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DAVY AND THE GOBLIN,

The papor was addressed, ** Dav Jones,”
snd was headed inside *¢ Dinnucle Lob : His
werses,” and below theso worda Davy found | g1
the following atory :

Justay Davy finished these verscs, he
discovered to his alarm that he was sinking

tivg down through an hour.glass, and be-
ore he could make any effort to save him-

fonw, hinuself lyin

When Davy sat u
him, he foum?:h

with the sun shinin
24 wildmowers,

B OIHARLES GARRYL,
CHAPTER XII

“To ln:vtl\-ll*- Inclinod

Was Captain Parker Pitch's mind ;
1n point of tact, 't was fitted for

An oaey-golog llio ashure,

* Hig disposition, so to speak,

Was usutl.ally soft and {,vcnk';
He feared tho rolllug ccean, and
e very much preterred the land.

4 A stronger-mindeu man by far
‘Was gallant Captaln Thowpeon Tar §
And (what was very wrong, I think,
Demarked himsel! with 1ndla fnk.

Ho boldly ealled, ¢ The Scaking Sue’
Whe, angty gales and tempests blew,
Aud even from the noz-nor-east

He didn't mind *em In tho leass,

“Now, Captaln Pairker Pitzh's sloop
Wascalled “The Lozy Chickenooop'—
A ‘ruly cotortable craft

With ample state-roomns fore and aft,

¢ No foolish customs of the deep,

Like ‘ wa' * robbed his crow of aleep ;
That estimable lot of men

Weroall In bed at balf-past-ten.

At seven bells, one stormy day,

Bold Captain Tar came by that way,
And in a voloe extremly coarse

Uo roared *Ahoy ! tilf he was hoarse.

¢ Next morning of his own acoord
This able seaman came aboard,
And made the foliowing remark
Concerning Captain Pitch's bark °

4 Avast I savs he, ¢ Belay ! What cheer!
How comes this little vossel here?

Come, tumble up your crew,’ says he,

¢ And pavigate a bit with me

“Says Captain Pitch, *1 can't refuse
T, Joln you on & telendly crolse
But you "lloblige me, Captain Tar,
By 0ot a-taking of me far.’

¢ At this reply trom Captaln Pitch,
Bold Thompeon gave bimself a hitch 3
It cut him to the heart to flad

4 scaman g thie frame of mind.

;'Amt r li)‘lm g:‘et"l‘lbw away
or ATRCAT mbay,

Then dowa the ooast to \'uca'un.
Kamtechatka, Gulnea, and Japan,

1 Stand off for t, Turkey, 8,

e R
en thro 6 nOT-Wi

Yan Dlem‘;‘h‘c Land and Labragor,’

** Says Captain Pitch : * The oocean swell
Mskca mo exceedingly unwell,

Aud, Ceptain Tar, Lefore we start,

Pray joln me in & friendly tart.’

‘* And shall I o and tako and hide
Tho sneakiag trick that Parker tried 5
Oh! no. 1very much prefer

To atate his ;cdom a8 they wero :

“¥ith marmalade ho first began
Totompt that blufl sca-tariog man,
ZTaon fod him all the afterncon
‘With custard in a table-spoon.

Y No marncr, jowever toﬁb,

Cun thrive npost thls kind of stuff |
Aud Thompeon soon appeared to be
A feoble-mindod child of throe.

e cried for cakes and lollipops—

Be played with dolls and humml:g tope—
Hecvon coased 0 roar ‘I'mblowed I

And shook a rattle, laughod and crowad.

“*When Parker saw the seaman gaze.y

Upon the Captain's cunnlog ways,

Baw cavy thrilled him through'and threugh
Aod he becamo a child of two,

“Now, Thompeon had {n his employ
A mate, two scamen, and a boy';
The male was fond as he cculd bo
' Of bables, and ho says, t1ys be,

s ) tes, i\e wo'reall d
Bea.bathing is the tt.)ng they noed;

Let's drop thess hinfaats off the quarter I'
—(Thoy did, in fourtean fathom water.”)

tho beach as though the sand wero run-

he had gone completely through and
flat on his back wita
ut him,

CHAPTER X1I. ‘

THE RND OF ‘NIE DRLIEVING VOYAGE,

and looked arouand
imsclf in o besutifal meadow

&%s waving a

dainty colored insects darting about in the
warm_sunshine, and chirping cheorily as
they flew, and at a littlo distance the Gob-
lin was sitiing on the grass attentively
oxamiping a great, stmgﬁling creature that
he was holding down by its winge.

] suppose,”—said the Gobiln, as if
Davy’s 8udden sppearance was tho most or-
dinary thing in the world,~—* I suppose
that"tms is about the funnicst bug that

8

. *Whot is it 1" eaid Davy, cautionsly edg-
ing away.

s¢Jt's a crickot-bat,"” said the Goblin, rap-
ping familiarly with his knuckles on its
hard shell, ¢ His body isliko a boot.jack,
and his wings are like a pair of umbrellas.”
“But, you know a crickot-bat is some-
thing to play with!” said Davy, surprised
at Goblin’s ignorance,

#Woll, you may play with it if you like.
I don't want to 1” said the Goblin, care-
lessly toeaing the great creature over to
Davy, and walking away.

The cricket-bat made a swoop at Davy,
knocking him over like w fcather, and then
with a loud snort, flew away across the
meadow., It dashed here and there at flying
things of avery kind, and turning on its side,
knocked them, one after another, quite ont
of sight, and finally, to Davy’s great relicf,
disappeared in a distant wood.

¢ Come on! come on 1" cried avoice ; and
Davy looking across the meadow, saw the
Goblin beckoning vigoronsly to him, appar-
ently in great excitement.

¢ What's the matter " cried Davy, push-
ing his way through the thick ciass, .

¢ Oh, my ! oh, my !"” shrieked the Gnblin,
who “was almost bursting with laughter.
“}{ero's that literary hack again 1"

Davy peered throogh a clump of bushes
and discovered a large red animai with
white spots on its sides, clumsily rummag-
ing about in the tall grass and weeds. Its
appesrance was so formidable that ho was
just about whispering to theGoblin, ¢ Let's
run {” whenthe monster raised it head and,
after gazing about for an instant, gave a
load, tricmphant whiatle,

“Why, it's Rihay !” cried Davy, running
forward, “It's Ribsy, only he's grown
enormously fat.”

It was Ribsy, indced, cating with all his
might, Tho name on his eide was twisted
about beyond all hopa of making it out, and
his colltar had quit: lisappeared in a decp
crease about his neck. In fact, his whole
appearance was so alarming that Davy
anxiously inquired of him what he had been
eating.

¢ Evervthing !” said Ribsy enthusiasti.
cally. ¢¢Gas, nuts, bugs, birds and berries !
Al of ’em taste good, T could eat both of
you, easily,” he added, glaring bungrily
down upon DNavy and the Goblin, )

“Try that fellow firat,” said the Goblin,
pointing tc large round insect that went
flying by, humming like a to{). Ribsy
snapped at it and swallowed it, and the
next instant disappcarved with a tremen-
Aous explosion in a great cloud of smoke.

“What was that?1” said Uavy, in a
terrified whisper.

A Hum Bug, ’ said the Goblin calmly.
¢“\When a cab-horse on a vacation, talks
about eating yon, a Hum Bag is a pretty
good thing to take the conceit out of him.
They 'ro loaded, you see, and they go boom-
ing a'ong as innocently as you please, but
if you touch ’em—why, ‘there you aren’t!
a3 the Holo-kecper eays.”

¢« The Hole-keeper is n't himself any
more,” said Davy mournfally.

(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

Qloud-land,

While boys und girls are studying na-
ture in the forms of plants, and tho instincts
of boaata and birda. they should not forget
to look up and a. nire the ever-changing
beauty of tho clouds. Nearly all of you
have amused yourselvgs by tracking the
forms of giants, and castles, and many
other things in tua summer sky, and have
tried to fancy nratty *elez about c¢hom beo-
fure they ufsappesved  Perhaps you think
that lcarned men have never troubled their
wiso heau's about the matvse.  Yot, after
long paticat watching, mo.corologists, as
such studerts ure called, huve learned »
mreat deal about the cloulw, and given
aames to cho difforeut kinds,  That de-

brightly on the gras

ho air was filled yy_iph!lfght(nlly soft ond downy clond which

looks like & great mountain of cotton, or
white of egg, whipped to a froth, is called
Cumulus, a word meaning & heap. Theso
heap-clouds make the best plotures, for
they go floating about taking all manner of
shapes, which fade and change like the
figures in & dissolving view, Sailors call
the Cumulus, the ¢ Ball of Cotton,” and it
is known also as the ¢ Day.cloud,” because
it molts away at nijght.  You haveall ~o.
ticed it, and fancicd that you would like to
bave such a soft, fluffy thing for n pillow,
but you would not have thought so if you

had known that the cloud was enld and
watery, heing made of the vapor which the
sun had drawn up from oceans and streams.
The Cumulus does not riss very high, and
far above it, in colder regions of the sky, is
seen the graceful Cirrus, or Curl-oloud,
This is long and wavy, like a lock of hair,
or an ostrich-plume, and sailors call it the
¢ Mare's tail.”  The Stratus is that cloud
which stretches across the lower sky in
long stripes or streak:. It is often seen
about sunset, tinted w “th the most gorgeous
red and gold, or with de'icsveshades of vio-
let, pink and green, 1t name Stratus
meana ‘‘a layer,” and it is known also as
the ““Cloud of Night,” because it grows
more distinct as darkness comes on.

These are the three principle classes of
clouds, and you can easily learnd to know
one from another, ns they are 80 very un.
like, Sometimes, however, you will see
groupe which may puzzle you, by seeming
to be neither Cumulus, Cicrus, nor Stratus
alone, but a combination of two of theso
kinds, or even of all three,

For instance, in fine, warm woather, the
sky is sometimes covered with littlo woolly
halls—thousands on thousands of them, or
with wavy lines liko the dark markings on
a mackercl’s side.  This is called Cirro-
cumulus, not exactly like either Cirrus or
Cumulus clouds, but a little similar to both,
The Cirro.cumulus is formed when the Cir-
rus floats down to a warmer atmosphero,
meets some melting heap-clonds, and min-.
gles with them. Sometimes the Cirrun
stretches out in long bands, as the stratus
does, though leas evenly, aud generally ina
higher part of the sky. It is then called
Cirro-stratus, or the * Thread clonds,” and
is 8aid to be a sign of rain.

Tho Cumulo-stratus looks like a straight
row of £oft, white balls, being a combina.
tion of the heap-cloud and the layer, as the
name shows. It kecps growing darker and
more threatening uatil it bezomes the black
Nimbus, or Rain-cloud, to which is somo-
times given tho triplo name, Cirrs.comulo-
stratus, as is often formed of all three classcs
of clouds. The Rain-clouds aro full of olec-
tricity, and when they -come near each
other, lfghtning and thunder are prodvced
with grand aod often terrible cffect. Yon
have now a long list of cloud names, but
you will not find them difficnlt to recollect
or understand if you bear in miod the
meaning of the first three: Cumulus, “a
heap;” Cirrus, “a curl;” Stratus, “a
layer.” It is very hard to say just when
tho clouds are most beantiful.” " At dawn
they are pale, silvery-pink, and at sunrise,
5low with brilliant red and gold; at mid-

ay they drift calmly on in matchless, daz.
zling whitencss, with the bright blne sky
ahbove them ; and later, when tho sun is go-
ing down, arc flooded with glorious shades
of red and green and gold.  On moonlight
nights, a soft, silvery radiance hathes the
cloud pictures as thoy forin and fisat and
melt away. Fortunctely for us, we aro not
called upon to chooso which kind of clouds
to have, but may enjoy each fair scene in
turn, as often as we desiro.

Ivy and Georgis,

This is just a wco bit screed to let you
good people know that we are all well and
bonnie Ivy is slecping away in the corner
for all sho's worth. I have a kind of a cot
affair away up about two feet from tho
floor and it looks cozy and sho likes it. She
bas tho prottiest littlo cycs you over faw.
Deep violet—good deal like Lou's, only 1
fancy Lou's arc just a tiny shade darker.
I think her nose will developo into some-
thing likoe hor mother's. We havo put
Goorge into onc of thoso dark, navy blue
jersoy and Knickorbookers of sitno stuff,

with o piratical headgeay, and he knocks

about in it to his heart's content, and it
nover scems nny the worse for the rough
usago ; and it’s warm for him, too, He's a
good hand at hoop-trolling, I have had a
good, strong iron one mado for him. Ho's
very fond of his sister. Ho kisscs her and
he hugs her when “‘Lou” wants to 1un
down tho garden for a minuto, He's n
model brother, aud I think it wouldn't bo
well for any of his youthful companions to
come philandering around Ivy while he was
handy. Ie fatohied one in—~by the hand—
tho othor day to show him lis sister whilo
she was nalecf_. It was comical to seo thp
noisy little Turk tiptoeing into the front
room with this dirty httlo playmato of his
and whisporing as thoy reached up to the
cot, ¢ Vat's my sister,”” ¢ vat's Ivy,” “don't
mate no noise, else ou'll wake her,”
and after tho lad duly admired the
sloeping beauty bub was ‘as carcfully led
out from tho grcscnco with a propriota
air by Master George. And I beliove it.ds
a cago of mutual regard, for she puts her
fatlittle arms around his neck. Georgy’s
hair has become carly and browner and, if
you can take tho opinion of an unprejudiced
Put » you can believe me, he is one of tho
handsomest, if not the handsomest, youny.
sters in Kent. He bhas a sunny, plump,
red-cheeked, bLrown-browed face, with a
fine pair of blue eyes and & general appinr.
ance like those Flump cherubs you see peep-
ing out of the clouds in the old masters, He
is not o bit of & cherub in his prroks,
though, and I am jolly glad c€it. I dislike
goooy-‘food youngsters wiach their hair all
sleeked down and never a spot on them sny-
where, Not a bit like one of theee is
Georgy.

His hair is generally tumbled all over his
head, and ‘that's how I like it, and as for
spots, well, Georgie don't stop to put spote,
it's generally ameared houestly over; and
ho glorics in it, and I'm afraid I don't look
as serinus as I ought to do.

It's wrong, I know, but I can't help it,
Ho's quick, too. Beging to spell short
words, and knpws his figurcs, We don't
intand letting him go to school yet awhile,
I don’t believe in filling their hesds with a
lot of stufl too quickly. Let them be young-
stois as long as'thoy can. Teach them just
abit at home, but not too much. Why,
some places where I go they -trot out the

r littlo creatures, very littlo older than
George, and make them go through the
tables, or spesk a pieco, nmfao on.

It's a shame to make their heads swim
over a tablo of divisions when they might,
with more profit, bo playing tag.

Let them be children as ,iong as possible
and as much out of doors as you can,

Baved by a Shoestrirg.

Captain Hall, the famous Arctic explorer,
relates how ho and an Eskimo boy went one
day in a sma11 voat to visit a certain island
which he was anxious to explore. Thoboat
was fastened toa pieco of rock on the shove
and left with cvery appearance of safety,
When thy returned from their expedition
they discovered tho tide had risen, floated
their boat, which was quite out of reach,
and covered the picce of rock to which it
was fastened. Captain Hall saw in a mo.
ment tho extremo peril in which they were

laced. That boat wae the only connectin,
ink botween them and the living world, an
it was bovond their reach. \What was tobo
done? To swim townrds the boat was out
of thoqueation in such a climate, They did
the only thing that scemed possible. They
nnwound tho thongs that fastened thair
native boots, and piccing these together
formed a line abont twenty feet long, To
tho end of this thoy tied’ a heavy stone,
which thoy threw into the Loat and gently
drew it to tho shore. It waa with unapeak-
ablo rolief they once more cntered the boat
and folt they wero saved from inovitablo
starvation—raved by a_ shoestring! How
simple sometimes is the instrumentality by
which tho sinner is drawn to Christ. It
may bo by tho artless r‘ucstion of n chilq,
by a fow plain words dropped incidentally
dropped by the wayside, by tho irreproach.
ablo consirtency of a humble and obscure

fe, or by invisiblacords of sympathy which,
though inoxplicable, aro irresistible to their
influence. Lo, all theso things worketh
God oftentimes with man to bring back his
soul from the pit, to be oolightencd with

tho light of tho living,”



