
EVERY Lin I'.E BIT HELPS

best to go alone; and with beatin^^ heart

I ciimbed to that portion of the ^ruest-

rooni winp: wliere I knew her chamber
t' be. I will not easily forrret with what
trepidation I approached that shrine,

or how my pulses hammered r... I turned
the knob—after knocking and f^ettin^

no response—and entered.

The room was in darkness, and ex-
citedly I switched on the lioht and looked
about me. At first everything seemed
all ri«^ht, th(^upfh some confiisioji

reifrned, hats and dresses beiufr piled

.'ibout in tidy heaps, the closet door
standint^ open, the silverware stacked
npon the dressin^r table. Jn a fashion
the place was very elocpient of her, like

a o'love worn just lon«r enou^d? to take
the shape of the hand before bein"-

discarded.

Nowhere was there anything that I
recognized as her very .,wn, except one
of her outrageous silk handkerchiefs,

which had evilently been dropped by
accident. 1 picked this up, and crossed

the room to examine a slip of paper
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