
"C
ome, Charlie, Mother is

ready," said Mrs. Russell
to her little lad, who, arrayed
in his best, stood gazi*^^-* silently

up the long streci ot the rlj

limestor^ city.

"Oh, Mother; wait, please;

wait, the sc?'iiers are coming.
Come, come. Mother, they're
coming," and he flattened his

little nose against the pane in
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