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t„ his skinny frame in niai.icniy token of surren-

der. Her left hand stiaye<l .11.ward and rested

niaddtniniily un his fi'ayed vest. " Oh :
Honey. . .

."*

JJetter men than Semore Mashhy have nuule

greater taetieal Idnnders in the enibrare of soft

round arms. He could no moi-e have resisted the

lure of the i»arte<l. upturned lij.s tlian he eould

have ne^ieeted to (•(•Uect interest ilue him. lie

crushed lier to him and (inivered witli the deliciims

novelty (.f a soul kiss such as had intlamed only a

few of his wildi'st dreams.

When, two minutes later, they seated themselves

on the sofa and entwined themselves aszain in each

other's arms — the fourth tinker of Vislar (loins'

left hand tlamed with the glory of Kl/evir Xesbifs

diamond

!

Kl/evir frowned as she massaged, with a hot iron,

vai-ious i-ough-dried garments of the wiiite folks.

She had plumhed the neHiernu)st deptlisof misery

and sh( was scai'ed: scared conipletrly and th(U--

oughly 1 Miring dinner the |>revious iiIliIiI she had

intercepted countless glances directed l.y I'lias

toward her imilaiion ring, ('(uidilions had been

worse at the matulitial feast. It could UMan but

,„,,. tiling: — Urias suspected tlie true state of af-

fairs l»ul was iKil suHiciently convinced t«> voice his

suspici<uis.

Once before he had pursued such a course and

been forc'd to retreat precijjitately from ilie house

I>ursue<| by a verbal liarrag.- of terrible intensity.

Elzevir knew that Trias was merely awaiting sub

stantiatiiui of his sMspici«ms before loosing his in

i'ia! tii-ide The future secm-d dark with impene


