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l?T5.-’S?f_-th* ?W œa® to
"O? n^* 5®.** dried k«lp.

*»*!'• cried Mete, 
afuvertng. 'Suppoee there mu Borne
SZT ?tUor wraPPed up tu
ma* now! ami aa she spot» aida. 
tui«d pakr than.before, and claep- °l her leid as if ter 
lection, tor at that moment a wild 
narrt «cream Bounded In the air 
«hov® Own; and a huge vulture, with 
™V” brown-blank wings, and naked 
gur^dookicg head, came swooping 
down out of the sky, and after efr- 
** round once or twice, settled 
down on the roll of dry 1*1 p, and 
plunged bis cruel-looklng beak irfto
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times, unless it is for something very 
serious."

north e»d shtito,
wings df the wind. Just likeOn the

bees or like birds.
the Mne of your votes and

woï*a»?sound of your.

CHAPTER VI.—META UNMAKES 
HER MIND AGAIN.—AN EX
PLORING PARTY.

__ Charlie looked uncoœfortaâxle;
oldbut Gordon only laughed and 

Davie exclaimed—
“Of a’ the fulish bairns! 

misaie, dinna ye see that what 
bird has gotten his beak in is i 
tag more than a dead fish? Ye W1, 
see the glint o’ the scales, gleaming 
in the sun By now, an' main by 
token, ye can smell it tif ye’ve got 
a nose at all."

Meta laughed and held hier nose, 
obd Hilda blushed and said to hei^- 
"I am afraid I was silly; but it is 
such a dreadful-looking bird."

“Yes, isn’t: it! I am always 
afraid of them, they are so terribly 
cruel. Do you know, they will fol
low a flock of sheep, or a herd of 
wild horses, for miles, in order to 
swoop down on any poor utile lamb 
or teal that drops behind for a min
ute, and pick out its eyes?” said 
Meta, who, while chattering and 
laughing with Gordon and Molly 
had contrived to take a great many 
peeps ait "the detestable cousin,’’ end 
had decided that she was oertarinlv
v«rv nrmftu ^ eu. . . . r

gave it an even more stylish air 
them her own crimson finery. Little 
Mhta. thought a gréait deal of dress 
and faShdon, because her mother, and 
her mother s friends in the gorriaan- 
town where they had lived till Cap
tain Orsiwford was ordered .to the 
Falkland®, talked of very little else 
•but these things, when they were 
tired of gossiping about one an- 

t other; and directly she saw Hilda's 
stylishly-cut clothes, and London hat 
with ft» crepe bow and black cock’s 
feathers, she began to be sorry..that 
ah© had made up her mind to ha*e 
■the person, who wore such nice things 
a* otherwise she might have got her 
mamma to borrow them as patterns 
to remodel her own upon.

Molly, she knerw, would only laugh 
at her if ahe suggested such a thing; 
but thait, «as she thought, was darl
ing Molly's one fault; she wouldn’t

Cape To wn Dlcfcey," Pretty Miss Beilew " 
'141 Lori mer," etc., etc.

ed. yP *»o funnily on the hot griddle and
ve made s "?h * ,OTely br?w“ «*>r

happier in a shabby old frock than a 
new one, so long ks it was warm 
and (iidnt want mending. Hilda, 
toO’Jsp'beun brought up not to 
care dress; her Aunt Lily
very sensibly thinking that a little

, v° der thait Meta, was Moilv’e 
own particular beet friend,” as V

ki^»^e^.fKmred by hueging and 
kissing Molly more vehemently than 
any of the. others.

î11 wenlt àorm together to 
the boat, where Gordon, with his 
jseket off, and looking very manlv 
mod business-like, was ,o tiSuge <2 
*** MUer2 whUe IMivie Giant an 
old grey-haiired Scotsman, settled 
the young ladies in their places end 

,a" ™ Perfectly safe and 
ready for the trip.

And such a pleasant sail it was ! 
There was only just enough wind to 

Mue dancing* wavefotb 
which glittered like golden apartoto

^.d_pe^d. «««ta
*t was égalât ___

*«*fc several times, bot 
«hat only made the little voyage 
longer, and gave them fresh views 

** **««*»oi har- hor with its surrounding grey-green 
h> houses of tbs settle- 
the slopes at one aide, 
L**'*•**■ of kelp which

wide dïî a *lntoe bend of
wide brown ribbon, at a diatonce of
J£»t si* or eight Wet from tte

Hilda had never seen kelp btior., 
W^Jm,ch interested when Gor- 

!» oftia toi
aaawa«i torlS

thicld^it ^JS ‘*‘?'7ed b» how 
onickiy it grew, and bow strong, .mi

blowing in the breeze, and one end 
of her tucker—pinned instead of sewn 
in!—coming loose, and banging un
tidily over the front o# her dress.

Molly certainly did- not look neait: 
but on this ocoaefiotn it was Hilda 
■herself who was to blame for it? for 
after the catoe-malding there had not 
teen many minutes left for dreading, 
two or three of which Molly l*ud 
promised herself for sewing in .thait 
tucker. On going upstairs for the 
purpose, however, she found Hiltkt 
seated listlessly on & chair, next at
tempting to get herself ready, but

jacket off, i_/ ; ’
mud business-like, was ,D charge of 
the tiller; while Davie Ora.it an 
old grey-haiired Scotsman, «titled 
the young ladies in their places ard 

a” Perfectly safe and 
ready for the trip.

And such e __; roii
There was only just enough
réise lititle Mue d----------
which glittered like golden i 
tie sunlight, and parted in u 
fasmtig *ft before the boat’s pro^ï 

«te» i-s » that WIT, CHÂI6E er
WATER, COLDS,

ment dcrtl

MAMUBtiU, DYSE5TEHY, COLIC,
champs, pact m the stomach,

COMPLAIHT, Etc.«"thing in particular to do, for the 
twins Wise still too shy of her to 
a* her to help them, tt did 
“* occur to her to offer to do so; 
80 taait she was rather glad when 

«mt suggested that she «woldttrrnio nriik i_____ j a-_
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d«ng her, when It ’ 
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a Pause t* tkt 'Day's Occupation.

no you know, Uttle maid, teat your 
mouth' is the door, 

an the words you will say, all you 
have said before,

Ate imprisoned within? Some are 
sweet, pleasant words,

•flld*. when they get out, will sing 
like little birds.

There are others so cross that they 
Do one can please.

And when they get out, win 
like the bees,

watch them close, little maid I 
cross words stir about,

Shut the door right up tight, 
don't let them get out.

WHEN TO CRY.
J have Often thought that ------

utile boys and girls who cry, 
now and then, at the wrong time, 
and 1 have aSked many older people, 
but none of them oould tell me the 
best time for them to cry. At last 
a very wise man gave me these rules: 

•'It Is bad to cry on Monday.
’’To cry on Tuesday makes red

eS”Crylng on Wednesday is bad tor 
children's heads and ter the heads ol
older people. __ ,

••It is said that it a child begins 
to cry on Thursday he or she will 
find it very hard to stop. .

••It is not best tor children to cry 
on Friday, it makes them unhappy 

"Never cry on Saturday, 
too busy a day.

"Tears shed on Sunday are 
and bitter.

“Children should,

WORTH WHILE.
'Dear, you were not very kind and 

cordial to Stella’s friend."
"But, mamma, I’ll never see her 

again, very likely, and I met her for 
only a tew minutes. It didn't seem 
worth while to try'to -be especially 
nice to her,"

Mary’s mother sot .silent for a mo
ment thinking. Then she said gent
ly:

"Yesterday auntie came home 
from down town and told us how 
pleasantly a young girl in a book
store waited upon her. Do you re
member how she enjoyed telling of 
it, and how happy It seemed to have 
made her ?"

'Yes," answered Mery, reluctantly 
'And last Sunday you were de

lighted with Miss Innese’ lovely 
friend and so pleased. because she 
said somethdng pleasant to you." 

"Yes, I know."
"And grandma enjoys so much sit

ting by the window end catching a 
glimpse of a smiling face, each mor- 
"l though she has never met its
--------*• Deer, our lives are made up
of such little things. It’s always 
worth while to try- to make some 
one happy, though it's only for a 
moment. That moment may Be mul
tiplied a hundred times in the life of 
the person to whom it was given. 
Very few of us can give to others 
great happiness, but we can teach 
them happy thoughts, impulses to
ward better and sweeter things, de
light in the love Wt$ owe thtean.”

And this time Mery was ready 
salt j with a hearty, "Yes, mamma, I 

I know it’s so, when t stop to think 
on no accodnt, of it."

> ---------------------------------- ---

NOW
There

KING PENGUIN LAND.
By Theo. Gift, Author of

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

"No, indeed I shan't. I've made 
up my mind to that. I don’t like 
girls who give themselves airs, and 
pretend to be grander and properer 

anybody else; but I’m rather 
glad, all the same, that she is so 
disagreeable, for then you won't get 
fonder of tier than of me.”

“Why, Meta,” cried Molly, laugh
ing. ‘*1 couldn’t! You and I have 
always been ‘best friends,' and how 
oould anyone else be the same? I 
am going to try to love Hilda, 
though, because she’s our cousin, and 
she looks so lonely and sod; 1 and 
Meta dear, do be nice to htir even if 
you don’t like her; tor you know if 
you’re not the feast won't be half as 
pleasant, and—" on which little Miss 
Meta interrupted by throwing her 
arms round her friend's neck, end 
promising in her usual effusive way 
to do anything she Mked "for her 
sake.” After that, however, she 
wanted to know what "St. Peters
burg-' was like in race; and hearing 
(rather to her disappointment, tor 
she was a vain little tiling, and todk 
pleasure in being the beauty of the 
party) that Hilda Was quite pndtity 
— ’almost as pretty as you" honest 
Molly was obliged to admit, "with 
dark eyes, end a little straight nose, 
and beautiful dark brown hair much 
glossier than any of ours, just as if 
it had been bruShed and brushed tor 
ever”—looked quite cross, apd final
ly rushed off to find her mother and 
beg that she might be allowed to 
wear a certain crimson merino, usu
ally kept for Sundays only, at 
"Molly’s feast.”

The morning of the feast downed 
•beautifully. . It was the first of De
cember, and the sunshine was 
bright as a June day in Bn
and the sky as blue as a fora_____
»ot. The children could hardly eat 
any breakfast in their exoiten 
•scampered off directly it was 
Gordon to find Davie Grant, wu 
old boatman, and help him to g*t the 
boat ready, Charlie and Katrine to 
b*mt up all maimer of tin '
pâlie, muge, plates, poc—--------- ---
•nd trowels, tor use either in teaifo- 
tag or collecting; and Molly to make
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looking at her boots as if she half 
expected teem to get on her S
this kto,dUlTSel7s up: and by «toile 
tftis kind office for her, and helomir
î£ke°tn WM„hernhat aud Stoves *and
eft for y ha? bft"?lv a “toute
' h<?r own dressing.
this ijTVe,Ver- did nüt «“te of 
,»*• she «ini to herself,
How rough Molly looks ! rough and

common and-eolonial!’’ and Zm
she wondered if Meta could be "colo- 
?to*. toc- Blnoe she looked so dif- 

^“d l,y'eul<1-by, when Gordon 
and Molly were busy discussing some
thing together, she ventured to ask 
in a low shy tone—
„JH„aVe.y<? lived here always, like 
my cousins? #

B^r,ttrportbe'ore-
Hilda looked pleased.

,."1 ™ mi glad, " ah* sand; "I
teougihit, somehow, you weren’t oo- 
tondal; you look so different from- 
from them.”

And she glanced at Molly and Kait- 
ue in a way which made vain little 
Meta feel neither proud of toe differ- 
en«h and very much delighted with 
Hilda for seeing it. And yet was 
she not always telling Molly that 
she should like nothing bettor than 
to be just like her; and assuring her 
that ahe should be miserable if she

leave the dear happy 
tOklonds and her friends there 

When, however, Hilda whispered to 
her, ■ Don’t you dislike being here 
very mute ? I do," she felt asham- 
ed to speak the truth and say, “No 
not at all,” tor fear this new gdrl* 
■teo looked so elegant, and held her 
head in such a grand way, should 

to despise her for being so 
easily contented. So, though she 
colored very mute, she answerer- 

I don t like it as much as home 
of course.
, tZ1' yo',r ,aDlUy «™ here

““t “teles a difference," said 
”adly “At home my mamma 

had only me. Papa was in the
^dkad^1 Wa® ki,kd- B,,d now she

W Papa is io the anny also, and 
lias only me now, tor my 

brothers were left at school in Eng- 
, ■ 80 1 am rwtber alone too 

r,.1 & funny we .should be so
aHke ? said Meta with a winning 
look, and quite ready to throw her
self unto the objectionable "St Pe
tersburg’s” arms, and offer to love 
her for ever. Indeed her smile was 
so coaxing teat Hilda forgot her 
own shyness for once oqd said—

"We ought to be friends, then 
I should like if you would. I thite 
it s nice to be so much tee same."

Meta s answer was to take hold of 
her hand and give it a tight squeeze.

She was quite certain now that 
Hilda was the most charming girl 
that ever was; and she felt almost 
engry with Molly for having led her 
to think differently.

They had reached the end of their
x^T1Cy at pre8ent: a. little credo 
with a smooth sandy beach beekrid 
by a thick growth of bushes, and 
shut in by two little rocky points,
• a5rQajt Meck ro<* ahuring' wetly 
m the sunbeams amd covered with 
museeis and ltapete. Davie brought 
the boat alongside one of these poanJte 
tor the young peoplè to scramble 
ajfcore which the little Bumétrte and 
«ta did easily enough, akûppW» 
ajout over tee slippery black stones 
teterw«ds as lightly as » party of 

J*4 Pfor Hilda found it very
ÜîïïliîL'i •h*Ip GordOT
and Molly she did Jndeed. marnage to‘he"'boat,

«*> the rod*, there she 
™°"' .'"‘th both arm» outstretched 

t° toep her balance, and so 
evidently a/roid to move hand or 
foot that Charlie shrieked wftjh 
laughter, and old Davie had to ash 
tie the difficulty by taking her up 

™8 arms and carrying her eoielv 
on to dry land.

Then the baskets were brought an 
«ora, end when this was concluded 
Davle^ got into the boat again and 

warning the young genftle- 
mon and lad.es not to get into ony 
danger or mischief, end to be needy 
on the beach' when, he came back for 
bhem at three.

The boys answered with loud 
hurrahs, and danced about in wild 
triumph over Urn «moth sand», while 
Molly found an opportunity of whis- 
pering to her friend, "You are dear,
TZ to ™ldam the boat, and I thought you were 

'*~od to keep your promise//
a moment Meta thought of 

*** ^^8* there was no good-
ea she had changed her 
, disliking Hilda; hut teen 

How often her father 
ter being so fickle and ,

" colored and whi»-1
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shells and sea-weeds of tho 
cxieek, the blue water, and, ... • .-- --------- *»CLW1 , U.I1U
hills with no sign of houses or vil
lages or even any other human be- 
“gs but bbemselvcs, she could not 
help exclaiming—

"Why, it is as good as landing on 
a desert island!"

The others caught up the idea and 
were delighted with it. They had 
all read the "Swiss Family itohin- 
son, and Hilda had got another 
'Rook of a similar kind as well, which 
she sand was still nicer, because the 
children in it were ‘just like on<^ 
self;’ so Gordon decided t-hof tihev 
should add to the fun of the feast iby 
pretond-ing to have been dhipwnedked 
on the place where they found them
selves.

(To be continued. )

little by tho cardinal red at the throat 
!®n^ tbe beietta on hiis bead, serve

Great Force in Frail Frame.

Do you know this sweet-sou led pro
late? A spare, f» i l man. short of 
stature, but ereot ns a crimson field 
flower, the first view one has of him 
inevitably evokes feelings of com- 
passixm for the frailty of his body.

further to carry terward tho 
thought. But w]*m VhA small, at
tenuated hand is extended in demo
cratic simplicity and Cardinal Gib
bons is seated before you, the trans- 
formation is abrupt.

The bright, steady glow of his 
wonderful eyes, the smilo that il
luminates his keen, intelleotual face, 
tihe sweetly modulated voice—wHth 
just a tinge of the accent of the 
Green Isle-carry a conviction of 
strength and force that makes one 
feel that here is a being wiho would 
continue to live on if all were dead 
below the shoulders. You feel that 
he is one who lives and moves and 
has hiis being by sheer power of the 
mind alone—that all below is mere 
superfluous bone and tissue. If the 
eyes are the windows of the soul, 
the Cardinal’s eyes are also peep
holes into the wonderful world of 
thought. His manners are simple 
and gentle, his voice soothing, and 
his srrtile a 'benediction in itself. 
There is a complété absence of aus
terity—of asceticism. His religion
is of the world beautiful.—Wm. Hoe-

The suit of solemn black, bnoCten only ter, in N. Y. American
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