
The Lost Road

agreed that was much the worst of it. The fact

that Frances was free filled him with hope; but

that she still cared for the man she had married,

and would continue to think only of him, made
him ill with despair.

He cabled his lawyers for her address. He de-

termined that, at once, on learning it, he would

tell her that with him nothing was changed. He
had forgotten nothing, and had learned much.

He had learned that his love for her was a splendid

and inspiring passion, that even without her it

had lifted him up, helped and cheered him, made
the whole world kind and beautiful. With her

he could not picture a world so complete with

happiness.

Since entering the army he had never taken a

leave of absence, and he was sure, if now he asked

for one, it would not be refused. He determined,

if the answer to his cable gave him her address,

he would return at once, and again oflFer her his

love, which he now knew was deeper, finer, and

infinitely more tender than the love he first had
felt for her. But the cable balked him. "Ad-
dress unknown," it read; "believed to have gone

abroad in capacity of governess. Have employed
foreign agents. Will cable their report."

Whether to wait for and be guided by the report
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