
3»* BINDLE
Better let me take Millie 'ome to Uziimlook after 'er all right."

'

For a moment Mr'. Hearty hesitated •

2^
a glance at Millie', ^esolute^^

AulSff '""^^ ^ *^« 3^- to
;

t^Iil?**
."..^J^^e I was going, father."

S^lTv^f"^ ^'' "«^^*y ^^t that he^ ^? ^*'"' *"^ hy his own dauglwho until this evening, he had alwaigarded as a chUd. ^
Millie leant heavily on Bindle's arm as t

^^"^.^T'u'^' High Street. ShT^dnotice that th^iy were going in the oddodirection from the Binles' house sXher eyes grew wide with wonder cor^nl^<bthem was Charlie Di^^n, whos^^^had been spent in torture.
"Millie I"
She smiled up into his face wearily.
Now, young feUer." said Bindle with fore^e^fjdness,

;;
don't arst question^ mSS^comin-omewi'me. It'U belli right, but '^

mZt"^"'"^.''.^}^'^' ^^«"' "it's beeL!^Bmdie completed his sentence with a 1^

JZ^^'T^"^' say good-nightVciiS
Like a tired child she lifted her face fn v


