
TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 1, 1883. [No. 18.

ick Whittington. Warren awoke one morning, after a "ho'. outting teeth, and they probably aIthough I do feel a severe headache

TuK story of Whittington and his dinturbed night's rut, with the thought, pain him more than webhave any ideà oomeng ou.k
Cat asmo ery aof Whtcugb tan that à hoay day'. vcrk avaltoti ber f."o Afler break"s Mr. Warren burrieti

Cat almorseery tne has thoughtrs oan e pair of ban wo a " You muet keep Katy ont of sohool to the store, kising bis ifs grt, bo-
be but a nursery taie. But the'authors pai beit epyu" hgl er husband ; ever, end "ynti I'm very soirry for
of the book mentioned in the foot. "4I hardly know where to begi t help you, ld, h nd hurely ou, da" ling ar Katy fo

note, have shown that It is sober hi». John," she confessed to ber husbanti "she is twelve yea Olr , r u surelY yen, d byr; thon lookng t hatY, era

torv-cat and mll. They give .t by the indev wl l ber

a very interesting account of 
hstoy, Ko atdt ple, ly,

the Old London of the 14th 1Coue, 
Kytyr a blldn put up

century, of the trades and com- wilin ie hand o do big

paniu, of prentice life, and ail I work.
the incidents of the poverty, But the troube ith Katy
thrift, and good-fortune of the jugt then wa that ber hand
fainous Lord Mayor of London. wu thon at As the door

AU children, young and old> losed aft be er@he aid,
fron seven to seventy, will find with t risin g fom her haiur,
both instruction and amusement iTou don't need me very mh*,
in this book. -do you, mni I hey uen't

Sir Richard Whittinga, the ernd hiory lon, sd

hero of this famous ott story, write the rt ha sour."

wa a younger son of a good W d t you Ier It

family of Gloucestorshire, Eng- last o hidu' You had a kl,

land, and was born about the quiet evening, wit nothing oies
year 1350. In early life, on to de."
account of poverty at boue, he «Yes, I know I did, but I
wau obliged to mek his own had a in bry book
living, and walked aIl the way ate Aailh, and g tha it was
to London, where he appren- oo l a dv
ticed himwself to a merb ut. "Aother time yn mut
For a time ho was greatly dis- Imr yor lesn Bret befor
satisfied with his new life, and use youref with story-
finally made up his mind to run Yookn smudy
away. Packing up what little Imm now ; I wM get
clothing h. bad, he started off. without you," Mrs. Ware
At Higbgate Hill, a few miles Md.
out of what was then the city, Noim osme. T b. va a

he turned for a moment and atm dinr Upon the tabl.
looked back. Just thon the Upon the bars the moothly
chiries of Bow Belle began to irone clte hung, ad on th

ring. These chimes seemed to dte table ug ws a ol

say to him- o S luied with deoUcous
hmt BuIL»t it was a Ter

Turn again, Whittintn au"hed and earied fce ta
Thrice Lord Mayor or London. Iooked over the oom .mo It

wakdo.Is twelveru Ihe

So strong au impredsion w vah othi hrfpmt Aw Vhe,

made on his mind that heo - and Mrs. Warre sai, "Katy,
mediately returned to the mer- dear, you bave h.aI-hour b-

chant's house. Hore ho applied 
d V for sohoo; suppsinag you bie

himuself to business, married, Ïn a a pon n hel me
after awhilo, Alice Fitswarren, Cm a dises awy."

the daughter of bis employer, 
Ohe deahei pit awy.

became one of London's wealth- u1, dm ; I dmsOd

inst merchants, was made, three ties hour Imrinyou
times, Lord Mayor of the town, 

iows h er tb motakg, sud yn

andi reeivedt lb honour of kov 1 have - o te My mua"

knightbood for the various pub- it oif you say so " Katy sid
lie services ho hadl rendered. Drez WarrrxokTos.

o.het dred hee h able to save you a greh Go atd protc. Th" va 81

A PIow or Torns asns nb urei rseibisL Kmlé tiedt âwther mid, as aillgalle-

TRSas a gri toni he moebamua be doue many semy dîes ppo

Pervan tgirl a a E Tmda re, Wdn i e i hr u g te b au y l uy esl e "O h , ug . th h m l

_________________fluishoti, andti beW&' nO ""ona that ber eut' of oho joui Mov, ah. noult rsovu bls l i er ot * kI

air Rid" ~ f~U Lord « thyer baby je very trcubluesOmý-5l' Pt bebinti lu ler olaseme 8h. cmu KatY% oM00oeuo iruh ersea

o! ad ie ByWATEEUi<T ud AR' vodr tatb. sthougb, dem i ttle belp me befes mohai M mli aI cc- eh., î)aet hs ber moies luk h.pisas

of Londom Phatarc Sor NTe a<0w York: thîng" ah.t hoed s a.bot «oer, lb. ya, andi afber sobool, »n4 periapà 1 purlr. Two or tbre tius lapac

G. P. Putnam'f Bons. Toranto: William oradje Whuo e L baby lay sleeping; cam gel Zn *b0ul "Ym day airiali, h.mumi otbe, ah. vabee


