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the likes to tx independent of her family, as do all

f us in these degenerate times.

In my growing zeal for cataloguing people, I should
Ike to get our doctor tabulated. If Jervis knows any
[ossip about him, write it to me, pU?.sc; the worse,
be better. He called yesterday to lance a felon on
lammy Speir's thumb, then ascended to my electric-

lue parlor to give instructions as to the dressing of
lumbs. The duties of a superintendent are manifold.
It was just tea-time, so I casually asked him to stay,

id he did! Not for the pleasure of my society,

lo, indeed,— but because Jane appeared at the moment
fith a plate of toasted muffins. He hadn't had any

'puncheon, it seems, and dinner was a long way ahead,
petween muffins (he ate the whole plateful) he saw fit

|to interrogate me as to my preparedness for this posi-
tion. Had I studied biology in college? How far
lad I gone in chemistry ? What did I know of sociol-
ogy ? Had I visited that model institution at Has-
ings?

To all of which I responded aflfably and openly,
hen I permitted myself a question or two: just what
)rt of youthful training had been required to produce

luch a model of logic, accuracy, dignity, and common
lense as I saw sitting before me ? Through persistem
>rodding I elicited a few forlorn facts, but all quite
•espectable. You 'd think, from his reticence, there 'd
leen a hanging in the family. The MacRae pire was
-^m m Scotland, and came to the States to occupy a


