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Angela's Busin e s s

"I told him to be sure to scrub the closet. It '11 be all right »^kmg up, she said: "You seem to have thought oiZry.

"Let me get my hat," said Charles
But Mary, standing in his way, was regarding him with audden Jrectness he had no wish to redprocate.Id sr^!

^^

What s the matter with your eye ? "

Jifi'^^^'j^i^^
''"""^ '"*"' ^""^ involuntarily put hishan^d there. RccoUecting, he finished: "Nothing -nothing

her as he spoke, and continued his way.

mZ"'i?"«T !
^°°^ '^'^ *' "*"'' ^'^ "'

" *« exclaimed,
concerned. "It's swoUen-it looks discolored, too.^2
did you hurt yourself?"

and ^en removmg it again. "I remember now- it's noS-mg. Gota tmnble this afternoon, that's aU. Stupid thing."

afrai^k-r-" ™ ''' """"^ "^^ '''''' ^""^ *^^ ^'^^'^

But he indicated, quite brusquely, that his eye was allnght, just the way he liked it, that having wateTput on Uw^m particular, the last thing he would ever drel ofShe said behmd him, slowly, after a pause: "If you won't

'Ready?" said Charles.

aft!r"'hil''" 'I' T"" 'l'"""''
"^^ ^'^'y "^ '-"«d, too,

frontir

~
°"^ •^ ^^''- ^d tJ^^ ^' the con:

frontation was too near, too immediate, to be further avoided

fnVnH°°^ r^""^ "^^ "'^ "^ ^«" '"'d "ot withdrawn hisfaend very far. Looking at her for the first time sin^her
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