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CHAPTER VI.—Continued.

“hen the first thing to do will be
to explore,” said Molly, whose round
tace was beaming With enjoyment.
“People always explore a desert h';-
land when they first land, don’t

ey ?”’
th“i’{ot sensible people,’”’ Baid Gordon
witheringly. 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 t!tat
they can’t do without while they’re

fier
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“Our lunch baskets are what - we
can't do without,” said Kattie, drag-
ging one of them to a safe distance
from the edge of the waves.. '

“And then,” Gordon ~‘went on,

ways proceed to hoist a signal, one
of the sailors’ shirts, or something,
to the bough of ‘a tree; 8o as to

KING PENGUIN LAND,

they come up on land, and are they

‘‘Fidrce? I should think so!"’ said
Gordon, “‘and they come up on
beach with the lady seals, you know,
every morning and evening, and roar
~—you should
have, and it's worse than a herd of
bulls.

from
they were so difficult to kill.”
‘““Oh, what was it 2 Do tell, me!”’
cried Hilda, looking so eager
excited that Gordon began to think
‘‘St. Petersburg’’ mightn’t be al-
ways as prim and icy as she
seemed at first, and. to feel
proud of having roused her.
“‘Well,”” he said, ‘it was two years
e o th
t 3 .| Hope ace—that's the Company’s
“then—let’s see—oh! then they. al country station at the south of g
island, and an awfully long ride from
hefe: sixty miles Quite—"’

sea-lion were to come up out of the
water I Bhould be dreadfully afraid
—and—and uncle isn’t here to take
care of us or kill jt!”

Gordon burst out laughing.

‘“Why, you little goose!”" he began,
but, checked himself i diately. ““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 net your father,
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
a very nice name,”” and felt
pleased with her new friend
ever.

““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
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the
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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
ground and were 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
say ‘‘good-bye’’ and £0; then the
orange, then the blue, then the pur-
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 etérnal snow and
ice of the Arctic and Antarctic cir-

cles.

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
and 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 theirshoes 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
cold from walking barefoot,
and that, strong as he was, he was
afraid his strength wasn’t equal to
carrying her all the way. !
Indced, though he had his faults of
quick
of being
3or-
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
mot only proud of being entrusted by
charge
of them on such distant excursions as
these; but would often give up his

in his temper and fond

own pleasure rather than fail in do-
ing 80 honestly and thoroughly. It
wag for this reason that,
Molly was

though
his favorite companion,
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don!” said Charlie, “and there aren’t
any trees, anyhow, to hoist = them
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; march
"Ming| Hilda tried to think whether they They had left the beach by
=" he took it.out, but returned it had, but could not remember. She and were Tollowing mm“

ed about him. ; B
“Ah, this’ll do better,” she . gaid,
picking up the boat-hook,
Davie had left lying on the roeks,

the sands.
big clean pocket-handkerchief?

:&stily to his pocket; ‘‘mine w'on,‘f»!
0. 3 2
Unfortunately  the W
chiefs were all too small
lie didn’t seem, to wish
tention to his; but’
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glass-cloth she had by
0ok to wrap their m
When this wag' f, ed - ¢
of the boathook, where. it
88 grandly as a real flag, Gordo
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begin exploring. .
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Gordon stared at her.
““Why, of course he rode,”’ said he;
“‘how else could he go? - There aren’t

do instead,” added Molly, | OF any roads or railroads for

you live in thig 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—"'

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

trains or cabs, or coaches: here,
them
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ning to say so, hoping Gordon would
Char-|see that she was not as ignorant as
~|he seemed to think, when he cut her

short. i

| ““Well, it’s all tt!?ie la.mel,ullndh- is
n: 6. big place and this is a little one,
\ t;‘j':}hs'fm'l the same, so

e

how; because if you’ve only just been
wrecked here you can’t know. any
more than Lady Hilda what the ani-
Ob, - you|mals in the place do; and desert is-
Why, he’s next |{ands haven’t got any colonists in
to the governor, |them to tell you, and—" but Gor-
don was not going to be ‘‘cheeked,’’
as he called it, by a girl; so he told
her' imperiously to “‘shut up,” = and
on. -

that!
person

break between the hills, and dotted
over with ' innumerable wild* fowl,
which ‘made ‘their nests be

now
- on, Father had finished his

at Hope Place, and was
- on the b

covered with a
very like the

diddle-dee at their feet.

s very

run on if there were. Everyone ““Well, shipwrecked father,”” put in long, however, and began to as-

sands, and which, rides everywhere. And don’t you | Kattie saucily, ‘I don’t think you cond a pretty steep hill-side where
¢ from | KnOw that the greater part of .the|are at all clever in pretending, any- the ground was dry and hard and

close scrubby bush
Scottish ecrow-berry,
but which the little Burnetts told
Hilda wes called ‘diddle-dee.’ and
was covered later inthe summer with
bright red berries, ‘‘most 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

now, | mica Which shone like pleces of
of “allooking-glass in the sunshine, jutted
1 read about the old Bast India iittle stream, which, bmh' in. alout of the hillside and were piled
ompany, however; and was begin- | wide marshy wvalley, fo 5 a | together in fantastic shapes near the

sumimit, where they towered into the
blue sky and threw a broad, pleasant
shadow

over the beds of ferns and
] All agreed
that a more delightful spot for the
feast could not be found; and while
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