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Miss Lulu Bett

"That's aU right," said Ina, "except when
you're getting dinner."

"I want some crust coffee," announced
Monona firmly.

"You'll have nothing of the sort," said
Ina. "Drink your milk."

"As I remarked," Dwight went on, "I'm
in a tiny wee bit of a hurry."

"WeU, why don't you say what for?" his
Ina asked.

She knew that he wanted to be asked,
and she was sufficiently willing to play his
games, and besides she wanted to know.
But she Was hot.

"I am going," said Dwight, "to take
Grandma Gates out in a wheel-chair, for an
hour."

"Where did you get a wheel-chair, fo^
mercy sakes?"

"Borrowed it from the railroad com-
pany," said Dwight, with the triumph
peculiar to the resourceful man. "Why I
never did it before, I can't imagine. There
that chair's been in the depot ever since I


