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"And you feel no remorse?"
"Why should I? His death seemed onW o „ .•

of days " seemea only a question

The woman began to sob.
"My only crime has been my lovei"
"From the bottom of my heart I pity youi" Stuartbroke m, softly "Not merely because I know Lyou have committed murder, but because you"hemoral power to realize that it is a crime TheltltewUl never reach your act with the law. But the bkthing IS you have no consciousness of guUt and fe^l nfremorse because you. have no soul, ^ou have ih
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""" u^P"'^^- ^™ «"'^' have these des°resfuIfiUed each moment. That's why you cou?dn'wait for me to earn my fortune honestiv !„h u
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^Xhirheltelts^r''^ "' »" ^°"-^ "'«

"For God's sake, Jim!" she cried fiercely- "don 'f- don't talk like that! I can't endure it- You don'mean, you can't mean that you are going to turn

reU me that you hate me, if you will ofriL LJJume I was a murderess when'l stabbed y^ur^antweWeyears ago, but you must love me or I'll die! w7tove
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Stuart looked at her through a mist of tears.
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soi^w-a great deep, pitying sorrow.'t^'at c^J^ Ld


