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But MNr. James had (lisaplieared. 'l'lie drvary fore-
moon glided away, the dinner.hour arrived, and Ned,
Iliscrable aîid depressed, hceld aloof from bis companions,
who %werc too thoroughly engrossed lu their awn :dEiirs to
sck hinm out.

lie hecard the sehool bcll ring lit last, the signal for the
departurc of the boys for the train.

1le hieard bis nmine callcd b>' the boys, bidding hlmi
good-by, and lie waved a mournful adieu frin the win-
dow. I-is heart was full, and lie shirank fromn meeting
or speaking to themi.

He saw thein, nineten gaily-skipping formis, each
bearing bis sateliel, led in the direction of the village by,
the taîl figure of Prafessor Ballentine, and al] uninidfuil
of bis sorrow.

The lonesoine lad walked down the stairs and out
upon the dcserted campus.

From a grassy knoil lie hiad a vicw of the depôt, and
even at that distance hie could recognize this and that
familiar figure on the platforni of the station.

The sight of the coterie, echcl with bis gril) tightly
clasped awaiting the train, was too mach for bini.

It "'as ail hie could do to control himiself froin follow-
ing theni, and explaining ail to the Professor.

There wvas a distant whistle. Mhen a rushing mon-
ster of iron-the locomiotive-thundered down the
rails.

Through blinding tears of disappointnient, Ne Dar-
row sa"' the boys biurry into the cars. The train started
and gracefully curved fromn view, a dozen ba-,ndkcercbiefs
being, %aved from the car wvindows.

A deep) sensc of injustice minglcd Nvith tbe terrible
loueliness of the moment, and overcomne b>' bis feelings
at >ast, lie lung imiself to the grouind in a paroxysin of
grief long restrained.

"It's toa bad(," lie sobbed. IlAccused, mnisjudged,
and flot niy fault, and %worst of aIl, 1 dared flot teli the
truth to poor old Professor Ballentine ! "

His face butried in bis bauds, the boy did not notice a
figure camie slowly across tbe campus.

He started up quickly, however, as a biaud toucbed
bis shoulder.

Laoking iip, bis tcar-filcd cyes met thase of 'Mr.
James.

The latter stared in bewîldered amazemient at Ned.
INot -one with the boys ?" lie cjaculated. Il Wlî>,

Ned, wbat does this iein ?
"h I mieaus," replied Ned l.)irov in a choking toue of

voice, Ilthat 1 ini left l'e/z/m.'

(7?> le contiied.)

JUST AS HARD.

Two well-known niisters of Lanarksbire, %v'ho were
college chuins iii their voutb, are intiniate friends ; but,
notwvitbistauidiiug their ilitiînac>', the>' scidoni iniss au op-
portunity of poking fun at onu anather. lzist autumun
the pair spent their bolidays in England at the bouse of

a rter cleric, and ou the first SUnday after their arriva]
thcy were both asked ta occupy thecir host's puipit, one
lu the miorniug and the other in the evcninug. Ou Sun.-
day nlorning, as tbcy wvere seated at breakfast, the miini-
ster who w~as to preach lu tbe-morning remnarked, as lie
lielped biiself ta another cbop) fromn tbe disb-" 1 think
1 will bave another chîop, as 1 hav'e to preacb this morn-
ing?" I daresay 1 "-iii be tbe better of another one
myscîf," rejoined bis brother of the cloth, as lie bar-
pooned another chop with bis fork, Ilas 1 bave got to
listen, you know'»

NATURAL HISTORY FOI THE LITTLE ONES.

.ADAPTiEI) FROM JUJLIA NICNAIR WRIitici.

P'LANTS AND THIRI PA~RTNERS.

Plants take partuers and go into business. Their
butiness is scd-groNving. The resmit of the business is
ta feed and clothe the world. WVe get ail our food,
clothes, light, and fuel, first or last, froin plants.

"stop ! stop!"' >'au say. "lSome of us bumi col].
Coal is a miinerail."

\Tes, coal is a minerai now, but it beganl b>' being a
vegetable. Ali the coal-beds were once forcess of trecs
and ferrns. Ask >'aur teacher ta tell you about that. If
aIl these things which wc mîeed camie fromn plants, we
miay le ver>'glad that tlie plants bave -one into business
ta miakc miore plants.

WVho are these partners ? The>' are the birds and tbe
insects. They igh-t have a sign up, you sec-" Plant,
Insect & Co., General Providers for 'MIn."

You sec the stamiens and pistils whiclh stand lu the
mniddle of the floîi'er? Mou know the stamens carry
ltle boxes full of pollen. 'l'le bottomn of the pistil is a
little case, or box, full of seed germis. The pollen mlust
creep) dawn tbroug-h tic pistils, and touch the seed germs
before they can gr o% ta be seeds. Unless there are new
seeds each year, the w~orld of plants would soan comie
ta an end.

Naw you sc froin ail this that the stamiens and pistils
arc the chief parts of tlie flower. It is plain that the
aimi of the flowcr miust be ta get duit polien.dust sarely
lauded on tie top of' the pistil.

'Jot look at a lii>', and you
say- -Il Oh ! that is very easy,
just ]et those pollen boxes fl>
open, and their dust is sure to
bit the pistil, aIl rigbit." Not
sa fast! Let mie tell you that
nian>' plants do not carry the
stamiens and pistils aIl in one
flower. The stamieus, with the
pollen boxes, miay be in onc
flover, and the pistil, w'ith its
sticks' cushiozi ta catch pollen,
nmav bu iii another flower.
More than that, tliese flowers,
somne with stamneus, and saine
%vith pistils, ia>' nat even ho
ail on anc plant! 'l'le poplar
lias its stamien-flowers on ane
tree, and its l)istil-flowers on
auQ(tlhcr.

Now~ )'ou sec that lu saine
wvay the pollen should be carried about. 'l'lie flover>
hecin- rooted lu anc place can'iot carry their pollen
whcire it should go. Who shahi do it for thein ? Here
is wbiec the inscct conies in. Let us look at Iiini.
Insects vary inuch lu size. Think of the tinv ant aud
gnat. 'Ihcn think of the great bumble bec, or butterfly.
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