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CHAPTER 1.
A BERIOUS BUBJECT.

SIDDY GRANT sat quietly and
[ thoughtfully upon his rocking-horse.
He had been riding in a very
spirited manner after first mount-
ing; but a serious subject was
occupying his thoughts, and in ‘proportion
as his mind busied itself with increasing
intentness upon this subject, so his horse
went slower and slower, until at last it
stopped altogether, and its rider remained
perfectly still, with his whip in his hand.




