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tossed the gold ove r, with ail eyeg in
the roomn upon him. He had gambled
and gambled the houre away till there
was nothing left la the bank of the
Clan. Wlth thie would arise the com-
panion-picture of the niglit he held
a dariç-eyed, passionate face close to
hie and kissed the love from off the
sefesus lips. Ah! Jean would neyer
forgive. Nor could lie ask. It was
toýo muol!

"Beteric!" Carl said. "You ses thiis


