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THE PHANTOM PUIIDS.
(CvaduAedfrom paga 55.)

EANA2VIIILE a lively scene waa taking place In
the Conqueror's Keep. TreacLer liiid beer» corred
in Lis surmise. The noble order of the Ku-Kiux-Klan
bad assembled under the cbairmansbip of Keniieth AVat-
>on to coDsider tbe future actiona of the Society. A
roil-call havinit proved that every meraber (nbie in all)
waa present, Keniidb, a.«suminy a fuiictinn not usual
with cbairmen. exclainied in a loud voice: <l now pro-
pose tbat Air. Treasurer’ (bis real iiame was Potter) ‘ be
called upon to produce the crvptic cbarter of the Society
and ite total funda, as tbey at present stand.’

‘Notbing simpler I' carne tce voice of Potter, with
just a dasb of defianca in its tone. ‘' But you always
seem jolly anxious about the coin.’

‘ Prevention is better tbau cure, my man,’ retorted
tbe Chairman.

Thbe iiisinuation waa more than Potter’s temper could
siipport. Tuming sharpiy upon Watsou, be fjung an
oid dinner knife at bis feet. ‘Tbere's tbe key of tbhe
bank !" he cried. *‘Open it yourself. 1| r¢ign tbe
trcasurersbip!’

Kenneth eyed bim stemiy. For a moment bis wrath
was impressively siJent, then in witbering tones be said;
«i'ou’re talking tommy-rot. You can't resign tilll kick
you outi for every one knows that by the crvptic
charter, once a member of the Ku-Klux-Klan meaus
always a member, unless the will of the Ohief ia other-
wise. You havecommitted treason. Mr. Sergeant, arrest
the prisoner!’

Potter, asauming a Napoleonic attitude, laugbed
derisively. A pale-faced, tiraid bule boy, named Power
—the smallest of the nine—marched on the treasurer,
and endeavoured to do his duty. The utter fruitlessness
of bis efforts aroused a titter among the assembly,
which broke inlo unseetnly laugbter wheii Potter ex-
claimed, jocosely, ‘ Now, Mr. Sergeant, leave off ticklbig,
do you hear !

Kennetb AXatson, red with fury at the insult to his
oficial dignity, bore down upon the rebel, and the
sm(()jther that followed led Gailoway toraise his voice for
‘order.

It was only adding fuel to the fire, for the chaimian,
still hangin” on to tlie treasurePs neck quite regardiess
of the apopieetic symptoms he was indueiiig, yelled out
hotly : ‘Shut up, can't you! Its my place to keep
order. You're only secretary.’

'Then why don't you stop tbis rotting ?’ retorted
Gailoway. ‘AVe ahall Lave balf the scbool in bere
presentlv.’

Whether wounded by the evidence in this speech that
bis most trusted ally bad ratted, or impressed by the
wartimg it contained, we cannot say; but certain it is
that Kenneth susfiended hostilities forlhwith, and
doiimng tbe air wbich we are led to suppose was
aasumed by Cromwell on a memorable occasioii, ordered
the timid seiwnnt to take np tbe key of the bank.

Silence followed tumult, as bule Power, acting under
the instruetigns of tbe chairmsn, made Lis way to the
Wall at one side of tbe chamber, and, inserting tbe key
between two courses of tbe masonry, conxed a large
stone frora its J>ositioD. The members (with the excep-
tion (f Potter, who was searcbing tbe dirty floor for his
collar stud) gathered round, but a moment later all
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stepped back with an exclamation of concern, Tbe
ca'ify was cmpty !

Kennetb walked tbrougb the cordon of onlookers,
smiling triumphantly. ‘Just as | thought,' he said.
mEvery penny goiie, and the charter into the bargain!
Ci6se the bank!" he added, grimly; and little Power
repiaced the stone with melancholy debberation. sNow,
Air. Treasurer, what have you got to say P’

I'otter, still on all fours, looked up at the crowd
around him In speecbless amazement, transferring his
gaze to eacb face in turn.

‘Fork itout!’ cried VWWatson. ‘1 guessed you would
be up to some banky-panky if a ciése watch wasn't
kept.'

Potter's presencD of mind returned. ' Say that agaiii,
you cad!’ be shouted, springing to bis feet. ‘1 baven'c
touched a penny. It was safe in there twenty minutes
ago. | saw it. So did Gailoway.’

‘Sb—h! Don't inake sueh a row!’ cried two or tiree.

‘A row, ehP’' sneered Potter. ‘1 like tbat. Tell
this be”~ar to eat his words. If you don't, I'll pusb
**mdown his throat.’

There was so much righteous anger in his manner
that even AVatson quailed before nim, but oil was
poured on the troubled waters next moment by
Gailoway. ‘1 move a resolution,” said he, ‘to the
effect tbhat wbat Air. Treasurer saya is quite rigbt. |
reraember seeing the funds of the society in the bank
twenty minutes ago, togetber with the charter, and
since tbat time the treasurer has been in my company
all the while’

“Thenif you arenot sharing theplunder,’ said Watson
morosely, ‘1 suppose we must lake it for granted tbat
sorae bounder has discovered our secret oiding-place.
Don't be so toiichy," be added, as Gallowav was about
to interrupt. ‘ Upon my word, | ahall resi” the chair-
mansbip of tbe society if | can't express an opinion
without being jumped on.

Thbe apology was understood, and the Ku-Klux-Klan,
as beoame a discreet society, proceeded to discuss the
situation reasonably. Tbe final outcome was an ela-
bérate sébeme for running the culprit to eartb by
placing some ink-slained pennies in the bank as a lure;
and so ingenious was the plan, so great the prospect of
eiitertainment in the result, that not a member could
deplore the loss of a subscription bkely to secare suchb.
sport.

‘Alark my words, the plot will pan out 4.1’ cried
Watson, as'the discussion reacbed a ciése. ‘AVe puc
tbe enticing bait in tbe bank, keep away from the place-
for a time, and PII undertake to say that no fellow can
touch the stuff without leaving adye mark on bis baisda
that time only will get rid of.»

AA'hile speaking he drew abule bottle frcm his pocket
(its contenta bad been used to eiigross the cryptic
cbarter), and allowed a drop or two to escape from it
on to a penny. Gailoway, Potter and Power readilv
made a similar sacrifice, and tbe coins thus markeal
were forthwith carricd to the bank.

Little Power applied the key again and removed the
stone, but bad hardly done so when, with a startled erv
he leapt to bis feet. ‘Look! Look! he exciaimecl]
pointing into the cavity. ‘There itis! ARatson, Potter-
—all of yon—look! Ilow on earth did it get there r’

_With tingling iierves, the members of Uie Ku-Klux-
Klan crowded their heads togetber, and stared into ciie-
mysterious bank. There was no doubting what they
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6aw, The cn ptic charter, with tlie Society'e funda, Jay
in tbe accustoDied place. Astoundingr! L'naceount-
able! Marvellous in the extreme! They loobed at each
otber m bewilderment. Who could expiain such a
remarkable occurrenee? No one. It was not to be
explamed, and so impreased were the Ku-Klux-KJan bv
Jts uncaniiinesa tLat tbey agreed to witbdraw tbeir funda
and diasolve the club.

fhis resolution might not bave been so unanimously
eunported if, during the sitting, they bad scen Treaclier
(after putting the money back m the hole of the diyiding
Wall) steal softly from the oompanion cbamber of lhe
Conqueror's Keep, and liad beard Lim niutter: ‘ That
was a narrow squeak of tumbling into bot water, upon

John Lea,

A POIUTED ABGUMENT.

JNAID tbe peucil to the rubfaer,

0 “Your manners | deplore;

The linea I drew were beautiful—
I won't draw any more;

1 think it'a most impertinent
Such drawiiig to erase;

The members of tbe pencil-box
All tbhink it'a a disgrace.’

Said the pnper to the pendi,
‘1 think the rubber's right;
Your marks were rery heavy, when
They ahould have been quite light;
I hope vouTl beg his pardon, and
Ju8t Sraw tbem once again,
For when you scratched my tender face
lie rubbed away the paia I’
Lii.ian llolImks.

THE DTTTCH WINDMILL.

OI.LAND I8 the country of the canal, the bulb,
and the windniill. The last-namcd has a great

dea! to do;_for it not only does tbe usual grinding

Work of a mili; it has also to act as a news-giver. The
hirths, marriages, and deaths which occur in the miller’s
family, instead of being announced in a newspaper, are
notiBed by the mili. When the miller is married, the
mili is stopped with the arms of the wlieel in a slanting
position, and with sails uiifurled. To announee a birth,
he again stops the wheel in a slanting position, but at a
more acute angle than that of the wedding-day, wLie
Ihe two upper sails are unfuried. "When a miller dies,
all the sails are unfuried. The wheel is tumed round
until the arms forra an upright cross, and in this
TOSition they remain until after the funeral. If one of
these milis could talk, it would perhaps say something
iike this (but of course it would speak Dutch):

‘1 am tbe mili; your bread you owe to me,
And very much obliged you ought to be.

‘1 am the mili; of wedded love | tell.
Lesa noisily tlian clash of marriage-bell.

‘1 ara the mili j my upper sails unfuried
Tell that a child is born into the world.

‘1 am the mili; I mourn my master'a ioss <
But bid his friends find comfort in tbe Cro¢.’

E. D

CIIATTERBO X, 53

FROM OUE EEADEES,
1.-THE CUCKOO.

OW N in the dark, deep, silent wood,
Deep in the thicket green,
'There you will hear tbe Toice of a bird,
But the bird jtself's unseen.

Long may you hunt to find the bird,
Long, may it be, in rain,

Till one day a glimpse you may catch,
But fleet as of falliiig' rain.

But the glimpse of the bird long will stay,
Stay in the inward mind,
And you will remember the cuckoo
When blowB the winter wind.
Gkrat.din-e IIAMir.TO.v (oye 12).

A YBAE IN A GARDEN.
I1.-FEBRCARY,

N E of the seed-boxes was used for mustard and
O another for creas. But the mustard was sown a
few days later than the crees, as it grows much more
quickly. Both boxes were placed in a warm cupboard in
the kitchen and covered with glass. Billy had siso
bought a packet of eos lettuce seed, and séme of this
was mixed with a little silver sand, and then sown
rather thickly in another box. This lettuce seed would
be grown in exactly the same way as the mustard and
cress, and would be cut and «aten when it would be
about three inches high. As soon as the first little seed
leares appeared the boxes would be brought out into the
light. In another packet of seed Billy had eentred rery
high hopea; thesewere Ailsa Craig tomato seeds. They
were in a doeMr box, one inch apare, so that the litti'e
planta would nave plenty of room togrow. Afterwards
the children washed and scrubbed olean a number of
lictle three-inch pota, into which the tomato seedliiigs
would be prieked out in April.

A fine half-holiday towarda the end of the month
gaye them a chance to do some work outside, and tber
made a bed for shallots. This bed sloped a little an'd
faced the east, so that it got all tbe moming sun when
there was any, It was about a yard wide, and, with a
atraight strip of wood, it was marked off in rows nine
inches apart; then the bulbs were just pressed down
into the soli, not buried at all, one at a time, six inches
from each other. As they worked, the children felt that
spring had really come. The sun was shining; bees
were coming out of their hiyes at the bottom of the
garden; a lovely little hose-in-hose was out in the
polyanthus bed; and the tulipa were beginning to push
up their pointed leaves impatiently into Ae light. But,
unfortunately, that night a frost carne and loosened all
the bulbs, and when it thawed Billy and Babe had to
spend an hour settling them hock into their boles again.
Onre more trouble happened to the bulbs before they got
a chance to start making roots; it carne the last week
of the month. Early one morniiig Babe ran to her
brother to say that a loc of the bulbs were out of their
bolea again. There had been no frost, and it was only
after some discussion and thought that the children dis-
covered that this time worms were the eulprits. Wilh
their heads the worms had pushed up some of the bulbs
and tipped them right over.

Thut moming, as they left the garden to go to school.
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a little yellow biid liopped on the patli in front of them.
Thben it flew away to ibe hedge.
'Billy, a canary!’ Babe «sclaimed.
‘No,onl!yayellowbimtiDg, ke replied. *‘Now,lIseep
BtUI and listen! Perliaps it will sing aiew notes.’
But itwas too early in the year, and tbe day was atill
too wintry.

‘Butit will sing soon,’ Billy said. ‘And when it does

"

Co6 Lettuce grown frojn Seei in a Box.

No. VIII.

sing, if you listen carefully, yon ewill hear it sst, ‘A
little bit of bread and no cbeeae.” But youwill haré to
listen carefully, becauae it has not got a very strong

MT CHBSTNUT TWIG.

AV E you ever tried to persuade a horae eheatnut
twig to go ongrowing in waterali‘er it tgathered f
Whben | was tirst told tlwt it could be done, | was, I
am afraid, rather unbelieving, and I may have even

smiled. However, the friend who told me it could be
hAins
/
BD
AR
SUR
e

JTW THESTW TW Ifijnti 2. TWIG-NIXTDAY

done, thinhing, 1 expect, tiat ‘leeing was believing,’
brought to me a few dajs later sereral twigs lu
order that I might for myself. Well, 1 put tliem
in specimen glasees in a warm sitting-room, and made
up mv mind T would tahe note of what happened each
dav—if anything dtd happen!

I hin suffleient faitb in tbe word of my friend to

thinlc ".Aat, after a time, perhaps the twig might open a
I't'vie; 80 1 got o«t my aketch-book and made a sKetch
of the jolliest-looking twig, and here he is in iig. 1.
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The stem -was of a brown colour on wiiich vere many
tiny dote. At a is to he seen the reason why this
tree is called a harte chestmit. This funny little mark
is the scar left by tbe leaf of last year ; this is -where it
mes attached to the stem and those little dota on it are
the places where certaiu ends of reins broke off when

HONEO BB

4. TWK ON THE fOURTH DAY

the leaf fell last autumn. As the shape suggests a
horseshoe, and those dota the nail-holes, some one, yeara
and ”eais ago, called it a borse chestnut tree, to dis-
tinguish it from a sweet (or Spanish) chestnut tree.
Now, ciése up under the top bud, on either side of the
stem, you wi!! see parts of two n:ore fecirs, also another
in the middle above, and on tbe 'eft a tiny almost black

riewu BIS

[EIVES

5. TWI6 ON TNE fIXTII Ofv

bud, whieh no doubt would haye dereloped later, The
big top bud was just a ciése mase of réd-brown leaTes
all shiny and a little bit sticky. If you look at the tips
of twigs on trees in spring, especially chestnuta, you
will find they arej*nerally shiny, and often stieky.

The next day, f found to my surprise that something
had happened already. So | dxew the twig again, and
hwe he is in fig. 2.* The wsrni room had so heartened
him up that be had startedto open ; the leavea (‘acales’
or ‘scale leaves'—they are, you. know, not the ordinary

CHATTERBOX. 61

PyOAMjg OF
FLOWEAiSI/DS
LEAF

TWIG ON THE TEHTIl DAY

leaves) had hegan to lean back, so to speak. 'VWhen
this happened | found that these scales were not brown
all over, but only in the parts thatwere visible when the
bud was ahut up tightly, as in fig. 1. With the opening
out, | could see a greeny-white colour appear helow.
Then, too, | was greatly stnick by the hairs whieh |

HEAD Of
FLDWER DUOS

fOLDED LEAVES

FLATIUIOY
LEAF STEM

SCALE LEAVES
DDVING UP

7 TWIG ON THE FOUBTEEHTN DAY
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found on tie eclges of these scalos.
10 bold the bud toguther.

The next mornirg | was quite in a hurry to get down
10 see whetlier anyihing funhHrhadhappeiitd; and, sure
cnough, it had! ' You see in fig. S that the scale leaves
are leaning back more, and also curling up a bit side-
enavs, 80 that the tops hecoine pointed. You can now
observe also that tbere is only very little brown on the
tips of thoae scale leavea, because vvben they were
clasping the bud ouly just the top ghotred. If 3ou look
at tig. |1 again, you will find that the top scale is juj>i
visible, and that is all.

On Uie next day (fig. 4) 1 found the outer seaies had
most of'tbein fallen back eonsiderably, so much so that
I could now see the intidet of soraeof them, which were
quite silverv in appearance. Besides this, I was
tremendously excited to find that at the extreme point
of my shoot sotne tiny pink lumpa had shown them-
eelves, so that 1 then kaew | had got a shoot which
contained a cluster of flowers1 | musttell you that the,
shoot was now covered by only one more pair of scale
leaves.

Two days passed now beforo | had time to inspect
and sketch my twig, so that a good deal had happened,
as you will observe in fig. 5. A fiirther scale leaf in
front had turned down and more of the flowers were
showiiig; also the last pair of scale leaves had released
the bud froin their clasp, exposing the naked shoot,
consisting of a cluster of flowers surrounded by the
tiny leaves proper, but all a mass of wool, almost as
though they were made of white felt.

Now four days passed betore I could again sketch my
twig, and here in fig. ti you see the four leaves (three
visible and one hidden béhind the flowers) have opened
out and expoeed to view the little pyraraid of fiower-
buds. The four leaves, with many hairs round the
edges, were still very woolly, but on very ciése examina-
tion you could observe that the leaves were p'rfect,
each little leaflet beiiig folded together in the bud, like
the leaves of a book.

Once more my twig had to be left for four days
without my attentiou; but then | found the State of
things shown in fig. 7. Here you notice that the
real leaves have unfolded. They were of a very
delicate green; the leaf stems were tiiick and woolly,
and manv hairs still remained on the backs of the
leaves. filie pyramid of flowers had grown up a bit,
and wasjust a pink roass of little balls.

Here 1 am sorry to say my story ends, for at this
point | could persuade the twig to do no more. The
leaves Jind flowers gradually wilted and died. But still
I was more than satisfied with my twig, and greatly
surprised that it could be made to do so much when only
in water.

Now | hope you will get some twigs next spring, and
try this little experiraent. 1 am sure you will be in-
terested. Eversince | firsttried it | have every year had
some twigs in my study, and | am always quite excited
to see how many will contain flowers. Seiect your twigs
carefully, picking out the fattest you can find: and,
having put them in water—watcL. E. M. 13

| suppose they lielp

GIEAFFES.

AY, South of the Sahara Besert, lie the deep
foresta of Equatorial Africa, which are the home
«f the great giraffe, the tallest of all quadrupeds.

No. VIII.

Its liame is derived from the Egyptian soraphe, or
“long ncck,” and is gaiiicd from the prorainence oi
that distinctive feature, the giratfe’s most remarkable
posscssion.  For the liead of the great animal is sonie-
times as high as eigkteen feet from the ground, wnile,
strange to say, the number of vertebra, or spine-joiuts,
in its neck is only seven—tbe same number that every
other quadruped posseases.

But tliere is moro to soy of this neck. It isjoined to
tho animal’s skull in such a way that the girafie can
throw bis head back till it lies in a siraight lino with
bis neck; tliis is a great help, of course, in reaching
and seixing bis food. For, as you may have guessed,
the girafle’s favourite food grows high; braiichc.s of
tall trees—particularly acacias—appeal to bis appetite,
and with his long m'obile neck, aided by his pieculiar
upi>er lip__which projects far beyoud his nostrils and ia
Rtrong and mu.«cular—he can reaeh upto, and break off,
the strongest hranches in the forest with the grcatest
ease.

llut besides the upper lip, tho giraffe has another
useful weapnn, with the help of which he series his
food: his ribbon-like tongue is almost as sensitivo an
organ as is the elephaut’'s trunk. It can be drawii
in and out; made long or short, at will; and emplov«l
to grasp and pick up sraall objects; it has beon said
that ‘ the tip can be so tapered as to cnter the ring ot a
small key.” | have read, too, that hy the help of this
clever tongue and upper lip the animal is able to pick
ofl the leaves of its favourite acacias and other thorny
plants so carefully that he swallows the foliage and
leaves the thoms behind.

Y'ou might imagine that the g'raffe would be a fierce
animal, but it is not. It generally feeds in quiet herds
ot about forty or fifty, and if it be attacked it seeks
safety in fliglit. And' when it runs, it ruus speedily
with its ‘wide straggling It~s:" it is difficult for the
fleetest horse to overtake it in its flight as it halt-gallops,
half-ambles nlong, the ‘lega of the same side,’ as one
writer puts it, ' moving at the same time.’

It happens somelimes, however, that a giraffe di®s
fight. Then it uses its resources to the best of its
ability, ‘diseharging storms of kicks' with its hind
legs! For it has one very fierce enemy. In the great
Equatorial forests where it makes its home there are
herds of other ‘ big game,” amongst which come crashing
great rhiiioceros, elephants, buffaloes, and numerous
species of antelopesi lious are to he found there, too,
and it is the lions—fierce South African ltons, perhaiw
the fiercest in the world—which are the foes of the
giraffe.

-Aflght between a lion and a gpraffe must be a terrible
sight to witness. The lion’s aim is to leap on his victim's
back ; somctimes he succeeds, and then ensues a most
terrible race for life. Attacked, perhaps, while drinking
at a streara, the giraffe, feeling the suelden spring of his
enemy and its fierce claws in Lis back, sets off at a mad
gallop, trving meanwhile to shake the tyrant to the
ground and so to rid himself of his terrible burden as
he goe™.

But it is of no use; he may run for miles, at each
stride his strength grows less, for thelion‘ ridesproudlj’,
tearing as he gees ' :

*'Tis vain—the thirsty sands are drinking

His streaming btood, his strength is sinking . . ..
He falls, and with convulsive throe,

Kesigna his throat to the raging foe . . ..
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Ibfre I3 one poiiit tliat may be of interest to tou,
iliotigh it W rs but indirectly on tbe eubject of tbis
article. Tbe Lome of tbe giraSe, situated as it ia iii
tbe haunts of tbe ‘ greatest game in tbe world,’ is aUo,

to say, the borne of ihe tiiu' dwarf tribes tbat
bidé m tbe identical foreets where iwell their etronger
aod fiercer neiglibours. How strange tliat tbe same
part of tbe mworid sbould shelter tije giraffe, tallest of
all quadriipeds, and tbe smallest race of pygmies known
to man. Kthel Tai.hot.

CHINNA.

13t Mhs, llubart-Hampoex,
Author of *The S~crtt Vallty,’ «ic.,

(Cotxtiiiued from 0.

‘rpUAT is tbe voice of my man, said-Mrs. Cbinna.

iL ‘“And, from tbe fasbion in whicb he calis, | know
tbat tbe bunting bas been good.’

And sbe ran to throw more wood on to tbe filames;
and, a moment later, into tbe cirele of tireligbt carne
Chinna and .Rrien, loobing e.xtremely jileased with
tbemselves. And over Chinna's ehoulder was sluug
tbe carease of a barking deer. And he called gatv to
llre. Chinna; ' See wbat further good luck tbe wbite
children bate brougbt us. Ilere is meat for all witbout
Stint.’

And Brian ran to Nancy and Frederick to tell them
of bis adrentures; but be had to cut tbe story short to
help Chinna in tbe skinning of tbe deer, wbich was
anotber adveiiture in itself. The soft brown pelt was
separsted very carefully from tbe underskin, rubbed
with wood ashes, aitd pegged out on tbe ground to dty.
Aad a goodly portion of tbe meat was cut into pieees
Tvilh tbe little axe, and packed into tbepot. The re-
mainder was bung across tbe brancb of a tree to k>ep it
safe from jackals, and other sly tbjeveg of tbe night.
Aod then, while Mrs. Cbinna cooked and Cbinna stuoked,
tbe tliree children talked by tbe fire.

‘Cbinna taugbt me bow to walk very, very softlv,
Brian began. ‘ So tbat tbe leaves and twigs sbouldfi't
crackle iinderfoot. And, onceor twioe, he lee me use tbe
bow and arrows. Xot tbe poisoned arrows, but tbe otber
kind. I dldn’'t hit anytbing, but I'm sure I eould if |
practised a little,’

And he went on to describe bow cleverly Cbhinna bad
tracked tbe barking deer. How a bent twig, a tiny

it really will be fon if we have to stay bcre .for a little
while. If we eould only let them know at lidme where
we are, it would be tbe nicest thing tbat has ever
bappened to us,'

mit i* the nicest tbing,' Frederick affirmed. ‘It's a
story come true.” He was quite as firm a believer in
Chinna’s powers by this time as was Cbhinna himself,
and waslooking fotward hopefully to an exciting futura.
Cbinna, no doubt, eould make spirits actually appear;
now he, bVederick, would find out nll about them, and
might perbaps be allowed to capture a little tame 'spirit
for himself. And be would take it borne witb bim, for,
of couree, eventually they would return borne. Of this
Frederick bad no doubts at all. In fact, already he
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pictured bimself relating bis adventures: first to ?Ir.
and Slrs. Galbraith, and then to tbe servants, wbo
would 8it round him in an admiriiig circle, and listen
most intently to all that be bad to say.

‘It ts nice bere,” Nancy, too, agreed. And planned
tbat sbe would ask Mrs, Cbinna to teacb ber now to
cook, and would belp tbe little woman witb all ber
Work, whicb was just tbe kind of work tbat Nancy-
liked best. Often sbe bad ployed at bousekeeping, and
persuadid Brian and Frederick to eat imaginary meais
sbe cooked for them, and to Uve in an imaginary bouse
of which sbe was tbe housekeeper. Now sbe coiild keep
bouse in earnest: it was a most deligbtful prospect,
dimmed only, as Brian had said, bv tbe thought of tbe
anxietv tbat those at borne miist fie suSering. But to
leave this refuge tbey bad foimd was, Nancy reasoned
again, more likely in tbe end to increase that anxietv
tbaii to diminisb it. And sbe began to tell IJrian all
tbat Mrs. Chinna had said, and tbe conclusién at whicb
sbe herself liad arrived, a conclusion with whicb Brian
was in complete agreement.

And then Mrs. Chinna announced tbat the stew was
ready, and, withalong iron spoon, she fished venison
chops out of tbe pot, and verv good tbey tasled. All
the better, perbaps, bcoause tbere were no knives and
forks, but only lingers, to help in the eating. And
when bedtimo carne, Chinna made a great mattress of
.springy green boughs with dry grass heaped on tbe top
for the children. And so comfortable was this bed, tbat
very soon tbey were asleep,

It was the ttirn of Chmna and Mrs. Chinna to talk
now by the fire of the strange guests the day bad brougbt
them. Mrs, Chinna was fully convinced bv tWs time
tbat tbe children were indeei human; but Cbinna still
inclined to the tbeory tbat tbey carne from anolber
World.

‘ The spirits have sent them to us to bring us luck.’
he reasserted; ‘ in reward for the faitbful service | bave
ever rendersd.’

But, though they were not altogether in accord on
this point, t€e Uttle couple were otberwise in complete
agreetnent. Chinna and Mrs. Cbhinna were equally sute
tbat to leave their forests was the one thing tbat was
not possible. They would guard the children, and look
after them to their bestability. They would share with
them food and shelter. But the worid beyond the
forest tbey deemed a place full of dangers and pitfalls
into whicb no sane person would venture far. Though
Chinua would boldly face the most savage of savage
beasts with only bis little bow and axe as weapoiis__
though Mrs. Cbinna would remain unaftaid for days
alone in the clearing, the very thought of an unknown
country set them quaking. Tbeir motbers aud fathers,
their more distanl aiicestors, had never left the forests
for more fhan a few hours at a time. Therefore it
seemed plain to these two tbat they eould act in no
other fasbion.

‘ The children have come to us. It is well; verv
well. Tbe children ehall stav with us as long as tbey
will," Cbinna concluded finally, and stretched himseff
comfortably fo sleep. And, when Mrs. Cbinna had
arranged tne bumirg brands so tbat they sbould keep
agluw until the morning, and had tetbered tbe goal
securely within tbe but lest it sbould wander in tbe
night, sbe too slept, wrapped in tbe cloth sbe usually
wore across ber shoulders,

{Conlinutd on papt 66.)
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