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It n as a cool aftermoati in late Soptember, n-le
Mriss Mai-cia Deuîîett, cbosing bobina ber the becavy
door of lier old-fasiiioned liouse, lockod it witb trotti-
loa fingers. pockted the koy, ond wvound siowiy
dawn tlîo patb toward the gate, lean-mng silence and
euiptiness belîiud beir.

Tho spectacle et Miss Mai-cia going ont fer a waik
n-as se unusuai as te atti-sot attention fi-rnt tîme neigli-
heurs. Miss Usher, tho dressrnake-, whli lived oppo-
site, was so startled thereby that she calied bier two
assistants fi-cm thai- wvoxk te look at it.

IlAin't if peculiar," aIte isaid, Ilthat abe sbeuid bc
gain' ontose She ain't bueuoutside that gote,to my
knowlcdge, for these six xnontiis bock, except just te
tL -o fanerai the aLlier day, and thon it %vas in a close
back n-îti ail the blinds don-n. She was atraid af
sceen' saine of the Ilazards there, 1 suppose, but she
needn't bave bean, for tlîey didn't even kncw about
Pz-îscilla's being dead tîli aftei- the bum-yin', Miss Allen
sayi;, an-n ta tho Point. Miiss Dennott kept it close
an pux-pose, 1 guoss. Thera n-a'an't even a notice in
the porper; and I den't cali that payin' pi-oper respect,
n-hon faolks bave livedl wmtb yen as long os Pi-iscilia
did witi ber. WVdl-it's ail curions. W'bei-ado yen
suppose that aid crcetur bas gene 2 "

It wims tan-ard flie cemctar3- that the -"aid creetur"
wvas gaiag. It n-as quita fifteen years since Miss
Dennett badl talion se long a walk, sud the variation
upen lier habit cf close hotne-keeping afiected lier
sti-angiy. The sunshina in ber face, the mavemnont
of flica wind made ber giddy, the passci-s-by, in the by
ne means ci-wendd sti-ett, sc*eiued 1.0 ho stai-ing nt ber.
She n-os thanikful te find bei-self at the grave-yard
goto, thaugb. Booth ta Say, the enclesure n-hidi iL
gnarded n-as a bore, tinlcvely spot eneugli. Many
Noew Engiand villages and ton-ns can show sncb an
one; a liuddie ef tîme-staincd licadstenes, rising
n-itlient ordor or reguloi-ity fi-cm long, raggcd grasses,
and tho seed-pods of innuuuoiablo n-cods, witb boei-
and there a pretenticus monument cf max-bic, daz-
zlingly n-bite, and non- and again ana cam-etully tended
plat, an oasis in the generai desohition, te mark the
cont-ast betn-ccn the love tliat rarnembers and the
carolessnesa n-hidi sluns.

The aspect of the place strucli painfuily upen Miss
Dennett, as site made bier way along the irregular
foot-path ta the vernale cerner n-bore ber aid serant
-lier enly fiiend-iiod roccntly been laid. It n-os a
sentiment cf bote rernaise and gennino regret wiicb
brought ber thora. Priscillo nas the eue ci-otai-an-o
fer years piat bad stoodi constant te lier ti-cugli good
and thi-ougli evii. Miss Mai-cia bad hectoe, bran-
bosten, contradicted lier, net infrequentîy. but ail the
imeab sibad catuntedl an Piuclla's absolute faitbfni-

ne.", and had nover counted in vain. Her dcathwnas
tho remavai cfa prop. Miss Denncttriealizetd if, and
fait shaken and weakened as she lokcd at the for-
Jorn mound et harely soddcd coi-Lb under the shadon-
cf a tali gray fence, n-hidi covered aIl that rernîined
of that long aud loyal service. Site sat don-n on a
shabby littio bondi micar by. for ber limbs sbook niti
fatigue. and feil ta thinking.

Pi-macula should bave a bc.-d-stanc. That book cf
negbeet was toc, di-eadfui. A large, handsome hW~<-
stone abcehsould bave, &:id a fenca, and sometbing
must bo piauted. Miss Mai-cia pan- puzzled. Sha
d-«d tnot kuon- hon- peoplo did sncb thingas non-admys.
Thon ber "licuglits sn-ept into, a gantier choannel as a
tida cf rocolloction welUod up in memory. lon-
bard-wcrking Priscilla hld been, sud hon- patient
patient ain-sys, aven n-bien things n-era at their
lau-dest. Sho recalled thoso Iat fen- moments, n-heu
Priscila, ber face alrcady gray wvith the ahîdon- of
coming dosti, liad f&itorod eut eue last plits: «Yon'l
bc se lonteore," tha falot voico hll aaid ; "Oh,
forgive Miss Alice, if it'a only for nty sae. It'll ho
bard, i knen-, but yonll ho SMa, once it's &.lçr'"

",Hard ! - Priscilla rnight n-cIl call iL &o. For
.fifteen years Misa; Donnttt bad net loci.-d en the fie
cf the nce n-lia once beaun to lier as hber
an-n dhid. Tlîcy lad partea linally aud farover on
the day n-bsn Alile had m=red WaUsace Baiard
against ber aunt'm expi-ess prelihîtioiî. .1Much plead-
ing, rnany toarful arguments iad becu tried btforol

tho girl dccided an the stop whiob Ica ta this sovor-
01100.

IIf yan would anly givo a roman. If you wauid
only tell nie wvhy you abject ta Wallace," altîo tirged.
««llow can yau oxpeot me ta give hlm Uip wvhon yen
wan't explain ? I

ITako your awn way if you muet,*' was ail the
repiy. IlTako it; but the day you mnarry Wallace
Hazard yau bid Saod-byo ta nue." Wua Mms Marcia
hikeiy to expiain, that lier apposition to lier nizo's
laver arase front the foot that ho was san ta the mau
wha in ber awn youtb bad dano hier the irreparuble
wrang of first gaining ber affectians and thon piro.
ferring and wodding aother wvoran ? Tho pia o af
tlic Donnett'a had sealod lier lipa nt thic tiare and
farever after ; but none the less fiery kaen was lier
resentment, and years hiad but odded ta it. Na, abe
cauld nat explain, but neither could 8he taierato or
fargîvo.

Alice waited,'Alico wept ; thon alte uîarried lier
laver. For a, long finie thec hope af reconciliatian
sustained hier. She wrote letters, she came ta the
bouse ; but the lettera were net answered, ana the
dare, wvhicb tili thon hiad always apenod ta bier so
gladly, was classéd in ber face by tlic weeping Pris-
-cilla, wha-must perforce ohey the orders of bier im-
(placable suistress. IlDon't coame again, Miss Alice,"
abce whisperod, an the lat of thiese occasions. IlIt's
no use i.le!- sbe's, as biard as biard.",

So Alice ceased ta corne, but none tlic less did
Priscilla plead bier cause wbienever she dared. Mhen
a littie gil was bora, ta whamn was given the uneoaf
Marcia, Priscilla bore the tidiugs ta ber maistreai
hopes of a softening. But MissaDennett only ci----
ber îîps tightly, and flot a word escaped ber when, o
few montbs later, Priscilla, weeping. told lier of tho
cbild's death.

Wben relations wbo are at variance live in tlio
saine place, there is a constant paizifulncss. Thaugbi
thoy may not meet, there is aiways tho riait of meet-
ing; cacb day deepens. the irritating apprebension.
It waa ta, avaid Alice that Miss Dennett farmed the
habit of bomc-keepiog ubicb bail beconie the ndle
of ber lifo. But new, as she sat looking at poor Pria-
cilln*s sbabby mound, a sense af petulant anrd illagicai
injury swept over bier.

IlForgive Alice," alto muttcred ta bei-elf. IlPray,
bow aid abe cipect me ta set about it, av-en if liait
the mind, ivhicb I baven't? It is yenrs since she
came near the bouse. P:iscila wasaslways unrea8on-
able 1"I

She was stili sitting an the bondi in tlic rhadow cf
a large biemlock, lingering-, sue scarce knew why,
but in rcaiiîy, 1 think, because the tbought cf the
lackcd an'l cmpty bouso ta, wbicb sho must return
was dreadfui ta ber, wben a sound of children's voices
feli upon ber car, and prcsently tw-o littlo girls
came in siglit. They wcro stnrdy, fair-hiaired ci-ca-
turcs, ane apparcntly about ton years aid, thea allier
perbapa eigbit. Thcy bad long masses cf rippling
bair ticd with biack ribbons; thei- fracksa wero liacbr,
toc.-Miss Marcis noted tbat-aud tboy cax-ricd ho-
tween tbem a basketfül cf late gardon flan-crs. Tbey
dia net notice the figure in tha sbadow cf the hem-
lach-, but Misi Marcia coula bear every word tboy
said.

IDo you suppose littbe Olitrir kio'ws wçhen wo
maka bien look ne pretty 7 arked tbe younger.

IlMNamma says perbapp ho doos," replied tho eider.
"She saya augels can "o everything."

"lThon 1 thin< mamma eughtn't ta cry se when abc
tolles ta us about hum," pursuod the littlo ane. IlIt
would malce him féal di-cîdfully if hoe wecao.

-Oh, bush, Prilla, mammo. can't lp il. Yen
mustn*t say that."

The child i-n noeclose te Misa Max-cia non-. Thoy
paused in their walk.

"lOh, Prilla-soe that.," aid the eider girl. IlThat
peoo, poar grava Gver thero undar the fonce, without
any atone or fonce or anytlxing. Isn't it droadful.
It makes me féel bîiy just te bei .at it."

Il Yes, becanso it loks sol loneseme," said tho other;
"why don't ucmebody carne and mako it' pretty 11k-o

Olivoi's ? Didn't anyone caro, Lily ?"I
I don't kuow- reopcd Lilly, keeping ber oyoa en

tihe grave, as if fascinmald by its vory barencs. -Prili,
I amn thinlcuîg about soinothiog ; wo'vo get a goed
many flon-ara ta-day, yon kmon. Let's &&a somo of
thout, and pick a god many n-ild one& ta put n-lth
them, and come back horo aller wo'va donc Olive-s

and try-ta rnako this poor grave look botter. Den't
yeu tîtinl it.would bc nias? I

IlVory nice. Oliver wouldn't caro a bit if n-a did
give away saine cf bis flon-ers ; and mamma will ho
glad, tao. Wo'll tell lier whoen n-e get bock."

Tho obildi8lh voices diod away. Miss Mareis, bend-
ing a hi-sncbi saido, could sc tbom ot a distance, busy
in ane cf tho fan- carefuliy enclesed and tanded plots,
wlioro several.inail bead-stones sbawed aboya neatly
out turf. Later,_they became visible, questing tac
and fi-o, in searcli cf flawers, opparently. And ahe
bad relapsed into ber dreary musings, breken anly
wîth curiosity as te wbetbcr thoy would really car-y
out their seere, wvlien site sow tlîem ooming back,
stili bearing the basket, beaped now witb piurple aud
wbite asters, and plumes cf gnlden-i-ad. They -nt
sti-oigbt ta Prisoilla's grave.

ILet's mao it like a bed-all fiawers, said littia
PiI. "Tlhat wauidbhonicest, don't yenthink se?"

IYcs-anid bide ail titis yellow grass."
Touched linost ta tears, inoved and affected as

site bad seldoni beon in bei- lita betore, Miss Mai-cia
watched as tlio faur littie bonds ar-angea one flan-or
after anotlier on the bai-e mound, clotbing its un-
comeliness witb grace and bloom, ordering and
srneotbing ail %with tender and reverent touches. Tho
wild fion-ers n-c i- eaped in a thick garland r-ound
the edges, littie Prili running off now and thon fer
aoer branch cf asters or a little more golden rad,
ai- reacbing Up ta the hougbs of a ion ti-c for sprays
af crimsan leaves. WVîtb a dolicato perception of
toste, tho chaicest blessants wero reaeivd for tho
iniialeocf tbe grave, wbite boneysuckle, mignonette,
a few clusters of belictrope, ana or two loto roses.

IlThere," sai the aider, as tho le.st flan-ar e-s
placed, -"that looks a greot, gi-cnt deai better. It
doesn't makeo me fei badiy at ail non-."I

IlNo, it's pretty new," declored ber sister. I1f
anybady cames te a kat it, as n-e came ta Oliver,
tbey'll ho pleased, I tbink, don't yoo ?2"

IlNon-, Pillv, n-e augbt ta go, for it's gfitting near
tea-time, and I n-ont te tell mamma n-hat we've donc,
a wfully. I

" Se do 1; and the littie one gave a happy skip as
she n-cnt off n-ith the ernpty basket. Moved hy an
impulse n-hidi she cold neither dofino nor contradict,
Miss Marcha arcse and follon-ed.

- If 1 cculd juBt ses thoir mother a moment, ana
tell ber n-bat tboy've donc, and hew plcased i ama,"
aie &nid ta herseif, hordiy reolizing that the sudden
emotion awakened, within ber n-as leading lier te tho
unaccustomed oct cf zeeking out the home cf a
strauger. Stop by stop site followed, kceping the
childi-en in siglit. Tho n-alk n-os a long eue, but the
idea of tnrning bock nover occarred ta lier mind.

The part af tbe tawn ta n-hidi the littlo one ledl
v-as nov, te Misa Dennett. It had gi-on-n up -itliin
a fen- yeoi-s, and lier rare n-olks had neoer loin in that
direction. They cnteri-o a amail bouse, standing in
a neat gardon trimrned n-ith loers, and a minute
later Miss Dennett rang at the some daer.

Tho faii--hai-ed Lilly apcned it. Sho still nare ber
bat, ana, n-bile Miss flennetL hositatod, at a Jasa hon-
te oexplain ber orrand, littie Pill dasbod donntal-s,
crying, in a disappeinted v-o.c': IlMamma is net in
liibern. Deoyen suppose sho's gene out, Lilly T"

At tho sonna cf ber tell, a deer iu the fax-ter ona
of tho hall oened hastily, and a lady appcîrod.
IlHere 1 arn, chUciren," sic said ; thon, realizing the
presence of a strangor, sho advanced, hlinking at the
sudden light fi-cm tho open doer.

What is it, Lilly ?"ab a sked.
"It'a a lady, mamma.," began Lilly, thon atoppcd

amazod, for bier niothor, looking paie and atrangeiy
oxcited, lxsd rusliod forn-ard. Thora n-as a cr-
"Aunty, annty, have yon came ta moeat last?" Miss
Marcis, pale as ber râoce, stood speechbas fer il
moment, thon, as if urged Ly au ir-osistiblo impulse,
s&ho slanly opencd hor ama, and,"with a deep scb,
cloc thcm raurd Alice, n-ho, n-ith a burst cf wild
weeping. atroeld tho stira face, kissed if, aud poiuraid
forth a torrent cf rapid wordu.

"lOh, Aunty, tiat yen ahould coame te me nowl1
Did yen ieua about .4t, aunty?2 About my boy, my
darlîng littie boy, my litî.lo Oliver? It la six months
sinoe ho diea, but it dec, net sccru a n-ok. D)ia yen
only just hocar cf il., Aucty ? Was if thst bronglit
yen ?"I

INe, it vrasna't that. 1 didn't knon- thxt yen liad
a boy, Alice, or that yon liad leit him. IL n-as P-ris-
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