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"What did she cati himi bald for,
Uncle Dick?" inquired the lmp in a
loud stage-whisper, as I dragged bimn
down hehind the laurels. "He'a flot
a bit bald, you know! An' I aay, Uncle
Dick, did you set his arm, t was round-"

Yes--yta!" nodded.
Just like Peter's, you know."
O.es--yes, 1 saw."
"Iwonder wby she called hlm-"

"Hush!" I broke la, "his name is Archi-
bald, I supps"

"Weil, I oe when I grow up nobodywill ever caîl me-"
"Hush!" 1 said again, "flot a word-

there's your Auntie Lsbeth?" She was,
indeed, standing upon the terrace, wthin
a yard of aur hiding-place, and beaide
her was Mr. Sewyn.

"Uncle Dick,' whispered the irre-
pressible Tmp, "do yau think if we
watch long enough that Mr. Selwyn
wil put bis arm round-"

'Shut up!" 1 whispered savagely.
Lisbeth was clad ia a long, trailing

gown of dove-calored ilk t-ont of those
close-ftting garments that make tihe
unaitiated, such as mnyseif, wonder
how they are ever got on. Aise, she
wore a shawl, which 1 was sorr>y for,
because 1 have always been an admir
of beautiful things, and Lisbeth's neck
and shoulders are glorîous.

Mr. Selwyn stood beside her wth a
late of îce cream n hîbs hand,,which

Le banded to ber, and they sat down.
As 1 watched ber and noticed ber weary,
bared air, and bow wistfully she gazed
up at the slver dise of the moon, 1 ex-
perienced a feeling of decided satisfaction.

W"Yes," aaid Lisbeth, toying absentlŽr
th th ice cream, " he paiated Dorothy s

face with stripes of red and green enamel,
and goodness ealy knows how we can ever
get it ail eff?"

Mr. Selwyn was duly shocked and
murmured something about the "efficacy
of turpentine" in such an'emergency."Of course, 1 bad te punisis hlm,"
centinued Lisbeth,' "se I1sent bina te
bed immediattly after tea, and never
Went t ar good-night, or tuck iai

Ipa 1uu ly do, b i as bttn worry-
ing me A tht evtning."

Mr. Selwyn was sure tbat be was
ail rigt, and poatvely certain that at
tblî ement lie was wrapptd in balmly
lumber. Desp)ite my warning grayp,

the Imp chuckled, but we were saved by
the band striking up. Mr. Selwyn rose,
giving bis arm te Lîsbeth, and tbey
re-tatered thse bail-roem. Ont by ont
tht other couples fellewed suit unil tbe
long terrace was deserted.

Now, upef Lisbetb's deserted chair,
sbewlng wonderfully pink in the soft
g9ow of tht Cisinese lanterna, was tht ice
cream.

" Uncle ,Dick" ,said tht Tmp in bis
thougbtful way , I thinlc MIl be a bandit
for a bit."

"Anytblng you like," 1 aaswed
ir5lly, " so long as we get away Wbile
We can.",

4'Ail rlght" he whisptred, "I Weflt
be a minute," and before 1 couid stop
him he had scramibled down the stePe
and falen te upen the ion crearn.

T Ewonderful ceerty with wbhie

was poitively awt-iIlspirliIg. In lesati me almost that it takes te tell tht
plate was empty. Yet scarcely bad lie
swallowed tht last moutbful *ben lie1
litard Mr. Slwyn's volet close by. In
is haste tht bnp dropped his cap, a

Rlring affair of red and whsite, and
beor e couid recover it Lisbeth re-

appeared, foliowtd by Mr. Selwyn.
It certainly is mort pleasatt out

litre! " lie as saying.
Lisbeth came straiglt toward th

off, eyeing the plate dubiously as, he went.
No sooner was Lisbeth aloat than

aht kicked aside tht train of her dress
and pickcd up tht tell-tale cap.

" Imp! " ahe whispered, rising ta, ber
feet, " Imp, corne bure at once, air!"
There waa a moment'a breathîtas pause,
and then tht Tmp squirmed bimatîf
into vîew.

" Hallo, Auntie Lisbeth!" he said
wîth a chterfulness wholly assumed.

"Oh!" she cried, distressfully, "what-
ever dots this mean; what are you
doing bere? Oh, you naughty boy!"

"Lisbetis," 1 said, as 1 rose la myturn and confrotited ber, "do flot blame
tht child-the fault la mine-let me
explain: by means of a ladder-"

"Not bere," she whiapertd, glanciag
ntrvously towarda tht ball-roem.

"Then corne where 1 can."'
" Impossible! "
" Not at ali, you bave only ta descend

those steps and we can taik undisturbed."
"Ridiculous!" she said, stooping ta

replace tht Imp's cap; but being thus
temptîagly wlthin reach, she was next
moment beside us la tht ahadowa.

" Dick, how could you, how dared
youl ',

"You set, I had te explaîn," I anawered
try humhly;"Ireally couldn't allow
thsot child te 6Lear tht blame of my

fault-"
"Il'm flot a 'poor cbild,' Uncle Dick,"

expostulated tht Tmp; "l'mn a gallant
kaight and-"

"-Tht blame of mny fault, Lisbeth,"
I coatinued, "1 aloat murt face your
juat resentment for-"

" H uh! " she wbispered, glaaciag baatily
about.

"-For, by mens of a laddtr, Lisbetis,
a common or garden ladder-"

"Oh, do be quiet!" she said, and laid
ber hand upon my lips, which 1 imme-
dintely im prisoned there, but for a
moment only; the next it was saatched
away as there came tht unmistakcablt
round of semne ont appreaching.

"Corne along, Auntie Lisbeth," whia-
pered tht bnp; "fear net, we'il rescue
you."f

Oh! surely there was magic la tht
air te-night, for, with a swift, dexter-
eus meovement, Lisbeth had swept ber
long train acrosa lber arti, and ve vert
ruaaing baaid la hand, ai tbree of us,
ruarrng across lavas and down vindiag
paths between yew bedgea, sometimes
se close together that 1 could feel a tres
of ber fragrant bair brushing mvfao
wlth atouch almost like a carasSurLiely,
aurtly, there vas magie in thse' air to-night!

Suddealy Lisbtth stopped, fluabed and
panting

Mé! " she exclaimed, starlag from
me te tht Tmp, and back again, "vwas
tver aaything so mad!"

"Everything le mad te-niglit," 1 said;
"lt's the moon!"

"Te tbînk of niy running away like
this with tve--two-"

"Iaterlepera," I suggested.
1'I reaily ought te beý very, very anMi

wlth you-beth of you," ase aid, trying
te f reva.

"No, doa't be angry with us, Auntie
Lisbtth," pleadtd the Tmp, "'Icaus yau
are a levely lady in a castît griai, an'
ve aretwo gallaat knights, se ve had
to come an' rescue yeu; an' you neyer
came to kis me good-nigbt, an' l'ai
awfull' sorry 'bout painting Dorothy's
face-really! "

"lmp," cried Lisbeth, failing on ber
knees regardless of ber ilîksanad laces,
"Imp, ceaie and kis me." Tise Tmp
drew ont a decidedly grubby baadker-
chief, and, liaving rubbed bis lips with
it, 44>tyed.

"Nov. Uncie Dick!" he said, and 0f-
fered mie tht grbb handleerchief. Lis-
beth atal b usis

"Reginald!" she exclaimed, "wbat-
ever put such an idea* te rhead?"

"O! vryoy' ssing seme-

Lisbeth rose front ber knees and bean
te pat ber rebeilieus bale into odr
Now, as she raised lier arais, ber shaw vUjiaturaliy alipped to the ground; andsa
ing there, wih ber eyes laughing up at
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Agents and Salesnien Wanted

iÎ1RW. COPK, MACGRATH, ALBERTA, cleah d
$102-00 in four days. SoId to every home in Maç-

grt. uca dogas well. Fine territory opea for
Perfection SatarIy"rush Co., 1118 eqs. .
Troronto. Ont. Ony manufacturers (inUCanad.W.
XKiiË'r&-Sen eonomcapnducýts that ave

custoiners money. Your guaranteed sales mean
big profits, and thse repeat orders mire a regular
customner of every fansily. Mlany dlearlng $10) ta
$20 d aily. Ten cents bringa satnples and (nil par-
ticular8. Original Pa>ducts Co,, Koster, Que.

Articles Wanted
THRE ONE BEST OUTLET for farm produce,
non-fertile egs, Polty separator' butter. Write
Gunna, Ltd., 78 Fot St. East, Toronto.

Help Wanted-Fesnuje
LARN' $25 WEEKLY, spare tlme, writlag for news-
=X'es, mgaines Eperience unecessary. De-tasfree Press Syndicate, 427 St. Louis, Mo.
IAD ES-Fascýi nt . g h omeucb usines-s tlntin g pot-
carde, picture. photos, etc., apare tinte for profit.
$5 on 100; no canvasslng; sasaples 10e (etamps)
Particulars free, Atint 224 G, Station A, Brooklyn,
N.Y.

Home Furnishings
WItIT for aur large, pboto'illustrated catalogue

No. . Wepayfreght ta an satin in Ontario.
Adams Funutre CompanyLa it Toronto.

1Nursing
PRIVATE NURSES earn $10 ta $25 weekly.
Learn without leaving home. Boaklet frie.
Rayai Callege of' Science, Toronto, Canada.

Photoplays-..Stories
WRITE MOTION PICTURE plsys. $50 ecd
expeince unnecessary. Details free ta beginners.." League, 325 Wainwright. St. Louis.

WRITERS--ST*ORIES, Poems. Plays, etc., are
wanted for Publication. Literay BureauE.W., 3
Hfannlbal, Mo,

Razor Bladea Sharpened
RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED b y experts-
Gillette, 35c. do2en; Ev)gr Ready, 25c. Mail to
A. L. Keen Edge Co.. 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto.

Songe Wanted
WITE THE WORDS FOR A 8<JNG-We write
music and guaranate publisher's acceptance, Sub-
mitaaemson gar, love or any subject. Cheste,
M. rc a.538 S. Dearborn St., Suite 247. Chlcaga.i

Wearlng Apparel-Fancy-Wo)rk

BEAUTIFUL SILK Remnants for crazy patch-
work. Large, weil ssarted trial package ordy
25C.; five lots for $1.00. Embroidery Ailk, odd
leagths, assorteti voleurs, 25c. per ounce. Peonle'.
Specialties Co., Box 18M6, Winnipeg, Mani.
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