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THE BATTEIty AND THE BOILKU. 5

inauiries Strange to say, R„bi„.,, chief delight inthose early days was a thunderstorm. Tl,o fol in"of heaven's artillery seemed to afford inc1L !
»t,sfactio„ to his little heart, but it waa To7mmng that affected him most. It filled him wa spec:e. of awful joy. Ko matter how it came--hether .n the forked flashes of the storm or he".bent gleamings of the summer slcy-h w„ d-t and ga^e at it in solemn wonder. Even Tn £

remarkable and mysterious agent
"Musser," he said one day, during a thunderjorm, racing his large eyes to his mothe 1'

"Well, child, it is_it_reallv T H„ v i

what it is!"
^' ^ •'""' ^""^

"

f
°"'* '^°°«'?" eol'oed Robin, with surprise ' Isought you know'd everysing." ^

' ^

wi7r' r'
'™''"''"^' '*'"•" ™1"''-' ^^'-- Wrightwth a deprecatory sn.ile; "but hei^ coines vourfather, who will tell you."

^

;; Does A. know everysing?" asked the child,^-no, not exactly
; but he knows many things

wi .Tmrr ''"'''" ---^' ^'^ -'^-


