
SELINA

And the while a chorus was chanting from the
back scats, "Listen to us, Selinal Listen, Selinal

Have you heard about Amanthus ? Turn around and
listen to us I Have you heard about Amanthus?"
And here Mrs. Jones, leaning fonvard, addressed

herself to Culpepper down again on the curb. "Mr.
Buxton I seem to remember that Mr. Tate is a friend
of yours? Have you heard about Amanthus?"
The chorus resumed itself, arising from Mrs.

Sampson, Miss Lyle, and Mr. Haven behind Mrs.
Jones.

"Go on."

"Don't keep 'em waiting."

"Tell 'em about Amanthus."
"Amanthus," said Mrs. Jones, "was married at

St. George's in London, yesterday, to Mr. Cyril Doe.
A cable from Mrs. Harrison to her bank, which is

Tuttle's bank, came to-day."

Amanthus had lived up to her business in life!

The whip touched the leader, the coach wheeled,
everybody waved, and Culpepper was left standing
there.

Auntie called to him from the door. She had seen
him from the window and come down. He went in

to her there on the doorstep and put his arm around
her and kissed her.

"Ole Miss, what do you suppose, I've just
been given to cherish most of everything in the
world?"
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