458 The Leopard’s Spots

On the following day she forced her way into his
presence, and they had the last great battle of wills. All
the iron power of his unconquered pride, accustomed for
a lifetime to command men and receive instant obedience,
was roused to the pitch of madness.

“If you marry him I swear to you a thousand times
you shall never cross my doorstep, and you shall never
receive one penny of my fortune. He is a gambler and
an adventurer, and seeks to make me a laughing stock
for the world!”

“ Papa, nothing could be further from his thoughts.
He has always loved and respected you. I assume all the
responsibility for our secret marriage.”

“Then sharper than a serpent’s tooth is the ingratitude
of a disobedient child!”

“But, Papa, I waited five years of patient suffering
trying to obey you,” she protested.

“I had rather see you dead than to see you marry that
man now, and have him sneer his triumph in my face.”

“We are already married. Why talk like that?” she
pleaded tearfully.

“1 denyit. Iam going to annul that marriage. Felony
is ground for the dissolution of the marriage tie. A
ceremony performed under such conditions, when one of
the parties is in prison charged with felony without bail,
is illegal, and I'll show it. The lawyers will be here in
an hour and I will take action to-morrow.”

“Never, with my consent!” she firmly replied. She
left the room, consulted with her mother, and hastily
despatched a telegram to Hambright summoning Gaston
to Independence immediately.

When this telegram came he was in his office hard at
work on his inaugural address, outlining the policy of his
administration. He was in a heated argument with the
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