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PLEASANT HOURS:-
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anily. tains.  Having arrived there. the travel- |
A Hupy E . | tor ts conssious of ltlle or xo descent,
5T p. O B QOUDALR i Gvo-sixths of the whols interior belng a’
Twas & bitter cold morniog tho DEW , ynst platvAu that extends to the Zambes)
fallen snow i on tho north, wbe Atlanilc Ocean on thcl
v1ad pierced evory crack Where a snoW- | west, and varles in_ altitude from 3,000
flake could go, to 6.00v feet abuvo tha sea lovel
The stretims were ali solid, tho fce sharp | “°'A fringe of tropleal country. where |
and cieaf, bloom the magnalla and tho rose where
And oven the fishes were chilly, I fear flousish tho orange, pinc-apple, lsmon,
guava, grope, bsnaos, the cotton and tho
Almost all ten piant, a long stretch of mountains
troubled and cold, runnipg parsllel with tho Indlan Ocean
Ane sighed for swevt summet, the shy | the highost peaks of which &76 capped
and the bold. | with snow and in whoso valleys wave
But one thrifty family. As JOU MUSL KOOW, | (racts of wheat aad oD, & vast pra'rls,
Was breakfasting merrily under the SUOW | dotted here And thero with patches of
scrub woodland, migrlon statlons, and

the wild creatures were

|

Closo by & tall tree, In o« holo in u'.a‘
round.

Which led w0 & pariour wilh leaves
cushioned round |

Five Jolly red sguirreis wore sxung at

case,
And catng thelr breakfast as gay as you
please. |

|
|
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JUST WHAT SOUTE AFRIOA I8

Allen Sangree contiibutes to Alnslees
on article on South Africz.  This s
bow the country appeared to him
“ You 1and in South Africa at the foot
o1 a mountain 3,600 veet high. They call
it Table Mountain, and the vell of -ist
that, cxcepting on very clear days, over-
hangs it, South Africans are pleased to
term tho °* Tablecloth.’ ting a
front of solld rock 1,000 feet In height,
perpendicular a3 a wall, and for half o
mile cn top guite level, this mountaln
offers the best natural sign-board o
carth, Time and again have Exglish
firms attempted with fabulous sums to
aeetire It for advertising purposes, bt
28 yuu. =o has been 0o such dofacement
“Table &t ntalp marks ‘Le up and of
tbe Dark Contineat  8~'0w it gestles
the city. of Cape Towa. a teautiful bay:
out in the for On
the west the mountain brexks off abmpt-
15, and the ratlway skirts about it to
tho interior  Oun-the 2ast it zlopes off
into a hilly, picturcsque formatlon
known 83 ‘Lion's Back' and thsn
gradually riséa into th
mountains.  This s the only great
mountajn range south of the Zambes),
and by noting its gltuation, ono may un-
Agratand o s trice just what South Africa
13. geographically.
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wenwisg I0DZ-the esst coast from | yet, miother® ho sald.

Capoe Colony a0tthward, you bave the
Drakensberg in view nearly all the way
to Belrs .9 distance of 2,000 miles In
Capo Colony and Natal the mountdins {3
wany places dlp to the water's edge, and
%)th-a ticld glass oze mAay &ce on thelr
+raxs and praks gmoke curling up from
{ke native villages I Portuguese tore
titory the mountains recedo slightiv frem
the coast,-and st Delagea Bay thers is
an Intervening stretch of towland rwenty
wiles wide At Beira tis haw inereased
w0 ity Whes. At tho Zambert the
Drakensbery ends . -

“T3 get into the interior of South
Africa from any of the fivo east coast

1ondon, Durken. Delagoa Bay, and Baira,
e must M4 croxs % sbort extent of
lowland, and then ascend atedp mouns

.rather hear tho story and you tell one

immense farms with millious of shecp
and catlle grazing thereon; a fow thou-
sand hemiets scaiered like oascs over &
groat lsndscape made black by the nativo
Africans whe five in the thatched huts
and wear but a breech-clout; a dozen
iargo towns where ia heard tho clang of
the American trolley-car and the clauer'
of the police-patrol, and about which men ‘

|

cluster as flies gather to a jar of sweots,
tue romoants of a once mighty soologl-
cal gardan, fucluding many leopards,
benutifus and iithe, baboons, antelopes,
Jackals and crocodlles, a less number of
hippopotam}, and o few berds of buffalo,
clephants and giraffes, somo iron ore,
somo conl, some copper, and a little
slive,, forty miles of gold, and one hun-
dred acres of dlamonds, That Is South
Africa.”

A S8TORY OB A DINNER,
BY MISS 3L M, MAMDERSON.

The morning sun shone brightly jnto
Mrs. Engells' little dining-room. It may
have thought it a pleasant place to.lin-
ger 1o, for 1t wandered afl aves the room,
making the spotless cloth on the breake
fast table whiter, and the glass sparkle
more brillianily, dancing in and out of
all corners, until It becane too saucy and
actually shot {nto Dora’s.eyes.

The sun is in my eyes, mother,” said
sho; “may Frank draw down “the
blind

Yes, do, Frank,” bis mother safd.

* Girls are silly,’ sald Frank, as he
alowly rose to do as bis mother asked.
* Who woula think that Dora would
rather have it dark than see the lavely
suntoams chasing each other around

“ Never mind the blind, Fraok,” said
Dora. "1 did not see them playing.
Sust thought my eyes were dazzled.”

That is my good little gixi," sald her
mother " And now that our breakfast
15 fintsted, wo will see how they p.ay.”

This was a favourite game with them.

“Yon count ten places first, Frank,
where thoy are, and what you see,” Dora
E

ot

td,

Frauk felt % was very good of her to
give him the first chance. and his eyes
danced a3 he satd, “ You're not silly, you
are a brick.” _

Dora felt pleased indeed, for this was
the highest pralss Fraak could give her
And then the game began.

“The butter-cooler 1s full of colours,
Ted, blue, green, and yellow.”

The tea-zpoons are taking the sun-
beams phutos.”

“ They are emiling at mother trom tho
window-panes.”

* Her rings are golng rarzle-dazzle”

“ Qur sliver knives are gold.”

“The egg-shells are vory™

“ Just one more.” safd Dora, goftly

“Yoi, rhine-stone pin is a diamond
one.”

“Now I am through sid Frapk

“They are tright faoeien” sald his
mother, * and remind me of a story I once
rcad about a king whose touch changed
eavérything to gola *

“ Db tell us the stury, mother please,”
cried- Dora and #rank eagesly.

“But Dora hus noi had her chancs to
tell what the ~uabsams are doloy ™

« Never taind,” sald Dorg, ] would Iar

80 beautifully, doesn't she, Fyank ?°
*1 never heatd any ono to beat you

Mrs. Engolls smatled, and sald, “ When
;m kave had nrayers, we will see about
o
Verse about they read the some-read-
s tor tha dcy ihe conzection between
it and the Sgaday-school lesson was then
pointed out by Mra Engells  Afterward
they kneeied down and sne prayed very
has God-would be with them all
through the d%y. “and give us food -to
st 4F it I8 thy win" she gatd.  They
&l vepeased tha Lord's Prayer, sac when
Dbora and Frank 1oo]

e

{hb)“ TOLD !

{
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“ Haved't wd anvihing to eat, mother?” §

asked Frazk. N .
“No, fear.  We had jnst cuongh for

treakfest, hut I hope two of the scholars

;:lr% pay thotr fees, thoy wers due nx«i
ay.™ N

-Willle Jackson, “I'm golng to have her

‘tbree o clock

| Don't look so zad, mother, dear,” sald ‘ down town and

pora, putting her arms round her and |
kissing her. “we can do without dinner
even if they doa‘t pay, for wo have had
sueh a nice breaklast ™

“It would be good fun.” eald Frazk,
* -0 £pa how 1t feels not to have any din
ner Lots and Iots of boys and gi:1s go
on onv mesl a day ”

“ You are comfort, 1ndeed: bui. after
all, I hope I will get some money, and not
have to #¢0 you hungry, and have nothing
to glvo you to eat”

“1f you do not ge: the feex, will you
tell us tho story instead *" asked Dora.

“Yea. dear We cap have a cup of
ten, m.:'d I will tell you sbout King
1d.

a8

Mrs. Engells had a private school,
with about forty scholars.

They came punctuslly but brought so
money  The teacher's heart was heavy
that moraing  Her school was a bigh-
class one, only children from goud homes
being admitted

Thelr tees weore udually very promptly
paid  To wait = day or two wonld not
have troubled L.r generslly, but, as we
have seen, sho was hard pressed just
n

oW

Sho s=ald nothing, however about it.
but dismissed them brightly at noon.

After making the tea, she aang, al-
most unconsciously her favourlte hymn

“Qh, for a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by ozery foe.”

Frank and Dora came in soon after, go-
Ing a little way with their friends.

Thoy knew there -would G mo dinner,
for they had seen that Elsa Carritiiers
and Jean Barton had not gone up o the

desk.

“Don't you tiink it is mean of them,
mather 7" asked Frank.

“No, dear; they ‘would uct think a few
dzys would matter to me, and they might
easily forgst-it was duv. Generally, It
would not signify, but you see, last week
there was the quatter's rent, and gas
Hill, and water rate, and then coal.for the:
winter, 50 that.] am left ‘without any’
inoney, We néver ran any bills, and we
will not. begin now.”

“ Indeed, mother; we do not mind at all
not havipg c.oners the tea is o nirs, and
wa haive & Iovely fire}” s2ild Dorn, éager
1o make her mother feel happy Nelther
of the children could bear 1o have her
look sad, they loved her so much

After dripking the tea, their mother
said, ¢ X suppose you wt:x}_f. to hear about

“ Yes, please,”* they said.

It was a story full of interest to'them,
and whea their mother pletured to them
the king, very hungry, ,anz} yet not able
‘to eat anytking because as soon as he

touched food it became gold, thoy sald: |

“Re was worse off thah weé 2re. We
can eat and drink three times every day,
though we have no gold * .

Then ‘they found to their surpriso thats
1t was gcheol - time, ” o

That afternoon Frank znd Dora cften
smiled at each other, and st recess-when
the other scholars wanted to know what
they were smiling about, Frauk said thoy
were thinking of a story their mother
fold them at dinmer-time.

“Afy mother never tells us storles,”
s21d Jessw Carr, “ she 2ald once she neyer
could -tet] one right.’”

- mothor says, ‘Now, children,
hurry and eat your dinnmsr, and dont

7 but of corrse theze are nlne of |-

us, and that makes a.difference,” sald

Fred Green.

*Well,” said little old-fushioned Joyce
Burns, “I just wish mother could hear
Mrs Engell storles op Fridays She is
50 fond of Hstening to one. but she says
s!m' Emsn't the talent to tell them her-
s

““They are lovely,” egreed tho children,
“When I'mn biz and marrled.” sald

el "storzes to me xid my -wife at din-

ner.!

“Qh, dear! huar him ¥ shouted the
others.

*“Who {s going 1o be yomr wife,
Willie 2

A1,

xee what wo cali get Tor

ten. Has Frank come in yet

Before Dora, could answer he ¢ame in,

looking radiant

“1 raet Mrs, Casruthers and ¥rs. Bar

ton, 50 1 hurrled home 1o g6 with yon”
“*That s #ight, my boy. Thery must

bave {et flattered ot the welcoma they

hed from us all”

“ Thoe others” @hat was what Frank

always called the stholars), “ woro wish-

ing thoy could hdve kome che to tell

them stories at dinner-time"

<qviflle Jackson says he 13 golng to

havs you livo witk ug when wo arg mare

rled, and tell us atorles,* sald Dord,

“ They never sald anythlag abbut me,”

sald Frank, “but I'm just dotermined

you will live with me half the time

'l.d That would be only fair,”” his mother

“ 1 would not want to be selfish,” Dora
sald "It would bo micer if we could
always kecp on all llving together.”

"1t {s in God’s hands, my dears, and
we can safely leavo it to him.”

“He reminded Mrs. Barton ard Mns
Carruthers to pay the fees, I oxpect,” sald
Frank. thoughttully

“ And we have had such a happy day,”
sald Dora.

“ Vo must go to bed NOW, it I8 getting
fato,” and, nfter reading s few verses
from the Bible, she commended her chil-
dren and herself ta his keeping, and for-
got not to pray-for all who wer2 hungry,
and to thank him for his loving care of
them all through the day.

Toronto.
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A OHINESE LADY.

How unitke she = to a Canndian lady !
Ske bas dark ¢yes and raven locks, which
are dratvn tightly back from her faco and
used {5 cover a quoer framework looking
tike butterfiies’ wings, or s0tne other fan-
tastic shape.  Her forehead sppears very
‘broad, as just betore her wedding day.all
thq short halvs over her brow were drawn
ont to glve it this wide, open:appearance.

Several of her finger-nails are very
long, for that s a sign she B & 1ady and

hes Nétle workito.dowith her.hands, To
keep these nalls:from’ broaklnz she wears.
over them ittla ghields o2 Zold orsllver.

But Jook-at her-feet! Tould any ome-
ever imagine that.thoy were tho Jest of-a
FYOWE ™ Womial Thdy have deem

‘baundages
she can wedr * slippers

inches long, mado of brigbt~coloured
satlp, very beautilully embroidered. As
we look at her feet we wonder how she
can walk at-2l} without coming to grief.
Her dress also looks stronge. 3Shs
wears a Jooss tunle of some bright flow-
ered silk, Her slesves arp more thaq
a vard round aund -adorneu -with strips of
embroldery; . - She-oan ot » larze
stock of jewellery, and she Weéars manv

“Balr, -
‘reletives aud friends are invited
to0 dino at Hor bouss, $ho- Chiness lady
gever Bits ﬁuvrln to-2 meal-

“ Dors, of course,” sald Willle
* Aren't you, Dora ™ R

* If mother will let me,” Téplied Dots
ghyly  “1 guess she -will, and she will
tive with us. It will be jolly.”

The bell rang, and recess was over, Af-

ssed 09

usual  Aboat-four-o'clock. ag Mra. En~]
gells and were wondering whether.
the money wogld conie, tae doorbeli:
rang  Dora spon ushered in Afrs. Bartan
and Mrs Carruthers, and then went upy)
to her cwn room and dreszed herself for
w=alkiug.
In & littie while sha heard the door
close, £0-sho kmew they had gone. She;
went down-and heard ber yaother getng
ready to g% out -

1 knew the¥ had bronght the money,
snl rosdy,” #aid Dors

13 xlways- In .har Own -apart-
ment; but sometimes, when thete is a
mwerry company 15 the "guest -ball, yon
“ay- hear 2 ¥ Bd- o-sourid of
‘Aushst faughter, a2d 30 by WAL awate
¥F the. foct that the Indy of The dhouse
_aud et attendants ure having a-sly peep
St Wiat is golng om Jor it in-pasy io
‘fngka amslt Jioles fo the Daper. saxens,
‘. peep from bebind a surtaln,
 Dhiness 13 quite unadle to
carily the &

wid yery wearli ays

It s quiie a Tellel when
ARy “hes & call-from ous
e anclent- dames Wht makg toelr
Hvlag by flower selling, fortune idling,
& Vendlns-merons Smalt wares.

. They
28 2wy vRy-welcome, Sines withThelr

ot >
“*That {3 gbt, dear. We will go

uveiilﬁtla-gg 54 tews, o the familiss
ey vlstt,%eg bring 22reeh Yreesa from
oridy s e
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