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deed the calm, self-restrained Philip Hastings.
Iwice during this impassioned speech she had inyam tried to interrupt him. At last she succeededm getting him to listen to her.
" Stop, for God's sake, stop ! Was not my burden

of j,orrow heavy enough before? I never dreamt of
this. I see that my husband—I can't stop calling
tiim that—had some reason to be jealous. Did heknow your feeling for me ?"

" Yes, he was kind enough to call one night before
you were married to warn me that I was trespass-
ing. God knows I wish that we had met before you
had ever seen his handsome face. I might, then,
have won you for my own, and you would have been
saved all this misery. But why do you look so de-
spairing i Have you no encouragement to oflFer me ?"

JNone," was the firm reply.
" Why, do you not trust me ?"

"Yes, I believe that you would make a good hus
band, but I should not make you a good wife."

" Allow me to be the best judge of that," was the
eager response.

" It is useless talking. Even if I loved you I could
not feel that T was doing right to marry you. I
promised at God's altar to love, honor, and obey Guy
until death parted us. We are parted, not by death,
but by United ^^tates law. In God's sight, I feel that
I am still a wife. And, strange as it may appear to
you, 1 still love Guy Pierce, the father of my chil-
dren. I have always looked upon you as a friend
never, for even a mom&xt, as a lover."

'

"Pierce little knows what a noble wife he haa
dascarded for a woman who—according to report—is


