
y THE SLIPPER'S WEARER

f and no royal person ever be-

^. came it so well as she. Then
she fumbled at her shoe a mo-
ment, and thrust out one dainty

^ stockinged little foot at me.
f *'You might put it on," she

^ whispered, blushing vividly.

I am not ashamed to say that
^

I kissed that foot before 1 cov-
" ered it with my lady's slipper.
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