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edged her. But hov v.,;.; I to kn ;w? She was ill .„^made me feel as if . .;.„„ haa cometflre S'l

me li! . '""^ '''' P""''^" «" « »he was somerare untramed genius. Xothing gave me an id«,^»she would turn out this way."
^^ ''""

"'This way' has not damaged you much so far" r.marked Mr. Seldon, drviv '\J^ ,« .^ • ',•,

.„ u , .
ui.viy. ..\na as she is not likelvto be much of a charge on your hands, you had tornot borrow trouble on that score"

retuJi'j Mr^H 7" "",,""" '"^ -^°" '° *" indifferent,"returned Mr. Haydon, with some impatience. "You have

would be guilty of, you would not be touched bv the

"Maybe she will, though," suggested Seldon.Mr Haydon shrugged his shoulders significantly,
you mean through Max, don't you?" he asked,res. I was simple enough to build on that mvself-ti^ought what a nice, quiet way it would be of aZ'inghe whole affair; but after a talk with this ranger. Over

^mrgirbertrw^^--^^^'"^''---^----
"Overton? Nonsense I"

"Well, maybe; but he made himself very autocraticwhen I attempted to discuss her future. He sTemed

Not a bit more than he does over the affairs of theirparalysed partner in there," answered Seldon. "If s^

cuar.""-i"r
'"^""^ '"^""^ "' ^" Overton, I shaSquarrel with her judgment."


