
NiORTHIERN ,MESSE-NGER.

V JA(

Cdildre#'î

)NQUEROR; "We have corne to see afte
Dvercome. Jack," said the Squire.

BOWEN. with you. What would yo-
yourself ?"
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follow our young hero through
his National school career during
the three years followiug his
auut's death, it inusf suffice to say
'that bis progress exceeded Mr.
11artley's most sanguine expec-
tations, and made the Squire
mnore tlian ever bis friend.

H1e neyer failed in payiug bis
owu way as far as going to school
was coucerued, always doing so
by means of bis iindustry in one
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Jus kiud friends at the Hall took
care to equip hinm respectably as
a school-boy about to commence
his iew life at Stedwell Grammar
Sehool. His neiglibors at B3ush-
grove all w\ýished hlmi well, and
conugratulated huxu on having such
a friend in the Squire. Wheul lie
weut about to sa~y good-bye the5
morning lie Ieft, ýMr. Hartley
shook hands cordially with
him.

IGo ou as you have hitherto
doue, Jack," 'aid lie. Work
steadily at Stedwell as you have
here. You will flnd tliat tiiere


