
Angela's Bu s i n e s s

concealed. How do you mean, exactly? "
" Weil — I don't know— "

She looked at him, lauehinir a \ittU o., ;c .

far shp r^„i^ ..

""gmng a uttle, as if not certain howfar she could say what she meant; but finding his eaze soextremely encouraging, she went on seriously - ^

in bSr:\'„^tui-1~ t:
^""^ -^''''^'' "^

best things of life?''
' '^^ '° ""^^ ^-"^ "^ '^e

to hL"??'
b-ve laughed at the quaint deliciousness of that,to him, Charles Garrott. But he didn't

it?'"?''' '-l^'
^'^' ''"'''^°" y°" ^« '' *°*ing out is n't•t? he said, carefuUy. "I don't suppose work - jus modera. usefuloccupation ..everhurtr^bodytch,?^^^^^^

I h.? ~u '°"''' "°'' T''^''^ J"^' ^hat I bdieve tooI beheve everybody ought to have work to do. But -dl thework IS n't teaching or going to an office- or be"ng a p!btspeaker- do you think so? '!

^ ^^^^

"Oh, never. No, indeed."
She hesitated and said, laughing: "I know / find it workenough just keeping a house and doing the housework -T.^being a daughter and sister!"

altlTv'
^'' ''""' '^^ ^''"'^^'^ P"^^'y conventional lookaltered, his inmost self pricking no its ears, as it were Z

but ^ulvT ' ''"' "'' ''"'•^'^ ^"-^ '''" '^^ Cousin Mazy,

^rilr" '° "^'^"'-i-t^akinga home issoZ:

^!1^ ^> "''' ' ^""'^ ^"""^ P°=='Wy attend to. . .

"
He stood looking down at her in the strangest way en-gross with novel reflections. She would have been Lt
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