
Mrs, Wigga of the Cabbage Patch

head. "We just stopped by to tell yon
the good news/'

" 'Bout Asia's positiont" asked Mrs.
Wiggs, eagerly.

"Yes, about that, and something else

besides. What would you say if I told

you that I was going to marry the

prettiest, sweetest, dearest girl in the
world!"
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"Why, that 's Miss Lucy!" gasped
Mrs. Wiggs, more breathless than ever.

Then the truth flashed upon her, and
she laughed with them.

"Oh, sure *noughI Sure 'noughl
I *m jes» pleased to deathi'* She did
not have to tell them; her eyes, though
suffering a partial eclipse, fairly

beamed with joy and satisfaction.

"An* so," she added, "it was n't the

paint, after all!"

When they had driven away, she lin-

gered a moment at the gate. Music
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