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with his loving voice and oompassionate eyes. She knew that if he could
only see her now he woald go on his koees and entreat her forgiveness
agrin and agalo, and be thoroughly miserable all his life, and love her.
She felt that no oone in all the world could love so well, though his love
could veves be given to her, and she must delibsratzly chase him out of her
tboughts.

CHAPTER XL

Five weeks later Frank Merreday, too, was once more in London. le
had been desperately 1ll since Helen left him, and there had besn a terrible
cooflict in his heart. *\Who would have thought,’ he said to hims:lf, * that a
ship of a girl of twenty with dark eyes and a walk like an empress should
have been able to glve me five weeks's torture not uaworthy of an ancisnt
Christian gridiron when a usurious Jsw was handy, and that on top of a
raging fevor ! Some things are ingeniously done in this world.’ He also
arrived at Charing Cross Station, and stood blaokly wonderlog what to do.

*I koow,’ he said. ¢G> to the club and see if there are any lettors ;
thea to Haos Place, I shall hear where Nell Is, tae latzst ne#s about every-
body is always there.! Bat at the club he heard for the first time of
Halstesd's departure and Lambeit’s death, and an ungovernable desire took
ho'd of him to see Helen sgain. He looked hurrledly through his lettars
without reading them. °He took up a paper, and the fisst line that mst his
eye was: ‘ We understand that Mrs. Laurcnce Halstead i3 studyiog for the
stage.’ 1I's face turned white with rage.

¢ It shan’t be done. 1 mast find out where she is, and putastop to it at
once. Why doesn't that belated idiot Lal wake up and behave hike a2 man 1
I wrote him every conceivable thiog thit it was possible to say.’ Sudden'y
a thought struck him, {t it was troe, 1i18e Voloey might know where and
with whom she was studyiog. Io another moment he was driviog to Chel-
sea Gardens.

Yes, Miss Volaey was still in town, but griog away to-morrow, and too
busy to see apybody.

¢ She'll see me,’ Le sard, and walked In. Miss Voloey was drinking
toa and catieg tinned lots:or and lettuce. Her sitting-100m was disarrayed,
but the maztelpiece was still covered with portraits of actoss aod actresses.
Merreday lobged to sweep them on to the floor and stamp on them.

‘I didn’t expect to see you,’ she eaid, without any further greeting.
¢ Why dido't you tell me of Ted's death ?*

* Why should 17 he asked. *You forced him to keep his life a secret
from you, the least you could d. was to let him keep his dzath one. Who
told you of it ¥’

¢ Ben Galton.’

¢ Seen him again, have you ?* he said angrily.

‘You needn’t be so disagreezble about it. He's been in trouble and
came a bit. He talks of goiog abroad.’ Merrcday looked at her with a
long vacant expression, then he remembered that among his letters he had
poticed one 2ddressed in Jean's hand. There would be time enough to find
out about Ben preszntly. ¢ You might have told me about Ted's death,’ she
went on agsio sullenly. ‘I don’t pretend that I cared so much, but it iso't
nice to remember that one went laughiog round while one's husbang was
lyiog in his open coffis.’ He looked at her again for a moment in sileoce.

‘You're right there; hessid. I only kept it from you for fear you
should play tbe devil with a man's life again. I came to see you last time
because he asked me. Keep straight, it you can, for his sake. Look here,’
he eaid, with a sudden chaoge of voice, ‘ you heard about Mrs. Halstead,
1suppose?

‘Everyone heard about her,’ said the woman scorafally. ¢ She could
not have cared much for her husband, or she woulda't have goae off.’

¢ Now, undorstand this once and for all. Mrs. Halstead is the purest
wowan on earth, and my going off with her was all a mistske,-a-trick, and I
was a beast, and she was——'

‘I know, everyone knows, it was your doiog now. I suppose her bus-
band will come back to her in time. Ste’s liviog with ao old governess of
her’s up on the next flat of this very house, and studying for the stage.

¢ For the stage !’ he said, aghast. Thea it was trac.

¢ It'll never come o anything. She ounly does it to pretend to herself
that her husband's not comieg back, and becanse she likes a little misery.
Lots of people do. They should taste the real thing ; that would cure them
of pretending.

“Yes, it would cure them,’ he repeated. Aund you mean to say that she
is in this very bailding. What a little world it Is, it ought to get joined on
to another planet. 1Itisn't large cnough even to hide its people.’ He was
1alkicg to himself, not to her, and seemned to be considering something that
had nothiog to do with her. Suddenly, with a statt, be looked up. *Look
here,’ he 8aid, you wanted someone to start you with a theatre. 111 give a
couple of hundred pounds towards it, and I'll write and tell Sampson, my
lawyer, that when you can satisfy him that it's not going ioto the gutter or
to materially assist the devil, be is to band it over—one doesn’t remember
secing a man die for nothing. Keep straight ; T am off.’ He stood for a
moment outside her door, looking at the stairs that led upwards. ¢ Have

- you scen her ¥ he asked.

‘Oace I passed her.  Are you going up?’
(T'o be Continued.)
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