
GLEN COVE'S SURPRISE

By Harold Carter.
"So you're thinking of building

here," said the postmistress', leanine
out through the wicket. "Well, vou'll
find Glen Cove a nice little town for
such as minds theirown business
That is to say, it used to be nice, be-

fore the summer people came. Now
it s a hive of gossip fairly makes me
tired.

"I don't see why those summer
people who build houses here can't

"It Ain't Right to Keep Glen Cove in
the Dark."

mind their own business, but it just
seems as though they can't. They're
always talking about us and poking
fun at our ways, and what are they
themselves? Take old Mr. Hodges,
for instance. He has that big white
house on the hill, and they say he's
worth ten millions all of it stolen in
dishonest business deals. Then
there's Mrs. Jetley, down by the
shore. They say her husband married
her at the point of a pistol. I don't
know; I hope it isn't true.

"As I was saying, Glen Cove used
to be a nice little town before the
summer people came along and be-

gan building here. Now there's that
Mrs.' Alfred Perkins. Her husband
made his fortune in oil. When they
built here I started to be friendly with
them, not knowing that they were as
bad as the rest. Young Tom Perkins
seemed kind of sweet on Milly Watts,
the daughter of our expressman.
They used to stroll along the shore
together. I used to hire Milly some-
times to clean up for me; the Wattses
didn't have so much money in those
days, when the summer people were
just beginning to settle here.

"Well, of course everybody in Glen
Cove wondered what there could be
between Tom Perkins and Milly. It
stands to reason a rich man's son
isn't meaning very much when .he
goes round with a poor girl like Milly.
Folks used to talk about it, as they
will, you, know, but I'm no gossip and
nobody ever heard me say an unkind
word, about anybody. -

"When fall came, the Perkins de-

parted for New York, taking Tom
with them. After that 'Milly sort of
pindled.- - Tom Perkins used to write
to her every day or two, and I didn't
like handing her those letters. It
seemed to me it was my duty to tear
'em up, only the government's mighty
hard to deal with if they catch you
interfering with the mails. But natur
ally I felt my. responsibility.

"I put it fairly to the girl one day.
'Milly,' I said, 'folks are saying that
there's more between you and Tom
Perkins than you've been giving out.
It ain't right to keep Glen Cove in the
dark, and you'd best say what you
have to.'

"She just looked at me and laid
down her broom and walked out of
my house without a word. She never
came back. She had the" most impu
dent look on her face just as though
I hadn t been minding my own

"I'll admit that hurt me some, after
the interest I'd taken in her. The


