tell him when he come:
that you are quite willing for him to
perform the ceremony.”

“How can I trust you?” cried Maida
her voice quavering. “He may be nc
clergyman, you may be deceiving
me—"

“I swear I am not!” he responded,
eagerly. “Why should I? You are
here and cannot escape. Besides, I
want you to be my wife too badly to
play any trick of that kind. I tell you
| I love you, and I want to have you
| forever. I am content to wait after
we- are married till you come to me
of your own accord; but I want a real
marriage so that you can’t give me
the slip. I know you: you won't go
from your marriage vow. The man’s
all right—why should he say he was
a parson if he wasn’'t? Besides, he
looks like one, he's got their lingo—
oh, he’s all right! Shall I call him?”

Maida rose and stood {rembling.
She was like a bird caught in the
snare of the fowler; the mnet was
closing round her, she could feel its

meshes. An overmastering desire for
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che presence of some third person,
even though he were a caonfederate of
Robert’s and an enemy of hers, took
possession of her. If he were there,
he might, would, see that she was
being forced into the ceremony, he
might have pity upon her: after all,
he was a clergyman and could not be
altogether bad and insensible to her
distress. She made a movement with
her hand, and, in a voice scarcely
audible, said:

“Yes, if you hZ‘IVO no pity on me, if
you are lost to all sense of the
wrong you are doing, call him.”

(To be continued.)
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: A
Adams, Miss Lillian, ‘Colonial St.
Andrews, C: R, care G. P. O
Anderson, Miss Annie, New Gower St.
Andrews, Miss Annie, Military Road |
Albertsen, Johannes, care G.P.O. |
Anstey, Miss E., Cochrane St. |
Andrews, Miss I, Quidi Vidi Road |
Andrews, Miss Maggie, Gower St. {
Abbot, Jesse, Livingstone St.
Anstey, Miss E.,, Beaumont St. ’
Armstrong, Mrs. Mary |
B \
Batt, Miss Mary E,, |
clo Mrs. Howley, King’s Bridge Rd. !
Black, Miss A., Rennie’s Mill Road
Barnes, Miss N., LeMarchant Road
Bray, Miss G., eare A. Parsons |
Barxt, Louis, late Curling
Baines, Miss Francis, Pleasant St.
Barker, Michael -
Barnes, Mrs. Stephen,
late Grand Falls |
Bartlett, Miss J., Gower St.

L

Benson, George, care G. P. O.
Byrne, T. J., Nagle’s Hill
Bemister, Mrs, W. T.
Best, Josiah, card, Hagerty Lane
Beckford, Miss Carrie, Theatre Hill
Bennett, Miss Clara J.
Bennett, Mrs. Edward,
care J. Bennett, Freshwater Rd.
Bennett, Mrs. Peter, clo Gen. Delivery
Byrne, Matthew
Bishop, Pte. Edward, Monroe St.
Brine, Miss Mary Ellen
Bowring, Wm.,
care Mail Clerk s.8. Portia
Brooking, E., Lime St.
Boone, Mrs. E. J., Moore St.
Brothers, Miss Beatrice, Codner’s Lane
Brown, Miss G., Hamilton St.
Bursey, Mrs. A. L.
Baker, Mrs. Joseph,
Post Office, E. End
Barnes, Mrs. P., Brazil’s Square
Brace, Mrs. Alfred, Casey St.
Boone, Mrs. John, card, Pleasant St.
Brown, Master, Hamilton St.
Bassett, John

Carey, John, Cabman, Convent Sq.
Chafe, Miss Jean S.
Clarke, Wm., New Gower St.
Clarke, Ed. P.
Carter, Joseph, Flower Hill
Cheater, Norman
ritch, Miss D.
Jolbert, Mrs. James, Plank Road
Cole, H.
Cole, H. W.
Jook, Mrs. George,

care General Post Office
Collins, Annie
Coombs, Miss Annie, 90 —
Cluett, Vincent, Bannerman St.
Clark, John, City
Collins, Mrs. Thomas, Chapel St.
Clemens, Miss F., Rennie’'s Mill Road
Connors, P.
Costigan, Mrs. Patrick

D
Day, Miss M., Water Street
Dawe, Miss Mary,

clo Capt. J. Dawe, Spencer St.
Day, Mrs. Martin, clo H. Long
Davis, Monsieur H., Gower St.
Dean, Mrs. Ambrose,

care General Delivery

Downey, Miss L., Springdale St.
Doyle, Mrs. Ted, clo Gen. Delivery
Doody, John, Mundy Pond Road
Downton, Edward, McFarlane’s St.
Downer, Thomas, clo Gen. Delivery
Duffy, James P.
Devine, Mrs. Annie, Job St.

E

Ebbs, Mrs. T.
Ethridge, Miss L. B,

care Mrs. Griffiths
Edwards, Joseph, Pennywell Road
Eddiecote, Miss K.
Elliott, Miss Jennie, Bond St.

w

Farrell, R.
Ferguson, Daniel, Springdale St.
Fleet, Mrs., Pennywell Road
Fifield, Miss Flossie,

care Harry Fifield
Flynn, Mrs. Patrick, 42 St.
Fowler, John
Forristal, Mrs. Eva McD.,

New Gower Street
Foust, Luthar, card
Fudge, Wm., New Gower St.
Fitzpatrick, A. E., Rennie’s Mill Rd.

G
Gaulton, Miss Elsie, Water St. West
Grace, Miss A, Bond St.
Gillett, Miss Fannie, Barter’s Hill

]
Gilbert, Miss Elsie, Larkin’s Square

| Goldsworthy, Miss Mary,

Batstone, Capt. C. A, i
late Bay Reberts |

Griffin, Miss L. M., Water St.
Gillard, Miss Annie, cjo Gen. Delivery
Godfrey, C. L.

Rennie’'s Mill Road
Gorman, Miss Alice
Gushue, Miss Blanche, Pennywell Rd.
Gillingham, Miss Dora,
. Monkstown Road

Hancock, Henry J.,, Bond St.
Hawkins, Mrs. Wm., Monroe St.
Hartley, Mrs. Annie,

(next of kin) Pte. Jas. Jos. Hartley
Henry, Mrs. L. Mitchell
Hellyer, Wm., cjo Chas. Newhook
Hennessey, Mrs. May, card,

care Mrs. Power

Hewitt, Mrs., Allandale Road
Hiscock, Richard,

care Royal Stores
Holt, George H.
Horwood, John P., Freshwater Rd.
Holloway, John, Lime St.
Howell, Miss Julia, clo Gen. Delivery
Holloway, Eli John
Hogan, P.
Hull, Miss Annie, care J. J. Seviour
| Hussey, Mrs. A., Spencer St.
| Hunt, Lizzie, care Gen. Delivery
| Humber, F. J.
Hoyles, Mrs. Thomas, Hamilton St.

J .
Jones, Miss L., Carter’s Hill
| Jones, Francis H.
| Johnson, C. W., Pilot’s Hill
Jackson, Miss Elsie,
[ care General Post Office
| Janes, Miss Nellie, card, Central St.
Janes, Wm. J., Wickford St.

| Jarvis, Miss Hannah, Codner’s Lane,

Johnson, Miss V. M., Duckworth St.
Janes, R. H.

Jones, Mrs. William

| K

| Kearney, Joseph, South Side

| Kean, E. J.

Kelly, James, New Gower St.

‘\Knee, Miss May J., 39 St.

! Kennedy, John, Barnes’ Road
Kennedy, Mrs. Barron St.

King, Miss E. A., Garrison Hill

| King, Albert, Mundy Pond Rd.

| Knight, Mrs. Francis, King’s Road
Kelly, Miss Mary, Carter’s Hill
Kennell, Miss Mildred, Allandale Rd.

Lamb, Miss C., Parade St.

Lukin, Mrs. J. H., Hayward’s Ave.
Legge, James, care General P. O.
Lewis, Miss Kitty, Plymouth Road
Linfield, Miss A.

Lordon, Miss May, New Gower St.
Luff, Miss Violet, late Dildo
Luby, Miss Mary, New Gower St.
Late, Miss Eva, Pleasant St.
Lash, Mrs. Lillian

I.ewis, Frank, Water St. West

M
Molloy, Mrs. May
Mason, James, Plearant St.
Mason, John Pleasant St,
Martin, Robert, card, New Gower St.
Martin, Miss B., c/jo Mrs. Jno. Johnson
Matthews, Mrs. Joseph, Colonial St.
Maddox, Miss Maggie, Bond St.
Myers, Mr., care Harvey & Co.
Meehan, Miss A., Gowér St.
Myers, Edward, Lime St.
Miles, Mrs., Bond St.
Myler, P., Quidi Vidi Road
Miller, Miss Maggie, Franklin’s Cove
Morris, Winnie M., card
Mulley, Harold, Gower St,
Murphy, M. M.
Moores, Miss G., Forest Road
Murray, Edward, Stephen St.
Moores, Chas., cjo General Hospital

Mec
McDonnell, Miss C.
McAllister, Mrs. Wm., Pleasant St.
McCarthy, Miss Alice, New Gower St.
McCarthy, F., late Grand Falls

Newhook, Charles

Nicholas A, care Reid Co.
Noseworthy, E., care G. P. O.

Noel, Mrs. E., card, Balsam St.
Noftall, Miss Winnie, Carter’s Hill

0
Oldford, A., Prescott St.
O’Leary, J.
Oates, Miss Fannie, Military Road

l)
Parsons, Mrs. S., Long’s Hill
Parsons, E., 226 Water St.
Parsons, George, Pennywell Road
Parsons, Eli, Water St.
Parsons, Wm. H., Coronation St.
Percy, Ed. C., card, care G. P. O.

Gilbert, John, Larkin’s Square

Peel, Robert

List of Letfers Remaining in the G.P.
0. to July 23rd, 1917. -

Y

Penney, Miss L.,

clo Mrs. Brown, Prescott St,
Pearson, Miss E., New Gower St.
Pike, Miss K., Cabot St.
Pynn, Charles, Nagle’s Hill
Power, Mrs. John, care G. P. O.
Prowse, Mrs. Wm., Alexander St.
Power, Miss Alice, New Gower St.
Purcell, Mrs. Mary, 24 Prospect St.
Penney, Miss E., clo Mrs. John Scott
Power, Mrs. Wm., card, Water St. W,
Pretty, Miss Margaret, Gower St.
Perry, E. C.
Penney, Mrs. M.

Quinton, Miss Sarah, care G.P.O.
Quirk, Miss Margaret,
- care T. A, Pippy

Rendell, Frank, ierra Nova Hotel
Reid, Miss L., Bond St.
Reid, Miss Nellis, Patrick St.
Reid, F. E.
Reynolds, J. J., Water St.
Robin, Henry P.
Rockwood, Mrs. Polly, clo Post Office
Rose, Joshua, Casey St.
Rose, Gordon, Casey St.
Roberts, George, Freshwater Road
Rowe, John, Cabot St.
Rossley, Miss Florence,

care General Delivery
Rowsell, Archibald, Flower Hill
Roger, Miss Lilly (telegram),

care General Delivery
Rose, Nicholas, Power St.
Rowe, Alexander, Temperance St.
Russell, Harold, care G, P. O.
Russell, Miss L. F., Circular Road
Reid, H. J.

S

. Sparrow, Miss Minnie, Gower St.
Samson, Martin, Water St.

Sparkes, James, Young St.

Skanes, Miss Mary, Water St.
Stanley, Miss Ethel, Water St. West
Sparkes, B.

Stafford, Miss Madeline, South Side
Sheppard, Mrs. Mark, New Gower St.
Sheppard, John, care G. P. O.

Searle, Miss Jane, Spencer St.
Snelgrove, Amos, Lower Battery
Sterling Mrs. George, Casey $St.
Sheppard, L., care G. P. O.

Smith, Miss P., card

Sinnott, Mrs. James

Sinyard, Thomas, Adelaide Road
Smith, Miss G., card, McDougall St.
Smith, Miss Maud

Smith, Miss Mary, Mullock St.
Shields, James, Theatre Hill

Snook, Miss Annie

Snow, Gordon B., care Gen. Hospital
Short, Miss Maud, clo Gen. Delivery
Short, Miss L., Military Road
Squires, Miss Mabel, Spencer St.

T

Thornhill, Manuel, care Capt. Douglas
Thorne, John, Quidi Vidi
Thompson, Wm., Larkin’s Square
Taylor, Mrs. Annie * g
Taylor, Mrs. Corbet, worge’s St.
Taylor, Wm., Parade St.
Thorne, Miss Lillian,

care General Delivery
Tucker, Miss Ethel, Howley Avenue
Tucker, Miss Rose, Gower St.
Tilley, Miss L., card
Tulk, Mrs. Mary, Hoylestown.

v
’[\'vy, Herbert John,

l

care Bowring Bros.
W
Way, Miss Florrie, Spencer St.
Walker, Master B. J.
Whalen, Thomas, New Gower St.
l\\'alsh, Miss Ellen, Water St. West
Whalen, Miss M., care Royal Stores
Walsh, Miss K., Adelaide St.
Walsh, Miss Agnes,
care Mrs. John Baxter, Leslie St.
Walsh, Miss Annie F., Queen’'s Rd.
Walker, James, Water St.
Walsh, Miss Annie, Gower St.
Warford, Mrs. Wm., retd.,
Brazil’s Square
Whelan, Miss E.
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road
Weir, E., Newtown Road
Wiseman, Miss Margaret,
Boncloddy Street
White, S., card, Freshwater Road
Windsor, J. W.
White, Louis
Williams, Mrs. H., Harvey Road
Wells, Edward, care G. M. Barr
Woodman, Miss Rose,
care Waterford Hall
Woolfrey, W. J., care G: P. O.
Woodfine, Mrs. Richard,
LeMarchant Road
Worthy, S., South Side Road

J. ALEX. ROBINSON,
Postmaster-General.
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