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au, and it uinpressed her very much. iarly in the morning &ho
viehod to go home, so Bon Lant took ber home in the Ii ht cart.
Burney had a sick call, which. took her out very early. A Out ton

ohe returned. Rover wu keeping guard at the door. So, Pling in4tuiedy, lest she should awýâken Gasiie, there was the r girl SI.
the table. On it lay some odd shoota of paper, over which es

arme weré crossed, the still in her hand and she fut asleep. The
Old saying was true: "-Look long at a sleeping child and it will
wako." Burney, with clasped hands, looked and wondored, till Gussie
gave a audden start and opened her ayes. Burney was not.much of
a scholar herself, and understood little of the art of composition. But

just now she appeared vexed at the waste of paper, which Gumie wu
vainlytrying to, get ont of sight. All at once she stopped, Eý%ying:

No 1 no 1 1 will not; I cannot do it."
Gussie, chi Id; what are you trying to do, eh? What's wrong,"

oMd Burne
Not *ng, replied Gussie, Il blat I will never tr-y to keep any-

thing ret from, yon again. My more than mother, vou. may read
iliv very beart,." And with a trembling hand she pushed the shoota

offoo"p towards her. 1
Gussie, child, you will have to road it for me, for I have for-

gotten My spectacles."
And Gàtiie did read, thus:

LITTLE TOTTIL

Prom a stupor, see her waken,
Oh, our patient, suffering child;

Speak, dear Tottie, don't you know us?
All the answer is a smile.

Each in turn, we passed beforeher,
Eaeb) in turn, pronounced our name;
Imking round, and looking &er us,
We, from her, no notice claim.

Dink a watty now, ful Tottie,
-Ea, mama, Oh PýttY sing;

Walk ful Tottie, sing fal Tottie,
Hully, hully, more petty sing."

Did you wish to tell us, Tottie,
Of the wondrous thffigs you ve Seen;

Was the glory so abandant,
That we could not pasa between ? À

Did you seo the Saviour, Tottie,
Waitinz for vour 9PIn , Ilkear;

Wlàen you erîe2ý Il Pal»., P111)aý
WM it him, you. meaut te hegr


