
END OF THE NIGHT !«5
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Then, after a long period of beatific loUtnde in the braddut-

wc«.l«heMdrterithynoi«. in the hidl. and hi, fiuicy jumped

S.^i^r«"J
bmgljjr E«dt«d, umeflecting. he hiSiSfbtoAe halL Johimie Oq^reafe, who had let hinwelf in with aktchkey. was shutting and bolting the front door. Johnnie'ssuipme was the greater. He started violently on seeing Edwin

When Edwin informed him that Hilda had come, and CharUe
with her, and that those two were watching by the bov thmr^t

veroai symptoms of astomshment

'J
How is Geoi^?" he asked with an effort, as if ashamed.

"He isn't much better," said Edwin evasirely.
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Johnnie made a deprecatory sound with his tongue against
his hps, and fiowned, determined to take his prop^ .hSeinme general anxiety.
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With orefnl, dignified moTements, he removed his silk batttd his heavy ulster, revealing evening-dress, and a coloued
icarf tiut overhung a crumpled shirt-front

•* WhereVe you been ?" Edwin asked.
** Tennis dance. Didn't yon know?**
"Nob" said Edwin.

"Really l» Johnnie murmured, with a fahdy ingenuous air.
After a pause he said: "TheyVe left you an alone, Aen?»

I WM in the breakfcst-room,- said Edwin, when he had
given further information.

They walked into tiie breakftst-room togetiier. Chariie's
cigwettfrcase lay on tiie tray.

"Those your cigarettes ?" Johnnie inquired.
"Na They're CharUe's."

"OhI Master Chariie's, are tiiey? I wonder if they're any
good- He took one fastidiously. Between two enormous
outblowmgs of smoke he said: "Well, I'm dashed I So
Chariie's come witii her I I hope tiie kid'U soon be better
I should have been back long ago, only I took Mrs. arii
Hamson home."

"Who's Mrs. Chris Hamson?"


