1st September 1924

The LADIES’ MIRROR

THE GREAT HUSBAND HUNT

rl"HAT he shonld have clected to go

first for u wash was unpardonahle,
Miss Qakwood considered. “*He saw
that we were ready, yet he brushed
pist us with kis towel and soap and
sponge.  You are going to have n
more selfish hushund than T iinagined,
Perounelle. T had  always thought
Martin a partieularly considerate, -
selfish  young man, but—what  was
thatf’’  The sound of angry voices
and the kicking of a dear eame to
our cars along the eorridor. *“Why,
it's Martint!'’

She tore out. I tore after her; and
[ noticed the people in the uext com-
partment, avoused frem their stomhber,
werg peering through their windews.

Alartin, his face purple with tem-
per, was shonting outside n door ut
the end of the corridor, rattling the
handle and kieking the lower pancls
with his Duot.

“CCome out of this, sir!  fave you
taken this place for good? TRemem-
her there nre other people on the train
who will bhe glad of 2 wash. . ..
What's that?’? (A sound of an
agarieved, choking voice from within.)
““You say you haven’t Leen five min-
ufes!  Well, T say it's a lie!?’

COartin,  Martinl?? o Miss Oak-
wood had flung herse.f upon him,
reasoning  with him, expostulating;
but firmly, though geutly, he pushed
lier away.

““Please  don’t  interfere.  This
gentleman,  no, wmnannerly  eub,
within, must be tanght a lesson. T
suy, sy, are  you eoming  out?’?
Again e assaulted the door with
fieavy kicks (several persons by this
time hoad arvrived with bulging eves

and open mouths to find out {he
cange of the disturbanee). ““Or are
you not? I you've wot finished

lnving vour bath in ten seconds from
now, 1 shall summon au attendant,
Plense, Miss Oakwood, doa’t inter-
fere.  This s my affair and not
yours.  This sconndrel wmwsté be made
to understand there are other peonle
in the universe hesides himself.  You
are waiting, Peronelle is waiting. J
am waiting, Al these patient per-
sons arc waiting.’?

““But,”’ reasoned  Mixs Qakwood,
“here's another favatory at the other
ond.”’

““That, too, is occupied hy another
Dlighted blighter.”

T beg yonr pardon, sir,”” eane a
¢hrill wolee from  a  pointed-nosed,
freekled iady, whose head was tied
up in purple tulle, ““it is oceupied hy
wy danghter, who ling not heen there
A connle of minutes. T must ask yvou
immedintely to withdraw  yonr most
outrageous  amdl  unmannerly  asser-
tion.’’

Martin apologised, and the freckled
lady suiftingly withdrew, Again he
atfacked the door, and then nearly
fell forward on to his neose as it
sutldendy opened and a furicus-look-
ing vouny wman emcrged and bran-
dished lhis sponge in Martin’s face,
“How dare you, sir?"’ ne shouted,
““how dare yon insult me in this

monstrons fashion?”?

Inenlt you! Why, your hehaviour
ralls for more than words. Tf we
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were not so untortunately placed in
the confined space of this train T
should ask, nay, insist, upon settling
it in 2 wmore practicrl fashion. In
fact: 7t he squared lis fists.

$OMartin, oh, Martin, '’
Miss Oakwood, ‘‘don’t!
fight lere. What ave yon thinking
of 7 And this poor young mun hasn't
been very long.’”’

“T have mnot heen five
madam. T think your
friend he is, is demented.”” The
young man's mnostrils dilated with
suppressed anger, and nis face was
searlet. ‘T have never been so in-
sulted in my life, never, and for two
pins I would give hin in eharge when
we reach aris,’’

00, don’t!  Let me entreat you!
It woukl he terrible!”” In her emo-
tion  Miss  Oakwood pressed  her
sponge-bhagr to her eves.  ‘‘Helieve
me, Mr, Syuge is usually most pence-
able and polite and considerate to
everybody. I eaunot imagine what
Its ecine aver him.’’

sereamedd
You ean’t

minutes,
triend, if

To my dismay T saw Martin’s lips
hegin of a sudden to quiver and his
chest to heave, and then the young
stranger’s did the same, and I knew
they were threatened with laughter,
[Gael torned lis hack on Miss Quk-
wood, and I shivered with apprehen-
sion.  Were they going to give the
sitow nway?  Miss Onkwoou was star-
ing anxionsly at Martin’s back, 1
helieve she thonght he wis about to
linve o {it, the result of his outburst
of passion,

SWhat o s
9 3ATartin, what
you il1zY

it??’ she  inquired.
is the matter?  Are

Tn a vather =haky voice Marlin
answered: ‘I think T am. This has
treen rather toe woel for me. T must
sit down,’? e staggered foward the
crriage, aml with an expression of
immense  relief, Miss Oakwood fol-
Towed hime - The young man, with one
Took at me, disappenred as fast as lhis
legs would earry Tim, the audience
weltesdd away, and 1T went and had o
wasl.

The only comment Miss Oakwood
made to me about the affair was that
«he fhought Martin had temporarily
gone off his Jead, another plinse of
his queer moods, ancther distressing
result of thie War. “‘T had a serious
talk with him, and Le wasg very peni-
tent and ashamed.  Te =aid he felt
he eonld not bear that you and T
should be kept waiting, that hie had
coneeived the idea T was a little im-
patient as o traveller—I suppose be-
ecanse T owns nunoved ot the waiter
refusing me ten—and so forth, and
the very thought of that poor young
man keeping us standing in the eorri-
dor made him ‘see red.” T helieve he
has apologised to him, but the whole
affair has lLeen very distressing, |
only hope he won't give wny to these
sudden gusts aof temper with you.'’
I replied that 1 sincerely hoped he
wouldn 't

1Ter behaviour throughout the re-
mainder of the journey was so exem-
vlary that Martin and T were guite
tonched.

[ make my Confession

T was over. I had serewed up my

conrage between Dever and Lon-
don, and tolid them my reason for tnk-
ing a eompanionship and going to
Mentone. Ior some moments they sat
round-cyed, open-mouthed, and staved
at me. They stared till my pulsces
beat  convulsively, my chest heaved,
and 1 felt as though a stream of
liquid fire had poured into my cheeks,
staining them as searlet as a pillar-
hox. How were they going to take
it

SO I oeried at lemgth, ffuny
something!  Don’t look like that. 1
kuow how you must feel and think,
but just say i, or—I shall sob.?’

And  AMartin  then, regurdless of
Miss Oakwood, and with an ““Oh, ny
dear, iy dear!’’ fook me in his arms
and kissed me. And then if he didn't
tall inte langhter, and if Miss Onk-
wood didn’t join him, aund if they
didn’t laugh so nmeh—Martin’s con-
vulsive movements actnally eaused me
to bob up and down—that T felt com-
pelled to join them, and we all laughed
{ogether!

It was Martin who wos the first
to regain coptrol of himself; mopping
his eyes, he murmurea: ‘T know
you'll he the death of me semne day,
Peronclle! !

Miss Oakwood agreed. ‘*And =all
for the suke of supplying her with
an endless sueeession of silk stoek-
ings. To think vou have been eanght
for that! Deliberately hunted, pur-
sned, eanght, Tanded, Martin!  And
she looked se innocent.”’

T know., Those eyes, that aiv of
ingennousness, that caudid manner!
And all the time she was viewing me
through a foveground, = setting, o

background, 1 framework of  silk
stockings?  And when =itk stockings
possibly  palled  through  their uhbi-

quitonsness— I enn conceive that the
mental eve might tive even of sitken

hose—a  thousand  pounds has  filleg
the visionary cutlook,?’
““Aud  yow, like the proverbind

ponnd of ten, have been thrown in,
as g hnsband, beeanse the other two—
the stockings and thonsand pounds
—would kave been unobtainuble with-
out you,”’ chipved in Miss Onkwood,
““Toor Martin!  I'’ve heard of the
cup of humilintion being drunk to
the dregs, but this . . . 1?7

T know,’' he sighed.

[ gaid nothing.

They continued in this strain, till,
beecoming bored, T essayed to get up,
It Aartin clutehed at me.

““And you have nothing to say—ao
apelogin? 7!

“CNane,

““Yon're hardened, just hardened!??

“Nog, if wvou like to put it that
way. "’

COWhat other way ean it he put?’’

“Any other, becanse it’s ot trae,
1'm hardencd, I'm

not not even
ashamed, T aem ashamed that 1 ae-
cepted T'nele 'T'om’s challenge  and

went out to Mentone solely to look
for a hoshand, but T'm not ashamed
of what happened atter.”’

“CAnd what Aid?’

T met yow. [ conld hunt no
longer. I wrote to tell Agatha sn.”™’
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Easiest to polish - - never goes dull
Cheapest in the long run ......

6d. and 1/- tins everywhere
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Whether you seck a complete
set, or an odd yieee, you will
not only find superbly beau-
tiful seleetions ut Donns’,
but you wil! find their priees A
extremely moderate.
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FLOWERING
SHRUBS

20/- Cash

We will post you the most
beautiful Collection of

Flowering Shrubs obtain-
able in N.Z. Value 45/-.
All Hardy.

SCARLET
GIIM
PAGODA TREE

LILY OF VALLEY
JAPANESE MAPLE
LANTANA
BRAZIL CHIERRY
LIQUIDAJMBER
LASSTANDERA
CRIZAM KOWITAL
SOLANTM FIREBALL
IMYBISCUS
SCENTED ERTOSTEMON
PINK BROOM
MANETTA WAXNINIPOLIA
(CREEPR.)
BLUE ROSE
Other species cam be substituted
for any of the above if desired,

FLOWERING

TREE

Send for List of High Quality
Hedge and Shelter Trees.

W. MITCHINSON

WHOLESALE GROWER
NEW PLYMOUTH

Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY.

Dainty Women Buy “Mirror” Advertised Goods.

Please pass this
copy on to your
friends.



