
The Lost Road
that would pay her as much as. without arousing
hersuspicions, they found it possible to give.

IT.ree months had passed, and this letter hadnot been angered, when in Manila, where he had
been ordered to make a report, he heard of heragam One evening, when the band played on
the W«. he met a newly married couple whohad known him m Agawamsett. They now wereon a nmety^ay cruise around the world. Close
fnends of Frances Gardner, they remembered him
as one of her many devotees and at once spoke of

"That blackguard she married," the bride-
groom told h.m, "was killed three months ago
racing with another car from Versailles back to

drank burgundy out of the finger-bowls.' Com-
ing down that steep hill into Saint Qoud. the
cars collided, and Stedman and a woman, whose
husband thought she was somewhere else, were

s^inda.
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"But the worst." added the bride, "is that, in
spite of the way the little beast treated her, I be-heve Frances still cares for him, and always will.That s the worst of it, isn't it?" she demanded.
In words, Lee did not answer, but in his heart he
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