
mr LAST KICK
^«-lMpi»tkm doM not iMt, lUdor-that per-
leetly bewitifnl nuui. among thuw great trees. «t m
hour ^en oar two hearU were mdUng into one from
•omnofa peace, lo much beauty, w much sorrow, that

?" ••*i""^** *•"«**• M«oi-."Phrynette. I have
been a sflly ass 1 '*

It is not his fault, you know, that they have not
tauglit him to speak hi his country.
MMor. I have forgiven him. and everything wiH be

just as it was before, but much better, for I am less
•wcting and he is a litUe less sure of me. Our fWth is
haken and it is well, for love and fkith never go to-gt^ except in the catechism. When you have perfect
«»ith m somebody it means you don't care a grain of
sand whether it gets bndcen or not.
Aiwten is qGite happy. I ?-oh. I also, MMor--

bttppi^ than most wives anyway. I assure you. Be-
tides, I win take good care he shall never know that
he i« offered so much more than he asks for, and then—
perhaps the twins wiU grab at some of the surplus.

I smile more gently and I handle peace more tenderly.
TeU me, BMdor, does it show that I am learning ?

Jig


