
Penny of Top HiU Trail

you would be equal to rising above your chag-
rin at finding you had been taken in by a
* movie actress ' and that you might apprehend
poor little Marta.

" By morning I was curious to know your
idea of * the best woman in the world.' Then,
too, I thought I could find my needed tonic

in your hills and better accommodations than
I could obtain at a hotel. So I continued to

play my part. When I saw Mrs. Kingdon.
I realized she was the best woman in the

world. She, like Jo, recognized me at once,

having seen me rehearsing in San Francisco.

I had the whim to stay incognito and she
humored me, insisting, however, that you
should be told the next day. But the next
day you had gone. In the week that followed
I learned the beauty of a home life, hitherto

unknown to me.

* Of course those stunts you saw me doing
on field day were mere ' horse play ' compared
with what I have to do in making the pic-

tures. When I met you for a brief space of
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