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T HE purcase of a Nordheirner Piano is not a spculationT '1tis a hsound lnvestment. Nordheimer's 7sg pyeýars ofleadershp---upplying the best pianos to the best fami-lies of Canada-provide your sure guarantee of satisfaction.
The wonderfui instrument known as the "Nordheimer Mi-niature Uprightll possesses a tone so rich and beautiful that alwho hear it marvel at such musical quality in so0 compact acase. While its production-cost is in the piano action andmechanism rather than in unnecessary case-embellishment, theMiniature Upright iq, nevertheiess, an ornament to any home-it has that simpiicity which is the truest form of art.

Wite for Design Book "E',,, conainingfl Particulars
of this and the several other po9uscar NVordheïmer models.

Nordeimr Pano& Music Co., Limited
Corner Albrt and Yonge Str.etsNorheier TORNT

Ihad in some measure recovered my breath." Miss-Eliz-beth " he panted, veryhot of face and moist of brow, "&mustbeg-the-favor ---of few words withyou."
"Wîth pleasure, Mr. Selwya, an-,swered Lisbeth, radiant with 'emiies;as many as you wish." Forthwith

Mr. Seiwyn panted out his indictiment
aganst the desperadoes of the BlackDeath, whiie the Imp glanced appre-hensively from hlm to Lisbeth, andstole his band furtively into mine

" I shouid flot have trouble<j you with
this, Miss Elizabeth," SelwYn ended," but that I wouid not have you thinkme neglectful of, an appointment, es-.
peciaity wth y ou."

" Indee, Mr SelwYn, Iarn very
gratef ut for you for opeming MY eyes
to such a--a-::iVer depiorable accident" 1Iput In.
continued, withOut so much as giancingln my direction, "that you would snever.have kept me waiting without sufficient
reason. And now, Mr. Bret, if you wiiibe so obligine as to take us to the bank,Mr. Sewyn shal row us back-if he will.,

"Delighted i " he murmured.
1I ordered tea served in the orchatrj

at five o'clock," smiied Llsbeth, "andit is only just four, so- '
"Which baak would you prefer,

inqured-"the right or the left?-
'The nearest," said Lisbeth.
"Which shouid you thinit w,, thenearest, Mr. Sewyn? " 1 queried.

1Diedaining any reply, Selwyn ran1 hisskiff ashore, and 1 obediently followed.
Without waiting for my assistance,Lisbeth deftly made the exchange fromone boat to the other, foiowed mnore

ome eginld,"thesaid, as Sel,

waitig fo you" le IMP 8quattedjdloser to me.
"Reginaid Augustusi" aid Lisbetth,

The Imp shuffled uneasily.
:Are you coming?" lnquired Lishh: I-I'd ather be a ,vt h UncieDick, please, Atebea ith esi

"Ve wll," nodded Lisbeth wtth anair of finaity; "then, of course 1 mustpunlsh you." But hem tone waas taggentle, and as she tumned away 1%'Iswear I saw the ghost of that dimpe...
yes, l'Il swear it.1

So w. at vu y onely and dejeced<the Imp and I, dsperadoes though wewvere, as we watched Selwyn's boatt
f row ernalier and smatier untit it was,ost round abend ln the river.

-Spect I shail get sent to bed forthis," aaid the tmp after a long Pause" I thiak it more than probable, ' r

desert my ship an' Timothg Bone, an1
leave you ber. l yyuseýnwcuI, Unce Dick?" yo r i C ui" of course not, I mp?"

"What are you thinidn about, 1JndiDick?" he inquired as stiared, chhinin hand, at flothîný in particutar.
"I was wondering, tmp, where thRiver of Dreams vas gong to lead
''o the Land of fleart's Delight ocourue," h. answered promptiy; ',osaid so, you kanow, an' you neve t'iln ulies, Undle Dicir-never."

rounds of beef; an inn whose very wallsseem to exude comnfrt, as it were-the solid cOmifortabt.comnfrt of a by-gone age.
0f ait the miaay rooms here toabefound I love best that whicti is caiiedthe Sanded Parlor. Neyer were vain-SCtted watts of a mellower tone, neyerwas pewter more gieamning, Ilever wereithings more bright and speckiess, froxuthe worn, quaint andirons on the hearthto the brass..bound biunderbuss, with thetwo ancient fishing..rodjs above. At oneend of the room, was a long, l0W casemeat,and here I ieaned, watching the rivernearby, and listenlng to its never-ceasingmurmur. I had dined an hour ago;the beef had been excellentit aiwaysis at the Three Jolly Angers-and thieaie beyond atl criticismn; aiso my pipeseeied to have an added flavor.

thYet b'eyond ail this I did flot enjoythat supreme contet that hio 0 h-'cal calaiwhich suchbeýfdn)ùcspl
r' r " "ted-Butthen, who everhear of love and Philos4ýhy goingtogether? onAway over the upiands a ruehar-vest mo0on vas begînning ta rise, fleck-in the 8hadOWY waters with patchesof silver, and, borne ta my ears uponte itwarm1 stili airp an the throb of

d aepjoi Tis eed only toPeme
other vas giving abail to.night; ad Lisbeth vas there,

and Mm Sl wvas there, of course,adI-I las here--a brie with thebrass.bound bluderbuss, th a cenfishing-rods and the athe andirons
on thie hearth; vith nlone to tatk tasave the mn, n h'asi.ta
had crept -l,,at dth then taPfintangththePencasernent. AndJIotng he pledorof the night, 1 ex-PelecedtowrdsLisbeth a feeling ocf

CHAPTER IV.
MOON MàstC

se J olly A nglers i n i
t via' aspect, wt t

t- ,kinm 1 sgn, ané
ce 1whch' il 1merry1

ýyes, look down upon
rto-day with the same1
if-kindly ai as thy1

My Lady Caprice
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