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couldn'tnodMr who detertwi her bd>7 bwautt the
•ypport it.**

The other two aiiented more mildly, end then the
whole tubject was forgotten in the deqwr inteiest of
linening to Ada singing a lulkby on the other tide of
the partition.

Preeently another tap came to the door, and with
finger on her lipa, Celia tiptoed across to open it.

It was Miss Martin, of the ribbon counter, come to
see how the baby was, and behind her pemred the prim
but kindly face of Miss Amelia Plynn.

Celia gave a startled exclamation. **Oh, Miss
Flynn I " she said. **How did you **

**l didn't, my dear. I just guessed. Mr. Flynn
doesn't know and does not need to, unless you ever
wish to tell him yourself. A man can be very blind
when he wants to be." She gave Celia a littlf; le-
•eraring pat on the arm. *« But I just knew how it was
and I couldn't rest easy untU I had seen that baby I
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