
MARY MORELAND
pace I am Uvrng, I have to work like a dog. When I eethome m he evening, I run into a party at bridge usuaUva dmner .s on afterwards, at which 11 consiSed a ffThe women talk across me to each other, and I don'^wonder; I have nothing to say. for half the time we have

Kr^M.^P''?^' ''"'^""^'^" '"«' before, and thitknocks all the spirit out of ic.

"I think that Daisy ceased to love me the first vear ofour mamage. At any rate. I count for noth ng in the

w^tedchndren"-'
"' """''"^^ ^"™*^- ^^^ ^er

Here Miss More.and gave a little cough. It was a signal

ston-i/ T'°^" ^"^ «"'"« '"'' f''^' f-'f her speed,aKstopped
; then continued :

I do„v''hJ;'^'''''u
'

u^^'^y
'' '"'^' « '^°<1"«"«. extravagantI don t believe she has any heart at all. When I left her

Tl^vtrnih •*^'''' conception of a man's needsIhey are neither wives, sweethearts, nor friends- and afelbw wants all these things in his wife."
' *

Maughm was dictating so fast and excitedly that he haH
approached still nearer his secretary. She coughS'ai'

befo?e 'him^^'h
' "T? '""''' '" '^' ''''=' ''at he\adbe ore him a human bemg; "I think perhaps I oughtnot o say quite all that." He spoke slowly and as hewas lookmg straight at her with his handsome angry eyeshe evidently wanted some kind of a response. If heLredto her at this moment for human sympathy she giveSnone. He resumed the dictation/ *^ ^' '"^ «^^* "^

"Don't give me any preaching or advice- I've had

ZT °'
-K t

'"^^ '^"^^"'^ ™™' ''' this decision UghtfyMy home is hell, and I am going to get out ..f ;t r
nothing to Daisy; she mean's no'h^fto me."' Se i^'t


