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With that she was gone, and Estelle. feeling her face
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sur^^'lf•• ^'^,?''^' '*'* *"« «'^ »*-• veterinarysurgeon, and a small, weary-faced creature, ostenta-Uously rose «,d seated herself at the other side of £
noulSir**'?" " ^^^ ^^^^ P*"^ °^ v*'«"'" »he an-nounced. 'I suppose you've been walking home, MissRodney, and feel warm with the exertion?"

u,„ru- .
^ '=»?^ "P^ Wll on the bus. but I have beenworlong m rather bad air all the afternoon, and. som^how. one never gets used to it."

"Dear Mrs. Rodney's drawing-room is rather low in
the ceiling, and. of course, there is a great deal of fumi-

]^^a7 I' .f ^^""^ "P t»« air-space," said Mrs.
Craddock the grocer's wife. "We take in a delightful
paper called the Conncisseur. and we are gradually
a tenng the whole style of our house. Austere sim-
photy IS the note it strikes, and last week a writer advo-
cated the Japanese idea of house decoration—one picture
one ornament at a time in a room until one gets tired
of them. Then put out a fresh one of each. Edear
was quite taken with the idea."

Estelle's fine mouth trembled a little with inward
amusement as she pictured Mr. Craddock. with his white
apron very tightly drawn across his too ample front,
posing as a devotee of Japanese art I

"How awfully funny!" giggled Clara Ironside, who
played the American organ in the chapel. "A ripping
idea for people who can't afford to buy many pictures
or ornaments! What did you say was tb< iiae of the
paper, Mrs. Craddock?" /^V _"^S


