
-4ye *,d- he' prety wonth

mh ws g-oh1, - ,I , s é ',Ia àr rearan 1
A beautiful lady, witrh a sweet face,

~oCftèý>een yen n lu own _seiling

1 ,1113t1if you wlll corne andlilve .with
me, yon ahall neyer need to senl lowers
agalil.$

'Oh how kind you are! and liow
beanutfull" cried Nan, gladl.y. I«It 'lajùst
*hat I 'sloWfd like; better than anything
in the wonldY

.46Corne with me then, littie Nan." .And
îthe fair lady took Irer by thaeliand and

led lier to-her lieuse.
Slbe thouglit she had never seen sucli a

place. It was like a fairy palace.
What roonisi What pietures! A

gally-dressed »aaid took Nan to a won-
derful room, which she told lier was te be

rhers.
The xnaid then dressed Nan in the fine

elothes elle liad always loxiged for.
In going aebout the palace, Nan camne

upon a hall so large, that she was afraid
to enter it.

Slhe put lier head between the curtains
jthat hung before the doorway and peeped

4 er !;,

Ils, and À ý ýYÂ Im
h.4 eknew Po6x, ad l it

as eld have ç 41 hae i

Î, jýe 'gay'-,W

~~p eo ut the~y elioose,

:,ma, ch1d,» she said, geMntly,
~ Wcoift4. iot let y9Ü do it.
~i~' youhad for otten - aIl that.

EVe-. ôny live for pleasure."
~dthem over to a servant,

Shwas u -tny sob~appy after this.

lier ui;.
One day, sitting lu one of the grand

mey laughed and sliouted in the openR

air. They had large bunches of wild
,ou eys, Auich as Nan knew well.

Theylcoked' careless and happy as the V
day, >and Nan put her'hauds over lier
face-, and burst iflitQ tears.

«IWhat an unhaf7py littie girl I ara 1
1 should like to go hack to the green
woods and pluck the fiowers freely.

IlOh, my flowers, niy flowers! I love
you better than ever, but 1 can neyer go
back to you." 6

And she sobbed on. Ail at once, she I
feit a hand laid on lier arm, and heard a
kind voice gay-

"lOh, Nan! lias it corne at last? Would
you like to go back, dear chldl"

IlOh, yes, yest " cried Nan, " let me go '
to my flowers-let me go back."

IlYou shall." The lovely face looked T
sad. IlMy narne, Nan, my name-xnv I f OU
naine," and lier, voice grew fainter--" it
iVanity." know i111Vanity, Vanity," cried Nan; "oh, i
But the grand rooms and the fair lady \)ill y<

had faded away, and-was it a drea.m?
î -sbe seemed iu a wood. On every side

were trees. 'Yes- it was all a dream. re d ?
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