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There was a little plantation of trees a short

Miss Vaughn holding up her riding habit.
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"Sit down on the bank, Miss Vaughn," said
Fritz, when they reached the plantation. '•
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"Fritz Kingstone," said Lily to herself, as
she read the name on the whip. Fritz was
busy with the horse.

" Do you know, Mr. Kingstone, I seem to have
seen you before somewhere? Your face is
familiar, but I don't know where I can have seen

^"^^xf'lfl.'^y ^ ^'^ ''^^ yo" '^"^w ^y name?"
Well, said Fritz, laughing, but feeling very

glad that he had the curb and bridle to attend
to, the last time I saw you was at the opera


