him, and he looked up to see & letetr fall
into 1t from outside He rose mechanic-
ally to fetch it and return to his seat.

It was from Merriman.

‘'Dear uilmour—(it ren)~

I much regret that I have fonnd it quite
impoesibla to come round to the studio to-
day, even for five minmtes. I have to go
abroad siddenly on business, and am off
now to catch the Dover express.

Yours,
P. Merriman.
As be finished the letter with a sigh of

disappointment his eye caugnt sight
something lying on the floor, partly cop
cealed by a heavy bearskin rug.

He starte? and Zlooked at it closer, an
re-read alowly the letter in his hand.

Then he looked at the single_word in hj
wife's bandwriting, and stared agai
blankly at the thing lying on the floor

It was Merriman’s cigarette case, tha
he never let out of his own keepiug,and h
bad seen bim place it carefully in th
breast pocket of his coat the previous even
ing.

Pecce hovering over the battletield




