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v GHAPTER XII
'1“"8"“'} A WHALE IN A WAISTCOAT,
wotformuy Davy rushed up to tho clock, and pulling
ad nho': open tho hittlo door in front of it, looked in-
: g} X side. To his great disappointment, the
* thosowio Bl (3 blin had agaln disappesred, audt thero
y and mt [ wasa smooth }:onnld :lxole hru{ming do(\;;n i!:lto
Ay thesand, as though ho had gono direc

¥ s through the beash. He was listening a{

Dag'l” this hole in the hopo of hearing from the

Janl” g Goblin, when s vaice ssid, ““I suppose that's

n Thundy what they call going into the interior of the
nce was m. country,”’ and looking up, he saw the Hole-
“The 3 keeper sitting on a little mound intho sand,

il & B yith bis great book in his lap.
it holdss His complexion bad quite lost its beauti
ronto play. ful tunsparex(;i:y, and bl" {auntg little paper
ccasion wyy tasic was sadly rumpled, and, :norcover,

there bel he bad lost his cocked hat. , All this, how-

8 ever, had not at all disturbed his compla-
erformanc, cent conceit; ho was, if anything, more

s ““In the mpous than ever.

' “llo;r did you get here,” asked Davy in
dly i asto *be cnt.

lvfn :!: t: ‘.0 bavished,” said the Hole-kceper

) cheerfully,  “That's better than being boil-

Compary is od, any day. Did you give Robinson my
pleased the letter?”

“Yes, T did,” said Davy, as thoy walked

Scottish along the beach togethor; *“ but I got it
Shaftes g tery wet coming here.”

o enlnbmzl “That was quito right,” said the Hole-
| excesd hegcr. “There’s nothing eo tiresome as al.,
od !b’{ dty letter.  Well, I supposs Robinson isf,
’m:ag' wd expecting me, by this time,—isa't ho **
esall hearty “Idon’t know, I'm suro,” mid Davy.
e fall “Hedido't say that he was expecting you.”
sither ,,y.:a' “He mnat be,” sald the Hole keeper posi-

' tively. I never mentioned it in my letter
—0, of coyrse, he'll know I'm coming. It
ancegat the strikes mo the sun is very hot here,” he
'11*0 bo diy added faintly,
ld' n]w The sun certainly was very hot, and
isplayed is Davy, locking at the Hole-keeper as he said
«eatres beirg this, 2aw that bis face was gradually and
very curioualy loting -its expression, and
i the authe that his nose had ost entirely disap-
which lln. poared.
ance in this “?’hlt’s thematter?” inquired Davy,anx-
3
permaneatly “The matter is that I'm going back into
the raw material, ssid the Hole-keeper,
that Teay- dropping his book and sittiog down help
od six yan lemsly in the sand. *‘Seo here, Frinkles, '] being
then tosit be continued, beginning to spesk very
writer hiats thickly, “Wra{l\ ne apin my shirt and
8 clabonted mu% the pask{; diiﬁ(nigly.t uake tt)ﬂ' shixl'
nigly !"” and Davyhad just time to pul
tyal by Elle &c poor crcati:)]ro's xhi}x;t o{;‘gc lllzh he}llul 21}1;1
. ¥ 1t quickly on the , when the
"°';‘° length ole-keeper fell down rolled over upon tho
:o% m E:ment. and bubbling onoe or twice, as if

SE:I:’; wero boiling, melted away inte a com-
he lovem et lump of brown sugar.

1 with tbs _Davy was deeply affected by this sad ac-
"’& wi t 1 ddest, and though be had never really lik-

poe od the Hole-keeper, he wonld bardly keep

e back his tears as he wrapped up the lump
atic critigol inthe paper shirt and 1aid it carefully on
seir pathins the big Look. In fact, ho was so disturbed
ya in his mind that he was on the point of go.
agazips art: log away without marking the peckago,
prudent for whev, looking over his shoulder, hs sud.

desly caught sight of tho Cockalorum atand-
ntly been iz g close beside bim, carefully holding an
y bua i close beside b fully holdi
Lazcioti i3 hd‘hhnk. with a pen in it, in ove of his
w3,
e Society it ot iOh 1tank you very much,” said Davy
& the pen and dipping it in the ink.
smong s “Ard will you please t%)l rgc his name "’
The Cockalorum, who still bad his hrad
done up in flannel and was looking ratidr
;is on hisows ) pauzed for 2 moment to reflect, 3.nd then
3 two puks~ murmured, “Mark him ‘Confectione .’ "
ith the faalts ., This struck Davy as Leing & very happy
. a . , Japp
1ind, which %8, and ho accordingly printed “(CoNFEX
Tosay™ ox'} ltho Cg).\‘::.lsugo in hi:h viry hb&'ﬁ
. coally er.  Tho Cockalorum, wi is
‘“nwih g tarved critically on ono sido, carefully in-
in ¢ A ty. L2 BN w0 marking, aud then, after ear-
sublio with 8 y gazing for a moment at the ickstand,
scrvicesinth gravely drank tho vest of the ink and offer-
sty news ed&he cmpty inketana to Davy.
ing 1 don’t want. it, thank you,” said Davy,
10 day. It ir @ wppng back,
2.<ho ‘Nomore do I,” murmured the Cocka-
og from the . and tossing the inkstand into the
riterion Eiveh ;::- flow away in his nsual clumsy fash-
sss and o .
d peculisr Davy, aftor a 1ast mournful look at the

“kage of brown sug.r, turned away, nd

was sotting off along the beach again, when
he heard a qurgling sound coming from be-
hind a great hummock of sand, and peeping
cautiously around ono cnd of it, he waa
atartled at seeing an enormous \Whale on
the beach lazily basking in the sun, The
creaturo was dressed {n a hugo whito gar-
ment buttoned up in front, with A bunch of
livo seals ﬂopging at ono of the button-holea
and a great chain cable leading from them
to a pucket at one side, Before Davy could
retreat, the Whalo canght sight of him and
callud out in a tremendous voice, “How d'yo
do, Bub "

“I'm pretty woll, I thank you,” said
Davy, with his usual politeness to man and
boast. ‘*How are you, sir?”

“ Hearty 1" tbundered the whale ; “never
folt better in all my life, But it's rather
warm lyiong hero in the sun.”

. “Wll)xy don't you take I(:ﬂ' your l."
ere Davy sto) not knowing oxactly
what it was thopm’alo had on. &

“* Waistooat,” said the Whale, conde-
scendingly.  “It's a canvas.Lack, duck
waistcoat. The front of it is mado of wild
duck, you see, and the back of it out of tho
forctop-sail of a brig,”

*“Is it pice, peing & YWhale? " inquired
Davy curiously,

“ Famous 1” sald the Whale, with an
affable roar, “Great fun, I assure yon!
we have fish-balls every night, you know.”

‘¢ Fish-balls at night 1" excl imed Davy.
t iz{, wo always have ours for breakfast.”

‘! Nonsense {” thundersd the Whale, with
a laugh that made the beach quuke ; ‘1
don't 1nean anything to eat. I mecan danc
ing parties.”

*And do you dance? ” said Davy, think
x;ﬁlthne if he did, it must be a very extra-
inary performance.

“Dance?” said the W ale with a_rever-
berating chuckle. ¢“Bless you! I'm as
nimble as a sixpence. By the way, 1l
show youthe advantage of having a bit of
whalebone in ono's composition, * and with
these words the Whale curled himself up
then flattened out suddenly witha tremen-
dous flop, and shooting through the air like
a flying elcphant, disappearcd with a gre.t
splashin the sea.

Davy stood avxionaly watching the aput
where he went down, in the hopo that ho
woald come up nguin ; but instead of this,
the waves began tossing angrily, and a
roaring sound came from over *he sca, a8
though a storm were coming up, Than a
cloud of spray was dashcd into hiz face,
and prescotly the air was filled with lob
sters, eels, and wriggling fishes that we'e
ing carried in-shore by the gale. Sud
denly, to Davy's astonishment, a dog came
sailing along. e was being helplessly
blown about among the lobsters, uneasily
jerking his tail from side to side to keep it
out of reach of their t claws, and giving
short, n.rvous barks from time to time, as
though he were firing signal-guns of dis.
tress. In fact, he seemed tobe having such
a hard time of it that Davy caught him by
the ear as Lie was going by, and landed him
in safety on he beach. 1o proved to be a
very shaggy, battered-looking animal with
a weather-beaten tarpaulin hst jamined on
the sido of bis bead, and a patch over one
oye ; and ashe had on an'old pilot coat,
Davy thought he must be an old sca-dog.
aud g0, indeed, he proved to be. He atared
doubtluily at Tavy for & momont, and then
said in a husky voice :

¢ What's your name?” ax if he had just
mentioned his own.

* Dasy——" began the little boy, but be-{
fore h¢ conld say another wgrd, the old sea-
dog growled :

** Right you are!” and handiog him a
folded paper, trotted gravely away, swag:
gering as ho went, liko a sea-faring man,

(10 BE CONTINDED.)

How Tim's Prayer Was nswered

¢ It's a staving nizht for a supper, a hot
supper, too ! said Tim Mulligan to himsol!f,
aa he atood cn the streot corner, in the picre.
ing wind and slest. ** A staving night,” he

terated, as he poored m;:lnﬁy into the
bakery windows across the we. -~ He had
not had any dinner =+ 5, 2rA nov enough
breakfas’ to say 80--nothing vu: » crust or
two thz; ho had piclied up. ~ A Jittlo hump-
backed, stuntedfigure withdellblnecyoy,and
thin, pcaked face, sur mounted by abrin less
h+t; bis clothes, ovidontly oildsand enda— for
tho pants wero too largy and long, whila the
coatalosves camn acarcely bolowih clbow

C____\ Y

¢ It's & bad night," he said, as & gust of
wind nearly took him off his feet.  *The
worst I ever knew,” which was saying a
good deal, for Tim had known some pretty
rough nights in tho course of his short life.
¢ Thoro ian’t much show of my gotting any-
thing to-night. Gucss I'd better be turnin’
i, pervided nobody's gono and took posses-
sion of my ‘stablishmont.”

But just as Tim was bracing himsolfup to
fuce the atorm, some oue camne drivingdown
the strect al a furlous rate, stopping so
close to Tim that ho took a atep to get out
of the way.
¢ Here, vhb, hold my horse for me,” said
tho gentleman, sprivging out, and handing
tlio hines to Tin, ho disappeared.

*¢ Mebbe ho't) givo me as much as five
cents,” thought “l'im, when he had thought.
fully o' oyed. **Ifhe doo,I'll hiwve apiate
of hout beans aud biscuits, 'r'aps he'll
give me ten. Wouldn't 1 have a reg'lar
square meal then? But ‘taint likely.”

Five, ten, tifteen minutes pasied. Tim's
hands were protly thoroughly benumbed
when at last the gentleman roturned in as
much haste as he had gone away.

¢« Here's something for you,” he said,
dropping a couplo of coins into Tim's hand,
then spunging into his buggy.

‘Limy went under the nearcat gas ligul to
exainine.

“*Jo—ru—~sa—lum!” he gasped, as he
saw two bright zilver dimes 1n his rather
yrimy hande,

Twenty cents scamed a small fortuno to
Tim, for thero wero so fow things a poor
little bunchback liko himn could do, He
would have such a aupper, bakod benvs,
biscuis, and a cup of coffeo, and oven a
aoughaut ; he could have all that, and still
have soine monoy left for to-morrow, The
richeat wan in the whole gieat city would
huve felt poor beside ‘Fun, as, clutching his
troasure, hu crossed the street,  There,
crouching in the dovrway, he spied two
wiserably forlorn hittle figures.

*Yulo ! he asid, **What you doin
here?”

¢ Nuthin,” replicd the oldest, bricfly.

¢ \Yhat makes youstay herathen? ** \Why
don't you gu hoine?” continued Tim,

¢ Hain't gut nune,” was tho roply; and
then, feeling the hearty, though unspoken
sympathy ot one of their owa surt, the little
wait added, a. he drow his jacket sleove
across his cyes, *‘they carried mothor up
to tho graveyard yonder,” pointing in the
directivn ot the pauper burial ground,
*“and wo hasn’t unybody cow, nor nowheres
to stay.”

As Tim stood deliberating, the bakery
door opencd and a most wppeuizing odor
came out, reminging Lim of his promised
treat.

‘“ Hungry ?” he asked |

*You bet,” wes the inclegast but ¢m-
phatic response.

Tim roflected on his own real good fortuno
Ho could get biscuits, cold beaas, and per-
haps doughauts enough for them all,

+ Tell you what, foilers,” he said magnifi-
cently, I was just a-guin’ to order mmy bill of
fare. 1'll increase my order a hittle, bavea
party, and invite you iwo. As it's rather
suddiut, we won t noue of us bother 'bout
party clocs. ’Grecable?"

¢ Reckon we sir,” waathe quick response,

Tim made a dive for the bakery, trying
hard not tu smo!l the coflee, nor think how
much bettera plato of hut beans would be
than the same cold.

s*Now,” he said, reappearing, ‘‘all a-
board, Follow me sharp.”

Youmay besure tho two littlo ragamuffing
did as thoy wero hidden.

*Taint much farther,” mid Tim, at
lcngth,  I'n a little 8’lect in my tastes, you
aco, v I live ratber out of tho way o’ folks,"
laughod ho. .

Presentlv they struck the railroad, and
then, in a few mwutes, ho stopped before
an unuted, dilapidated flag houec. X

“Walk in,” ho asked, politcly holding
o} en the dvor, which was only a plank.

‘I'here was certainly not much room when
tl:oy weroall in, but then they wero shel
tered and all the warmer for being obliged
-0 kecp close together.

“Reckon we'd hetter interduce before
grub, hadn't we?! 1'm Tim Mullxgm—at
your acrivive, an” happy to meet you.”

%The boys in the mley call us_Speckle.
¥acoand Red-Top. I'm Specklo-Face and
ho's Red-Tep,” said the spokesman.

¢ Now wuro all right and old friends,”
said Tim, complacently, ** Let's pitch in,?
He hiad spread tho contents of hLis parcels

and the garment wosli not begin to huytton
aronnd him—that was Tim. e H '

on an old box, and without waiting tor an.

other invitation, didn't thoy * pitch ial”
Tim watched thom with solid satisfaction,
contenting himseclf with ono small biscuit
and hulf & doughuut,

It did not “ake very long to clear up,
osen to the last cramb of Tin's apread.

* Now, sirs,” said the heave lttlo host,
when it was gone ond his guests showed
i ns of dopar:ing, ¢ my accomerdations aro
not so very grand, but thoy'ro better than
the storm. You'd bettor stop over-night.”
As his guests mado no remonstrance to
this suggestion, ho mady ready a hed for
thom—a little straw and o part of an old
blanket.

“You hundlo up together, and you'll
stand it, I guess,” eaid Tim.

I, was cold over by the deor, which did
not quite fit, and Tun missed his blanket,
bat did not say anything, Something camo
to him as ho lay there shivering, Some-
ti neshio had o-eptinton churchlocause it was
warm there ; he had caught at such times
suatches of sermons abuut one who onco
lived on earth, was homecless, poor snd
lonely—*like us felters,” thought Tim,
But' now this mysterious ono was great,
rich, and powerful, and had o besutiful
home. And thoso who would love and try
to please Him could go and live with Him,
fIo thought it over, as the bitter wind and
storm came through the cracka upon him,
He drow as far away as possible, up besido
?i,sllittla visitors, who lxy slecping so peace-

ully.

“I wondor if Jesus'd listen to a poor
hunchy like me.” And clasping his stiff
little hands, Lin knelt and made his first
prayer:—

“Dear Lord, 1 don’t know who y¢ are,
or where you live, but I wish yon'd take
me to your home, for I'm so tired, and
hungry, and cold,  And I'll do everything
I can, if you'll t¢ll mo how. Won't you
pleaso takemn+? Amen,” °

Then Tim lay down again, and somchow
he did not mind the cold as before

# I—wonder—when—He'll take me—and
how I'll get there,” he thought, dreamingly,

It was bromi daylight before the two
little visitors awoke, threw off the blanket
and sat up.
¢ Hello 1™ said Specklo-Face, bnt Tim did
not atir,

 Halo 1 piped Red-Top.

Then Speckto-Fa~c thook him, bat still
Tim's cyes did not open, and Red-Top put-
ting bis haud out on his face, started back
in terror.

“He's cold, like ghio was,” he sobbed,

Tim’s ‘msyer had been answered 3 he had
gone tn that home whero thoy shall hunger
nomove. And I think ho had found that,
inasmuch as ho had done it unto the least of
gzll.rth's gorvowing oncs, hic had done it unto

i,

Eagv Thirgs.

There are somo boys who dc not like to
learn anything thatis hard. They like casy
lcseons and easy work, but thoy forget that
things which aro learned easily are of com-

aratively little valne when they are

arned. A man who confives himself to
easy thiugs must do hard work for amall
pay.  For example, & boy can learn to saw
wood in five minutes; any Loy can learn to
saw it in the samo timo; any jgnorant per-
son can learn it just ar ¢casily ; and tho re-
sult is, the boy who has onlylearned tosaw
wood, if he gcts wark to do, must da it in
compotition with the most ignorant cluss,
and accept the wages for which they aro
willing to work,

Now, itis very well fora boy to know
how {o saw wood. But suppaoso he knew
how to_lLwmld a rteam engine? This would
be much haxder to learn than sawing wood 3
but when he had learned it he wonld know
something which other people do not know,
and when he got work o do ather peoplo
could nat_como and get it away from him.
He would have a prusjcct of steady work
aud good wages; ho would have’a good
trade and 80 Lo independent.  Boys should
think of this, and speod their eatlv days in
learning tho thing they need to know in
after years.  Some boysare very anxious to
carn; but thisis notalways Leet. It is

often nare iirportant thut loys should
lenrn.  When thay arc young they canearn
bus Little, bLut they cav Jearn much, and if
thoy lca-u things theraughly whin young,
they will earn when they are olde. much
niore than cnovgh 4o make up for the timo
and labor which thev spent in lcamin

what to do end how to do it.—{Nationa

Presbyterian,
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