
Anne—"Well I'm not- an. 1 I feci 1 am sent here to put some

lommtm mmim' into mv family (.onneetion J.nd I'm ijoin^i t<<

keep at it until I ^uiiedl. Sc' liave no fear, Auntie, and just

tell nu- the whole truth."

Rosie - (Wipes lur eves and after a while talks slr.wly and dis-

tinctly)- -"Well yon see. it was like this. Hoh -Boh was my
youuf-est hrother."-- ( Looks at door.)

Anne -"No need \<< whimper. I'.oh was your younijjest hrothcr."

Rosie—"Oh. don't speak so loud—rather—
."

Anne—"Co on. .Auntie, I've tjot that."

Rosie—"I just wor-hiiiiied him. He was the life of the house, hut

so venturesome. Afraid of n';lhini,'. Father and he did not al-

ways agree"

Annfr—"I imapi- they mi^ht not always see eye to eye."

Rosie—"Then aitcr Boh irraduated he got a queer notion of flying

up in ihe air and he wanted father to give his consent and

advance him money to take the course."

Anne—"Yes."

Rosie--" Father refused. He was <|uite -<iuitc decided and Boh,

poor Boh said he would go .inyway. I-"ather said he would not

give the monev and -and he said he didn't care he'd fmd the

money alright—so -so then father ordered him out--and told

him never to darken this door again."

Anne -"Poor little .\imtie.

Rosie -"r)h. 1 will never forget, lie tonk his hat, kissed me
goodhye—and said 'goodhyc. father, 1 take you at your word.'

He was gone." (\\'i]K's eyes. Silence.)

Anne—"Well of all the hunk. Fxcnse me. I'll he more shakes-

l)erian--what a "nnuii ado about nothing."

])erian-what 'a nuich ado about nothing.'"

Rosie—"Nes dear, but that wasn't .'dj. Oh how can I tell ym; ;

that nii;ht $.^(K) dollars disappeared out of father's cash bus.

in his desk."

Anne—"W iiat ?"

Rosie—"^'es—and father ordered I'.ob's i)icture turned to the wall

in disgrace and he is an outcast."

Anne—(Jumps up) ".\n<i di. you mean to sav you bclic-ve that .

Did Grandfather make no iiivestigation?"
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