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+THEO'S TOBOGGANING TRIUMPH. . 361

“ Hoop-de-dooden-do !” he shouted, as he burst into the
house.

“ Why, Theo, what are you so excited about ?” 1riqu1red
his mother, looking up with a glad smile of welcome for
the boy that was the joy and pride of her life. ,

« Excited ? Perhaps I am; and no wonder, for arerl’t
we going to have the biggest tpbogganing match next

. Saturday afternoon that you ever heard of ! ” replied Theo,
ab the same time giving his mother & hug and a kiss that
were a cradit to both, for it showed how thoroughly they

'understood one another.

" Mrs. Ross was a wise bt less @han a loving mother, p.nd

one of- 'the proofs of her wisdom was the hea.rty interes't.
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had lost. his father when but a baby, and she had determmed
to fill the vacant place to the best of her ability. So from
the very first ‘she entered heartily into his amuqement,s

, aid made herself his compamon as far as she could. ! Theo.
never playéd E;éket or lacrosse so well as when his mother
was looking on, and no applause was sweeter to him than
the clapping of her hands. He therefore felt sure of an
attentive listener as he proceeded to unfold the cause of his
exeitement. \

“Well, you know, tother;, the Bndactown boys have
been boastmn' all wmter about then' tobomra.ns and saying
that they can run awa.y from a.nythmfr in Rn(erslde and’,:'
our fellows Jxa\e been talking back at them, until both
sides haye Pegun to feel pretty hot over it. We've had &-
lot of raceg. but they didn't sqttle‘aﬂything, because some S




