
222 FAMILY READING.

"If father only don'É find it," cried Jack and Sue, and thoy hid it carertilly away.
Thon locking the door very securely, the children withi the poor mothor, wvho
was sick and lame, ail went to bed to kccp icarm. Thoy were very much afraid
their father would corne home, and once Sally eried out in a frighitened voico:
"lhIark 1 isn't somebody coming ?" But Jack answered drowsily, IlIt's only a
window shutter, or the other fatmily up stairs," and soon thcy were ail 8lound
asleep.

About twelve o'clock that nighit the poor slave was trying te get home. The
kinf, Who loves to torture bis victims, liad ref'usod to give hini drink witbout
money, and se ho was coming home as crazy and as fiorce as soe wild animal,.
But tlie king liad some work for him to do, and ho said to lis slave, IlYour wife
was busy drawing brushes to-day, and this is lier night te ho paid for them. Yen
]iad botter go home, and s00 if there isn't something to eat in the bouse, or may-
be you ean steal lier moeoy. Neyer nîind if she is siek and lame, and your littie
chidren starving. So the slave reachied homne, and fanding the dour lockod, gave
t na great kick. The poor frigbtened w'ife hocard hlm, but dared net lot hini in.

But ho was vory strong and angry, and ia a few minutes hoe burst open the dour,
and wvas in the room. Before the poor woman could spe-ak ho dragged ber eut
of bed, and said,-

"Su you daro, te keep mie out of my own room; I've a goed mind to killyou 1"
in-hooked at bier -with twoù eye: very muoh like those you 'vo seen in pioturos

of great hungry tigers. Thon hie cried again, clutching lier shoulders tilI they
were black and bLie, IlGive me your monoy, and ll lot you go."

But sheoenly sobbed and begod hlm to have morcy. Thon ho pounded and
beat lier, for you know the goodnoss was burat out of bis beart, and at last wbon
she almost fainted, hoe tbrew bier out into a groat snow-heap, and thon fastened
the door -,xith nails, se she could'nt get back.

le looked for the money in vain, and at last shook Up Jack to make bim. tell
where it s'as.

IlI don't know, indeed, father,"1 cried Jack.
Thon King Firo-;vater whispered, "lThoir mother bas taugbt 'om. Tbey'll tell

a lie for hcr any tirno. Thoy love ber a groat deal tbe best.'
The slave was mad with rage, and seizing the littie Warin stoopors, ene after

anothor, in their scant-dresses and haro foot, in a row against the Wall. A very
sorry littie regiment tbey were, sbivering with cold and frigbt. Poor baby
tumbled over again and again, and vainly tried to cornfort bimself with bis
tburnbs.

Thon camne the augry question, "IWhicli do you like bost-your mother or
me ?

Poor little oilîdren! In their innocence and simplicity, the answer came ia
prompt cborus, "l Motker."1

Tho furieus man seized an old stick la the corner, and began nîost unrnerci-
fully te whip bis littie shriaking children, one after the ether, down to poor baby
who oaly cried gaspingly through bis blue lips aad little chatteri'ng teeth,
"Mammy, mammy, mammy 1"

The poor mother, alrnost wild at hearing lier childrea's cries, tried in vain te
open the door, thon flying around te the wiadow she arrived just in tinie te sce
the heavy blows faîl upon poor innocent baby's shuddering lirnbs, and she sent
up a cry se shrill and pioroing, that the neighbors Windows flew up or- every side
and soon tivo or three strong mon came te the roscue. Tbey forcod open the
door, and the wicked man was oaught and tied down with streng cords.

King Fire-water nover helpa his slaves wben they are in trouble-be only
mooks anid sneors. Se wh,?n the judgre said the man must ge te jail, and stay
there three moatbs, there was ne eue te help him, or say a word to camfort hlm.
Ev.erybody'was glad te see hlm go, even, 1 fear, bis own littie eildren.

Now, perbape, yen wiil tbink that whea this slave cornes eut of prison ho will


