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Penny of Top HiU Trail

another, and was advised to seek recuperation

in your hills. My objective point was one

hundred or more miles from here at a sort of

little isolated inn. En route I missed connec-

tions, and having no enthusiasm about my

destination, I stayed over in the town nearest

Top Hill. In a local paper I read of the arrest

of a ' hardened young criminal.' I was cur-

ious to see what species of my sex that might

be, and followed my impulse to visit her at

the jail. Your friend. Bender, gave me per-

mission to visit the * hardened young criminal.'

She was a girl of my own age, size, and alto-

gether what I or any girl could easily have

been had it not been for the accident of birth,

conditions and environment.

" Fortunately she was an admirer of Bobbie

Burr, and I won her confidence and story—
Marta's story, which you already know.

Things and people had made her put up a

bluflf of being hardened, but there had come,

as you know, the newly awakened desire to

'live straight— like folks who didn't get

272


