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A boy in a book would have decided to
a judge, or a merchant, oran artist ;
it Billy had anotherambition. He desired
become a negro minstrel,  He know one
man who wore fine clothes and had plenty

f money, He earned it by being fuuny
extremely funny.
Billy was considering the matter,
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With long life I will satisfly him, and show
him my salvation,””
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THE MINSTREL TROULE

It was a spring evening, so very fair that
even Billy Knox had taste enough to
pleased with the robins, the hedges, and the

ay blossoms. He was halting on his way
home, under the tree into which he bad fall
eight months bef The balloon was n
there ; its owner had it back long ag

['hat Billy had a home
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“ Well,” began Billy, “youknow the Ar
nerly Minstrel Troupe, don't you 1

‘Yes, | know of them,”
stay in town all winter, bu. sum-
go travelling around the country,
I have b g them for nothing lately
Id jobs off and on—and they like me.
Once, when the *end-man’ was sick, I took
his place at the last minute, and I made s
much fun that the manager said he would
take me along this summer and make a
crack performer of me, He will give me
yme clothes, and when I get valuable to
him he will pay me well,  Ain’t that some-
thing like 1
“ Yes, Billy Knox, it is something like
something like a monkey, more like a fool
-for you to smut your face, to tell silly
Jokes, to grin and giggle and dress up in
petticoats at night, that you may learn to
swear and drink and gamble by day, Tha
is what it is like, exactly.”
The farmer laid his hard hand on the boy’s
red head, but his voice was soft as he said
kindly ke more time to think it all
over, Billy, Remember, I promise to feed,
clothe, and send you to school winters, and
when you get valuable to me [ will also pay
you wages, Your work will be hoeing corn
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key or thrummirg on a banjo ; but you will
|respect yourself a good dcn{ more,

It will




