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THE DUC TELLS OF HIS LOVE

Do Pontoisa waited upon Dagger

give mt If 1 say one thing more.
Dagger?"

She murmured ber assent.
It Is not easy to say. You will

not misunderstand me? Mercil I
thought much of Howard. He waa
my friend. So I would not belittle
your feeling for him. But be is
dead "

"Not to me." she cried with a.

passion of conviction that shook'
her voice. "He is as much alive in
my heart as be ever was. I mar
ried Jack because I thought jaca
was like him and because I want-
ed to forget, I suppose. I learned
my mistake it was mine, not
Jacks. I won't make another one,
Raoul. Oh, believe me, I should
only rum your lire, any mans life,
if I promised to marry again."

"There is no hope lor me?" he
asked.

"I am as much Blaine Howard's
wife as if I shared the same grave,"
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REG'LAR FELLERS (iood Bad By Gene Byrnes
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she answered.
"Not that!" De Senac shuddered.

"It Is unthinkable that one so

young and alive should be united to
a dead man's memory. Ah, Dagger,
think again I Take time travel.
But wipe this thing from your
bears. It Is monstrouar

'Not to me," she denied gravely.
"But if you ever conquer it may I

not come to you again?"
She was moved by the note en

pleading. Not like Raoul de Senac
to plead with anyone.

"If 1 ever do," she agreed. "But
I shall not"

You win let me come' and see

you?" be pressed. "This shall not
mikR a barrier between us?"

--Never. Raoul. But as lor seeing
me I shant be here."

The misery in bis fass was piti-
ful.

"Have I driven too from Paris?"
he asked. "I had meant so to make

tlw next day. Vm wai dim usual
Belt, except for a slightly tense
look about hit mouth, and a tinge
of color in hia cbeeka, mirrored
In Dagger'! own. There was, too,
a formality In bla manner which
he had abandoned since they had
established terms of intimacy.
Soldierlike, he went abruptly to
his subject.

"My Tante spoke with you yes,
terday," he said.

"Yes, Raoul."
"I regret that I must seem pre-

cipitate," he continued; "but aa
you have no relative within reach

"I am my own mistress," she re-

plied kindly. "Anything you have
to say you may say to me, but per-

haps I should warn you" she hes-

itated "I told the Princess "
"Please."' be interrupted. "She

repeated your conversation. Yet I
have a hope that you will do me
the honor to consider seriously
what I have to say to you."

Dagger bit her up. This was go-

ing to be even harder than she had
anticipated.

"I am glad to listen to you," she
aid.

He bowed, with the stiff dignity
which so became him in moments
of embarrassment.

"You permit that I address my-
self directly to you?"

"If you will," she replied faint-
ly. "I am afraid that thia wlU only
make for your unhapptness."

"No. no," he denied. "I find hap-

piness, at least. In being afforded
the opportunity to tell yon that I
love you."

She closed ber tyes, so poignant-
ly did she feel the light that shone
In bis. Ke did love her, loved her
splendidly. Why was she unable
to return a love so fine? Must she
live under an evil star, which
would lifelong deny her the happi-
ness which came to other women
no worthier than she?

"If I might answer you as you
wish, Raoul!" she excla.ned.

"Perhaps you will yet." he re-

turned, undaunted. "I have loved
you since the first afternoon I saw
you. Doubtless it is enough that I

. say that, but if I may, I will add
that I have never met a woman I
would rather offer my name to.
You will not misunderstand me.
Dagger. We think the same about
those matters. Bank Is an oppor-

tunity to you. not a means of gra-
tifying social ambition. And you
and I might achieve more together
than separate."

"I am sure of It," she agreed.
And as he started forward eagerly,
"No, Raoul, that means only so
much. You see, I cannot love you."

"Perhaps not as I love you," he
amended; "but' I will teach you to
love. It will come. Our hearts
shall kindle it."

"Not mine." She strove for
phrases not too cruel. "I shall nev-
er love again."

"You? So young?" he was
startled.' "But there are long years
before you."

"What have years to do with
that?" she retorted passionately.
"It Is suffering, knowledge, that
makes age."

De Senac regarded her uneasily.
"If I have trespassed," he said.

"I must apologize. Your husband
is not long "

"Not he," she denied.
"There was another?"
"Yes." And after an interval

"Howard."
DeScnao looked away from ber.

it yours."
"Yon hare done more for me TAILSPIN TOMMY Back At Three Point B'OLBNN CUAHU

SSUl HAL rOHItEttSthan anyone else," she answered.
"You even made me forget my mis-

sion."
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three other of uiaines ineuus.
There are four of them. You were
the first. Did be teU you of them?"

De Senac nodded.
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have some recollection of them.
But they are not easily come at,
Daaecr. One Is in Algeria, a gun
runner, a secret agent That is not
so difficult, to be sure, and I can
give you letters to our

"Thank you, but I want no let-

ters." denied Dagger. "A. pilgrim
makes his own way."

"A dangerous business, de senac
deplored. "There Is an old Buddhist
monk in India, I recall. India is
not so safe for white women as it
used to be. And Chang, who rules
in Sung-U- as much bandit as

prince. You should not go alone."
"A pilgrim is sacred," insisted

Dagger.
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trod. To brush my wits against
the wits that sharpened his. To
grow more like him, to understand
him better."

"And he is dead!"
"To me It is as if he were alive.

I think he will become more alive
as I follow his paths."

De Senac was speechless before
and she was at pains to keep her the fervor of her expression.

"This Is the spirit of a Jeanne
d'Are," be muttered. "And, what a

eyes down lest they see the pain
In his face.

"I might have known," he said. French woman you would make!1
Dagger laughed softly.
"How like a Frenchman to say

more to himself than to her. "You
have spoken of him. And you are
of the same breed." Ills heels
risked together. "You will for-- (Continued oil Pace 7
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