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ff lidont think 1 wW wmd,ý him, mWam; there - is. i ý ètmng
wSng with him. tésides being so clownish. and homelyiàâd ioqvwe.

mindèd.re
Urs. Barton saw the poôr boy'ie -lips qmver, ico, -, wU

iprmaceolimind, she took a hamper and gave it to, the b6Y;ýýmýn
4w-shee did @o, Il 1, wil.1, me Ïbout that. WÎU yon filithie with àhijn
for me before thoy get too wet?" Quickly ho ran for àem Uin
twni»Kround, she laid her hand on Mn. WalWsehbulderi uying,ý
M,Eam.eurpnoed at you. Ob, how could 'ou nuké thatibéar"
remark before your child ? Why, if ho were notweak-miùdoc4-Wis

enough to makeý him &o. Depend urn iti tbSe words w*l ont like.
a canker in his memory whfle ho ives; and, m for couse Vi Uglep
,cm ho help that ? You ought to have care and sympathy for him.
Dgond apon it, my good woman, oducation, with a eïrefùl tâ

helpe to improve even the cauntenance. By your kouping him in
the backgmund, ne yon are doing, you just foster. ohynm,. untilt

y-and-b ît »Il grow to insanity. Never show partialiV to leur
t 'kys. - Zve. them an equal chance, for, how do youknov Ut your,
a jgood-lSking, clever boy -may turn out & gcape-grace, and " weak-
a iiLàded one may be chosen à Cod.ýý

Chl JfJsý Baéton, I never thought that I was doing et?
Thon," rePIieý the other, Il it is time yon thought and acted

Just, thon the door was o ned gently, and the boy entered
with a bMket of chips, and shyryy set them down.

Mm Barton atted him on the head. saying, Il What a fine lot
0 you gatàered. Vý'u' are a clever lad, and I see no weakness about

you. Would you like to go to fiwhoot?"
Il Yee'm," ho said, in a whisper. Il Thon, Mm Walsh) yon mut

tend him. Ho will soon show yon what a boy can do."
And so, Mn. Lunt, you ivaink it îs the sama young man,.,"

Cliff, and that ho and bis father have taken ship for Europe?
Il Why, yes, Mm. Burney; you soe my husband, Bèn, werks

about the station some, and ho saw and heard the old gentlemm
telling thât a troublesome law suit required theïr esence at home.
Ho hâd wound, up this business, or left it to otters to do, I dm#t

mind. I hope they will stay there, for they are a bad set."
re What is the matter with the little girl ? She seoins very ill.11

is Yés, mWam, it is Mr. Barton's motherless child. She hâà bSn
éck some time. Fint it was worm fever, but now it is im&mmit.

tion of the membrane of the lungs."
Xm Lunt, 1, have -goïne herbs at hoine might give lier soma

rélie£ If not, it would do no harm te try."
"Oh; 1 wouId feel so much obliged to, you-"-
Soon, nurse Burney, went and returned, bringing Goode vrith

her. 'The herbe wore tried without effect. The poor sufférer *»
.Vàlr4f% fut. It's constant cry was Walk with ToWe' Sin fol

Tottieq,l Ont of one arm into another, it was all the mmie *ýalk
ful Tottie. Sing ful Tottie." It was no easy matterý when the

heut was full, to walk and sing too.

10


