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Tooked through the:door into the parlor, and saw look- "
ing glasses, 'md pmtm es, and gilding,“and fine' furni-
ture, and a rich" c'upot and’ Miss Lucy in asilk gown,
sab hel piano;’ and he thought to himself, how strango
it, was—how cuuous—tlnt. all the wretchednoss' on. his
et hand should be made to tm n into all thls rich ﬁncl y
on, his' nghtl
% Well, Sir, zmd What’s f01 you ?” said the shull voice
‘shich had made “the fool's ponce,” ving in his éars.
-1 A glass of gin, ma'am, is, what I was waiting for; . .
. but I think I have paid the last ¢ fool's ponce,’. that I shall
- put down on this counter for many along day.”;
. Manly hmstoued homo His wife and his two little
L fruls were seated at worlk. Thoy woroe thin and.pale,
_really for.want of food. . '1‘110 room looked very .cheer-
less; ‘md theu firo was; 50 small as hardly -to be folt ;
yet the dullcst observor would have been struck by tho
ne'mtuoss thfu‘. reigned., . - :
.. It was:a. joyful -surprise. to, thcm Ius 10Luunnar 50
: e‘nly that. night, -.and - rotur mng sobel, :m(l Ain rrood_ _

o

} 1fe snulcd and.. s‘ud u kamtr does not hurb -

my; eyes,” 'a.nd she, bcakoncd to her, ht(,lo boy, who was -
_standing apfut in.a comel -evidently:ns a culp1 it. T
' “Why, John, what's. this- I see?”, said his, father;
T Come rmd tell me wmt you, have been dom"‘

¢ John was a. plainspoken boy,: and-had-a stuuuht—
forward .way. -He came up to his father, andvlool\ed
full.in his-face, and said,. “The baker came for: his

" money. to-hight, and would: 1ot leave the :loaves with-
out it; but though, ho was,cross and.rough, he said

. mother as. not.to blame,. :md that he 'was. sure you
Jad _]qu»n;d,x {Dkl!]“‘ away all. the money ;, and when he




