
THE PITFALL
tklaugh; "I am i^^TlTi^i^^r:-;;^^.
8»tt«, m about a quarter of an hour whether r
had d.vorc«, him or h. had divorced me, I ha.;

about all I ve got out of my r.;arriage. I don't.n^d to go about as a divorced womfn unde^ mymaKlcn name of Huggins. The idea does no^smile on me. Besides. I know Francis. He wH

ThUlt °n .«* <«<'-'«^ore. He has:'a shdhng, and he .s in debt. He can't get onw«hout me. I was a goose to marry him. but s«l"I am the goose that lays the golden eggs!"

Jos' parents sent Mary a pressing invitation tostay w.th them after the season. Mary went and|«ra h^^3 ^„„^,^._^^_^^^^_.^y
.an

n that quiet old country house than she hadknown for many years. Jos' father and mother
were devoted to her, with that devotion, artificial
>n Its ongm, but genuine in its later stages of
parents who have made up their minds that she
was the one woman" for their son. Mary played
old Irish melodies in the evenings by the hour, andsang sweetly at prayers. She was always ready
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