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patted her cheeks in a fatherly, reassuring gesture that he was
often to repeat during their times together.

Then, yesterday evening, she had returned from the club
somewhat light-headed from the bottle of beer she had been
required to drink on the occasion of someone’s birthday. Her
husband, noting the state she was in, hurriedly took her back
home. She had undressed and put on her nightgown, leaving her
jewellery on the dressing-table, and was fast asleep seconds after
getting into bed. The following morning, fully recovered, she
slept late, then rang the bell as usual and had breakfast brought

o her. It was only as she was putting her jewellery away in the
wooden and mother-of-pearl box that she realized her emerald
ring was missing.

Could it have dropped from her finger at the club? In the car
on the way back? No, she distinctly remembered it last thing at
night, remembered the usual difficulty she had in getting it off her
finger. She stripped the bed of its sheets, turned over the mattress,
looked inside the pillow cases, crawled on hands and knees under
the bed. The tray of breakfast lying on the small bedside table
caught her eye and she remembered the young servant coming in
that morning with it, remembered the noise of the tray being put
down, the curtains being drawn, the tray then being lifted up again
















