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THE LITTLE LANDING

A short distance from where Rollo lives, there is a small, but
very pleasant house, just under the hill, where you go down to the
stone bridge leading over the brook. There is a noble large apple
tree on one side of the house, which bears a beautiful, sweet, and
mellow kind of apple, called golden pippins. A great many other
trees and flowers are around the house, and in the little garden
on the side of it towards the brook. There is a small white gate
that leads to the house, from the road; and there is a pleasant path
leading right out from the front door, through the garden, down
to the water. This is the house that Georgie lives in.

One evening, just before sunset, Rollo was coming along over
the stone bridge, towards home. He stopped a moment to look
over the railing, down into the water Presently he heard a very
sweet-toned voice calling out to him,

"Rol-lo."

Rollo looked along in the direction in which the sound came.
It was from the bank of the stream, a little way from the road,
at the place where the path from Georgie's house came down to
the water. The brook was broad, and the water pretty smooth and



still here; and it was a place where Rollo had often been to sail
boats with Georgie. There was a little smooth, sandy place on the
shore, at the foot of the path, and they used to call it Georgie's
landing; and there was a seat close by, under the bushes.

Rollo thought it was Georgie's voice that called him, and in a
minute, he saw him sitting on his little seat, with his crutches by
his side. Georgie was a sick boy. He could not walk, but had to
sit almost all day, at home, in a large easy chair, which his father
had bought for him. In the winter, his chair was established in a
particular corner, by the side of the fire, and he had a little case of
shelves and drawers, painted green, by the side of him. In these
shelves and drawers he had his books and playthings,—his pen
and ink,—his paint-box, brushes and pencils,—his knife, and a
little saw,—and a great many things which he used to make for
his amusement. Then, in the summer, his chair, and his shelves
and drawers, were moved to the end window, which looked out
upon the garden and brook. Sometimes, when he was better than
usual, he could move about a little upon crutches; and, at such
times, when it was pleasant, he used to go out into the garden,
and down, through it, to his landing, at the brook.

Georgie had been sick a great many years, and when Rollo and
Jonas first knew him, he used to be very sad and unhappy. It was
because the poor little fellow had nothing to do. His father had to
work pretty hard to get food and clothing for his family; he loved
little Georgie very much, but he could not buy him many things.
Sometimes people who visited him, used to give him playthings,



and they would amuse him a little while, but he soon grew tired
of them, and had them put away. It is very hard for any body to
be happy who has not any thing to do.

It was Jonas that taught Georgie what to do. He lent him his
knife, and brought him some smooth, soft, pine wood, and taught
him to make wind-mills and little boxes. Georgie liked this very
much, and used to sit by his window in the summer mornings,
and make playthings, hours at a time. After he had made several
things, Jonas told the boys that lived about there, that they had
better buy them of him, when they had a few cents to spend
for toys; and they did. In fact, they liked the little windmills,
and wagons, and small framed houses that Georgie made, better
than sugar-plums and candy. Besides, they liked to go and see
Georgie; for, whenever they went to buy any thing of him, he
looked so contented and happy, sitting in his easy chair, with his
small and slender feet drawn up under him, and his work on the
table by his side.

Then he was a very beautiful boy too. His face was delicate
and pale, but there was such a kind and gentle expression in his
mild blue eye, and so much sweetness in the tone of his voice,
that they loved very much to go and see him. In fact, all the boys
were very fond of Georgie.



GEORGIE'S MONEY

Georgie, at length, earned, in this way, quite a little sum
of money. It was nearly all in cents; but then there was one
fourpence which a lady gave him for a four-wheeled wagon that
he made. He kept this money in a corner of his drawer, and, at
last, there was quite a handful of it.

One summer evening, when Georgie's father came home from
his work, he hung up his hat, and came and sat down in Georgie's
corner, by the side of his little boy. Georgie looked up to him
with a smile.

"Well, father," said he, "are you tired to-night?"

"You are the one to be tired, Georgie," said he, "sitting here
alone all day."

"Hold up your hand, father," said Georgie, reaching out his
own at the same time, which was shut up, and appeared to have
something in it.

"Why, what have you got for me?" said his father.

"Hold fast all I give you," replied he; and he dropped the
money all into his father's hand, and shut up his father's fingers
over it.

"What is all this?" said his father.

"It is my money," said he, "for you. It is 'most all cents, but
then there is one fourpence."

"I am sure, I am much obliged to you, Georgie, for this."



"O no," said Georgie, "it's only a little of what you have to
spend for me."

Georgie's father took the money, and put it in his pocket, and
the next day he went to Jonas, and told him about it, and asked
Jonas to spend it in buying such things as he thought would be
useful to Georgie; either playthings, or tools, or materials to work
with.

Jonas said he should be very glad to do it, for he thought he
could buy him some things that would help him very much in
his work. Jonas carried the money into the city the next time he
went, and bought him a small hone to sharpen his knife, a fine-
toothed saw, and a bottle of black varnish, with a little brush,
to put it on with. He brought these things home, and gave them
to Georgie's father; and he carried them into the house, and put
them in a drawer.

That evening, when Georgie was at supper, his father slyly put
the things that Jonas had bought on his table, so that when he
went back, after supper, he found them there. He was very much
surprised and pleased. He examined them all very particularly,
and was especially glad to have the black varnish, for now he
could varnish his work, and make it look much more handsome.
The little boxes that he made, after this, of a bright black outside,
and lined neatly with paper within, were thought by the boys to
be elegant.

He could now earn money faster, and, as his father insisted on
having all his earnings expended for articles for Georgie's own



use, and Jonas used to help him about expending it, he got, at last,
quite a variety of implements and articles. He had some wire, and
a little pair of pliers for bending it in all shapes, and a hammer
and little nails. He had also a paint-box and brushes, and paper
of various colors, for lining boxes, and making portfolios and
pocket-books; and he had varnishes, red, green, blue, and black.
All these he kept in his drawers and shelves, and made a great
many ingenious things with them.
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