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the b'y in a wild, froliclfsome 8t:yle. Tbe parouts

smili'd, and soon had to play too, whilst Mis^ M6-
do looked with rapture on the scene.
**0 my dear children I" she exclaimed, "hap-

piuoes 13 a beautitul thinrj to ere."

George kissed her wnnkled brow and said :

**Dear old aunt, it is a blessed thing to be able

to enjoy the happiness of others."

THE i:kd.


