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|>uld n't it be good for the well ones? I should like
' have every child, winter and summer, sleeping in
-. open air; but I know that if I let faU such a bomb
the board of trustees, the whole body would ex-
de.

[speaking of trustees, I have met up with the Hon
^rus Wykoff, and I really believe that I dislike him
bre than Dr. Robin MacRae or the kindergarten
^cher or the cook. I seem to have a genius for dis-
i^ering enemies I

Ir. Wykoff called on Wednesday last to look over
new superintendent.

laving lowered himself into my most comfortable
i^hair,^ he proceeded to spend the day. He asked
fathers busmess. and whether or not he was well-

Jo. I told him that my father manufactured over-
Is. and that, even in these hard times, the demand for
eralls was pretty steady.

'le seemed relieved; he approves of the utilitarian
^t of overalls. He had been afraid that I had
nt from the family of a minister or professor or

pter. a lot of high thinking and no common sense.mis believes m common sense
^d what had been my training for this position?

Bu^T^""":;
'' " '^'^^'^y embarrassing ques-& n t?,r'
'' Philanthropy, also a short

« all I had done there was to paint the back hall


