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MISS VIR""GINIA9'KIDD Am
How the " Kii" Was Exchanged

M IS VîrginiaGraxtley stared
into the open
suit case before

her. It may have been
partly the meretricious
character of the contents
which liad caused her jaw
te, sag and a ci-y of almost
horiie surprise to escape
her. At any rate, instead
of beliolding lier legitiniate
purchases of the afternoon,

hrbewildered gaze rested
upon the following items:
One pair of men's tan
shoes, one black-and-.white-
checked cap, somne soiled
itary brushes, a packet of
>op" bottles, a pink striped
with a questionable looking
utspoken patterns.
for a spinster lady of respec-
CI tastes to be carrying about!
,ere visible te the naked eye.
y beneath! Miss Virginia
She snapped the ofending
to the nearest chair.
vents of hier return jeurney
y, and of course the streets
ut site couldn't remember a
her own suit case out of lier

By EDITH G. BAYNE
"Your name is Kidd, of course? " she queried, rather

doubtfully. "And you've cone for your suit case?"
Perhaps it was the sandy-complexioned man's father

corne te refrieve the grip, she thought.
"Oh, sure," was the reply. " But let's go up an' set

on thxe verandy a speil."
Poor old chap! No doubt he' was tired, ha ing corne

somne distance! Miss Grantley made hini comfotbIe
in a deep> willow chair and they cbatted for a few moments
on the weather, the crops, and kindred tepices. The old
manfanned himnself with bis bat.

"I'mn retired," he told Miss Grantley, as he sized lier up
eut of a pair of beld darit eyes that seemed to be the only
feature of bis face that liad renxained youtliful. "Yep!
My sons run the old place new an' I'xn livin' by myseif on
a new farm. Cet a hired man te do the werk, an' I can
take a purty good tume now---only (lie couglied), enly
of course I'm se dura lonesome. 1Iget an ottymobîlly.
Do you like ridin' in tliem? "

" Net very," said Miss Virginia. "0f course, if I kno'w
the man at the wheel-"

"Say! You de look purty witli theni posies on yeur lap!1,'m kinda g lad you're nt a gai. I theuglit as bow mebb
yeu miglit be young an' giddy-"
MISS VIRGINIA rose suddenly. Two red spets

&Vbured in lier clieeks.
"l'Il go and get your suit case, Mr. Kidd," she said stiffly,

and meved o.
"Say, now! Don't git huify. I don't meanane bai-n."
" Where ismy suit case? Did you leave itat the station~?"

site demanded suddcenly, turning about.

It is te be feared that Miss
Virginia was net quite as
angry as she should have been,
for, as her strange visiter'e back
receded ini the distance be-
tween the rows of budding
maples, slie smiled.

He had called ber pretty!
She went intQ lier cool sitting
room and made an excuse te
herself te pass the mirror over
the umbrella rack. A f te r
that, as she meved about her
varieus duties, she neglected ne
mirrors whatsoever.

"Well, I'm net a friglit,
anyway," she murmured with
considerable satisfaction, at
last. "My hair bas cnly a little grey in it, and it's thick
and well cared for, a=dI 've get a geod colour. My
figure, too-why only last week Lige Peter's boy, the new
one in the store, seeing me at a distance, as lie came up the
walk, thouglit I was a young girl! Net that it mnatters,
of course!'

At this point she sighed. 0f levers she liad liad noue,
absolutely n-o-n-e. Once, away back in the impression-
able early twenties, she had seen a young man whonx she
perhaps could have-eoh! Well, yeu neyer can tell! Maybe
he drank or something. She sigbed again, and that young
man being ýstii in ber mmnd, sbe proceeded te recall the
episode lin ih tliey had mnutually figured. Sbe had
gene eut exn the river in a leaky punt one day, and about

forty racla fi-rn shore the inevitable
-had happened. As she had been about

te go down for the third tinie, some
one witli a buildog grip had seized
lier and towed lier to safety.

Hew handsome lieliad looked with
lis red hair ail wet, as lie had scolded
ber gently fer having been se fool-
hardy! H e must have been a true
hero, the kind whe deprecates publicity,
for lie lad gene away witheut teiling
hr his name. 6


