
WHA r A DA Y MA Y BRING FOR TE.

it is probable that even Jim!i; love of mischief would noi
have allowed hira to, stand by and see Snap p'oceed to,
extremities. Jet's dread of bis enemy was naturally ex-

treme ; ana now, when be came suddenly upon him, he
retreated precipitately towards the middle of the street,
whining and t=iýÎ appeilingly to, hie misýfor pro-
tection. Jim, eneoym*g the evident terror both of the dog
and the little gîr4 encouragea Snap to give chfse, when

Katie, crying ou4 Il Olie my dog ! iny dog 1 " sprang for-
waM to seize the fiightened little animal before Snaps

onset éboula be made. Just as she wais stooping to, pick
him up-wholly abwrbed in ber eagernew to save him-

the Winstanleyi? large family-sleigh, with its gay fur
trappings and sp**ted black horses, came dashing round
the oorner, clos hind ber. It was too late to, rein them
in, and befo atie coula evenfbewme aware of the dan-
ger she wu in, ong of the shaftz of the eleigh struck ber
with violence, and thmw ber aside to some distance where
she lay stunned andsenseless, on the snow.

0 mamyn a! its Katie Johnstone exclaimed C lara
Winstanley, with white, horror-stricken face and trembling

voice, as she recognised the tartan frock which she had
seen Bo recently. Mm Winstanley, distremed and ter-

rified, wu beside the little prodrate figure almost before
the fileigli coula be drawn up. A little crowd had already
collected around the child, whé, though unconwlous,
moanea u they tried to, lift ber, andsome one rum off to find

the nearest doctor, wbo wu quickly on the spot. After a
a a on, he expres8ed his fear that the î *uriesCUMory lui

were wÈous, and offéred. to, awompany the little &Rerer


