
THE STINGY RECEIVER

"Gcxxi afternoon to you, then, Flirnbeth!"

she hailed casually t-» the inipciiant Sick

Woman on the bed. " This of a surety is

' One time when mead' ws, g/oves, also

streams,

To me— did seems

A— apparelled in celestial lightings!'"

" What ? " gasped Mrs. Tome Gallien.

** Why, what makes your cheeks so red? " she

demanded suddenly.
**

I got kissed again," said Solvei.

" What ? " snapped Mrs. Tom Gallien.

"They did not comr uid Solvei. "No
such Kendrues combin.;ticn ps you suggested.

Nothing came i
" said Solvei. " Except just

one big package for me I

"

"For you?" frowned Mrs. Tome Gallien.

"For me!" shrugged Solvei "And
though it should be hard yet to tell just what

livings it shall lead to— it shall at least lead to

much lovings."

" What? " pu-zled Mrs. Tome Gallien.

"This is it!" said Solvei, and dragged the

lYoung Doctor into the room.
" What?" screamed Mrs. Tome Gallien.
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