
MY LADY CAPRICE
"^fs, uc'tl- (jultc- ready. Uncle

Hick," cricJ the fnij). thrusting his
pistols into his licit.

"Hilt you wouliln't leave me all alone,
would you. chikiren?" asked I.ady
Warhurton. atid there was a certain
wisthilness in her sharp face that
scenieil new to it.

""Course not," sighed the Imp,
only

"We must stay and take care of her.
Reginald." nodded Dorothv deci-
sively.

"^cs, I'll take care of you. Aunt, with
lance. hattle-a\e. an' sword, by day
an' night," said the Imp, "only—

I

should have liked to sec I'ricle

Dick's wonderful house, with the real

swords an' armour, in the Land of
I Icart's Delight — some day, you
know."

"And so you shall." cried Lady War-
burton, and she actually stooped to

kiss him, and then Dorothy, rather
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