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‘Tally-ho!’ the Colonel would cry each time he met her at the station in the big car. 
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But then the Colonel’s company always did that to her these days. The man had a way 
of making her feel that she was altogether a rather remarkable woman, a person of 
subtle and exotic talents, fascinating beyond measure;  
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; and what a very different thing that was from the dentist husband at home who never 
succeeded in making her feel that she was anything but a sort of eternal patient, 
someone who dwelt in the waiting-room, silent among the magazines, seldom if ever 
nowadays to be called in to suffer the finicky precise ministrations of those clean pink 
hands. 
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There was some tissue paper on top; 
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And the sense of power that it gave her!  
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What you lose on the swings you get back on the roundabouts. 
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‘It’s purely personal.’ 
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But Mrs Bixby knew better. The plumage was a bluff. 
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‘I think it’s terribly exciting, especially when we don’t even know what it is. It could be 
anything, isn’t that right, Cyril? Absolutely anything!’ 
‘It could indeed, although it’s most likely to be either a ring or a watch.’ 
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‘Because I’m too busy. You’ll disorganize my whole morning schedule. I’m half an hour 
behind already.’ 
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‘Isn’t it a gorgeous day.’ Miss Pulteney, the secretary-assistant, came sailing past her 
down the corridor on her way to lunch. 
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