
^ Pandora's Box
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beginmi^, when you try to be cross you are evenmore delectable than when you-"
^

"Go on with your story."

He began. «My father, recentiy married hadsorted out for himself as an architJ. ^gyj^and unknown chents were scarce. He l^d on!

busy So he dismissed the draughtsman. Thiscondiuon lasted about a year, until he and Mumslymoved to a cheaper boarding house " ^

;;0h, your poor mother I What a come down I"

wortffk.!?/^ Z"^""^ * '^"«^ ^^°" Drum-

l^^^fh?^?
I knew Mumsey came from Eng-

S;t t^"T'*^^^*^"'^*- And the quelt^ns I asked when a little boy were answer^ insuch a way that I knew there was a secret shewished to keep to herself. But as noS shecould do or had done could lessen my resp^^aff^tion, I never bothered her about it.

toZt •
°
r*^°"'- ^^ ^**^' ^d *bout decidedto tal« m his sign and look for a position Isd^ughtsman when Fortune one morning Z.^nght into his office without knocking. She wis

disguised as a real estate man. shorf and st^She wore a diamond ring and a chin beard andwas «noking a strong cigar, which she kept in hermouth as she talked. This man was "boomi "g''
a

^en hotel, and a wooden opera house. Fathernuule the drawm^. And when the work was


