lies in the sun-

dnwn, or Where
tems the shore.

- on its  oceqy

the wind wayrg
one may finq
of forest, Wherg

d great wreatpg

ng mist's white
Precipice gyp-

nes and intep.

S, and veils the

crimsoned ang
ed with jewel.
afire, men seek

ss and shifting

on gates are

eir hearts, the
he color of her

that lies far

IEND ?

, friend,

ee; forsooth,
L age or youth
the end.

en thy heart
. unexprest,
iveth best
holiest part.
Though  the
loveth still,
he loveth till
ppeth tears.

ran thou,
doth not see
seeing, he
ywth how.

it be

of bitterness,
8§ express
veth thee.

ugh the rest
or, ‘‘ 'Tis not

th, ‘“‘for I

nifest.”’

old him dear,
gold or gem,
diadem

p can  com-

'mm BABY. :

(By George MacDonaid.)
Where , did you come from, baby
outdzalrt«?l'le everywhere into here.

Where did you get. your eyes so blue?

Our Boys and Girls
§
( BY AUNT BECKY

Out of the sky as I came through.

What makes the light in them sparkle

and spin? ]
Some of the starry spikes left in.

Where did you get that little tear?
1 found it waiting when I got here.

What makes your forehead s0
smooth and high?

A soft hand stroked it as I went by.

What makes your cheek like a warm
white rose?
Something better than anyone knows.

Whence that three-corner smile of
bliss ?

Three angels gave me at once a kiss.

Where did you get that pearly ear?

d it came out to hear little Robin. “I am so cold!” him set out to find means of es- | leading her to a hut of boughs, sign-
3 i
God spoke, and it came .o His father comforted him, and [cape. Stephen was wakened by | €d to her to go asleep.
one of the sailors kindly wrapped | feeling his arm grasped. He looked | Up to this time the boys had be- |
ore di S rms and |, . X 3 ) = s i | g S 2 m
Where dlCL you get those ai him up in his coat. The waves drove |up: a tall man, dressed in a kind of | haved very well. They had been | T' -IE TRUE W]TNESS
hands? # into hooks and |'P Poat on and rolled it about.|kilt and a mat, stood over  him, |&fraid; but when they saw hcw the | &
Love made itself in s One of the sailors went asleep in{and in a moment the lad was seiz- | People treated Amy they took COUES
bands. the bow, and in the middle of the |ed; other natives rushed in, and tak- | 88e [
night the sea -got rougher. In the|ing up aAmy, and Ernest also, car- | ‘I say, Ernie, I think I know the |
v did you come, ou ; h . 3 4 i g o : o |
Feet, “'henctehin:zq?y ¥ morning the poor sailor was miss- | ried them off into the bush -as fast | V&Y back,” said Stephen. ‘‘Let us |
darl;ng e.i)ox i Tha Soharabs ed! as ever they could, leaving Robin, 4‘"”“ away."” J AR [ (A
From' el o “Where iis Jackson?"’ was the ques- asleep on the ground by himself! | ““And leave Amy?” cried Ernest H
wings. tion no one could answer. Poor e oEE wn | “You would never do that, 1 am |
How . did: they il Ukt 6ome 46 ibe kind Jackson, who had lent Robin| The three young people were so 35”""*7 King.”
= his jacket, had’tumbled overboard surprised and alarmed that.they did ‘Well, but you see they are treat-
17 : : !
Godyotlhm,ght Shoul s aud en 1 when the rough waves had turned not cry out until they were quite : ing her like a qumv-x.n, and they do |
the boat: he was fast asleep, and|out of hearing of Mr. Belton and the | pot care for us. They may kill us; | ["’; "LZ' P A R T M E N T
grow: had' been thrown out Poor Jack-, saflor. The natives who had so |and then Amy would be worse off s Wiy
i son! | suddenly carried them away did not | than ever. If we escape and  find 4 4
how did you come to us, ou % S & ! AR Shiie Qi .55
Buadelar? - r The Beltons had quite lost sight | hurt them, but they quickly prevent- :fn(,lm- again, we can come and res- 1s second to mome in the (,ll}.
God thought of you, andso I am |Of the other boats, but the young|ed them from giving an alarm. it Af‘,‘;" It Ayl S 8w i you We have the most ample and
hare people did not despair. They pulled Stephen and Ernest were very | asleep? ; %
: " e we on all day, and as the setting sun|angry, and struggled violently, | ‘“No,’ answered Amy; ‘“‘what is it, modern equipment for first-
ick- isti ipeli P (Stephen? 1  am watched t this $S GEL NS >
FLOWER LEGENDS. sparkled inm the water, the quick- | twisting and wriggling about. But I ; i Y atche by this C]:lrl:i, artistic ]:rmtmg. We
eyed sailor who was steering saw { Amy, more prudently remained quiet, | Woman: I wish she would g0 away i s
There are some very pretty flower | the beams glinting on the sand. Helnnd was glad to fAiml that her cap- | What are we m, do? .?ust th.ink offer to those requiring such
legends woven about the history of |steered to the bright place, and tor WaB ‘eccompanted: by the | oldifofs. father. | *We e Al work, quick and correct ser-
the Christ Child. Here are a few of | found that a steam was flowing;womnn, who seemed kind, though of | scrape, boys I think we ought to ’
them: down into the little bay, and that  course Amy could not understand is‘ﬁ-y our prayers, Stephen. Come here

The peasantry of Spain say that

s : r haoE &
rosemary brings happiness with iis|opPening without befng upset by the while the boys became quieter, and The boys approached, but were the patronage of our readers.
perfume on Christmas eve, because | Waves.  Rocky cliffs extended from felt easier about Amy when they I"‘C"““U".' from kissing their sister, e szt
the Blessed Virgin hung the litile |{One end of the bay to the other, saw that no one wished to harm ‘ as they intended. Then Amy point-
frocks of Jesus to dry upon ° rose- |and the only 'stretch of beach was her. 1€d to the boys and herself. The old
mary bushes. a few hundred yards on each side Indeed, it seemed to Stephen, when | woman understood, and at Amy’s re-

T};e snowdrops or ‘‘fairy’’ flower of | of the stream which—though the he and Ernest were allowed to | quest allowed the boys to kneel with

February blooms in memory of the
time when the Virgin presented
Jesus in the temple.

The pretty little wayside

the snow mountains. rather afraid of Amy. Why were! ‘“They won't hurt vou, Amy,’”’

"No wonder they had missed the they so polite to her ? What had ‘Wh]‘S]lL‘l'u(] Ernie, after prayer. ‘“‘Ask

flower | other boats. Our travellers had she done ? This was very curious: ithem to let us go, and we can come

known as ‘“Lady’s Bedstead’’ -was |gained the north island, a wild and both boys wished to speak to her, bﬂ(:k for you.”’ ,.
8o called because Mary made the | rocky coast, while the other boats and called out. Amy immediately “But suppose they move away?
manger bed of it. had steered eastward. Back, in- turned round and stopped. Then | she replied. ‘““Oh, Stephen! don’t

The sycamore attains its great vi-

provisions in the boat, but,
tunately, all had had a good meal
before quitting the ship.
while the sailors became tired, and
Mr. Belton and his elder song tried,
but the land did not appear
nearer when night came again with
a chill south wind.

the boat could be steered up

voyagers did not know it—rose from

land, was

The Secret of the Silver Lake

By Henry Frith, Author of ‘““Under

Queen,” etc.

Bayard's Banner,” “Tor King and

for-|to Amy and the other children. But
the old woman shook her head, Then
the native pointed to the boys and
Amy; one, two, three. The woman |
nodded, and the natives slipped away
unheard and unseen.

Mr. Belton woke early, and did

t disturb the children. He roused
the one remaining sailor, and with
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CHAPTER I.—Continued. at them. He seemed very much ; H
The land was a long way off, and surprised to see Amy, and hurried A,l'e a Tl'ue ?Ieart Tonicl Ma('hinlsts & Blﬂc‘ﬁsm“hs,
pulling was very hard work. There away. After a time he returned | NerveFoodand Blood Enricher, They bulld
a4 5
was not much water and very few |with an old woman, and pointed az‘:':lo?t"h.:,bo?;.l:ndv:::‘t'og:';.:ﬂ‘c!‘;::i:: SCR Ews' pRESSES
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vice.  We respectfully solicit

tality and verdure because the Mo- | birch-trees, and other dusky foliage, respectfully, bending their heads | brown creatures I shall die if you | —
hammedans say it is the tree of |and beyond the bay many miles low, and stopped too. do!* 3 ol LT : ;
Joseph and Mary, and sheltered them | aWay, were the mountains, and a! ‘“Amy,” cried Stephen, ‘““what is “Perhaps they will let us all go, T e —
in their flight o Egypt. volcano called Ruapehu. all this ?  They scem to like you. |if we promise them money,” said | ;vammmw
T e ; Slowly ¢ the sun i /hat can we do ? Will they kill | Stephen. »
The Rose of Jerico is also called Slowly sank the sun into the What can we \ ¢ >
Mary's Rose. It sprung up wherever | Ocean, and our vovagers hastened to us ? This is dreadful! What horrid “But we have mo money, and can- :, ?F YOU WANT
the Blessed Virgin's feet touched the [land. They succeeded in doing so creatures these wild people are!’ nok puhndergtand - their,lanigunge,!” /@ Roofing, Asphalting, or Sheet Metal Work,
3 % ¥ Ly oy r ““Oh, Stephen, I am in such a | cried Amy “Oh, can no one help | 4 . y . s
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Hi¢ path of mercy through a fur- | Visions were eaten, and preparations  these natives are taking us to?" Now, it was such an extraordin- 1: the best cwil on
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est lay; ! were made m‘ sleep . ; : . s | e e R i ‘P G,Eo. w. qu":ﬂfrn & co.. MD“TREAL
And mark how all the drooping | appeared, and in a short time dark- What does the old woman want he rothers were indignant; and I ‘:
branches show ness fell thickly. : { cried Ernest. ' |<.-ull_\' think they \\‘mll(I have car- koo aa 22 LV Y VY VNV VYW
\Vh'thnmnge best a silent tree may ““We shall never see Uncle Mantonl Amy looked and saw the old wiz- ried her aw ay, but just at that very
l‘{‘av. ; again,’”’. said Ernest, half-crying. | ened female begging for something, ' moment a tall man, dressed in N 1D T el
Only the aspen stood erect and | ““This is awful! Isn’t it dark!” jand pointing in a certain direction.  better costume than the natives, and and Oils fo
free ““Don’t whimper, silly!” mpli(-rif’l’hun she looked at the sky and | more like an emigrant, suddenly en- i GANDLES the r
't R s S o £ ig e 3 > ered the village He carried a gun "Q
Scorning t i . ; Stephen, Look at Amy: she is | shook her head. tere o I
ohi 8 19,1010 W Ttnim wor uiet and plucky. Cheer up! Hark, ' “T think she means to tell us that | and wore a blanket or mat over his ; EB} e e —" sanCtuary
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i P 7 « i " o > _— ¢ ; | be 3 g’ rere , | ity of having their Patent business transacted
tree; ‘Do you call that singing? ex- | fear of bad weather,”” said Amy. |bare, as the others legs were. He by Experts. - Preliminary advice free.  Chasoe :
Struck to the heart she trembles | claimed Ernest. ‘‘It’s most me- ‘“That’s right,”” said Ernest. ‘I looked around for a few seconds, mﬁm“m&%mk@:ﬂ:&ﬁﬂgm w. E'BLAKI, 123'Church 8t,
; ] " | ¢ i re 3 y ¥ ;
evermore.’’ lancholy; miserable!’’ suppose we must go. DBut can’t we |and then, after saying something to ugutrenl; and Washington, D.C, U.S.A Premises lately occupied by D. & J-, Badlier& C
: They all listened and heard the escape?’’ jthe old woman which sounded like

YOUR OWN BOSS.

Now and them I hear a boy =say:
“If I could only be my own  boss,

th
then I would be happy.” Did you

eéver krow of amyone that amounted “They have gome to bed,””  re-|a kind of encampment was reached. |as he believed, talking in English.

Yo.much who was his own boss? marked Mr. Belton. ‘“Let us do the|The huts were really only of | Was ever so astonishing a thing

The only one I ever read about was | same.”’ . boughs, so arranged as to shelter | heard of?

Robinson Crusoe, and he was glad to | The travellers prepared, but the|and partly screen the natives. Be-| ‘‘Of course we are English,”” he

quit. noises soon re-commenced. Neverthe-| yond the village, if it can be so |replied: “We have been taken pri-
You have heard of the “‘indepersi- | less, the party lay downon the verge|called, lay & small lake. There | soners. Will you help us?”

ent farmer.”  He ig dependent upon | of the bush and slept soundly. As the! were very few people to be seen. “Well I'll see, but I suspect you

wind, water and frost; he must be
at home every morning and night
to milk the cows. The physi:

piping of some birds, the cry of the
bittern and the scolding of the par-
rots, mingled with the cooing

denly all were silent.

moon rose a dark figure glided out
from the thick darkness and gazed

‘“‘Suppose we did, we should only
get lost,”” replied Stephen. ‘‘We must
remain: there is some mystery in |
this, depend upon it.””

At length, after a toilsome march,

of
e wood-pigeon called ku-ku. Sud-

The English children were very tired
and soon lay down to rest. When

Paheka, he turned to Stephen, and
said, in English—

‘““Are you English, sonnie?’’

Stephen

won’t get off in a hurry.
my best. 'Who are you?”’

looked up

in surprise.
Here was a wild man of the wood,

I will do
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Was independent?
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to be kind, all about their voyage,
and the reason why they had come
out with their father, the manner
in which they had been taken by
the natives, and so on.

“Then you have come on a very
curious errand,” said the man. ‘“Why
these people have captured you only
on account of missy yonder. They
want her, but they don’t want you,
and when the chief returns, perhaps
they will leave you in the bush, or
kill you, or torture you: which will
be worst of all!’"

Stephen and Frnie turned pale.
Fancy being treated like this: roast-
ed aud eaten, perbaps by = these
wicked people! The man saw their
terror, and heard Amy’s appeal.

help us, and father will
!

during the war by the English
help them with the friendly" na~
tives. So you see, when the Bri-
tishers went off, I stayed here with
these Maoris.”

to

““Can you tell us what they intend
to do?’ asked Amy, who was get~
ting less alarmed.

““They want you, missy; because
the old woman here has a story or
legend that if they can capture a
white ( Paheka ) girl she will = show

them a rich treasure of Hinome Rah
the queen of the Maoris, who was a
magician and hid her riches in
cave.
but they believe it, and have been
searching ‘for a white woman  to;
carry ‘away.

a
I daresay it is all nonsense,

Several times

am only a Scout, you see, engaged’

see. The hunters, the men, will be
here soon, and then you will hear
your fate. I will help you all I
can, but you may have to run away,
sonnies.”’

The natives who had been referred
to as hunters had been on the lake,
and in it, fishing, and throwing their
boomerangs at birds in the
trees. The boys had already watch-
ed them throwing something up in
the air, and the weapon—which was
a boomerang—after turning and cir-
cling round many times, hit the bird
in the tree, and then came eircling
and skimming back sgain to




