SIR DEREK NORWOOD’S DISCOVERY.

4 JTACK will bo hero at five o'clock
to-day,"announced Mes. Brooks,
looking up with a beaming; silo

on her pleasant face.

‘Tho news was accerved with a chorus
of delyghted exclamations by tho party

bled round the breakfast-table.

* How nice,” eried Dorothy, tho eldest
daughter. ** 'Wo shall have Jack all to
ourselves for a whole foirtmght before
our first shooting party arrives."

* Hurrah!” shouted Tom, a young
gentleman just home from his first term
atschool. *‘Jack’s a real stunner.”

“*And it will be somcone to amuso
Derek, to,” seid Mrs. Brooks. I am
suro you will soon bo great friends,” she
mzlde , turmag to tho youug man at her
side.
“Thank you, my dear auat,” he re-

hied ; ** but I assure you I do not in tho

cast want anyono to amuso me. 1 onl
feel quita sorry that our dehightful little
party is going to bo invaded by & stran-

er—a stranger to e, at laest—for you

orges that I have been so long abroad
that I do noi know your fricnds now.”

“Ttis vcr{ mce of you to say you hke
being hero alone with us, my dear boy,”

d his aunt, affecti iy **and

it is just like old times, having you back
agan. I forgotyou did not know Jack.
Be quiot, Tom, I can't hear myself speak
if_you make that nuise! Inxy me see,
what was { foing tosay? Ohl did you
meet old Lady Verner when you wereo in
town? Sho was s Frenchwoman, you
know, and Lord Verner was a cousin of
wy husband.”

** My dear aunt becomes mara delight-
fully ‘inconsequent every day.”’ mur-
mured her nephow to himself. "Aloud ho
sard: 1 beliove I was introduced
her onoday—but you know 1 onlyarrived
n timo fora fortnight st tho fag end of
tho scason, and iring that time I went
to such a succession of parties, and met
50 many people, that I really havonota
very clear recollection of any of them.”

““Wo all know that Sir Derek Nor-
wood, tho great explorer, was quite tho
lion of the season.” exclaimed his pretty
cousin Mary, teasingly. e

**That is too bad of you, Mary,” said
Sir Derek, reproachfully; *‘especially
when you consider that 1 havobeen your
dovoted slavesver since you weraas high
a8 this table.”

Mrs. Brooks rose and gathored up her

&
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*Whataroyouall going todoto-day ?**
and she nodded at hor two elder daugh-
ters. '* Woshall have to go to thisparty
—the Ingram’s; but il we hurry away,
wo shall just ﬁ\:t to tho station in tune
to meet Jack.

** I think I will go out fishing and take
tay luncheon in my pocket; i¢is just the
vory day for st,” remarked Sir Derck, as
ho sauntered to the window and stood
lookingout. Hewasatall, good-looking
man, with a naturally fair complexion
tanned to deepesy brown by constant
exposuro to a tropical sun, ~Just now,
howover, thore was a decidedly gloomy
expression in his kindly groy eyes, and
he shrugged his shoulders impatiently
as he glauced over tho sunny garden,

'What a fool I am,” he muttered to
himself, ““to feel annoyed about such a
triflu; but it really has been joily, bein
here alone, after all my wanderings, an
now to have sore young cub of a boy to
spoil it all; and I can 1magine how in-
sufferablo he will bo after a week of tho
spoiling which my aunt and cousins
seem inclined fo bestow upon him."
‘Then he smiled at his own thoughts.
* Why, anyone would imagino 1 was

ealous ; and now to the fishes and to
forget Master Jack.”

That afternoon, as Mrs. Brooks and
her daughters wero standing at the hall-
door ready to start for their party, Sir
Derek came striding by, fishing-rod n

and.

‘“Have you had good sport, Derek?”
asked his aunt, '* You aro back earlier
than I expected.”

**The sun has como out too bright for
fishing,” answered Sir Derck; “so I
think, if I may, I will take tho dog-cart
and drive to the station to see il they
have this week's Spectator at the Look-
stall yet with my articloin it.”

‘¢ Of courss, you can take the dog-cart,
or anything you like,” repliod Mrs.
Brooks, and Sir Derek passed on to the
stable-yard.

“1s Brown Bess in?” he inquired,
when he had summoned a groom.

**Yes, sir,” tho man answercd, doubt~
1ully, “but she has not been ot for somo
days, and I'm sure sho'lt be awlul fresh *

“*Oh, all right { put herinthelugrages
eart, she won't ao much damageit she
does kick a bit in that,” said Sir Derek.
Then he drow out a pipe, and leant
against tho stable wall, smoking an
dreaming in tho sunlight.




