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CHAPTER XXVII.

DMNKINO OmU ID TBS CCLUUk

"Will, I twow, hen eomea a walking hospital," uid the

groeciT man ai the bad boy't shadow came in the (tore,

followed hy the boy, who looked sick and yellow, and tired,

and he had lost half hi* flesh. "What's the matter with

yout Haven't got the yellow fever, have yout" and the

groceiy man plaeed a cOiair where the invalid could fall

into it

"No, gnt-the ager," said the boy as he wiped the perspi-

tatiou off his upper lip, and looked aronnd the store to see

if there was anything in sight that would take the taste of

quinine out of his mouth. "Had too much dreamy life of

ease on the farm, and been shaking ever since. Dam a

farm anyway-"

"What, you havoi.'t been to work for the deacon any

more, have yout I thought you sent in your resignation
;"

and the grooery man offered the boy some limberger cheese

to strengthen him.

"O, take that cheese away," said the boy, as he turned

pale and gagged. "Tou don't know what a sick person

needs any more than a professional nurse. What I want U
to be petted. You see I went oat to the farm with my
ehnm, and I took the flsh-poles and remained in the woods

while ha drove the horse to the deacon's; and he gave the

deacon my resignation, and the deacon wouldn't accept it.

He said he would hold my redgnaticm until after harvest,

and (hot aet on it He said he could put me in jail ior


