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was gradually being kamt, so that the life of Rlni.

more, the elderly conBdential secretary, Benson the „!nurse, Arkwright, the butler Mrs BenTn /t, I
keeper, Jepson. the agent, wire KginnTn^o tp^eda*that you got most done and wasted least time bv sl^wmakmg up your mind and then treating youTdedsiori

tf^zj'zz :rre pi-ttfe

sighted sense of proportion and probability S «^tedh.rn from pamc and impetuosity, as he had proved a d^zentimes when they lost a million and he made one

sir>^ Sil r^ ^ ^°T '^" ^^'^' y°"'^« had your lunchsir? Benson suggested, as they completed the cirde ofthe gardens and came back to the side door, sfr Se^s

pr:;ora,s"wtn'ra^ttr
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dsuasively.
x-ursyre he contmued per-

"That will do, Benson."
Changing into his wheeled house-chair c^.V a i . ^

himself pushed into the longiS wh ch fiUed ^l^^^south-west projection of thfhouseVdtnsS^td De'r^k^^^^
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