
THE OWL.

carried to a loom. As 1 was about
to, be put on it, 1 feit niyself strike
against soiething hard. 'lhle man
who wvas carrying mie iaci ciroppeci
nie on the floor lie piekecl mie up
agyain and placec ime on the looni.

After this miaçiniie bad workecl its
will on nie, I xvcnt throughi a few
miore orcleals before I was laid asicle
as finishiec cloth. But tbougyh the
farnier, the shepherci boy, the sheep,
shearer, the wool conîber, the yarn
spinner, the dyer, the cloth weaver,
and the finishingy, foldingy ancd pack-
ing mnan haci donc with Ie, mly
troubles anci trials were flot yet at
an eiid.' I xas expecting to have a
littie rest now but in this I wvas bit-
terly clisappointed. One day 1 xvas
brougblt forth for inspection ancd
several persons examiiecime closely.
One of thei. wbo seeiiied to bc a
batter, spoke ancl tolci the clcrk that
this piece (mieaning m ne) suited irni
very wvell. I was w'rapped ini a hecavy
paper aîîd put in a wagonwth
îriany other parcels. \Vhen the
paper was remiovecl I founci niysclf
in a rooxîî, ini vhich wvas a long table,

scraps of cloth ail] over tic floor,
niany sewing mîachines, anid several
persons sewing. I was sp)re..d out
on the table anci reacly to, be cut up
anc imacle into a cap. 0f course I
was curious to know wbat wvas
comingy next, and at that tinie had
no iclea of what tue mn ineant to
do witb nie. Iii ail niy hurry to finci
out, lie stopped ancd beglan fumiblinîg
about for sornietiniiin onie of the
drawers. Fie dunîped tlîe contents
on the floor, scratched blis lîead, ancd
shoved his lianîcs into ]lis pockets,
as if trying to recaîl wherc lie lîad
left the object of lus search. At
lengtlî he found it; it wvas tlîe pat-

ten after which I was to be shaped.
He placeci it over nie and tue next
thing I kîiew, 1 lookeci iii shape like
tue paper lie luacl placecl upon nie.
After a short space of tinue I was
sewecl andc liiîecl ancd soon brougyht
forth a conupleteci cap, just as you
iow, sec nie. Not iuuch timie

elapseci before I was packed into a
box anid sent to, a clothinty stor-e 111
answer to a eaul for caps. I rcniatlv
cclini the clothiîg store quite a while,
but at last a, sturcly little ioguish
lad about twvelve years old camle in
andc waiuted a cap. He gave his
nine as Jiiuuie Campbell. He
tried on several caps, but seerned
best pleased witlî nie, so hie took me
away with huinu. 1 liked the dear
little fellow very nîuch, for hie took
gcreat care of nie. Yct despîte uuîy
utnîost efforts to, look prinu and
neat, 1 begau to get sbabby. One
chilly d-ay about a week agio, I
founic iîy young miaster gcivingr nie
to a boy who, haci lost lus hat. I
auuî alnuost sure I lîcard somieone
cali nîy present owner " Lebel " anci
if so you can easily imiagine the life
I ani leacling. \'lieuu lie does not
actually sit on Ie, I arnl thrown in a
corner or, worsc stili, uuuder his feet.
J ust at tbe l)rcseut muomuent, 1 auuî
fortuuuate enougrh to be poked into
his desk, sQ, I arn nualzing the nuost
of tue occasion. I have gyot hold of
his pencil auud paci and ani tryingy to
write a luistory of niy life, but it will
go blard witu me if lie catches nie.
You se I ani usingy bis peuicil
vigorously. Husu! I liear himi
conîiiuug. Good-bye and forgcet mei
flot.

D. 0'BRIEN,

2nd Grade. Commercial.

M


