as

"Then you know practically nothing about my aunt?" pursued the self-possessed
young lady.

"Only her name and address,” admitted the caller. He was wondering whether
Mrs. Sappleton was in the married or widowed state. An undefinable something
about the room seemed to suggest masculine habitation.

55 "She has been very interesting," said Framton.

"I hope you don't mind the open window," said Mrs. Sappleton briskly; “my
husband and brothers will be home directly from shooting, and they always come
in this way. They've been out for snipe in the marshes today, so they'll make a
fine mess over my poor carpets. So like you menfolk, isn't it?"



