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trees and seeing the open garden
lying In the sun and the house form
Ing a part of It, you gasp and halt,

This I1s the house of your drearms.

A servant appears and explains
that the house Is to-be let and 1s at
Your service: the lease Is for sixty
five years! Exclamation marks rat-
tle about In your head

Peculiar Rental Customas.

You select another house which
you consider a perfect gem, only to
be told that It Is not avallable for
“Instant possession.” The present
tenant has the place for four years
longer

These, and other Interesting rent-
al customs you may learn in Eng-
lish real-estute offices. Mayfair Is
full of fascinating real-estate offl-
€8, most of them seeming llke pri-
vate homes, with thelr open fires,
thlp[n-ndnle chalrs, and bookcase
deskas,

“Mr. Upperton and Partners” Is
the diverting and reticent sign over
the door of one of these. Lovely way
of expressing it; Upperton, Stoggs,

happens that one must dssume the

1“1“3.11!;5?]-.[_” of the previous ten-
ant, which may include repairs and
decorations of importance, So it Is

a word to excite suspicion,

Rent days are not the prosaic
first of the month. They come four
times a vear. Their names are full
of .-au::-._'v;!iun‘ Lady day, Midsum
mer, Michaelmas, Christm It
makes a romantic pleasure of pay
ing rent.

What the American adventurous
spirit asks of England for the sum
mer 18 a smallish house, even a cot
tage., But It must under a style
name like Tudor, romantic
ally Elizabethan,

Anne and the G¢
or early.
Hunting a Country House.

The hunt for the ldeal takes on
the aspect of a tour. It Is possible
to get about by commodious omni-
buses, They set you down on the
maln roads, where local motor cars
with drivers can be hired,

Gradually you come fo know the
districts not too far from London
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Those curvilinear gables have, too,
a Spanish flavor, a late Renaissance
caper of free-drawa curves, Fascl-
nating interiors those Walloon cloth
weavers constructed to make the
homes of their exiles resemble those

they had left.
I' In Kent is found that enticing
structure, the house of timber and

or timber and brick ingeni-
It is eternally lovely, be-
How did mod

plaster,
ously lald.
wilderingly fantastic.

est man fancy such a house easy to
build, and practical? The beams,
black and exposed, seem to repre-

sent superhuman effort in the inter-
est of beauty. The curved ones, the
purely ornamental ones, fascinate
the eye. The overhanging second
story Is a fantastic denlal of archi-
tecture's law of the large base.

Where a King Married
Still standing in Limassol, Cy-
prus, Is the old castle visited by
King Richard I of England and Be
rengaria, princes of Navarre, Just
before they were married there I
the Twellth century.

“| Wonder How This Little Fence
Happens to Be Here.”

has to examine everything which

appears strange. A shiny pebble

in the water of a shell will catch

his eyes and he will stop to play

with it,

Billy Mink watched Bobby start
along down the Laughing Brook.
‘I wonder what he'll do when he
comes to that little fence?” thought
Billy. So, to find out what Bobby |
would do, he followed him. When
Bobby came to the little fence he
sat down and stared at it In the
funniest way. Then he began to
talk to himself. “That's a funny
thing,” he said. “I wonder how that
little fence happens to be here,
I wonder what it's for, Nobody

had any business to build a fence
like that. The only way [ can get
around It 1s to climb up that bank,

| could smell
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ing, but he had it Now,
ever one of the little people
Green Forest has that feeling he
becomes very cautious. Bobby was
tempted to try once more to push
his way through that little opening,

but because of that feeling that
something was wrong he hesitated.
Then very carefully he examined

that little fence from the bottown of
the steep bank clear to the edge of
the water, He smelled of each
separate stick of that fence, but he
nothing Finally,

his mind that there
anything really wrong
in the least trying to go through
that little opening. He reached for-
ward with one foot to place it right
the middle of that opening,
“Stop !” ceried Silly Mink.
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A Warm Day for Kitty
The Dalles, Ore.—A frightened
cat, surprised by a dog while sun-
ning itself in a third-story window,
jumped to the street, unhurt
and fled from another dog,

arose



