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fully at the door for a moment, then
stalked moodily out and down the
walk towards the road.

"She's a beauty," he told himself.
"Prettier than I thought she was when
I caught a glimpse of her at the Coun-
try club day before yesterday! They
don't make them any nicer than she
is, an if she'll ever consent to lead
me down the path of life with a string
tied round my neck, I'm hers. Come
along, Wiggles!"

II.
It was Thursday 3 P. M.
"Good afternoon, Miss Westover,"

said Peter Parkins, mounting the
front steps, hat in Ijand, with a beam-
ing smile and a package under his
arm.

"Good morning, Mr. er er "
"Mr. Parkins," he supplied, quite

unabashed.
"May I ask to what I am indebted

for this second call, Mr. Parkins?"
."Purely business," he assured her.
"Is it about the box of ginger-snap- s

that arrived this morning?"
"It has nothing whatever to do with

them."
"I shouldn't have received them had

I been here, Mr. Parkins."
"You were playing golf. I sent

them while you were away on pur-
pose."

"You are a very wise young man."
"Oh, no!" he deprecated. "You lik-

ed the ginger-snap- didn't you?"
"The box, at my express orders, has

not been opened, Mr. Parkins."
"Didn't they get here in time for

lunch?"
"They arrived at ten o'clock, I'm

told."
"I thought you'd have some for

lunch," he said. "Perhaps you're sav-
ing them for tea?"

"I'm not saving them for anything,
Mr. Parkins."

"But surely you intend to do some-
thing with them!"

"That's right," he said, approvingly.
"I'd like to ask your advice, since

you're here."
"I'd love to help you," he interrupt-

ed.
"Whether to send them to the

Charities or the Odd Fellows'
Orphans' home."

Peter Parkins' face clouded. "Oh,
I say!" he protested.

"Then you don't approve of char-
ity?"

"You're not trying to be charitable,
Miss Westover; you're trying to make
me feel uncomfortable."

"Your penetration is remarkable,
Mr. Parkins."

"I know when I'm uncomfortable,
Miss Westover."

"Are you uncomfortable?"
He smiled radiantly. "When a fel-

low tries to dp the right thing he
ought to be encouraged." he declared

"And do you feel so discouraged?"
"Not discouraged, but distressed,

Miss Westover. You see, I've been
trying to liquidate my indebtedness to
you, and it hasn't been the easiest
work in the world. I don't know what
I should have done if it hadn't been
for that nice assistant in Regent
street. She was awfully nice about it
when I told her it was for my wife.
I had to tell her that, you know."

"So you've bought a petticoat for
'the cook? It was very nice of you to I

represent her as your wife very nice
and chivalrous, Mr. Parkins."

Peter P,arkins smiled amiably.
"Just wait till you see It?" h said.
"Shall I open it here?"

"I think the cook ought to open it,
Mr. Parkins."

"But it isn't for the cook, Miss
Westover. You se "

"Well?" Bhe said, coldly.
"You see, I didn't tell you all that

Wiggles did the other morning."
"Where is Wiggles, Mr. Parkins?"
"Poor Wiggles is in disgrace; he

chewed up one of Mr. Sterling's riding-boot- s

while I was in London."
"He seems to delight in chewing up

things that don't belong to him.".
"He does seem to, doesn't he? Wig-

gles is what you might call omnivor- -

OUB."

"He is a dear dog."
"Then you forgive him?"
"Indeed I do, though I've really

nothing to forgive."
,fOh, yes, you have! As I was say-

ing, Wiggles chewed up two petticoats
the other morning and one of them
was yours. Aren't your initials P.
W.?"

Miss Westover rose from her chair.
"Please consider the matter closed,
Mr. Parkins. You pretend to wish to
do the fair thing; you buy me a petti-
coat that I don't want, and "

"You'll want it when you see It;
it's a beauty."

""And you do not even consider the
cook, a poor woman, whose petticoat
Wiggles also destroyed? My advice
to you is send the cook (her name is
Mary Mary Riley) a suitable petti-
coat, and then let the matter drop.
Believe me, as far as I am concerned,
I never wish to hear the word 'petti-
coat' again as long as I live. Good
morning, Mr. Parkins."

For the second time that week Pet-

er Parkins walked dismally down the
Westover's winding carriage drive.
"It's uphill work," he told himself,
"and lots harder than selling ginger-snap- s,

but I never saw a girl I liked
half so well and I never shall."

III.
It was Saturday 4 P. M.

Miss Westover smiled maliciously,
as she stood on the veranda, on seeing
Peter Parkins, followed by Wiggles,
stride up the front path. She had am-

ple time to escape, but escape seem-

ed no part of her plan. Instead, she
stayed where she was, and greeted
Peter Parkins almost cordially, be-

stowing more than usual attention up-

on Wiggles.
"Wiggles and I have been hanging

about down there for three hours,
waiting for you to come out and do
your gardening," Peter Parkins in
formed her, pointing toward the road.
"The fact is, our business this after-
noon is of more than usual import-
ance."

Miss Westover smiled. "Yes?" Bhe

said.
"I've always made it a rule not to

follow unsolicited advice, .Miss West-over.- "

(Continued on page 14.)


