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J-Wche )FiPami1y iWirc1e. blasts on niy horii." flde waiked vîî, and souon came t

____________- ______-Robin was stepping on to the piank, a tati young man
ROBIN HOOD. stepped on at the other end.

"You'l have to go back or be sorry," said the tait
About seven huiidrod years ago there mas borai in the yeung man.

jJ.oasant town ef Locksloy, Eîîgland, a littie boy who "No, sir! 1 can shoot yen through the heart with
was namoed Robert, Ezrl cf Huntingdon. He soon grew my bowv," said Robin. "But wait; I wiit get a stick
to be vcry hiaudsouie, and hiad a sweet voico and charin- just like yours, and we'il fight iii the uîiiddie of the
ing mianners. As it was the custoin of the peuple at plauk, and the first one that kuocks the other into tue
that tiîno, hie was taughit to shoot withi a bov and arrow jwater shal wviu."
almost as soon as hoe couid waik, aud at seveiiteeîî ho "Agrieedl" said the youngi nan, aud they beat oach
was the strongcst young inan, the best player of gaines, other -foarfuily.M
and the surest mnarksnian in ail the country round. Oue At last Robin received a biow that knocked him into
alay hoe weut, te visit his uncle whio lived at Nottinghain, the water. They hotu laughied. Rob-in blew thre
and wihile there hoe heard a party of hunters telting blasts on his humi, and eoni his nien were tiiere look-
about a great, shooting matelh that was to take place the ing at him, as hoe stood, soaking wet frorn head to foot,.
next wec k. The king hiînseif was goin g to be there. Frein that tirne John Little, or Little John, as Robin

"I1 wili gro," eaid ]Robert, very joyously, "and show calied hii, wýas hlis favorite man.
t Plighwiei a ho. Many years afer this a~ great filht touk place be-

"&Do yeu thiuk a boy like yen can shoot before the tweu Robin and his ina and the kiug's soldiers.-
king?" askcd oue of the moun. Thiat xnadc Robert angç- Robiii was wvuuduod, and u~heii he kiîew 1' ninemut die
ry, and hoe said:- 0asked Little John te carry him iute the woods. Hoe

'Il bot you tweuty crowns 1 can kili a deer at five theî± took, lis bow and shot as far as lie was abe-
hundred yards." "Whiere the arrow falls there bury me," he said te

&CAnd 1 bet tw'euty crowns yen can't," said the huai- Little John, and there lus nien buried iîu, and at the
tor. The îuoiey wýas giveîý te eue of the mon in tho head of the gfrave they placed a stone, and on it the
crowd te keep, while a party cf huiiters, with the mon follewiug inscription:
and Robert, vent te a forest near by te see what Rob- "Hrudrnahti lti tn

ert could do. The forests at that tinie were full cf Lies Robert, EarI cf Huntingdon,
deer, se they did net have te wait long. Sooii a fine Knw yte aoc oibd
one came prancing aieng more than five hundred yards Wowsatifadace od
away. Robert lot fly ani arrow, and the deer wvas in- Full thirty ycars and sornthing more,
stantly kiiied. Ile robbed the rich te feed the poor.

"Geod!" hç criod. 'Il have kiiiod the deer and wonl Such outlaws as hie and luis mon
the bot." Will England nover see agaiu."

"'No, yen ha,,ven't," said the man whe made the bot; Roi Hedde nteeghenhc oebr
"and if you don't begoe yen wvilt be sorry." At tue 247, agod eighty-seven.-Scho Jeurnin.
saine tixue hoe struck tho boy a blew ou hie head.________

Robert only Iaughed, but whoen the man had gene
away, nearly eut cf sight, hoe raised his bow and shot THE ENGINEER 0F NO. -NINE.
hlmi dead. Thon there wvas a great runiiing about -

amoug the hunutors, for this man was their leader, and BY THE REV. E. A. tAIND.
they must fid the boy who dared te shoot him; but it
we.s ne use tooking. Robert hid hirnsetf in the depthes BDid yen ask if 1 ivas ready te start, wife?" said
of Sherwood Foret, aud hoe could not be foui1 d'. Bob Styles, who was "bossl" lu the cab cf locomotive

After that tiino ho foruned a baud of mon and becamo "'No. Nine, " S Àiht River Raitroad. "Yes, rny engrine
thoir leader, under tue naine cf Robin 1 llood. It was is ail ready te go, fire started, water sizzting, stearn ait
oneocf the laws of the king, thuat if anycue ehot une cf up and it only neede a word frem mie te start off.'
his deer hoe should loso hie uye, but Robin Hood and H ere engineor Styles cf "YN ine," nmadle hi-
bis mon did miot care for the king or bis Iaiys; thuey shot arme go as if hoe were mu his cab, lettiug loose from irn-
his deer, and robbed the rich travelters on their way agiuary bonds "the cracket thing on the road," as ho
throughi the fereste; but though they were robbors, styled it.
tbey nover robbed a poor man, but would often givo IlGood-byo, INancy," hoe said te hie wif e, &nd turaodl
hlm the meîîey they liad taken from the rich. Robin te the door. Ho suddenly stepped. "Where ie rny
Rood and hie mein were dressed iii a suit cf gruen littlt Sally, to stop te tue ehop at tho station aad get
cloth, and wore scarlet caps. Each one carried a da-ay beer bofore I go? Almeet forgot it. Salty was in
g or, a short sword, a long bow, aiud a auiver cf arrows. an adjoining room, sittingby the bedside cf her brother
Robin himseoif carried a hemn, NNhich hoe ueed when ho Wiltio eick with lung foyer.
wanted te cail hie men tuother, and although thoy hl 1 -1-guoss 1 would lot my boom go, Bob," eaid
hved ench a witd, reckleee lifo, the people ail over the bis ivife." The brow cf the ungineer darkeiied like a
country liked thonu, and a great niany f unny pores moutain crag ovemhung by a cloud.
and eteries wore vritten about them. Robin Ilood's j Nonene." hoe eaid, it dees ne hurt."
favorite foltower was Little John, and this je the way " Bob, it dcs hurt," replied hie wife gently but
ho found hlm: Ifirmnly. The tears, teo, ehone like crystal in ber clear,

One morning ho eaid te hie mon, 'Il arn goiag out te 1 bUne oyes. 1
flnd some kiad cf sport, if I want yen 1 will blow three " Caa't stand a womaa's, crying," thought Bob.-


