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gazing ini^oqderand amaze on Mrs. Tom, ancibn each
other, as if asking wliat in the world ihey were (Tcstined
to hear next.

Christie, too weak now 16 betray aiiy emotiori,
, hy

still, with her wondering blue eyes fixed on tho oW
Uron^n's face. ^ >

"Yes, you needn't stare, all of you ; it's jest soy''\said
Mrs^Tom, verjt much excited; "and the way of it was
this : Qnc morning airly, jest as I rlz, Mark Cjjnpbell
came into my cottage with something I took to be a
bundle, under his cloak. He Jpened it, and you may
gueas the astonishment I was in^ wheni instead o' a bun-
'^^^ laia the iweeiest, deareo; putiiest little baby on
the table ever I seed. Lor' sakes | : iCi^as so completely
consterni^ed I hadn't ^ word to say, |)ut jfcst stood starin*
With my mouth wide open; fUst at him and then at the
baby that was sleepin' like a sweet little angel. Before I
could ask him a single blessed question 'bout it, he sez
to me

:

"•Mrs. Tom, ^here's a child I want tookeu care of.
Ef you'll do it, I'll pay you ; if you won't '

•* I don't know what he was going ^o say, for I broke
out with the greatest string o' questions just then that
pver was, asking him all ^bout the baby ; but he only
looked fierce, and wouldn't tell me a word.

' • If you will take it, Mrs. Tom,' sez he, ' you shall be
well rewarded for taking care of it ; but yoii must
SpTCf, wh|ie I live, breathe to a living soul that I left it

ffith you, If ypu do,' sez he, 'it will be all the worse
for^ou.'

w f^nd It's niotlier/ sea I ; « wh^reVshe ?'

My conscience ! if you ba^ seen him then ! His face
f»t IH^ a ^un<|er-cloud^ att4 be ^id^ in a'voic© that
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