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Atller two
t Kid lay

tui the little,'wbite bed, watching the1
grgt faint gllrnmeriiig'of dawn cross the
iky-first voilsa nd voila of grey mist;
thon far away to the east, a gleam of
gld Preaently the early morning,
_gTeetings of the cousntry foated up to

The Kid slipped out of bed, with a,
j.,ittie chuckle.. "Fancy going to sleep
igalu with ail that going on!" she said

bolerself as , he thrust bier feet into
ber shoes, partly dressed, and softly
ohe crept down the rickety stairs,
> riolelessly slid back the boîts, emerg-

nginto the garden then into the fields
b.yond, with the golden sheen of but-
tercups dazzling in tho firat Ys of

ToKid ,solemnnly tookc off thte shoes
pxid waded knee deep on the long dewy
grass. It was good to be alive, and as

,,. te that stuf about ideals being fairy
tales, and aIl men hateful-

Well, ' he Kid just put her head back
and Iaugbed.' And then faintly at first,
then more plainly she heard "Miow!
view!" y

Shel listened, and then thrusting lher
feet inte bier shoes, sho found hidden
in the grass the cause, a littie black
kitten, its pa* caught in a steel trap.
*"Oh yeu poor little thing," and bend-
ing down she tried lier best, but being9>
unuaed to traps, she did no good. A
shadow feli acroas lier, but she neyer
noticed.

",II say," said aemebody, "Yoiu seem to
bo in diffiulties. May I help ?"

The Kid's expression of surprise was
a masterpiece. She jumped to bier feet
and gazcd on the intruder in absolute
amazement. lier hair hung over lier
shouiders in two dark plaits and the
blue' of hier eyes exactly mateliel the
blue of h ler kimono, so The Boy
thouglit, as lie stood before hier.

"'You? Good gracious" said she.
"What on earth are you doing down
liero 1M

Tlie Boy amiled. Be wanted te say,
"I'm with you forthe present, eo that's
aIl that matters," but what lie did say
Was,

"Oh killing time. Have an uncle
living just over the hli, you know."

'II sec, " said The Kid. "I came down
here to stay with g sort of aunt and a
girl friend. Isn't il a lovely s3pot 1"

Tlie Boy looked into her eyes for a
moment-

"Tip top!"
Tlîey both remembered the kitten al

al once.
"Do get the poor dear out!" she

pleaded.
lie placed the poor little body in Àer

arms, and tliey bound up the injured
foot with a strip off bis handkercliief,
and tlien started for the Nutshell. Balf
way across tlie last field rite stopped.
'II don't tliink you'd better corne any
farther," she said demurely, and gave
him lier liand.

"But, I say-couldn't you ask me to
tea " lie said wistfully. "And-and-I
say-I-er-it is peace, isn't it? Ever
since that quarrel we had at the Ma-
soni's dance you know-By jove, yoU
don't know how its worried mie because
you said you'd neyer be pals again.
Yon didn't mean il did you?"

The Kid looked down at the kitten
and lier eyes were very soft.

"N-No!" she said. "No-reaily I
didn't-But I'mi afraid I can't ask you

*to tea, because the. Aunt-of-sorts bates
m en-But let's ask ours'elves to break-

fast out here in this field to-morrow
nlorning at seven. You bring a ther-
mnos bottle of coilce, and IlI bring the
eatables, tilI you? Good. And then
well talk."

'hgto"lie said as hie watclied lier
out of sigliYt.

Breakfast had begun when sIte
strolled into the sitting room in hour
later, clad in a neat. sports skirt and
10ite silk shirt. "AwfuIly sorry, you

4. People!" she apologized. "Overslept.
M-ent eut in the early inoril to watch
the su rise and-found an adventure."
Shef held up the kitten.

"lin going to keep il for 'u'" he

Pesun bad climbed iglier iiev\t

Il ici riIing at seven, and the lirth'. sang
].r.The Kid, hatless, sat. on the

~r~~where a dainty eloth *,,pread it-
SPII ,-tWeeii ber and 'Thc Boy. Slie

poured herselfL a second cup of cof"e,
While he' wor.dered just how to begin
what he had to say. Unconsciously
she helped him.

"Isn't this glorious ?" she said pres-
ently. "Can you imagine anyùne being
among ail this feeling the freshness, the
very, pulse, of life and remaining
'soured'-not able to 'believe' in any-
thiingY"

The Boy eyed ber anxtously.
"ITow d'you mean ?"cheasled curi-

ousiy. She toid' hlm about The WVo-
man of the World and The Girl w'ho
had no longer any Illusion-of ail they
had said.

"But you don4ý believe ail that sort
of rot, do you V" he asked.

"0f course I don't."
"I'm. awfully glad,ý' bis voice took

on a deeper tone, "I'm really awfully
glad you love the countj. The Kid
was packýng up the breakfaýWthings. in
a business like manner.

Girls, To-
Bu ster Brown'$ Sister's Stocking

for the girl is a splended looking
stockIng at a itioderate price. A
twothrea-d Hnglish mercerized Ilsie
stocking. that is shaped to fit ad
wears very well ndeed.

Colors-Black. Leather Sbade
Tan, Pink, Bine and White.

"Are you? Why 1" . voici waus iuddenly oemu. '«Cbuldnt
"Well"-he was pulling the seeda I corne to your place this afternoon i

from the long grass-weii I've placed want to tell you about her."
mv ideal of M1fe in the country, yeu The Kid pretended to weigh the mat-
sec." ter. "You~ may corne to -tea," ehe zaid

"Rteally." ae shut Up fthe basket giraciously. "They're golng to seo some
with a click. "I wonder wby " stuffy old jourulit me it's quito safe.

"Ill try to> tell you," said The Boy I suppose it's iiot quite the tbing ;te
earnestly. "Ton 'see one's Ideal Lif e, ]et you cerne, but ups ts'l
circies round one's 'Ideal Ladve.' In riglit." tI iio i' l
the city ugly things abouud and cruel "0f course it le," said the boy tyith
rumor travels, apace-None of these a happy laugh.
tbings mnst corne near her, so one "Tbree thirty!" ah. cried over lier
places ber in the country. Sbe eau shoulder as ahe ran off.
pay the city visita, but lier true haunt The Woman of the Worlil coming ont
must be in the serene ealm of tbe as aIe was eutering, patteul lier shoi-
country, of the simple life, close to the der. "'¶ad agood walk ?" abe inquircil.,
beart of Nature. You knew the kind "Splendid," wss the Kid's brazen p
of, tbing." swer as she rau upetairs.

The Kid's eyes wcre enigmatie. "Yes,Ê It was paat five, but they lied for-
1 know," sbe said. "And you've found gotten aIl about tho time.
ber?" The Boy knelt at ber aide, and tut!u-

.The Boy flung the bayseedas far.and .ing ber pink palme, upwards, kis~e
wide. "Yes," be said, and hii young' each again aud again.
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