
the puppy found it. U'hen Lilian found 
Warren with the body in his arms she 
hardly knew him. His anger was cold, 
frightening. 

"I 'm through." he told her. "I've 
lived in a conspiracy ever since I came 
here. Little by little you've stolen my 
independence, so that I'm not a man any 
more. I'm a creature. I'm the slave of  
this house, and 1 won't be a slave. Then 
I found a friend, and you've killed him !" 

I t  was unfair. It was monstrous. She 
faced him with an  anger as'cold as his 
own. "The only conspiracy has been to  
make you happy and comfortable." 

"Comfortable ! Good Lord, with all 
of you watching me and watching the 
clock! f ith even this poor little beggar 
wiped out for fear he'd spoil a carpet. 
.And you call that comfort. This is a 
house, not a home, and I don't belong 
in it." 

"Does that mean that FOU are leav- 
ing i t ? "  

" If this is your idea of living, it means 
exactly that." 

THERE was no answer. They were what 
they were; two people drawn together 
but not grown together. There wrre 
no memories to tie them, there was no 
mutual past to hold them. iVhm he  
turned and went out,  carrying the dog. 
she could think of nothing to say. 

She dismissed MatiIda that clay, doing 
it calmly enough. 

" I  do not blame you for the dog." she 
said. " I  do not blame >-ou for ailything. 
But I must carry on alone from now on. 
I hare depended tcx~ much on you, hla- 
tllda." 

"You're a fool i f  you take that man 
back." 

"That  is my affair. .And if it is anv 
comfor~ to yo;, I don't think he 15 corn- 
ing back." You can't whiz along the road to health And crisp, golden-brown Shredded 
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ture I t  was as though her houie had 
been handed back to her after all the 
years. 

I t  was not until tlinnertime that she 
realized that IIhrren had gone. It !\.as 
not credible. She had tried so hard, given 
so much Surely the death of a dog coulrl 
not separate them. But as the hours 
went on she sat painfull>- trying to see 
where she had failed. She had demanded 
punctuality and order, but surely that 
was not so much. She had triecl to like 
his friends, had gone out when the house 
irked him, had I~x~ked after his neerlh and 
his comfort. 

But he had wanted sorneth~ng more. 
He had wanted to built1 a life together, 
andshe hadoffereti him onealr?adymade. 
She had put her house ahead of him, her 
lift., her habits, even her qcrrantc. She 
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