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been there since she left. TTiey know nothing
•bout her. I have telegraphed Louisville.
They have sent me no word. Come down
at once.

Ben.

BEVERLEY SANDS TO BEN DOOLriTLE

[Hurried letter by messenger]

Dear Ben :-

Js anything wrong about Polly?
I met her on the street yesterday. She

tned to pass without speaking. I called to
her but she walked on. J called again and
she turned, hesitatingly, then came back very
slowly to meet me half-way. You know how
composed her manner always is. But she
could not control her emotion: she was deeply,
visibly troubled. Strange as it may seem'
whi'e I thought of the mystery of her trouble,
I could but notice a trifle, as at such moments
one often does: she was beautifully dressed: a
new charm, a youthful freshness, was all over
her as for some impending ceremony. We
have always thought of Polly as one of the
women who are above dress. Such disregard
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