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to see that he was not observed, bont down and winspered con-
hdentially in her ear t—

* Suy, do you like peanuts ?”’

Tho old indy's cyes Lieamed.

“*Like them ! 1 just love them.”

Again he gave an apprehensive glance around, then brought to
view a huge paper bag which he had artfully concealed beneath his
coat.

“ Look here ! he said, triumphantly.
your life 9

She gave a little ery of delight,

*¢Oh, where did you get them 1

*“lush ! don’t spenk so loud. Somecone might hear us,” He
had lowered his own voice to a whisper again.  ** The folks sent
me to get some meat for dinner. Seventy-five centz! And Tspent
it all for peanuts !"

Ho laughed glecfully over the embezzlement, and the old lady
gave vent to a funny little bubble of laughter. The sound of her
merriment seemed to reassure him, dispelling any latent suspiciuns
he may have cherished concerning her good faith.

*“'There ure some hills over there,” waving his long, thin hand
toward the north, * whero we could go and eat them, wnd no one
would catch us.”

She looked at him gratefully.
assented,

For some moments they strolled along in silence, then he broke
the silence.

*1 once read a capital book—if I could only remember the name.
I have it—* Crusve,’ ¢ Robinson Crusoe’ ——"

*“ Precisely what T was thinking alout,” interrupted his compun-
ion pensively. ¢ I could be Rubingon Ciusue, and youn could be wmy
man Friday.”

“Phu! That wouldn't doatall.  You'd make a pretty Crusve !
I will be Crusoe, and you shall be iny man Friday,”

‘The old lxdy, who did not scem to be ¢f a combative turn, re-
lapsed into a hurt silence.  As they passed a little frnt stand on
Folsom street her face brightened,

“We ought to have sumething else,’
should grow tired of nuts,”

Her cowrade looked gloomy. ‘* Wish T had thought of that.
Havn't got another cent,” he added, plaintively.

¢ Oh, I have plenty of change. T always carry my purse in my
reticule,” the old lady remarhed, and from the depths of the large
embroidered bag which hung upon her arm, she drew forth a httle
beaded purse, within whuse glhittering meshes the gleam of silver
could be discerned.

** Give nie ten cents’ worth of oranges, ten cents’ worth of grapes,
and a dollar’s worth of peppermint drops,” she said, smilingly, to
the young fellow who came forward to wait upon her.  The boy
made up the packages with a repressed chuckle, and lovked curi-
ously at the cuing she tendered in payment, the most recent of
which bore the date of twenty years before.

The old couple left the store and wandered off in the direction of
Twin Peaks, which loumed before them in the distance. They had
not gone many blocks before the old@ Jady exhibited signs of
weariness.

¢ It is o far to tho hills,” she murmured.  *“There is a place,”
pointing to the east, ‘‘ where there are no houses. Why not go
there, instead "

“ That's always the way with girls. They never stick to any-
thing.” He durted a keen look of suspicion upon her.  “Perhaps
you think I'm not capable of taking care of myself? Might get
Tun over, or lost, or something of the kind 7

“Ever sco 80 many in

“That would be splendid,” she

she suggested.  **We

** No, indeed,” returned the Indy, placidly. * Such an idea
never entered my head.”

As they passed along the streets those who met them commented
upon their stately and vencrable aspeet. ¢ Some old peoplo going
to.seo their grandehildren, and laden down with all sorts of goodies,
with which to gladden tho little folks,” remarked one, «*‘More

probably their great grand-children,” quoth the ono addressed ;

and both turned to follow with their oyes the aged and benevolent

couple. .

Passing tasteful homes surrounded with large grounds and »
wealth of flowers, they came to smaller houses, whence issued the
sound of childish prattle with now and then an aristocratic pio-
neer, raising its threo-storied walls haughtily above its humble
neighburs,  Leaving these far behind, they reached at last a point
whoro the strect narrowed into a single wagon-road, which disap-
peared over a small eminence beyond.  Toiling up this rise they
found themselves in a broad, depressed tract, sloping down to a
small marsh on the west, and securely cut off from observationsave
from distant houses on the hill beyond.

¢“Isn't it lovely 1’ cried the old ludy in an ecstasy of delight.

Her companion looked somewhat contemptuously about the bar-
ren ground on which they stood, and at the geese waddling through
the mud tlat below.

“Not much chance to scrape a living here,” he responded,
*¢ unless Tmight perhaps fetch one of those ganders with a stone.”

¢ Surcly you wouldn’t do anything so cruel,” she cried, grasping
his arm and shaking it.  'With a sullen grace he loosed his hold
upon the stone he had picked up.

** Let's begm eating,” he said, eagerly.

*“That wouldn't be nice at all.  'We must fix our hosse first, and
our tables and onr dishes.”

“ Fudge ! Where you going to get all those things?”

She hwked up at him  trivmphantly, and, opening her reticule,
diew forth a number of odd bits of brokea erockery and glassware
she had slyly picked up from time to time s they wandered through
the streets.

““Aren't they beautiful? Sce this pretty flowered china, and this
with a gilt stripe across.”

“Humph! That's not 8o bad,” he commented, with an air of
mild approval.

** Now, be & good boy and make me a little cupboard,” she
urged, “while I am getting the dishesready,” and drawing from her
pucket a snowy bandkerchief she began to polish them vigorously.

The old man strolled about and found a few brokcn planks,
which lie converted into shelves, .separated from each other by
fragments of bricks and stones. As he completed his task his com-
panion called out :

¢* Do come here and see what a sweet flat rock I have found for
a table, We'll eat right now, and build the house afterwards.”

With tremulous eagerness tloy marshalled out their comestibles.
The broken bits of glass and china were heaped with dissected
oranges and grapes plucked from the stem. A little pink and white
pyramid of candy ornamented tho centre, and about it they ar-
ranged some sprays of wild lupine. A liberal allowance of peanuts
was placed at cither end of the rock. The old gentleman attacked
the banquet with the careless gusto of a greedy boy, while the old
lady ate in a dainty, fastidivus way. They had not progressed fur
before she gave a little shocked exclamation.

““ Mercy ! We havn't any napkins.”

** Glad of it ! I despise napkins,” retorted her reckless vir-a-vis,
She viewed him with a delicate air of wonder.

¢ Jushua is just so—my brother Joshua, You don't know what
a smart boy he is for figures. Dearme X am so thirsty *



