
48 DEAR ENEMY
She was a common^ense Christian woman, without
rnany fanqr ideas, but with plenty of good solid workm her. He hoped that I would be wise enough^ to
model my policy upon hersl
And what, my dear Judy, do you think of that?
1 he doctor dropped in a few minutes later, and I

repeated the Hon. Cyrus's conversation in detail. For
the first time in the history of our intercourse the doc-
tor and I agreed.

" Mrs. Lippett indeed I " he growled. " The bleth-
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Sadie Kate is sitting on the floor as I write, un-
tanglmg sewmg-silks and winding them neatly for
Jane, who is becoming quite attached to the little imp
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^° y^"' ^""* J"^y'" ^y I to Sadie
i^te What message shall I send from you ? "

I never *-
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heard of no Aunt Judy.
She is the aunt of every good little giri in this

"Tell her to come and visit me and brine
candy," says Sadie Kate.
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I say so, too.

My love to the president.

Sallie.


