
10 MRS. SPRING FRAGRANCE

Mrs. Spring Fragrance smiled as she folded 
this last epistle. Even if he were old-fashioned, 
there was never a husband so good and kind 
as hers. Only on one occasion since their 
marriage had he slighted her wishes. That 
was when, on the last anniversary of their 
wedding, she had signified a desire for a cer­
tain jadestone pendant, and he had failed to 
satisfy that desire.

But Mrs Spring Fragrance, being of a 
happy nature, and disposed to look upon the 
bright side of things, did not allow her mind 
to dwell upon the jadestone pendant. In­
stead, she gazed complacently down upon her 
bejeweled fingers and folded in with her 
letter to Mr. Spring Fragrance a bright little 
sheaf of condensed love.

Ill

R. SPRING FRAGRANCE sat on
his doorstep. He had been reading

JL V 11. two letters, one from Mrs. Spring 
Fragrance, and the other from an elderly 
bachelor cousin in San Francisco. The one from 
the elderly bachelor cousin was a business 
letter, but contained the following postscript:

Tsen King, the son of the Government school­
master, seems to be much in the company of your


