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-what 1 have lost. I have decided upon çro*nllll*,
to Canada."

Are you arrain really determilied to leave us
Fred V'

cg Yes, motherý I am more t1ian det ' ermined.
1 am ready to leav e to-morro w if I clioose to go."

you go, my son, you -Will g o arrainst the
wishes of your parent s and every relative you

have; and if' eh a manner and un-
, you go lu su

der the present circumstalices you éannot . carry
along with you .a îîzother's blessin,r."'

Il I d'ont care-!-" replied Fred haughiily.
cc Mother, you have no love for me. You have

vindièated.the gu*lty actions of Claraiu opposi-
tion to my opinions. You have tantalised my

soul by so doinrr.- I shall no lon"er bear the- in-
sults.-You lieap upou me,"-alid therewith Fred
a-rose -and made his exit ab-I-uptiy from the room.

It appea-rs that for several weeks past Fred
had been ruminating upon goin(P to Canada, re-

vivin,(Y' as it were his. former ilitentions. His
sore throat. had orirrinated from; sudden exposure
to the raw air of ni * ht on,--C'Omlllçr out from a

crowded hall where he had been listening to a
highly-colored, lecture. upon Canada and. the

Clerkenwell-Emi(rration-Scheme. The recent oc-
currence-. had made him still more determined,
and also, afforde.d,-'as he considered, a sufficient
plea to justify Ilis purpose. Thatsamq evenincr

mediately after tea, his- fathér bem*g' made


