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Mr nghﬂyers horsea and in meddling W/x/th his sleigh robes Oh, Dick! -~ -

I feared groom Nettle would do you harm. Oh, my v poor, dea.r, fatherless
boy, my boy ' crled his mother, sobbm@

“Don’t cry, mother,” said Dick, é;tl/utt;mcr his arms about her, “and
“don’t fear. You remember Job" said, ‘That which: I most. feared ‘has
‘come upon me, -now, mother, I do/ not fear wh it «room Nett,le, or any

- other man, ¢an do unto nie, for ‘the Loxd is on my s1de a.nd I may sa.y

on the side of poor Spot and Petrel, voo.’ :
. As the brave boy talked hls/mother dried her tears and’ became ca,lm
There were a few minutes of sﬂent thought, when Mrs. Niven said :

“T tell you what we'll d/o Dick. Nobby is not. hired out until this

a."iternoon T'll wake Molly; bath and dress her, give her some’ hot

porrldwe, and then drive her over to her unc]es for the day. Afterw vards,
we shall engage ‘Mr. Pmder to defend you.- We have $310.00 sa,ved and ‘

I dare say Mr. Pinder will nos charge us over the $10.00. -

““He won’t charge us anything, mother, because we won’t retain h1m ‘
A lawyer could only tell the truth, which he would first have to leatn

from me ; then why not save the money and speak for myself’l Y es, I’ 11
be my own lawyer. And, mother, I’d rather unclé dldn t know a.nythmcr
of this, until it’s all over; it would only fidget and worry him, and I can
plead my cause, the cause of the animals, better, if uncle isn’t in court.
And we are bound to wm, “added Dick, trvmfr to cheer his mother. I
am sorry to be obhved to miss soi)ool this morning, but I must try and
make it up. . Now, 1_uor,her T’ll go and hang out the‘ vcl'ot._he's that are in
the basket all ready for me, while you dress yourself and Molly. . Then

- T'll hitch up Nobby and drive Molly over to uncle’s, and afterwards conie,

for you, mother, and we’ll drive to court in Astate.i’ : - .o
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"Sripe-22. ——-SPOT AND PETREL WITH . THEIR (CARRIAGE FACI\G NOBBY IN
. )

" uis Cart OUTSIDE THE COURT-HOLSF .

An hour and.a qua.rtet; la.ter in the morning, Spot andv Petrel ha‘ving‘ .

drawn groom I\'ett;le, as the accuser of the boy, Dick Niven, to the court-

house," stood facing _Nbbhy,_as he pé,tiegtly waited in. his easy-fitting.

harness, for Dick and his mother, who were for the first time in their pure
“and upn«rht lives within the walls of a court-room.

“T am ashamed to look you in the face, N. obby,” sald Petrel fro-thmg
at. th‘e mouth from the tightly drawn bit. *Yes, Nobby, I am actually
ashamed to" look you in the face after the way in which oux cruel groom
has acted-to your kind young master, Dick Niven.” | :

“And well you may be ashamed, Petrel,” said N obby & Tt's a

monstrous piece of injustice to bring my dear master into court, just for
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