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The Lost Road
•tumble and a trooper swear, and he was aea!in the sweatuig junele, where m.„ •

^
hi. l.-fi. - » J™8'e, wnere men, mtent upoi
Jii« hfe, crouched m ambush.
She spared him the mockery of wedding^ardsbut the announcement of the wedding came uh.m m a three-months^Id newspaper' H^^inthey would speak of her in their letters, heCup a somewhat onesided correspondence yZfaends of Mrs. Stedman's in Boston, whl^henow hved. But for a year in none of theirTttll

wnte of her Lee understood the silence.

IT r*^, * *"*' *•" •"«"»' friend wrote theWe of Mrs. Stedman and her husband wathoroughly miserable. Stedman blamed herbecateshe came to him penniless. The rich amit whohad heartily disapproved of the artist, haTs^en

her
7""'''^ ""'' ^™=«^ ^'^ quarrollei^ hher and from her no longer would accept mone^

Fences as he was. And only two months aftirtheir marriage she was further enlightened.An irate husband made him the central figurem a scandal that filled the friends of Frances^

anfh"' t'
''"

'r
''^ ^^ - ='-teninTcm5and humihating. Men no longer permitted th^l

womenfolk to sit to Stedman for aZttl
i8


