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aimply to look at Jambs, the housekeeper de-
cided that the time had come to give her &
thorough dressing down, This wha somathing
M, Malls did particularly well: Génerations
of Bessios had beon reducedtyd taars In an
average of five minutes, and to penitence in
an average of ten. Mrs, Maite rather grimly
allotted Cluny a quarter of an hour, and
there is little doubt that Cluny,.too, would
have succumbed, but for one un!oreseeable
incident,
“Who do you think: you sre?"x de-
manded Mrs. Maile coldly; and this ques-
tion, awaking such familiar echoes, effectu-.
ally distracted Cluny’s thoughts. The rest of |
the scolding was lost on. her; she wap far
away, back in String Street with Mr, Pors
ritt. Passionately she wondered how he' was
managing without her, K
“Weli?” repeated . Mrs, Malle lmpa-
tiently. “Have you anythmg to say ior
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yourself?*
“1 do wish Uncle Am was here " mgheﬂ
Cluny. R

‘The housckeeper’s face relaxed She had,
a3 it happened, actually been speaking o!
Mr, Porritt, drawing a most harrowing pic-'
ture of hie emotions on'learning of Cluny's
wickedness; she thought perhaps Cluny
wished he were there so that she might prom-
ise him to do better.. = ., ) e

“‘And why do you aay that my dear?" :
Mrs. Maile asked.

“I'd like him to see the lambs." slghed
Cluny . v
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. opefully,
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Mrs. Maile would’ wnlhngly have | glven 8’
month’s wages to be able to answer, ‘‘Yes,

. r - going to deprive our 1 have.” . ey
K under’ of these high- - L

I, Diesel-powered veasels which It was on one of her legitimate excursions,
.l' v 10 be ideal for fast inter- however, on a Wednesday -afterncon, that
Mad ond coastal rins by Mac- | Cluny, having upset Mrs. Maile, upset, An~
B ' drew Carmel.. Andrew was tramping the
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