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«lShowing/' interrupted Mr. Beamer,

"how we'd misjudged her and her hard

lines, which is another feature of my cru-

sade» as lots don't think enough about."

"But what come next was just Ike a

story, too," Matilda said. "When I got

to Mrs. Camp's at last, I found Mrs. Camp
so changed that if I hadn't met Matthew

on the train and got something to hold

on to, I couldn't have stayed in the house

an hour."

"Why, what was the matter with Mrs.

Camp?" Susan asked anxiously.

"Why, all Mrs. Camp's family is married

now, and it seems she was so lonely she's

turned into a social settler or some such

thing, and her nice, quiet house where I'd

looked to rest was one swarm of Italians

learning English and girls learning sewing

and women asking advice and such a chaos

of Bedlam you never dreamed. If it

hadn't been for my just having got religion

that way, I'd have turned around and come

straight back home. But as it was, I
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