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"o Next. morning Bob woke early,
and’ feeling very hungry—for
‘tirts, however fascinating, are not
‘ofa supporting nature—he ventur-

|-éd to approach the cottage, and to

‘hiis relief found it empty. It was
‘not urcomnion for the old woman
to-go off on the tramp, sometimes
for days together, without any
‘warning, and the ill-used boy was
always frlad when this was the
case ; utfer Joneliness was better |e
than constant abuse. And now
‘he was not utterly alone; there
‘Wwas another to think of as
well as himself; and Bob got
“Jerry some breakfast of chaff
‘and bran before he made his.
‘own of scraps, which he
found in the cupboard. Then
‘he began his day’s work.

N beveml weeks passed, and
July was close at hand, with
its hot days; lovely nwhts
and luxuriant verdure, Tvic
dent symptoms were appar-
ent’in the little seas1de vil-
lage that * the geason” was
,about to commence. Houses
‘put on their most inviting -
aspect; some with fresh coat-
‘itigs of paint, “all with clean
windows and snowy cur:
fains, and the. little garden
m~front ‘gay with ﬂowers
‘the WOldS, “ Lodgings to let, »o
béing consplcuous in a,ll
‘dn ecthnw IR R

On one of these Mldsum- ;

our  hero Bob was seized”
“with' an idea. ‘The bright’
summer weecks had pdsscd
‘but'slowly to him ; his work
‘was hard and monotonous as
‘usual ; Mrs. Brown had come
‘back, at Hrst’ stupid :with
'drmk. aund then as cross as:
‘éver. The ' boy, however,
was not so unhappy as of old ;
he never could- be again—
‘he had entered a mew life,
the life of unselfishness and -
love:. Poor Bob, he was’but
at the entrance:-ill-temper
and obstinacy, thoughts of
revenge and the old hablt of ~
.untruthfulness still “held
sway in his heart, but some- «-
times'they were turned: out -

1o buy:sweets, toward- ‘occasional
| treats: of chopped - ha,y, or-a stale
i |{loaf) or carrots’andcabbages for |,

:|the.- donkey, -it .was " Wonderfur

what an‘improvement had-taken
place in his - appearaice. No
animal pays-more for Xkindness
and. attention than -a donkey, and
ragged, dirty, -little- half-starved,
sulky, ‘miserable J erry became a
hvely, handsome animal. .-
-1t was while his master was
one day admiring him that he
suddenly clapped “his, hand on to
the donkeys back, and oxclalm-
ed—-
~«T say, old fellow, you are a

regular beauty, and’ I dont'sce

ing, when Bob. meant. to broach
his néw suggestion. .
“Circumstances so- far favored
him. G'nanny was in‘onerof her
mildest wmoods, -and! thoug‘h ‘she
would not have’ thought'it at ‘all
right'to give in at once .o any
foohsh boy s'scheme (her decided
conviction' being* that" all “boys
were silly when nothing worse)

|without puttmn- sundry. obstacles

in the way, ‘yet she did notsay
““No,” nor did she throw anything
it Bob’s head and tell himtohold

to? Who pald for him,, eh boy 2

| But don’t look's0 glum, ‘she con.’
tinued, for Bob . was speechless;
»w. T won’t sell him -
tlll after this grand new scheme |

with: dismay;

of yours has come. off. . Not that [

and lose your - earnings, and get
into no-end'of mischief. But look
here; Bob, if you don't bring your
poor 0‘ranny your: earnings. to pay
her for bringing you up  Like her

his tongue. - So' ‘the ‘boy felt en-
cour'wed and; warming to his sub-
jeet, he expatlatcd on’ the advant-

bo now you know.”
Thus. Bob . got . the consent
he wanted:; but. with it a most

ages of th(, plan, a.nd on: Jerrys

or forgotten, and new happy
fe\ohnns took their place—
affection toward Jerry, who
daily returned it with more devo-
tion, watching for his littlemaster's
btcp and wmkmn far better with-
out the discar dod stick ; hopes for
‘some change in his present life;
longings to see his good friend
the str'mn'c n‘(,ntleman again, and
thoun'hts of how he had sid if he
were kind to Jerry, God. would
be his friend. *“And He knows
“all about granny, - ‘and - me,
everything,
self.
Since Bob had taken to groom-
ing Jerry with an old curry-comb
every morning, and saving up the
odd halfpence W1th which he used

_lld._;
"said the boy to him-

s WHAT A DEAR. LITTLE DONM‘Y' DO’ LOOK, PAPA »

why you a.nd I shouldnt do a
little business +this.season -on the
beach !
you'll see 1f folks don’t plek you
out.” i

Bob was 50 dehrrhted Wltn thls
idea ‘that he turncd head over
heels several times before he was
brought up standing with .a more
sobex face, as he thouOht ‘there
would be ude saddle and hariess

to buy. He. concluded, however,|

that it mightbe managed, and’ all
the rest ok,that day “was spent in
plans and schemes and fervent
hopes that his grandmother wotld
be in a decent temper that even-

Tl turn donkey-boy; and

attractive oppeamnce.

-“Yes, my lad,” said the old
woman m'esently, with a cunning
look, *Pve seen as how you've
been a~cockering up that donkey,
and treating him for all the world
like a %ntlemans race-horse.
‘What's your little game—to sell
him,eh? I don'’t say it would be
a bad look out, and get another
cheap

‘Sell Jerry! Bob's heart sank
like lead. "*No, no, granny,” he

cried, when he "could Speak-—“l
couldn’t sell him | '

“You couldn’t *sell him! And
whom do you suppose he belongs ;

:unwelbome remindér: of a fact he

had néver. thought of.” He
‘had:-been. so accustomed to
-'thinkof Jerry as his donkey,
‘and had so ‘often heard hiin
_spoken ofas his, that it had

Lrow

“~night.

old Jerry—/lll" run away
with -you sooner!” he. de-

his supper that night.

Ol Mxs. " Brown
" gratulated herself, for she
thought she could make

Bob 5. lbdrb

~ sight
< Tonl
seaside; village.
lonelymow or qmet

mpon ‘the  sometimes
teachat -the qu1et
It is not
‘There

digging in the sand, -pad-
dhntr in the little rlpplmtr
-waves, bathing in the blne
sea, bcmw rowed in plcasure-
boats, bcmn' drivenr  in
donkey -chaises or riding on
-donkeys—all shrieking-with
pléasure ~and’excitement;
while  curly-coated dows
bark and dash into the sea
~aftér bits of stick, and papas,
‘mammag, governesses, and
~nursemaids -in vain try o
“ maintain any -Kind of oxde;
‘among the young ones. It
'is 2s much as they can do

‘where* they seem bent on.
sell-destruction! L
And who is this standmrr
among wgroup of donkgy- boV\
with. Smlllll"' 1ookand clean hands
and face, and by his gide a donkey
resplendent in new harness, side-
saddle, and white cloth;-and on
one side of its head a marigold-
stuck in his bridle;, which. gives:
him a janntyair, which'his owue
thinks nust strike all ¢yes? “Bob:
and Jerry had been up since day-
break,and the brnshing and comb-
ing and smoothiig: down ‘that
]el ry- had- received . must have:
convinced him. that .something
out of common was going to hap-
pen, even if he h.ul not under-
stood Bob’s {requent cormunica-;

1

‘believe in‘ity mind you;you'll.get:
larking with the other idle’ boys :

own child; I'll put-a stop to- 1t all.

never entered into his head |
that he :belonged to- Mrs. '
Such howéver, {
was undoubtedly the un-|
pleasant truth, and it spoiled |
“all the boy’s pleamtre that |

2% You 5han t be sold dear :

clared,as he gave thedonkey

con- |

ra.th(,r i n'ood thm«r out of [

And ST bchold after.a |
. wwk ,h‘ﬂ passed,” & pretty |

aré ¢hildren in all directions, |

tokeep them out of the sea, |

!
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