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Jess fmpitience which indloates thnt
dinner Is beiog Eept wolting had
soitlisd on the three membeors of the
Wilkins fainlly assembled before the
drivwlng room fire, Mres, Wikins looked
continnally from the work ot ber lup

I'i’ hnd Just strock 7, nnd the rest-

to the clock on the mantelplece with | fuvorable an Smpression.

wn expression which woulidl have been
more amtable ir 1t bl been less con-
trollial,  Mise Wikins affectd 1o Dy |
reading o book, but the constat tage |
plug of her foot on the carpet showed |
thett L thonghts were not following
her eves, Miss Gertle WHkins bad Jess
constmlnt.  She moved restlessly from
the clock to the window, aud back

aginin from the window to the ¢lock,

wilehy (MFpoomrans in hopr Foon gl orambly

Nng o ler voler, At Inst she Droke
out:

SIE L were sugnged, 1 tebseh hin to
Do punctund.  Dick's always Inte”

Hisr slstor bl not pnswer, She wos
st ing  thee besst oaner of  exe-
euthng  Judgment on the offeder, sl
bud Just decided on o course of ex-
treme sevority when o ring at the bell
relloved] the genern] tenslon, “Thers he
16, wudd Gertle, UL glvs b o plecy
of my mlml” wnd shie darted oul of the
room. Mis, Wilking and her o eldet
dnughter carefully seltled thele fen
tares Into an expression of cold dis
plensure, amd  walted the areival of
thielr visitar,  “They  conld hear the
sound of volees below ot the stres
doar: ot there was no nolse ns of the
door ¢loslng, or of snyone entering the
howise,  They el aliwost forgoticen
thelr displeasure I thelr curlosity,
when Gertle's step was heard bounding
up the stales again.

A telegram, T oexpeet,” sl Misy
Wiiking, wit Iil-eoncenled disappolit-
ment,

“Really, that would be most annoy
ing now,"” Lor mother remnrked,

The pext moment Gertle fushied nto
the ron Deaving, oot o telegonm, Lt
i lvge and exponsive bougnet of yel-
low chrysanthemmms, A hoy broughi
thesse for ‘the Ly of the honse,” ™ ghe
anuonnesd; “aad Ne cun’t day whom
Ly re frou,”

Wit do yon mean®' exclalmed both
ladlew o breath, thelr imterest i
vided betweon Ghertio amd the remark.
uhly haundsoine Dowguet whilel g opie-
il

“Tust whnt 1 say. The boy sald e
wits ordered to leave the lowers at No,
10, for ‘the Indy of the howsis” il he
doesn't Kuow who sent then,  Aren't
they nlees

“Wihit & eurlons thing!™ said Miss
Wilklns

“What benutifol fowers!" spld ey
wother. “They st hnve cost o loast
10 whilllngs,  Whe win hiuve sent
Hiem

SWhy, ean't you guess® Gertle In-
quired,  “Te's px plinin as A B ¢, Whe
Coulil bave sent thvm bt DIek® 1 g
peace  ffering  for lute, of
cOnpse,

The Wen fnstnotly found favor,

O conrse, 10 DHCR," sald Miss Wil
kins,

O e 30 s sald Mirs, Wilkins,
YWy Kindd thomgbt! B he
shonlil not hinve spent 8o muel motiey
Noddonhe e Wi to go out of his way
Lo get thean, amd thit made Wim lage
i vould nor gor suely owers Y
where,  But why sendd them anony
monsly®  Why oot biring thiem with |
T |

MO L suppose he thonght B wonkd
Bt fun to ke ps guess” sald Miss
Willkhns, “You seeo ho sent the dowers
on frst, so that our carloshiy gyt (e
glver wonld De ot a8 helght when le
nrebved,”

As It o contirm the theory. there wis
At that woment o ving oo the bell, ad
Giertie, from the window, nonetesd
that the long expectind guest wis ut the
door,

“It would show our appreciation of
the i1 sald Mres, Willdins, “if we put
the towers on the dining wble, You
nreange them, Gwoenne, dear, will von?
I willl receive Richard,  And, (Gertie,
Pleaae tell the cook thnt she may serve
up dinner"”

Immedintaly  afterwards  Richard
Johnston entered Mes. Wilkins draw-
Ing-room with muich miagiving In his
beart and a profuston of npologles on

lwring

VTN

PPoor Jobnston could noet rendlly fd-
Just hlmsel! w o reception so different
from thut for which be had braced him-
sell, Why did they all smile at him so
kuowingly ? Troe, he bad had his muos.
tele enrled before leaving the ety

But that could lmrdly have wide so

As the soup was heing removid Miss
Wilkins pressed his hand under thie |
tible, ol whispersd tenderly:

“T'hnuk you, deur, so muoch, It was
niee of you. Mother was very pleased,”
Johuston, inereasingly uneasy, whis-
peted buek, In [nnocent Tnguiry;
“\What dbhout ¥
“Oh, you silly boy!
thioe I shonld not gue

Huttprine mmohaaie

Did you suppose
81 Phere was o
“L" Dt
for the Ufe of him Johosston coulil not
think whit be had done o deserye it,
e had not thoe tootorn the question
over dn his winds for Mrs. Wilkins de-
e L atrention,

"You see to what gomd purpose they
Bive been put,” she sald, with an ape
preciative sitle for Jdeohnston, and a
mwindng glanee towards the fowers
e contor of e twilile,

Johinston looked @ Mg, Wikins, nnd
theat followed the divection of her gz
to the towers, with a perfectly blunk
il bew ildered expression,

Mliux Gertle then took up the case for
thie prosecution,

Oy, I8 o nse trying to look stupld™
tlolinston bowedy; “we knew directly
it was you.'" .

It hiere ovinrrsd to Jolnston that the
spieeddest method of  clearing up *he
mystery wottld be to affect a guilty
knowledge of the facts,  So he put on
lis alriest manner, gid answered:
“Sooyou fowad me out (drectly, oli?
There 18 no deeelving your sngaciry,
Gortle"

Tt didn't want moeh sagacity,” sald
Gortle; “who else could fr ey

CWho else, Indeed ™ sabil Jolinston,
I I useless for you o tey 1o o
good by stealth,” ™ smilad Mres, Wilkins,
“But you must allow me to ‘blush to
findd It fome, retorte]  Jolinston,
“Whnt was [t that betryed me?”

.

e

Gregory's,.  Mother thonght you'd pald
at least 10 shillings for them.”

“Wherever you got the flowers," hor-
rledly broke In Mrs, Wilkins, “they g
very beautiful, wod I thauk you weiin
most condially,”

“But you really must naot thank me,”
protested Johnston. =0 haven't adwlt-
tead thint T 1A send the dowers, A,
I any case, tooattenpt to thank the
donor s to dismegard his wish 1o be
anonyons,"

11 you renlly wishivl not to be found
ont,” suld My, WIHETs, “you wounld
not bave chosen my favorlte flowers—
yellow chrysanthemuoms."

“Buajdes, you looks] so consclous ns
you cpme in' sakl Mrs, Wilklns,

“That's the worst of belog Inte |
though Johnston,)

“And 1 saw you recognized the How-
e direlly yon entered the room.”

“Neu," ndded Gertle, “and the way
von teied to look ns If you dudn’t -
derstand was awfully wenk, Anyone
voild see you were preteanding,  Why,
you've stitl blushing, 1 declare, Look it
lilm, Gwen,"

Jodinston conld not help boghing, the l
evidence agninst him was 80 strong;
amnd thig behbavior of lis wis vegandind |
A= certalty contivmation of bis guilt, A=
well as lie could for longhrer, he triwi |
to got ont, BT this s all nomilstake"
His protestations were  pecelvind with
polite stlles of ineredulity wnd the eli-
ton of further incontastable proots of
Itis guilt.  After some ounutes of lis
vinln contest, CGertle roke in:

“OF coitese, 1owas good fun 1o mnke
s guess, bt gow that we hnve guess-
wil, whnt's the use of pretending any
longers"

“Yoeg, DICK, 15 was very sweet of you,
but ¥ou must have Kuown thit we
could not be long In the dark,” aml |
Mise WHEHS pressed Dis hoad ander
e table again,

“And there = no reason why yon
shoulil not take the thanks whielh yon
teserve,” suld M, Wilkios, ns though
closing the subfeer.

Johnston roured alowd,  There  he
was, surronndsd by people who Insist
ed, ln spite of all protestations, in
thrusting gratitnde upon Lim for some-
thing lie had nor done, The sivuntion
wis oo comle, The ladies. however,
were pthier annoyed, hey, natavally,
thonght that the thanks which they
haid  expressed w0 gracionsly  were
worthy of belng recelved with more
Tespect,

“1 st say, 1 shonld appreciate th
Joke better If you did not carry It quite
so far aafd Miss Wilkins,

SHE HEGARDED JOUNSTON
"Oh, don't lmaglne that  the boy
AP s the younger Miss Wikins,
“Oertle!” interrupted her mothier, ad-
mondshingly,
“Whant did the boy say ¥ nsked John-
ston, eunningly, for be was deeply in-
torested by (hils thme,
Mrs, Wilkins replied: “He asked the
mnld whether our house wias No, 1)
and then gave bher the dowers or ‘the
ludy of the house  Gertle--ali- hap-
pened to be tn the ball, and asked him
from whom they came, But bhe suld
bie conld not tell”

The sltuation was now clear. Jolin.

his lipa.  He koow that he was nearly
twenty minutes late, and that anpange
toallty was ane of the most serlots of
offonses In the pyes of his betrothed.
What was his sueprise to tfind the
mother of his botrothod all smiles aud
Fraciousness, T axeisos wore “quite
nnnecessary " there hd beenn no Ine
convenlenes: “4n fuet, they had hardly
notiend that e was lnte, at all.” He
Wwas at once conducted Into the draw.
Ing-room, where his reception by Miss
Wihkine and Gertle was of the same
bewililening and untnerited condiality

He lnd vo thine for private confer
ence with Miss Wilkine, bt she sat
next to him at doner,

Whenever hae
triodd W apologize for belng lite she
amiled nt him with a partienlasly kind-
ly eye, and assured him thal “they

ston reallzed with alurm thar he was
supposed 1o have bheen the donor of the
handsome bouguet which he saw b
fore hlim, That he actunlly wis o
reapotsible for the courteous attention
with which he was erwdlted be felt o
Romme way to be d repronch: aod
blnshed with ahame. e had It on his
s to say, "My dear Mrs, Wilkius, 1
dld not send the Oowers:™ but hils conr.
age falled him, Tt would be such a
tiasty fall feom grace for Wim, and such
n slight upon the ladies' discernment,
No: he must break the truth gradually,
s hedge Yittle longer.

Inquirsd Gertle
UNo, T did non™ sald Johnston,
“Then 1t was Grogory's,

only othier shop near

guite understonl.”
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WITH STERN ACCUSATION,

Mrs, Wilkins' tone wns distinetly
colder as she added, “Well, we will Wy
o more,  The tlowers were very wol-
come, and It was exceadingly kingd of
you to send thew, Rlchamd,”

“Ttrendly looks as though you w [shipd
U8 to keep on thuuking you,” eolntinned
Miss WiHkins,

“Oh, K's Just & man.'” sail Goertie,
from the altlinde of seveutesn  sum-
mers; “spolls eyorytlilng for the want
of a little 1ac1.”

These remarks brought JoYimston to
his bearings. It was evident thut he
WSt at onee disabuse the mind of the
family,

“Yes, but suppose T didn't send tle
fowers after qlls

H1 suppose you got them at Masan's s

THat's the
1 thought It was.
Things are ever so0 much cheaper at!

“Then what have yon besn laugning
for, and Blushing, and golng on In that
WUy T nsked Gertie unansweralily,
| "} mally think we had better 1ot e
| subject drop,” sald Mes. Wilkius B

varely,

“1 sl begin to wish you hadn't Kent
the lowers at all, If You persist i this
silly mystery,” sald Miss Wilkins, with
| vising lmpatienee,
| “But, my dear Gwen. bo reasanahle,

pleaded. Johuston, rathoer alarme) at
the turn things were takitg: 1 pev

Uy
sild thae 1 " '

“Really, Dick, 1 don't want 10 argue
thie question any longes Presumalily
you wished your flowers 1o give plons-

what n pity tt s to go on talking about
them till they become anything but a
souree of pleasure, It s so silly, and
80 very gritultous.”

done so, amd 1 wonder yon ean't see

“But 1 ussure you, my denr glrl, that

I did not send the tlowers!” sald Jolu-
ston, with desperate earnesticss,

Gertle whistled, and  Mrs, Wilking
Tooked grave,

“Heally, Diek, this Is too much, If
yon will insist in continning to omuse
yourself In this way, It shall not be ot
wy expense, When you think the joke
Is exhausted, you can let me know ™

With uhils Miss WiHkins swept out of
the roon; and Joboston fearidd by the

look on lier face that Ler anger would |

not e ensily appeased,

There wis sllenee For some moments.

“Why don't you own up? sald Ger.
the, ws she followed hoer sister out of
Lhie rootn,

When she was left alone with bim,
Mrs. Wilklns  appealed 1w Johnston
ngnin,

“Really, Rielard," she sald, with the
sort of kind severity one would ex-
tend o a0 froctious lunatie, *1 think It
I 0 pity that the evenlng should be
snoilisd in this way: esoecindly when 1
promised 1o be so plensant. Whatever
your reasons for this obstinaey mny
I, 1% It worth while maklog us all un-
happy
Poor Johnston looked dismal and des
perate enongle The Joke hind evidently
lust 1ts point for hin,

“May 1 tell Gwendoline when 1 go ugp-
stides that—the mood  bas passed ¥
coitioned Mis, Wikins,

HPhat the mood hios passel! Tt was
too el for poor Johnston's tempern,
“Yes" he sald,  “Say 'm awrolly
sorey that 1 didn't admit at onee that
I sent the fowers.  ‘IPhils wns sivietly
trae,

“That's right,” sald  Mrs, Wilkins
cliverfully, as she left the room.

Jolinston was sore amd savage; but
le did not see why otlier people’s un-
regsonnbleness should spoll his even-
g, I they were so determine] that
he had gent the Howers, he would cone
teaddlet them no more,

Prosently Miss Gwendoline reappiier-
il Bhe had evidently determined to
overlook Jolinston's perversity: and he
soon forgol his troubles,  When that
peculinr digres of tenderness lind been
rewched which prompis lovers to ad-
dress ench other in the third person,
Miss Wilkins began playtolly o m-
prove the occeaslon,

“And he won't be a osllly boy any
more?"  (Interlude)  “Apd he won't
toll nny more npughty storles?'  (An-
other interlude;  “Suy, ‘I send the

not til you've suld f,"

At this happy moment, and befors
Johnston could reply, Gertle burat nto
the room with the slmple efaculailon:

“Well!”

She stood in the doorway regarding
poor Johnston with stern necusation n
her eye; amd he qualled before that
glance, renllzing instinetively that he
wis “ln for it agaln,

“You really must not bounce nbout
the house ke that, Gertle," sold Miss
Wilkins, with some Ireitation: “you
ke one think thar something dyend.
ful has lhappened.  Whatever s the
LR e

SAsk Wim"Y sald Gertie, polntlng to
the miserable Jolinston, who awnited
His fore with the fortitude of despais,

U1t was g good Joke, wasn't its eon
tinued the misiress of the sitdngfon
“Nooowonder you Janghed soo mueh
What a precy padr of fools we minst
lnve seomwd, Gwent”

“What do you menn?' asked Miss
Wilkins, with rising Lopntlenee,

UWhy, T mean the flowers, of conrse,

“Then allow me o tell you thn' wao
have ngresd to et that subjeet drap
e and for nll,”

OO0 have wel™ peplbsd ertle, “Un
fortunately, thete Is someone at the
door who wou't let It drop. The boy
I8 here agnin.

“What hay

“The boy who bronght the Howers.

“Well ¥

“He wants them back. There's Do
nomistake. He onght to bave 1ot them
L No, B instend of No, 1"

Consclous of the Iudiymation klnd.
lng bn his swesthonrt's pyes. Jolinston,
with the Inspiration of Aespale, soaw
that there wus ouly one conrse Dokl
ble to save the situntion,

He burst into as plausible an affieta-
ton of heurty laughter us his nepyolis-
ness would permit, The ladies looked
mystitied, but unreleating,

“"Be good etnougl 1o eXplain your
el mald Miss Wilkins.

“I's awfully fuonny, isa't 117 sald
her sister surcastionlly,

"It s, It lnughed  Johnston
“Don't yon seet  1r's part of the joke,
telllug the boy to come buck for the
flowers,  Ha, ba, b It was to make
you belleve that 1 didn't really sem)
them,”  And leaving no thne for s
Uoning, Johuston rushed downstnlrs,
thrust a soverelgn Into the hoy's hand,
and slivmmed the door upen him.

During the rest of the evening Miss
Wikins' mood was presecupisd, gy one
who potders doeply, But Gertle had
evidently beon sternly forbldden to e
for to the subject of tlowers, al they
wers not mentioned agaln, How 1"1-1'
Mixs Wilkins renlized the trge state of
the case, Jobnston naver Roew, Lot
when he was onlering the breldnl bou.
quet he was given particular Instrug-

| Ures Fou are assured that they bave

tons to leave his cand with the forist, -
Cassell's Magnasine,

Aowers," " (Attempted interlude,) “No, |

" —signed by a woman.—Leslie's We

She Snored.—"How dues FOur wy
sleep?” asked the doctor of gl Ty
whose better half wus undor hig oy
"Orally,” suld the mnn,—Trut),

“Good canvasback ducks" syl
ers, “are quoted, 1 osee, nt 83 aple
How true It s that tiches hive wingy
=Uhltago Tribune,

“Margaret always rends the ond of
novel fiest.”  “Why " “So she ey
nwake at nlght wondering Low It I8
gan'—Chicago Record,

“Pa, what s o pesshindst s vy
mist, my son, Is a person who g
goes out on his wheel without X et
o punctore hls thre"—Poack.

Mrs. Painter—=My busband {g
lighted with my pletures””  Mps, |
er—*Yon don't sny? Don't they |
like you?'—Yonkers Stutesmnu,

“NoL every man {8 mude a fogl o
remarked the observer of men
Cihus, UG every wan s the
materinl fn himM—Detroit Jonrng),

“The decree,” announeed thie me
ger of Jupiter, s that you sl
boumd foréver to the wheel!™ “W-wh
make ™ psked 1xlon, anxlonsly,—py

Police Magistrate—="Tlave you
seen the peisoner at the bar?™ W
Hess—""Never, your honor; bhut 1ve sy
him when | strongly suspected b
been ar In"—="Tit-Bits.

Yabsley—="Dul you ever make n s
take Inthe dark and Kisse the wioy
el Mudge—"No, 1 have got miy
in the davk and Kissed some other girl!
~Indinuapolis Jonrnal.

"Home men," sald Unele Ehen, "
tradn er dog ter do anyting dey
T, an® ar de same time else de m
Aisobejintest chillun In de  oelghhe
Lood,"—Washington Star,

“Dial ain® mueh nse o' sufferin® ng
lenee,” sald Unele Ehen; “seems kel
dis worl' pleks out anylody fob er e
thm, It nin® gwinter to be saterfled
e hollers.”—Washington Star,

“And the divorce lnws are so vy
Hberal o your sectlon?’  “Libenl!
Suy! They are so liheral that nobo
ever heard of o woman erying at o we
ding out theps,"—Detrolt Journal.

“My dear, If you took that fas
abroad yon might have tronble In g
ting It home again”  “What do
mean®™ L wenn the taclfl on art, o
love,"—Cleveland Plain Denler,

Apprebension:  The Professor—"As
matter of fact, there arve different de
lects In different parts of Scotland!
Friend—"Great Secott! Arve there me
countles to hear from?"—Truth,

Mrs, Spatt—"Your husband s o |
ventor, I belleve?*  Mps. Spotter—"Y4
Some of s excuses for coming hom
late ot oight are In use all over i
country,”—Philndelphin North At
can,

First Burglnr—Lord, BIll! dis ad
tisement wouldnt fool nobody. Seeos
Burglir—Wat is it Plrst Burglar-H
1y dollars reward an’ no questlons

Iy.

“Frisbie 1s the Inzlest min 1
knew." “What makes you think o
“He actually seems to be glad e
be's getting baldheaded, so that ¥
won't have to comb his bl any more
—Clevelund Leader,

“Might 1 ask what scliool of poe
you prefer? jnguived the young ms
who writes,  And the old gentlemss
replied:  “The  homeopnthle  schok
The smaller the dose, the better 1t s
me ' —Washington Star.

Pease—1 guppose yon've learned
great deal about gardening since you'rt
lived In the conntey?  Hnbbard-=Ye
T'm pleking up something all the time
This yenr U've given up trying 1o ri#
my own vegetables.—Puck.

“How did they stop the ¢lopement?
asked Maud, "By g detestabile plece
trickery,” replied Mumie; “her fabed
put his head out of the winlow
shouted that her hat was on crook
and when she grabbed for it ghe ups
the tmodem.”—Washington Star,

“Why do you do up your hale in the
papers, dear?” remurked General Wet
ler of Wis wife, as she came down ®
breakfast in the Cuban boarding-honse
“Why, thut's the way you do the e
my up, is it not, dear?' replied the g
aral’s spouse.—Yonkers Statesman.

Once upon a time two Cows reclinel
peacefully beneath a tree. “Ob, M
the way,” one of the Cows remi
casually, “why was It, If 1 may askh
that you didn't chase those golfers §o
terday ¥ “Oh, 1 don't care to be
cause of Httle calves belng made to s
fer,"—Detrolt Free Pross,

“How long 1s it golng to take to Y
through with this case® asked the o
ent, who was under susplelon of hou
breaking.,  “Well,” replied the yousd
lawyer, thoughtfully, “it'll take
about two weoks to get through Wi
it, but I'm afrald it's golng 1o, ke 7
abont four yesreV—Washingeo SWe

Browndr—8o you haven't a bieyos
Miss Neere? Mlisg Neere—No, |
ed at one the other day, but there
something about 1t 1 didn't ke
the man wouldn't alter It, so 1 dlde
get It Browner—They genepally mal
any alterations required. What wasll
yow.wanted altered? Miss Neere—T
price.—~Judy.




