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The door he opened led info another
lurge Ledroom; he limped on, uniil sud-

denly oppusile Iurge wilver dradam"-
lnl-l» lie stopped,”

Lrrom s deep woailen frame lns owa
fave guzed back wt him.

llow had his porirait’ come here—in
1he house of & woman he hind never soen
until twa weeke npo?

He ripped the frame opens
M.ul”u-:l with w aamie inside.
Foos, e read alound.

With saking Wunds he placed the por-
trait back in its place, then pagerly, al-
1ot dodiwl.lln-l\, he compared his fm-r-
in Ale awirrer aml ihia ether one, The
LiLienesa was n|.|r\nil Ua, ingredible!

“Labert ste Veex! tie reprated the
nume, atch o then, sathlenly, it all came
bk Lo i, bHs sister huad writlen Lo
Ling, law many yeard nge was Jlr—six—
seven?—and ad tobd him the De Vo
histery,

Somehow e Ll st ennnecteld
man Tiving in Ahe huge villa at A
with this Lobert e ¥oex; vel d
Li~ wild servico in the Chasaewri CAFe-
yue ke had often dined there, diseusod
Turi+ and it seanlais

it waa
tubert J

the
e
e

“Chene thal man, the man with Al
yilhi, was the dos=band of the womaua
whase hapds ol el -hiln,' whn ooace,

, had l;iﬂ-

when hie was l\\ll LT
ed hiny, :
©osbe waz the Margise de \nr-\ nmlﬁ
she e said To bon, S ¥ow ave wl dwane
——with met At hone!

T helioved Lim 1o be

luliert de

sudenuly that  he  was
He walked fechly
1o the

Tin
Lrembiing
Lack 1o
enuch,

Al Nz Vife (mdr\u de llnrgrmuc- lmd

veallaod
violently,
his room and dank on

followed i own inclinations, led his
own life. P codet of o big linwee, he
had Leen o Free linee, Hyvtge whevs he
would, deing what e desired.

An immwnsr templation
R N

None of Wis peophe belivved Wi alive.
He had arrived W Paris po refute the
slufements in the pag concerning his
gupposed deatly in Afrvica un ihe after
maon of his aecidenl, By vow all Paris
would hi heawd thal Monsieny le Mar-
gii= de Vaex had veiwrned:s theee had
nol Leen, there wever wookil hogany wen-
tion of Gastan de fergogne,

A the wonten wilh (e Tovely
e monkh, the wracious
him, . o L

With o wick man's fansdivism,
cherished the muenn
when bae had ki«
heerome the main
From that idea
grow in lunging

sweepl over

CUry-
maner, loved
he lad
voof Thal one bight
A L, nnlit it had
idea of Lis existonve.
aprang luve, loie that
a4 e g vl that now
he coulil neser atuin Wiz heact’s desire,
WWhy ol . [P

“hang after the nurae Tad returaed e
fay, while the shadews deémpened, and the
Faint vvening weonls drifted in through
the winedow=, wiel =L that. oae ibsiatent
auestion snrged through s beadn, Why
not? .

1V,

7 B . . .

CaL evening Byve dined at nome, and
afler sh bl dined she west ape to her
musiv-roem,

A litile fir¢ burned in tle -open grale,
and the raom was full of the scent of
lilae, and the reainous, clean smell of
burning logs. - M

She bent “down and lLiegan !o search
among the muaie. The door ojiensd and
Gaston entered.

With an involuntary gwlur(
her hatdd to her brast,

CGaston looked at Ber, and a fire seem-
ol suddenly to light wilhin his eyes,

“Yaou are hell Fye aald, Her voice
shuok w JitLle. sr the first time ele
siw Dior Wuaband as he was, His prey
eyea wilh their level eyelrows lovked
unchunged; il was the expression of his
mouth that secmed to have altered, to
Lave growu less eyniceal and more uttn\c-
tive. -

e put

SWIl you nol sing to me?” Lie asked
wenlly. . .
With - trembling luanda she hogan e

play ihe musiv of s Souvienstuy®

Te sunviena-ta de La
Te souvivns-ty des

Aler yoles soomed to Lold the tears of
voutls i its depths,

un
Des

tege-mind hien ta (eidvesse, jai 1ant
sl de tun @ e,

e Dewatiful volee goiverasd and was

Al A silenes Tollowed, and throngh it
Eve geemed Lo hear the Leating of her
heart,

Oy, why elould <he d(-n\ Hoany lmwm’
Zhe loved Ler lushand, 4he was his—ta

Tewve o to love: -but always aml for
ever lix, - . :
CQutside the maon roae sluwly above

the plane ir

Desperately five Togan Lo play another
sang.

- Acrosa the ronm Doy eves mep (aa-
tan'sy o pasdon of thrilled  eve:

nerve in ler beivg o saw L rise

and come towards e

O, to he heare o lieact

e fung himeeli on his knees lesida
Ler, and laid Lis Juee against Diep heart.

My God. how | love you!” lie whis-
pered as Le foad her lips,

v, -

A ofT slopped within the big court
yard, R
The ehia ¢ tuhl ihie butlee thal his
master, Alunsicur  Larous, usl o soe
Madame Lt Marquise iwmediately.

L 'Che man revoguised the name,

SAadiomes Lowyert™ Lie asked

The chaullvr nodded.

1t wis nearly cleven o'elock: bt ho

would see if madame was still up,

The little Lawyer followed i noise-
Tesely, up Lhe staivs; wliether
were upp or aslkesp, hc' mennl Lo sce her
Lhat night.

The muid Hlnl th.lt m’uhmc- was in
the musie-ream.
The buatler flung open, lTu- nlno. and

“mmouneed, “Moasteuy Laroux,”
For au instaut the old huwyer Jesibat-

od. Wi ihin woman so glarious in her
spletdid jewelled loveliness, -Madame 1a
Margu Then his ('_\'(-9 vealed on e

man beliind her.
Ile ppoke in o towd volve.
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“I come to announce to you that Mon-

sieur le Marguis de Voex, your hushund,
died yesterduy at Alyiers,” le said.

There wasg & dreadful ailence.

Madame Ia Marquize did not apeak.
Slowly the beautiful colour faded from
her face, and into ber eyves there catue &
Iinnted look of fear, of dread.

“Of conrae,” she aaid unateadily, al-
mosl in & whisper, it is & joke, Monsieur
Laroux, snd 1—b aiat not be foolish
cnongl to believe it, mumst 13 A Tittle

pitiful attempt at luuglier escaped her. -~

“Because, yail 8ee she weat on, “my
usbond is here, and to-wight—tlo-night
he las learnt 1o love me. 1 have loved
him alwaya, 1 think, from the very first:
but he——"** shie stapped, and for an in-
stunt the expression of fear in der wids
eyes was replaced by a look of divine

teuderness—hut  he ——she  stopyed
aguin, and gazed at the lawyer, .
“The truthi—the  truth,” sl - evied

aloud, aud her voice held an wubrarable
agony,

Tawyer weny ¢lose tn Claston. *

CLell hieryou r&L(Illlllll('l—\uu
ard!” he said fiercely.

ston croxsed to Fve; In~ eyes hurned
in his white fuce.

I am not your hiusband,” he sail, t
frst T meant to tell you, birt afterwar
when L loved you, I eould not.,

He put his Tiand on lier avm.
© Bhe shrank baclk, .

Fiot” phe said vielently, “leave me—
tell to the world oulside what an excel-
lent joke vou have bal. Tell them you
crucified & womunon the cross ‘ot her

Liw-
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own love. Leave mel
and linr that you are!”

(lastam seized her in Nis arma.

“Listen—you shall Jisteat” he suid, hia
RTeY spent fuce gazing into hera, “1 love
¥ou; it is the truth I tell ¥ou, and you
»hall hear me. Do you think I would
give you up now? llo you think love ia
such & common thing that you cnn afford
to paas il by? Will you give up your
hope of Heaven beeduse I loved yow and
waz not your husband? You doved ms
becanse you could net help it, and 1 love
you too like that, It is the ouvly love
that counts.”

lie ruined kisecs upon ]wr eyes and
Lips.

Only go, cownrd

you forgive me—you mmt forgis
auorrew, somelow, we shail be
rried. Rpeak to me—auswer mel”
They had boil furgotten dhe lawyer;
they lived for one another slapa, -

“Hpeak to we!™ (asten Insisted, Jla
rwayed as hie etoad, then a faint siain
Twgan to show tlhrough the bLandages on
his arm. Ilia gaze, tled with Inul stHl
met hers wnflinchingly.

PTien she realized that he waa wuﬂ‘nr
ing.  Suddeuly into her eves ihers came
tlhe wonderful mother Jook.

“he put her armg avound Lim.

Yyr there is one thing 1that ne woman
¢an resist: it is the sound of suflering
in the voice of the man «hn loves. Tnta
Neer faithful, Leautiful eyes the look of
1rust enme back,

T o%God with us from the sturt. and na
more pain,” she anid, amt laid ber check

to his,

‘In flavout it is perfect™

Pritek Mediral 7--;«‘!

Fact versuee Fiction.
Tha {iclion is Batl anciher cocon is “an good as Van Houlena”
“The Tact s there is mot anblher cocoa Lo equal Vap Houten's
In overy markel in the world it ls lhe standerd by which all

other cocoas are Judged.
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