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«T've had the narrowest ."“u"v”;
I'm quite unlike myself!’ ., »
rag doll did indeed. look pale;
1:“ teeth were all a-chatiter.

The bisque doll . took her by the

W The Secret of the Silver Lake

hand, A

Do tell me, what's the matter?’”

“You see that men and woman

there ?'’
The rag doll said, still quaking;
+They almost bought me for a gift!
Oh, dear! I can’t stop shaking.

‘A birthday gift,” they said I'd

ve, ; ‘
Do hasten, clerk, and get her,”

And then' they saw that Teddy bear
In stocking cap and sweater.

“*Oh, see that - cunning,
bear,’
The lady cried, delighted;
And oh, how I did watch the man,
For 1 was so excited.

“And whem.tl;e man said, ‘Just the
thing!
We'll take the bear insread,’
I grew quite weak from the relief,
And almost lost my head.”” £

The bisque doll looked, ‘“Why, Raggie
dear,
I'm sure you must be nervous.
You know you must be sold some
dey: ;
You came here for that purpose.

“The man and woman you point out
I'm sure would treat you well,
What is the matter with you, dear?
I wish that you would tell.””

The rag doll drew a long-drawn
breath,

And slowly raised her head;

—The people now had left the store—

Then aar;xestly she said:

“I know that you will understand,
And so will every toy,
When I tell you that those people
planned L
To give me to a boy!”
—Julia Darrow Cowles, in
Housekeeper.
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sant!”’ remarked the Scotsman cau-

White-Maori, and not much less than
| & savage; and his son took to bush-
renging, I heard.”

in the forest.
o "He won't Ty i
. Anderson, '“He will wriggle out
of Mo bonds somehow. But tell me
your adventures while the pot boils."”

BY AUN

Our Boys and Girls
\

WSS a0d. in another

T BECKY

second all three push-
| ers were sprawling across the door-
iwwy over the prostrate body of the
ianimal, which had not been fixed,
"but had only fallen across the door,
;and remained resting: heavy enough
to prevent My, Anderson from push-
ing it away, but not tight enough

Queen,” ete.
CHAPTER VI.—Continued.

the declivity, which was very steep,
and made their way rapidly in  the

direction of the hut, after the river
| had been crossed at e shallow place.
| The small house stood near the edge
of the ‘little bush,” which in New

the usual Emglish ‘‘wood.” as dis-
tinguished from the ‘‘great. bush,’’ or
forest, in which the boys had been
‘wandering. They advamced quickly
and soon the dogs, which were om
guard, set up a barking, which { at
once gave the alarm to the bushmen,
A man came out from the hut and
seemed somewhat surprised to see
the party coming across from the
forest. But he quieted the dogs,
and bade the tired ' travellers wel-
come.
““Who are you?’’ he asked, with a
pleasant Scottish accent that
lighted the

like to them.
Scout  replied, ““Well, I suppose
you've heard of me: Iy name’'s Bond

de-
boys—it sounded home-

the village ‘beyond the hills, and we
must rescue her.”
““Ah! is this true, then?”’ asked
the man. “I'm not certain of it my-
self.”
“It i quite true,” replied Stephen.
“We are in search of Uncle Manton.
Are you his man?’’
“No, I'm not his man,” replied the
owner of the hut. ‘Manton is my
employer for the present, and I look
after his cattle yonder for a consi-
deration. I heard something
some laddies
too.”’

‘“Then we are the lads,”’
Ermest. “‘Can we
house this evening?’’
“Well, perhaps ‘ye might; but I'd
advise ye to rest a bit here, and let
the Scout go on and tell your uncle
the news. What d’ye say mow?”’
“We had better remain, I think,"’
said Stephen, after a pause. ““We

of
comin’ from England,

replied
reach uncle’s

your service. I'm a North country-
man, ye see. No, I'm not so easy
pPut out. You and your brother can

ket on the fern. We’'ll have supper
and a ‘craca’ after.” ¢

The lads thanked the kindly Scots-
man warmly; but he only laughed
and said it was bush manners; any-

‘“He’s just a queer child is that
Scout,”” remarked the Scotsman.
“Ome day he’'s @ civilized Christian,
to all appearance: another he is
dressed in an old blanket in a Maori
village up yonder—half savage.'’
‘“He has been very kind to us,”
said Stephen, as they stood watch-
ing the figure of the Scout as he
rapidly proceeded  south-westward.
‘“‘He is a good guide.”

"Aweel! He's just a reformed cha-
racter. He was not always 50 plea-

tiously. = “‘His father was @ regular

‘““We met bushrangers,” said Er-
‘““One was tied up to a -tree
It was a cruel thing

there long,” said

By Henry  Frith, Author of ““Under

The three travellers climbed down

Zealand means the thick wood, like

Mr. Anderso; bled rood

and these lads here were carried off = tieewn sna “. 3

4 deal, and then went out again to

by the Maoris because of some su- ity the d e Rents Hatal
perstition. Their sister is still in |P2ClY the dogs. i R

ere certainly tired. But we shall be [Vt he quite believed that he  was
disturbing you—Mnr—: Moy I ask awake. But surely he must be
your 20 dreaming. On the open spac.e out-~

‘“James Andersom’s my‘m.me. at side the house he could perceive the

;:deel:) :;uﬁi:io tf:eg:k;. S L T e ot fimly iked. - The
find Mr. Menton, and, if possible, |™00R Was bright enough by this time
get mews of Robin and his father, At |20d Frnest rose “E’ qulet:ly i
any rate, the lads were safe. Iore, of s peculiar animal. « But

e [ the door was the body of the enorm-

Bayard’'s Banner,” “For King and

and going to a window, looked out,

not bright, but there was sufficient
light to discern objects outside.

son?’’ asked the lads, who had been
aroused by the noise, and were now
sitting up, wide awake.
“Well, I can’t tell ye; 1 see no-
thing; but the dogs are uneasy—I'11
go out amd look around.’’
He dressed and went out—and af-
ter a while returned, smiling to him-
self,
““Well, Mr Anderson?”’ asked Ste-
phen, who was standing armed with
& rifle near the door, ready to fire
at an encmy if ome appeared.
“It’s just a false alarm,’’ replied
the man, ‘‘and ye'll never guess the
reason of it. Why, it’s only a
strange cow that’s come across, and
the dogs don’t like her. But
quieted them.'’
The lads laughed.
cow
said,
wish

I've

“Fancy an old
alarming us like this!”’ they
as they turned in again. ‘T
the dogs would keep quiet.”

for a while, but then they began
again. ‘“ There's something wrong,
I'm thinking,”” said Mr. Anderson.
“It’s curious that vesterday one of
the cows should have strayed and
got lost: and here comes a new one
in her place! TI'll see about it
the morning. Go to sleep.”
The dogs were quiet again,
Mr. Anderson dozed off once more.
Stephen was soon asleep, but Ernest
could not rest. He heard the dogs
moving restlessly. and then suddenly
a stifled growl, then a snarling, then
silence.
“T suspect that the dogs have been
fighting,”” he thought, as he lay still
gazing out of the window, which
was at the end of the room opposite
to bim. “Tt may be a delight
them, but it is a great trouble
us, and I can’t sleep!’’

He lay quite still, his eyes wide
open, then he seemed to doze,

in

and

to

to

and

strange cow coming wp towards the
hu'.’ in a very lame manner. Ernest
watched it—he was awake; he pinch-
ed himself and knew then that he
was. But he could scarcely believe
his eyes.

The new eow, which had so curi-
ously come in the place of the miss-
ing amimal, had big horns, which
rolled in a very odd manmer, as if

if his wonder had been great before
it was nothing at all in comparison
to his astonishment now, when he
beheld the curious cow rear itself on
its hind legs, and. pushing back its
horns, look in at the window! Then
the animal turned aside, and calmly
walked on its hind legs towards the
door.

What. was going to happen? Ernest
could not speak for fear. He grasp-
ed Stephen’s arm, and pointed.
‘“What is it ?”’ cried ~ his brother,
suddenly awakened.

Ernest could only point in the di-
rection of the window. The cow
was at the door. Now it was com-
ing in. “‘Oh! help! help!”’
CHAPTER VII—-THE CURIOUS
' COW DISCOVERED—A HAPPY
MEETING—THE SEARCH FOR
AMY BEGUN.

The cries of the boys at once arous-
ed Mr. Anderson, who, with the lads,
dashed out of doors to ascertain the
cause of the alarm.

Nothing was visible: the moon was

““Anything the matter, Mr. Ander-

b0 resist the united efforts of the
party.
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When Mt. Anderson recovered him-
self, he uttered an exclamation which
surprised the boys.

““Look here,” he cried:
Ccow, it's a mam!’’

““A man!” said Stephen; ‘“let me
Bee.”’ .

‘“‘this is no

“It’s the bushranger!’* said Er-
mest; ‘‘who caught him so cleverly?’’
I did ;> replied a  voice—a deep,
Steady tone from the shaded corner
o the hut. “I did; and it wasn’t 3
jad aim.”’
Anderson and  the others turned,
and there stepped out into the moon-
light the Scout.
“Scout!”’ eried Stephen, ‘““why how
did you come here? We thought
you were at .Saddleback.’’

BELL TELEPHONE MAIN 1983

G L. LUNN & CO
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REPAIRS OP
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“Yes, I was there—but you

see
T've returned.”
“And ‘what's the news?’’ asked
Ernest,
Instead of making any direct re-

Ply, the Scout said, “‘Listen!”’
All stood silent in the moonklight,
and in the solitude and stillness q
muffled sound was audible.
‘““Horses!”’
tening.
“Hoofs!""
ple riding.

exclaimed Stephen, lis-
exclaimed Ernest. ‘‘Peo-
Scout, are these uncle’s
people coming? and father?'
“Ay; your uncle and father
met. They are coming along
road to find you.
back to tell you.””
““Oh, how

said Stephen.
“Paid to do
some,”’

have
the
I made tracks

good of you, Scout!’”

it, and paid hand-
was the candid reply. “I hur-
ried up as fast as I could, and
my moonlight tramp I heard
dogs baying and barking.
thinks I, there's something
up at Anderson’s,

H in
your
Now.
wrong
so I took a cross-
path through the scrub.”
“What, in the dark?’’
Ernest,.

“It wasn’t

exclaimed

quite shaded, either,
but as I know every path
and gully,
whether

and turn
it is no matter to
it's

me
morning or evening.
Well, any way, T got round

about,
and saw

nothing  suspicious until
that thing yonder— (here he indicat-
ed the bushranger in the bull’s hide)
—began its antics. When I saw it 1
suspected a game of some kind, and
crept up. For some time T watched
it waiting a chance, but when it
stood up and looked into the hut,
1 saw what, it Wwas, and threw my
lasso just in time to save your livds,
I think. He is recovering; see, he
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breathes again.”’

There was a pause. Mr. Anderson
nodded, and shook hands with the
Scout. Then Stephen said admiring-
ly, as he also shook hands—
“‘Seout, you're an angel! our guar-
dian angel.”’

‘“Well,”’ replied the Secout, ‘‘you're
k ndly welcome. Iet us put the fel-
low out of sight before the others
ocome up from the station. The set-
tlers will be here presently. Go and
meet them.’”’
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The boys obeyed. They proceeded
very cautiously in the direction of
the sound of afcavalcade, which.was
getting  louder. In the meantine
three men led away the bushranger
to the settlement. He was bound
in the hide he had assumed, and left
to the care of the police next day.
Before  they returned a party of
horsemen, numbering twenty-four in
all, had arrived, and the boys were
hailed with delight by father and

Did they think the Irish people would
listen to that ?
Ireland and her priests to a
and his wife—the wife who had stood
by her husband’s side through every-
thing.
turn against her priests after
they had done for her?

time in Ireland, has learned more of
true Inish sentiment than many

He might liken

man

Did they expect Ireland to

all
Manifestly Mr. Birrell, for his short

or

any of his predecessors were able to

uncle.

‘“But where is Amy my dear lads?’’
asked’ Mr, Belton. ‘‘Is it possible
that she is in the hands of the na-
tives etill?’’” 5

““Yes father; yes, uncle,” neplied
the boys. ‘‘Poor Amy is a prisoner
in the hands of the Maoris. But
the Scout says they will not harm
her.”

““What does he know about it?"’
cried Mr. Belton, angrily. *He is not
worth much; a Yankee adventurer!’’

in

learn in years.

rouncing coercion in Ireland, and has
Ueclared that thére will be none of it
during the term of office of the pre-
sent Government. Coercion
land, said he, is ‘‘dead and buried.”
This is truly -an agreeably novel de-
velopment in the programme of al
British official at Dublin Castle.

Hr. Birrell has also
the House of Commons been de-

in TIre-
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Eindling Wood, $2.00; cut hard
wood, $2.50; cut slabs, $3.00; bard
wood blocks, $2.50 a large load ;
also Scranton coal. J. Doran, 3875
Oraig strest west. Phone Main 4268.
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“Oh,’ father! he has saved our
lives.! <
(To be continued. ) 3




