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844 EVENTS,

Mrs Stockson: My déar, do you meun
to say you think I owe you eight and
nine pence? Of course, if you think so,
I'd pay it to yon again rather—

“Mrs. Wilkings: My dear, it isn't paying
it again. I think you'll find you haven't
paid 1t once yet. But of course, if yor
don't think you owe it to me—

Mrs, Stockson: O, if you say I do, my
dear,, I must pay it. I couldn't bave any-
body think I owed them anything that 1
waunted to get ont of paying. (Opens her
purse. )

Mre, Wilkings: O, but I don't want to
take the nomey unless you're qnite satisfi-
ed about it. 1'm perfectly sure in my own
wmind

Mrs. Stockson: Well, if you're sure dear,
that’s enough. I can only say that U cannot
remewmber it ut all. And ' most pariicn
lar in these matters, becsuse I know--let
me see, eight and nive jence, you say?
Here's nine shillings. iave yon got any
change?! (Handaing her the money. )

Mrs. Wilkings:O, yes, I've got taree cop-
pers. Taking the money and giving the
change.) I do hope yon're satisfied abont
it, dear. as I'd much rather not take it if
you've any doubt about its being o-wing
= Mrs. Stockson (a little stiffly): O, Ia
rather pay 1t, thank you, dear. T daresay
it's all right. Only it does seem strange
that T should nhave forgotten about it,
doesn’t it?

Mrs. Wilkings: ©, you've had co many
other things to think of and—

(A sevvant announces Mre, Tattleton,)

Mrs=. Stockson(greeting the new arrival®
see yon dear. You know

So pleased to

Mre. Wilkings, I think. No? I beg your
pardon. (Introduces them).

Mrs. Wilkings (to Mre. Stockson): Well,
dear, I must be goine, I've already stayed
too long. (Takes leave and goes).

Mrs. Stockson (to Mrs. Tattleton) I thou-
ght you knew Mre. Wilkings.

Mrs. Tattleton: No,—that is, only by
sight. I don't think she is quite my
style. Still, if she's a friend of yonrs—

Mrs. Stockson: Now yon mention it,
there is something about her I don't quite
like. Of course, you'll never let it go
any farther,will you? Bat I must tell you
—quiet in confidence between ourselves you
know—that I doo’t thinklshe's very strict
about money matters, She came in just
now and said I owed ber eight shillings or
o for un account she paid for me.

Mrs. Tattleton: And didn't yon?

Mrs. Stockson: Idon't like to say that I
did 2 't. ; but its very strange that I don't
remember anything about it. Of course, I
paid her the money, as I should never
dream ol owing anybody anything, espe-
cially an old fiiend—

Mrs, Tattleton: I never did like the look
of that woman.

Mrs. Stockson: Woaldn't you remember
if you owed anybody eight shillings like
that?

Mrs. Tattlaton (who knows nothiug what-
ever of the circnmstances): T (o not be-
lieve you owed it to her. 1 should be very
careful in dealing with people of that sort
if I were you

(Left discussing Mrs, Wilkings).
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