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S year ago this coming month
I west over to spend a couple of

Coesin Elvira St Marshall '«
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Mrs Ferry’s Stievances
BT SO*A* BROW* BOBBIES
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3,1 No, the day of miraclee ain’t over,
aad folks dream dreams and see visions 
eras bow. Ton don’t believe itf Well, 
111 tall you of a ease.

that
weeks with
Corsera. ----- , ,— „-------_ ------
know it, bet Marshall’s Corsera ain’t 
exactly the liveliest place in all the 
world. They are mostly farmers there, 
aad a mile from Elvira'a, is a store and 
post office and a tack factory. Oh. 
yes, >nd there’s a sehoolhouse is a 
f ine grove half a mile from her bouse 
the other way.

••I guess it was the third day I was 
there that I says: ’Elvira, who is it 
three in the house across the road, 
a».d what’s so much coming and going 
there fort Seems to me there’s some 
■roe calling there every half hour.’

‘ • Elvira, Me folded up her work and 
stood up. ‘Come along with me,’ ah> 
says, ’and yea’ll see why there’s so 
i-.ueh calling there. It’s Mrs. Perry 
lives there. Her husband’s sick, has 
teen for a long time, but he’s getting 
I .-tier new. We all think everything 
-if Mrs. Perry, though we didn’t lih> 
Ur n bit the flret month or so she wa 
lew.’
“I noticed, an we «eat across tin 

rood, what n pleasant look the house 
Iwd. The curtains were rained quit* 
high, bo’s to let in a lot of light, aad 
there wan one window full of bright, 
clean-looking, Noenoming planta. A 
lig yellow cat set on another window 
sill aad bHaked at ns aa we went by. 
I never like e yellow cat, but some 
h*-w this out seemed different, and a 
other kind would have seemed so 
cheerful.

“The minute 1 laid eyes on Mrs. 
Perry I knew why everybody liked 
her. Ton know there’s some folks you 
jest meet on the road; they don’t <1 
nothing more than nod and smile s 
yon, bet you semsbow feel better for 
seeing ’em. Mrs. Perry was like that. 
She wa’n’t what yee’d call pretty, be* 
she bad uiee dean-looking teeth and 
her hair wan tidy, and she had the 
plsamutcet cordial smile I ever see. 
8he had on n plain calico dross, but it 
was clean and Whole and fitted her 
nies, and kinder looked stylish. ’She’s 
just what she appears to be. ’ Her 
bonne wan jnet like her; it was plain 
and neat ; there was comfortable 
ehpire, and there was books end a

“Mr. Perry was lying in a reclining 
chair, and although you could as# that 
he was a pleasant sert of pen* 
enough, it was his wife that waa the «a* 
folks liked beet

’’’Well, we bad aa awfal nice call, 
and jnet before we went, Elvira naked 
her to play and sing for as. She never 
made a word of objection, and eh* 
didn’t any aba bad a cold and rouldnX 
bet she went right over to the pine- 
and eat down and begun to play. Now 
I’ve heard more or lane good music 
hi my day, and when I heard Mr» 
Perry sing I knew «An wa’n’t no or 
«Unary Am tear. Her voice wa’n’t asth- 

but H was sweet and true 
kth erne Ufa and nap.

I says something about it after she go 
through, ap4 *hc said Me’d sUjdird a 
good deal And been to soam g'»»l teach 
era, but she didn’t putt on no airs 
about it. W
“After that drat call, I went ore 

there pretty often, and we talked to­
gether like old cronies. It was one 
•lay towards the end of my visit that 
we had a specially long talk. It was 
a raisy day, and Mr. Perry waa aaleep 

the aext room, so we had quite a 
spell to ourselves. rWe'd come to a 
kind of pause in our conversation, and 
there wa’n’t no sound in the room 
but the clock ticking and the cat pur 
ring. Finally, Mrs. Perry laid down 
her work—sbe was one of the busy 
kind shd we was both sewing—end she 
says, with a queer little smile: ‘Aunt 
Asenath, I’m gonv to teU you a 
strange experience I had when 1 first 
moved into this neighborhood. I never 
have told anybody but Alfred, and 1 
was ashamed to tell even him all of it.

“ ‘You see, whee he was takes sick 
and the doctor said he must come 
into the country, it was a terrible blow 
to me. I’d always lived in the city, 
aU ' my friends were there, and I west 
about a great deal To leave all that 
aad go into the country, which I hated, 
especially with winter coming on, with 
nothing to do but take care of a sick 
man—well, it nearly broke my heart. 
I actually waa so childish aad horrid 
that I felt as if Alfred was eomeho 
to blame for getting sick. This wasa 
all; I had a sort of compound griev 
a nee: Alfred chose to come to th
lonely, out-of-the-way place, whe« 
was sure there wa* no society. I did 
sot like the tow*, itself, and I did a* 
like this neighborhood nor the honor 
and I mad*' up my mind that I should 
not like the people. They called on me 
very soon lifer I got settled, and 1 
was just aa homd as I could be to 
them. I tgjd them bow lonesome ai 
homesick Ï waa Ad how I disliked the 
country, and I bragged about my lift 
in the city aad of all the advantage* 
I had there. After aIf callers went I 
told Alfred bow countrified and boor 
iah I thought them, nod I declared that 
I never would return their calls. Poor 
Alfred, what he had to endure! I 
thought the country was a good place 
to wear out my old clothes, an I wor 
old gowns that had seen better days 
and I looked like a fright, especially 
as I neglected my hair aad wore shabby 
old slippers.

“ ‘The doctor came out to me Alfred, 
aad he looked puasled and,shook hie 
head. “I don’t see why he don’t gain 
more,’’ he said, aad he looked at me 
sharply and with a gleam of sample toe 
in kin eyes.

“ ‘I don’t like to thiek of that time. 
The neighbors did not call a second 
time, of course, and I waa really very 
lonely, though I did net admit it, and 
kept saying how glad I waa not ta bn 
bothered by them. I could me that 
Alfred was getting worm instmii of 
better, and I knew the dorter thought 
I wan somehow to blame for it. j 
never was eu wretched in my life. 1 
began to be really alarmed about my 
husband, aad it wan when I get my 
mind off myself that the

“ ‘It was
tied’s very
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