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THE "BANANA BOY."
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L ONELY littie Ned Goodwin
stood at the gate, watching for
the "banana boy." Twice a

week, at noontime, the banana boy
turned aside from his route along the
main road and pushed his cart up to
the Goodwin gate.

Pretty soon the hand-ca.rt appeared
round the corner, and then Ned, saw
with surprise that the banana boy had
a littie one trotting beside him-a
dark, curly-headed youngster, about as
large as Ned himself. The littie boy
was chattering blithely, but as they
drew near, he gazed at Ned with shy
yet friendly eyes.

"My leetie brudder," said the ban-
ana. boy, as he wheeled his cart up.
"H1e play with you."

He tock a box of food from the
cart, and seated himself on the grass.
"Corne," he said to the chi4d, and
the 'littie brother snuggled at the big
brother's side and reached Up for a

pîece of bread-never once taldng his
glance from Ned's face.

Ned'feit excîted and bashful. To
have a boy to play wîth!1 What fun!1
But he was not very polite about it-
he turned and'ran as fast as he could
toý his niother.

"Mother I Mother !" he shouted. "A
boy! The banana boy's littie brother."

Mrs. Goodwin went down to the
gate to see the littie boy who had
corne to play with Ned. When the
banana boy saw her he stood up, pull-
ed off his cap and smxiled.

"My leetie brudder," he explained.
"H1e aIl lona. Got no rnudder-jusa
me. I taka heern away from streeta
boys. You leetie boy, he all lona, too.
Dey playa some."

"What is his name ?" asked Mrs.
Goodwin.

"Tony," answered the banana boy.
"An-to-nio..

"And yours ?' she asked.
"My name Carlo. We 'Merican

L~.T ý,l >1j.1P211nt fo hefl

cae ofi hMrs until he get wll an.
Saeof th banna boy ght his gitte

brothe toan Mrs. God in, ad she
nrste h m . arouatbesid himfo
hursd singingr st bse hitafan
songs, the folk-sofgs o swn homeîa
land, thion k a vo i t hws purehand
sweet.inhen, wen the littl burotheri
bweato mhen, ahn the igtl bonea
to eavet hmd bynda to bgo on he
bananavre, alw y ay at eoengthme
thaning rotwasa eued. "ing Car-
th, singin w" thesicuced; aSnd the-
lseet" ote wold swael and soar
gaily notw, l becaus the litebothr-
wasl nw betea ar tshappy.tl 1ter
was suche and arother; hepcouHe
not doeuh n evdbrer way fo th
liti sdo eougne. eywy o h

"Howl hec ove ha hid1"s
Mrsowi t oe tht dctor. "t sis

likeoowi ao fahees ador het sinst
lm!" ahr',adhw esnst

And th otr gedad"adta
suc heco age anddfu voie ogh t be
sc¶tiatederu oc uh ob

"I tinksomyef rpie Ms
Goodwin s* o notlf, thînke thatany

thin " beuofu shol ben atd and-
tig Carf s oi som wayshud, n

be found to teacli him. 1 will Write
a note to our organist, and ask him to
cali this eyening while Carlo is sing-
ing."

So Mrs. Goodwin wrote the note,
and the organist came; and before
long Carlo was taking a singing lesson
twice a week. And now he does not
peddle bananas, but works for the
doctor, and goes to evening-school.
The little brother goes to school, too
-with Ned, while both of the boys
live at Ned's home.
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