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have made this appointment if it were
oot imperatise that we should meet.”

“Well?™ she nighed. “What do you
want of me now?”’

“l want to talk to yoo seriousiy.™

“With the uaual request to foliow,”
she observed wearily. “You want
money, eh?"

“Money ? Oh, no.” he said with bitter
sarcasm, 1 can do without it. I can
live on air, you know.*

“That’s better than prison fare, I
should have thought,” she answered
grinily,

“Ah, mow, my dear, you're sarcas-
tie,” he said, with a touch of irony.
“That doesn’t become you.”

“Well, tell me quickly what you
want and iet me get back, or they
will miss me.”

“You mean that your young lover
will want to know with whom yaun's
been flirting., eh? Well, you can mis-
lead him again as you've done man)
times before. What a fine thing it is
ta be an acomplished liar. 1 always
envy people whe can lie well, for they
get through life so easily.” He spoke ia
a familiar tone, as though he held her
beneath an influence that was irresis-
tible.

~1 am no liar,” she protested quick-
Iy “The lies I have been compelled to
rell have been at your own instiga-
tion.”

~and to save yvourself,” he added,
with o drx, barsh laugh. “But I didn'z
bring you here for wo exchange of
compliments.”

CHAPTER XIL
THE MORNING AFTER.

“Then why have you compelied me
to meet you aguin?”’ she demanded
fiercely, in a tone which showed her
abhorrence of him. “The last time we
met you told me that you were going
abrond. YWhy haver't you gone?”

“I've been and come back again.”

“Where?™

“That’s my business,” he answered
guite calmly, “Your welcome home 1.5
Dot 4 TEry Warm one, to say the least.”

“] have no welcome for my enemies,”

“Oh, I'm an enemy, eh? Well,"” he
added, I have always considered my-
self your friend.”

“Friend'!" she echoed. *“You show
your friendliness in rather a curicus
manper, You conceive these dastardly
plots and then compel me to do your
bidding, to act as your decey.”

“Come, come,” he laughed, his tem-
per quite unruffled by her accusation.
“You know that in ail my actions 1
am guided by your interests—as well
as my own.”

“I was certainly not aware of it,”
she responded. *It cannot be to my
interest that you compel me to meet
you here like this at risk of discovery.
VWould it not have been better if our
meeting had taken place in London,
as betore?”

“Necessity has driven me to make
this appointment,” he responded. “To
write to you is dangerous, yet I wanted
to give you warning so that you can
place yourself in a position of secur-
iy
¢4 warning—of what?” she asked,
breathliessly.

“La Gioia is here.”

“La Gioial"” she gasped. “Hera?
Impossible!”
La Gicia! It was the name I had

found written upon the piece of paper
beneath her pillow.

“Unfortunately, it is the truth,” he
responded in an earnest voice. “The
gontreternps is serious.”

“Seripus!” ahe cried in alarm. “Yes,
it is serious, and through you I am
thus placed ir peril.”

“How do you intend to act

“I have no idea,” she responded in
a hoarse tone. "I am tired of it =all
and driven to despaiv. I am slck to
death of this eternal scheming, this
perpetual fear that the terrible truth
should become known. God knows how
I have suffered during the past year.
Ah. how a woman can suffer and still

yre

live! T tell you.” she cried with sud-
den desperation, “thic dread that
haunts e continually will drive

me {o take my life.”

“Rubbish!™ he laughed. “Keep up
Four pluck. With a little ingenuity a
woman can deceive the very devi
himself.”

*I tell you,” she said, “I am tired of
life. of you, of everything. I have
nothing to live for, nothing to gain
by living.™ ~

Her voice was the broken voice of a
woman driven to desperation by the
fear that her smecret should become
known.

“Well” he laughed brutally, “yvou've
certainly mothing to gain by dring.
my deart”

“You taunt me,” she eried ln anger.
“You who bold we irrevoeably in this
bond of guilt, you whe cvwpel me 10
Act 4& your accomplice in these vile
schemes! 1 hate you!®

“Without a doubt,” he responded,
with a short laugh, “Aud yet L have
done wothing to arouse this feeling ot
antagonism.”"

“Nothiog? Do you then thiok so
lightly of all the past?”

"My dear giri,”" be 8aid, “one should
never think of what has gone by. It's
a bad habit. Louk to your own safery
—and to the future™

“La Givia js here,” she repeated in
a low voice, as though unable fully to
realize all that the terrible announce-
ment meant. “Well, how do you in-
tend to act?”

My actions will be gmided by cir-
cumstaiwes,” he replied. “And you?”

Sihe wus silent. ‘The stillnese of the
night was broken only by the dismal
ery of & night birnd down near the
lake. -

“t think it is best that I should die
and end it all,” she replied in a hard,
strained voice.

“DPDon’'t mlk such nonsense,” he said
impatiently. *“You are young., grace-
ful, smart, with one of the prettiest
faces in London. And you would com-
mit suicide. The thing is utterly ab-
surd.”

“What have I to gain by living?” she
inquired again, that question being ap-
parently uppermost in her miod.

“You love young Chetwode.
may yet marry him.”

*“X0,"” she answered with a sigh, *1
fear that can never be. Happiness ean
never be mine—never.”

“Does he love youi?” inquired the
major, with & note of sympathy in his
voice,

“Love me? he
does.”

“You have never doubted him?”

“Never.” .

“3nd he has asked you to warry
him?”

*“Yes, a dozen times,”

“When was the last oceasion?”

“TPo-night—an hour ago.”

vAnd, of course, you refused?”

“Of course.”

“Why 27

“Jecause of the barrier which pre-
vents my marriage with him.” .

“And you will allow that to stand in
the way of your safety?”

“My safety?” she echoed.
understand.™

“Cannot you see that if you mar-
ried Cytil Chetwode at once La Gioia
would be powerless?”

“Ah'” she exclaimed, suddenly im-
pressed by the suggestion. I had
never thonght of that.”

“Well,” he went on, “if you take my
advice you'll lose no time in becoming
Chetwode’s wife, Then you can defy
vour enemies and soap your fingers at
La Gioia.”

A deep silence fell. The woman who
was my wife was reflecting. A

“You say that by marriage 1
could defy my enemies, but that is in-
corvect. 1 could not cut myself free of
all of them.”

“Why? Whom would you fear?”

“You yourself!” she answered blunt-
lv. 1 kmew you too well, alas!” she
went on desperately. I know that 1
coulil never be safe from your ingeni-
ous plotting, that just at the moment
of my huppiness you would cast upon
me the black shadow of the past.”

“You have no cenfilence in me,” he
protested with a dissatisfled air,

“I ¢an have no confidence in one
who holds me ensluved as vou do.”

*And yet 1 have come here at con-
siderable tisk and personal inconven'-
ence to give you warning.”

“NRecause you fear discovery your-
=elf.”

“No.” he laughed. “I'm quite safe.
I merely came here to make two sug-
gestions te you. One T have already
made, nawely. that you should marry
Chetwode without delay. And the
other —"

He paused. as thongh sccurately to
gauge the extent of his power over
her.

“Well? Go on. T am all attention.™

“The other is that you should, as
before, render me a trifling assistance
in a little matter I have in hand which.
it successfully carried ont. will place
both of us for ever beyond the reach
of La Gioia's venyeance.”

“Another scheme!” she cried wear-
ily. “Well, what is it? Some further
dastardly plot or other, no doubt, Ex-
plain it

“Xo. You are undetr 8 misappre-
hension.” he responded quickly, “The
affair is mo dastardly nlot, but merely
a little piece of ingennity by which we
may outwit La Gioia,”

You

Why, of eourse

*1 don’t

“thut wit her!™ she eried.
cdexil  himaelf eould nuox
Gioia "

“Ah!™ he laughed. “You women are
always 80 ready to jump 1o ‘l-formed
conclusions.  She has vne weak poine”™

“And you have discovered it

“Yes. I have discovered it”

“How ™

“That is my affair. It iz sufficient
to he aware that she, the invincible, is
nevertheless vulnerable™

There was another pause, but at 1ast
the woman I loved respouled in a tira,
determined tone,

“Then. if this is true, [ leave jt to
you. You declare that you are myv
friend: therefore I can at least rely on
yYou for protection, especinlly as we
bave =0 many interests in connmon,™

“But you must assist me,” he ol-
served, .

“XNo." she answered, “I refuse to do
that. I have painful recollections of
what has already happened. The grim
ghosts of the past are alwayvs with
me.™

“You are far too impress‘onable,”
be lawrghed. *If 1 had not stood your
friend, you would have fallen into the
hands of the police long ago,™

“And you?" she inquired.

+ He 4id not respond. Possibly the
subject was rnther too unwelcome to
admit of diseussion. From his fingers
I knew this man to be at least a gaol-
bird who had performed hard labour,
and it was also certain that with the
ingeniously prepared cigzarette he had
attempted to take my life.

“Xo,” she went on, in & clear. firm
vajce, T refuse to be further associated
with any of vour schemes. You are
eapable of carrring out any villainy
without my assistance.” y

"Need we use the term villainy
where La Gioia is concerned?” he ask-
ed. “You know her well enongh to be
aware that if she finds you she will be
merciless, and will gloat over your
dawnfall”

“I would kill myself before she dis-
covers me.” my wife declared,

“But you might not have time.” he
suggested. “To die willingly demands
considerable  resolution. Women's
nerve usually fail them ot the extreme
moment.”

"Mine will not. you may Test as-
sured of that,” she answered.

“You don't seem capable of lsten-
ing te reazon te-night,” he protested,

“I am capable of listening to reason.
but not to econspiracy.” she replied
with =ome hauteur. *l know well
what is passing in vour mind, It is
not the first time that sueh a thought
has passed there, You would plot to
take her life—to murder La Gio’a!™

He laughed gutright,as though there
were something humorous in  her
words.

“No, no, my
quickly. *You
my intention.”

“I misunderstoad your intention on
a previous occasion,” she said, mean-
ingly,

‘But in this affair our !nteres
entirely mutual,” he pointed ont.
must assist me,” -

“[ shall not.”

“But you must,

“The very
outwit La

dear,” he answered
quite m’sunderstand

It is imperative.

_\\'e have wsersthing 1o vnin by recnr-
ing her sifence
At every thing to ose by et ng
ber.” .

“But whett we et her it will la in
(leﬁ wew. 1 have thuaghe our u plan

SThen carry i oue” she saal, b
i\\lll have sothing whatever 10 o with
o

T may compel vou™ he sabl. with
slow distinctness,

*“You have already competled e to
aCr as your sceompl’ee. Bt yon have
strained my bomds untid they o
8ISt no  longrer,
thew.*

“That B, itnbesd, very intere~ting !
He lnuphed, tresttinge her as thuaugh
she were a spoilt ot

Yen!™ ahe eried furiously
kKl myself” ’

A leave me
explanation.™

“Then vou would besmine e
mame after my death '™ .--Iwl !::nmi" h::::l
Ing upor him guickly, “Ah? :
show yourselt in vour frim
You would even weave abont
web of infamy, so
taking my  life.
Youl”

. UThat’s not the first rime vou hay,
informed me of thar fucr. mv :]e:w‘:
lle“res-_pnnd:-lh With perfect conlness.

If it were nor for you I <honli noew
be a happy. cureless g'rl, without a
thougrht beyvond the may J Iovve, Thank«
to yon T am, however, ane of the must
wretched of all God's creatures.™ )

. “You need not be. You are petted
In your own cirele of frends, ang
}'n_ulr repnrationf remaing unsullied.”

I oecupy a false ion,™ -
clared. “Whu \\uu]]d C\‘ril'saf‘h?t‘dhee
knew the truth?™ : )

A womin sheuld never study the
man who is to be her hushamd It
;::akes him hfar oo conceited: and,

oreover, she j it i
T, € 13 Ehre to regret it in

He was at times shrewdly 1hiloso-
phical, this  scounirel who held my
wife beneath his thrall )

1 have you—enly vou—to
for my present position.  Believed by
the world to be un  hynest innoeent
#itl, and aceepted as such. I neverthe-
less fear frem hour to hour that the
truth may be revealed. and that T
may find mysell in the hauds of 1he
police.  Death is preferalile to this
constant, ﬂil-consuming dread.”

“The unreasenablencss amd pertl-
navity of womnan is extraordinary,” he
eelaimed. in a tone of impatience,
“What good can possibiy result from
this duel between us? VWhv not let us
unite in defeating La Gioia 9™

“That 1 refuse 1o do.”

“Hut our positien is sericus—most

serious.” he pointed onrt. CREupposs
that she discovers you?”

“Well. what then?™

“You would he entirely at her
mercy,” he said in a deep voice, “Ang
You know her well envugh to he aware
That once determined upen a course
the never goes back—you know the
flendishness of her veppeance.” *

“I know.” she responded in a volce
searce above s whisper, the soice of a
woman driven to desperatioa,

“Hhe is your enemy.” he said.
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