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Thurston, wearily. " Last night's per-
formance can never be repeated undermy roof-never shall be. Vou can tell

h^h T T^- ^''"' "'^ "^^ brutal
husband-the tyrant. I shad not con-
"d.ct you. I am resolved upon onethmg-to leave England." He stared

hopelessly into the Sre again, leaning
his forehead on the mantel.
" I suppose it's no v'se-asking you-

to-forgive me," sh. said, watching

she dropped her eyes. "If-if Aerewon t be a repetition," she continued
her l,ps quivering like those of a childon the verge of tears.

"You cannot change your nature,"
he rephed, coldly, not allowing himse!/
o beheve ,„ the sincerity of this con.

trition.

" No, and that's why you're venwrong ,n being so hard with me
was good, wasn't I? For three months
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