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TURNING THE TABLES

By George E. Cobb
Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
James Hose wa&.a "gray-haire-d old

reprobate!" He didnot believe it
tiimself, but Iris wife had called him
so that very morning. She was for-
cible, often convincing, and he rubbed
his head dubiously as he wondered if,
after all, she might not be right.

"I haven't amounted to much, that
Is a fact," ruminated Rose, "but 'rep-

robate'! She doesn't mean that She's
in one of her tantrums and says any-
thing that comes to her mind when
she's cross."

Cranky, diabolical would have best
suited the case, for Mrs. Rose was
possessed of a veritable demon that
especial morning. She almost recog-
nized the fact herself, but felt that
she had due provocation for being ir-

ritated and snappy. Rose" had let a
loose package of tobacco fall over a
rug just swept clean. He had stum-
bled on leaving the kitchen and had
tipped a platter to fragments. "Done
on purpose!" she had declared, and
then she had "let loose at him" in her
characteristic way.

Mr. Rose started for town to get
the mail, trying- to devise some plan
whereby he could get Mahala down
to a fairly rational average as to
temper and outbreaks. When he got
to the postoffice, besides the weekly
newspaper there was a letter. He
studied the superscription and post-
mark.

"From Henry well!" he solilo-
quized, and wondered that it was ad-
dressed to himself. Mrs. Rose con-
sidered it a gross infringement on her
privileges for any of her family to di-

rect their missives to anybody but
herself. Mr. Rose wondered no long-
er as he opened the letter.

It informed that Henry, who had
been absent from home for nearly
to years in the city, had taken a
wife to himself. By rare good luck
the firm he worked for had decided

to have him establish a branch of
their business at Dunham. His plan
was to come on within a week. He
and his wife would like to spend a
month or two at the old home while
they looked around for permanent
quarters for themselves.

Why Henry wrote to his father was
that, in addition to the letter, he in-

closed a written slip for his own read-
ing only . It ran:

"You know how queer mother is.
She never liked it when Nell got mar-
ried. My wife is a lovable, timid little
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"H'm!" Commented Rose Thought-fulll- y

"H'm!"

thing, and if mother should 'begin on
her I believe it would break her dear
little heart. Sort of feel around and
see if mother is likely to get offish. If
so, we will change our plans."

"H'm!" commented Rose thought-
fully "H'm!"

He did not go directly home. In-

stead, he meandered on until he came
to a secluded pasture lot, where he
sat down on a tree stump to meditate.


