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motleer, and Jolin and Mary 0" Do ll.!lm notes the resemblance to lis sis.
D, Drown s now a grey beand, but his er.

fave s ol as hindly acit was the night “dohin” she calls, © P'moso tived,
he fivst looked on the orphans whow he the childien there §7

adopted ax his own, aud whom he has: Down on his knees by the bedside falls
grown o Jove so dearly. They bave the doctor, grasping the withered, toil-
taken his i nne, and have abinost fm;.,nt- wern hands i hix, and ealling, ¢ \lullwr
ten that beis not theie: Gthers Julin ob, wy mother,” Lt thé dying eyes elose
ODounell ix also a ph\\mm, andd s ragain,

known as ¢ young Dr, Brown,” and Mary | Turning to the astonished elergyman,
has geeown up to bo a handsome, healthy "he savs: “1 am one of the ehildren she
aitd, the apple of her adopted father's haslost, Tleel, 1 know she is ey mother”
eye. She is dreseed in eveningeostuine, ;¢ Gad be praised,” ejaculates the priest,
and she awel ber bother are just about “but this blessing his cotne almost too
leaving to alfend a fashionable ball. ylate”

Are

As they leave the room the Doctor,  Teaing a leaf from his note hook, Dy,
turis to his mother, and says, 1 wouder | Brown \(Iil bles o few wonrls to his
what beene of their luulh»l 1 often fsister,  “ Come with the we ssenger-- o

and semds ulf the
man of the house with it,
Silently the two men wateh by the
Ledside,  Ounly  the heavy lne.lllmw
sreveals that life is there.
—_— ! It seems hours bug iz seavcely hall uf
Half.past tuelve amd the ball wag at oie betore Mary avrives, Tnsurprise she
it: hejeht., when a messenger eame for! §views the room and its orcupants, all in;
yomng De, Brown A wouman was dying, , stch coutrast ta the scene she has left.
On Dis way to the patient the Doetor« Her brother puts his avm avonnd lu-u,.uul
leaned that the sick woman was a lodger - diaws her to the bedside, ¢ Mary,” he
who h.ul oveupicd the attic in the we Re AV, “this is our mother wnone we lost

faney that »he is living, somewhere, aml ot delay an instant,”
sotitowing for her chilhen, | l\nu\\ I
tnle -l"lm“lllll‘llhlllllll'\ amd continued !
to miake theme for a long tine, l‘m.x
thing, if shecould only see them tonight.”

I

senger’s house for five years,  Her vame|
wits O'Donnel], and she was a eharwoan
in sotne publie builiding.  She was very
retiving, and scemed to have no friends,

At length they wrrive at the house,
anl the Doctor is ushered up to th«-
attie, A priest i ls in the sick woman's!
raom, and az Des Blown’s eyes s from
him to the bed, he sees a woman’s woin,
wan  fuce,  Her eyes are closed, .nul
death is evidently not far ot “ [ am
aftaid wo (Im-lm cant do that poor woman
any gond now,” said llu- priest.  It's at
very sad cuse. She has no frends in
this country.  She came ont with hev|
hasband and childien in the famine year:
the husband took the fever and died at
sea : the mother fell ill, and was separ-
ated from her children at Bnding by
some mischanee, and never found them

again,  She has spent her lifetime
looking  for them.  After recovering

from ler illiess she wenf to Montreal,
and aftevwards crossed the line to New

rork, following a wrong clue to her
childrens  whereabouts, but  returned

hieve a few yearsago,  Now sheis dying”

The story of his ehildhood had not
been forgotten by Dr. Brown, and he felt
that if the woman Iving thee was not
his own mother, the coincidence was a
remarkable ene. ¢ What is her name 17
he asks. « O'Donnell,” replies the priest.

“ It must be,” he murmurs,

Just then the sick woman opens her

"hrother and sister kneel together by the

eyes, and fixes them on the doctor, and

Inn-mwu Mary does not reply, but her:
face ||(lulll(~ pale, and for a moment. she §
eovers it with her hands. Then the

bed, silently watching the life slipping
away.,

Presently Mes. O’Donnell awakes ; she
i quite conseious, and looks wonde nngl\
Pat the young girl, and then at the doctor,
He tijes to e xl\ but the sound dies:
away on his lips. At last llu uttms!
“ Mother, we are your children.”

b \l\ children, my dear ones that li
lost,” she s SAVE, and Bolds out her hund -
towards them, 1 prayed to see you!
Jefore T died”  Her eyes shone with
happiness for a moment, and then all was
over.  The poor, weary Lody and huogry
hewrt were at rest.

How many things come too late.”

Mary Caneros Dovie,
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“ TANTRAMAR.”?

BY SIDONIE ZILLA.
(Concluded. )
AY hated sf{atiug, [ delighted in

it; but she took out a season’s
ticket at the rink ; for, of ecowrse,

“ E
Lester would be there, and thus

she could see him every day. It wasan

imperative rule that every girl who went
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