
MY I.ADY CAPRICE

"You won't forget the suortl with

the 'deadly [xiint,' will you, L rule

Dick?"

"I won't forget, my Imp!" Here-
upon III- tried to smile, hut his trem-

hlintr Ii[)s refused, and snatching his

hand from mine he turned away; as

for I)(irofh\-, she was sohhing into the

I'ur ot the lluHy kitten.

'I'hLii 1 helped [.isheth aboard Thr
Jopfiil Hope, losing her the more for

the tears that gleamed beneath her

long lashes, ami 'casting loose,' we
glided out into the stream.

There they stood, the two children,

with the white-haired figure between
them, Dorothy holding up the round-

eyed "Louise" tor .i parting glimpse,

and the Imp flourishing his cutlass, un-

til a bend of the river hid them from
\'iew.

So Lisbeth and I sailed on together
through the golden morning to "The
Land of Heart's Delight."


