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Mm. Rodney looked startled.

F-f-nT %^^."'^ *^ **» •=»"•"^ »aid. "Who is itEstelk? CoulAi't you have asked her business ^• '
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Bfes. Rodney vriped her mouth with one oif the
Japanese semettes. provided at sevenpence a hundred

™S Tr "^1}^^^ bill and were ^nsidered rS«smart at Camberwell teas that winter. Then she rosewith a rusUe of skirts.

" You'll etcuse me. won't you ? " she said. " Probably
It IS somebody who wishes to see Mr. Rodney. You are
quite sure he asked for me, Estelle?"

"Oh, quite. I asked him twice."
"And you are quite sure that it is not somebody

sellmg tea, or sewing machines, or combined washersand wringers, etc. >
" she asked severely.

p f"n
'^°"''.,*'"•' " « anybody of that kind," answered

Estelle, smiling as she walked to the door, pulline off
hci coat as she went and handing it to her mother.
Flease, put that down somewhere, mother. I suppose

1 had better stop here till you come back '

"

"Of course. And see that everybody has a second
cup, and ring for Julia if more tea is needed." she said
glancmg with disapproval at Estelle's working garb '


