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found Mary in a very nervous

condition. She was very pale and
,? there were traces of tears on her

drawn cheeks. She quickly inquired
about Aunt Mary and her eyes again
filled when I told her the sad news.

l I asked her about the shop and for
the first time she smiled. "Margie,"
she said, "the one thing in all the
world that gives me back my self re-
spect is this little shop. I know I
have .made a success of this and if
anything happens to me I am afraid
that the shop will suffer."

"But, my dear girl, there is nothing
going to happen to you. You are
not ill are you?"

"No, I am feeling all right'
"Then, what is the matter? Your

hands are as cold as ice, your voice
is o'n edge and your eyes sedm con-

stantly on the lookout for some ter
rible sight"

Mary walked to her desk and, un
locking a secret drawer, silently-picke- d

a letter from the top of a bun.-- ''
die and handed it to me with the re-

mark: "I received it this morning.
It is the fourth I have received, say-
ing about the same things in the last
two weeks."

The missive began without any for-

mality and said: "I cannot under-
stand why you don't at least answer
my letters. It seems very strange to
me that I could live with a woman
for more than four years and not find
out that she had the revengeful and
flBbrgiving disposition that you have,
wry.

"I have come to feel that you only
married me for a life of ease and
comfort that you literally sold your-
self as any woman of the streets for
what I might give you that while
you were not sure of this ease you
still lured me with your Jezabel smile,
but after that ridiculous will was
read, putting you in virtual possession
of my father's estate, you kicked me

out doors. You have ruined my life,
made me understand that woman is
a fit consort for that serpent who
was her first tempter in the garden of
Eden. Mary, I cannot live this way.
Today only 25 cents stands between
me and starvation. My mind is in
such a state that I cannot work, can-
not think of anything but my terri-
ble wrongs at your hands.

"I have determined to end it all,
but I warn you, Mary, that if I put
myself over the border I shall take
you with me. Don't think for one
moment I will leave you to squander
the money that is mine on some othat
man.

"If you do not answer this lettei
and send me enough money to come
home and arrange with Dick so that
I can take my rightful place as the
manager of my father's business you
may expect the worst

"This is the last word I shall send
you. After this I shall act and you
and I will wake up in the land of
never-will-b- e. Jack."

"The coward, the despicable cow-
ard," I said as I finished. "Mary, why
haven't you sent these letters to Dick
and his mother? TOey should know
what you are going through because
of this dope and liquor fiend."

"I did-- think the other day, when
Jack's mother was over here, that I
would mail them to her after she had
gone. She talked to me so terribly,
said that I was the cause of all the
trouble in the family. After she had
gone I took all these letters and some
more that I have and put them into a
package and addressed them to
Jack's mother. Some of the letters
speak very disrespectfully of her.

" T'll just let her see what 'her boy,'
who she thinks so much of, thinks of
her,' I said to myself, as I went to the
post box.

"Margie, I even opened the box to
slip that package in when I knew I


