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LADIES' ITOhiE JOURNAL , 

I ICmtlinaed frovn Pa&-rl 0 Z )  1A 


1 &id with her, and the cook had left that 1 I '~:;"y'-r-;: 1-


I about the dogs was just an ~xcuse-he had 1 1 ,, ,,,, 
 n,,, ' 

not wound his watch, and was not p m c u -  
lady interested anyway. 

I t  was not unul, after a sleep much longer 

I lows. realizing more from David's face than I -' 

bj I chair and sittin* donn by the bed. "But 1 every night, InOSe WOnUerlUl I . -

first you must let me get &mebody to look 
after you. And anyhow, why you cans saved me f rom w think I wou1d.k afrad? " bankruptcy. Your dad never Is .LICFs-..- ---
MAURY until months later, when I fitried again to get up. "Go, I tell 
you-go!" he cried desperately, over and 
over. "YOU do not understand !" told him. He's been a tuna ah 

"I will, Maury," David said again. "I 

1 sobs and with- fever until unconsciousness 1 ,,A rnld hP loved all 0 

fii ff 1 faces sometimes appeared to him-a doc- I TamOuS DranUS 01 quail 

pronounced lum out of danger, had ever had 

a worse rase of yellow fever, or one that 


'Isn AND M E A T S  lasted longer. He said it in a cum laude man-

*.- ner, as if he were handing him a diploma. 


He did not mention the number of weeks it 

had taken him to accomplish this, and 

Maurp &d not ask. By the way the trees 

looked, summer was over; he knew that. 
- 1 One of the strangest things he noticed about 1 


