
1 OLIVE.'.

£top just uow to defeud lain. 1 must go
back to my boys, and liere are the littie
ones preparing to make another desccnt
upon you.'

A tide of chidren swept them apart, and
Miss Carroll w'as soon bùsily playing ' Nuts
in May,' 'when a chorus of excited voices
infornaed lier thiat the first balloon was
going to ho sont up; and she concluded
that the invaluable Oliver had arrived.

Look-ing round she saw a tail darli young
fellow carefully holding apart the fragile
papor sidos of the balloon, wvhi1c lier cousin
kncit upon the grass, soaked the w~adding
with spirit and applied a match to it.
The crowd of chidren at a littie distance
swayed and fidgeted, with bursts of exclama-
Lion; the pale blue flames went quivering
lup; tho balloon slowly fihled and tuggred at
Oliver's detaining fingers.

1 Lot it go!1' said young Mr. Wilmot,
rising ; and lais helpor discreotly relcased
thec pinli and white monster, which rose
xnajestically in the air, sped by the fran-
tic shouts of ail the boys and haîf the
g-irls.

WIÇould it top tho elms ? It seexned in-
eolined to sink again, and swaycd perilously
from sida to side; then the faint breeze
caught it, and it drifted along not more than
five foot from. the ground, pursuedl by an
excited mob of children.

' Lot it alone 1 don't toucla it!' shouted
Mr. Wilmot, quite loud enougli t be heard
above the uproar ; and the balloon was just
on the point of recovering itself when one
of tho bigger boys, finding hinaseif close to
it as it swayed along, must needs try to give
it a laelping band. He'1nobbut just touched
it,' as he declared afterwards, but the touch
capsized it altogether. In a moment iL was
wyral)ped iu a sheet of flame; the next, îL
haa fallen-not harmlessly oh the grass,
but on the thin cotton frock of a little gil
who was running just beneath it.

AImost bef oro axiyone else had seen what
baid happenedl, Oliverflaythorn lad reaclied
the spot with one bouind, and had crushed
out the llames with bis haro bauds. His
noxt procoeding was hardly se praiseworthy,
for lie seized the dolinquent and 'boxed lais

ears withi Bo mucli Vigour that
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lie ho\wled"
again.

'Wall doue, Oliver!' said Mr. WVilmot's
voice bohind him. «'1 say, thouga, stopi
You shouldn'L bit anyono on the head liko
that. Johnny Martin, if you would mind
what's said to you, you woulcln't be se
ofton getting yoursolf and other people into
trouble.'

Miss Carroll was beside them by this
time, and to lier the littie girl was handed
over, sobbing 'with fright, but fortunatply
unhurt. Even at that moment the cousins'
eycs met w'ith a twinkle of amusement.
The little incident scemed to illustrate vwhàt
they 4xad just been saying as mucli as did
the expressiou of the young fellow's band-
some face, just now glosving and quivering
with excitement and anger.

' Have yen hurt yourself, Oliver ?' ashed
the curate. «'Are you sure your hands are
not burned?2'

Only singed, sir. Notbing to burt,' an-
swered the lad %vith a littie laugli, survey-
ing them. ' IL was ]3essio's frock that camne
off the worst.'

' Oh! Miss Carroll will make ail that
riglit. And we are welI out of it, if you
haven't brok-en the drum of fohuuy Max-
tin's ear! Seriously, my dear lad, don't
,you know that one should neyer puniali for
consuguences ? If Master $ohnuy had beeu
disobedient as usual, without any harmn
coxning of iL, lie w'ouldn't bave had hiseoars
boxed. And yet lie meant uo harna.'

Ho *laid hie baud affectionatoly on the
other's arm as ho spolie, ana the dark face
lookedl sullen for a moment, then suddenly
cleared Up.

' Nor did i, ouly. i feit mad at bina for a
minute. How about the other balibon, sir?2
'Will you lot it up -now? 2'

Mr. Wilmot agreed.. The children,, some-
what subdued for the time, kopt at a discreet
distance, and the second balloon fillod suc-ý
cessfully, and'sailed steadiy up into the
clear ever ing air, rising higla àbo.v the tree-
tops and disappeared slowly frorn view.

The boys rushed te the, èud of:* the fieid
to see wliere iL went,' and tho curate again

touclaed bis youn- friend's ara;
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