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$ llda murmured to her .west- -

ask JH Seiton to tel-- 1

m;.. Rmth answered.

Vance's hsnds tightened on her
hand violently. For the first time he
looked away from her. Stealing a side
glance at him she Baw his face drawn
by emotion, ilia chin waa set. "I can'tthoucht, "Poisonous Victor-lUi-a
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anything, he said barahly, unevenly
nnd too loudly "I want to give you
everything, Llda. I want to take care
of you!"

Privately Bhe thought, "On
and found the thought amus-

ing. To him she said, "Vance, you're
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bat he was useim to ner. ui--

i. . .ih. followed her Llda
few her power. After sending him
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her charm and neiiuiy. newming
. i.n.,, hnri tierome to Lida the

lost important thing in the world.

She considered Vance as rather
Mflnely simple. She knew that he

amed of marrying her when she
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,.r .nil T.ida was wearied of what

ao aweet! So kind!'
. He moved suddenly nnd again his
eyes wore upon her, devpuring her.
Lida snw that he was going to be dif-

ficult. It did not frighten her: instead
Bhe felt stimulated, enjoying this
proof of her charms.

"Vance," she appealed, ''baby me!
T'm really so pitiably weary. Nothing
has gone as it ehould today. You
know how I long for pence and quiet
nnd love and dear companionship.
I've been lonely for yeara, Vance!"

She rnised her large, slate-gra-

eyes which could fill with synthetic
feeling to his fnce that balked hunger
had made stern. For the first time
he paid no heed to her nppeal.

"Lida," he exclaimed, "I'm tired
of it. Meeting you like this for half
an hour or so. It'a not enough. I can't
stand it! You know what I want. You

all your time everything; Look at
me, Lida, aweetest!"

Suddenly, then he was silent, lean-

ing away from her, looking away from
her. His grip on her band made a ring
cut deep. Lida adored auch moments,
playing a role and finding warmth
from a fire she never felt in her heart.

A few moments later he spoke
again, staring down at her lashes,
outlined and made ebon by her perfect
akin.

"Som day all this will be over,
Lida," he promised a little thickly.

She gave him a fleeting glance, shy
and warm. She said, "You know that's
my dream, darling."

"Together " he went on.
"Oh, Vance, If that only could be!"
"It will be. It must! My God,

Lida!"
There was another streetch of si-

lence in which Lida felt the growth
of satisfaction in her power. Oh, yea,
she could do with bim exactly aa she
wished. Vance worshipped her. Would
do anything she said!

Suddenly he turned. His shoulder
pressed against hers. Vance said in a

quiet tone, "Almoat. forgot that I've
some news for you!"
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eyes averted.
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want, Lida?"
"I don't know, dear. Won't you

order ?"
(To Be Continued)
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