
Mrs. Chubb— (Flustere<l)--"Oh, I must go. Id rather not talk—
I—."

Anne "W.-is he a friend of your sim '•' Did they prow up to-

Mrs. Chubb "\\v wns thai. Just like hrothers. You see niy hus-

haiiil was a Lieiiileinau -an nlTicer in tlie army—and he

niarrici! inc. I was pretty [u those days. ^'(lU wouhln't think

the \illa).je lielle—."

Anne—"\'\u sure you were, Mrs. Chuhh. Vuu are nice and com-
fortable lodkinjj yet."

Mrs. Chubb—"( )h, no. Since my troubles I haven't cared for my
looks -tliat is—."

Anne—'What trouble Mrs. Chubb? I want you to tell me—per-

haps 1 could he';> you. I never betray secrets."

Mrs. Chubb—"Oh, no. Miss. 1 couldn't. Don't ask me."— (Jumps
up, wrings her hands and paces floor.)

Anne—"Mrs. Chubb, I think I can puess. Shall I?"

Mrs. Chubb—"Oh, no, no. 1 couldn't stand it."

Ann«> "I'm s^oiusf to tell you. \'our son was in financial difTicul-

ties and you sbieldecj him."—(Breaks down, falls in chair

crying'.)

Mrs. Chubb -"Oh. how did vou find out? Oh. drm't breathe it

to your Grandfather. I would j^ive my life if 1 could undo my
mistake."

Anne—"Well, now that much is settled. 1 want you to tell me the

whole truth ami I'm t^oin^^ to help you."

Mrs. Chubb "( )h, if you i .ly could. My life is miserable. But
nothinjj can be ('one. 1 will go to my fjrave bearing;

—

"

Anne—"Wnx don't look the least bit like poinjj to your grave. I

think it is in my ])(>wer to hel]) you."

Mrs. Chubb--"01i. if you only would."

Anne— ( I'uts hand on shoulder) —"N'ow. tell me all. Have no fear.

Whether I can help you or not, no one will be the wiser."

Mrs. Chubb—"1 believe you, but ])romise me you won't give me
over to the law."

Anne—"I will not. You have my word. Now tell me."
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