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Hollister. She wouS ^eH '^ '^' ^'^^ "'^^ Madeleine
Mm \w ^°"'^" t "«ed any managing."Airs. Mortimer smiled at the idea "V^c tu ,-,see somebody try to manage Paul'' sisier >'^h; r
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They wouldn't Aoi;^ to " h.r /u ^ *^°"""^"t«^-
" she's so level-headed L^'co t>"'°*^^'' P^'"*^^ o"t.

It's part of he'rSL 'of'o^se^^^^^^^^^ 'f
^^-^•

manage her. And she'll h^ J« o ' ^ ^^^ ^° ^^^e to
first week or two after she /etr^''

""'''/^'^ ^*^*^ ^°^ ^^e

absence. The impreSonshfgets theV'*'' n"? ^
'°"^

were here I
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^"^ ^hen— well, I wish he
Mrs Mortimer waved her hand toward the roses

the phrase. sLZ>ked at hT^"^'?^
to confidence with

gaze of acquired adrnfrltln
"'""^^rous flowers with the

don't look'much like ro" n^^^^^^^
^^^ "They

vantly. ' °^ *"^y- she remarked irrele-

Mrs. Mortimer turned in tii* a^
pressing an extreme surUe "GonT-?^

^^'' ^^
cried. " Why, of course not' Tu

^'^*^'°"s, no," she
half apiece."

"°*- ^^^^ *^°st a dollar and a

rept Mrs"lS;Ltd h':;
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the hall to the from dSr and th^'
'%'^'''^'^ SO down

thing indefinable about^L pause th?.^/n^
''?' ^ome-

mother's heart beat th cWy ^'^xvhff- v"?^^ "^"^^ ^^^
called, but her voice was lost in M \V*'

.^^"^"3?" she
tion of surprise, « ^^h7it c:i't^'!:^hTw^^^^

unreality of the moment 'cr^''':?^
'^'"^"^'^ '^' ^^^^'"I'ke

girl's voice, laugWnrbut wTth thV^*;
''^' "^^^ °^ ^

tears quiverin/ throul Ti ^ ^"'"^ uncertainty of

Where's M^tLe??* A? 'f'you^llT'- l""''
^^^''"^^

to meet us at the trpi/ 1
?'^"P°''^'~"°t » so"l

Mother.? Where's-!" Th""""'' ^°*^^^? there'svvneres- The room swam around Mrs


