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@ur Young Lolks,

e Attt

T —For Truth,
The Land of Bye-aud-Bye,
RY SBLSTR wWOODS,

1mest a littls Yllgﬂm. no sandal st.oon had she,

No cockle ahcll, nor pilgrim's ataf? nor alr of aanctity,

But & wlstful look on ber upturned £30,And the words
she sald to me,

Showed me that she was a Filgrim as tius 88 aoy o
old coald be.

Um Doking for a country, a fas-off distant land,
Whire lessons sl are easy, and all can understand,
Whero nothing's any troubly, acd theze's no such word

satry:
The name of this bright ocountry is the "Land of Bye.
aud-Uyeo,”

1 nnly T canget thero, all then wiil slmple be
Tha reagons then for everythiog 1 ahall quite .phlnly

[XH
iy dustors, t03, wili all bo hemmeod ; my feeeons dull

an

Will all be k?:wn and underntood, in thaLand of Bye-
and-Byo,

Thote, to0, Ju that bright country I grow a0 good
and kInd

S5 gentle and l'-lovlng, and what U'm tol1 will mied,
Aod over any falluros will pever need ta cry,
ror all w'll bs so happy In the Land of Bye-and.Bye.

Dear child, I sald, that country Ishut a desert drear,
1t easy seems 1o reach §%, and 1ovely 1ooks from hero |
Tis peopled but with phaatoms, an2 nothing good or

baight
Csn Ilv'e |hnt {ts shadowy darkness and sirange delusive
Now begr tt;logood old proverb, and thiok ct {§ for.

over:

*Tis In the Land of Dye.and.Bye we flad the houss of
auver.

She Ltectoty, New Weatminater, B.C.

0ANOE AND RIFLE ON THE ORINO(QO.

IN FIVE CHAPTERS,—CHAP, 11l—
(Coatinued.)
A 1OXA,

They paddled leisurely down tho river,
which at that point was about a mile wide,
keeping clo o along the shore. Asthey
rounded a point and opencd up a stretch of
water which, up to that time, had been hid-
den from viow, they espled a small rcanded
object moving in the water far bolow thom,
in the middle of the atrait which scparates
the lower end of Isla de Tortola from Isla
de Portuguesas, Tho cheunvel between the
two islands was about ou. ibird of amile
wide.

*“\Vhat do you call that, Ben?" said
David,

¢ Maybe it's an otter,” sald Ben, as he
quickly reached for the ficld-glaas and
clapped it to his eyes,

“ Daviet It's a big puma, assure as you're
born! Ho sees us, and he's doing his very
best to get to ahoro!” exclaimed Ben, ox-
citedly, as he quickly 1aid down tho glass
2 .d seized his paddle,

¢« Go for him ! cried David,
him get to land 1"

Their broad paddles made the water boil,
and sent it back in & doublo line of swiftly
swirling eddios far in their wako, while the
littlo canoe darted swiftly forward over tho
glassy surface of the river. Une great ad-
vantage of a canoe as a hunting-boat is,
that the paddlers always look straight
ahcad,

The puma’saw the canoe making for him
in a bee-line, and knew his danger in a mo-
ment,

It was surpriting toscohow fast heswam,

It was high tide, and there was now no
current cither to hinder his prograss shore-
ward, or toaid his pun.urs.

“ Don't let

*Go for him, Davie! He's our meat!"|%q

cricd Beo, doubling himsclf over his paddle.

The canoe s Iarward like a shuttle,
and the puma was ovirauled fully o hun-
dred yards from =zcra, When the canoe
wes within ity yaias ~F him, ho raised
amself in the water and toc\d a good Yook
a,it and its ocvupants, As it 3lided near-
¢/, silontly cleaving the water, hy gavoone
leog, wistful look ashore, at tho e3go of tho
dinso green ~ng’e which frioged the bank,
and beckoned him to a sccure hiding-placo

in its leafy depths; and then, bravo besat
that he was, ho faced about boldly and swam
atraight toward it,

¢ Licok out now, or he'll bo aboard of
us 1" crisd Ben, ax horeached for the hatch-
of, which Iny in tho bottom of tho boat,
David was overhauling the cartridges in kKis
bag, in & desporate scarch for onu loaded
with doublo B's—the proper sizo for man.
keys! What would they not havo given for
their rifles now !

tho boat, Every line of his long, lithe body
and limbs was plainly visible, as he scemed
to walk throngh tho clear water, with his
long tail floating straight out behind him.

When he was within a few yards of the
boat, David atood up, nearly upsettivg the
canos in doing so, aimed a% the anir.ols
head, and fired.

The charge of monkey shot secmed to do
no more than énstult the big brute and make
him fighting mad, He rushed for the canos

wide open, showing a magnificent set of
teeth, eara laid Lack, snarling and growliog
# only an enraged puma can ! In a moment
David fired anothor charge of shot directly
into his open mouth, when, with a terriffic
howl, the creaturo spra. ¢ up almost out of
the water, turned a bamk snmersault and
went under out of sigh.. Butina few
seconds he rose o the surface, snorting and
growling with rage and pain, the blood rui-
ving from his mouth, and again headed for
the canoe, as if determined to board it, or
die in the attempt.

“Give hiin one behind the ear!” Ben
shouted ; aud again David fired as requeat-
ed. This shot disabled the beast,

With a fow strokes of tho paddle, the
canoe was now driven close alongside him.

4 Dispatch bim 1" shouted David, seizing
hold of the beast’s tail with both hands,
““but don’t you spoil the skin.”

The blow fell. Down went tho puma un-
der tho canoe, kicking and stroggling. It
rose and sunk sgain, and at length remained
under water, dead, with David holding it
by tho tail to keep it from sinking to the
bottom. Thcy then drew tho carcass into
the boat.

That »night tho huntors heard some
atravgo sounds issuing from the forest be-
bind thom ; a perfect chorus of long-drawn,
deop baas growlings and howlings |

HCWLING MONKEYS AND STRANGE BIRDS.

‘ What's that !” asked Ben, as he paused
from loading cartridges.

¢ Don't know, but it sounds as if half a
dozen tigors bad met, and were getting ready

for a free fight."”

¢ Well, that beats all the sercnades I ever
heard 1" cried Ben.

After a few moments of thonghtful ai-
lenco, David said, confidently,—

171 tell you what it is.”

¢“What " said Ben.

¢ Howling mounkeys."

T guesas you avo right. Shall wo go for
them to-morrow ?”

“No. Ithink we bad better go on down
to Sacupana and meet Don Alfredo, and go
where we can find plenty of big game. It's
not much use hunting at random in such
forest as this.”

The next day, as they weroe paddliog
down strcam, they came to threo or four
canoes ticd up to the shore, a clearing in
the foreat by tho river side, a dozen tall
cocoanut trees waving high sbove half-a.
dozen roofs of weather-beaten thatch, which
nestled amongst bananas and coffeo bushes,
at the top of a fine grassy knoll. ~ This was
Sacupana, a little settlement of five or six
fatailies, a braying donkoy, six good hunt-
ing dogs, two tame capybaras, pigs, chick:
ons, fruit and flowers.

Don Alfredo was there to welcome them
and introduce them to Senor Sanchez, the
leading man of the place, and Don Fran-
cisco Mochado, his father-in law, who bade
tho travellers welcome to the best that Saca.
pana afforded. Next morning ho made the
uaintance of Antonio, a thick-set, smooth.
shaved Venczulean Hercales, tbirty-five
yearsold, of amiable disposition, aud rare
ability as a hunter and fishorman. Inatine-
tively the Americans saw jin him their fu-
ture guide and friend in the jungle; thoy
made friends with him at once. After An-
tonio, thoy made the acquaintance of Pedro,
a coal-black negro, who had the rcputation
of being a good cook. It was said thatif
thero was anything eatablo in the larder, or
}n the bush, Pedro conld getit up in catable

orm,
Near Scnor Sanchez's house stood an un-

used distillery, in which was a largo airy

~

Meantime, the puma swam straight for |1

as fast as ho counld swim, with his mouth|h

apartniont, with a clay floor and without
walls, Here the threo visitors hungup
thoir hammooks and atowed their belong-
ings. This was to bo their heu]{Lunteu.
and tho forest which surrcunded them was
their hunting feld,

The noxt day thoy all made an oxouraion
to a lagoon back of the bamlet, where they
abot three bluo and yellow macaws and two
mere of the blue avd red varleties, all mag-
pificont birds. David also killed » fne
arge aruco, a sort of wild turkey, with two
long and dap,.erous spors on the inside of
each wiog, Thisbird the Ameriéins con.
sidered a great prize, neitber of {hem hav-
Ing evor secn or heard of it bofore, Two
days wers also spent huntiog monkeyy in
the tree-tops.

Senor Sanchez then proposed a grand
hunting cxpedition to a locality known as
the Cano dol Toro, where Inrge animais were
plentiful, Accordingly, all hands retired
early in anticipation of a start in the small
ours of the morning ; and at two o'clock
Don Francisco came aronnd with tho an-
:ouucement that it was high tide, and time

0 g0,
{T0 BE CONYINUED.)

An Evening Tulk.

I trust all the littlo readors of TruTit say
their prayers every evening before going to
bed. Thinking that some may not always
feel in the mood, I'm going to tell youa
story of a littlo girl I once knew.

Lilly Only was just S years old, As her
mamma kissed her, on bidding her gocd
night, Lilly said : ¢ Mamma, I don't think
I will say my prayers this time.” ¢ Why
not, dear,” said hexr mother.

¢ Why, mamma, youn always tell mo that
if I do not feel what I pray my prayers will
nut go to God, and I havo nothiog to pray
for to-night, 80 I will not say them until to-
morvow,”

“Well, dear,” said her mother, *“let us
talk over what yon have done to-day. Have
you had a good time ?®

**Ob, yes, mamma, I had asplendid time.
Right after breakfast I went to feed the
hens, 1fcund two eggs in one of the nests,
Then after I fed thoe hens, I had a chaze
after tho ugly black one, bocause she quar-
vels with the rest, and wants everything
herself. Thon I strolled into tho garden,
Though tho walks wore quite wet tho sun
shone bright and warm, and it was 80 pleas.
ant, und the birds sang sw etly. I found
some dear little snow drops and something
red just coming uf which I am sure must be
my rose peony. I had a lovely time in the
garden, dear mamms.”

“] saw you, Lilly, from the parlor win-
dow, and I though. you and tho birds and
tho flowers were all happy together,”

I eamo in when you called me and got
ready for school, I said all my lessons
well there, but something occurred that I
ought to have told you ; I did wrong twice. ’

‘*Well, tell mo now, dear; you know I
liko to have yovu,"

“I'm real sorry, mamma, but I whispered
t7 Hattle Allen, and Mies Hill thought
Hattio whispered, and made her sit alone
all the morning; I wonder why I did not
say it was me instead of Hattie? "

#You were weak and ungenerous at that
moment, Lilly; you preferred that your
frlen'd should bear the blame, Was it not
30?"
¢ Yes, mamma,”
¢ Ah, dear, thero is the trouble—to feel
rightly at the right time. You shonld be
brave when danger is neat; but fivish yonr
story, dear,”

“Well, at reccss, that stupld Annie
Blako wanted me to boar her apelling les.
son, I wouldn't, because I wanted to play,
80 I spoke cross and she cried.”

¢ Too much like the old black hen thatal.
ways waots hor own way.”

illy Iaughed a little, though she did not
fee liko it.

““Now, dear, don't you think yon have
uomething to pray for?! Come ;I will pray
with you.,”

The prayer Mrs, Only made was very
simplo, but she felt that Lily joined, in tho
petition; and whon sho kissed her cheek it
was wet with tears.

¢ Thavk you, mamma ; I will nevor say
I'vo nothing to pray for again,”

An Indian Trick.

¢ Como, Mol, turn out! it's a splendid
morning to tak tho trout., Jim has break-
fast all ready, and I'm ravenously hungry ;
o lot's eat and bo off.”

Of course there was no mero #leop for me,
80 I ** turned out,” and was soon rcady to
help Will wrertle with the boiled trous,
warm biscuit and coffee, which wero ready
for us, and which ho was attacklng with
heroic courago,

Itwaanotlong buforethoempty dishes show
ed thatwo had decidedly tho bost of the battle
and wo wore s00n in the cance, paddling to-
ward the fishing ground, which was opposito
tho mouth of a small brook about a half-
milo from the jsland on which woe were en-
camped, and somo ten rods from the shore.

Woe had very good luck for an hour or so,
and wero just doing up our tackle, prepara-
tory to returning to camp, whon Will sud-
denly exclaimed s “See, Jim ! what's that
swimming for shore over thero? It looks
like a musk-rat ; * and ho pointed to an ob-
ject as Jarge as a small cocoanut out in tho
lako about six rods distant.

“Tain't no musk rat,” answored Jim,
looking intently at it. ‘‘Muskra s dou't
come out'n opon water in ther daytimo.
Iswum!” he exclsimed, a moment later,
“it'ser bear. Thoy allus swim with jist
ther snonts out ecr water, Now, boya, ye
jist keep still, an’ I'll show ye er little trick
thet I larnt frum th' Jujuns when I wuz er
youngater.”

‘While talking he had taken off his stout
homespun frock, and poiuting the cauos so
as to a few feot Lehind tho object, ho
paddled ahead. As tho hoat passed, wo
saw that it was indced a bear, and & largo
one, too, with only bis noss above tho sur-
face. Doarsaro very heavy swimmers, and
are pearly helpless ia the water, 80 it would
have been an easy mattor for us to have dis-
patched bim ; but wo wanted tosec how Jim
would take him,

When the stern of the boat, in which Jim
sat, was oppotite tho bear, Jim suddenl
flung his frock dircctly over the bear’s head,
and paddled on. Immediately up camo his
two forepaws to throw it off, but ho only
succeeded in ducking his head uuder water.
Then followed a series of frantic but vain
attempts on tho part of tho bear to tear the
thing away, bat he only Eulled his nose
undor more and more as ho splashed and
floundered about,

“Wo'll let bim alono n few minutes,”
said Jim ; **he'll by quito es er kitten purty
soon.” As Jin had said, ho soon ceased to
stroggle.  We tied a lino to him, and {e ved
him ashore. Ho was not quite dcad, but we
soon finished him, and took off his hide,
which I afterward had tanned and madeinto
aalcigh robe, I have it pow, and I never
look at it without thinking of the ingenious
way in which it was captured.

A Hint for ths Young.

“I know of no principlo,” says Sidney
Smith, ““which it is of morc impurtance to
fix in tho babits of young pcople than that
of the most determined resistanco to the
cncroachment of ridicule. Give not up to
tho world, nor t)the ridiculo with which
tho world enforces its dominion over every
trifling question of manner and appearanze,
Learn from tho carlicst days to insure your
principles againat tho perils of ridicule. If
you think it right to difier from the times
and to mako a stand for any valuable point
of morals, do it, however rustic, however
antiquated, however pedantic it may appear;
do it, nat for insolence, but scriously and
grandly, a8 a man who woars a soul of his
own in his Losom, and docs not wait until
it shall bo breathed into him by the breath
of fashion, Let men call you mean if yon
know you aro just, hypocritical if youare
honestly religious, pusillanimous if youknow
you aro firm. Resistanco soon converts un-
principled wit into sincere respect; aud no
after-timo can tear from you those feclings
which every man carricswithin himwho has
mado a noblo and successful cxertion in a
virtuous cause.”



