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You see them sometimes, then, Miss

in Uieir lives.

Inman?"

me"l^t's^6..^'-
'^^ ^"- ^y^"' <=«« '» te» with

iiir\i^Sm?strhi?iy,n^s=^
a year as long as I live! I've let off a p^t no^th^ ^f,bnng me another hundred to an artist Ld his wSe ^h"often came m Mrs. Dyner's time. They are loveK^Sonkand they are so ?lad to come to 'Ambrosia' £i^^ofthe garcten. you know, and all its associations Don'tyou think It quite wonderful. Estelle'"

full L?sw«f•" "'' ^^*'"*'' '^'^ "^ -'« -" very

"I didn't use to believe in God. Estell*. n« ,.^
remember that awful, horrible day wAe^ yoLfetS^^^",

JZZb^ '"^r
"^^

"Ify ^°P' ^'d'^henTQ?:even washed my face or done my hair? That was mvworst day. But that's how the submerged t«4^sI was just on the verge! Then you fam^J aJd^r
r;:?SZt^^f,?^- But. of course. gIhT^^.

"Yes. dear," said Estclle pitifully. "We must be

•T M.*'
'
'^r'''

^''"^' J""" ^' *e notice is^ttct-No talking allowed.'"
Eiliza restrained her tongue with an effort butpr^ently she was keenly absorbed in watching A^ pr"

'thlt^ne
°"' *'°"^' " ' '""'' "' '•^^"'^ -oVaiS:t

Estelle had often before been behind the Grille In

ttl LT,f' ""f *f•" '""^ -*-««* - ^-=^aJ quitions and followed with ever-deepening intelligence the

that when Dick Bygrave got his chance he. posse^


