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CHAPTER V
GOING HOME

It was a beautiful afternoon in
early spring ; the river danced in
the sunlight, the trees were bud-
ding into sweet, {fresh green, and
the sky was ol a deep cloudless
blue

By the river-bank went Darvie
whistling for gladness of heart
good Dr. Meadows sent him every

day now, when his morning
work was done, to the Board
School at Bankside, and though

at present ina very low class, the
that if he continued
to work as well as he was doing
at present, he should soon be
quite proud of him asa pupil
The Board School was not very
far from Sunnyside; Willie could
hear the boys shouting in the
play-ground, and the voice of the
master who drilled them. He lay
listening to the sounds of life and
[health very patiently on his bed;
| this mild, fair weather had made
no change in little Willie's health
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