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AUNT MARY ANN
A Story of How the "Allowance" Was Made

By AGNESFAULKNO-R NELSON

YXOUNG man, wiil you fix my shutter?" "It was unider adverse circumnstances," b replied drolly.
J.Clayton Sherron turned, perceived that lie was the person The folowing afternioon, Hilda Stratton, in ber "'best bib and

addressed, and, taking off his hat wth an elaborate bow, tueker," rang the bell of Aunt Mary Aan's bouse door. Aunt
assured Auint Mary Ann that he would be delighted to assist bier. Mary Aan answered the door herseif and conducted her up a narrow
He was a fine, strappig youth, anid Aunt Mary Aan's eyes followed fight of stairs to the parlor. It was considerably after the conven-
hima admiringly as e entere the store and mounted the stairs. tional hour of four and yet there were no other guests in the room

The wind had blown the shutter loose and itçwas slanuming against and Hilda was not invited to remnove ber coat.
the front of the bouse, threatening to break away from the re- After somne preliminary remnarks on the weather, Hilda inquired
maining hinge. Aunt Mary Ann went out to the pavement again carelessly where Julia was, and was informed that she had gonec

and craned ber neck to see that i, was properly done. SuddWny driving.
there was a crash and a ripping of canvas and Clayton Sherron Hilda tried to veil her surprise, but there was an awkward pause
landed in a box of Spanish omions. or a moment or two while Aunt Mary Ana resumed ber knitting.

Aunt Mary Anti, with wonderfully coatrolled nerves, glanced At lbat, lookiag up at Hilda with, an odd expression in ber eyes,
up at the torn awning and then down at the miat and said: sha said:

'Jacob 'Il be real mad about the awniing." "I'm afraid I mnadeý a mistake in the day. The tea ain't tin!
Clayton looked up at ber blankly. to-morrow afternoon." Hilda fiushed and then laughed softly.
"Well, l'Il bc j iggered! " hc gasped. "And 1 might have broken "But it don't make any difference, of course," said Aunt Mary

a leg." Ana. "Just you take off your coat and bat and you and me 'Il
At that moment a girl passed on the other side of the street. have afternoon tea alone. Then you can comne back to-morrow."1

She was tail and willowy, dressed in a tailor-made costumne of the Hilda rose to remnove ber coat and Aunt Mary Anm glanced up
latest style, and she held ber head hi gh on its long, stemn-lika, neck. admiringly at the silk dress that; clunig to ber siender figure in long,
Har lips twitched and ber eyas danced and yet, apparently, she also graceful folds.
was quite uacoascious of the comedy across the way. "My, but you do get the prettiest.clothes, Hilda Stratton! " she

Neverthelass, when lie cauglit sight of bar, Claytont Sherron exclaimed. "And to think you xnàke 'em ail your self! The mati
blushed from chia to temrple and hastily axtricated himself from the who gets you wiil gat a clever grl-an economical one ton for
boxý of Spanish onions. dressmakers' bills mouait up these days. What do you think of

"You'ra the niew china store man, aint you? " drawlad Aunt the new china store mari?" Hilda'se cheeks buraad a deep rose.
Mary Ana, catching up a lock of fluffy, snow-wite hair with an "H1e seexris very nic," she replied.
invisible bair-pin. " I'm coming to sec you one of these days." " He's a fine young man'. I wouldn't feal a bit sorry if Julia

Claytoa assurad lber, with the best grace hae could summon, that and hae took a fancy to one another.

nlie would be glad of lier patronage, relieved bier mind bly telling "Coudn'ou come to our sewing-meeting now, on Wadaasday?"
bier he would ordar a aew awnin, and, with a bow a trifie less said Aunt Mary Ana. "You could haelp us a lot witb our work

laborate than his former ona, took bis departura. for the ladians.' Hilda half promised.
That afternoon he was waitixng on a customer who miglit taka "I'm coming to you for a donation, too. I bave the collecting

as long as she llked to choose a salad bowl, as far as he was concerried, to, do this~ year and I haven't been vary successful so far. Thera's
or whc> miglt aven depart wthout buyiag one at al so long as Mrs, Morgan-I asked bier for somthing four' waaks ago and she
she gave hiai an occasional flatmng glance frota a pair ofde violat said sbe'd considar it. 1 guess she's.stiil consideriag.
ayes, while lhe talkeçl to baer of Limoges and Qrown Derby whn the Hilda opened bier bag and drew forth a dollar bill
door opened and Atait Mary Anm came in. Sh~e wore an old- "Imightaswallgiveittoyounow, shesaid. "Isthatenough?"
fashioned black velvet cape and .Claytoa noticad how stooped lier "Well, I should say so,"' drawlad Aunt Mary Ana. "I wish I.
shotlders were. Ha sprang to close the door alter bar, for lha lad coud aord to giv thatmruch myself. I'va an old cape up in the
been tauglit te, honor and respect old aga. attie I thought I'd give 'arn this year and an overcoat of facob's

"Good-aftarnoon," said Aunt Mary Ana. "I came to look at that he's worn for twelve years. It's a bit shabby but it'ql keep
bowls-ao, not salad bowls; kitchen bowls. Why, how-do-you-do, somne Ladian warm, $efore 1 was married I was a great hand at
Hilda? I declare I must be getting near-sightad; I didn't recogaiza giving. It's niostly a matter of habit-giving-and 1 was brought
you at first. By the way, I cati kil two birds with oae stone. up to it. But~ Jacob bas always been rather close and I guess ha s
I'ai giving a little aftarnoon tea for Julia to-morrow and I'd like afete me some. You grow alike after you'va been marriad
to bave youi com." awhile-unconsciously.

"Tbank you," said Hlilda damurely; "I shah ha -very pleased " Wa wara marriad in Mardi and aftar much coaxing 1 got Jacob
to comae." rtycp ae to promise me I could give fifteen cents a Sunday to the church.

"Mywhatpréty cps ou hveMr. Sherron! If there's one II neyer forget that first Sunday in church. 1 kept tha anvelopa
thing I have a failing for, it's tea cups. But Jacob doesn't ahlow in my muf until the collection was taken up, and when 1 draw it
me to indulge my tasta much in that direction.' A dimple showed out Jacob glanced dowa at it suspiously and says in a stage
for a moment in ber left chek and then disappeared. "Say, but, whisper:
that's a bauty-tbat blue and gold one!" "'Tbere's more'n fiftean cents in that envelope'

She raised lier hanid to pick un the cup from the iglier shelf " I'm sure thev heard him ail around us; I felt terriblv humniliatedi.


