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Hoop-de-dooden-do he shouted, as he burst into the
bouse.

«« Why, Theo, wJïat are you so, exèited about ? " in4uired
bis mother., looking up with a glad smile of welcome for
the boy that was the joy and pride of ber life.

ý9 teExcited ? Perhaps I am; and no wonder, for aren
we going to, bave the biggest tgbrrganing match next

Saturday afternoén that you ever heard of 1 " replied Theo,
ab the same time giving -his mother à -bu- g and a kiss that
were a er«àt tq bath, for it showed how thordughly they

understood one another.
Mrs. Ross was a w*s*e ritt less than a loving mother, and

one of - the proofs of ber wis'doni was the hearty intereà
cilie took in ber son's s'ports aswell as in bis. sttidieg. He
liad lost bis father when but a1aby, and she had determined

to MI the vacant place to the best of lier ability. SO'from
the very first )she entered heartily into bis amuserheiits,
aüd made herself bis companion as fai as she could. J Theo

never playéd osse so well -as when bis mother
,_ýýket or lacr'

was looking on, and no applause was sweeter to him than
the clapping of ber hands. He therefore felt sure, of an
attentive listener as he proceeded ta unfold the cause of his
lex-eÎtement. t ý .8

Well you know, M'other'J the Bedcr town boys liave
been boasting all winter. about th-eir tol»g,rrans, and saying

that they can ruà awa from, anythincr in PliVrside, and.,,'
cur fellows Jiave been talking back at theni, until tot
aides fiaVe gun ta feel pretty liot ovèr it. We"ve had
lot ot ra-i ce but they didn't settle.an«ything, because some


