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blue river winding below, and :n the distance the

domes and towers of t!;' Metropolis.

"Look!" I said, . ' wpn ? down to them and

pointing. "Do you know what that is?" They

nodded and looked at me smiling. "N'York," they

whispered.

"When is father coming home?" I asked.

"Soon." said Beppo. "Ma iva. cryin" this morn-

ing."

"Why," I said in aston Kment. "And does she

cry when he comes home?

"Oh, no," he replied &!owlj "She cheers up

when he comes home. It's the s'^rm, I guess.

When the wind blows she cries a goo«' bit.
"

And the next moment they were flying, face

forward, down the hill.

I was roused from the study into which this

plunged me by Miss Fraenkel's interest in the

catastrophe. As I bought my stamps and posted

my letters she continued to discuss it- possibili-

ties.

"What a story it would make!" she observe!.

"A thing like that coming down here, of all places,

and nobody expecting it. Like Sherlock Holmes."

"Very," T .aid. "I must try my baud at it some

day."

"And of course," she went on, "you'll have to

fix up a love interest. You remember you tok me

it was absolutely necessary to have one."

"Yes, I'll try that too," I assured her. "Ai^i th«

post-mistress as well. All the best stcwies have

one."


