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class prejudice against breaking the
marriage contract? As you know, be-

loved soul of me, I am here on a mis-

sion, and I cannot let my private af-

fairs interfero with my public duties.
Could I follow my own wishes I would
send for my yacht and spirit you away
to my desert fasthold. We could be
happy there, Eve, the desert garden
would be our paradise, and there I
would teach you love such as you
never dreamed of, but we must wait
for that and snatch what crumbs of
comfort we can from the cruel teeth
of convention. EVe, I adore you! When
will you let mo tell you so and prove
the depth of my adoration?"

Eve knew she would yield, but she
put off the day of her surrender. She
fenced for time. In spite of his love
for her which shone from his eyes,
which colored his words, which ovinc-e- d

itself in little acts, she was afraid
of him. Once he was the master he
would crush her under his heel. She
realized it and she tried to prolong the

,, sweet days when he was still peeking
to attain the completeness of her sur-

render.
Chard lost himself in his country's

affairs. Sometimes it was midnight
before his tired secretary dragged
himself out of the library and up to
his room at the top of the mansion on
Sheridan Circle.

Rumors of another plot involving
the highest foreign statesmen con-

vulsed Washington and then it leaked
out that some of our own lawmakers
were involved.

Eve's curiosity was at last roused.
"Adam, is it true?" She referred to a
hint that Germany's agents were at
work even in the upper house of Con-

gress.
"My dear, why ask me?"
"But you must know. I heard last

night that you had important papers
shearing on the case."

"And if I have, my dear Evelyn, they
are important only because their con-

tents are not known to the public."
She colored at his rebuke. "Do you

think I would betray you?" she asked.
"No; my wife is above suspicion,

but you are a woman and the coun-

try's affairs are best left to old men."
. . "Don't you think a woman could get

around you?" She resented his criti-
cism of the limitations of her sex.

"Around me!" He was extremely
annoyed at such a suggestion. "My

dear Evelyn, this is America, not
France. We have no petticoat scan-

dals in our government."
He was so sure of himself, so sure

of her, so sure of everything, that
Evelyn longed to prick the buble of

his conceit.
Her impatience with Chard made

her kinder than ever to Delano Pasha
and that night, when they met at a
supper dance, sho whispered yes when
ho asked if he might not drive home
with her.

Chard had not come in for dinner,
and she had had a light lunch in her

' boudoir. As sho was dressing, how- -

ever, her husband tapped at her door.

"Are you going out?" he asked,
frowning slightly as he glanced at the
gold tissue frock on her bed.

"Yes. The Lovines are giving a

party. I accepted for both of us."

"Affairs are too serious for parties,
Evelyn. I only came home to put
some important papers in the safe.
We will probably have an ses-

sion."
"Oh, Adam!" She went up to him

and laid one bare arm against his coat
sleeve. It moved her to realize that
Delano Pasha had spoken truly, that
her husband was making history.

But Chard brushed off her touch.
"Good night, Evelyn; enjoy your party
if you can."

Evelyn's grievance grew. He would
treat her like a child. He did not
even wish her cqresses. Well, there
was someone else who did.

She ordered supper served in the
breakfast room that adjoined the
library. Her husband would not be
working there tonight, and so her chat-
ter with Delano would not disturb him.

She felt less like a wife deceiving
her husband than a girl outwitting her
guardian, for her place in Chard's
household had been more like a daugh-

ter's than a wife's.
Nevertheless, when Delano Pasha

followed her into the little room, bril-
liantly lighted, and took the wrap from

hr shoulders, she was glad that the
butler's presence prevented an imme-

diate outbreak on her lover's part.
She was very gay at supper. Mead-

ows was a Scotchman and presumably
did not understand French; surely not
the rapid south of France dialect that
Delano Pasha used in love-makin- It
was difficult at times for her to fol-

low him and she prided herself on her
linguistic abilities.

But even supper must draw to a
close sometimes and at last she could
no longer find an excuse for lingering
in the breakfast room.

"I love your library," Delano Pasha
had onco said to her; "it is the most
foreign room in your house." And so
naturally they drifted into the library.
The lights were dim, for the lamp
over the desk was not switched on.
Evelyn moved toward it, but he
stopped her.

"Do you need light to read love in
my eyes?" he asked reproachfully and
then ho put out his hand and drew her
toward him.

One thought surged through Evelyn's
brain. Chard might treat her like a
child, but this man treated her like
a desirable woman! It was the only

time she remembered her husband
until long after midnight steps sound-

ed in the hall.
Evelyn sat up and pushed back her

hair, slightly loosened from its smooth
coils. "Someone is coming. It is

Adam!" She recognized her husband's
heavy stop.

Delano Pasha got to his feet. "Will
ho come here?" he asked rapidly.

"I don't know. He's gone into the
dining room." She too slipped from
the couch and stood beside her lover.

They listened a moment. Steps were
coming nearer, but the hall was a long
one.

Delano Pasha spoke. "Your reputa-

tion he must not find me here wait,
I have the solution. Open the safe,
quick, I will appear to be rifling it!
Take this pistol, shoot! I will escape
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