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Why Miss Wigein Didn't Elope.

i OUIZY ALLEN got n benn, ns

L gure ng 'm o livin® woman 1™

Miss Mohatabel Wiggin wns peering
through the cloded blinds of her front
parlor at two figures which were paclng
up and down the shady paths of the
Widow Allen's pretty parden
wite,

* Now you don't say so, Helty [

And from the dintug-room, where she
hnd been washing up the ehinn teacups,
nppenrad Miss  Lupira, her younger
sluter,

Miss Luplrn refiched the window inn
marvelonsly short space of thime, con-
sidering that she was an excesdingly
int and roly-poly womnn of forty.

fCAnd we're the first to know it, Het-
ty ! I'm sure of it. Iannah Spriggins
wns here this morning, and never men-
tioned the Allens. Now to find out
who he is! I thought as like ns not
Louizy would catch n bean when she
went to Boston, It's my opinion that's
what it was done for."’

“He ain't much to look at,
certain,” said Misse Mehetabel, ** He
looks old enough to be her father. IHis
halr's as black as conl: but it's my belief
its n wig,"

“Hetty ! Hetty ! there's Mr, Jarvis,
the expressman, coming up the strest
with o big trunk. 1 know it's going
there, Can’t we stop him, and look at
the name that's on it ¥"

And Miss Hetty's shrill voice in-
stantly arrested the headlong course of
the expressiman.

* O, Mr. Jarvis !
parcel to Dixmont,
a minute."’

And, while Miss Mehetubel was pre.
pariog her bundle, Miss Lupira walked
down to the gate and inquired after the
health of Mr. Jarvis' family. Her lit-
tle, keen blue eyes soon discovered a bit
of pastebosrd on the #nd of the trunk,
which they had declded was the proper-
ty of ** Loulzy Allen’s beau,”” *“ I, I,
Warfield” was the name written on
it.

This discovery wus imparted to Miss
Mehetabel as soon ax the expressman
had driven on.

*1 should have been mnd enough i
we hadn't found out, for I didn't just
want to send that old carpet to
Mary Grimes, We decided that it was
too good, the other day, you know ; but
[ couldn’t think of any other errand, to
save my life, And there goes the trunk
up the front stairs ! I don’t begrudge
the carpet now ; for the Widow Allen
is 20 close-mouthed we might have been
weeks finding out. F. . Warfleld!
Now I'll write te Semianthy to look In
the Boston Directory and find out what
hie does, and where he lives.””

T'he Misses Wiggin, with their fith-
ful maid Bally, and their ancient cat
Moses, lived ulone in o snug little house,
and superintended the affhirs of all
Poppleton, from the settling of & new
minister to the number of slices of bread
and jam propriety allowed the little
Stubbes next door to consume in & fore-
noon,

Miss Mehetnbel, who was tall and
sugular and forty-five, nnd of decidedly
anpleasant countennnce, had a regard
for the opposite sex, and hud not yet
abandoned her hopes of entering the
matrimonial state. BShe was always
paying attention (o one or more single
gentlemen. .

Miss Lupim, on the other hand, was
very shy of the male sex, blushiug and
dropping her eyes if one of the auda.
olous crestures looked at her. She was
always having hair-breadth escapes from
ardent admirers who followed her home
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'l get it ready in
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| elreometances, that Miss Loulse would

and shie never entered a street.ont with. |
ont belng stared nt fmpertinentiy.

On one ovehslon n mnn went so farns |
to winl ot her; and  Trom this momen.
tous oscnslon Miss  Lupien dated oll
subsequent evenls.

“* Let me see,’” wan won'l to say,
in relnting events ;' It happened nbout
o month'—or & yenr, ns the cnse might
bo—'" nfter the man winked st me” |

And Mina Mohetnbel 's suggestion that
the man might have had an affection of |
the eye, was recelved with angry seorn I

whe

by Miss Luplra.

Miss Mehetnbel had never enjoyed
the distinetion of belng winked at,

The Misses Wiggin were not adored
by thelr fellow.Poppletoninns ;. but they
were possessed of some property, and
they always hud the Intest news to
they were held
I some conslderation,

The Widow Allen;, who lived oppo-
reserved, and  the
foumd no favor In her

sile themn, was very
Misses Wiguin
Oy ia,

Loufse Allen, 0 blooming malden of
twenty, never went out of the house
without being peered at by some of the
spinsters, nnd never went (o a concert
orn parly that one of them didn’t it up
tHl she vreturned, to #gee who came home
with her, and report it all over Popple.
ton Lefore she wons up thenext morning,

It s not to be expected, under the

entertnin o woarm regard for the Misses
Wiggin, So it eame (o pass that there
wns very little intercourse between  the
two fumilies.

When vigitors who were unknown to
the spinsters made their appenranece ot
the Widow Allen’s they at once dis-
patched their mald Hally to borrow
something, and with Instructions to
get all the information possible; but
bere the * war of races™ Interfered some.
what with the spinsters' plans; for
Chilos, the presiding genfus of the Al-
len kiteben, was black, nnd **didn’t ke
paddies,” and Sally ** couldn’t ablde the
nasty naygure.”

Miss Mehetabel deelared it to be her
opinfon, that the only renson for thelr
keeping Chloe, * who had ** thief ' writ-
ten in her face if ever a girl had,"” wan
because she would not assoclate with
other girls, and tell of the “ carryings.
on” they had there,

“Assoon ns F, K, Wartleld's trunk
had been onrried in, and the door closed
upon the retreating expressmun, the
Miss Wiggin sought the Ritehen to in.
terview thelr falthful SBally.

* Sally, I want you to go stralght over
to Mis’ Allen’s and ecarry that cup of
vinegur you borrowed last week. And,
Hally, be sure you say that Miss Loulzy's
beau i very handgome, and ask Chloe
whether her engagement-ring is a din-
mond or a pearl, or what."

“I'm ag'in’ talking to naygurs at
all,™ said Bally.

But she went quite obedienlly, never-
theless,

The Misses Wiggin walted, breathless
with suspense, until Sally returned.

‘' Sure, the sarcy naygur says he's
handsome fur them as likes his looks,
reported Bally. ** And she axed me how
I knew he was Miss Louizy’s beau, an’
I sald you guessed it, an’ she said then
you could guess whatever was her en-
gagement ring. "’

“1t's of no use to try to depend
upon Sally and that impudent Chloe,
suid Miss Mehetabel decisively., ** We
must find out ourselves.” *

So it happened that the next day Miss
Mehetabel took a twilight walk upon a
street which bounded the Widow Al
len’s garden on the back, Miss Mehetn.
bel had o theory that what the front of
o house wonld not reveal about its in-
mates the baok of it would.

And, sure énough, there was'* Loulzy’s
beau’ industrionsly pulling weeds out
of a beel-bed, and, O favorite Fates ! all
by himself, It wasn't a wig; but he
was all of forty-five, and had a bald spot
us large us u silver dollar on his crown,
and a queer twitching of the eyelids ®
that reminded her of the man who
winked at Lupira. He had s very
marked Roman nose, and o large, ugly
mouth,

“ Clearly,'" she mused, ** 't was not
his beauty did it.”

" He must have money,"” she contin-
ued, after watching him, in sllence, a
moment longer. ** 1 always knew that
Louizy Allen was n mercenary minx,”

. |
Bho approasched the fenoe, nmd smiled |

| binndly over it.

It wis wastivl He did
up,

This wits oo good an opportunity (o
b Jost by baglifuloess ;. and, fortunnte-

Iy, bnshfulness was nol one of Mies Me.

not look

[ hetabel's Mllings,

she remnrked
A benutifal evenlng.”

Liouiry s beau' Jumped ns it ho lind
been hit by o bullet

" Good-evening
he stammered,

A oorreeled
blundly, 1 am
pin, n nelghbor, 1 see you Hke garden.
g, T doso loyve the pursuita  of ngrl-
culiure myself, thot 1 couldn’t help
stopping to wateh you.™

O Tike It when | bask In
of sueh mdinnt beauty os now shines
on me,"” exelnimed the Hite gentleman,

he was very short, though very stoutf,
—clnsplng his hands eostutiontly,

YT the mwan making fan of me?
thought Mise Mehetabel, who had not a
doubit that she woas very good looking,
but who had never been ealled a radinnt
benuty, that ghe could remember, I
he is moking fun of methat Hitle minx,
Loulzy Allen, must hiave pat him up to
I."

The thought eavsed Mise Mehelabel lo
frown severely,

S Gloodlovening, wir,"
grnciously

"

nhi==uly

el "

Mina  Mohwrnbwl

the Legms

1

“Oh, pardon me! pardon me!™ he
exclnimed. * Do not frown upon  me,
and turn my sunshine Into night. My
emotions were too strong (o be sup-

pressed ;o but, ol! I otrust I have not of-
fended you beyond forglveness. Your
beauty dawned upon me s suddenly,
and you remind me go strongly of one 1
loved years ago.  Pardon me, and say
that we shall meot ngain,™

“Well, I am sure” simpered Miss
Mehetabel, and dropped her eyes, Hke o
bashiful school-girl.

Surely no one could doubl his sinceri-
ty ! At last she was apprecinted. At
lart the dream of her 1ife wos reallzed ;
she had u lover,

Just gt this momoent, most unfortun-
alely, & door was heard to open at Lhe
house, and somebody came out.

Miss Mehetnbel moved swiftly nway.

“Oh, say that you will come again,’
the Httle gentleman called after her.—
Lot this be our trysting. place, '’

Miss Mehetabel went homelin o dream
of delight, She had eaptured ** Loulzy
Allen’s beau! Could there be greater
happiness than that "'

IFor once in her life shie was reticent
with regard to her experlences, Miss
Lupira could find out nothing, but that
she had seen Loulzy’s benu, and he wos
very handsome. Thal wus very aston-
ishing, for Miss Mehetabel was inclined
to think other women's lovers ** horrid-
looking creatures;”’ ami Miss Lupira
determined Lo see * F. K. Warfleld" for
hersell as soon as possible.

That very night, Miss Spriggins, who
was a retail dealer in millinery goods,
und 8 wholesale dealer In  gossip, come
in with a bit of news,

* Mis' Lawton says that Loulzy Allen
has got a benu, and his name §s Frank
Warfield, Bhe's ben a.writin® to him
constant ever sence she come home from
Doston,””

Mrs, Lawlon was the
wife,

*“We kpew as much as that our-
gelves,'" sald Miss Mehetubel, with dig-
nity, and then made signs energetically
to Miss Lupira to say no more.

post-master’s

Miss Lupira was much bewildered at
the state of affuirys, her sister’s conduct
wig 4o mysterious. Never before hud
Miss Mehetabel manifested any reluc-
tance to tell ull she knew,

Miss Luripa took a morning stroil,
before the dew was off the grass, the
next morning.

She put on & white dress and a echip
hat with Iavender trimmings, varried a
bouqguet in ber hand und walked around
the Widow Allen’s grounds.

“Loulzy's beau” was walking up
and down, in u secluded spot of the
garden, reading aloud, in deplamatory
style, from a book of poems.

The book dropped from his hand ot
sight of Miss Lupira, and he rushed up
to the fence,

*Oh! what vision of loveliness is
this that crosses my pathway?'" he
oried, *“Oh! are you Cleopatra, or
Helen the most fair? O cruel, croel
barrier that separates ws twain !’

Miss Melotalel Wig- |

| fence traglonlly.

And he eyed the milior high boared

Miss Luples Dlushed, and  hurried
nway ; but, ke Lot's wife of old, she
ool looked baek,

O, do not Mee, Beauteons vislon !
he exclnbmed. * Draw nenr, and let
e reverl the emotions whiloh thou hnst
aroused ln my henrl."

Mins Lapiea fhed § bt she “onme Lthint
way agnin'' the nest morning. Andon
this oveasion she went so fibr s Lo pause
for o moment and listen to the Hitle
gentlemnn's  delightiol  fattery, and

even to utter a fow Lmld word hersell,—
And, for the Arst thime In her e, she
L 0 wecrel from her sister, This wis

wovenld Jover and whe could not talk about
Il ns shie could about the drendiul man
who winked nt her,

Miss Mehetabel took her walks In the
twilight, nnd Miss Lupiem took bers in
the envly mornlng ; and they ench man-
nged to nlwoays go alone, and ench wos
s dutent an keeping her own seoret (it
she never suspected the other of having
o,

And the woolng sped apace in each
CAle,

One evening the unsuspecting Hittle
gentleman nud  Miss Mehetnbel lnd
Heteners Lo thelr loveanaking, In the
rustiec summer-house, near them, were
secroted  Louley ™ and a very handsomae
young man, They evidently hil to
minke very grent efforts o keep from
Interrupling the teleactets by shirloks of
Iughter.

YO Lthought 1 should seream <
How could you help %" safd Mias
Loulse, leaning conlidingly upon the
young man's arm, **To think of him
nekding her to marey bim, snd her tak-
fng itall Tn such drendful earnest | Al
did you hear her ondl him ** desrest
Frank "

ST oafenid it won't do to let him go
on ko—poor Uncle Frank! We shall
have to send him back to the asylum.—
Your mothier says he proposed (o Chloe
this morning. And he Is destroying
the garden now. He has pulled every
beet out of that bed that he weeded so
carofully, and set the weeds out in thelir
places ; nnd he hog pulled up the car-
rols, nnd stuck them in agoain Loltom
side up. Poor fellow | and he wns Just
as sensible ns anybody once! See what
i drendful thing it is to  be disappointed
Inlove. You LEnd better take care that
such n thing never happens o me, I
might be crazy too. I renlly don’t know
Lt that I should, ™

Aud young Frank Warfleld looked
very afluctionutely Into his betrothed's
preity face, and forgot his uncle for a
few moments In dolog s little love-mak-
ing on his own neeount,

“No, Frank," sald Louise, returning
to the subject ; “don’t send him back
yet. Heenjoys the garden s0 much ;
und, If he wants to destroy o few veg-
etables, that iy very ltile harm. And,
besides, it s such fun. Those two hor-
rid old maids, who have been my beten
noir ever since I wns n little girl | No,
I am not too hard on them ; you would
not think so if you kuew how much
bharm thelr meddling and gossip have
done in this town. Bul I don’t see how
he ean make love to both of them, In
the way he does, without thelr suspect.
ing ench other.”

It was rather surprising, but the rea-
son was, that easch was too much ab.
sorbed in her love affuirs to think much
about the other.

* Lupiry, I have something to teil
you, which will probably surprise you
very much,” announced Miss Meheta-
bel, with her twilight walks, I am
golng to be married."

* Menetabel 1 you don't say so !’

And Miss Luplra, In her amazement,
sat down on her sister's bopnet. But
bonnets were u trifle to Miss Mehetabel
now,

s it Elder Whitlow,
Roblonson, or''—

“ Nelther of those, Lupiry, nelther of
those,”” dismissing all those objects of
bher former attentions with a majestic
wave of her hand., *They were all
worthy men ; but I never could bring
myself o favor their sults, because I
couldn't feel either of them Lo be my
soul’s true mate, But I have found bim
at lnst, Lupiry—moy twin soul. Buat he
wishes our engagement o be a secrel, |
and our marriage strietly private, on ue. |
count of family reasons.”

Miss Lupirs started at this,

“Weare to be marrled the fimst of

-

or Ebenezer

| % Oh, youonly Imsgined it.

Heptomber, and 1 ehnil have Miss Robs
inson hers to make my truwsoo  right
ol shio naked,

Miss Lapien drew o long sigh, whish
sounded like one of rellel, A falng
shadow of susplolon hind crossed her
mind o bub thls mnde 16 all vight,. Famb
Iy rensoms mnde It necessary for her
own mntringe with Me, Warlleld to be
extremely private : hul she was golog
to elope with him In & weelk from that
day.

Mhe telod hioe best to flnd osé who
Mehetabel's wweethenrt wan, buk all in
visln,

e waa alimont  appalled by the bold-
ness of her own underiaking, Poor,
tmkl Miss Lople! Tt did seem &
drendfol thing to let o man  ran awny

whth one,  And sometlmes bw splte of
her promise to hier lover, she was lempt-
el to tell Mehetabel all about bt but
that worthy womsn wias wholly ab.
sfrbod tn bor * trussoo,” and the dress-
muker wis Lhere constantly, so she had
no opportunity if she had bad  oour-
uge,

The eventful day of the elopement
came al lnst,

The lttle gentleman was 0 appear
under Miss Luplr's window st precise.
ly twelve o'cloek. Bhe did not proposs
to descend from the window, nature not
having blessed her with n form adapted
to such fenls, Hhe was Lo sleal softly
ont of the door, nnd Mr. Warlleld was
to have n earelage In walting,

Poor Misa Luple! she was soon to
learn thet

e baat dnld sehiemes of mice and man
Cang nit ngiey.”

Atdinner that day, Bally, who walled
on the table, bnd some news to lm.
purt.

“IUs o gquare, crazy crayther they
hive neross the way,” she sald, * The
sume yoos thought was Miss Loulzy's
beau ; an’ sure he a'n’t, but hls cmzy
unele, and they are takin' him back to
the ernzy house to«dsy. An' sure it's
out of his head I kuew he was & week
ago, nn' he tellin’ me 1 was as beautiful
s an angel wid wings, an’ he'd marry
me and make me a lady if I'd run away
wid bim In the night-time. An'says X,
* (1o nway wid you, ye crazy loon, sayn
I, ‘nnd me promised to Tim O'Flana-
gnn these slx months,' And there'snot
ugurrl or o woman gone by the garden
—it's not any further than that they’ll
let him out, av coorse—there’s not & wo-
maun gone by but he's after makin’ love
to her, nnd they eanna kape him at Mis'
Allen's no longer, though it's quiet and
country nir hecome for. Hure it's an
engagement.ring with a big stone in it
that hegave o Chloe—and he's not above
making love to naygurs—and he telling
her they'd get married again In Beptem-
ber, And he having a wife liviog [—a
nice, dacint Indy, they say. Well, he's
u poor crazy ersthur, without his wits
about him, [ suppose.”

While Bally rattled on, Miss Mehets-
bel regarded her with a stony stare.

“ Hally, bring me the camphire-bot.
tle," was all she sald, when Bally’s sto-
ry was finlshed,

But Lupirs, all regardless of the pres-
ence of the dressmaker, threw up her
urma, and went into s it of hysteries.

Before she had recovered, a carriage
was seen (o stop sl the Widow Allen s
door, and the little gentleman wos ss.
sisted Into It.

As it rolled by the window, ** Loulzy
Allen’s beau’ lenned out, and bowed
and smiled affably, and even threw a
kiss when he saw Misa Mehetabel,

That spinster shook her fist fiercely,

in return. -
** Deceitful monster !** she eried, ** be

Is not erazy ; he's a villain. He prom.
isedd to marry me the first of Beptem.-

ber,
Miss Luplm recovered, at this,

“ You, Mehetabel ! she exclaimed,—
You are
slways lmagining such things. A wo-
man of your age! O my dearest Frank.
He really loved me. He told me I was
the only woman he ever really loved.—
And 1 was going to elope with him to-
night, It's all those snaky Allens !'

* Elope!" exclaiméd Mehetabel, “ A
woman of yourage ! Lupiry Wiggin, 1
am ashamed of you."

How they settled it, nobody ever
kuew: for at this juneture Miss IRobin.
son discreetly retired,

The story got abroad, sod the Misses
W{pin moved AwWay.

are now superintending the af
fairs of another village, and Poppleton s~
Al peact,

[




