
DUL IIVL tais, i1Iuaa. Wva UV~ Wl 4ju Wa-
this for?"

-1<~ want it, She don't want it,» said the
bioy, looking troubled; "I must go."

i .ýDe you talo it t.D drink at the, factoty?"
"'No-it's tu drink at tlie fa-,JýPzy-,ýtbw

don't want it,'" said N~orman.
'He wenit off. But as Silky set the break-

fast a thie table, ahe said-
«"Mothb.r, 1 don't underELnl; I am afrai-d

there is somethîng w:ong about this moiig
mýik.Y

'4Ufon' thiak anvthiuu. qti2'Aaf Mrq-

y*Du car

mê. in

-1 IL n Uit VI U vorague r
'N~ormian hesitated, and thep aL4 icyesl

and began t-e cry again.
"'WbatV t matter?", Sai4 Silky. '"8it

down, tell me about him. What cxoIox is lis?"
'"'s wite ail over, and4 his name is Lit-

tle Curly Long-Eare.'
'"But *by don't "ou fecd hira a± borne.,

Noman ?"
'<'Fathêer wouldn't let me. He'd take blrc

*vay, or do aýemething tu him.YNor~man

lie factory, 'becaue Mr.

-wý1Iire Élus it coe

Normn, very diemally.
7moth-er misse it, vhen

wages to lier?>
Ise 1 carrv her *ntthe
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