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Thre Gale,.
Merriiy gathered the holiday erovds

Ou the shores of the cala blus sea.
And Iu Indolent pleasure they vatched

the vaves,
As thoy atole te their foot witlm glee.

The sunhoame duncat, nit the waters
played.

Aud the vont vwas futl of song.
Andt the breeze vas fIMe a soft car-ose

As It geatly movait aloug.

Andit tbn-wbnt apirit of wruth got bause
From is tedreary hiiting-placo?7

The wlnd arase lin atuoue rage,
Andt ongaget lunrnatdest chue !

Over the waters thoy rusheit anitroaurot
Until tliey lunager rose,

And a terrible couiiict waa on tho oea
Betwoen niglty, deatly focs.

The huge wv-vs Icapeit ou the sultan
shore,

Andt the waters filleit the street,
There waa uitIle ef 8abbatli cale Iliat

day
Wbere thelinditanit the oceau meet;

For the wtnde vere ecrcumiugr as If lu
pain,

Andt the biiova thuntereit louit,
And the holiday keepero etoodtot watcb

Ia au auxious, frîgltanet crovit,

Mlas, for the vessels tossedi about
On the bungry, ungry sea, !

Oh, what caun tne power of tho strougeat
mon

ln the great wid-temect hoa?
'l'ho heurta ot mon ln their perillet ships

Grew weak betoro the waves,
And tbey groaneit ne they thouglit of

their liappy homes
AndthQe awtul deep-sea graves.

Somewhere near te Uic changeful sca
There were ifeboats stewed away,

Ant the boliday children liait pauseit
sornetImes

In the midat of thaîr merry play
To peep within ut the treasura-troyo,

Ant the curions roes anitcaura,
Andt telielen te tales of the bravo, bravo

crew
That live on our Isand shores.

But nov tbere's a Mr for the litobout
men,

Andt a strong, determineit about
Stimmane nil train thoir- quiet homes,

And the galtunt bouts; go out !
What la strougar thaz vwini andut str-n?

Duty, anit lova, anit right,
Antheo prayer, Cait epeed itheIlite-bout

mien,
And brlng thern home ta-niglit.

Ah, rnany a thunkful sang goe up
From lIps that the gale bat stitteit,

If never a lîfahaut crcw hait gomma
Ta do as their brave heurts wlled

Ged blass anui prosper the noble baud,
Aund ny beatth unit jay licgiven

To the toilers who r-sk tbir lives for
thc r-st,

Andt the guerdons of earth undt beavan.

"Probable Sons."
CHAPTER IL

DAVID> AND)GOLIÂflX.
Sir Edward Wautwnrth vas, as ha ex-

pressed It, a «"confirmeit hachelor," unit
tliough durIng the nuturnu manths ha
vas quita willing te 1MI1bis house vîi
lits London fr-tends, lie vas baller pleaset
te livo the greatar part of the year la
secluslon, eccupying bimsaîf vîti looki-
lng after hisesceateaundit rtlg articles
for several af the bu-ding reviewe ot the
day.

The advent of bis sinali ulece vas ln-
deed a gnout trial te hlm, but, wtth bis
characterletie tharoughncs, ho doter-
minait that ha voffld maka the necessary
arrangements for bar corfort Accord-
Ingly ho huit a lon-ý Interview vithb ler
nurse the tollowlng morning. It prevet
te lie satîsfactery. The nurse vas a
stalit, elder-iy voman, vho assureit hie
r-ha vus accustomei totehIe sole char-go
cf the chIlit, unit oulit kecp ber antirely
tinter lier own controi.

"I expect you wonit like lier te ha
cent dlowsn to enyalnntQe evenig-at
dessert, perbaps, air- 7" helio quired.

Sir Edwurit pulîcitthe cuits af his
moustache dubtously. -lIs t neoessary?
I thouglit chltren ougit ta hlinbcd ai
thuttuie."

O! cour-sa It shah hoe as yau tîke, sur.
Yeu do not iine se laie as cerne do. I
thought yeu vomli expeat ta sec ber-
once Inu Qe day."

Atter a l1111e hesitation Sir Edwardg
gave bis permission: unit wbcu ha feunit
thut Miiiy nelther- acreameit nor sratched
four the fruit on the table.a, nd itdt o
hersait engrass the whale conversation.I
he becaxe quite reconciet te Que 11111e
WWlte figure steahing ln anit ocupylngj

the chair that INas Aiwaym piaced at bis
feu-band tildeofor her.

ileyond tbis ho saw vory littie et ber
whiist hit, guetiwore with lue, but
n!terward, when they had ail ieft hlm.
and ho rPlnpsed Into bis ordlnsry lira,
11o waa constantly conilnig armes ber
Soinctimos ho would flnd lier lu the
stables, bier arme round the otnble rat.
&md the grooms holding a Volubie con-
versation witb ber, or arngat tho cows
nt the bottom of the paddock, or fcedlng
the pige and fowls ln the poultry Yard.
Genera.liy she vas attended by Fritz, a
beauttful cole. who had, wlth the ficlei-
nasa af hie nature. transferred hbisaafece-
tion tram his master te bier. and thaugli
ubcuirtain lu temper towards moat, waa
never anythlng but amiable whon with,
the littie girl.

1-er unlo's formu approacblng vas
qulte a Rufficient hint te lier te make
herseit scarce; Bbc would gOuerally an-
ticipate the usuai formula. "Nov, run
awny, child, to nurse," by singing out
cbeerfuly. " I arn juit off, unclo,- endi
by the trne ho bad reacbed tho spot
whero sho vas standing, tho littie fIgure
woulidlie ruaning off la the distance,
Fritz close nt ber beels.

One atternoon Mir Edward was roturn-
lng !rom a etraîl up the avenue, wken
hoe saw the chIld ai play amonggt the
tracs. undt for a moment ho paused and
watehed ber. She appeared te ha Tory
bus,- witb a dlil wrapped ln a fur rug
whlcli ahe carefully deposited at thc foot
ef tke tree; tben for soene minutes seo
and Fritz seemed tee b avlug a lind
of gaine ef blde-and-seek with oesan-
altier, untîl as pusbed hli nto a bush
and commanded klm te stay thora. Sud-
deniy dog and cblld durted ut ecd other,
and then, te Sir Edward'e aniazement, be
saw bis litte niece seize Fritz by the
throat and brlng hlm to the grcund.
When both were rolling over one an-
ether, andt Fritz's short, sharp barks lio-
came rather Indignant in tone, as lhe
valnly tried to escape tram tho littie
bandaso tightly round hlm. Sir Edward
thoughI t bigh imre te Intertare.

',lileent." lhe callid out shnrPlY.
corne te ine at once; wbat are you do-

Ing ?",
In an Instant 'MlllY vas pon ber feet,

alid lifting a bot fluabcd lîttls face te bis.
bbc piuccd herseif lu bier tavourite at-
titude when lu bis prosonco:-lier bands
claspeit behind ber back, and teet closelY
pianted together.

" Don't you tbink Fritz might bite
if you are so rougb with hlm ? Werc
you trytug to choke hlm V' domandeit
ber uncle.

«yes." abo responded, breathiess f reo
ber late exertions, " I vas trying te kili
hlm ! He's a bear. and tbat's rnY laanb.
and I arn David; tiiat's aIL"

A cbld's Caines woie beyond Sir Bd-
ward's comprehienaion. Ho iooked down
upon ber with a kuitteit brow.

She continueit-
-You sec, lie bas to do for botb, a bear

andi a lion, for they botb carne, and they
bath tite et aithe iamb. Nurse vas
the lion one day, but sho le tea bg ; 1
can't knock bier down, thouigb 1 try
bard."

I, 1viilot bave Fritz kuocked davu
lu that fashios: ho m!ght hurt yeu," sa-d
Sir Edward sternlY.

Milly tookeit sorrowiful; then. brIghten-
lug up. abe asled-

«But 1 may kîli Goliath, rayn't 1T?
Do you kuow, that l9 one ef MY ganies
Sec, l'in David, and you sec thnt big
aid tree standing by itself ? Tbat's
Goliath. Ho la looking ut me now. Do
you sec where bis eYes come ? .ust
up there ln those fIrst branches. Wben
le's wlndy hoe shakes bis liead s± me
flearful ! He's a wicked, wiclked oid
tblng, and lie thinksa noane can knock
hlm down. Do you rernember about
hlm, unele V"

Sir Euward was becoelsg sllgbtly In-
taresteit. Ho leant againot a trac and
took out a cigar.

No, I don't thlak I do," lie said.
"Don't you remamber? Ho stood up

se' prouit, nnd calleil out: «'Choose a
mnan te corne undt ligbt Me.' He'e say-
Ing that ta me now. 1'm David, you
knaw, andt I'rn90ot2g- Just 'watt a Me-
mient tiltiI'm ready."

She durted away te whare ber doil vus,
andi soan returned itht a ttny calica bag.
whibch sbe openoit very careluly and
disclosed toi ber uncle's puzzled gaze five
round,,stones

"You sec," she went on, " 1t's a PUtY
1 haven't a sllng, but Tami the stable
says ha wlll inake -10 a cattypot; tliat'e
a 1 ovely eiing, be says, whicb vould ilt 
anytbisg. But It'e ail riglit; I pretend
I have a sllng, yau know. Now you
wtat nerPý l'in gaing to rocet hlm. rr
not a bit -'raid, tbough ho looks se big,
because L - -Id 'tazn't. yau know. jod
belpeit hlm. Nov, Goiath, Im ready r'

Sir Edward loalied on ln saine amuse-
1ment as Bllliy steppoit out witb regular
1aven stops anti! aie vas about twenty
1feet froin the trac, thmon suddenly stoppait.

1i hear what you say, Goiath. You
gay you'll give ey body to ho pocied t a
RA artctn by the hirds; but you wca't
do that, for 1 amn coming, sait I amng
foie te kilt yau.'*

Andt thon wltiu ail ber etrongth the
chutd flung ber stoncesene by one ai the
tree, pausiug for some momnts whon
shebc hatdoue go.

" He's quito dead. unuel4* ahe sait
caiely. as abo retraced bler st(%ps andt
stood befor. Sir EitwLrd. aguln iooklng
UP at hlm viti r.hosee arneetat osof
hors, " qulte deait; and if 1 hait a sword I
would play at eutting off bis lieut. 1
suppose you would't lent me your
moard hasgtug up lu the bail, woulit
you Ir

',eost certaiiuty sot." vas tho quick
rePiY; thon taklng bis cigur tram hie
mautb. Sur Edwurd askcd * "Andt docs
ail your play conelet lunliling people?7"

"*I ouly try te kîlI the hear andt lion
anit Goliath, bocauso tbey're go vIekeit
anit so stroug.11

Miliy cotnuei,-
*'This le sucli a lavoly place to play

ln-trocs are se nice ta have games with.
Shah I 1 tel you nome more ? Yeu sec
tbat littie trea over there ? That'a
wboe I ait when l'e the probable son.
anditwben I've sat there a long trne sand
becs vory miserable, andt uten toeo0f
the beach nuta ibut de for bueks, thon
suditenly I tblnk I viii go home te my
father. It'e rather a long walk. but 1
got huppior unit bappler as 1 go, anid 1
get te walk very quick ut luat. and tien
I run whcn I see my father. Do yeu sec
that nice fig nid trac rlghi up
there vlli the rat leaves, uncle?1
Tbat's hlm,unit I rua up andt ay.
Father, I bave sinneit ; I ams sot

lit ta corne bnck, but I arn5ose orry
that I lett you,' an.d thon I just bug hlm
and lias hlm: and, do you know. I tedl
ho bugs and kîsses me back. Ha do"a
lu the stary, yen know. And thon 1
bave a ulco ittie teast ail renty, 1 get
some biscuita froe nurse. and a Ilitte
Juin, unit sine au&ar und tetr, andt I
ait towu and ftel sc' happy ta tbink Fit
net the probable son any more, and
haven't gaI toeaet husa or be witb the
pigs. Don't you think tbat's a beautiful
garno, uncie ?"

"Do you get ail your gaines tram the
Bi1h10 7 inquired Sir Eitwarit. .. I
soeehowv thlnk lt la net qultc correct,"
anditho loaket vcry dubiausly at bis littie
niece as ha spolie.

*'WelJ," saitd Milly, the sarcst look
camlug lute her ayes agann,-"I love the
Biblesos mucli, you lice. Nurse talla me
tho stonles ever se otten, unit I know
lotsan untlots, af tie. But I lîke the
probable son qulte the best. Do you
lilco t V"

Sir Edward rapiaced bita cigar tn bie
moutb. and strollet an vîthout a rcply.
Hia lttilo niece's varda awakened von'
uncornfortable feelings vîthinis beurt.
Yaars lirtfore ho bud linowu and lovait
bis Bible weli. He hait lico active lu
Christian work, anithait borne many a
scof and jeer tram his companiona vbejn
et Oxford, for beiug ',plous,"1 as tbey
termei IL. But thora came a time wlien
colituess crept Into his Cliristiauity, anit
worldiy ambition anit desîras filuet bis
seul; graitually ha vauderait farther and
tarther away tram the rtght patb, unit
wheu ho cama into bis property ho teck
possession of It wlth ne other air, ndi
objact lu lite thun te enjoy bieseif ln bis
owuvn y anitote ttally Ignora bolli the
past unit future. Bayant goiag te
chureli once on Sunday, ha mate no pro-
fession et religion, but that custom lis
coutarmed to moat regularly, andithIe
vîcar of the parisb bat aatbîng ta cern-
plain ot lu the vay lu whicl i bs appeals
for cbarity were mot by the squIre.

It te neediess te say tba± Sir Etvarit
was net a happy ma; there were turnes
when ha conlit net bear bis owu tliougbts
anit the solitude of bis position, a" i at
sucli limes Quere vas a liasty itepartura
for towu, anit sorne veeks of club lite
ansueit, atter 'thic lie voulit ratura ta
bis home, unit engross bleseif ln botb
bis literary unitcounIr-y occupations wuth
trosh vIgour.

(To be caulInueit.)

BERNARDO DEL CARPIO.
Dy lins. II1Ai(.

Bernante del Car-pie le a semi-mythîcal
haro ef Spain, wbo livoitlu the nIali
century. Tradition says that. ho coin-
manitet the army vbich itefeateit Roland
ut Roncesalles; unit ha aitoemede
great fume lu the Moonlsh campalgus.
Hia father-, the CoLnt de Salitana, being
imprisaneit, liesaure t his relese, andt
Mmra einans' lises. fainîliar te u-l
schoalboys of a goneration ago, tels the
story of Que king*s treacbery. 'Thi
Spanisli legeaits do not reprasent Ber-
nardo as tameiy euhmitting ta iudignity
arn Mms.Romans teclares tnulier last
linos, for, according te ibein, ho raludi

1 ue standard af revoit and uta z"m-

Nultien duriag thc reat t fhislire. lIai-
lads deaiiug with iehlmai'hlvemnts have
beau vntien by ILope de '*Igz ln Spen.
bali anitby j3Cl Lockhort ln Engliali

The varrier btuced his cresteit bead,
And tameit hie heart et tire,

Andt uet the haughty kiny te freo
Ille long ImprIsoneit sire :
1 briug the. liore. y fortrese koys,.
I bring my captive trais,

r plodgo the. fait,>, My lhee,, Mylord,
O break my tathars ohm r I

"Rime, rige 1 aven uew tby fatior cornes.
A r-snsamd man ibis day ;

Mount tiuy goat boreaunit thoandsit1
WiiI meet hlm ou h, way."

Thon lghtly rose that loyal sou,
Andt boundet on hlmiaou],td

Andt urgeditsif witb lance ln rosi.
Ilecbiargoe'afoamilng apocit,

And.,Ile' fremu for, auou tbsy prasa'd
Thero came a glittering band,

WItLu cne tint 'm'd ihemsao a)y rade,
As a leader lu the lend.
Now, haste, Ilornarto, baste ! for Quere,
Iu vory truthlIo luho,

Tho futher whom tby tuithtful hecari
Hulli yern't ge long te sec."

Hlm dur-k eyefllasb'd. bit proud breast
benvodl,

Hia clieek's bue carne unnd vent;
He reacl'd IbM gay.huait d hiftaln*o

aide,
Asdt ilero, tlsmouutiug. lient:

A lowly linc te oarth ho boutt
Hia futber'e baud lic tok-

Whbat vas h ln hie toucb tbn.t ail
lits flary spirit shoolc ?

That haut %vas colt-a frozen tbing
Ilt roppod fre i bitke Ilait--

He look'd up te the face ubov-
Theftice vas af Qtheeil!

A plume wavet o'ar thut noble broY-
The brow vaa flx'it anditet;

Ha met ut ltat bie ftQera e, *--
But lu tbarn vue no mgt !

Up tram the grounit hoeDrang andi
garait;

But vbo can paint thuaze=0
It iusb't their vei'y heurta, vbi wi

ls berrer unit auza
Tbey miglut have chain'it hlm, as beforp

That stony tarin ho stood,
For the paver vus stricion tram bis ar-n

Andttran hbis lips the hloot !

"Father !" ut length lic murmureit 1ev
Andt vopI like ebilithoot thon:;

Tuli net or grief tillthIomu hast secs
The teaure etvarlikomina!

Hae thought an ail bis glorlaus bopai-
On ail bis huai reonv.

Ha flung tba faîchion froe bis sIde,
And lu thc duel Baiot ovu.

And éovering villi hie slcol.glovcit baud
Hi.eitnrkiy mournful hrow,

*Ne more, thora lo nen more." lue sutit,
",Ta lift the avent for no-.

My king la taise,, my hope betray'it,
My father-oli! the -ortli.

The glory, sui tihe lovelinues
Ar-c puis'it avay train rti.

1 thouglit te stand whane bannrar
wveoi,

My sire, besido thee yet;
i would Qai lhere on Spaln'a frec SOI

Our bistrait blod ait tmet:.
'flou voulm'at have icuovu- y SPIrit

tItan,
For theenmy Rfids vere van:

But thou hast panlsh'd lu tby chaîna.
As If Quou baitet no son."

Thon tartlag ftram Que grauad once
more,

Ha saizedthQe maaarcb's rein,
Amidtauo pseeant vitheredteobs

OIf al Que courtier train:;
Antdvîlli a fler-ca o'ormaisterlag g-rusp.

The reauring van-herse toit.
And sternly sot Qucm face te face-

The king betore the deail!
"Came 1 net bora upon Quy pleitgc,

My father's bani teta isa ?
Be all, andt gaza tliou on. taIse bing,

Ant tell me whut la this?7
The lok, the vetce, Que lieart 1 sougt-

Give answar, vbero are tbey ?
If thon voulit'at ciean lby parjurait souf.

Put Uta lu QuIs coltd cay !

"lute Qese giassy cye Put lîglt-
Be siî, baop dova thIne Ire,

Bit tiose colt lips a blesimug epeaki
This arl,> la not my sire !

Civa me back hlm for wioni 1 Ir-ove,
For wionu my huait vas abat !-

'Thon canst not--and a king :HL- 4<ta
Be mountains on mJy liant '

He loosed thQe reire, bis slacli haut fou
Upon Que Blent face

Hoe cast ane long, deep, treubleit taok-
lhen turn't tram liaI sait place !

His hope va sh'uabbis alter fate
Untoli tlu martial tral,-

Mis banner loilthte spears no mare
Amont the his et01Spahi!


