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HARD-PAN
237


'Rich? Why, Mrs. Cassidy, he's more money
in a minute than you 'll ever see in your life.
He's a capitalist, and not mean, like the rest of
'em, neither.'"

Though the widow's tongue had been busy,
her eyes had followed the tea-making closely.
It was not a success. Viola had abandoned it,
and her hands were now clasped under the edge
of the table. But she made no comment, sitting
motionless, with her face averted. Nothing
daunted, Mrs. Cassidy returned to the charge.

"He was just dead set upon finding you. He
says to me as he left, says he, 'If you hear anything
of her, Mrs. Cassidy, let me know. Send
over Mick the first thing in the morning.'"

It must be confessed that Mrs. Cassidy's
imagination had added this last touch; but to
Viola, in her fluttered alarm, it carried no suggestion
of fiction.

"Mrs. Cassidy," she said, turning on the
woman, "you have n't let him know? You
have n't sent Mick?"

"Lord love you, no, dear," returned the
widow, good-humoredly. "I was waiting till
you pulled yourself together a little more. But
don't you think, now,"—she leaned forward and
spoke in a wheedling tone, but with her eyes
full of an avid interest,—"don't you think you
might write a little letter, and Mick 'll take it
over to his office this evening?"














[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:Hard-pan;_a_story_of_bonanza_fortunes_(IA_hardpanbonanza00bonnrich).pdf/249&oldid=14028573"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 7 April 2024, at 17:01
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 7 April 2024, at 17:01.
	Content is available under CC BY-SA 4.0 unless otherwise noted.



				Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Terms of Use
	Desktop



			

		
			








