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CHAPTER XXVIIL

She bhrugged her shoulders, and’

gazed up at him through half-closed
lils. The man's misery and rage gave

her a ‘kKind of satisfaction, pleasm‘ei
14n ‘Deane’s rooms. Where is he?’

She was as heartless and cruel as the

Fahintine of old, and the infliction of;

pain upon this man whom she hated
came as a relicf after ell ghe herself
had endured.

«It looks like it, doesn’t it7?” ®he
gafd. “And if T am—" He put his hand
to his head.

“My God!” he said to himself rather,

than to her. “And you said that you

loved me! You promised to be my’

wife—my wife!”

She laughed, ‘and stretched herself
{nto a still easier and more indolently
careless an attitude.

“Did ‘1?7 It was a mistake. I mever
meant it. If you hadn’t been fool
enough to lose your head, you'd have
seen that.”

‘He looked ‘at her as if he could not
bring Himseélf to belleve he had heard
aright.

“You never—!” he gasped.

She smiled up at him.

‘“My dear fellow, if you mean that
I never loved you, you are quite right.
1 certainly never did.”

He struggled for breath.

“Why—why?” he panted.

She raised her head ﬁpon her hand,
and looked at him coldly, contemptu-
susly. :

“Oh, for several reasons,” she repli-
2d. “One, because Morgan wished me
to keep you in tow; another, because
—well, you were 80 mad that night
that I was obliged to humer you.”

He put his hand to his throat as if
e were ¢hoking.

““Morgan—" he sald.

_She nodded.

“¥Yes. You may as well know the
truth. You'd have discovered it sooner
or later. You were useful to Morgan,
you see.”

He ‘did see.

“He—he has robhed me!”™ he said,
hoargely, staring before him vacantly.

“Well, that’s a coarse way of putting
it. Buttit's yoiar way to be coarse; it's
your nature, and you can’t help it. If
vou mean that Morgan—with my.hélp

—always managed to win, you’re right. !
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her voice. ;

“Laura,” he said, hoﬂ'nly can't
believe it, No woman—least of all you
—could do it. See, dear, T know you &re
joking. 'Y‘oq are saying it to—{o try
me.” He laughed -discardantly. “Well,
I haven’t risen to it; you can’t take
ime in.”

She looked at him with unconcea)ed*
contemlt- =

“You must be mad"' ghe said.

e suppoie I am,” he said, helpless-
1y. “I—I came here—I followed you to
have it out with you, to break the en-
gagement, to ‘cast you off; but I can’t
—1 ‘can’t. Bven though I find you here

He broke off~with the abruptness of
a man whose mind is in too great a
whirl to act consecutively.

“I don't kngWw,” she said; “I haven't
seen him.”

A flash of hope smote @&cross his
misery.

“Then—then you did not come to—
to meet him?” he 8aid, quickly, with a
sharp breath.

“Oh, ‘yes, I did,” she said, coolly.

“Th it was by that scoundr
by Morgan’s ‘orders?” he said, clutch-
ing at the hope that she hlul been fore-
ed to come.

She nodded.

“Yes."

“Thank God!” he breathed. “Laura, |
forgive me—forgive all my doubts of
you. I might have known that—ﬂmt
you would not have been so false. For- |
give me. I love you, Laura. Come away

1 with me now—come home. I will pro-‘

tect you from Morgan. We will be mar- |
ried at once.”

She shrunk back from him, and star-
ed with cold amazement. |

“Come with you—marry you? Why. |
didn't ¥ just tell you that I didn’t care |
for you; that I only said what I did, 1
promised to be your wife, becauge I|
was obliged? You must be stark, &
ing mad!”

He put his hand to his hot brow. In-
deed her confession of her baseness,
her tfeachery, ‘had been forgotten for
the moment.

“You didn’t mean it?” he said, with
a ghastly smile. “You are spoofing
me, Laura. Come!” t

He rose and held out his arms, and
bent down as if to lift her from the
couch. She safy up and pushed him
away from her.

“Come with you? Marry. you? Not if
thére wasn’t another man 1}the world! |
| I—hate you!”
| He looked at her, ti® smile dying

away on his face, his eyes dictending.
i “You—hate me?”

“Yes,” she said between her teeth.
“I’ve always hated you from the first,

ed.Hoﬁure her

He -ﬁud at h&,.na wup- mov-
words again,
their

She looked rounid the root.

She laughed. It dmused her &6
mystify, deceive him. /

“Yes—to hit,” she said.

“Secretly?” he breathed.

“Yes, yes, of course,” she answered,
fmpatiently. . b

“All—<gI the timé; &ven when yol
gaid that you -loved me—promiised t0
be my wife?

She made a gesture with HéF handd;
as if she were utterly weary of his
questions, his preséfice.

“Yés, yes! Oly for Heaven's sake, go;
and ledve me alone! What's the use of
staying and worrying me? I never want
to see you again!”

She rose, andl wént past him towdrd
the fire-place. Her movément séemeéd
to break the spell, to release him from
its benumbing influence.

With 4 16w shdrl, like that.of & witd
beast, he caught her by the arm and
swung her'round to him.

“You—devil!” hé hissed.

She struggled and uttered a ery.

He coversd hér mouth with hik hand,
and forced het on her kneés. As he did
g0, his foot struck against the Persian
dagger' which lay &mong thé other
things which had been\overtufned.

He caught it up, jefiell the bladé
from its sheath, and raised ‘it above
his head. His hand still covered her
mouth; pat i it had not, hér tongud
would have refused its offiée, for #hé
was paralyzed by tergor. She fought
and striggled with his t4n vain. He
held hér 1 th& grip of viss; his

'bloodshot eyes stared imto hers, his

hot breath scorched her cheek.

The shining blade was poised above
his head for an instant or two, then it
gleamed downward. There was a Tow;
gurgling cry; then, s hé released thé
blade, the body fell away from him in
a ghastly heap on the’ floor.

He knelt beside it, looking at the
dead face, at the tiny stream ‘of blood
which had already ceased to run. For
a moment he did not realise What he
had done; then, with a groan and a
shudder that shook him from head to
foot, he bent over her and moaned her
name.

“Laura, Laura, Laura!”

Time mowed down the fatal moments

- | with its relentless scythe It séemed to

tick “Murder, murder!” as they tell.

Trevor remained on his knees, star-
ing vacantly at the dedd, white faceé
for full five minutes, listening to the
accusing clock; then he rose, and stag-
gered backward to the fire-plgce; his
eyes still fixed of the face, as if they
were chained theére.

Another five-minutes passed before
he realized that'he was ~in danger.
Some one—he, her husband—her hus-
ban!—might come in at any moment,
He must"fly!

Wlth the instinct of self-preserva-

Iuon, the mechanical desire to conceal

his-deed, even for a time, he went to
the bedy slowly, fearfiilly, and lifting
it carefully, laid, it on the couch. His

| eye caught Gaunt's fur coat, a.nd hé

took it up and ‘covered the body with

Don% blame me. I was wunder his: Why, what is there about you to take i A5 he drew it over the beautiful

thumb and had to obey orders. Go and '

any woman's fancy? Look- in_ the

face—never more beautiful than it was

find him, and have it out with him. I giass!” She laughed heartlessly as she . i the calmness, the pladidity of

don’t mind.” She laughed carelessly.
“You—you helped him!” he said, as
if he were half stupefied.

“. ‘She nodded and yawned.

‘wyes: like the good and fajthful
sister I am. I've often wondered you
haven't detected us. I've seen you look

'pointed behind him. “And you were
always a bear and a savake. Many’s the
ltima when youw've talked about your
’love and—and touched me, that I've
had hard work to keep myself from
erying ont. And even Morgan someé-
times fowhd it difficult to stand you.

death—he shivered as if with cold, and
a low moan broke from his livid lips.
He drew his eyes away slowly, ahd
taking up ‘his ‘hat, went slowly—and
still ackward—to the door, and open-
ed it

Thefe Was no one ih thé corridor.

up when T've been bending over you -If it hadn’t been for four money—and | A gervant was singing in the servants’

Q‘nd making signs to him, telling him
thie cards you held.” She laughed.

JMy God!” he exclaimed.

;4 “Don't blame me. Go to Morgan and
¢all him to account.”

. “No,” he said. “I don’t blame you;
you were in his power, under his
thumb. But you did it, knowing all the
time that I loved you. No,” broke from
Bis strained lips, “I won't beiieve it.
Téll me that you are joking, that you
are only saying it to tease-me. Tell
me, Laura.”

e flung himself on his knees poside
the couch, and tried to take her hand;
but she whipped it behind her. He
”nd at her piteously. He had meant
to confront her, charge her with her
fiithiessness and treachery, and leave
her overwhelmed by his scora; but
the sight of her, of the beautiful faee,
the graceful figure, had &ispelled his
fage. Even now that he had heard her
gonfess, boast of her duplicity and de-

enﬂ. of the fact that she ilnd Mlpei_

Gmdmobﬁndudforhm
perfectly raised mmn-,

1 2uppose that’s gone now, or most of
. Ao

"Yes, it’s gonb Y he said, dully, me-
chanically.

He felt and looked like a man in a
dream, a hideous nightmare which
paraiyzed him.

She laughed.

“For Heaven's sake, go! Deane—or
—or some one will come in, and there]
will be a scéne.”

He did not move, but gazed down at
her with his under lip drooping, his
eyes vacant and expi'asadonless

“Do you hear? Why den’t you go?
T've answered you plainly enough. I've
teld you that I hate yeu, and that no-
thing would induce me to marry you.”

“Nothing—would—induce—you?" he
said, after her.

“No! Beésidés”—she yawned and

tehed ont her arms and Jooked at
the bracelets upon them-—“besides, if
1 were ever so fond of you, I couldn’t
mAarry 370“:': : .
—not?” he asked, thickly.

room. He closed the door softly, very
softly, ad\if to ayoid waking the Wwo-
man on the couch, and passed gquickly
and on tiptoe down the stairs and into
the street.

And it was not until he had reached
the crowdell thoroughtare at the end
that he remembered that ho one had
seen him enter the house or leave it,

s s te

Decitha found hersel? stafiding of
the pavement outside the Mansions.
Bhe was s¢arcely conscious of how she
had got there. She had'put on Her
things mechanically, hurriedly, afd
fled from the house with uncertain

feet, X ;

Al fechanical!y, hurriedly, she weat
up the street, and, at the edge of the
larger and busier thoroughfare, stosd
gazing vacantly before her.

A passing cabby hailed her, and she
got in, But she did not think to tell
the man where she wished te be dFiven,
and he'had to @sk her twice WOT
the window in the roof before she
could reply &

At Lady Pauliné’s Gaoi‘ Ehé Btood a
moment, looking - up aBd  dowh e
street, with the sanie expression i ilt

{ eyes; for she was asking herself whe-

ther it was really she, Decima Deane,

| who wais standing there,

sm;ihunthﬂ.mlﬁ.ﬂlm‘-

| man let her in.

“Oh,uhm&u'"b-lltﬁr—

_ ralously. “I'ye lighted a/ ‘bit of a fire

# your room, thinking 4t Would Be
more comfortable. Would mm p
0 up now, or can I get you auyt ¢
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Pattérn 3373 fs here deploted. 1t
is cut in 3 Sizes: 18, }4 and 16 years.
A 14 yéyar size will fequire 314 yards

Se&rges, Eheviot, polo cloth, evors
cloth, welours, tricotine aid also pile
fabrics, velvet, cordliroy and caracul
dfe attrdctive for this model,

The collar may Be worn closed high
at the neck or rolted in revers styles |
as illustrated.

A PLEASING AND POPULAR DRESS
DE

123 & L ‘

Pattern 3429 is here depicted. It
is cut im 4 Sized: ;4 6, 8 afd 10 years.
A 8 year size will réguire 3% yards
of 36 inch faterial.

Pla_.xd or checked suiting, serge,
challie; veile, gingham, pereale;, seer-
sucker, taffeta and velveteen“ere at-
tragtivé Ior this style,

A pattern of this fllustration mailed
to an¥ addreds on receipt of 15¢. in
silvér or sianips.
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CLEAN TYPE WNM—ACMAH. s

DICKS E CO., Ltd.,

Economy Corner

Our New Department.

We are prepared to removate your Mattress and
make it equal to new at about half the cost of a new one.
We have special machinery for this particular pur-
_pose. Every particle of dust is eliminated and it is re-
tu»aed to you in a perfect state of hygiene, as many of our
customers have uiformed us with thanks for economy ef-

fected.
We repair and upholster all kinds of Furniture, and

have a specialist in that work.
' GIVE US A TRIAL ORDER.

== =
_Tlm place for phetegraphs and por-
tnits_ is in thé intimate rooms of thé

n Hundred) prs.

'ple Boets. Price

s»&ﬁ -+ g
wqpxrs Big Shoe Sale,

.‘

Dr. Lehr

DENTIST, -
Has romoved to

heC.L.March Co., Ltd.

Corner Water and /Sﬁringdale Streets, St. John’s.
P.S.—CARS STOP AT OUR DOOR.

[P.F.] For GoopNESs sakE LP-F-|

~ FAT
PAT-A-CAKE

“and other

PEEK FREAN BISCUITS.

AT ALL GROCERS.
Wholesale from

.F.| P. T FEARN & €0, Ld. [ F ]

thfl\ e mo that must be fought|and the lesser cppcerms will have to
diy. You will find it Bo ; wait, - ;

:_Try this 'for-a while and see how
you ‘will ‘gain, both in solid technic
and in something even more impor-
—unt.-—-mn character.

3o M LADIES’ COATS.—We
haﬁ“‘mue‘ splendid Blue and
Brown Nap suitable for making
., 1 & m!!ént"]aay’s coat at
m KM Werth $15.00.
SPURRELL the Tailor, Water
o | Practice hour being pushed asid ;m, ‘ ;,‘c?“‘“'*, e

t,{ otber things, it will gradually. t’alm mm’s m" FOR DIPH-
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