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fording go-carts. Mr. ud Mrs. Flynn made a fino-
tooWng couple, and Mr. Flynn was mucb respected inAngws

.
He was not an unkind man, but it liad

become quite a tradition of the Stores that he was aman who would stand no nonsense, and who insisted
Uiat things go siaoothly in his department. (Inciden-

21^^.^kT ^"^*! • ""*• ™™««» •»>out thisn«™g^ which we shall have to take for gnmted.)Many faces there were in the Stores, most of them quitenew, some half-remembered, some almost haunting in
their blurred resembUnces. Among the L, onS

S!^^ "^A'Jr ""i
'^' P**^"' ^«»^ ^' ^ ribbonde^rtment. Did one know her, or did one not ? One

Sl^ r'. "• *"*^ ^*^"» *' *>"« ^ • very good^mory for faces, one remembered? and with 44ni.tion came a pang of regret, for this tired-facedTSedwoman was surely that pretty young girl wiSTSe f^blue eyes and enchanting smile, whSL been a 'n^
g rl in Angers' sixteen years ago. Yes, upon se^dglance there was no doubt a£,ut it. uZs^tBiown^who stood thereout Celia Brown T^^t
a S^l.^"^^

new thing the Stores had, and that wasa new manager. Since Mr. Davies* day there had beS^o new managers. No one knew whi h^lS^

ttn drKl w'^"^*"-
With him wenf^et"^tion of tb6 Board; for it leaked out, in a izossiov

SS iill^
"^ ^ """ '" ^^ swell house with««onial pillars, opposite the Gardens, you know. But


