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CHAPTER L

HONEYT-IMOT BREDOE.

“Tuvns is Honey-pot I exelaimed Mr. DPerrit,
with boyish glee,

Mr. Territ and his danghters, Esther and
Louizsa, had left the railroad, over which they
had traveled more than two hundred miles, and
wern driving in a one-horse wagon to the villago
of Bylvania,

The sun was just ginlkine in the weet ag they
eame in sight of Honey-pot brook.

“DBrook! Do you eall this a brook?’ ex-
claimed Lonisa, “Why, a brook ia just a nar
row stream that I conld jump over.”

“ Later in the season vou will be able to jump
over this brook. Tt i now swollen by the snow
and rain. Many a time, when I was a boy,
have I followed its winding course, and waded
three or four miles in its waters.”
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“ But what a queer name it has,” remarked
Esther.

“T always liked its npme,” replied Mr. Por-
rit; “and the brook seemed perfectly contonted
with it, too, dancing over the gmooth pebbles,
and winding its shining way through groves
and green meadows, and bounding over hunge
rocks, as marrily as any brook in the whele
world.”

“It i3 gwfully wide and deep now ; how are
we to get over I anxiously demanded Lounisa,

“ By going right through, to be surc; come,
old horse, jog aloug.” So saying, Mr. Perrit
snapped the whip, snd the horse splashed in
up to his knees, and then stood still to take n
draught of cool water.

“0Oh dear, dear, thiz is a decp river, I know
it is; you have forpotten the rowd, papa, and
the brook, too,” sald Lonisa, with tears rushing
over her cheeks,

“ Mot remember Honey-pot brook! 1 have
forgotten many things, change has come over
many more, but this brook is as familiar to mae
as the faco of your mother. Those very wil-
lowe, now go rough and gnarled, were then in



