
SIR DEREK NORWOOD'S DISCOVERY.

« ACK will bo liro a% fivo o'cocl
to-day,"announced Mrs. Brooks,
looking up with a beaming snilo

on lier pleasant taci.
Tho news was iceivedi with sa chorus

of deinlhted exclamations by the party
assembled round the breakfast.-tbte.

" How nico," cried Dorothy, tho eldest
daugliter. "Wo shali havo Jack all to
ourselves for a wotale foitnght beforo
our first shooting party arrives."

"Hurrah t" shouted Tom, a young
gentleman just home from bis first term
as schîool. " Jack'o a reat stunner. "

"And it will bo someono to amuse
Derek, tus," said Mrs. Brooks. "I am
euro you wilt soou b great rienids," she
added, turning to the young man ut her
side.

"Thank you, my dear auat," he re-
phed; - but i assuro you I do not in tho
Cast wautanyone to amuse a. I only
feet quito sorry that our deh1gtfut litte
party is going tu bo invaded hy a stran-
ger-a stranger to sie, at ljst-for you
orget that have been so long abroad

that I do soi, know yourfriendsznow."
" It ii very mco of you to say you 1de

being hero alone wth us, my dear koy,"
answered his aunt, affectionate1y; " and
i t is just like old time. havingyn ou back
again. I forgotyou did not koW Jack.
Be quiet, Tom, i can't hrar mysclf speuk
if you maku that noist lo. me see,

hat was i going to say ? Oh i did you
meet old Lady Verner when you wreru in
towvn? She was a Frenchwoman, you
knor, and Lord Verner was a cousin of
my hoaband."

My dear unt beromes morc detight-
fully inconsequent every day. mur-
muredherrnephewtohimself. Aloudbe
said: ''I believe I was introduced to
heronoday--butyouknowlonlyarrived
ms time for a fortnight et the tag end of
thu season, and trîag that time I went
to such a succession ct parties, and met
so many people that I really havo not a
veryrluar rMeollection of any of them."

" Woall know that Sir Derek Nor-
wood, the great explorer. was quite the
lion of the season." exclaimed his pretty
cousin Mary. tensingly.

"That is too bau o you, Mary,"said
Sir Derek, reproa-hfully; "especially
when you considerrthat I bavebeen voir
dovotedslavouversince youveroashigh
as this table."

Mrs. Brooks roso and gathored up lier
letteis.

* What aro you all going to dotu.-day
and sh nodded ut her two elder daugli-
tors. " Wu shall hlave t go to this party
-the Ingram's; but if we hurry away,
wo shaIt just$et tu the station in time
to meut Jack.

" 1 thilnic I vill go out fishling anit tako
my lunclieon in my Pocket; it is just the
very day for it," remarked Sir Dei ek, as
ho sauntered to the window anld stood
lookingout. Howasatall, good-looking
man, with a naturally fair complexion
tanned tu deepest brown by constant
exposure to a tropical sun. Just noiw,
howevoer, thore was a. decidedly gloomy
expression in his kindly groy eyes, and
ho shrugged bis shoulders impatiently
as h lanced over the asunny garden.

" t a foot I am," ho muttered to
himself, "to feel annoyed about such a
trflu; but it really has beenjolly, being
here alone, after alt my wanderngs, and
noiw to have somo youne. euh of a boy to
spoil it alt; anid I can imagine howr in-
sufferabl he will bu after a week of tho
spoithng which my aunt and cousins
seem inclined to bestow upon him."
Then ho smiled ut his owen thouîghts.
"Why, anyno wiuld imaRinu I was
jealous; and now to the fishes and to
forget Master Jack."

That afternoon, as Mrs. Brooks and
her daughters waurs standingr ut tho hall-
door ready to start for their party, Sir
Derek came striding by, fishîng-rod in
and.

" fave yen had eood sport, Derek?"
asked bis aunît. " You aru back earlier
than I expected."

" The sun has como out too bright for
fishing," answered Sir Derek; "su I
think, il I may. I will tako thu dog-cart
and drive to the station to see if thev
have this week's Speetator ant the book-
stai yet with my article in it."

" Of course, you ea tako tho doP-cart,
or anything you liko," repliot Mrs.
Brooks, and Sir Derek passed on to the
stable-yard.

"la Brown Bess in?" ho inquired,
when he haid summonod a groom.

. Yes, ir," the man answered, doubt-
fully, "'ut ohe hasnotbeenu tforsomo
days, and t'maure she'll b awful fresh "

"Ohallright; puthorintholugeage,
cart, chu won't do much damage if uhe
dors kick a bit in that," said Sir Derek.
Thon ho drew out a pipe, ana >int
against the stable wali, smoking and
dreaming in the suvinlight.


