
The Lost Road

the need of money grew inoperative. He the more
blamed Frances fcr Ktving quarrelled with her
aunt, told her it was or her mo jey he had mar-
ried her, that she had ruined his career, and that
she was to blame for his ostracism—a condition
that his own misconduct had brought upon him.
Finally, after twelve months of this, one morning
he left a note saying he no longer would allow her
to be a drag upon him, and sailed for Europe.
They learned that, in Paris, he had returned to

that life which before his marriage, even in that
easy-going city, had made him notorious. "And
Frances," continued Lee's correspondent, "has
left Boston, and now lives in New York. She
wouldn't let any of us help her, nor even know
where she is. The last we heard of her she was
in charge of the complaint department of a mil-
linery shop, for which work she was receiving
about the same wages I give my cook."
Lee did not stop to wonder why the same

woman, who to one man was a "drag," was to
another, even though separated from her by half
the worid, a joy and a blessing. Instead, he
promptly wrote his lawyers to find Mrs. Sted-
man, and, in such a way as to keep her ignorant
of their good offices, see that she obtained a posi-
tion more congenial than her present one, and one
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