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#tha fons $ Reiire to b read [ strone, took 4 aevirs e flushed and joyous, Jamie went on "
Poor vour ' ftly t posse aud | her lungs, and prevented ‘13“5, " L
f ed train- | usual to werk, Jamie had a b 'l]' ¥, my boy, by ne of th you ts
TRy ng 5 cases for th: more for- | and raised som \"-,u‘l-n‘- have had excellent teaching hen t
At wme down the | tunate little here and there by going err !w( b ”'J‘ The boy looked “l' be “’I‘ ec Sir, 1 n‘fl‘
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1gand drumming and trying to makesome "","‘“ ns without studying them. .. |away.” e odeon as his, and had it carefully repaired, Well,
ortofs thing to play on The child would | Put this was far from the truth. The| “No, darling, not that ; we’ll fix it an-|and placed in a charming alcove in the lib- turne
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