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" I believed ... and the first snare set for me trinnedup my heels " said Saxham. " I paid the penalfyoS
cocksure. And I had not the common decency to d e th^f
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You have come too soon! There'sno more to be said than that

!"

Ti" There is this to be said."

^
She came towards him, her tender eyes wooing his Herhps were parted, her breath came in sighs

Vnn w^'
^''" 5"''° '"'* "'" '' sorrowful, but not hopeless.You wore cured once-you will bo cured again! And I
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-'*h you and pray foryou^ You shall never be alone, my husband, any more !"

.rle^m of f It ^' Y^ ^^"^ "^^^ ''ad the softening

hoZ„ H ,

"" '^^'^^'"^ ""* ''^ hands and took hers!holdmg them close. He stooped, and let his burning lipsrest on the cool, fragrant flesh, and said tenderly •

Dear saint sweet would-be martyr, you shall not sacri-
fice your long life's ha.v.iness to me. Rather than live onsane and sober, to see you famishing beside me for the wantof Love, I would die a thousand deaths, Lynette ! Try tobelieve it. You shall be free! You mu^ be free, my
She winced as though he had stabbed her, and cried out

will !^M <" ^r '''P continually upon your death ? Iwill not listen to you ! If i do not desire to be '

free,' asyou term It, what barrier is there between us now ?"
ile said, amazed :

fl^W^'fi;™'-
°o 3""^ ask what barrier? Your love—tor that other man !

" There is no other man !" She looked him full in the

and an"!;""/ '"-"'^ """^"^ '^^''^S her sweet cLks!and an exquisite quivermg wistfulness about her mouthShe moved so near that her fragrant breath fanned warm


