
A CHILD'S JOURNEY

he 's had such a hard time, just like Pip

in 'Great Expectations'
I"

Here again my new friend's mirth was

delightful to behold, so much so that

my embarrassed mother, who had been

watching me for half an hour, almost

made up her mind to drag me away be-

fore the v^ry eyes of our fellow passen-

gers. I had never been thought an amus-

ing child in the family circle ; what, then,

could I be saying to the most distin-

guished and popular author in the

universe ?

"We have another dog," I went on,

"and his name is Mr. Pocket. We were

playing with Pip, who is a smooth dog,

one day, when a shaggy dog came along
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