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CIIAPTER 1.

- ALTI, Hope, and Charity. So
Jonas J{alliwe]1 uaincd biis three
children.

Do not now picture to your-
selves three small inaidens rising in littie
stops one above another, as Jonas did wvhen
tiny Faith ivas carried to her christening.
Sucb a sight Nvas nover seen in the Haili-
ivells' bouse, for Faitlî and HIope wvero w'ell-
growvn girls of fifteen and sisteen when their
party was made complote, as thcy proudly
declared, and the father, love in his eyes and
triumph in bis voice, brougbt Baby Charity,
barely an hour old, to be kissed and blessed
by lier sisters.

Nurse followed; the Halliwells, in their
quiet way, were %well-to-do folk, and the
mother did not want for good care and
tending wbenover the need arose; but she
was sbaking bier head, as old nurses %will do.
Alas! with good reason -this time, for the
frail baby only lived a few înonths. XVeI-
comed with tender love on earth, it only
stayed long enough bore below to return çad
little smiles for sweet words and caresses,
and thon gently passed to the greater Love
above. Baby Charity's littie earth.-garment
was bidden in a quiet grave in a lonely
Welsb churchyard, a long way from the
city dwelling wbore she was born. liow
this came about, and the results that fol-

lowed, I must tell you; for if Baby Cliarity
liad not been born, pined, and died, iny
story migbt neyer have been wvritten.

Now, let me begin at the beginning.
Jonas IHazllivell had served bis Quooeentd(

cotintry ail his best days as a sailor in lier
.Majcsty's Navy. Wounded in the Crimea,
he wvas as proud of that great scar, across his
cbeek, as later on lie was of bis wife and
children, an I that is saying a good dcal.
When, quite as an elderly man, hoe came into
a littie nioney, married a nice girl, and( left
the service to settie dowvn quietly in bis own
country, hoe was at once offcred the post of
caretaker of a large London bouse in the
neiglibourhood of S. Paul's Cathodral. One
of those great old bouses shut in a court just
remeved from the busy streets-a court, thik;
one, with one great t ree in its centre burst-
ing into green leaf every spring. Tho
dwvellers opposite had caused the branches
on their side the way to be lopped off, so
socuring more lighit to their rmorne, but the
I-lalliwell girls gloried in their share of the
trce, and would not bave had a leaf touchied
on any accounit. There ivere no offices in
their bouse to be darkened. What the
empty rooms wore meant for FAitlî and Hope
often wondered. The largest room, indeed,
was called the Board Room, and once a
quarter mother and her girls %vere very buisy
dusting and cleaning for &the gentlemen,'
w~ho punetually arrived at a certain hour,


