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it amiss if we-ah-we offer you this
littie remernbrance-I mean-this littie
token of-of-"

"Esteem," supplied Barnes.
"This littie token of esteern," finished

Ladd, as lie handed the purse to the
widow.

The effeet of this touchingsceiîe was
electrifying. The widow tlîrew both
armis round Alec's neck, and gasped arnid
lier sobs tliat she "L-loved tliei ail s-so."

Disentangling lîirself, Ladd made for
the door, closely followed by Billy
Barnes, wlio feared a repetition of the
scene, and Mrs. Kelly let themn out in
gyrimi silence.

Next week the widow carne fo*rtli ar-
rayed as the Alley had neyer before be-
hield lier. She cut Mrs. Kelly entirely
after tlîat good womnan remarked to the
cat. as the widow passed on lier way to
cliurch-"Sure, an' she's the srnootlî
wvan. An' ail thin goosoons liandin' lier
thieir earnins to dress the likes av lier
ini silks-an' lier wid money in the bank !'

On Monday rnorning a tait, seedy look-
ing. man was seen to enter the widow's
shiack-and siiortly after, the widow lier-
self was bustling about, to ail appear-
aiîces, lîouse-cleaning. Early in the af-
teriîoon, when a furniture van drew tup
before bier door-and drove away piled

higli witlî the "vicow's Lares aid. Pen-
ates; tlîey knew shie was nioving. At
five, the runior that she liad sold lier
slîack, wvas confirmel-and at six, the
widow left the liouse in conipany withi
the seecly looking inctividual. Just at
the end of the Alley the couple camie face.
to face with the chuins.

In a voice trenîbling withi eniotion, the
widow introduced tiieni to ';Myv carling
Edward,-for wvlorn I hiave inourtied for.
tlîree long years-they tolc i e lie was
cleaci, but now lie lias couic back to nie,
andi oh, 1 arn so happy! Anîd we're go-
ing away to begin if e agaili togethier.
Thaiik you a tlîousand tines, you clear,
kind fellows, for ail you have done for
mie. Edward, dearest, tlîey've been s0
good to me always. Good-bye, good-
bye !" anid witb a, last, lingering look, the
widow passed out of I-ogan's Alley, for-
ever.

"Faith, an' we wvas tue foots !" groalued
Bakke, after liaif an liour's brooding,
wlîen lie recovered the power of speech.
"Sorra the wicldy'1 iver I lîilp again !"

"Bah !" snapped Barnes. "It was a
wonmau got US out of Paradise, aiîd I
reckon tîey're ali alike.".

"Well," said Baldke, hieaving a long
sighl, "sure an' tlîey beat the Dultclî !"

'Tis lookixig downward mnaies one dizzy.,-Browning.

Neither adversity nor prosperity ever changes a man; each merely
brings out what there is in himn.

One of the rarest things in social intercourse is the disinterested
desire to please. Charrn of mnanner cannot be put on and taken off at will
like a garment."1

On the walls of an old temple was found this picture: A king forging
from his crown a chain and nearby a slave making of his chain a crown,
and underneath was written: 'Life is what one makes of it, no miatter of
what it is- made.'*

What we ail want is jnward rest, rest of heart aud brain; the calm,
strong, self-contained, self-denying character which needs no stimulants,
f or it bas no fits of depression; which needs no narcotics, for it has n0
fits of excitement; which needs no ascetic restraint, for it is strong enough
to use God's gifts without abusing themn; the character, in a word which
is truly temperate, flot in drink and food merely, but in all desires, thoughts
and actions.-Kingsley.


