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Nqgw Readersaegin lie
.ÇXmontAs'respite is deManded by Aunt

"Agatha before JDick Brent shall declare
his loue for Lisbeth. Aunt Agatha, mnean-
while, exiles the girl to Fane Court in the hopeof wedding her to Horace Sel"y, a richer
man. Dick follows, meets Lisbeth and wins
the goodwill of her small nePhew, the Imp.Through the machinations of the Imp he
becomes entangled in an altercationi with Mr.Selwyn, coming off with flying colors' Later,Mr. Seluwyn fails to keep his engagement totake Lisbeth upon the water and is supplanted
by Dick. Lisbeth attends a bail, and theImp, incarcerated for Jis misdeeds, sends toDick aplea for rescue. This is effected, andDick and the ImP enter by stealth tAe grounds
where tAe bail is taking Place.

ETER, are you asure you loves

thlng at the, doctor's? " A
p corduroy coat-sleeve crept

slowly aot Betty'. plump
wat, and ther, came tii.
uniaable aound of a

"Reallyand truly,Peter?"
"A!" .aid Peter, "mo

ip meSain 1» The b;i..;nir son , w

lie &-aid, rightening auddenly-" Richard
of the, Lion Heart, you know-he never
did!"

" Not whil, lie wag fightig, of course,
but afterwards, if histoiy la to b. be-
ieved, lie very frequently dld; and we

are all alilce1 Imnp-everybody do..
woneer or ater.b

"But wiiy? Wiiy shoud aay one
want to put thier ari» round a girl,
Uticle Dick? "

"For the inmple reason that the gir
la tiiere to put it round._I _suppose.An

at it unti

fairy war
the murn
siging of
loua meko

were kni

fne to ki
yoýrJ anc

1 get a as l m o n u
to-nig t. "i n r tn n

walked together througih a
tiie Imp and 1, while .bove

of the waters, above the.
ýe trec, came the. oft tremu-
oftheviolins.
sh 1 had lived wen there
i 1lik. Ivanhoe," burt out
idenly; "lt must bave bee»
:k a ma~n off hi. hors. with

aupposlng h. dicln't lcnock

" I wish I'd brugt ny trusty swor,"he sighe, s earching about for sometiiingto supplyita plac; "I left it under
My Pulo0w, You know,'> Very WOfl,iiowever, lie uiad procured two sticks,aomewhat thh1 aud wobbly, yet whii,by the nmagie_ of imagiatbon, becametransformed into formidable, two-edgedword, witii one of which 4'e armed me,the otlier h. flourihed above hi. head.

"Forward gallant knigit.î»hecried;"the, brachit th, breachl b n! on! St.George for' Merrie England!" Wltiithe, word. b, Clamberd upon the wailland diaaPPea.ed ujpon the. otiier aide.For a momnt 1 heitated, and tiieii
DiRh.1ired by the, um-c and tue tho1gl

ther.


