PLEASANT HOUZLS.
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The Land of ‘' Mako Beliove.”
BY IDA 4OLUAAITH MORRIS,

1t Nes in the distance dim aad sweet,
On the borders of long ago.

And the road {8 worn by the littie feet
‘That have journoyed there to and fro,
And though you may seck it by night or

‘s day.

‘The task you wlill never achieve,
For only the little ones know the way

To tho lend of * Make Boliove."

Clad in their armour of Faith they ride
On the wings of their fancy fleet,
And we hear, as we listen ond walt out-
slde, .
“ ho echo of laughter sweot.
It lightens the burdens of tofl we bear,
It brightens the hearts that grieve;
Tl we wish we could follow and enter
there,
In the land of ““ Make Bolfeve.”

And, oh, tho wonderful tales that are told
Of the marvellous sights they seo !
For the weak grow strong and the young

grow old,
And are cach what they wish to be.
Oh. the deceds of valour, \he mighty
things—
Too bold for mind to concelve !
But these are every-day happenings
In the land of * Make Believe.”

Would you follow the print of the tluy
feot 7
.ou must walk as they, undefiled,
would you join in their fancles pure and
sweet ?
You must be as a little child.
But in vain should we seek it by night or
day,
The taik wo should pever aculeve,
For only the.little ones knuw the way
To the land of * Make Beliave.”
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CHAPTER V.—Continued.

*“Here i where we'll camp ! Phil
cried, as he reined in Jeck on a level
piece of cleared ground.

“ Why not go among the trees 2" Alice
asked.

* Bacause ¥ prefer to camp in the open,
where we can see readily in case we
should have unwelcome visitors. Come,
girls, set about unpacking the waggon
while Dick and X put up the tents.”

Ten minutes later all save Aunt Lols
and Jackson were busily engaged, and
each of the labourers kept strict watch
of the alleged invalid, rendering it im-
possible for him to Jeave the carriage
even for an instant without belng ob-
served.

With the exception of the stable, the
tents were put up less carefully than
usual on this evening. Phil was eager
to have the task completed in the short-
est possiple space of time, and. also
wished to so arrange it that the least
amount of work would b2 necessary next
morning.

Then Jackson was assisted into the
cook-tent, where Aunt Lois made certain
he was comfortable befere she left him
_to aid the girls in setting their sleeping
quarters to rights.

By a prearranged plan, Dick performed
all the outdoor work, and Phil had only
the cooking to attend to, therefore he
was able to keep close watch over the
alleged {nvalid.

So engrossed were the boys with their
plans for preventing mischief that they
neglvcted even to congratulate each
other upon being on »chedule time once
mere, and that very important matter
was not so much as referred to during
tac halt hour the travellers sat, together
discussing supper.

A few moments later Phil gave the
word, “ All hands turn in,” and the oc-
cupants of the women’'s quarters were
glad to obey, for the long journey had
tired them decidedly.

Before leaving the cook-tent Aunt f.ofs
repeated her instructions relative to giv-
ing Jackson medicine, and when she left
him the pretendod cripple said em-
phatically :

“I've taken the last of her messes, and
that’s fiat ! She’s ectually kiilin® me 1"

** According to your own story you are
much better than when we fcind you by
the aide of the road,” Phil replied
sharply.

* Yes, I'll admit she’s helped my leg;
dbut what kind of a stomach will I dave
it I take a couplc quarts more of that
mixture 7* and he pointed to the tin cup
which the little womaun had left i 8. pro-
minent position, lsst sven one dose should
be-forgatten.. : -

* Of course I can't predict as to that,
but this much is certain: When you are
8o far recovered as not to nced what sho
chooses to administer, I shall consider
that you aro weli snough to shift for
yourself."”

“ Which means ¢that I wouldn’t be
allowed to ride any more ™

* Exactly; and there is no reason why
wo should discuss tho mattor.”

“ It's take that stuff or walk ?°

Phil nodded: he could not trust him-
aclf to speak lest ho shouid laugh out-
right, 8o comica! {n hia distress was this
rascal who was rapidly belng over-
powered by tho contonts of Aunt Lois’
medicine-chest.

" \Wo'll attend to the pursing tho same
a8 we did last night, I supposo ?” Dick
eald, as ho wrappoed himself in his
blankut.

** Yes, excopt that perhaps it would be
as well to divide tho time luto two-hour
watches. I am so tired I'm afrald 1
couldn't keop my eyes opon until mid-
night.”

“ All right; arrango it to sult yoursulf,
and call me when you want to turn in.”

“I'm willin’ to do my share,” Jackson
interrupted tn what he intended should
be a friendly tone. ~*I'l! feel bstter if
I'm doln’ some part of the work.”

* 4 man who can’t walk wouldr't bs of
very much service around the camp.”

* There's no need of ruannin’ out so
often to sece the horses. If they got into
{ trouble you'd soon know--"

*“1 don't intend thoy shall get {nto
trouble, or that any one shall interfere
with them. You'd better get a nap while
you can, for your next dose must be
taken in twenty minutes.”

When Phil left the tent he could see
Dick's blanket shaking as if its owner
was suffering from an ague fit, and he
hurried toward the stable in order to give
vent to his own mirth.

At ten o'clock Dick was awakened by
Lis cousin.

* You've had a two-hour nap, and now
it's my turn. Jackson has Just taken
his mixture, so there's nothing to be done
hare for half an hour. Keep your eyes
on the stable. Both horses are lying
down now, cnd untfl you hear one or
the other get up, don’t disturb them, for
the more rest they have to-night the
more miles we shall make to-morrow.”

At midnight Dick awsakened Phil and
reported that everything was qulet, after
which he rolled himself in the blanket,
falling asleep almost as soon as he was
in a recumbent position.

Two hours later he went on duty
again, and It scemed to Phil as if he bhad
but just closed his eyes in slumber when
he was aroused to find Dick's hand
pressed over his mouth, and to hear the
whisper :

*1 pretended I was asleep in order to
see what he would do. He spoke :0 me
softly once or twice, and, getting no an-
swer, has just crept out of the teut. 1t
we¢ follow him we 3hall learn what mis-
chief ha has on hand.”

Phil arese instantly, but when the boys
emerged from the tent Jackson was no-
where to be scen.

“He has rtn away from Aunt Lolis’
Josing,” Dick said, with a smothered
iaugh; but Phil went with all speed to-
ward the stable.

Opening the flap softly he saw, by the
light of the lantern suspended from the
ridge pole, the invalid, whe had declared
it was impossible for him to bear any
weight on his injured limb, creeping
stealthily toward Jack with an open
krife in his hand. .

There was no time for thought. At
{ any fnstant he might wound or kill the

poor beast; and Phil, acting on an {m-

pulse, leaped directly upon the fellow’s

back, hurling him to the ground almost
{ directly under the horee’s feet.

* Come quick, Dick! Come quick !™
he shouted, and then it was impossible to
say wmore, for Jackson had twisted him-
self around in such a manner as to gain
a hold of the boy's throat.

Dick obeyed none too sooh, bu: during
a moment he was unable tc decide in
what way he could aid his cousin. Jack-
soa was brandishing the knife witk one
hand as he clutched Phil with the other,
and crring ©

“Keep back! Keep back, or I'l! do
you some mischief ™

The axc had been left at the rear of
the stable, and Dick suddenly saw it.

Seizing the tool he rushed forward,
bent on striklag tk scoundrel down re-
gardless of the consequences, when the
battle was suddenly anrd unexpectedly
ended.

{ The two on tho ground were close by

| Jack’s heels, and as Jackson flourighed

lt:he knifs -‘u {nadverlentiy scratched the
orse.

In gn instant old Jack 1ashed out with
both feet, striking Aunt Lois’ patient
on the side and shoulder, and hurling him
half & doren paces outside the tent.

* That horss ahali have an extra feed

.of oxts £ I live loug snstxk Lo give £

to him !” Dick cried, as he dragged his
cousin beyond reach of tho animal's
heeln, and then rmn to whore Jackson was
lyicg stlent and motionless.

Tho nolse had awaxened the occupants
of the women's tent, and Ausnt Lola’ voico
was heard ccying shrilly .

“What s tho matter? Phillp!
Richerd ! Is Mr. Jackson worte 1"

“ 1 reckon ho 18, Phil roplied grimly.
*“ It wouldn't be a bald idea it you came
out, for this time ho nceds somothing
mere than med!cine I*

* The poor man!” Aunt lofs exclaimod;
and then 1t was evidont she was making
ready to visit him.

*Is ho hurt much " Phil asked, join-
ing his cousin who was standing over the
prostrate rascal.

*I can't make out; but §.s cortain he's
not as sound as he was. He appears to
be unconscisus; but no one can say that
he isn't shamming, and wo'd bettor not
trust him too far.”

Phil ran back for the stable lantern,
and returnad with {2 Just as Aunt Loils
arrived,

Jackson was not shamming. His left
arm was twisted beneath his body. show-
ing that the bone was broken, aud his
face covered with blood.

Thero was no {onger any danger this
ore particrlar enemy of Mr. Ainsworth’s
would work them any harm.

Hurriedly Phil told his aunt what sus-
picions he and Dick had had concerning
the fellow, and what he was detected in
doing, but it was soveral moments before
she understcod the whole story.

Then her first exclamation was :

** To think of my wasting medicine on
such a bad man ! But immediately
afterward her kindly heart prompted her
to add, * It makes no difference what he
would have done, boys, he is in distross
now, and it is our duty to care for him
to the utmost of our abdility. Dick,
bring me water and @ tovwel. Phil, toll
Gladys to give you the scissors from my
satchel, and then get me adhesive plaster
from the medicine-chest.”

That the tnan was soriously Injured
could be told after the briefest examina-
tion, and Aunt lois said with a sigh,
as she bataed the sufferer’s face:

“ Thts time, Phil, I'm afraid there's no
question but that you must go to 3Milo,
it that is the nearest point where 2 sur-
geon can be found. Such injuries as
these are beyond my power to care for.”

*‘I'll not allow that he sZall stop—"

Phil checked himself, as if ashamed of
what he was abont to%ay, and Jackson
opened his eyes.

* Who struck me ?7”

* The horse you were trying to mafm
or kill,” Aunt Lois replied solemuly.

** 1 reckon I'm knocked out, eh "

** 1 don’t know what you mean by tbat,
but it is evident you are in a critical
condition. One arm is broken and some
of your ribs fractured, 1 hink.”

* .1 I get back to Milo ?"

*“You are too severely injured to be
moved. . doctor must be bronght hereo,
if such & thing be possible; we can do
nothing for you.”

* You mean yot won't ?°

“1 would willingly do anything in my

| power, waatever mischief you have tried

to work us; but your condition is toco
serious for me to think ol acting the
part of physician.”

Jackson tried to raise himself, but sank
back with a genuine groan.

“ I'm helpless " he shricked.

* You &re very near death,” Aunt Lols
sald, as she 1aid her hands gently on his.

(To be continued.)

A YOUNG CAPITALIST.

We flnd the lollowing in a Newark
paper :

** As Mr. C. B. Yatman was yesuerday
standing at the depostitors’ window of
the Howard Savings Bank and couvatipg
out $25 to deposit, a geatleman at his
eclbow remarked jocosely :

* Well, I see that taking care of the
Newark youngsters proves profitable and
enables you to lay up money.”

“ Why. bless you, my friend,”” was the
reply. “ that's just where you're wrong.
I can't save any money. Thisthat I am
depositing belongs to a bootdlack, to a
boy only sixteen years ¢ld. Look at this
bank book. You see it’s for , Who's

j one of my proteges, a strect waif. You

seo also that he's been depesiting through
me 88 & trustes since April 1, 1884, Isn't
that beautiful ¢ You find $25 here, 340
there, and $10 there, and now the aggre-
gate of that little berotbieck’s savings is
almost $340. Why, bless you, there's
many a clerk in Newark on 8 salary of
$1,500 2 ycar who doesn‘t save half that
sum. This boy pays his way, too. He's
ona of our little lodgers, attd he prys for
bis board and lodging.”

‘ Now, I'lt tell you how it happened.
Adout eighteen months ago this chsp,
who was spending his moaney foolishly at
sights, had no boime His fatker azd

mother both dled, and his stop-father Is
In guol. 1 told bim he could start in
business with a nlco capital when ho be
comos of age It he wanted to. He fn-
quired bow. I sald, ‘Save your money,
my boy.” Then ho began to give me
his savings each night. I put ttem ina
safa place, and when they amounted to a
rospectable sum 1 came and depbsiled It
all here, and for elghtecn months I've
been at it, and you sco now he’s 8 young
capitalist—and only a bootblack.

**Ho's not tho only one oither. I've
got others of my boys saving too, and {
toll you they'll turn out smart men. They
ret the habit of saving and working and
are solf-suppHrrting. They got tho hual.
ness habit. \Why, bleas you, they can
give odds to many a rich man's boy now
But you thought it was my monoy, hey °
Well, that's too good a foko. No. my
friend, J can do for the young scamps
what I can’t do for myself  But. good
day, I can't wait. I must go and look
after others.*

And as Mr. Yatman pitched for the
streot ho cotld bo heard saying, an he
chuckled to himself, ** Well, woll, 1 that
ain't too good. Ho thought it was my
own monsy.”

A SHEPHERD BOY'S PRAYER.

A littlo lad was keeping his shaop one
8unday worping. Tho bolls waru ring-
fog for church, and tho pooplo were go-
ing over the flelds, when the little fellow
began to think that he, teoo, would like
to pmy to God.

But wbat could he say, for he had
never learned any prayer *  So ho knelt
down, and commenced the alpbabet -
A, B, C, and 80 on to Z. A gentleman,
happening to pass on the other aidc ot
tho hedge, hcard tho iad's volco, and,
looking through the bushes, saw the ilttle
fellow knceling with folded hands and
closed eyes, saying, A, B, C.”

“ What are ycu doing, my littie man **

The lad looked up.

* Pleaso, 8ir, ] was praying.”

* ?ut what were yYou saylng your lettors
(or ."

' Why, 1 didn’t Know any prayer, only
I fcit that [ wanted God to take cure of
me, and help me to tako care of the
sheep; so I thought that {7 T aald all 1
knew, bhe would put it together, and
spell ail I want.”

* Bless your heart. my little man.” sald
the stranger, “ho w, he will, he will.
\When the heart spea. . right, tho lips
can't zay wrong.”

THE BIRD:® AND 1EEIR BATHS.

Every boy and girl knows that a datly
bath iz not only a comfort, but & neces-
sity for health. We often hear, ** Clean-
lipess i8 next to godliness,” yet we need
not pride oursclves upoa our great
superiority over dirty boys and girls wko
do not share our comfortable homes and
advantages.

If we look around us we shall seco that
the beasts of the flold and the bdirda of
the air are as fond of cleanliness as weo
are,

Have you ever watched how frequently
the birds bathe ? 8Somse use water oaly,
some prefer water and 6unst, whilst others
choose dust and no water.

Wild ducks, though feeding by salt
water, prefer tc bathe in fresh water
pools, and invariably fly inland for thetr
early morning bath, which they teko five
or ten miles distant from thelr dally
paunts. After preening their feathers
they start homeward with a keop appotite
for breakfast, for, like ourseives, the
morning afir and extra exertion add to
their bunger.

Sparrows bathe often, both {n dust and
water, ard arc not at all particnlar as to
the quality of the dust; so the writer of

*I'm only o little sparrow,
A bird of low degree,”

knew this bird’s habits very woll.

But when the city sparrow can get out
intc the covatry for & day bow he eajoys
himgelf. How he rolis acd tumbles over
in the finest and driest of road dust, snd
chirps and twitters to his hoeart's con-
tent. Watch him; it will do you gooqd to
do 80. Listen! you may lcarn that he
is chirplag, “How nlce ! haow nlco ™

The Bob White likes dry loam. Ho
scratches the soil from under the grass
and fills his feathers with the cool earth,
thon ahakes himself freo and filis up
again angd again.

Bat the most popular bath for all the
birds is burnt ashes. Remember thia;
and when you cross a fleld or wood which
has been burned you need not be sur.
prised at the number of winged creatures
which rise suddenly from every hesp of
ashes.

Books tells us many interesting farts
adout God's creatures. but better far is
it for doys and girls to le=arn for them-
sclves. Nsture first, books about nature
sscond. .



