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the hair of our lieads, and then make it up with

a-I"m -sorry for ye, me dear-Bad l.uck-

to ye.'ýl

Flush now, -Bridget, interposed'the seconü

nurse, stepping ùearer the boy. Wait till"you

hear the rights of this. Tell us now, iMaster

Eucrene, wliat eid Virgie do to ý-ou

The'boy':ý eý-es flaslied'; but -lie saicI (fuietlý-

eilow-Al 4 & Would ý-oti have ine a talebearer?

Wliat would my grandfiather say? Ask tiie*

child and lie pointed to the still sobbilirr

Vii-crie with --as grand an air as if lie were re4-»-11l-ý-ZD 
. . 'the inail that he felt- himself to, be.

He 1-1 - li hurt niy pealiiicrs," wailed Vil le

clismally.
4 ý Your- pealinçýs; it's feelings.you ineai), rose.ZD ZD

of my. heart, " said her nurse, drawincr. the chilq

naater to Tell your uood Bridcret wliat
you did to the ii-aucrhtv boY.

The little"girl, for sonie,- reason .,or otli6r;- was

sliy about confessing the -I)ilýo-vocatioii tliat slie
liad given lier playmâte; -but lier nursé, whoSe

curiosity -hàd been aFoused, was deter'mined to
extract -a confession f rom her, and adroitly


