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EFFECT OF CONFIDENCE.

is nothing which quite takes
ugh;a;eaoe in a boy’s life of the con-

cash capital.

discouraging
thingshowyouthwhou.cppnmb-
ly, dull, yet is comscious of  real
power and ability to succeed, is to

be depreciated by those around him

to feel that his parents and teachers | 'P differertly, as'you only live in a
g0 not understand him, that they
look upon him as a probable failure,
When into the life of such a boy |
there comes the loving aessurarce
that somebody has discovered him,
ur-

dreamed  of by others, that moment

has seen in him possibilities
there tis born within him a new hope,
a
an inspiration and
any real ability in him ( and every
human being is born' with the ability
to do some ome thing well), tell
him s0; tell him that you believe he
has the maling of a man in him
Such assurance has often proved of
greater advantage to a youth than

There is inspiration in ‘“He

believes
in me.*’ i
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CHAPTEY 1V.—Continued.

“Oh! u are. You're—"’
“Shut ‘m)), Charles! You forget
mother prohibited that even more
decidedly tham ‘Sin’ for little Babs

e, o o Y . 190, oot Melly. Wilte pleuad to
e L | anything  to relieve the ewi.
tions in full form, will you kindly wardness; and odf rhcadhdbiy o
favor us in return with your own gether, gt i s
familiar cognomen?’’ poultry py'a:mt el e kol

B et i BRI | Donite, el through a little side-
and handsome, and so evidently 'loo;k~ gate beyond into the ki Mo g
ed up to by his brothers and s._ls@ers Molly paused on Hio Wawhmy r o
that she could not help admiring

img but she felt afraid of him as
xenl? and, owing to being an only
. child, and always living with gnown
up people, she was so unused to the
chaff and jokes of @ large family
that she did not kmow whether he
was making game of her or not.
Molly good-naturedly explained. ;

‘“He wants to kmow what you've
been generally called at home, Hil-
da.”

“Why, Hilde, of course—by
real name,”’ said Hilde guickly, add-
ing with a digmified air, ‘I was
christened Hilda Petersham, but of

course as i’ @ surname I
am not called it. I only sign it in
letters."”

‘““Haven’t you never had a home
pame at all, then?’’ asked Gordon.
“In that case,’”” putting on a reflec-
tive air, '‘it/ will be necessary to
give you ome; I suppose; amd the
choice Yies between ‘Peters’—you
wouldn’t like ‘Sham Peter,” per-
baps—"’ 2

‘““No, no, Gordon, Struwelpeter!’
broke in Kattie, her eyes dancing
with fun. ‘“She wouldn’'t mind that,
would you, cousin Hilda? It's such
& nice book—'’

“Or ‘Peter the Great,” as a deli-
cate compliment, you will under-
stand. on your being taller ‘then
either Molly or Meta,'’ Gordon went
on, with his most polite air.

But Hilda wes looking thoroughly
offended.

“I shouldn’t like either,”’ she said,
very stiffly, “My Aunt Lily always
said that ricknemes were very stu-
pid vulgar things, and that only
vulgar people used them; amd T think
it will be very rude of you to call
me one."’

“Why, Hilda, of course we womn't if
you don’t like. = Gordon was omly
joking,” Molly said eagerly; but
Gordon was  too much taken amback
for apologies. He was like Hilda,
indeed, in heving a somewhat high
opinion of himself and being quick
to take offence, amd had mo idea at
all of submitticg to be lectured by a
little cousin whom he was gracious-
ly condescending to joke with emd

a

heel and marched out of the. noom,
pausing at the door to say—

"I say, Charlie, #'s no good our
Wasting our holidays indoors. I'm
going for g ride.”

Molly and Kattie ren a!teﬂhlni ffo

KING PENGUIN LAND,

ift, Author of ‘‘Cape To Wn Dickey,” Pretty Miss Bellew,"”
By o, DSy ““Lil° Lorimer,” etc., etc.

ing, she turned to

gardens."’

open the upper half of the cow-house
door and show her cousin two
little buff.colored calves with

black
black noses,
laid coaxingly.on the ledge of
door as if asking for the blades of
grass which Kattie
pick for them from
rough paving stomes outside, wihile
Mollie kissed and fondled tihem.

Y | exhfibited—ten livel
white fellows who
whait rickety-looking’ hutch of
don’s construction
milking shed;
with an amxious face, counted twice
Oover 80 as L0 make sure that nome
had escaped in the night.

said Molly,
escape s0 often, or else the rats

Tiger, our little black dog, does, and
we help.
of rabbits in the Islands, you kmow,
and there used to be more till
wild cats took to killing so many
of them, especially near the Settle-
ment; but. there are plenty still; emd
we kmow several places where we
can get as . mary as ever we like
But here’s
only a Kitchen one, you kmow,’’

she
little patch In fronmt of the house
they had no flower garden: ‘‘flowers
didn’t grow well at the Failklands—
very few at least—it
but, forturetely, Hilda being a
town-bred child, was sufficiently un-
used to the sight
growing, instead of
in & greengnrocer’s
quite as interesting as anything else
and she tooks quite

garden, which was

for, and consisted
planits, four lettuces, an omion and

real / vegetables of your own!’ she
said; on which Molly, with edager
hospitality begen to plan ome imme-
diatelyy and, having pulléd up
of her potato plants to see if the
tubers eating,
and replamted it again, after a some-
whet dub i

to make friends with those remain-
Molly, and said—
‘“Have you got a gardem of your
own ? I should Like to sead it; I like

“Oh, I am so glad. Come along

dear
great,
eyes and moist
which they came and
the

veldety

made haste to
between the

The children’s rabbits were next
y little grey ard
lived in o some-
Gor-
in & corner of the
and whom  Kaititfe,

“It’s no use giving them names,’’

shaking her head, ““they

There are lots and lots

the

the garden, Hilda; it’s
Molly said this apologetically, for
hed to own that except for the

was too cold’’;

of vegetables
8ot out in heaps
shop, to find them
fancy to Molly’s
y tidily cared
of six potato

neat row of parsley.
“Why, you can Play at feasts wuth

one

large enough for

Protest and comx, but got
It “wasn't a boy’s place to amuse
girls—they must do it for = - them- |
selves;” and he walked off resolute-
ly, not without informing
Charlie, in a voice that wes audible
to his sisters at any rate, thet ‘‘the
air of St, Petershurg wes too  icy

fixing. the feast for
ol .

',  When y
could also be imvited to it.

sadd.

iom, decided om
the day but one
Mete; Crawford

““And 'l meke some Discuits,”” she

light that will never cease to be

encouragement.
If you believe in a boy, if you see

colomy.”’
‘“Yes, for I often

g

are 'often
should be in cook’s way too. I shall
ask to be let meke my cakes there.”’
““And may I cut them out, Polly?
Oh, do say yes. . Hilda doesn’t want
to, and I do love doing them so,™
cried Kattie eagerly.
Hilda felt cross and aggrieved.
There seemed no good in trying to
impress people with your refirement
if they wouldn’t be impressed; and
she thought her cousins might have
seen that she did want to cut out
the cakes and have coaxed her to do
So @s a favor to them. That would
have given her an excuse for yield-
ing; but, as it was, she thought
Molly very selfish and disagreealble
for keeping all the cookery for her-
self, and revenged herself by ceasing
to take an interest in the garden,
and pretending to shiver ard be cold,
“The wind blows so roughly here.”’
sh® said, and there are no trees to
shelter one. In the kitchen garden
belonging to the lodgings where we
stayed one summer there was a
double row of apple-trees inside the
wall, ard a nice sheltered pean-tree
walk too; but you haven’t any fruit
at all in yours—nothingl whatever
but vegetables.””
‘““We have a few raspberries,”’ said
Molly humbly, ‘“‘and when they ri-
pen they're very nice; amd we've
lots of rhubarb—that’s something
like fruit, you know, because it
makes such delicious tants. But
apples and pears—oh, ro, of course
we can't have them. They grow on
trees!’’

““Like cherries and plums and all
the bottled fruit. Papa says so,”

1

put in Kattie. ““Oh! I would like
to see them growing on e real
tree!’’

Hilda, stared at her. She thought

Kattie was a little mad.

“But if you havemn’t any growing
in your garden,’”’ she said, ‘“‘cam’t you
see them in other people’s?’’

“No,” said Molly gravely: ‘‘be-
cause there aren’'t any in the whole
island.’”

‘“What, no fruit trees at all! No
plums, or cherries, or apples, or ap-
ricots, or anything! Why molt?
What are Falkland Island trees Llike,
then?'’ .
“There aren't any at all,” said
Moily; ‘‘not ome in the whole place.
I think papa says it is the wind
that won't let them grow. Nome
of us have ever seen a tree except
Gordon and T, and I was too little
when we came here to remember

them properly. 1 wish I did; ibe-
cause then I could tell Tottie about
them better. I dom’t think she
quite knows what a tree is.”’

“Yes I does kmow,” said Totitie
promptly; ‘ ’em's green fings in
pictures. I does know, dister.”’

As for Hilde, she was speechless.
Not a single fruit tree or tmee of
any kind in all the islands! Not
even a common apple to be got.
for love or money! What a dread-
ful place it must be to live in! She
could scarcely believe it.

CHAPTER V.—META MAKES UP
HER MIND-DROWNED IN THE
KELP-WEED.

The feast plamned by Molly im
honor of Hilda's arrival met wiith
general favor, and as Gordon g did
ocome back to dinmer, being indeed re-
ther ashamed of having lost his

plan all the details of the entertain-
ment, while® Hilda, was in the draw-
noom, taking e very tearful fane-
i':.s‘.wello(I;nrll‘i«ndslh'.nmdlu.]}lu\—
clay.
It was to be an out-door feast, of
course; for during tbe short Falk-
land summer (and the summers in

make Meta dislike ber. I dom't
thoose far southern regioms are much uﬁ:kwwlougubﬂolnwtoldynu
StoChA! s’ TR S FRENO0), |y e 1000 thitign. Tt s

i you. like,’*
“I‘don’t know how,”’ said Hilda.
O friends of mine in
) 3 school-
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every fine bright day was spent ag
much in the open  air as possibly;
and, with the exceptior, of Molly’'s
cakes and a contribution of vege-
tables from each of their garders,
it was to comsist of what Charlie
calldéd ““Falkland Island things;’’ the
only pity being that it was not
later in the summer, when all the
wild bernies which grow so plenti-
fully in the islands would have been
Quite ripe, and provided them with
a grand dessert,
Then the question arose where it
was to be, and this load to a good
deal of discussion, one place being
voted too far, and anothir too near,
until, in the middle of the argument,
Mr. Burnett came in, and, being at
once informed what it was about and
asked for his opinion, raised a gene-
ral shout by suggesting Musse] Cove,
a favonite pi(-mok'inq.; spot of theirs
near the head of the harbor, and
promised to lend them a sailing boat
to take them there on condition that
they took a man with them.
The next thing was to invite Meta,
and Mrs. Burnett was all the more
glad to despatch Molly with the
two younger girls on this errand be-
Gause poor Hilda, having taken leave
of her friends, was cryirg her eyes
out in the drawing-room, and in no

condition to discuss picnics or plea-
sure.of amny sort. Her kind aunt
tried at first to console her, but.

Hilda only shramk away, ceasing to
cry indeed, but looking so much
paler and more misenable than be-
fore in the longirg to be “‘let alone’”
which she was old enough to know
it would be rude to put into words,
that Mrs. Burnett’ decided that the
klindest way would be to leave her
to herself for a while, Indeed, she
was not. altogether sorry 1o see by
the child’s grief that, cold and un-
responsive as Hilde seemed to them,
she must have am affectionate  and
grateful heart to be Ccapable of so
much ettachment to the friends who
had been good to her during their
voyage fnrom England.

Molly and her sisters had gome

in
the meamwhile to Captain Cramw-
ford’s house, which was built of

wWiood, painted white, amd stood in
-the.centre of the soldiers’ quarters;
and ‘were eagerly describing to Meta,
what the long-expected cousin was
like, 1n whose homor the picnie was
to be given. Now, 1 do not  thirk
myself that it is ever very wise to
be in a hurry to describe  people
whom we know very slightly to
Someone else  who does mot kmow
them at ally for everyome has twio
sides, a good as well as a bad, and
it is very seldom that anyone is
clever enough to see all sides at
omnce.  So that if we find out after
wards that we nhave only described
the bad when there is really a great
deadl more of good than we expected
or guessed at, we either have to
take back what we said, or to leave
lthe person we spoke to under @
false and unjust impression, which
is always wrong.
Hilda, had not as yet shown her
Pleasantest side to her cousins, amd
therefore Meta, who was very m-
petuous, hardly waited to hear the
wiholé of her doings amnd sayings be-
fore she declared that she must be a
very ‘‘hornid girl,”” and that she
(Meta.) should not like her a bit.
““Just fancy her speaking to Gor
don in that way! Why, if I wene
ever 80 angry with him I wouldn't
dare. I am glad he punished ther
by giving her & nickname after all ;
and I shall never call her anything
but ‘St. Pel ' myself, when
she isn’t by.”

“Oby, mo, Mebes, dear, don’t!” cried
Molly, beginning

doesn’t it, when she hasn’t got any-
to take her part; and 1
all you’ll like her when

i

How to Live.

—
Do not- be discouraged at your
faults; bear with yourself in correct-
ing them as you would with your
Lay aside this ardor of
exhausts your body
and leads you to commit errors. Ac-
custom yoursell gradu 3
reyer into all  your ‘oceupa~

{you ought “to be. Do 1
~without jexcitement by the spirit  of
As's as you pereeive your:
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Perosi's New Oratorio.

Dom L((mmzo Perosi, the famous
musical composer of the Vatican, has
just finisk a new o io, entitled
“The Soul.”” It will probably . be
presented for the first time in Rome
next spring. {

Dom Perosi, & native of Tortona,

uld at Rogensburg. He was admit-
ted to orders during the crse of
his atudies. In 1807 he produced
‘“La Passione di Oristo,” 4 sacred
trilogy which wom kim great fuvor
with Italian masters of sacred mu-
8ic. A year later e wes :nade ho-
norary maestno of +Me I'aupal choir.
Perosi’s othen compositions icciude
xm T 3 del nostro ¢
‘Signore . Gesu Cristo,” *‘T.a Hisur-

studied music at the Milan C
vetory and in Haberl's Domehcrach-
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