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She had to say it all over again before she conld make him

believe he'd heard her straight, and by that time she waa

feeling pretty foolish over the ii pnlse she had yielded to.

Bnt Just the sound of hia good big laugh, when he understood,

was worth it.

"Ton aren't mnning it, you know," he told her. "Leare

the worry to the Anthoritiea. I can't philosophize any better

than that at twenty dollars a minute. I wish yon were hen^."

"I wish so too," she said. "I will be next week."

When she had hung up the receiver, she had to squeeze

the tears out of her eyes before she could see to do anything

else. But it was with her own smile that she contemplated

what she meant to do next. She went into the adjoining

room, relegated Misa French to the side lines and undressed

the twins herself.

The twins adored he» and had the most ineffably delicious

ways of showing it. Bnt an added attraction for Hose re-

sided in the fact that this incursion of hers always—^just a

little—annoyed Miss French. Clever as the nurse waa about

handling the twins, she could not manage even the pretense

to that professional superiority which is the prerogative of

nurses toward mothers. Rose, with those highly trained

hands of hers, a twin in each of them, could exhibit a dazzling

virtuosity that left Miss French nowhere.
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