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Mrýs. Betts's Suitors
* A Comedy of Rustic Courtskip

j by GERTRUDE INCE

(Peblished by special arrangement)

~"~ F Mrs. Betts'5 aPPearance
were not exactly tbat
ai a Oleopatra-sse

biseng atout, red-iaced,
and uneommnonly sbort
-yet in the matter ai

suitors ase migbt aliOat
bave been said ta bnld%4~lier own witb tbat royal
sud ismaus lady.

Mes' empire was un-
disputed irons tbe very

fIrait, wbe --sourn siter Ms'. Betts's de-
Perture for anotber sphere-abse bougbt
tbat desirable littie property "«The Vines"
-realiy bougbt it out and out-ibat le,
nat praeticaily rented it, by payiug in-
terest on a sortgage-and settied bier
tubby littie self in aur village.

Certsinly it was an attractive place-
"Tbe Vines." A samait greenhouse, con-
tstining s vine, wbicb produced at test
five or six hunilbes ai grapes annussliy,

pro eted ftrm tbe soutb watt, white ail
done sîsde ran a good-sized strlp ai
gardent, wisere potatacas and csbbages
grew in a long pats'b, bordered by Pinte'
sud cbrysantbermums. Tbe very place,
in sbort, for a man ta spend tbe s'est ai
bis days in peace and comfort.

Tben, to, tisere were Uic accomulated
savinlga ai tise jlte Mr. Bette- yacbt
steward isy profession -and tbe Oum
awairded ta bis widow by waY Oi comn-
pensatian wben lie toate it into bis isead
ta fait averboard one night in a runnîng

"Tis'ree bumdred Pound-no tehte
village crans wban bad beiped Mers. Bette
to settie in, was beard ta say wbite
engaged in, cbloosinig a bit ai mutton-
cbeap on accouint oi its doubutiul fresisues
-at thse butcber's. -Ais, abse eau afford
ta buy oi tise heat, wbiei I Cala't, sud
tbat's all about it1"'

Nôw, it se bappened tbat Mes Bette
berseti waa mises exercised ln mind that
morning-niot about bier aultars, but about
bier potata pstcb. Tise potataes liadt been
gi'owing fst tateiy, and wanted "eartis.
ing up" badly, but tise widow frit noa ini-
clintation for tise taste. Fros wisatever
point ase viewed tise prabies, isaweves',
tisere appeared but two solutions: eitier
ase miet do it iserseli, or isire a manl ta
do it for ber; se, siter sncbh conaldera-
tien, ase daiiisd at neat, blacte baonnet sud
saltled fartis,

At tise top af tise village atreet ase ran
againast Mr,. Futeber-asi etderiy armY
pensioses, sany years ber senior, but
atiil "sprace and spry,"' as ase would
bave put It.

lie s'aised bis bat bnspresslveiy - a
tributs usuaily s'eserved for tise visas' or
tise ladies at tise Hait-and bts grsy-
sustasied aid face brlglstened et sbgbt
ai bier.

"Caad-snarnlug, Ms'.. lietta t Fine day,
alu't it?"

"Loveiy," ags'eed Ms. Betts, somlug
sayly ta a staudatili. "Tisaugis Pl' tisat
wos'ried, I don't seen to ts.ke no notice

cool of the evening, carrying fork and
spade over his shoulder, and wearing lits
second-best suit in8tead of tbe one in
wblcb hie usuatly did hits gardening.
"Wnnmin aiways thinks a deal of a
ctiap's clothes,", be told lits smirking re-
Itection in tbe littie cracked old glass,
p erehed uapon bis r'hest of drawers, as be
laid asfethe aid suit. 'Besides, 1 be to
bave tea wi' ber arterwards, and 'tis best
ta bie a littie extravagant like courtin'.
She'll nlot mind aid ciothes wben we
crnmes to settlin' down togetber."

So it was witb quitle, a gaitant, welt-
groomed air tbat tbe old pensioner pre-
sentedl himacif at "The Vines." Mrs.
Bette received bim witb entbueiaam, and
set bima to work witbout delay, and for
tbe next two bours, Mr. Futeber, bot
snd wearY, but stimulated ta exertion by
an exisilsrating view of maltles in tbe
air of thse mont enchanting description,
worksd 'unceasingly at eartbing lot Mrs.
Betts's patatoee-blissuly unconedious af
thse sdvent of a rival suitor at the isack
door, wbicb was aos tbe opposite aide af
tic bouse.

Tbither came Mr'. Cb' apman, isringing
wîtb bist a tasty littie bit of tamis, i.
tbe hope tbat tbe widow would not oniy
buy, but~ also bie pleased at bits zest, an
bier behiaif.

"Tt'l est lovely, ma'sm," bie aitlrmed
optimîsticaliy, as the lady paked at tbe
tivid, itaisby piece af meat witb a podgy
foreiliger and a somewbat disparaging
air.

"UHm-"-, Mrs. Bettsis tone implied
doubit. "Seema ta me bie ain't as fresb'
as hie migbt bie."

"Not fresis " Ms'. Oisapman's aggrieved
surprise almost overcame itre. "I do
assure yole, na'ast, ibis bisre bit o' ment
bave only ltcre in 1 Wby, direc'ly
T sees b T says ta myseif, 1 ays, *This
bers rueat be thse very tbing for Mrs.
Be-tts'q Satin'.' and 1 went for ta isring
he dlown straighst away t"

lie paused ta recoves' bimai at tbe
tliougbt f sch unsppreciated devotion;
but MNfr. lBetts matsing no repiy, beyomd
pursilng up1 bier lips ln a scepticai manner,
bce brolc fortb afress. 41 11 tell you
wbat, mna'm- zif you don't believe me,
J'dl sooner mains yau a preseut af til boe
bit o' meut. Tisen you'll see for yorself
bowý be sata."

A presenit! t M. Betts's eyes began ta
aparkle, and, reacbing up witb surpriîng
agility, sbe wltb4rew a plate fram tise
tiny rack oves' tise slnk.

"Weil, uaw, reatly, If you plutte It tisat
way, Mr. fjbapmau, wby, 1'il take It
suttinly-witb pleasure-and tisank you
kindly, tao, I'm sure." Sbe rapldly
transferred tbe joint irons tbe basket of
tise slightly relssetant buteber ta tbe
plats, and patted her prie lovlngly.

"It aln't Bsucb a bad pisse aiter AlI,
550w 1 camnes ta loak at it," abs sonseded
graciously. "fl'u sure Plm that "hl iged
ta yau, Mr. <Jbapmnan, 1 dan't 'as'dly
know wisat ta say."

Tise isewildered Ms'. Obapmass, wbo had
not expected sncb a prompt asceptanse
ai bis offer, whists, after al], boid been
îsstended mereiy as a figure ai speecb,
watcised bier carry it away witb feelings
af mlugled dejestion and hos. Neyer
before isad bie ventured se muesh as ta
bint at a gift ta Mrs. Betts, and bier
ready asseptance ssemied a favorable
augury in bis eyes.

"I suppose, 550w, you wouldn't be
tiinsg of golng for a waik nsxt Sun-
day, ma'as 1" bie ventured ta insinuate
blissbly wlen abs returned, and- tbough
stifi smlllng amniabiy isad begun gently
ta rattie tbe doar handie in a mansser
suggestive of closissg it.

Aa! tise change fis thse widow's de-
meanour was inistanit ansd terrible. Tbe
amils ýVinishsed, sud Mrs. Betta positiveiy
gliared as ase drew iserseif up ta bier full

fi etten.
"Go for a %valk next Sunday ! SuttlssiY

nef,, Ms'. Obapman. Wisatever do yon
mnean for ta arsk me? I never beerd of
sueis imperesece? MTers, l'il just i eteis
yon baste tisat bit a' seat again t"

"Na, no; piease don't, Mrn. Betts! I
dbdn't rocau nio bars t" tbe rnshappy mass
besaugbit in a pasic, mapplssg bis forebead
wltb a torii sud dingy bandkerscbief lbe
bad tried ta wasb tisat maorning bimsif,
but wlth scasit success.

"Di dn't messe na barm 1" s'epeated tbe

Meanwbile tise assiduons Ms'. Futcber
bad managed ta eartis up mare itian balh
tise rows ai potatees rssnning across Ms.
Betts's garden; and tisat lady, eomissg
ont ta sec bow ie wias getting on, waa
pleased ta express bier approvat in tise
bandeomnest termes.

"Bee-you-ti-fut 1 It's beeyoutifut, tbat'a
wbst lit la," elbs infarmed tise gratifled
veteran. Tisen sise est a doubtfut eve
towards, tise semaining s'ows, slmd it was
eosy ta ses tisat anme cas'king anxîety
weigbed upan bier mind.

"I reely 'ardty likes ta arlit it ai. you,
Ms'. Futcbr-," elbs was beginning,
wben Uic gsilant aid pensiones' Inter-
posedl witb as jaunty an air as is stîff
and acbing lianes would ailow.

"Don't go for ta trouble yourseif oves'
tliey other s'awa, Mrs. Bette. l'il bie
pleased ta corne in anotiser evenin' and
earts 'clm up for yau. 'Twill bie no
trouble at att-to do it for you, il
won't t"

"F'a sure I'm that obiiged ta you,
Ms'. Futeber, 1 don't 'srdty know wbat ta
say. But tisere-as 1 aiwaya aays--Mr.
Futcetis bie bave tise kindeat heurt as
ever I dîd ses 1 l'il not farget eiis, Ms'.
Futeber; no, tisat I sausnt t"

lier sissrp littîs eyes heamed affection-
et'y upan bim, and tbe happy mass,

deilgisted at tise progresa 'bis suit was
mskinig, ventured a gentie experimental
pst os' two upon tise band s'esting an is
arm, ssiling indutgently wben tbe widow
bastity witbds'ew it.

*'l'Il buatte in 550w and mrakte tise test,
wbînb I sure you needa badl, Ms'.
Futcees," ais ecxci aimed. And Mr'.
Futeiser, as ise gazed aiter ber.and nated
tise desirable titie greensoluse, tise neatly
sus'tsined windows adorssed wlts pots ai
Pine and red geranluma, and fleriiy lit up
hy the raya ai thse setting sun, feit bis
bsart was'm at tise prospecit wiis iay
hefare bim In bis deciining years.

But atse for besman isapes t
Ms. Betta was certabnly cbarmlng et

tea-tise, and tiateneit wltb absorbed at-
tentos ta tales ai bis former explits-,
but wben ie tnrned up again thse next
aiternoan, ess'rylng fore sud spade, and

qte seady for work, an ussaccosmtable
cbili ssemed ta bave srept inta bier
manines'.

Mr. Fsstsber, tisaug stili attif and soe
ses' yeseray' exertbos, badl inbshed

tie resmalii * sows ai potatoes, and,
teaning on bi spade, was conning oves'
tise proposai bie mneant ta make during
tes, snd wisbing 's. nette would carne
aut, wbien tbat lad «y made ber appearance
in bier best Suuday dresa, wltb bier
bonnet and mantie an.

"It'a neyer but wbat tisere's semetblng
a-hasppening," as remareed sagely ta
tise bewildered veterasi. "Hlere's a leg
c'orne off iny ktlteen chisas, sud l'mn dawn
ta Ms'. Williams for ta bave it mended.
I ssn't a-bsar broteen tisings usessîssg
abouit."

Sise glanced sbrewdly round tise nestIy
tidied gardies, sud was pleased ta nod
approvingly. "l'y. p ut a cup a' tes
baudy on tise stove, if you'd lite a drap
afore yavu goes, Mr. Futeber," as pro-
ceeded aiily; "sud I'm sure F'ui tisat
obiiged 1 'ardiy lmows wbet ta say."

Poar Ms'. iitcbes, more disappotuted
tissu bie eves' remernisered belng before,
sud maurning oves' bis earefuilty ps'epared
speeches, nevertiseless pilepd bimsii ta-
gether gatiantiy.

"I knows whalt I'd like, you ta say,
1Mrs. Bette," isc ventured ta insinuate
bumbly, but tise widaw waa ah'endy bal.-
way down tise garden patis, sud taote not

hie watcbed tise faitstesa Mrs. Bette pick
a big buncS ai sweet smeilissg pines sud
preserit tises ta tise carpentes', and secam-
pany ii down ta thc gate. Tisougs ie
walkcd an isastily, Ms'. Futcees coutl not
belp iscsning bier pas'ting worda:

*'Weil, good-bye tit to-marrer, tises,
Mr'. Williamis. lI' sure I'mi tisat obtiged
ta you I don't 'ardty knaw wbat ta say t"

Tise iavos'ed Ms'. Williams came awag.
gering down tise lasse, caating-a-o it
seemed-a glane ai scorufut pity at bis
rivai as bie paased, aud Mr'. Futceiss,
ts'embiing wits indignation sud mute
wits wrath,. abooe ans ai bits gssarted aid
lista at tise rcts'eatisg back ai tise tri-
umpisant carpenter.

Next mas'ning Ms'. Williams, planing
wood un bis was'ksbap, and wbiattisg
swsy gaîiy ta hmaef --a -tbing ie hiait
neyes' ieen known ta do before-was in-
terrsupted by a seputebral voie from
outside.

"t wisises ta bave a word witb you,
Ms'. Wiiluns, il you pissase."

Ms'. Futeher entered wits dciibe'atiop,
and for a few moments tse two mes
glas'ed at escis otiser iss silence.

"Tes," said tise visitas', eoming nearer,
and clear'ing bis tisroat un a premossitory
manner. YIve a plain question ta arate
ai you, Ms'. Wiiiums, ansd 1 expeets a
plain anawes'.ý Be you 5-courtîn' ai Mrs.
Bette as'no

Ms' Williama'a naturai maraseneas
reared is bead in an instant.

"And wbat'a tisat ta yau, id tke ta
kssow?" hie demanded savageiy. "Ain't
you notisin' bettes' ta do at yaus' tise a'
life ttsan ta rose îîukin' wisere yau ein't
wanted-su, nos' likeiy ta bie neither-
arsiin of yens' questions?"

Ms'. Futcees drew bimself mare stify
erect tisan ever.

"I've a rigist t arent," ie asserted wlth
dignlty.

"No, you aîss't FI retorted tise otiser.
"I 'ave t" repeated Me. Futcebes, beglu-

ning td get beatad.
Ms'. Williams advanced is bulIdag

isead tbs'eatenssgly,
"I teli yauyou aîss't " ie s'oased.
Tings, were erstalnly iootelng serions,

and mlgbt bave ended lu a depiarable
mannes', bail net a passes'-by at tisat
moment looteed buta tise shed.

"I cay, mates." ise called, "eaua you
tell me wbere Mms Betts ibves?"l

Tisese was a sudden luit In tise disputa,
and tise twa beligerente turned ta stars
at tise questianer.

"Thse-tse fourts bouse on tise leit,"
voiunteered, Ms'. Futcee at length, sean-
ning Uic ssewsomer sus'lousty.

Me was a big, ratses fat masn. dressed
lu ssa>y serge sud a peaeed cap, and be
cas'ried a prospe'aua-laatebng bsg.

"Tbane ye, mate," ise auaweeed ceerily.
"Truthit l, i'm'In a bit ai a bues'y te get
bone-se?"

"Homne t" Mr'. Futceess Jaw dropped,
and Ms'. Williams tooe s step forwss'd, as
if iucertain wisetlser bie hadl beard arigbt.

"And wbo rnay you boe as calsa Mrs.
llstts's pisse home?" he Inqulred Ironie-
aity.

Thle stranger laugsed good-bumoredly.
",Wby, I'm Ms'. Bette, as wus tbaugbt

ta be drowssded. Soine natives plceked
me uip, d'ye ses, and saw I's came isome
tai my lawiul wfe-" An Ides seemed
ta assie ta bis as bie loateed iro n se
gloorny face ta tise otites'. "she ass'It
gane and got marrbed again, bave aise?"
ise inquis'ed suzbauaiy.

"No - rit y>et - abse 'aven't," Ms'.
Futeiser auswered besvity.

"But youj'se only just in tisie," addsd
Williams, witb s saevolent glanse et bis
rivai.

Ms'. Bette sppeared tisougistint. d"Fourts
bouse au tise isft, ye qay?" bie remareed.
"Welt, ao long, mates!t"

Off lie ts'asped, ansd, witbout arotber
word, Ms'. Williams rstursed ta bis plan-
ing, vii Mr'. Futaiser, alter regardlng
bisi stariy for a moment, straiied out
wvitb as great an assumption ai Iidiffer-
esc as lie could mster.

Tisese was notbbng ta bie Been Rt "Tise
Vines," tisanghis e toate as long as be
could in u)ssins' tis, vnate tit thse. ext

WOMAN'S BEAUTY
Is impossible without good health. To 1,ring
b.4çk the brightness of eye, the rosiness of
cheek, the springy step of buoyant health, no

tonic is better than

BOIVRIL
It is the concentrated goodness of Beef.


