
What's inside a black hole

    She gave Joan a hug and a kiss, and was gone.  Joan joined

Madge in the kitchen, where she was toasting buns.  Mr. Phillips

was not yet in the room.  Mrs. Phillips, in apple-green with an

ostrich feather in her hair, greeted her effusively, and introduced

her to her fellow guests.  Mr. Airlie was a slight, elegant

gentleman of uncertain age, with sandy hair and beard cut

Vandyke fashion.  He asked Joan’s permission to continue his

cigarette.

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

