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* I say, pal,' he remarked, * I've known ye

two days; ye vc never told me yer name, and
I don't as), ys to. r:at I see ye've not slep' in

a park bef: ."c
'

' You hit it. Darkey ; but how ?'

* Well, if the keeper catches ye lying down
he'll be on to ye. Lying down's not allowed.'

The man raised himself on his elbow.
' Really now,' he said ;

' that's interesting.

But I think I'll give the keeper the oppor-
tunity of moving me. Why, it's quite fine,

the sun's coming out, and the sparrows are

hopping round—cheeky little devils ! I'm
not sure that I don't feel jolly.'

' I wish I'd got the price of a pint about me,'

sighed Darkey, and the other man dropped his

head and appeared to sleep. Then Darkey
dozed a little, and heard in his waking sleep

the heavy, crunching tread of an approaching
park-keeper

; he started up to warn his com-
panion, but thought better of it, and closed his

eyes again.

* Now then, there,' the park-keeper shouted
to the man with the sailor's cap, ' get up !


