
The Lost Road

many others sent him hearty greetings, from her

there was no word.

On the second d?y after his arrival one of the

telegrams was answered in person by a friend of

Mrs. Stedman. He knew only that she had been

in New York, that she was very poor and in ill

health, that she shunned all of her friends, and

was earning her living as the matron of some sort

of a club for working giris. He did not know the

name of it.

On the third day there still was no news. On

the fourth Lee decided that the next morning

he would advertise. He would say only: "Will

Mrs. Artliur Stedman communicate with Messrs.

Fuller & Fuller?" Fuller & Fuller were his law-

yers. That afternoon he remained until six o'clock

at the recruiting office, and when he left it the elec-

tric street lights were burning brightly. A heavy

damp snow was falling, and the lights and the fall-

ing flakes and the shouts of drivers and the toots

of taxicabs made for the man from the tropics a

welcome home-coming.

Instead of returning at once to his club, he

slackened his steps. The shop windows of Sixth

Avenue hung with Christmas garlands, and col-

ored lamps glowed like open fireplaces. Lee

passed slowly before them, glad that he had been
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