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a large loop feU to her neck ihe aUowed her amB to drop. She

sank upon a chair and, itiU with tinflawed rtatelineM, prwented

the back of her head to Mr.. Talcott'e skUful mampulaboM.

Mrs. Talcott, in aUence, wreathed and coiled and pinned and the

beautiful head resumed it» usual outlines.

When this was accomplished Madame von Marwitz rose.

« Thank you," she uttered. She moved towards the door of her

"^^at are you going to do now, Mercedes?" Mrs. Talcott

inquired. Her eyes, which deepened and darkened, as if aU her

years of silent watchfulness opened long vistas in them, were

fixed upon Mercedes. „ « j „„ ™„
« I ^ going to pack and return to my home," Madame yon

Marwitz replied. , .

« Well," said Mrs. TalA)tt, " you 11 want me to pack for you,

M^d^e Ton Marwitz had opened her door and her hand was

on the door-knob. She paused so and again, for a long mo-

ment, she made no reply. "Thank you," *« ««"'
«P«?*«f

•

But she turned and looked at Mrs. Talcott. "You have been

a traitor to me," she said after she had contemplated her lor

some moments, " you, in whom I completely trusted. You have

mined me in the eyes of those I love."

" Yes, I 've gone back on you, Mercedes, that s a fact, saia

Mrs. Tftlcott.

"You have handed Karen over tc bondage," Madame von

Marwiti went on. "She and this man are utterly unsuited^

I would have freed her and given her to a more worthy mate.

Her voice had the dignity of a disinterested and deep regret.

Mrs. Talcott made no reply. The long vistas of her eyw dwelt

on Mercedes. After another moment of this mi»t"»l ~n*?™P'*:

tion Madame von Marwiti dosed the door, though she still kept

her band on the door-knob.
" May I ask what you have been saying of me to Mrs. For-

Tsster. toMr. Jardine?" , „ _,^
«Wdl, aa to Mr. Jardine, Mercedes," said Mrs^ Tdcott,

"there was no ne«d of saying any&ing, wm there, if I turned


