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what was beyond the white cloud whieh
he had so often watched; and this epened
a new traiu of thoughtin tbe boy’s mind.
Agais, how would it be poscible, sup-
sm-ing ke made up his mind {o go to

nd out the way to this bome of which
the paper told himf BSurely thers was
ny way, unleas it was by the mountaias,
on the snow-crested summit of which he
had oftem-times eeen the fleecy clouds
rest. It that was the way thither, he
wan determined to Joas no time in stavt-
ing pff in search of this children's heme,
Wikl must be specially meant for such
a3 be, without father or mother, or any
friend in the world {o esre for and lave
him. -

Sandy, howerer, kepi. hiy ideaa to him-

gelf gn this sll-important subject, and
waited patiently for m wet day, when be
would be at . liberty to start on his
travels end explors the unknown coun-
try above the clouds.

The day came at last. It poured with
rain, snd there was po <hanee of tha
donkey being required for some time t{o
cone; &0 Sandy after feeding the animal,
and putting his arws lovingly round

ita meck as & sort of farewell, collected .

his variows possessions, consisting of n
spinning top, picked up om the sands,
and a few marbles, aad set off, with the
scrap of paper containing the wonderful
news in hia hand, to find the beautiful
home. }

As he jourmeyed towards the moun-
taing, he felt quite another child, and
so kappy in spite of the rain, By-and-by,
however, when the climbing commenced,
Samdy, who bad never been up the moun-_
tain-side before, began to think that the
steep hills were very tiring, and ha was
obliged now and then to =it and rest
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ALL ABOUT A FIRE THAT W.AS’N;].' THERE:

on a stone, at which stage he always
re-read the puper-message, to be suve
thera was no mistake.

Buk gradually the rain came on faster
nnd fuster, the wind blew a fSerce hurri-
cans, and Sandy, who was usually very
brave, sat down and cried—cried quite
Joud, too; but his wallings only mingled
with the weird, wild musx of the storm,
and were of no avail.

Ouward, therefore, Bandy

weary and fgotsore, until tha derkness
d i n0 nearer hia

. peced, and g
Koal, the hoy feared lest he shonid have

to saleep on the mountain-side, unpro-
{ected from the cold night air and the
pitiless rain. He was very hungry, too,
and his wet clothes, as they clung closely
round him, wade bim shiver again and
again, while his heart ahnost failed him
for fear at the strange sounda on the
lone mounteing, , .
By-and-by, however, he espied & bright
light in tha dim distance, at the sight of
which he was very glad, and he quickened
his epeed and forgot his fears. Aa ho;

toiled, -

Puansing ou, he stupped at the eottuage
door and kuorked gently. 1% was opened
by the white-haired old man, whose
face betrayed some alarm, until he ob-
served the tiny Loy, so ragged and for-
Yorn, befora him.

“Is this the childrens home, mastert™
asked the little ehild,

The old man amiled, and bade him
welcome; and Samdy, wel and weary,
stepped inside, while an expresaion of un-
disguise® patisfiction atole over his wan
fuce as he was relieved of his wel elothes
and wrapped up i & warm blanket before
the fire, The eld man wanted no ox-

planation before doing all this. Enough -

for him that the pour child was alone
and uncared-for in trouble.

“Ia this the way to Lhe children's
homs, masteri” inquired the child in &
very weak anod fechie voiee,

And the old man, who partly divined

his meaning, angwered:

It i8 owe of the resting places by
the way*

Samdy was very droway, and his jdeas
a3 to the old man’s wornds were there-
fure rather haxy, and suwebow Mis eyes
refnsed Lo kevp open, thongh thare was
& wondrous vision of white clouds and
dasaliug brightnves before hho,

By-and-by the tired child, wilh his
heod leaning agiinst the old nun's
shoulder, amd his two handa wusping
the piece of paper, fell into & pewvelul
stumber, whera fur the time all his
troubles wers furgotten.

T T
Two yeara have pasa~d away. Sunly,
a bright aml bappy littie Christian, han
iearned the way to the children's home,
and i& walking thereim. And the aged
pilgrim, to whom Handy b & great com-
fort and atay, olmerves tnat in befriend.
ing the homeless litile ¢hild he has “en-
tertained an apgel ‘unawares’”

neared the bright light, he di ed
that its rays proceeded from the hatticed
window of & smail white-washed cot-
tage. This was disappeinting, for it did
not ook in the least lixe the beautiful
home,

A3 e passed the low window, he ob-
served that a very old man sat on @&
roeking-chair before a log-fire. The old

" mwan had long cunrly hair, and n bright

and beautiful face, so that Sandy won-
deted 3 he conld be the King who ruled
the children’s home. Everyshing was
spotlessly clean, and the child glanced
bhungrily &t the - well-spread = supper
table. .

Y. Just Took &t that!" There's naughtiness for you! Hruiy

ad Rhina have erept out of bed in their nightshirts on to the
roof of the Jungle chool, and now they are ringing the fire-belt
to make all the other boys believe the scheool ia being burned
down. They seemn to think it is the greatest ark imagipable.
* Hee, hee!™ langhed Bruin. “¥ can heay them rmnning all
about, and shouting downstairs, What fun?” . .

2. The members of the Jungle School Fire Brigade assembled
in a very chort space ot time, with Doctor Lion as their chief.
“Where's the fre? "inguired Lieutenant Juwmbo. ™! can't see ona
angwhere, We'va looked in all the cellars and the schookroom,
End there is nothing wrong.” * That's queer,” said Captain Lion,
looking pmzzied. * 1 can ¢ smell anything burning, either. “Per-
haps it’s on the roof pomewhere,” said Jacke, * Ah, that's very
Ykely!” said the Captain. “I thought L bheard a chuckle in
that directiom just now. Mere, Jwnbe, bring up the hose!™

3. ™1 you find anybody playing on the rvoof, just play tho

bose on them! It's & warm suminer night, and it won't do_them
any harm.” ¥o Jumnbe popped up the ladder, and stuck tiie hose
out of the window, *“Uh, it’s you, is it!™ ha crisd. “ Well, the
Uaptain's complinents, and be thought you might like & drink ot
wuter. liere you are—take iL1” Awnd Ruino and bruin bad o
bave it, whether they Lked it or not, - -~
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