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,wArst Ilmstalment of Our

Lisbetis away--dear child--and
ta sucis a lirrd, met littieplace, to , wher e v
nobody to talk to but thatYoung Seiwn-tl

but-,, Pardon, Duche,
"Horace Selwyn, of SelwynPark--cousin to Lord Selwyn, ofBrankesmere. Agatha lias beenscheminz for it a-long ture,under t e rose, You know. ()f

.Cour"e,. it would be a good

COPYight, Pagel Servloe N- To,

ML Y Lady Caprice" weill prove, witb-ûul(I magazine has ever published. The
hi$ kind, the most out standingwriter Of the
carrîes with it, therefore, exhilaration. T/e
enthusiasm. t lacks al problems, as tkey
to-day, save the wholesome, amusing and hef t
cleverly written romance such as this. Wecare so heavily burdened with cares and sor1-such as "My Lady Caprice," will serve as <anmade our decision against a war storY and in

crying, 'Follow me?' You remember himn, don't you?-he's ,i the history book.""TO be sure," I noddei; "a truly heroic cbaradterBut i were the Romans, where were the ailcielit
"Oh, they were the reeds, you know; you oughttohaveseen meýl slay themn. It was fine; they went down like-lke-"
"Corn before the sickle," suget.
"ýYes ut"lecied; " the battie waged for hours"Ou nmust be rather tired,"* ok"CoUrsnfot,"'lie answered, with an indignant o

nI gar ro Im ~nearly nine, too."t erfro Yor tone that you are flot partial tOtheould tifo e ginls, eh, Imp?"are. Th' hýt" ereturned; "silly thingS, girlsae res Doroth'Y, you know; we were playiilg atexctons the other day-she was Mary Queen Of Scotsan as the lieadsman. 1 made a lovely axe wîth Woodand si1verpa rYou know; and when 1 cut lier liead Of'th 1a ly, an' I only gave lier the weeniest little
liev nh they sent me to bed at six o'clock for it..1Ib--ecrsedron urPOse-.awfucl caddisli, wasn't it?""M Y dea Um , sa d 1, "the o 1 4e you g o , t e il iteepravlty Of the sex will become apparent tOyOU.

outu kowIlkeyu, le4ad, regarding ale94i uht(1l."Ithink you are fine."=N thw nirce of you, lmp in common witli nYkindl 1 ha t'as a nesfrfatp; -las oo ."Asean, I thinky~g 
n

apparn iar ote shaIn y liead and ihgniaanca fairossomn verydeeptive; at tihe erfPmawfull' ond 0ftees a cnker worm.""needi" doworms, too"said tse Imp.
outeanIgot a Pocketfuî yesterday, only Aunty ffldo n'made me let them 'ail go again,"

bors e 'na t i 1Must say -lieprese h rbly--so verY serios and
"ReaillyV" 1exclaîmed, "do y.oumean
"I expet she wili have themn marriedlfore they know it-Agatha's dreadfullydetermned. HPr character lies in her naseand chin."
"But Lisbeth is not a chld-she liasa wili of lier own, and-"
"True," nodded the Duchessa "but isia match for Agatha's chin? And thentoo, Ît 's rather more than Possible thatyou are become the object of her bitterestscorn by now."
::But, my dear Duchess&."I ~ "Oh, Agatha is a born diplomat. 0f

course she lias wrtten before
this, and wthout actually Say-ing it lias managed ta conveythe fact that you a re a monster ofprdy; and Lisbeth, Poor chfld

ready to accept tlie firat îro..Posai she receives out of pure pique.o
"Good heavensi" I exclaimed, 1wliat on~earth canlIdo? ""You miglit go fishing," the Duches suggestedth ?Uu.fly" 1 repeated,-eta be sure but-"p

"Rivercfale is a very pretty place tliey tell me," pur-oued the Duchess in the saie thonghtful tone; "there is aliouse there, a fine oId place callIed Fane Court. It standsfacing the river, and adjoins Selwyn Park 1 believe"y"Ducisess," 1 exclaimed, 'as I jotted doý'n the addressupon my cuf, " owe you a debt of gratitude that 1can neer-"
":Tut, tut!" sa id lier Grame

1 think l'Il start to-day and-"
lYou really couldn't bettezý" floddedl theDuchess.

Aj ND so it betfel that upon tisis August afternSo, 1Iont4'i n tise sliade of tise aidera fishing, with thleasoke ofMy pipe floating up into the sunahine.
By adroit yuestioning I1liad elicited froin mine hasts afthe Tisree al Anglers tlie reci-. wheroabouts ofFane Court, the abodle of Lisbet's Sister, and guide bylis diretions,hiad chosen this secluestered-spot where bySimpiy turning my liead 1 coulé catch a glimupse of itstallci mneys above the swaying green of tree-tops.It is a fair tlinguon a liot sumnmer's afternoon withinsanie shady bower pto lie upon ane's back and sta-eup through a network of branches into thse limitleeo hluebeyond, while the air la fi l of the stir of leaves, and themurmur of water among the reeda. Or Proppedonlazelbow, to watch perspiring wretclies, short of br atÇ1and purple of visage, ure boats up strearn or down, eacisdeuighimself inta the belief that lie is enjoying it.Life un er suc h conditions may seernsvery fair, as I Say;yet I was not happy. The words of the Ducleses eexnedeverywhere about me.

"You are become tise object of lier bitterest $coi, bynow," sobbed the wind.
"You are become," etc., etc., moaned thse river.It was therefare witis no little trepidation tliat 1 lookedforward ta my meeting witis Lisbetli.
It was at this momient that tise busises Pre and aboy appeared. lie was a somnewhat diinutive boy.clad in a velvet suit witli a lace collar, both faiwi ,cwere beautifully bespattered witli mud. H~e car Cliânoes and stockings eneath one anm, and in th otixerhand swung a hazel brandi. He stoodA with bis littlabrown legs weli apart, regarding me witis a critîcaleybut wlien at lengtis lie spoke lis attitude was decidedfriendly. I
"Hallo, man V'
*"Halloo" I returned; "andwliomayyon be?,,"Weil," le answeredgravely, "m yreal nameila egin-ald Augustus, but they cali e'h mp.'
"I ýcan weil believýe it," 1 said, eyeing liis muddypersan. u?"9If you please, wliat is an ip
"Anî imp," I explained,' "is a sort of a-ne<'But,",lie dèmurred, after a moniets thogiIlientgat any wings an' thing--or a truimpet","Your kind neyer do bave wings or trumpets"
"dOh, I see," lie said; and sitting dawn began to wipetihe mud from lis legs with bis stockings.
"Rather muddy, aren't you?" I iinted. Tisebyattfurtive glance at his draggled person. boEas

li RID I'm a teeny bit wet, too, " he said ' hesitating 9FL' ]y *You see, I've been playing at 'Roman,' an'Ihad to wade, yau know, as a h standard-bearer who jumped into thes ea waving his 8word an'

SAT fishing. I lad not
caught anything, of
I ond of1 fishingoinoery
c oousInarenytdofr ar
smal lest degree but I fished
assiduously aIf the same,
because CirCurnatances de
manded it.

It had aIl corne througli
Lady Warburton, Lisbethî'smaternai aunt. Who Lisbetis le you willlearn, if you trouble ta rend tliese veraciounarratives-uffice it for the present that se bas been anorpisan irom hler youtisup, witis no living relative savelier married sister Julia and bier Aunt (wtli a capital A)-the Lady Warburton aforesaid.

Lady Warburton le amali and somewhat bony, with asharp chîn and a sisarper nose, and invariably uses alrntte; also, sie is possessed of much worldiy goods.
* ecsely a week ago Lady Warburton had requestedme ta calrupon ber-lhad regarded me witis a curiousexactitude t hrougis ler lorgnette, and gently thouglilirmly (Lady Warburton 18 always finm) Ma suggestedthat Elizabeth, tisough a dean child, was young andiachned ta be a little self-willed. Thoatsohe (LadyWarburton) was of opinion that Elizabeth lad niltakenthe fiendship which isd existed between us so long foruomething stronger. Tint altisoug s aie (Lady Warbur..ton<ý quite appreciated tise fact that one wio wrote books,anoccasionally a play, was not necessariiy Immoral-still I was1 of course, a terrible Bohemian and the airaf Boisemia was not calcuiated ta conduce ta thatdegree of matrimonial isarmony whicis she (Lady War-burton) as Elizabetli's Aunt standing ta lier in place of ainother, couid wisis for. 'fhat, therefore, under tiseseaircunistances my attentions were--etc etc.Here I wouid say in justice to myselÏttia despite tisetorrent of lier eloquence I had at first made sanie attemptat resistance; but who could hope tecontend successful Iyagainat a woman possessed of suci an indomitable naseand chîn, and ane, mareover, wo couid level a pair aflgnettes with such deadlyvr'ecision? StilI, bad Lisbetiben beside me tisings migfit bave been différent eventhen; but ohe lad goe away inta tise country-so LadyWarburton lad informed me. Thus alone and at liermercy, aie bad succeeded in wrinngn frorn me a balfpromise that I would cease my attentions for tise spaceof six months, "just ta give dear Elizabeth tîme taleara her own i eart in regard ta thse matter."Tis was last Mlonday. On tise Wednesday followingm I wandered aimlessoya ang Piccadilly, et odds withFortune and myself, my eye encountered thse Ducisea afChelsea.

Tise Duciss i. famiiarly known as tise "Conversa-tionai Bîook" frornstise fact tisat wben once se beginsdi ohé on forever. Hence, being in my then framne aimindit was with a feeling of rebellion that I obeyed tiseaunmno i ler parasal and crossed over tetisebrougiani.
44 0 she'. gone away?" was lier greeting, as I raised

i.my liat-"Lisbetli," se nodded, "I liappened tahear sometising about lier, yau know."It la strange, perbaps, but tise Duchess generaiiy does4liappen to hear" somietising about everythîng"And y ou actually allowed yourseif ta be bullied intomaldng that promse-Dickt Dickl I'm asisamed o!you.""HowwaslIta help myself?" Ibegan. "You se-"4Ponr boy" said the Duchess, patting me affection-ately witli tise bandle of lier parasol, " It wasn't ta beexpected of course. You osee, 1know her-many, manyyears ago I was at scisool wtli Agatisa Warburton.")But se probably didn't use lorgnettes tIen, and-"
"Her nase wasjust as sharp thougi-' peaky' Iused tacmiiit," nodded tise Duchema. "Audsehlas actually ent
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