30 A WALK AND A DRIVE.

any baby dressed before, for its feet
and legs were put into a sort of
large bag, so that it could not kick
like other children ; and Rosy won-
dered how it could laugh so mer-
rily.

When the carriage came near this
little party the man did not hold the
reins of his horses tight as an Eng-
lish coachman would have done.
He only screamed out to the chil-
dren, “ Gare! gare!” which Rosy’s
papa told her meant “ Get out of
the way.”

And when they were all past
there came mnext a great wagon,
piled up with the trunks of trees.
The horses which drew this had no



