
ao8 THE EMBLEMS OF FIDELITY

was in a way a verification of her character,
the adornment of her sincerity. Now she was
beautifully dressed.

"But what is the meaning of all this?" I
asked, frankly mystified. ,

Something in her manner checked the
question, forced back my words.
"You will hear," she said, with quivering

lips. She looked me searchingly all over
the face as for the sake of dear old times
now ended. Then she turned off abruptly.
I watched her in sheer amazement till she
disappeared.

I have been waiting to hear from you, but
cannot wait any longer. What do<s it mean?
Why don't you tell me?

Beverley.

beverley sands to benjamin doolittle

July IJ,
I have with incredible eyes this instant read

this cutting from the morning paper:
Min Polly BoIe« married yesterday at the
City Hall in Jersey Gty to Dr. Qaude Mullen.

She must have been on her way when I saw
her.


