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CHAPTER I.

" I'vo Hocii the colors fadiuj^

From all thut I could prize,

Like (lay's 'lepartiiij^ j^lorics

I'roiu out the HUHHi't nkicH.

And full roughly I have ridden

The Htoriiiy ^»1" of life,

Ami lout,' years have jiasHed In struggling

In bitteruess aud strife."

—T. B, Thayer,

IIAULIE EOSS IS GOXE! Some-

body has stohm Charlie JRoss f'

This was tlie exclamatiou of Willie

^'-'i^S^^^ Crawford as, with hoop and ball

'^IS* in hand, he rr.sliCMl into his nioth-

t'r''s sittinii'-rooni from his play on tlie street, closely

lollowod by ]\rrs. "Ross.

"Oh. :?i[rs. Crawfunl \ What shall I do? Sonie-
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