
27TRE BLACIZ-SEALED LETTER.

rageous. He swore every oath m aginable at her,
soiently orderng làer to be off with làer child,

and find lodgings with the villain to whom. slie
had prostituted lierself, or else lie woul'd'"soon

pi teli lier and her little bratling into the Thames.
Here, Tom, take t1lis, 'tis the last« shilling I

have in the house-.- Now, dear Tom, like a good
husband, keep quiet, and don't abu -se Clara and
me so much as youdo, said Mrs. Collins -with a
pitiable sort of tone, the tears trickling down her
grief fürrowed cheeks.
e,.Well, Annie,* but you're a good sort of wife

aftèýr-. à- 5ý -- rephed Collins,'in a somew,àat subdued
--- tone, As for Clara, 1 hke 'hè«r well enough;
but I have resolved that I shall not labor ýny
longer to support the child of tliat black9uard of
a ' fellow, who, as I have been informed,'has ab-,
sconded to Canada. I hate ]àim. and 1 detest his
child-the dirty, yelping thing that it is. If it -is
not instantly removed from, liere, I shall make
short work of it to-night on my. return. Mark

my words, Clara," -he e'phatically added, -and
putting the shflhng into Iiis pocket he departed,

lea-ving them to, consider seriously over the
matter.

As soon as he had gone Clara and her mother
begau talking o-ver the affair, premeditating-what
they should do with the child. They.felt sus-
picious -of the. threats macle by Collins, *ho, it
appears, for , several ýweeks past, ha4 used sorgen


