
MARY MORELAND
If Mary had spoken as frankly, she
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-ki ' .,
~-" """^ *°"'«1 have said:

n!l),T" •fu"u^'
'""•''^ '"PPy- ^°' ^ ="" going away to-mght with he man I love." She remembered the letterhe had written to Robert Ayms the day before- and

Zt?V\!''- ^''"^'^ "-^ uttered abo^t his w'eand her thoughts sprang to his defence as she looked ahe woman before her. She thought : "Well, you are nothe only one that's terribly, terribly unhappy."

hin^ ^"^w"
"'""""•''*' "^ 'I""'' know whers myhusband IS. He :vent away from here yesterday. I knowhe went down to the office; but he did not come homeand I haven't any idea where he has gone. I woS'iake any means to find out - that is, no means but th"sI thought perhaps you knew."

The colour came slowly into Mary's cheeks, but herbusmess trammg enabled her to say tranquilly •

U Mr. Maughm v/ent away without telling you wherehe was gomg, I guess he must have wanted to be alone "

"i JJ°" ^'^"'^ "^^"^ '"y husband is?"
He didn t leave any word at the office

"

t„ M- "m^'*^ ^? *° '^" ""= "^^'^ he is unless you careo M.SS Moreland. I could have him followed. It isn't

I ,m t -m"
"?"' '" 'Py °" '^°'"- But as I told you,

Mrs. Maughm paused after this sUtement-not asthough she washed to have it refuted or commented uponbut as though she wished to follow out its tragic sugges
t.on. She b.t her lip; tears overflowed and rolled downher cheeks; she stared straight before her; and the sTenographer believed she now saw the reverse of the pLurepresented to her the day before
She began to feel like a robber entertained as a guest

n 1' HT K^'f r^ '° ^' P'""'^"^'^- She was dSedIn the buttonhole of her jacket she had put a spray of the
hly-of-the-vaUey. It recalled the smeU of the Lth
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