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KITTY CANARY

CHAPTER I

AM in love. It is the most scrumptious thing

I have ever been in. Perfectly magnificent!
Every time I think of it I feel as if I were going
down an elevator forty floors and my heart flip-
pity-flops so my teeth mortify me. He used to be
engaged to Elizabeth Hamilton Carter, the niece
of the lady at whose house I am boarding this sum-
mer, but he did something he ought not to have
done, or he didn't do something he ought to have
done, and they had a fuss. No one seems to know
the cause of it, but it was probably from her
wanting him to be blind to everything on earth
but her, and a man isn’t going to be blind when he
wants to see, and then she got hurt. I'd rather
live in a house with a cackling hen or a grunting
pig than the sort of person who is always getting
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