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CHAPTER XXIV.R LPI- LOWICK looked at Joan

for a tew seconde, and there
wae duli deepair In ies oye..

"YOu are mad," ho sal4ý after a
pause "You kuow It la impossible,
for you to stay hoe with thîs man."

III know that It la imposible to
leavo hM here."

"Thon w.e muet take hlma wlth us.
That wlll kilI hlm te a certainty.
You don't know what it'meane te be
In an open boat under a tropical sun.
You and I inay livo threughl It, but
a wounded man wlUl die."

"lThon, we muet all stay hore," she
sald, firmly.

"I tell you the Ieland, le unînhabit-
able. And what le this man's lte to,
you? If I were In your place, I
should be glad to take the chance of
trelnt mysel!."1

"I do net look upon my oath lu
that hllght."

"It .Waa forcod tram. you," Lwlck
crledi paalonately. "You know that
suoh an eath la net blndlng. You
know that It la Impossible fer yeu te
marry this man. A foul murdorer, a
ruffianý whe murdered Innocent wo-
mou! I think you have tairen beave
of your seuses, Joan."

"'I shsUl neyer marry hlm," se
repllo& "I know, as well as you do,
that such a thing le impossible. But
I do net lutend te free myself by
killlug hlm!'

"How, thon, do you propose te free
yeurself?"

"There are other ways than mur-
der," she replied, faintly, and ho un-
derstood.

"No, you ehan't do that!" ho crlod,
flercely. "l'Il kill hlm with my own
hande betore you do that. I den't care
If what I do stands between us all
our lives, but I'm going te save yen
trom that."

"Thero e isno ether way," ehe sald,
quietly.

"Yos there le, and I wIll take It
now. Von purchaaoed my lite, and
whether you 11ik, It or net It la I whe
wlll pay the price, flot yen."

Ho strodo towards the doer, but
she clung to him and e hampered
hie progrese that ho Rtepped, white
aud gasplng for breath.

"It le ne good," ho cried. "Vou
cannot prevent me. If I don't do it
nuw, I shaîl de It seme time-durlng
the next few heure. De yen thînk
that I-no, It le unthinkable. Joan,
lot go ef me at once-I do net wleh teý
hurt you, but if you don't loet go et
me-Il

14- f-, him-If fpnm h- -a-n nA

married to a man lilce Seor Smith."
The'hall door rattIedý and the eound

of Joan'é voice rouseil hlm to action.
"Ralph!" shte ecroamed. "Ralph-

for plty's sake'open the, door."1
He dld flot repiy, but walked flrmly

down the passage to the -door of the
sick man's room. Ho toit in hie
pocket, touched the butt of a revolver,
anid then softly turned the handie, of
the door.

"Léocked," ho sald to himielff, as ho
piaced hie ehoulder against the
panels. A faint laugh came front iu-
aide. Thon there was a groan. The
sound made hlm shudder.,

"ýRalph!" crIod a piteou# voles, and
a slim figure appearod at the end of
the passage, and stood there as
though afraid to move.

"Go back!" ho criod, hoarsely.
l'This la no place for you, Joan. Go
back, I say! You cannot âtop me."

Again there, was a faint groan fromt
the room, and LowIck, piaclug hie
shoulder to, the door, burst the loch
away from the woodwork. Joan En-
dormine screamed, an, ran towarde
hlm. But he did not meve, hoe etood
thero looklng at thel man who wae
lylng on the bed.

" Raiph!" eh., cried,,olinging to his
arm. "For Hoaven's sake, Ralphll"
Anud she tried to drag him back tromn
the door.

He turned and heýld the revolver
towards her, gripping it by the barrel.

"«Take this," ho said. "I don't think
I shall want It."

She teok It frein hlm, and stared
at it helplesly. He walked up to
the aide of the bed and bent down ever
the Spanlard'a face. Thon ho re-
turned to the door.

"The man le dead.," ho said, quletly.
"Dead, Ralph? 01h, tbauk Heaven

for that-thank Heaven you are saved
from this terrible crime!"

"II wili make sure," hie said,'slowly.
Thon ho roturued and oxamlined the
body, placing hie hand «V~er the
heart, holding a inirror to the lipts,
turning back the oyellde. Joan Ender-
mine waitod outeide the door, leaulng
against the walI. The revolver wee
stilli n her hand.

"Yes, ho le dead," said Lowlck,
when ho rejoined hor. "He has taken
hie own 1f.."

"Hie own lite?" she faltered.
"Yes, ho has poleoned himeself. I

expect ho always kept eomething of
that sort about hlm. He kniew tha.t
sooner or lator ho would have te choat
the galiows."

"Thore are some Islande elght hun-
dred mils to the eaet ot us," said
Lowick, poring ever a chart, on whlch
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