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managed to look rare and lovely. Her hair was neatly
arranged for the day before descent to the lower re-
gions, and her pretty print frock was half covered by a
white apron as immaculate as her round uncovered
arms.

And since the leader of Elsinore had "learned
things " she was of an elegance whose differences from
those of women born to grace a loftier sphere were
merely subtle. Her fine brown hair, waved in New
York, and coiled on the nape of her long neck, dis-
played her profile to the best possible advantage; like
all women's w6men she set great store by her profile.
Whenever possible it was framed in a large hat with a
rolling brim and drooping feathers. Her severely tai-
lored frocks made her look aloof and stately on the
streets (and in the trains between Elsinore and New
York)

;
and her trim white shirt waists and duck skirts,

or " one piece suits " for colder weather, gave her a
sweet feminine appeal in the house. At evening en-
tertainments she invariably wore black, cut chastely
about the neck and draped with a floating scarf.
Poor Dr. Anna, uncompromisingly plain from youth,

worshipped beauty; moreover, a certain mental pres-
sure of which she was quite unaware caused her to find
in Enid Balfame her highest ideal of womanhood,
bhe herself was never trim ; she was always in a hurry

;

and the repose and serenity the calm and sweet dignity
of this gifted being both fascinated and rested her.
That Mrs. Balfame took all her female adorers had to
offer and gave nothing but enhanced her worth. She
knew the priceless value of the pedestal, and although
her wonderful smile descended at discreet intervals her
substantial feet did not.


