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I THE REMINDER By Margretta Scott I
X AGGIE put Jimmie to bed and

came down to the front parlor
to wait for David. There was
red plush on the sofa where
sat, and there was a cheap red

in Maggie's hair. Maggie and
parlor reflected each other. They

both colorful and loud and over
and they were both

in their way.
Dimly in her mind Maggie was

to puzzle things out. She felt
that David would ask her to

him if it were not for Jimmy.
had noticed that when the child

into the room David's whole

Men were
changed.

curious hard with
Maggie thought, especially if
loved them. Women loved men

just because they were
for nothing and trifling and gay.
was why she had loved
father, and she had gotten into

because she was weak, and
was a devil.

111 Maggie heard the gate close and
gave a pat to the red rose

her hair. The front door was open,
David walked into the parlor. He

the room seem small and
They shook hands limply.

"Was you busy today, David?"
"I
busy."

was sowing wheat all day

"Ain't you tired tonight?"
David laughed.
"Of course not. I ain't a girl."
"You're so big and strong, David,

you take my breath away."
"And you take my breath away, too,

from a different reason."
"Why, David?" she smiled up at

"You're so pretty. I think of your
all day when I'm workin'."

"Do you, David?"

"I'm glad I wore my new dress for
Do you like it?"

"It looks fine, and your cheeks are
red as that rose in your hair."

"I was out in the wind all day and
face got chapped feel, David."

9$ She put her face close to his and
H he touched her cheek awkwardly
Be with the tips of his fingers.

B "It's soft, Maggie."

K "No it ain't, It's rough. But I liked
MK the wind. Ain't it grand out, David
H in the spring?"
Hfc "It's courtin' time, Maggie."

Hft A fretful cry came from upstairs.
H David got up restlessly and turned the

K pages of a magazine that lay on the
B. table. Maggie went up to Jimmie, ar--

jHf ranged his covers and patted him
B comfortingly. And all the time she
ft. was thinking, "Horrid lithe thing, if

fLW you hadn't cried he'd a' said it."
K When she came downstairs David

Wm was still standing there turning the
JJffi pages of the magazine.
Hjp "What was you sayin' about the
$P spring, David?" .

"Oh, I forgot."
Maggie tore a strip of paper from

the Evening News and started folding
and unfolding it.

"What magazine is that, David?"
He let it fall from his hands.
"I don't know. I ain't noticed the

name of it. I ain't much for readin'
I just picked it up."

"There was some pretty actress wo-

men in it."
"I didn't notice 'em. I guess I got

to go now, Maggie."
"But, David, you just come."
"Well, there's some, jobs I left un-

done and I reckon I'd better see to
them."

"David, I got all dressed up for you
and I thought we'd have such a nice
time. You don't want to go, do you,
david?"

"Well, I guess I'll sit a bit."
He took a pack of card1 if the

table drawer and started p" g soli-

taire. Maggie watched his Oi brown
hands. She wanted to take the cards
and throw them out of the window,
and she wanted to cry aloud, "You'd
a' said it, David, if Jimmie hadn't
cried."

He left at half past nine. She
watched him go down the steps, and
then she slammed the door and ran
upstairs to her room. She-- took her
clothes off and though they burned
her, and threw them in a heap on the
floor. She hated to look at the red
rose. When she had put'it in her hair
she had thought how much he would
like it. He did like it, too, until
she looked resentfully at the little
screwed-u- p figure in the bed.

She couldn't sleep, and she lay star-
ing up at the ceiling thinking of David.
The breathing of the child irritated
her. How could she or David or any-

body else forget, when Jimmie was
always before them with his father's
blue eyes?

The child snuggled up to her, sigh-

ing contentedly. She couldn't resist
him when he did that. Her arms went
around him. But she would have
David. She wanted him and she had
made up her mind to have him. He
wanted her, too, it was Jimmie who
stood in the way. Even if Jimmie had
to suffer she'd have David, and she'd
be a respectable married woman with
a "Mrs." before her name. She had
had enough of the other thing.

In the morning she was awakened
by Jimmie kissing her. When she re-

membered what had happened the
night before she turned her face
away.

For two weeks Maggie didn't see
David. And then one rainy after-
noon he came. They moved the sofa
up in front of the fire, for the day was
chilly. David sat as far from Maggie

as he could. Ho didn't say why he
hadn't come, and she didn't ask.

They looked into the fire, and then
suddenly they found themselves close
to each other. He put his face down
to hers and, like a child, she raised
her lips to his.

Something struck the window, and,

looking out into the yard, they saw
Jimmie, in rubber boots and a rain-

coat laughing in at them, his hands
full of pebbles.

David spoke roughly.
"I can't stand that child for a

minute I forgot him."
"You can't stand him because he's

remindin' you of of "

"Yes I can't help it."
He went out of the house, and Mag-

gie, watching him from the window,
saw that he never once looked back.

All her hurt pride and anger and
defeat found an outlet in punishing
Jimmie. She felt as though the child
had thrown the pebbles just to spite
her. She looked at him as he sulked
in a corner.

"You've been a bad boy, Jimmie."
"I didn't do nothin' but throw some

pebbles. You're a mean woman."
"Don't you sass me, Jimmie."
He muttered something beneath his

breath, and she, pretending not to hear
him, picked up a paper and glanced
over it carelessly. Suddenly her
hands clenched and the paper rattled.
She took a scissors off the table, cut
out an article, folded it and put it in
the front of her dress. Sho stared at
the child, her eyes wide; then she
picked him up in her arms and kissed
him fiercely.

The next morning Maggie got up
early and started packing. She filled
a trunk with hers and Jimmie's
clothes, locked it, and strapped it. By
noon the house was cleaned, the win-

dows locked, and the shades drawn.
She took Jimmie by the hand and

walked across the grass to Mrs.
James', her next-doo- r neighbor. Mrs.
James left the window, where her eyes
had been glued watching the unusual
proceedings taking place at Maggie's
house, and went to answer the ring
at the door bell.

Maggie refused her invitation to
come in.

"No," she said, "I ain't got time, for
I got to catch the twelve-thirt- y train.
I just come to tell you good-bye- . I'm
leavin' here for a two weeks' visit at
my sister's house. If you see David
Loring, you might tell him I left good-

bye for him."
At the end of two weeks, Maggie,

dressed in black, came home alone.
She told Mrs. James, and Mrs. James
told others, that Jimmie was dead. He
had been run over by an automobile
while playing in the street outside
Maggie's sister's house.

When Mrs. James wanted to take
Maggie in her arms and cry over her,
Maggie held herself back and stared
at her comforter dry-eye- Mrs. James,
in repeating the story, said that Mag-

gie was a queer one.

Before the summer was over David
and Maggie were married. Maggie
flirted her wedding ring and the
"Mrs." before her name in the faces
of all those who had scoffed.

She and David were known as the
gayest young couple in the county.

They went to the country dances, and
often into town if there was a circus,
or a show offered as an attraction. llDavid told her she had the energy 'Hof six women, and that he couldn't llkeep up with her. And she laughed
and twisted her wedding ring which ;H
had grown too large for her finger. ilMrs. James told David that Maggie !h
was looking badly. In his maculine IHway he had never thought of Maggie I

being sick. She was always wanting
to go somewhere or to do something. H

After Mrs. James spoke to him he '

did notice that Maggie was thin, and ; H
that her eyes were sunken and glassi- - i H
ly bright. And Maggie herself pointed 'ilout to him the deep lines about her vjl
mouth. "From too much smiling," PHshe said. jH

But Maggie wasn't always smiling. flAt times she was so irritable that i'lDavid would lose patience, and then j'llthey would quarrel like two children. (

One day David came home to din- - llner tired out after a hard morning's llwork. He found Maggie sitting on the i lHback porch, staring into space with a '

look of horror in her eyes that couldn't j, f
have been greater if the grass before tH
had been red devils instead of green wkm
blades. His voice startled her, and ' iH
she looked up angrily. (

"Why don't you let people know filyou're com in' instead of sneakin' up j HH
on them." H IH

"I'm sorry, Maggie, but you oughtn't u LLm
to have such scary nerves, and you j ft
looked as if you was seein' things." j ft
He stooped down and kissed her. "Is l jft
dinner ready? I'm hungry enough to LLX
eat a cow." . H

She got up hurriedly, and her voice f LLX

was apologetic. flft
"Is it dinner time? I didn't know ! lft

it was that late, but I can get you ilsomething in a minute, David." ,, kL
He flung his hat down on the porch. Wk
"You're a pretty wife, you are. What k V

you been doin' all morning?' What do IIyou think about, moonin' around all sfl
the time that is when you ain't goin' vfl
like six women? I'm tired of it. You JEH
don't care if I get dinner or not. All I lfl
you care about is yourself you don't r II
care for me." 4 'flShe put her hand to her mouth as '' M
though to keep from crying out. Her W
face was a mottled red and her words I J jjl
were as indistinct and as thickly spok- - 1 II
en as those of a drunken man's. ll

"I don't care for you, I don't? I j Jk ;fll
done more for you than a women ever im'vl
done for a man. And what I done is Iro XI
is killing me killing me. But ?" ' Tm III
don't care. I gave him away for ' J mm

and you don't care." I J1
She burst into sobbing and ran i JBl

the stairs and into her room. He foi : iIBkLI
lowed her and sat beside her on the JJlbed where she had thrown herself. W I
He put his face down to hers. iS I

"I'm sorry I got mad Maggie I'm ;t il
sorry. Tell me what is worryin' you." fL

She took his hand and pressed it $ f 1 I
against her cheek. j LJ

"I gave him away 'cause I loved , fl
I


