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Penny of Top HiU TraU

time that afternoon, I had no opportunity to

make my disclosure. When you returned,

Mrs. Kingdon was away and I couldn't resist

the temptation to play on in my new part.

Any one's personality seems more pleasing

to me than my own, and I still felt as if I

were really Marta.
" My early ideals of manly suitors were

patterned slightly on your model; it piqued

me, I admit, that you didn't seem to fall for

a little romance with me, as many suitors had

done.

" When I saved Francis from being thrown

(I've turned that trick many a time in pic-

tures) 1 felt that I had in a way repaid Mrs.

Kingdon for her hospitality. You were so

homey and nice that night, I almost 'fessed

up. I did my best to make you care more—
and I thought I had succeeded; but you still

made reservations and I thought your reluct-

ance came from my past— Marta's past—
"That night as I stood at my window

vaguely regretting my deception, Jo came
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