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I
S rhe steppead out of the court
room, her portfolio under her
"" arm, a slender figure under

| terribly pleboian.

8he had a little flat opening on a back
yard which good Mme, Odelin declared |
every time she came to soe her danghtoer |
M. Odelin, however,

CAS

a long tremor, aa thonzh sha wera once
mora feeling the insult  The stranger
removed her hand, her eyves shone, very
deep, very dark, with a feveriah fire.

“May [ ask you to tell me your nama?"
the lawyer asked very softiy,

“Oh, indeed! [ don’t know how to go
about it.  But you =ee, [ had to make you
understand how serious myv case was, how

1

tha ample folds of her legal'had just been placed on the retired list | ynavoidable a rupture has become

wn, &ho was approached by a well

{reesd woman who had been waiting | WA* 8 heavy burden for her family, accus- | savy

for her
“\Mile Marguerite Odelin?* |
“yoo that is my name. *

* uld 1 have a few midutes talk with
v mademoigelle?” i

[T lawyer, a little tired and pale after |
her plea to the jury in behalf of a young
pul charged  with larceny, blushed a
hittle

and the student's monthly allowance

tomed to the life of dignified and proud |
destitution which is the lot of the French |
functionary. |

In her working girl's lodgings Mar- |
guerite lunched on a chop, dined on a|
soft boiled egg and studied law books in |
between. She never missed & course, !
worked like two and wors gowna she made |
herself evenings. In spite of this exist- |

“My husband's name was Monsieur do
We had been married five yoears
Wea loved each other so much  No words
can expresa it. You will soon marry,
mavbe, Mlle. Odelin, and then you will
realize what it means for a young woman
to have a husband who is handsome, who
is a superior man. No, words cannot
expreas that.

“You must know that our happinesa
was something unusual; we thought that

‘1 am at your serviee; shall we talk | *Nce. which many a woman would have ! life of ours was 8o uni UP, WO Wore so

pera ar go and sit down in the lobhy ?*
“1'd rather go to your home."

ances ao well that more than once some |

found unbearable, she kept up appear- | proud of it; we looked down with pity on

the love of other marricd couples; Mon-

While exchanging these worda the two | fellow student, some half starved Russian | sieur de Savy was so infinitely clever, 8o

women worn oyeing each other with a | girl, convinced of her prosperity, came on | refined intellectually

I was awore of

rain curiosity. Mlle. Odelin was a the first of the month to borrow her rent | my own worth, and | was glad he too was

a il
f‘- Iness and snyneas to preserve, in apite
of er intelloctual strength and her de- |
cudedd air, a certain girlish charm. |

Ihe other woman seemed to be lboutl
a0, she looked extromely fashionable in
her 19ni coat of black broadeloth; in t.he‘
aiidow of her large hat and through her
darl veil one eould distinguish a passion- |
ate face and beautiful eyes ardent and |

e

Ihey kept walking for a few ueonclol
ol the roomy white vestibule, then sud- I
denly both stopped.  The windows opaned
o the apee of the Sainte Chapelle with its
pare lines, its soaring buttresses, its dar-
i pinnacles. The stranger, who seemed
o b very greatly disturbed, fastened her |
gianen on the lawyer and rald:

“Nou have a great talent. "

oh! Win'” the young woman mur-
mured with the secret enjoyment of the
modest in receiving & compliment,

“Youcertainly have. Forseveral weekes
| have a** wmded court very frequently in
order to hiear some woinen lawyers argu-
g cases. It was by mere chance that
| attended the trial at which you spoke.
You did 1t with so much simplicity, you
sut so much heart intoit, that | was deeply
impressed. ™ !

What did 1 sav?" asked Mlle. Odalin |
with genuine surpriae, '

“Mademomselle, " the stranger said, *I
am golng to have a very important suit
at court.”

ey were walking briskly now along |
Le hmlls leading to the locker rooms.
[hev et many lawyers on their way
v the various courts; all of them greeted
Vile Odelin courteously but with a certain
minded look, as though they
aTected to see only her pleazing face and
1o 1gnore the court gown she wore. !

N going to sue for a divoree,” the
dranger continued in a decidedly ram- |
ling wa) “1 feel 8o abandoned, thrown |
ot myself as 1 am. A man lawyer |
conld ooy give me cold legal advice. The

Jnpathy you have inspired in me gave

the sdea, 1 might ray compelled me,
address myseif 1o you; 1 have been for

¢ woek unable to make up my mind and

« solect an attorney from the list which
has been presented to me.”

You are very kind,” Mademoiselle
Odehn answered, while changing her |
clothes 1n the locker room which she
-nared with two other young barristers
she then appeared in a very plain gown
1 blue serge, pinned a sailor hat on the
Leavy waves of her blond hair, drew on
w hite woollen gloves and announced that
a0 was ready to go. !

“Wheredo you live*" asked the stranger,
caking nervously the lawyer's arm, as
1hough in her perturbed state of mind
whe folt fascinated by this intellectual
young woman

{nce more Marguerite Odelin blushed
wnen answering:

itue Saint Jacques. You won't mind
citnbing five flights of stairs?” |

it was one of those winter days when |
Paris is all dry and bleak, when, seen from
e tops of the buses, the people on the

‘reet give one the impression of awarm-
black ants, bustling about on the
_revish asphalt.  The two women walked
<iently along the Quai des Urfevres, then
rossexd the Petit Pont and reached the
Latin quarter. They were studying each
sher with the faint trepidation and the
curiosity customary to women when they
are thrown together unexpectedly,

ng

1. '
Marguerita Odelin lived on the top floor

{ a new apartment house in the ancient !m!idarif_v characteristic of large families | to remain indifferent before such a woman
Iwue St Jacques. She had four tiny rooms, | which wealth hasn't spoiled. She rented | 1t was impossible to see her without sy
| and furnished for her the little flat in the |

whilch, with their modest, plain furniture,
ked like the rooms in A doll's house.
Lhus strong willed girl, however, fllled |
vith animation these unattractive, almost |
wurdid surroundings i
5ix years before she had come to Paris |
omed with an almost virile strength to |
conquer her right to live. Her life had
it van the life which awaita every young
woman of good family who comes to the
capatal without means.
i1or father, & collector of taxes in a
provineial town, had, thanks to his mas-
Iy management of his resources, suc-
dedd i giving his four children a solid |
cation. The two boys had become,
.+ & chemist, the other an architget.
e third child, a very beautiful girl, hui‘
: private tutoring. Marguerite was |
« vuungest. She dreamed of earning |
« ivelihood in a better way than by com- |
112 with her sister in the tutoring field. |
e wad at 10 o sensible, long headed
i twrson. The fact that her very
wideome sister had been entirely ignored
vvery eligible young man had taught
bow little hope a penniless girl must
| on matrimonial possibilities.  Celi-
v appearad to her a rather dull pros-
1 bt she waa fully decided, however,
ikkes the best of it.  She also came to
nelusion that a woman whom men
isdnined might justly compete with
in the very careers they generally
polive
. had a singularly clear mind and
{ alivays derived a certain enjoyment
t solving many of the minor problems |
«n sha was barely 16 Marguerite
| often settle with a word little
versies hetween her parents and a
man or o landlord or a servant,
v enough she always seemed to
t  Following. therefore, her natu-
wion she decided to study law.
it up i oae of those provineial |
whoera piupils are conscientiously
I all kinds of knowledge she won
1A dlegroe, registered at the local
hool and finally after many teartul
came to Paris, where she prepared
olf for her M. A degres on an allow-
{ w france & month.

" incoherently,

at d which waa never paid back.
At last she was admitted to the bar,

wfil blonde of 23 with enough youth. Money, a louis she had tried to lay aside, | aware of it

“1 am very fond of intellectual things,
1 read a good deal, | am very much inter-

It was a great occasion; papa an rnnmnm‘
were in attendance. When they saw their

! daughter draped in her impressive lagal | band about everytiing

gown, with & becoming lawyer's cap |
on her blond braida, they shed a fitting!

| number of tears and thought to them- | fully well informed,” even af |1

salves: |

Her sister, who just then waa deriving
a little competence from her humble |
pedagogical efforts, displayed the tender

Rue St. Jacques, In thia ridiculous office
with its silly bamboo furniture Marguerite
came to know every one of life's hard-
ships

Not that she ever loat courage; but she
somehow settled down mentally and gave
up much of her youthful optimism, No
one took notice of her. She herself real-
ized clearly her own unimportance; she
entertained bhut slim hopes of success
The biggest case ahe had tried thus far
was her janitor's and she had received a
fifty franc note for it.

Once upon a time, all enraptured with
this wonderful legal profession, ahe had
scorned the thought of teaching; she now
looked eagerly for pupils and managed
to give lersons in law to o few society girls.
It enabled her to shift along without the
family allowance, and this really gave her
the first joy she had derived from her
career. At times, when trying in court

the case of some wayward girl, her heart, | himsell entirely to scientific resenrch, | thin

hungering for tenderness, would jump |
wildly; she could hardly help caressing or |
kissing the unworthy young wretch.

And now, just think! a woman whosa
appearance suggested all the luxuries
Parisian life offers, had climbed flve flights
of stairs to seek the help of her talent.

Mile. Odalin had invited the stranger
to ait in the bamboo armchair with the
frail grasshopper logs; the stranger lifted
her veil, smiled, a little self-conacious,
then encournged by the kind expression
in the young woman's eyes begun: !

“Yes, | am going to sue for a divorce
[et me tell you my story. It is very
strange. Once [ couldn’t even imagine
what it meant to be unhappy. Oh, my God!
I know now what it means. The worst,

| the worst thing of all has happened to

me.”

She covered her eyes with her alender,
ungloved hands.

“A woman like me,* she murmured
“| have been ill treated -

brutally treated. He raised his hand
against me *
Marguerite, who was watching her

coolly although she was bheginning to
take an ardent interast in the narrative, saw

'for us to L together.
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any consaiderations of friendship,’ he said.

“Hn felt, then, that he was lrmluinxl

the salf-coneeit which he had cultivated
in me, which he had flattered and wor-
shipped.
ordera in that tone

1 felt indignant at being given | hor talent in breaking up a homne.
It was the first time | folt a flecting seruple which even long

she had never appeared in a divorce case.
Her austeres, middle class bringing up,
based on many conventionalities, made
her consider it a sort of sacrilege to employ
She

1 was ordered about and it really was too | familiarity with the legal point of view

humiliating. What? A woman of

my | would never succeed in stifling in her.

type, his equal in every respect, to have to | She asked:

submit
iron rule of marital authorivy?

“I know, Mademaoiselle, von may remark
that such is theslaw. ‘I he law was made
for the masses, not f.. people like our-

selves; [do not hesitate to say that my hus- |is extremely simple.

like a littie bourgeoise to the !

“Are you absolutely sure, Mme. de Savy,

| that you will never regret your decision?”

Mme. de Savy smiled

“Regret it? Why should | regret it?
I have no children and therefore my case
Everybody in my

band and mvsell rank with the excep-  family has tried to effect a reconciliation.

placed m . husband amo g the common-
plac:

his commanda [ loved

Nothing was more painful to me | It has been a regular conspiracy.
than to see the unexpected lapse which been bothered dreadfully
| me against that man.
“I shuddered when | heard him utter |
him still; my )

I have
Now what 1
need is an ally who will actually side with
Tell me, will you
take up my caso?"

Mile. Odelin hesitated no longer. She

aflection for him would have made me ac- | only asked for a little more information.
copt that sacritice if he only had asked Wr;n the husband, for inatance, likely to

for it instead of demanding it. Unfor-
tunately his manly tlerceness carried him

away. [told him I refused to give up this
perfectly
«hip "

“How long ago did this happen?” the
lawyer asked

“It waa exactly one yvear ago.
sieur «e Savy carried out his threats.

biring in the course of the trial anv definite
charge againat her? The young woman

| protested. No, never, not even in his
honest and beautiful friﬂntl-l\\‘orht fits of temper, had M. de Savy ex-

pressed any euspicion. Her refusal to
let her personality be merged with his
had been the only cause of discord. After

Mon- « leaving her husband sha had, however,

He | out of an obscure sense of modesty or

her husband. Now and then she spoke
{ A word, made a remark, and the word was
| so fitting, the remark so original, that
Lachelier finally wondered whether it
| wasn't going to bo interesting after all to
armie a case in court with this little col-
league of his.

After finding out what she wanted to
know, she promptly rose, shook hands
with him and disappeared in the locker
room.
| What a delight it would be to work under
such conditionsl To work gloriously on
| a splendid case, to see all her dreams
| coming to realization; she had never ex-
| pected such luck. She was simply carried
away by her work. She was blissfully
outlining the main theme of her address
| to the jury.

Her nights were often sleepless but full

| of ingpiration. It was a happiness such as
s«he never had experienced before. And
she enjoved it all very naively. She
announced it to the dear ones in a child-
likeJletter: “Dear parenta: 1 am simply
going to become famous.”

And after Mme. Rosalie had left, when
she found herself alone in her four rooms,
| without anybody to congratulate her to
| her heart's desire, she caught in her arms
'her gray cat, a nice animal with velvety
| paws, she hugged her to her breast with a
. child's playful glee, and she whispered

managed to hurt our friend's feelings; | exaggerated scruples, always refused to  into the fuzzy ear:

they had an unpleasant discussion, after
which the Baron couldn't very well call
on me any  morea
beaten, but only apparently.

——tmeme .

lrecniw the Baron.

| It was agreed that Mlle Odelin would
I was apparently |the next day take possession of all th»
My hus- .documoents in the case. At the door the '

| “You know, kitten, success has come.
We are going to be very rich, Pusay; |
| have arrived.”

To go down to the court house now was

ested in ecientifie progress and, without
being pedantie, T eould talic waih my hus
Noething  gave
me more cratilieation than to hear him
say to othier men My wife s wonder-
inew it

wasn't auite true.”

While talking Mme de Savy gradnally
grew  ora  cotnposed Mile.  Odelin
watched her eagerly; it was impossible

admiringg
imparted

a sort of

pathizing with her, without
the unusual fascination pgrisl
to her, without experiencii:
affection at first sight, however ineoh-
gruous this combination of words may !
sound

After a pause, she continyed

*To vou who are such an expert in mak-
ing a point, my story must sound silly
and rambling. Put | own it to voy to toll
vou the wholo truth.  You know now how
wonderful our love was, It was a jov
We woere quite
Tha society of
has alwayvs ap-

saufficient to each other.
superior men, however,
pealed to me

“A friend of ours, whom 1 shall call the
Baron, who is cighteen yvears older than 1]
and whom [ have known since 1 was a |
child, inspired in me, owingtohisremark-
able mind, a great admiration; 1 derived
keen pleasure from his company. e
also seemad to enjoy mine. Helsdevoting

Wa used to have long talks,
“My husband became aware of
friendship and took offence at it

this |
It of-

fended Lim by huriing  precisely Hmt"

subtle pride which made him beliove that

he was my idol.  He suffered in silence at

first 8o that the Baron and 1 continued to

see cach other without ‘any thoupht of

harm. Monsiour de Savy usually took

part in our conver: ations; by and by he

contented himwell with being, so to speak, |
& more spectator.” :

Mmne. de Savy's thoughta seemad to
dwell for a short while on the memory of
past incidents

“Can it be” she continued, “that a deep !
fricndship between a man and a woman |
always implios loves 1 don't believe i, |
At any rate L swoar to vou that neither in |
the Baron nor in myself was there ever |
the shadow of sue - a tecling My hus-
band, however, thonght otherwise, bt
when he made o remark to me about it |
I opeeated the v hols thinge as a joks

Weomust coase ta receive the Baron, '
ha declared abirape s

“1oanswered that =uch o thaing was im- !
pomsilile |

“Weomust beeals with him, my married

{as frequently as in the past

“ARE YOU ABSOLUTELY SURE, MMZ:. DE SAVY, THAT YOU WILL NEVER REGRET YOUR DECISION?"

: ; ! i
band’s behavier appearad odious to me 'two women kissed. They were friends. adelight for her.  She used to hate ques-

and soemed to precinde any further ex-
pression of affection hetween us

« “The grudge I bore against him de-
stroved in me even the aTectionate habits
born of several years of loving association
Pe suffored; 1 exulted. 1 met the Daron
at myv mother's house and made it elear

to him that I was not a party to that ridicus |
| lous quarrel

Aflter that 1 saw him just
This thing
went on during the spring

“In June M. de Savy found out what 1
had heen keepine from him.  He had a

[ terriblefit of anger in which he humiliated

ine by rather cutting words
the hettor of him, and to him it was tho
unpardonablesin A love lika ours, whosao
quality was so subtle, could not very well
weather this vile outbreak. The more
M. de savy debased me with his insults
the more | clung to my outraged pride,
the more | revolted,

“You might,” 1 said to him, *give mora

leredit to my honesty and respact my froaoe-

dom.
}'(l-]ll i

*You shall yield," he sall.

“For the tirst time his fingers erushed
my wrists. I no longer loved me; love
i tendor;: at that moment he felt nothing
but hatred. 1 bore the bhratal treatment
without letting a tear rise to my eyes.

“I don’t know why we didn't separate
immediately. Marriage is such a puzzling
2 its chainsare so formidablethat even
those whom they crush to death do not al-
ways think of breaking them. And then
we suffered for six months,

*Occasionally I would meet the Baron
at my mother's house. Wo spoke of the
latest scientifie discoveries, we spoke of
evervihing except of the torture 1 was
undergoing in my own home,

“ No, vou will never break me,” 1 boldly
told M. de Savy on one oecasion, ]

*And then he struck moe in the face.”

Whatever may happen 1 shall not

“Were there any witnesaes?" Mlle. Ode- |
Ilih asked,

“No, but my husband is the kind of
man that would simply own up to it in
court. 1left him and went toimy mother's.
A month after | decided to sue for divoree
Will you be my attorney "

Mlle. Odelin closod her eyos, “The® case
at last, the unexpeeted, the marvellons
case,  personitisd by this  fashionable
woman.  In the spaee of a second she
vistalized all the aspects of her sadden

| dash inio fame; the tral slowly developing

in the gilt splendor of the Firat Courr,
the prestige she wonld acquire the.enviahle
COng eretion of ler talont H the COonaest
of the publie; sase at last, the exultation
ol victary won aover tate,

I had got |

| The young lawyer was now parvacde ] with
la curious sense of importanes,  She had
"hecome the proteeting angel of that weak
vand haughty woman.  She was somebody
By Jove! My tdelin!™ exclaimed
| Lachelier, the husband's attorney, when
fthey met three dayvs later in the Duoe
gallery to exchange some documents
“You don’t do things hall way. Such a
i divoree case for a start! Do vou know that
is luck?”
Marguerite's eves sparkled with joy
;.‘-’uh-- made no effort to conceal her d@ep
gratification.  She answeradd maliciously
“Yes, that is luck; more luek than 1
deserve, you mean*”
| “1I mean nothing of the gind  You have
inn excellent mind and a good deal of
| perReverance, Everybody around the

| court honse is following your career with
Only you are so young

much interest,
Izll‘lll this is such a big case. To speak
Ifrankly, 1 consider this quite a windfall
for myself,and still T am an old hand at it.”
' “0Oh! Wait until they make a Judge out
of vou; then vou can call yourself an old
| hand.”

[ Indeed he wasn't such an old hand; he
lw:wn't quite 40, but he had had a great
many cases, and tha legal business of
several industrial firms brought him
quite an income.  Handsome and athletic,
sure of himself, he felt a little worried over
that slender young woman who was to
argue with him in court; in obedience to
the unwritten law of the bar he had al-
wiys affected to ignore wo  en lawyers,
| 'The courageous fight this girl had waged,
| the many disappointments she had borne
| proudly, were no seeret to hitn.  Mies
Odelin war so generally respected and
estoemed that he secretly rejoiced over
her piece of good luck.
i “We'll have to put a
(this  case,”  h» said

| patronizing touch

“Yes, | will hoave to," she answered
| ehewrfally, too clover not (o take the hine;
| *were it only to by worthy ol my oppo -
nent. "

They had seated thiemselves on a boneh
jin the hall facing the locker room. whoan
«door was continually opened and saus by

nuinbertess lawyers,

Lachelier pglanced at Marguerite; he
found her charming with her clever sale,
the graceful oval of ner tans, her witty
eyes

1 mn very proud of having you as my
oponent, ™ he added quiekly

she didn't goom toatta o much Lnnas
anee to this watenens anl she toa's ot
of the portfolio he proffered 1o her a
bundle of letters which she glaneosd over

lot of work
with a

into
slightly

tions about herworl, for her everlasting
ANSWOr was:

“I am plaading for a minor.”

Now, on the contrary, she welcomed
inguiries. For she could answer with an
air of importance  “l have been retained
in the case Savy ve, Savy."”

The pre-ilent of the Bar Association
congratulated her warmly and the great
veilings of the court house, which had al-
ways looked hoatile to her, now seemed to
streteh above her head their Dorie arches
in a kindly, protecting manner She
really belonged there; she wis going to
make her mark there lier tather de-
clared that he would come to attend the
trial and several friends from the prov-
inces wrota that they would also take
a trip to Paris for the occasion

In the meanwhile she was becoming
more intimately acjuainted with her
client who caliad almost every day at the
Rue St Jacques. The voung lawyer's
life was teaching that poor woman an ob-
ject lesson in energy. She was learning
from Mlle. Odelin the art of bearing many
burdens without allowing onesell to be
crushed by thom. She once said to her
affectionately:

“With all my heart I am making this
wish for you: May you never know love,
rather than to know the disappointments
I have met with.”

To this Marguerite anawered:

“Heart hunger is terrible at times ®

“Don’'t you think I know?" and Mme,
de Savy utterad a sigh

As their intimacy grew Marguerite
axperienced somethine akin to a personal
rosentmoent  against the husband. She
calledd upon his head all the punishment
which law provides. She, usually so
kind, was eager to flont him before the
court. ‘The more she cared for her client
the more she revoltead at the thought of
the indi gnities sh» hacl had to suffer

sometimes Mme. de Savy would take

her to hor mother's house. In this |||u(‘mmn_mua'l_v |
amid | what prids 1 felt

lusurions hothouse  environment,

this aristocratic comfort, rare flowers, | The in
fairly (nobled me

perfumes,  sha
heoama a little prineess
lof the intellect  Soma!imes there wara
enllers. Mmoo de Bavy's  lawyor
Il the coaversition,

Those fashionable women  examined

dhiatingnishad
bloomsd  shn

———

e
oertain women would like to consult her,
to entrust her with their interests, only
such a step must have seemed to them a
little prematurs. They wished first to
#oe her at work. They were waiting for
her to atep up to the bar.

On her way to the little flat ahe wns now
in the habit of atopping before some gor-
geous show windows and of aelecting
mentally certain pieces of furniture which
would figure in her future houschold. In
her night dreames she received clients in
a Louis XVI. office which was a marvel
of good tasts

One evening in March as she was poring
over her Dalloz looking up precedents
in divorce cases the bell rang. She
hastened to scratch a match and to ralight
the gas in the little hall which she usually
turned off for economy'a make. A second
ring of the bell. Could it he a slient, so
lateatnight? Her hoart began thumping
She opened the door,

A man of distinctly refined appearance
asked for Mile. Odelin.

“That is my name, Monsieur.*

She led him to the little reeeption room
with the bamboo furniture where on the
well worn mat between the lamp and the
fire the lazy ont was stretching herself,
Marguerite had a presentiment of luok
and felt all elated. She tried very hard
to assume the expression of gravity thas
befits old jurists, but her joy was ao keen
that she amiled broadly while offering to
her visitor the armchair with the grass-
hopper legs. Then she sat down at her
narrow desk, her elbows on the green
baize, and waited in a dignified attitude.

For ons or two seconds the stranger
remained silent as if he were surprised at
finding himself face to face with this
young woman.

He was about 35 years old; he had &
high forchead, restless eyves, deep and
ardent. Although evidently a man of the
world he betrayed a certain embarrass-
ment.

“Mlle. Odelin,” he finally said, with &
low voice, *I am M. de Savy."

Mile. Odelin didn't answer at onoe, but
shrank back a little and let her arms
drop along the folds of her skirt. He
went on:

“It may be that I am not doing the
proper thing in calling on you., Onos 1
might have criticleed severely any ones
taking such a step. You have been re-
tained, Mademoiselle, by Mme. de Savy,
who is stlll and whom I still insist on
calling my wife. In legal parlance I am
designated rather pitilesaly as the de-
fendant.

*I should not have come perhaps. A
man lawyer might, in deference to certain
legnl ethics, have shut the door in my
face. But [ must speak to you, Mila.
Odelin; I must have a talk with my wife's
attorney. Still I do not want to take
advantage of your surprise or of your
kindnesa. Do you wish me to leave this
room without saying anothar word?”

Mile. Odelin found herself in a painful
predicament. The figure of her client,
now her very dear fiiend, outlinad itself
before her. It was this man who had
abused her, reviled her, inflictad upon her
the tangible insult of a blow, brutally,
shamefully. All her resentment flamed
up. Bhe answered very coldly:

“Will you kindly tell me what the objact
of your visit is? 1 will be able to tell you
then whether from a legal point of view
it is proper for me to receive you.”

“Mademoiselle,” M. de Savy exclaimed,
“never mind about legal ethics; it is to the
woman in yvou that I address mysell. D>
not lend your assistanon to my wile in
wecuring a divoree, You are helding in
yvour hands our marriage ties, which just
at present am very weak, very loose; do
not sever them. 1 cannot admit that a

Iudge could separate us fromewch other.”

He was visibly exhausted. H» econtinued
with an eorl:

“1 still love my wife "

“If such are your feelings toward Mme,
de Savy.” Marguerite reamnrked severely,
“how could wyou treat her =o brutally?
How can you expect her to forgel eertain
facts which you do not ssem to remem-
har® -

He ramained silent. Marguerite after
n few seconds ingisted:

“Life in common, my dear sir, is no
longer possible for you and my client. Is
the happiness for which you siill seem to
be hoping compatible with the remem-
brance of certain scenes, of certain aots?”

She was growing very bold, sitting in
judgment over him enjoying the discom-
fiture of this tyrant who had so long taken
advantage of hisown strength. Hedidn't
offer any answer,

Mile. Odelin stopped and looked at him;
two tears were stealthily rolling down his
cheeks and his glance, resting on the
lawyer's face, express d so much anguish
and sorrow that the voung woman re-
lented. Finally he spoke:

“I,have nothing to say. The things
you are recalling to me are too painful
to be forgotten for one instant. Oh! 1
haven't humilinted any one but myeelf;
may sha realize that. My brutality
could never lessen the nobility of her
character, whereas 1 feel now as though
I had a8t whatover manliness | ever had.

“1 am a very wretched man, Mademoi-
aelle, and 1 shouldn’t presume, realizing
my wins ns [ do, to try and escape their
consequences. What 1 have had to en-
dure, however, is beyond my strength.
I am no longer worthy of my wife but'l
cannot live without her.”

He stared vacantly for a little while and
the shadow of a painful remembrance
seemad to darken his expreasion.

“There is in a man's blood a fire of vio-
lencs which his life mate may never under-
atand. Never have | misunderatood my
wife's feelings. Never have | ceaged to
admire her as a mot taccomplished woman
littd far above the danger of common
temptations.

“Why. then, youmight ask me, should I
have taken offence at the attentions of a
man who deserved my perfect esteem?
Because, Mademoiselle, our marriage
bonds were not merely the oustomary
human bonds, but the more mysterious
bonds of the intellect,

“Our minds werg enamored of each
other. 1 loved my wife's beautiful and
pura mind and my mind was ceaselossly
atriving to please hera. 1 kindled a fire
under that beautiful brow and 1 fed it
with my own fuel. 1 could vow that
whatever idea she expressed she had
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