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Somebody's Father.
BY DIRS. STOWE.

The oiï>nibtus was slowviy pursuing its wvay up one of ttip long bis that lead ta
the outskirts of Citncinnati, wvhen the attention of its various inmates was directeti
fo a man !ying by the roati side, if h flushiet and swoffen race an)d trenabling lirnbs,
* iho vainly strove ta raise biiînself from the earifh, miuttering- broken anti incoherent
setences., and ever and anon failing' back into thp dust whirh liati aI:eady p.lentifuIly
begrimeti bis face andi clothes. Some of the passengers gazeti on him with a con-
fèmptucus sinile of pity, saine with an expression of diçgiist, white afer of a coarser
sort on top, bur2t fortb into expressions of vuIgaýr derision. «

cg G-o it, olti cbap,le said one. ccTry it again,ýý shouteti anotiier, as lie matie a
fruifless attempt to rise. "' Faits prett y limber, 1 guess,"' said a third.

A littie boy about five years old,, wpa3 stretching hi-, neck ta %vatcs the sighit, andi
joined unhesitatingly in the laul-h set up on the oltside.

«Hs, hush, my dear!"- saiti a womnan by bis side, z"don't lauiw3. enr;ta
* mar is some poor chdld's father, 1 suippose."-

'TIM boy seemedta f fel at once the force or this ajpt-al) fer !îe loki~a as.
tanishinent irito bis mother's face, andi several of tlic passen.,,erq apercI b teir
.1boughtful, air, to bave feit the force of the gentle appe3i, andi look-et Mûre as
*Christians shoulti look on the fallen creatume they wvere le-aving hehinti.


