Winsome Winnie

“Alas,” said Winnifred, wringing her hands,
“I am, then, alone in the world and penniless.”

“You are,” said Mr. Bonehead, deeply
moved. ‘“‘You are, unfortunately, thrown upon
the world. But if you ever find yourself in a
position where you need help and advice, do
not scruple to come to me. Especially,” he
added, “for advice.”

“And meantime let me ask you in what way
do you propose to earn your livelihood?”

“I have my needle,” said Winnifred.

“Let me see it,” said the Lawyer.

Winnifred showed it to him.

“I fear,” said Mr. Bonchead, shaking his
head, “you will not do much with that.”

Then he rang the bell again.

“Atkinson,” he said, “take Miss Clair out
and throw her on the world.”
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