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ARREITS /ADE

‘@" he story of a man
who knew what he wanted
and fought for it

with a skill anddarmg

"




RRETT'S JADE
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“You horrid beast!

With her =lender, almisst angelie
fare gone white with roge, Mary
Lnnx hurled herself upan him,
pounding al hizchest with two small
incifectiual fisls.

James Jarreil's £rin AN the
Trevil’'s own, e dropped the =tick.
Finiowed -her in his mighly armes.
Bent down and kissed her mowth.
slowly, lingeringly, with all hix
rakehell's skill.

The pounding stopped. She sill-
ened, froze 1le woent on kissinge her.
Felt, very stowly, the thaw =ct in,
The =tilfness melting into spring

wiarmibh, v, su't'rl-si:hl'nj.:.
He torned her loose, Mode a deepr
and nwoeching bow,

*Mermit me tn presend mysclf,”
he said, “James Jareedl, Marguis of
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