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acquaintance after the day I wickedly induced

them to run away with me to Copenhagen, where

we shopped, promtaaded all the principal streets,

then took ices on the terrace of one of the restau-

rants. When we returned he was storming up and

down the platform of the station, and he fairly

raved at the girls. "And you dared, you dared, to

go to Copenhagen, without permission, without

your mother, without me!" The girls listened

meekly, but whenever he wheeled laughed behind

his military back. Then he turned on me, but I

called him a tyrant and gave him my opinion of his

nonsensical attitude generally. As I was not his

daughter he gradually calmed down and seemed

rather to relish the tirade. Finally they all came

over to my hotel to tea.

"You see !" said one of the girls to me afterward.

"I have not exaggerated. Do you think I want

another like that?" And, so far as I know, they

have never married.

I did not draw any of my characters on these

four delightful girls, but took the episode as a

foundation for the incidents and characters that

grew under my hand after I got round to the story.

The episode of Qeorg Zottmyer was also told me
by a German girl whom I got to know very well in


