My Lady Caprice

(Continued from page 8)

“What did she call him bald for,
Uncle Dick?” inquired the Imp in a
loud stage-whisper, as I dragged him
down behind the laurels. ‘“‘He's not
a bit bald, you know! An’ I say, Unclg
Dick, did you see his arm, it was round—"’

“Yes—yes!” I nodded.

“ Just like Peter’s, you know.”

“Yes—yes, I saw.” ;

“I wonder why she called him—""
“Hush!"” I broke in, ‘“his name is Archi-
bald, I suppose.”

“Well, I hope when I grow up nobody
will ever call me—"

“Hush!” I said again, “not a word—
there's your Auntie Lisbeth?” She was,
indeed, standing upon the terrace, within
a yard of our hiding-place, and beside
her was Mr. Selwyn. :

“Uncle Dick,” whispered the irre-
pressible Imp, “do you think if we
watch long enough that Mr. Selwyn
will put his arm round—"

“Shut up!” 1 whispered savagely.

Lisbeth was clad in a long, trailing
gown of dove-colored silk!—one of those
close-fitting garments that make the
uninitiated, such as myself, wonder
how they are ever got on. Also, she
wore a shawl, which I was sorry for,
because 1 have always been an admirer
of beautiful things, and Lisbeth’s neck
and shoulders are glorious. :

Mr. Selwyn stood beside her with a
late of ice cream in his hand, which
e handed to her, and they sat down.
As 1 watched her and noticed her weary,
bored air, and how wistfully she gazed
up at the silver disc of the moon, I.ex-
perienced a feeling of decided satisfaction.

“Yes,” said Lisbeth, toying al)sent]vy
with the ice cream, ‘ he painted Dorothy’s
face with stripes of red and green enamel,
and goodness only knows how we can ever
et it all off?”

2 Mr. Selwyn was duly shocked and
murmured something about the “efficacy
of turpentine' in such an emergency.

“Of course, I had to punish him,
continued Lisbeth, “so I sent him to
bed immediately after tea, and never
went to say good-night, or tuck him
up as I usuaﬁy do, and it has been worry-
ing me all the evening.”

Mr. Selwyn was sure that he was
all right, and positively certain that at
thi¢' moment he was wrapped in balmy
slumber. Despite my warning grasp,
the Imp chuckled, but we were saved by
the band striking up. Mr. Selwyn rose,
giving his arm to Lisbeth, and they
re-entered the ball-room. One by one
the other couples followed suit until the
long terrace was deserted. .

Now, upon Lisbeth’s deserted chair,
showing wonderfully pink in the soft
glow of the Chinese lanterns, was the ice
cream. A e

“Uncle Dick,” said the Imp in his
thoughtful way,
for a bit.” ol 4

“Anything you like,” I answe}x"gel
rashly, “so long as we get away while
we can.” . 4 :

“All right,” he whispered, “I won't
be a minute,” and before -I could stop
him he had scrambled down the steps
and fallen to upon the ice cream.

HE wonderful celerity with which
the Imp wolfed down that ice cream
was positively awe-inspiring. In less
time almost that it takes to tell the
plate was empty. Yet scarcely had he
swallowed the last mouthful ‘when he
heard Mr. Selwyn's voice close by. In
his haste the Imp dropped his cap, a
laring affair of red and white, and
fore he could recover it Lisbeth re-
appeared, followed by Mr. Selwyn.

“It certainly is more pleasant out
here!” he was saying. :

Lisbeth came straight towards the
cap—it was a moral impossibility that
she could fail to see it—yet she sank
into her chair without word or sign.
Mr. Selwyn, on the -contrary, st
with the empty ice plate in his hand,
staring at it in wide-eyed astonishment.

“It’s gone!” he exclaimed.

“Oh!"" said Lisbeth. ;

“Most extraordinary!” said Mr. Sel-
wyn, fixing his monocle and staring
harder than ever; ‘I wonder where it
can have gone to?”’ )

“Perhaps. it melted!” Lisbeth sug-
gested, “and I should have so loved an
ice!' shesighed. ' °

“Then, of course, I'll get you another,
with pleasure,” he said and hurri

¢

“1 think I'll be a bandit '

off, eyeing the plate dubiously as he went.

No sooner was Lisbeth alone than
she kicked aside the train of her dress
and picked up the tell-tale cap.

“Imp!” she whispered, rising to her
feet, “Imp, come here at once, sir!'’
There was a moment’s breathless pause,
and then the Imp squirmed himself
into view.

‘“‘Hallo, Auntie Lisbeth!”’ he said
with a cheerfulness wholly assumed.

“Oh!” she cried, distressfully, ‘‘what-
ever does this mean; what are you
doing here? Oh, you naughty boy!"’

“Lisbeth,” I said, as I rose in my
turn and confronted her, ‘‘do not blame
the child—the fault is mine—let me
explain: by means of a ladder—"

‘““Not here,” she whispered, glancing
nervously towards the ball-room.

“Then come where I can.”

“Impossible!”

“Not at all; you have only to descend
those steps and we can talk undisturbed.”

“Ridiculous!” she said, stooping to
replace the Imp’s cap; but being thus
temptingly within reach, she was next
moment beside us in the shadows.

“Dick, how could you, how dared
you?”

“You see, I had to explain,” T answered
very humbly; “I really couldn’'t allow
this poor child to bear the blame of my
fault—"

“I'm not a ‘poor child,” Uncle Dick,”
expostulated the Imp; “I'm a gallant
knight and—"

“~—~The blame of my fault, Lisbeth,”
I continued, “I alone must face your
just resentment for—"

“Hush!” she whispered, glancing hastily
about.

“—For, by means of a ladder, Lisbeth,
a common or garden ladder—"'

“Oh, do be quiet!” she said, and laid
her hand upon my lips, which I imme-
diately imprisoned there, but for a
moment only; the next it was snatched
away as there came the unmistakable
sound of some one approaching.

“Come along, Auntie Lisbeth,” whis-
pered the Imp; “fear not, we'll rescue
you."

Qh! surely there was magic in the
air to-night, for, with a swift, dexter-
ous movement, Lisbeth had swept her
long train across her arm, and we were
running hand in hand, all three of us,
runming across lawns and down winding
paths between yew hedges, sometimes
so close together that I could feel a tress
of her fragrant hair brushing my face
with a touch almost like a caress. Surely,
surely, there was magic in the air to-night!

Suddenly Lisbeth stopped, flushed and
panting.

“Well!” she exclaimed, staring from
me to the Imp, and back again, “was
ever anything so mad!”

“Everything is mad to-night,” I said;
““it’s the moon!"

“To think of my
this with two—two—

“Interlopers,’”’ I suggested.

“I really ought to be very, very angry
with you—both of you,” she said, trying
to frown.

“No, don't be angry with us, Auntie
Lisbeth,” pleaded the Imp, ‘“’cause you
are a lovely lady in a castle grim, an’
we are two gallant knights, so we had
to come an’ rescue you; an’ you never
came to kiss me good-night, an’ I'm
awfull’ sorry 'bout painting Dorothy's
face—really!”

“Imp,” cried Lisbeth, falling on her
knees regardless of her silks and laces,
“Imp, come and kiss me.” The Imp
drew out a decidedly grubby handker-
chief, and, having rubbed his lips with
it, obeyed. : :

“Now, Uncle Dick!” he said, and of-
fered me the grubby handkerchief. Lis-
beth actually blushed.

“Reginald!” she exclaimed, *what-
ever put such an idea into your head?”

“Oh! everybody’s always kissing some-
body, you know,” he nodded; ‘“an’ it’s
Uncle Dick’s turn now.”

Lisbeth rose from her knees and began
to pat her rebellious hair into order.
Now, as she raised her arms, her shawl ve
naturally slipped tothe ground; and stand-
ing there, with her eyes laughing up at
me beneath their dark lashes, with the
moonlight in her hair, and gleaming upon
the snow of her neck and shoulders, she
had never seemed (}uite so bewilderingly,
temptingly beautiful before.

(To be continued)
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WRIGLEY’S helps appetite and
digestion—allays thirst—renews

vigour.

MADE IN CANADA

Sealed tight —
Keprt right

Everybody thinks of WRIGLEY’S
when chewing gum is mentioned.
This is the result of vears of
effort to give mankind the
benefits and enioyment of this
low-cost sweetmeat,
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Agents and Salesmen Wanted

Nursing

MRS. COPE, MACGRATH, ALBERTA, cleared
$102.00 in four days. Sold to every home in Mac-
tgrath. You can do as well. Fine territory open for
ive agents. Catalogue and terms free on request.
Perfection Sanitary Brush Co., 1118 Queen St. W.
Toronto, Ont.  Only manufacturers in Canada.

PRIVATE NURSES earn $10 to $25 weekly.
Learn without leaving home. Booklet free.
Royal College of Science, Toronto, Canada.

Photoplays—Stories

AGENTS—Sell economical products that save
customers money. Your guaranteed sales mean
big profits, and the repeat orders make a regular
customer of every family. Many clearing $10 to
$20 daily, Ten cents brings samples and full par-
ticulars. Original Products Co., Foster, Que,

Articles Wanted

THE ONE BEST OUTLET for farm produce,
non-fertile eggs, poultry, separator butter. Write
Gunns, Ltd., 78 Front St. East, Toronto.

Help Wanted—Female

EARN $25 WEEKLY, spare time, writing for news-
papers, magazines. Experience unnecessary. De-
tails free. Press Syndicate, 427 St. Louis, Mo.

LADIES —Fascinating home business tinting post-
cards, pictures, photos, etc., spare time for profit.
$5 on 100; no canvassing; samples 10c (stamps).
ll;a{}iculars free, Artint 224 G, Station A, Brooklyn,

WRITE MOTION PICTURE plays. $50 each
experience unnecessary. Details free to beginners.
Eroducers League, 325 Wainwright, St. Louis.

WRITERS—STORIES, Poems, Plays, etc., are
wanted for publication. Literary Bureau, E.W., 3
Hannibal, Mo.

Razor Blades Sharpened

RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED by experts—
Gillette, 35c. dozen; Ever Ready, 25¢c. Mail to
A. L. Keen Edge Co., 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto.

Songs Wanted

WRITE THE WORDS FOR A SONG—We write
mpsic and guarantee publisher’s acceptance. Sub-
mit poems on war, love or any subject. Cheste
Music Co., 538 S. Dearborn St., Suite 247, Chicago.

Wearing Apparel—Fancy-Work

Home Furnishings

WRITE for our large, photo-illustrated catalogue
No. 2. We pay freight to any station in Ontario.
Adams Furniture Company, Limited, Toronto.

BEAUTIFUL SILK Remnants for crazy patch-
work. Large, well assorted trial package only
25c.; five lots for $1.00. Embroidery siik, odd
lengths, assorted colours, 25c. per ounce. People’s
Specialties Co., Box 1836, Winnipeg, Man.

—is always charming and attractive,
Your lashes and brows need only a
little care to make them add wondert{ll!y
to your personal appearance. A nightly ap-
plication of *Lash-Brow-Lac” will soon pro-
duce long, thick, luxurious lashes. “Lash-Brow-
Lac" is a pure, harmless preparation certain in its
results, By mail only, 7sc. from

Elizabethan Institute, Dept. F3, | Toronts 5

NO JOKE TO BE DEAF

jSrecy Beat Porveq ¥ncws That
makemyself hear, after beingdeaf for Z5years, wi
these Artificial Ear Drums. ¢ g
wear them day and night.

They are perfectly comfort-

able. Noone sees them, Write

me and I will tell you a true

story, how I got deaf and how

make you hear. Address

.mﬂ“w 1
QEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum G, (108) |
' '52 Adaiaids St Detralt. Mich. ™



