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370 SOMA MARRIED
many times to face facts nd end this business. In your
greater wisdom you've always icfused "

"You ne\er seemed to apprcciato liiat I loved Sonia."
"Indeed I did. But I thought we agreed that there

were some tests whicfi the greatest love in the world
couldn't .survivr."

He took up his stand by the fireplace, smiling to himself
and rocking gently from h el to toe with his hands in his
pockets.

"I thought so, too. But wouldn't it be a fair-weather
love? I treated bonia badi , and she treated me worse.
Until I married, I always thought that marriage was an
easy, straij,'htfonvard busine s; you just fell in love, and
there was an end of it. If I spoiled her life because /
hadn't the imagination, the consideration ... I'm sorry,
Stornaway, I can't discuss it. One's pride is rather in-

volved. I always said that I loved her more than a man
had ever loved a woman before; if I can't prove it . . .

But I'm boring you."
"I'm only tired. So are you, so's everyone. We'd bet-

ter all go to bed. Promise me one thing. If you go in to
say good-night to-—your wife, don't stay more than a
moment."

THE END


