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id1 his avut, slÔwly. Seott's novels carne out that a copy
,ou-weIl, say, let me of Waverley was sent to mother,
risteatd? Itje's so littie and 1 was selected to read it aloud.
ked us to~ corne,' said I would lay the sniffers on the
1. book to keep it open, while 1 knlit,
,, said notla1ng at aill ani read the exciting romnance as
do se ag-ain,' said M-Nr. I worked.

'We liad somne hildlren's bookýs lin

Patie and don't youi those dlays, not xuany though), and
said yon'd be truly ail of thern with the moral longer
In, I was eured of mis- than the story. There was "Thec
ýpose. 1 arn now,' said story of Little FaÈ~ny, with a won-
4fully. derful colored picture o! Fanny on

lauzhed. and the the fr-ont page. The first verses

but a kind of dxiii brick color. The
dresses were eut 1Qw in the neck5,
and ini winter we wore little capes.

'The scliool-roorn Lad a sloping,
slab of wo9d set arounid three
sides with a benchi ini front where
we clilidren sat, boys on mee side,
girls on the other. Whien we
stnldied( we 11turned in," and wlieu
we recitedj we «1turned oit." and
faced thie teacher. Our teachier
always wroteý the "copyý" in mir
wýNritingbooka,. We didni't have any,
pens lin tliose days, but everly Mon-
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