
TRE GOOD NEWSÏ

Yfhe yownger ne~ ïs tali and fair,«
Hus briglit eyes black as jet,

A'nd tight ho draws hîs ragged coat
To shield him from the wvet,

The otiier boy is taller stili,
Ho may be twelvç years old;

And, botter clad, bis welI-worn suit
Defles the rain and cold.

fiCorne, John I hope yen. are inclined
To do ýa job to-night;

The weather serves us to a 'T;
Nay, lad, (loflt look se white!

fiYou can't expect that 1 Jolly Bob'
WilI keep us both in food,

Unless wve take him something home,
As thieves in honour should.

ifHo's 'taught us ail thoe triclis we know;
Yott're -uite as quick as me;

I really cannot see."

tCorne, hère's a court vill hide um
Should yonder gent suspect

We have an eye upon his purse,
And ail our schemes deteet,

sboth,'

ciThore7s not a ' Peeler' now iu siglit,
So, Jack, lot me go first;

Jînd if 1'm cauglit, thon yen run home
And tllu old Bob the worst.'

4Nay, Han-y, stop!" exclaimod the lad
ilJust Eist te what 1 say,

Oh, cannot wo givo up this trade,-
Pay Bob another way ?"

The other latigh'd and saunter'd on;
A man thiut moment pass'd,

Se quick he walk'd that net a glance
Upon the boys ho east.

But mot so quick that Harry's trick
'Was thon perform'"d lu vain;

Ne!1 swiît as theuglit the purse was cauglcrit
And carried up tho lane.

'Now stop !" criod Harry, whon lie found
That thoy wore net pcrsued;

"Let's sec hew Fortuno's favoured. us,
I hiope'tis somothiug grood"

4,L1oo1, John) a golden sovoreign!
Two shillin.gs, and a note!

Bravo! this welcome sum wiII serve
To keep us both afloat

And oh, what jolly fun wo'11 bave,
A supper fit for kings;

And won't old Bob's eyes glisten brlght-
To soo the teipting tliiings."

With hasty feot and whisp'ingt tonguos,
Tho hapless orphans ran

And tliought how% cloveriv they'd robbecl
T1hat unsuspectingr man.

But wo must turn to eailior im-es,
Whien Johin was two years3 old;

And tell how suon bis father dicd,
And slumnber'd 'neath the mould.

How when a heipless orphan lef't,
The N'ornan beat hlmn sore;

And howa forc'd, at bier conmand,
To beg from door to door.

Until, by chance, he ieets old Bob,
A trainer of youngc thieves;

And gladly at tlîis man's request,
His stepinother he leaves.

Fivo years have pass'd and now, inured
To cheat, and swear, and lie.,

He goos with llarry to the streets,
His dreadful skill to try.

But o'er the little outcast.s 1)ath
A guardian -augçel flics;

Trhe formi of lier hoe ncover kiew
Cornes te hlm- front the skies.

Oh!1 bath she pray'd in vain for Miin
Shal sin assert its poveî'?

IAh, no! $he feels ho Nviil bc savod,
Thougrh storm anti ternpest loiwer.

'Tsnitoe mre0 and Johni çoe forth
fut thstretsalene;

For Harry stili iis revllhing
liu riches net bis own.

The sta rs look downr uipon the boy,
Anl angrel foim is ni(rh,

Ho dreîns not that his i-otiier seos
Her darlingr fromi on hligh.

A gentleman with burried step
Advanced te Johnu, 8nd sid.

i "Pay, (Io you kno% sorne tfdv brause
Whiere 1 eau get a bed V)

And 'wanta quiet borne;
Speal eau Toet show me wbat I vant?

Or miust 1 further rearn V'


