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Mrs. Pmy's, Grievances

BY SUSAN BROWN ROBBINS
K

““No, the day of miracles ain’t over,
and folks dream dreams and see visions
even now. You don’t believe it? Well,
1M tell you of a case.

““It was a year ago this coming month
that I went over to spend a couple of
weeks with Cousin Elvira st Marshall’s
Corners. Now, you probably don’t
know ‘it, but Marshall’s Cormers ain’t
exactly the liveliest place in all the

world. They. are mostly farmers there, |

and a mile from Elvira’s.is a store and
post office and a ftack factory. Oh,
yes, and there’s a schoolhouse in =2
pine grove half a mile from her house
the other way.

““] guess it was the third day I was
thére that I says: ‘Elvira, who is it
lives in the house across the road,
avd what’s so much coming and going
there for? Seems to me there’s some
sne ealling there every half hour.’

‘“Elvira, she folded up her work and
stcod up. ‘Come along with me,” she
says; ‘and you’ll see why there’s so
roeh ealling there. It’s Mrs. Perry
lives there. Her busband’s sick, has
teen for a long time, but he’s getting
Lotter mow. We all think everything
of Mrs. Perry, though we didn’t lik:
Ler a bit the first'month or so she wa
Lere.”

““1 noticed, as we went across the
road, what a pleasant look the house
had. The curtains were raised quite
high, so’s to let in a lot of light, and
there was ome window full of bright,
clean-looking,  blessoming - plants. A
lLig yellow eat set on another window
sill and blinked at us as we went by.
I pever like a yellow eat, but some
bew this one seemed different, and n
other kind would bhave seemed so
cheerful.

““The minute I laid eyes on Mrs
Perry I knew why everybody liked
her. You know there’s some folks you
just meet on the road; they don’t d
eothing more than nod and smile »
you, but you somehow feel better for
seeing "em. Mrs. Perry was like that.
She wa’n’'t whiat you'd eall pretty, bur
she had mice clean-looking teeth and
her bhair was' tidy, and, she had the
pleasantest cordial smile I ever see

{ !
| I says something about it after she go’ |
| through, and-she said she’d stydied a
| good deal and been to some gnodx' teach- |
| ers, but she didn’t pylp om no airs
about it. @ f
‘““After that first call, I - went ove |
there pretty often, and we talked
gether like old. éromies. It was ome |
day towards the end of my visit that |
we had a specially long talk. It was|
a rainy day, and Mr.- Perry was asleep |
in the mext room, so we had quite a|
spell to ourselves. &We'd come to a
kind of pause in our comversation, and |
there wa'n’t no sound in th
but the clock ticking and the
ring. Fivally, Mrs. Perry laid dows |
her work—she was ome of the busy |
kind atd we was both sewing—and she |
says, with a queer little smile: ‘Aunt |
Asenath, I’'m goimy, to tell you al
strange experience - I had whem 1 first |
moved into this meighborhood. I mever |
have told anybody but Alfred, and I
was ashamed to tell even him all of it |
¢ “You see, when he was taken sick
and the doctor said he
into the country, it was a terrible blow
I'd always lived in the eity,

to-

must ecome

to me.
all ‘'my friends were there, and I weni |
about a great deal. To leave all that |
and go into the country, which I hated,
especially with winter coming om, with
nothing to do but take care of a siek |
man—well, it nearly broke my beart. |
[ sctually was so childish and horrid |
that I felt as if Alfred was someho
to blame for getting sick. 7This wasn’
all; I bhad a sort of ecompound griev
ance: Alfred eome to th
lonely, out-of-the-way place, when

was sure there was no society. 1 did
not like the town itself, and I did n
like this neighborhood mor the house |
and I madéd up my mind that I should
not like the people. They called on me
very soon I’fgl' I_got settled, and ]
was just as horrid as I could be to
them. I tgld them how lomesome a

homesick 1 was ghd how I disliked the
country, and I hnfgnl about my ' life
in the city and -of “all the advantages
I had there. After my callers weat |
told Alfred how countrified and boor
ish T thought them, and I declared that
I never would return their calls. Poor
Alfred, what he had to endure! 1
thought the country was a good place
to wear out my old clothes, so I wor
old gowns that had seen better days
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She had on a plain calico dress, but if
was clean and whole and fifted her
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and I looked like a fright, espeeially
as 1 negleeted my hair and wore shabby
old slippers. - contain cements of goods to sell or
‘¢ “The doctor eame out to see Alfred, ol bk

.
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just like her; it was plain
t; there was ecomfortable
there was books and 2
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. Perty was lying in & reclining
ir, and although you could sed that
a pleasant sort of pers
it was his wife that was the one
best.
““Well, we had an awful . nice eall,
before we went, Elvira asked
and sing for us. 'She never
word of objection, and she
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and he looked puzzled and_shook his
head. ‘‘I don’t see why be don’t gain
more,”’ he said, and he looked at me
sharply and with a gleam of suspicion
in his eyes

441 don’t like to think of that time.
The neighbors did not eall a second
time, of course, and I was really very
lonely, though I did not admit it, and
kept saying how glad T was nmot to be
bothered by them. I could see that
Alfred was getting worse .instead of
better, and I knew the doector thought
I was somehow to blame for it. |}
never was S0 wretched in my life. ]
began to be really alarmed about my
busband, and it was when I . got my
wind off myself that the revelation
came.

4 T4 was ome might after ome of Al
fred’s very worst days that I lay)
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