
THE INQUEST

bounds. Uniformed policemen stationed in the 
wide hall warned those whose curiosity caused 
them to linger about the room where the trag­
edy occurred, to “move on.”

Mrs. Macallister, true to her word, had ar­
rived early, and she and Peggy had been given 
seats in the library. As she glanced about her, 
she caught the eye of Senator Phillips, who in­
stantly rose and joined her.

“This is a terrible affair,” said the Senator, 
after they had exchanged greetings. “Beauti­
ful Mrs. Trevor—so young—so fascinating!”

“It is indeed dreadful,” agreed Mrs. Macal­
lister, with a slight shiver. “The idea of any 
woman coming to such an end makes my blood 
run cold. I cannot sleep at night thinking of 
it. Have you seen the Attorney General!”

“Yes. He sent for me; we were college 
chums, you know. I never saw such self-con­
trol. He is bearing up most bravely under the 
fearful shock.”

In the meantime, Peggy, sick at heart, was 
looking about her and thinking of the many 
handsome dinners, luncheons, and receptions
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