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-if they camne down ho rushcd out-of-doord
.anud hopped on ene log a iwhole block, and
turned suininersaults the noxt block, and
thon ran -%histling ever so xnany bloeks,
until lie breaglit tip short, remembbring
thât ho ivas to observe and inquiro into

.every odd thing lie saw. Ho caine te a
stand just in front of a little shop, where
a child sat on the doorstep, and an old
womau stood behind thie chitd. Tihe
youngster was tho rnost cross-eyed that
ever the boy had seen. Heo bit that lie

.Must inquire.
' What makes this chuid 80 cross

eyed ?'
el'Bots its father and mother werc

cross eyeà,' said the oid woman.
" «I don't think that's fair.' said the

boy, 'that the poor child's looks should
bc eamncd on accour, JÂ its father and
mnother.' --

"The worna took a littie iooking-

las frm hr counter and h ld it before
th bo9 face. t

"'oyou sc how handsome you are.7

'««,1always knew I was handsome,'

"'But howydid you corne to be 80 mucli
better looking than niost boys?7"

«"Why, my fatiier and mother are
very liand«orne; tbey are called about the
Oinest looking couple in Londlon.'

"«'And do you thinli it's fair you shouid
look 80 uincomnmon -ell?'

'Wby, yes; whynfot?' sai.d the boy.
"'«Sorne miles, yen sec, work both

-ways,' said the old woman.
'' 4The boy .. ikedl on, meditating, un-

tii he almost fell oves- a girl %who was
î%vashiiîg soine stops.

" 'What are yau stairing at and think-i
ing of?' asked the girl.

««'WVell, extcuse nme, but I r4erer saw
euch red hair as you bave. How did yot
corne to have sucli red hair ?'

i boiong to, a red haired faniily,'
aaid the girl. 'Net er lias one of us had
any ether coler. But, pi-ny, tell me how
I would looki with iny eye.9 and comnplex-
ion if I had black or browa or yeilow

hr?'
'Il don't know,' said the boy.
"Il do,' said the girl; 'I shouidu't look

Àany better than now.'
",The boy went ou tilt lie camne to et

amali house, -%here by the opeun %vindow
lay a pale, siek young nman in a chair.
As the boy passed lie felt very courry for

be his duty te inqire. So, te make in-
qniring% easy, lie bouglit tbree toranges
and a bouquet, aind ran back te the wmn-
'dow.

" 1''m out on a holi lay,' said the IoyP
«and 1 feit ne eu 1 sorry te soc You smck,
and I got you th ýse to show how sorry
I feel for yen. NVlat,s the matter?'

"«I'vegot the cons3umption,' said the
Young an.

« 'Ho1%vdid yen gzet it?
Il'Inheritedit. B3oth rny parents died

îvith it.'
'Il don't think that's fair,' said the

boy, 'fer you te be sick because your
parents were sickly.'

Il'You looki very strong,' said the in-
valid.

"l'as noenod stroug,' said the boy.
'Just look at niy muscle ; feel my» grip.'
and that isn't hayfmy grip.'

«'How did you corne te bc se stareng'
Il'Wby, iny father is awfuily strong.

Ho can pull a boat faster than any mani
but a profeionai ; lie can bat a hall out
of sigit ; you neyer saw sudh a strong

'And you don.'t quarrel with inherit.
ingistrongth? Yen thinkit is quite fair?'
. "The boy lîung lus head. To turn the
conversation lie said :

-'Those children looqk -,ry poor.'
'l'Their father is a drankard. Yen

don't expeet drunkards' chidreu te, look
any -way but poer, do yon? It je not theli-
fanit? andi yet yen see they row li the
sanie boat as thei 'r father. That bioy
ever the street, se well dressed, i.s the son
of the bnsy master builder. It is net his

paise that luis fathor is a snmart nuan, but
oheson gets the benefit of it.'
<.The boy walked on te a bookstore and

weîut ini. At the door stood a lord's car-
riage-liveries, coadhasan, cent of arme,
great splenders. Aftcr these grand folk
uknt ont the boy bougbt a book.

e'It's quite fine te bc such great peo-
ple,' lie said.

" 1'Fine enou-gl,' said the bookseller;
'but only for ene thing I miglit have
been in that lord's place and hoe in mine.'

"'Hore was that ?' said thc boy.
S'In the time ef Chai-les 1. the Beau-

fort famiiy lad great estates. The eider
son sidcd witl the Commons; the yoiunger
with the Ring. When Charles I.-c ane~
back the elier son was banished ns: a
traiter, and the estates ivero given te the
yeunger son, who wa«s mande a lord. Tliey
have been iord's ever since. I descend
£reom the eider son. * If lie had held te
Ring rathertanuCoinnonsIwiouldnow
beLrd Beaufort, and net Boolsellor
Beaufort.'

"' -Dear me,' said the boy; 'why did
tbey mot puuisli the- Beaufort hiniselt,
himiself, and let the dhlfdren keep the


