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is

couple of pebbles in a bottle, and it was a case of gloves! He'd had a close shave and a shampoo, some one else has ¢ :

holdin® on and hoping the thing would stav right and the V!h.r\.l:(' artist had rn?-‘.nwlbn,ur some of !_I.v . lom

side up. 1 hadn't worked up much enthusiasm  swellin’ from under his eves. Didn’t look much hke St :

about gettin’ to St. Paul’s-in the-Wood before, llu has-been that nlum' ]lg' dive under my couch. y

but 1 |1inl then, all rt;.:hv ‘Well!™ says ) 8 This is where the privi ate cinch T ) .
‘There's her carr waiting at the chapel comes in, eh? Doc, vou've got a head hke a horse.” 00k

‘1.,...—"‘ says Sadie. v, we must stop this.” “I should think he'd be ashamed of himself i =
‘It’s out of my line, s I, “but I'll help. savs Sadie, * running off with a silly old we P kgL
We made a break for the front door and butted The Sullivan temper had got the best of 1 y AN

right in, just as thoug ]1 thev'd sent us cards. It that deep lard was all over the cook stove

wasn't very light .n\ulx but down at the far end we Aunt » throws four cat-fits to inute i e

could see a little bunch of folks standin’ around as Doc steps up, puts a manly ay ro 3

if thev was waitin’ for somethin’ to happen. belt llm and lets her weep on his day « =il

make any false motions. She sailed By this the preac n-r was ..H ‘vrnm I
1 nice healthv-lookin® voung chap, one of the
blond kind, with pink-and-white cheeks
oft as a toy \lumul It turns out that

rst call to \]l'(l off the .\]Aln n’ ser A
savs he, “that no one has any valid
uniting of this couple?”

e vou of that,” says Doc

Sadie didn’t
down the center aisle and took Aunt Tillie by the was
arm. She was a dumpy, pie-faced old girl, with p
I" nty of lwlll\l to keep her shoes d

lown, and a lot
of genuine store hair that was puffed and waved
hke the .‘IV('l'il'H'll\ w see in the Sixth-ave. show
cases. She was actin’ kind of nervous, and grinnin’
a sillv kind of grin, but when she spots Sadie she

puts on a look like the hired girl wears when she's oodle, speakin’ up brisk and cocky, “by putt
been caught bein’ kissed by the grocery boy is voung ladv a few pertinent questions.”
“You haven't done it, have vou?"” sayvs S did. As a cross-examiner for the defense

lar Joe Choate. Inside of two minutes
torn mosquito netting of Sadie’s kick,
up for a rank outsider, and put us both

ropes. ‘“Now,"” ., with a kind

“No.” savs Aunt Tillie; ** but it’s going to be done
just as soon as the rector gets on his other coat.”
\u“ please don't, Mrs. Winfield,” says _\‘..1.

gettin' a waist grip on the old girl, and rubbin’ her

cheek up against her shoulder in that purry, coaxin’  of calm, satistied, I've-swallow anary smile,
v she has. * You know how badly we shot xll all  *“we will proceed with the ceremony :
feel if it didn't turn out well, and Pinckney Sadie was near cryin’ with the mad in her, she ’
“He's a meddlesome, impertinent young scamp!” bein’ a hard loser at any me. “You're an old Aunt Ti e
savs Aunt Tillie, growin' red under the layers of f that’s what yvou are she spits out. “And bundled her
rice powder. “Haven't I a right ':.-» marry without l'\t marrying Pinckney's silly old aunt to she looked as mad 1 7

consulting him, 1'd like to know

“Oh, ves, of course,” says Sadie, soothing her But Yr'l rolls off Doc like a damage suit off m a :
l]m\“ “but Pinckney savs—"' corporati He had us down and out. In five \ i g g
Don't tell me anvthing that he says, not a word!"™  minutes more he’'d have a two hundred-pound wife was rough on pr ' l
she shouts. 1 won't listen to it. He had the im- and a fifty 'hm\\m‘l—(inll.‘r income. his mouth all made up 1 : 51'
pudence to suggest that my dear Mulli was a—a “It strikes me,” says he, over his shoulder, “that if I didn't w s e €. Bla
corn doctor, or something like that.” if T had got hold of a fortune in the way you got “And whe ild
‘Did he?” says Sadie. “1 wouldn’t have thought yours, yvoung woman, I wouldn't make any com- “ Well,” 1 -
it of Pinckney. Well, just to show him that he was ments about mercenary marriages e V ain’'t neve
wrong I would put ‘hh affair off until vou can have Well say, up to that time 1 had a half-baked idea side j i)
a regular church wedding, with invitations, and that mavbe I wasn’'t called on to block his httle i r na S :
ushers, and pretty flower girls. And vou ought to game, t when he o rub it into Sadie I sours “Tt was.” savs L. .
have a gray silk wedding gown— vou'd look per- on Doc right away. 11
fectly stunning in gray silk, you know. Wouldn't **Hold on there, Doc¢,” savs I. “I'll give in that 1 Ir
all that be much nicer than running off like this, you've got our case quashed as 1t stood. But mavbe versation don't fit ir ¥
as though you were L i e g
lose on

ashamed of something?”
Say, it was a slick game
of talk that Sadie handed
out then, for she was play-
in’ for time. But Aunt
Tilhe was no come-on.
*Mulli doesn’t want to
t another dav,” sayvs
she, **and neither do 1, so
that settles it. And here

o

o

|

€T trevs

comes the rector now
“Lookslikewe'd play

out our hand, don’t 1t?
‘Wait!" says she. *“I

want to get a good look

Y
at

< R

man

He was trailin’ along
after the minister, and it
wa'n't until he was within
six feet of me that I saw
10 1t was.

“Hello, Doc!™ savs 1.
‘So  you 're the dear
Mulli, are you?”

He near jumped out of
his collar, Pinphoodle did,
when he gets his lamps
on n It only lasted a
minute, though, for he
was a quick recoverer.

*“Why, professor!
savs he.  “This 1s an un-
x‘\]«'rh'nl Mn'.h‘.lrk' b

1 guess some of that's
right,”" says 1.

And say, but he was
dressed  for the jovful
bridegroom part! \Irqy-
trousers, trock coat,

e puff tie, and w : 7
pu ie, and white Then Doc Puts an Arm Round Her Belt Line and Lets Her Weep on His Sunday Coat. bull orgot to |

ed

PRESERVE THE WILD FLOWERS--By René¢ Bache |

OPULAR  sentiment f
p Habiaes nti HIl 1t in beh: 1'11 of the wild When everv Hu“.. m is plucked, and “““, = ot
flowers is '1‘11 idly growing. There is already to produce séed, the table species, whatever it
a society  fo pro O hic i i < ] ; s :
i il : for wir protection, which is gamming may be, is doomed to sy peedy (\"«rn ination. Thu f N

.nllu\(rrlm nnnlrr\_,:;I_ltl'-riruft'n States it has been with many m our wild flowers, ti
avo A SSCC - \! r 1 r 1 1t ) 3 ! ¥ )
g y‘ll(- ¢ 1 law forbidding any body to beautiful ones necessarilvy suffering most
plue 1'.»1 o mr.\: se interfere witl climbing  woods and fields, erstwhile so gaily \"(l‘].\(
ery he mos 1 1 of our ve 1 1 i > ) e :
: : ~1‘.A : ost ‘m iful of our native plants of attractive to the eve in a charming variety o
$his order, which, "‘.--n::: plentiful in former davs, are left barren and unadorned c 2l
has been well-nigh exterminated through being T ke the hief : istri 1
b whare gl gl & 1o make 1 mischief worse, rural districts in the
Snerag Nty und tor decorative purposes. neighborh of cities are persistently searched
is the me w h the i ; 7 ) i -hbeic gmghiesa
o 1€ ”\\l ;1“ .|\. ]' it the I'r..l T ]ul‘ll\, wild flowers to supply the local markets, and ""‘c
i n some parts o mted St hetter forts of t} OT = e sl Toni
B s some st o dhe. Pnited Siale. 5. By te efforts of the 1"|.~_'vh er ed in this industry—floral
et o B # has been pot-hunters,” they might be called—are largely
br picuousness amty accountable for the desolation in this n-x[-‘-’;
s 1 solat the ot
: fiest har-  many suburban regions. The holly has nearly gone:
| : \A]-\wnn * fringed gentian, ultramarine of hue, has all but
r !m,l...‘p e L‘— peared ; .m‘] it is rarely nowadayvs that one
s, and through sees the lovely 1]1 orchid known as the lady's-

peared. Sy —almost y 1Spi hi
1 lipper—almo ¢ only conspicuous orchid native

of

b
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