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and the sun shone, and a snow-bird'i
was chirping outside of the doar.1
She noticed ho'w the tea-kettie hum-
med, and how well the new-curtain,i
witb the castie and wvaterfail on it,
fitted the window. She thought that
she would 'sco>ur the closet at night,
and surprise father by finishing those
iist siippers. She kissed him when
she had tied on the red hojkd, and
said good-bye to Dick, and told them
just whcre .to find the squash pie for
dinner.

-When she had closed the twisted
gate, and taken a step or two upon.
the snow, she came thoughtfuliy
back. Her fathexe was an bis bench,
mending onde of Meg Match's sboes.
She pushed it gently out of his hands,
sat down upon his lap, and stroloed
the shagg' -hàir away from his fore-
head.

"Fathaer!"
" Well, what now, Sene ?-what

now?"
"Sornetimes I believe I've forgot'ten

you a bit, you know. I think we' re
going to be happier after tbis. That's

She went out again singing, and he
heard the gate shut again with a
click'.P

Sene was a Ilttie dizzy tlat maorr-
ing-thie constant palpitation of the
floors!always made her dizzv after a
wakeful night-and so her colored
Cotton - thrèads danced out of place
and troubled her.

Del I'rory, working beside- her, said,
"How the miii shakes! What's going>
on?"

"It's the new machinery they're
b'isting ini," observed the- overseer,
careiessiy. !'Great improvement, but
heavy, very heavy; tbey cal'late on
getting it ail into place to-day; you'd
better be tending to your 'frame, Miss
Tvory."

As the day wore on, the quiet of
Asenath's mnorning deepened. Round
and round with tie pulicys over ber
head she wound her thougbts of Dick.
In and out with her black and dun-
colored tbreads she. spun ber future.
ýPretty Del, just behind ber, was twist:.
ing a. patterni like a rainbow. She
noticed this and smiled.

"Never mi, she thougbt,. "I guess
God knows."

Was He ready "ta bless ber, and
show ber how"? She wondered. If,
indeed, it were best that she sbould
neyer be Dick's wife, it seemed to ber
that .He would help ber about it. She
had been a coward last night: ber
biood Ieaped in ber vein§ with shame
at the niemory of it. Did be under-
stand? Did He not know how she
loved Dick, and bow bard it was to
lose him?

Hiowever that might be, sbe began
ta feel at rest about berseif. A cur-
ious apatby about means and ways
and decîsions took possession of ber.
A bounding sense that a way of es-
cape was provided from al ber
troubles, such as she bad wben ber
motber died, came upon ber.

Years before, an unknown work-
man in South Boston, casting an iron
pillar upon its core, bad suffered it to
"float" a littIe, a very littie more, titI
the thin, unequal side cooled to the
measure of an eigbtb of an incb.
That workman bad provided Asenath's
way of escap1e.

She went out at noon wjth ber
luncheon, and found a place upon the
stairs, away from tbe rest, and sat
there awbile, with ber eyes upon tbe
river, tbinking. Sbe couid flot belp
wondering a littie, after ail, wbyv God
need to bave made ber so unlike tbe
rest of bis fait bandiwork. Del came
bounding by, and nodded at ber care-
lesslv. Two young Irish girls, sisters
-tbe beauties' of tbe mli-magnifi-
cently colored 'crfétfes-were sing-
ing a littie love-song together, while
tbey tied on their bats to go borne.

"Ibhere are sucb pretty tbîngs in the
worid," tbougbý poor Sene.

Did anybody speak to ber after tbe
girls were gone? Into ber heart
ibese words fell suddenly, "He bath
no form nor coftieliness. His visage
was so marred more than any man."

They clung to ber fancy ail the
afternoon. Sbe iiked tbe sound of
themn. She wove tbem in with ber
black and dun-colored-tbreads.

The wind began at last to blow up
the staircases, and in at the cracks;

the mielted drifts out under the walls
ta hiarden; 'the sun dipped above the
dam; the.-mâll dimmed slow1y; shadows
crePt down between tfli rmès

"t's 'time - for ligbts," . aid Meg
Match, "and swore' a litt1c' at b ler

Sene,i the pauses of 'lier tbinking,
becard snatcbes of the. girls' talk.

"'Going ta. ask out to-mnor?ý
Meg'?,

"Gtuess sO, yes; me andi Bob Siith,we tbougbt we'd go t- Boston, andi
come up in the theatre trai."

"Del Ivory, I want thc pattern of
your zouave."

"Dit I . go tb church ? 'No,
don't catch me! If I slave . ali. week;
l'Il -do wba t-pl ase on Sunday?'-,

"Hlusb-sh TbTlerc's-tht >boss look-1'
ing âver here t"

"Kathleen' Donnavon' be still wîtlr
your gbost stonies. Theie~s one fhing
in the world I neyer wil bear' about*
and that's deati people."

"Del, saiti Sent. "I tbink to-mar-

She stopped. Sometbing strange
had bappened ta lher frame; it jarreti,
buzzed, snapped; the tbreads un-
twisted anti flew out of place.

Looked up to sec bier overseer turn
wildly, clap bis bantis ta bis head,

and faîl; to bear a sbnick from Del
that froze bier blood; ta sec Uic solid-
ceiling gape aixive lier; to sec the
walis and windows stagger; ta se
irofi pillars reel, and vast niachincry
tbrow up its heipless giaszt. axrmai ati&
a *tatigle of human faces'blancb and
writbe 1

She sprang as the floor sunk. As
piliar after pillar gave way, she.
bounded up an inclineti plane, with
tbe guif yawning after hier. It gaineti
upon bier, leaped at bier, vaugbt ber;
beyond wtre the stairs and an 'open
door; she tbrew out bier arms, andi
struggled an witb bands andi knces,
trippeti in tbe gearing, and saw, as she
fell, a square, oaken bcami above bier'
yield and crash; it was of a frcsh red.
color; she dimly wondered wby-as'she
feIt bier bands slip, bier kneës slide, supt
pont, timeplace andi reason go utterly.
out.

*"At ten. mintes before five, on .Tuesr-
day, the ten th- of January, tise Pember-
ton Mill, alil bands being at thé timie
on duty, felu to the ground.»

So tbe record flasheti over the tele-
grapb wires, sprang into large type in
the newspapers, passeti from lip to hii,
a bine days' wonder, gave 'place to the
successful candidate, and Uic muttering
Soutb, and was forgotten.

Who shall say. what it was ta the
seven bundred and fif4y sauts who wcre
buried in the ruins? What ta the
eigbty-eigbt wbo died that tieatb of ex-
quisite agony? Wbat ta the wrecks of
men and women wbo endure unto this
day a life tbat is worsc than deatb?
Wbat to the arcbitect and~ engincer
wbo, wben tbe fatal piilars were first
delivened ta tbem for inspection, bati
found ane broken under their eyes, yct
accepted the contract, and built witb'
tbern a miii wbose thin wails and wide,
unsupported stretches coulti neyer Iceep
their place unaided?

One that we love may go to the battie:
ground, andi we are reacly for the worst;
'we bhave said our good-byes;, aur hearts
wait and pray; it is bis tife, not, bis
deatb , wbicb is the surprise. But that
hie sbould go out to bis saie, daily,,
commonplace occupations, unnoticeti and
uncaressed'-scoided a tittie, Verhaps, be-
cause lie teaves the door open, andi tells
us bow cross we are this xnorning; and
tbey bring bii up the steps by-and-4bye
a mangled mass Of deatb anti horror-
that is bard.

Oid Martyn working at Meg Matcb's
sboes-she was neyer ta wear those
sboes, poor Meg !-bcard, at ten min-
uîtes before five, wbat bie Uiougbt ta be
the rumble of an eartbquake under bis
very feet, and stood with bated breath,
waiting for tbe crash. As notbing fur-
ther appeared ta happen, bie took bis
stick and limpeti out into the street.

A vast crowd surgedt trough it from 1
end to end. Women with white. lipsi
were counting the mlls-Pacific, Atlan-
tic, Washington-Pemberton? Wbere
was Pemberton?

Wbere Pemberton bad blazeci witb its
Iamps last nigbt, andi humrned witb its
iron lips this noon, a cloud af dust,
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