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C9 '-''cTCK," she said, -T muý-t
go back at once-before( ) th eymiss me."

"Oback! " T repeated,
never-that is, flot yet." IX M1"But su pose any one ^0decha

hairpin in ber mouth.
. hi s 't "Inasweed, "you folkrws, M

"'Course 1 wil, Uncle Dick!" U'i Mr. ý"Then go you, Sir Knight, and keep keep itis «
fithful ward behînd y n apple tree, and Lisbeth "xJet ne base varlet hither corne; that is, Dicit a pkif you see any one, be sure te tell me." stea 11h itieThe Imp saluted and promptly disap..

Peared behind the apple tree in question,
white 1 stood watching Lisbeth's dexter-
ons fingers and striving te, remember a line from KYeatsdescriptive cf a beautiful womnan in the mioonlighit.
Before 1 could eall it te mind, Lsbeth interrupted me.of"Don't you think y ou might pick up my shawi instead
cfstaring at me as if1vas-"

Thie Most beautif ui vomnan in the world!1" I put ini.-''Wboh is catching ber death of cold," she laughed,yet for a Il ber light tone ber eyes drooped before mine as 1obediently wrapped the shavi about ber, in the doingof whidh, My armi being round ber, very naturally stayethere, and-wonder of vonders, vas flot repulsed. Andat tis veiy moment, fromn the shadowy trees behind us,came thse rich, dlear son g cf a nightingaIe.
d "Dick," saîd Lisbeth very softly, as the trilling notes

as thisy, I thought one could only dreamn such a night
if"1And yet life nsght bold manï' such for you and me,Ifyuwould only let it, Liebeth, I' 1reinded ber. Shedicnot answer. bgn

"Net far from the village of Down, in Kent," I bgn"There stands a bouse, 'ehe put in, etaring up at themnoon with drearny eyes.

"A very old house, with twisted Tudor chimns and
Pitdgabe--you see 1 bave k all by he r,Dck-a os itis vide stairways and long pânelled chambers

"VerY enspty and desolate at present," I added."An anonstotiser hns there i. a rose-garden-tbey
cal itMyLad'sGarden, Lisbeth, though ne lady bastrod k, winding patbs for years and years. But 1 havedreamed, niany and many a time, that wae tood amongthe roses seeand 1, upon just euch another nigbt as thisl. SolI keep the cld bouse ready and the gardens freebltrimmed, ready for my lady'su ceming; must 1 vait muclonger, Lisbet ?" As!1 ended the nibtingale took 'upthse stpypIeadinsg my cause for me, iligthe air witba meody now appealing, nov omadn, until ktgradually <ied away in eue long note of passionate

Liebeth igheds and turned towards me, but as see id80 1 felt a tug at Mxy coat, and, lookiug round, beheld the

"Uncle Dick," he said, hie eyee tudioualy averted,doubtiessen ccii ftepoiino y rn hr'Mr. Se coutcftl watoynyat,"br'

nontits' respite is demanded by -4unt Agbatita before Dick Brent shahl,re his love for Lisbetit. Aunt Agatita, meanwitile, exiles lte girl 10,tir ini te hope of wedding iteri10 Horace S5elwyn, a riciter maxn. DickPeels Lisbetit and wins lte goodwill of ihep small nepitew, lthe Imp.te machinations of the Imp he becomes entangled in an alt ercation
Selwyn, coming off wîthiying colors. Later, Mr. Selwynfails 10ngagement le laite Lisbeth uPon lthe water and is supplanted by Dicit.
itlends a bail, and te ImP,,incarcerated for his misdeeds, .sends to>"a for rescue. Titis is effected, and Dick and lte Imp enter bycgrounds witenelte bail is taxking place, whene ltey meet Lisbetit.

"I think you lad better corne up to the bouse," said
Mr. Selwyn.

-'Do you tbink yen could get me an ice cream if 'Idid?"I asked the Imp, persuasively; " nice an' pînk, you
know, vitb-"l

"An ice 1 " repeated Mr. Selwyn; «"I vonder how many
you bave bad already to-nÎght?"I

The time for action vas corne.

LT ISBETH," I1 said, "vo must go; sud bhappiness as
.84tis could not last; boy sbould it? 1 think it is
gie s te dreaml over in less happy <aye. For me it=ilb mnemory te treasure always, and yet there maightbe one thing more--a little tbsng, Lisbeth-van yeuguess?" She <id not speak, but 1 saw the <impie corneand go at the corner of ber moutb, se I stooped and kissedber. For a moment, ail toc brief, vo stocd thus, vitb theglory cf the moonhgbt about us; then 1 vas hurrying

acorse the lavis after Selvyn and the Tmp.
"Ah, Mr. Selwyn!" 1 said as 1 overtoek them, "seyen bave found bis, bave you?"I Mr. Selwyn turned te

regard me, surprise writ large upon him, fron the pointscf bis imniaculate, patent-leather shoes, te the parting cfbis no eseuimmaculate ha ir," dSe very good cf yen," 1 continued; "yen eelie issuch adi icult object te recover vhen once ho getsmilaid; reallyIPm avfuily obliged." Mr. SeIvyn'aattitude was politelyformal. lHe bowed.
"Wha isit o-niht, heinqulrod, "pirates?".Hardly as bad as that," 1 returned; "to-niglit thearlmsfulof thclashf arorand the igfsee; ifmo do net hearit that le net our fault."

An' the woods are full cf caddieh barons and caitiffknavee, yen 1mev, aren't they, Uncle Dick?"I
"Certaiuly," I ncdded, 4'*th fanée and spear-pointtwinkling though the gloom; but in thse silver gloy fthe moon, Mr. Selvyn, walk errant damozele and ladY0faire, and again, if you 4e't sec tisem, tise les, je yours."As I spolie, avay upon thse terrace a grey, shadov paeed amoxment cr0it vas ewallowedinatise rillianc cf the bail-room; sceing wbicis I <id not nind thse ligitly superieresile that curved Mr. Selwyn'm 'very procime moustache;

u% Mr. Selwyii glaiicedcdover li shoulder.
UAh 11Isuppoeyucan find yourwayout? Ilhe iquired
O,yesthnk.

Therewith we walked on in silence and
I (cil to dreaming of Lisbeth again, of how
she had sighecl, of the look in ber eyes as
she turned te me with her answer trem-
bling on ber lips-the answer whicb the
Imp bad inadvertently cut short.

In this frame of mind I drew near te
that corner of the garden where she bad
stood with me, that quiet shady corner,
which benceforth would remain enshrined
within my memory for ber sake, which-

I stopped suddenly short at the siglit
of two figures--one in the cap and apron
of a waiting maid and the other in the
gorgeous plush and gold braid of a foot-
man; and they were standing upon the~ er spot where Lisbetb and I had stood,

vas desecration.- - tttue l
1 stood stock stili despite the Imp's frantic tugs at mycoat, ail other feelings swallowed up in one of haif-amused resentment. Thus the respiendent footinanbappened te turn bis head, presently espied me, andremoving bis plush-dlad arn froin the waist cf the triaitmaid-servant, and douhling bis flîts, strode towards us

with a tru]y terrible mien.
"And w ot migbt your gaine be? " lie inquired, vitisthat su rcilîous air înseparable te plush and gold braid;-oh I know our kind,f 1d-Iknow yerl""r'hen, fefl7.w," quoth I "I know nettheeby Thor,

I eear it, and Og the Terrible, Ring cf Bashan! "'Oge is it? lesaid lie indîgnantly, "don't jet t~te corne overme with yer'ogsý; f,nfir yet yer fellersiTisquestion is, vo't are yen 'anging round 'ere fer?"l Novppossîbly dcceived by my jpacifie attitude, or înspired bythe brigbt eyes cf the tism maid-servant, he seized me,none toc gently, by the collar, te the borrified dismay cf
the Tmp.

"'Nay, but! iwl! give tbee meneys"
"Yen are a-going te corne up to the 'ouse vitb me, andrne blooming nonsense eîther, d'ye'ear?"
"Then must 1 neede emite thee for a barbarous deg-hence-base slave -begone!" Wherewith 1 deliveredvhat je technically known in *"sportingu" circles as a"riglit book te the car," followed b y a "left swing te thechin," and my assailant immediately dîsappeared behinda bush, vith a flash of pinkeilkcalves and buled shoes.Then, white the trini maid-servant filed the air vith berlamentations, the Tmp ansd I rais bot-foot for the val!over vwhicb I bundled hlm neck and crop, and ve set of#peil-meil along the river-path.

"Oh, Uncle Dick," he"panted, "bow-how fine yenarel yeu knocked yen footmnan-I menan, varlet-fronibis saddle like-liko anything. Oh, I do wish yen wouldplay Jike this every nigtl"
Heaven forbid Il 1 oxclaimned fervently.

Coming at. last te the sbrubbery gate, ve paused
awhile te regain cur breath." 'Uncle Dick" aid the Tmp, regarding me vitis atboughtfül er', 'did osehi arn-1I menu before yen

smoe ir 'ipahd youseehi
lei <id."1

vT as round bervaiet."
ellmP, it vas.",
juset like Peter's."

"Aný the mman with tbe funny nasae?"
"Archibald's )ys.
"And rmine,"' Iput lin eeing bepaused.
"Uncle Dick-vhyPl
"Ahi vho knows, Irp-perhaps it vas the

MQen-magic. And no ^b y troth I 'tis fultimne ahl good knighte vere snering, se bey for
bcd and the Slumbr-world!1"I

The ladder vas draggd from its hidinqplace, and thse lm having mounttd, vatcbed
me frein hie vindcv as I returnédki te the
laurels for very obvious reasons.

leWe didn't see any fainies, did eUnl
Dick?" 1Uc1

"Well1, 1 tbink I dîd, Imp, just fer a moment;
1 may have been mistakten, cf course, but any-bow, it bas been a vey onderful nighit a!! theanie. And 6so-Ged rest you, fair Knigt!"

CHAPTER V.
Tien EPISODF OF xHIE INDiAX's AuNir<

T HE suts blazed dovn, as any truly self.
rospecting sua should, on a fine August,

afternoon; yet ite heat vas tesnpered by àseft,cool breeze that juet stirred the leavesâab eutthyhead.
The river vas busy vhisperng many things

te the reeds, things whidh, lad T been viseencugis te underetand, might bave belped me te 'writeniany vouderf ut bocks, for, as it lese very old, and basbot1h seen and heard se mucli, it le naturally very vise.But nias! being igniorant cf the language cf ivers, r hadte content lnyselt vith iny ovn drearns, and the largeepeckled frog, that sat beside me, vatcbing the flowctise river itis bis bg, gcldrimmed eyes.
He vas hxappy euough I vas sure. There vas a Ces,'placent satisfaction lu every line cf his fat, sottled body.
.And as I watched hlni mmd ve- aul.ervtd

te the "Pickwick Papers, 'and 1Teetd s ynHurter's deathless ode, bginning Ine<I L'a
Can 1setlsee panting, dylag,
Ona ~log,
Expiriug frog!

(To becteinsoed)
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