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THE CALL TOI WORKO

'M afraid lherell be no more school for yoq nows
Frank clarling. Will you mind havM9 to -go

to work ?
Mind it 1 Why, no, mother; not the legat bit.

1'm quite old enough, ain't I ?
suppose yo-u are, dear; though I would fike to

have you stay at your lessons for one more year any-
way- What kind of work would you like best 1

J" Thafs * nol-4-),hard question to answer, mother, I
want tole *hat father wa&"

e mothee-s face grew pale at this reply, aùd for
-Pome few moments she made no responw,
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