
a Pause in the Day's

the musio lesson.
,w»y, dearie, ply away;

E Httle black notes some day
%t answer What yon pleeab

To whTWv,
"hengr“say ■ .

little clumsy lingers now;
EJ puzzled eyes go slow!
‘Tt lingers learn to race,
Wever missing one its PlftC®*
^Teyes to eat up notes by

Ply away, dearie. Fly away, 
a utile bit better each day.
AJbat’s how people train

XT DOESN’T PAY. 
young friend, there are many 

. in «his world that it doesn tthings in 
pay to do:

ML
eg him. He sprang 

,h - «tumbled again,
then, la the hope of checking 
Herce beast and getting a tr?* 
start (for he hadn’t even t
*‘5“>w’ J°, pul1 0,1 hi“ spurs or load 
the pistol he had got with him) he

up a Kreat lump of rock Sind hurled it lull at thd pur
suer s head. The lion’s mouth hap
pened to bê just opened at that In
stant lor another roar, and the stone 
went right into it, so that you’d 
have thought it must almost have 
chpked him, or smashed his jaw at 
any rate. No such thing! Why, 
what do you think? The brute just

Si- .........tv_____ ., J

r7t doesn’t pay to try to peas your- 
J. Oil for more than you are worth, 
* usds to depress your market quo-

tftti0IV nflv to be a practical 
“t aTl be kept on file mentally 

“s in the course of time some of 
them are pretty certain to get on 
^ wrong hook. A liar needs a 
Utter memory thap any one is apt

■‘^""doesn't pay to be a Practical 
liTing without work. You1.”‘1* 

harder and get a poorer living 
than if vou did honest work. thfMLyn't pay to be a prastical

out that the little boy was a tee
totaler.

"What ! " said the saloon-keeper, 
with a sneer, "a mere boy like that 
a teetotaler?"

"Yea, sir," said the boy. "1 am 
one."

“And you mean to say you have
signed the pledge ?" ___ , „

“Yes, sir, I have; and mean to Ws mouth over the stone, gave
keep it, too." ione crunch, Ttnd the next minute
“Nonsense! " said the saloon-keep- | spluttered it all out again, broken 

er. “The idea! Why, you are too , ap *°to a hundred little bits just as 
young to sign the pledge." j ** bad been a nufc that you'd flung

The little fellow came up to him, ; him to crack! Still it had stopped 
took him quietly by the arm, and j bim for the moment, and that gave 
repeated the words: “You say, sir, ; father a start of a dozen yards, and 
I am too young to be a teetotaler?" J directly the beast began to get on 

"Yes, I do." i again dad gave him another stone
“Well, now, sir, please listen," said j on the nose which made him roar 

he* *T will ask you a question. You , with pain, and so on till he got far 
are a saloon-keeper, are you not, and I enough ahead to be able to pull out 
sell beer?" 1 his pistol and load it.

“Yes, I am a saloon-keeper, and, "Ho was almost at the top of the 
sell beer." i bank, where his horse was tethered,

Well, then, suppose I came to ! by then, and could have mounted 
your house for a pint of beer; would , easily and rode off if he had liked, 
you send me about my business be- but he wasn't going to have a run
cause I am so young?" 
drink the beer, I am not too young 
to give up thô beer."—Exchange.

“Oh, no," said he; “that is quite 
a different thing."

‘Very well, then," said the noble 
little fellow, with triumph in his 
face; “if 1 am not too young to 
drink the berr, I am not too young 
to give up the beer."—Exchange.

TO BE TRUSTED.

Tt doesn’t pay — - - . , .
taker unless you can enjoy the joke 
when' you happen to he the victim.

It doesn’t pay to rest when you 
ought to he at work; if you do, 
you are apt to have to work when 
Lu ought to be resting.
J It doesn’t pay to cry over spilt 
milk, neither does it pay to spill 
the milk. „ „

TOO YOUNG FOR THE FLEDO-E.

(From the New Century Path. )
A crowded electric car. was stop

ped suddenly the other day, and the 
passengers were surprised to see the 
motorman jump off and bend down 
to pick something from the track. 
Théy hastened to leave the car and 
find out what it was. They found 

! the motorman holding in his hand a 
mother dove which had been sitting 
on the rail witH a little one under 
her wing. This kind-hearted man 
may well be trusted to keep a strict 

. hnv was induced to sign watch ahead and to protect the lives
id oledge One night a saloon-keep- of the little ones in the great city 
ï^efon his father. In the where he works, when he will thus 
“Uree of the conversation it came care for a. dove.

king penguin land.

CHAPTER VI.—Continued. 
“Then the first thing to do will be 

to explore," said Molly, whose round 
face was beaming with enjoyment. 
“People always explore a desert is
land when they first land, don't 
they ?" . v

“Not sensible people/’ said Gordon 
wither!ngly. Gordon always liked 
taking the lead in outdoor things. 
“They first of all collect together 
the food and things which have been 
washed ashore from the wreck, and 
which are always just those that 
they can’t do without while they’re 
on the island."

“Our lunch baskets are what we 
can’t do without," said Kattie, drag
ging one of them to a sale distance 
from the edge of the waves.,

“And then," Gordon went on, 
“then—let’s see—oh! then they al
ways proceed to hoist a signal, one 
of the sailors’ shirts, or something, 
to the bough of a tree; so as to 
attract attention of a passing ves
sel, and bring it to their resuce."

“But we’ve got our shirts on, Gor
don!” said Charlie, “and there aren’t 
any trees, anyhow, to hoist them 
to."

“And the vatchinai bushes are too 
low to do instead," added Molly,

they come up on land, and are they 
fierce like real lions?"

“Fièrce? I should think so ! " said 
Gordon, “and they come up on the 
beach with the lady seals, you know, 
every morning and evening, and roar 

you should “hear them roar? I 
have, and it’s worse than a herd of 
bulls. I say, Polly, do you remem
ber what a narrow escape father had 
from one ? I had no idea before 
they were so difficult to kill."

"Oh, what was it ? Do tell,me!" 
cried Hilda, looking so eager and 
excited that Gordon began to think 
“St. Petersburg" mightn't be al
ways as prim and icy as she had 
seemed at first, and to feel quite 
proud of having roused her.

liVell," he said, "it was two years 
ago. Father had gone ’ over to 
Hope Place—that's the Company’s 
country station at the south of the 
island, and an awfully long ride from 
hefe: sixty miles quite—"

didn<t ride a11 the way, 
did he ?" said Hilda, “and who are 
the company?' "
Gordon stared at her.
“Why, of course he rode," said he- 

“how else could he go? There aren’t 
any trains or cabs, or coaches here,

.... _ H _______ _ _____________ or any roads or railroads for them
glancing at the shrubs which fringed , to run on if there were. Everyone 
the edge of the sands, and which .r*des everywhere. And don't you 
were indeed not more than from ! know that the greater part of the 
three to four feet in height, with ! island, and the cattle, and horses, 
leaves of a whitish-green color, je^d everything on it belong to a 
which left a bitter taste on the company in England, and that fa- 
fingers when squeezed. Gordon look-j t'ber *8 their manager ? Ob, you 
ed about him. must know that! Why, he’s next

"Ah, this’ll do better." he said,, grandest person to the governor, 
picking up the boat-hook, which on*y the Queen sends the governor 
Davie had left lying on the rocks, ! here and- the company sends hlm. I 
end beginning to plant it upright in should have thought your people at 
the sands. "Now. then, who’s got a | home would have told you! " 
big clean pocket-handkerchief? Mine | Hilda tried to think whether they 

he took it out, but returned it had, "but could not remember. She 
hastily to his pocket; “mine won’t 
do.” -

for his life from a sea-lion for no
thing, and besides, he wanted to 
get its fur if possible; so he stopped, 
took steady aim at the beast, which 
was still coming straight on, and 
fired. The bullet hit the animal full 
in the middle of the forehead, and, 
instead of piercing it, or even stag
gering him, fell to the ground again, 
flattened as if it had been hammer
ed on an anvil. It hadn’t so mucl 
as hurt him or checked him for i 
moment, and though the second shot 
did pierce the muscles of his shoul
der, and made him roar angrily, he 
came on faster than before. Father 
had just time to load again, and the 
third ball struck the animal on the 
skje oft the jaw, and wedged itself 
between his teeth. It did seem to 
hurt him, however, for he turned his 
head aside and shook it fiercely; and 
in the same moment dad fired the 
second barrel, and shot him clean 
through the eye and rolled him over 
The ball had pierced his brain, and 
he was stone' dead when father went 
down to him."

“Cousin Gordon," said Hilda, in a 
rather trembling voice, “shall we 

1 have to go back to the beach when 
I we’ve finished exploring, because if 
I sea-lion were to come up out of the 
■ water I should be dreadfully afraid 
—and-rand uncle isn’t here to take 
care of us or kill it!"

Gordon burst out laughing.
“Why, you little goose ! " he began, 

but checked himself immediately. "I 
beg your pardon, I forgot I oughtn’t 
to call you that, as you’re only an 
invalid passenger, you know, and 
I’m not your father. What tun I to 
call you, by the way?"

‘Call her Lady Hilda. We can pre
tend she’s a nobleman’s daughter 
who has been- ordered a voyage for- 
her health," suggested Meta, and 
Hilda blushed and said—

'Oh, yes, I think that would be1 
a very nice name," and felt more 
pleased with her new friend than

“Well then, my dear Lady Hilda," 
said Gordon pompously, “let me as
sure your ladyship that such a thing 
as a sea-lion in this harbor hasn't 
been known in the memory of any 
colonist living in Stanley at the 
present time, or before, that I ever 
heard of; and further, that very few 
ever come to this side of the Islands 
at all, seeing that they prefer the 
southern coast, which is nearer to 
their beloved icebergs and the An
tarctic regions generally. You’re 
not likely to see one, therefore, if 
you live in thi^ settlement for a
dozen years; and as to wanting fa
ther here to take care of you, if 
you don’t think me clever enough 
to do that much—"

‘Well, shipwrecked father," put in
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which played among the shrubs and 
flowers on its sides. There were 
not very many flowers, certainly 
and they mostly grew close to the 
~ and werc white in color; 
which, however, is the case in most 
countries near the Poles. No sooner 
do you begin to get away from the 
sun, which, of course, is at its very 
hottest and brightest in the countries 
round the equator, than all the hot 
bright colors in the flowers and 
foliage there begin to fade away and 
very gradually disappear and die 
out. , First the crimson and scarlet 

good-bye" and go; then the
orange, then the blue, then the pur
ple, then the yellow, then the
white; and then there are no flowers 
at all. Even the grass, instead of 
being a bright beautiful green, fades 
into a greyish yellow which looks 
almost white too; and at last there 
is no grass—nothing but moss and 
lichens, and the etèrnal snow and 
cles °f the Arctic and Antarctic cir-

Now the Falklands are not quite 
as bad as that, but all the red and 
blue and purple wild flowers have 
disappeared long before they reach 
them; so the children in these is
lands have to be content with white 
°nd a few yellow ones.

The ground near the brook had 
begun to get rather wet and boggy 
and Charlie urged that they should 
take off their shoes and stockings and 
walk up the bed of the stream as far 
as it would let them, as the water 
was only deep enough to cover their 
ankles, and it was so nice to feel it 
gurgling past them; but though 
Gordon would secretly have liked it 
too, and Kattie was loud in her en
treaties for the same thing, he ob
jected, saying gravely that "the Lady 
Hilda," being such an invalid, might 
catch cold from walking barefoot, 
and that, strong as he was, he was 
afraid his strength wasn't equal to 
carrying her ail the way. !

Indeed, though he had, his faults of 
course, and was rather too quick 
in his temper and fond of being 
looked up to by other people, Gor
don was a thoroughly manly, kind- 
hearted boy, and instead of thinking 
it a bore and beneath him to share 
his amusements with his sisters and
look after them, as some big boys
think it fine to affect to do, he was 
aot only proud of being entrusted by 
his parents with the entire charge 
of them on such distant excursions as 
these; but would often give up bis 
own pleasure rather than fail in do
ing so honestly and thoroughly. It 
was for this reason that, though 
Molly was his favorite companion, 
he put Hilda next to him, and iH- 
vented the pretense of her being an 
invalid passenger so as to give him 
an excuse for helping or lifting her 
over the rocks or boggy places which 
they came to in their way; and she 
felt grateful to him accordingly.

They left the stream before very 
long, however, and began to

Unfortunately the girls' handker
chiefs were all too small, and Char
lie didn’t seem to wish to draw at
tention to his; but Molly produced 
what was still better, the clean
5 she had borrowed from

bad read about the old East India 
Company, however; and was begin
ning to say so, hoping Gordon would 
see that she was not as ignorant as 
he seemed to think, when he cut her 
short.

“Well, it's all the same, India is 
a big place and this is a little one,

cook to wrap their mugs In; and but the thing's the same, so
when this was fastened to the top 
of the boathook, where it fluttered 
68 grandly as a real flag, Gordon an
nounced that the time had come to 
oegin exploring.

wi|l Ko single file," he said, 
1 ,lrst. with my knife in my hand 

“Z**6 of meeting an Indian or a 
mid beast—I’m the shipwrecked fa
tter of the family, of course. Molly
(she’s my wife),.last, wii 
uren in front of her; then 
ttn be the maiden mint 
“ett ), and then Hi 
weause she’s only a 
!“*?■ and a great 
wsnt protection, and 

all the stream.

chil
dren
like,

I’ll go oh. Father had finished hie 
business at Hope Place, and woe 
seated on the beach about a couple 
of miles from the station, making a 
sketch of some seals who were bask
ing in the sun, at some little dis
tance from him, when he suddenly 
heard a tremendous roar; and turn
ing his head, saw a huge sea-lion 
just coming out .of the water not a 
dozen yards off, and making straight 
towards where he sat."

CHAPTER VII.—CHASED BY A 
SEA-LION.—THE EX FLORINS 
PARTY CONTINUED.

was a tremendous big lion, 
a grand furry mane; and as fa- 

r knew that these fellows 
> can’t get on a bit a 

on dry land) 
as fast or 

n, he thought it

now danced merrily over the pe.bbles in 
its bed, and sparkled in the sunshine

Kattie saucily, "I don’t think you ; cond a pretty steep hill-side where 
are at all clever in pretending, any- " 
how; because if you've only juett been 
wrecked here you can't know any 
more than Lady Hilda what the ani
mals in the place do; and desert is
lands haven’t got any colonists in 
them to tell you. and—’’ but Gor
don wm not going to be “cheeked,’ 
as he palled it, by a girl; so he told 
her imperiously to “shut up," and 
gave orders to march on.

They had left the beach by now, 
and were following the course of 
little stream, which, beginning in 
wide marshy valley, foraaed by 
break between the hills, and dotted 
over with innumerable wild * fowl, 
which made their nests between thé 
reeds and sedges, had found a path 
for itself to the sea. It was a 
bright, cheerful little stream which

the ground was dry and hard and 
covered with a close scrubby bush 
very like the Scottish crow-berry, 
but which the little Burnetts told 
Hilda was called diddle-dee.' and 
was covered later in the summer with 
bright red berries, “toost awfully 
juicy and good to eat.” Great 
masses of granite rocks all crusted 
with grey and gold colored lichens 
and glittering with bright flakes of 
mica which shone like pieces of 
looking-glass in the sunshine, Jutted 
out of the hillside and were piled 
together in fantastic shapes near the 
summit, where they towered into the 
blue sky and threw a broad, pleasant 
shadow over the beds of ferns and 
diddle-dee at their feet. All agreed 
that a more delightful spot for the 
feast could not be found; and while 
the boys departed to cut enough 
diddle-dee to make à fire for their 
cooking, and Mollie and Kattie to 
hunt for “Malvina tea” (a pretty 
little soft of creeping myrtle which 
grows in the Falklands, and the 
leaves of which can oe used for tea: 
not as good as the tea we drink, 
but not at all bad) Hilda was glad 
to bo allowed to rest among the soft 
waving fern fronds under the shade 
of the rocks With Meta for a com
panion.

Poor Molly was the only one not 
quite happy at the moment. Usual
ly In their excursions she and Meta 
walked together with arms linked, 
and found so much to say to each 
other that the way seemed always 
too short to them; but to-day her 
position ns “shipwrecked mother” 
had left lier all alohe in the rear, 

bfit walk A rather . dull 
igh she was much too uri- 
,say so, or to upset an 

. iht to which Meta had sub- 
arid which she could guess 
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sottie "real Falkland tea,
TKo fact was. fickle Misa Meta was 

now-as eager to be on lai
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