
 
 

From Elevator Family 

 “I’m Abigail Goldengate,” said the woman.  She rubbed the dog 

behind the ears.  “And this little fella is Oui-Oui.” 

 “Yap!  Yap!  Yap!” went the dog. 

 “Goldengate?” said Walter.  “Didn’t they name a bridge in this city 

after you?” 

 “They named the bridge after my late husband, Gordon Goldengate,” 

the woman replied.  “Since he departed this world I’ve been living on the 

top floor of this hotel.” 

 “Then please join us, Abigail,” said Winona.  “We’ll call room service 

for some coffee and cookies.” 

 “I wish I had time.  But I must rush off,” said the woman.  “If I don’t 

fit in time to keep fit at the Fitness Center I’ll have a fit.” 

 The door opened in the lobby, and the woman swept away. 


