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Out of the Pond.

It was only a pond. Nothin
very interesting, you say,. nor did
Sam think.it was, as .,ie strolleyl
listlessly along beside it, and then
sat down on a large stone .on its
brink that summer afternoon. It
was rather a nice sort of pond,-not
green and sliniybuttolerably clear,
so that lie could see below the sur-
face in the sliallow part next hin.

And what was it lie did see?
Well, he could not tell what it was,
for the like of it had never cone

'Oh, Ella,'.he cried to.his cousin, into the kitchen he rummaed a
II say, what queer creatures you large glass jar or -bottle and. took
have down here! I .saw a hedg t down with. him to the poËd.
hog. .yesterday, andici. now .I - .see With much disgust and.somne trou-
you've got-tn-èm in the water as
well as on the land,, and worse
still.'

'Why, Sam,' said Ella* laugh'-
ing, after lie had told lier al], 'they ble he got' one of thefadpoles, into
were only fadpoles, and you need it, filled it with water.and then hid
not have been frightened.. it in one of the bushes.

But Sam w-as no wiser. 'There,' he said, 'now we shall
'Tadpoles?' lie repeated. 'Wliat see who is, rightand who .is'wrong.'

are they?' Then li went his way, but every
day came back to look and see if
anything hayl i happenéd. Also lie
thought it Would be well to change
the water and:put in it bits of moss
or grass in -case the mysterious
creature needed eating. CertainlY

across him before, lie being a town-
breid lad, come down .for a few
weeks' holiday to his cousins in
the country. The water was al-
most black withli ive things wrig-
gling about in the wildest fashion,
and looking rather uncanny to his
urinaccustoiied eyes, for tliey

seemed to be all head and tail
without a body! Sam, felt quite
at à loss, and getting up,.lhe hur
ried back to the farmhouse to re-
late his experiences

'Is that your Board School teach-
ing,' replied Ella, 'not to know
that taidpoles will all turn to frogs
by-and-by?'

'I. dion't believe it,' answered
Sam, 'and I won't. It's all a hoax,
for I have seen a frog, and it's not
a bit like those nasty black tlings.

Ella did not argue, she only told
him quietly to wait and see.

Sam was stout and>lirm in his
belief. Nevertheless lie made a
littie plan in his mind, ani4 going

ere long ,t did not look .quite the
saie. The tail was, shorter, and
surely those were legs peeping
forth from the other parts. So the
change went on, and Sam-. began
to feel a 'bit shaken in his firmn be-
lief that lie was right. . Till at last,
at the end of about a.fortnight, go-.
ing - one norning as usual to his
hush by the pond,. therà was no
tadpole in: the bottle, but-a.frog.!
A real liveunnmistakable frog, such
aslie had often seén, before,-with
its spotted skin and its brig7ht eyes,,
recálling no trace of the queer
black legless nature of its infancy.

Sam gazed and gazed, an;d
though he felt rather small, lie was
an lonest, straightforward lad,
and accepted the situation. So
the first thing to do was to go back
to make confession.

'Ella, Ella,' lie cried, as with his
prisoner sprawling in the bottle
lie stood at the farmhouse door,
and Ella at once came out to see.

And like a good little maiden as.
she waa, she did not say, 'I tol:d you
so,' nor 'You'll believe me next
time,' while Sam told his- tale.
'Oh, Ella, I am sorry, and lit ivas
rude.in me to contradict you s.o
flatly. You were right and I was
wrong, and I hope I shall never be


