
PLEASAN Ti IIOURS.

The I drt-atifîil boy " had clicugod
into a tiny girl of uex years, ast fiait as
s sîiowdrop, wbose coarso at-tire etuCild
tieit inar t-le lovelitîts cf hier dark
Niîolet eyes aud Itaîr cf t-aîgiod san-
bviîis. The litt-l creàatuir st-rot-ciîed
(,iit lier armas tuo Miss Roxbîiry, who
rut iucied forwcrd aud t-ook lier into t-le
rockaway, t-he auîcieut spring8 of wlîich
creîiked witl aBtanisîîîîei-

II 'hat is youir tiani 1 " said Misa
Roxliury, feeling strangely awkwand
am t-hety drove along.

.Dot," Raid t-le cbild. "1You bcsn't
kised rite yet, liais voit 1 "

Mms Roxbîiry bent and kissed t-be
clild. Tho rockaway creaktxl louider
t-han before. Th> t-oucb cf t-ho cl4idl's
rnouth t-lrilled t-be iron nerves of t-be
womiau witb a sensation inexpîoaaibly
deligbtfui.

Miss Roxbury bad iuuagined lier life
t-o ho a happy eue. she uow dis-
covered t-bat hie had ntistaken îîelflsb
isolaition for bappineas. Sho wua lie-
ginîug ta be happy t-le first tinte in
nifty yeara. Dot wua to tired t-o lie
very taîkative, but ahe leaned againet
Miss Roxbury with a look of quiet
wonder auJ content in lier ejes.

la 18I gemn' t-o stay bere 1 " ahe asked
as t-le rockaway st-opped at t-be Rex-
bury gate, auJ ahe aurvoyed t-be old
atune boude wia.h woodbino clamorîng
ovu'n's grey walhL

IIYes, cbild."
Dot!i; face grow Iuminous. A bath,

a bount-iful suppiy of bread and nailk,
'mnd a walk in thbe gardon, ke1at lier
joyful tili t-wiligbt, but witb bedtime
came t-ho louging for t-le mot-ber.

"I1 want my mamma-uy own
aaira," she saîd.

Thon Miss Roxbury gave fîull vent
t-o t-be instinct t-bat au nover ho ut-toly
destroyed in a ivonan. Tuiking the
child on ber lap Ribe caressed t-be white
face auJ suuny curîs iii a restful, soot-
ing wcy, and t-aiked Roi cheerfuliy that
t-be 8hadows fell from thte violet eyos,
auJ Dot, zicstling close, aid, I love

Miss Roxbury not only begun to be
happy ; abe bad begun ta lîve. \Vith
t-be coxning cf titis aweet cbuld beaven
a as cbaugiug t-be JuIl prose cf lier ex-
istence inta celestiai rhythm. Hier
oold, loveleas nature, in t-be prosence cf
t-bis tiny girl, was alrosdy becoming
Chnist-.iike la itai tender misery.

Dot offered lier evening prayer and
was put in Miss R7oxbury's own
at-at-ely bed.

«Good nigbt, Jean," said Miss
Roxbury witb a kisa.

IIQood night," said Dot, buryiug
ber face in t-le great buuch cf whbite
roses slie had. brougit toi bed with lien.
11I feei zif I'd died an' gone to
beaven."

Miss Roxbury passed a walrefhl
nigbt, but net a restces ane. fier
mmnd as filled witli plana, sud t-heu
itwas suci i- picasure t-o lie sud hsten

t-o thbe soft breathing ut ber aide, and
eccasionally ta toucli ber litt-le band
on t-he ounterpane, st-lI holding t-he
tressured rases.

The next day Dot rau noarly wild
aith deligit Site revelled axneng t-be
daïities iu t-ho deep soft grass, sudl it
-as pit-iful ta seo bowa siail an objeot
could charni ber liungx mimd. God'a
cemmonest gifte acre unlinown ta lier
in bounty and punity. Sumsbiu%
swet air, flowers sud bird soings were
enongli ta matre ber happy, and wben
abe îcund t-le brook t-bat danced o.croes
Sthie meadow her deliglt wua tuubounded.

ftra day or two Miss Boxbury

tock t-le itua ning train duwn ta Braul
loyîilJo tu dousminte shopping. She
%vîus gene tintil nlight, and ail t-le way
homet filie t-lought cf t-le glati %ice
tîtat wiotaid wolcoiiie lier, and lier faue
grew 8e radiant wia.h t-le new joy iii
ber sou-l thiat wlien aube aliglitoIl witl
paiucelti at Lyziford st-at-ion, oid I)eacoa
Bonnet-t failed t-o recoguize ber until
ehie liad IîaaBed bita.

Il Wall, I tiecîcre," lie Raid, Il Re-
liance lookn as if Rite Lad diskivered a
gold mine."

Mins Roxbuny reaohed homo and
seau bad t-be Ilgold mine " in ber
ariae.

After t-e& t-ho parcels lîad te bc
cpeîîed. Thero were papen piatterns,
rolIs cf uulin, onîbnoîdery and blue
flannel, a p)air of cid's atipperu, dainty
boite, bright riblions and a large doit.

".Olî, oh, oh 1 " wa aIl t-huit Dot
could say, huit ber tant> exproesed more
titan t-be unost extensive volumte cf
pbilant-brepy t-bat vas lever written.
The village dreasinaker a.4 iusitailed
in t-le lieuse fdr a week, and Miss
Roxbury deoelopied a t-ast-e in Met-ber
Hubbard's dressels and ruffled cItronsB
t-bat was t-riily marvolleus.

lu t-he ueautime o ie rete a lotteor
ta Dot'a ixiot-ber.

Dût'a cheeka were gettngos and
bonr stop butoyaut. "If itu nt for
niamîna," she said, "I wouidu't watnt
t-o go hacit forever~n ever."

'Whon 'Mr. Knox, t-be gentleman iu
charge of t-be party, cs.lled to see t-bat
Dot would ho ready to ret-uru at thbe
appoiited tintes, Miss Roxbury ex-
c.atimed almost fiercely:

IlI cau't lot ber go. 1 nord lier.
Wby inay 1 flot keep lier? "

"II do net boliove bier mothon watt-d
part wth ber," sai'l Mn. Knox.

Miss Rexbury wasa suent t-or a few
mots-, but looked. ont on t-le lawu
wbere Dot as swiugiug in a bainmock
aith t-le dolI and cat.

IlIt wilt ho a duil bouse without
t-ho cbild," site Raid; "'but 1 will bring
ber ta t-be station."

'v.
Wbeu t-hn uorning cf Due's depart-

unre came, Miss lIoxbuiry arrayed lier-
self in lier secand-beBt-blak silk, put
a few articles in a at-ciel, flled a
sînail basket aitb freali tggs, new
biscuit, c pot of butter aud a bou-tle of
cui raut aine, aud said tu Ranuait-

-II may lie gene two or t-hree days.
Have thbe esa- chanibor thorougbly
aired and Justed before I get batk."

"*Yes, ma'amn.".
"And, Haunali, be very caroful t-o

kcep eut t-be flues, anJ t-cil iau. to
fix t-be well curb. Hoe iz se apt to
fonget t-bîngs."

Dot as batled iu t-ours a ste
mouuted t-o ber place in t-ho rockaway.

Isn't I comi' hack 1 " site said.
1I hope se, Jour," roplied Miss

Roxbury, aho appeared preoccupied
anJ anxtou» anJ scarcely board Dot's
chatter on t-be way ta t-be station.

",Wliy, Miss Roxbury," ca.id Mn.
Aider as ho cssisted lier ta t-le plat-
fonil , 'yeu are a verit-able fuiry god;-
mother. Tihis rosy, dainty maiden
caunot lie t-le camne bit af humunity
t-bat I helJ iu. my aima a fortuigit
ago. Yau aill misa lier, ail you
nat î "

"J saaigo with lierta New lXork
anyway," snid Mlias RoxbuMy- "auJ 1
don't menut to couic bock alorte, st-ber.
Mn. Aider, *1 hope Gud ahil forgive
me for t-ho empty house I've bad al
t-bote yenrs

"Ait eUi1àty bouse4 ,ioeaîus a Iozut.]v alrea'lv," sàe..1 MNir. Wuîthrop. with li
hcvirt,' lie rejàlied II And 1 amn glad rare' linîile.
3 ou are goîug wit-h t-le ciiiid." (i f courne i ou arim, chiliI." iivi'

Tlîat afternoon Misa Rlvxbury ani Mis Roxléury. '- We'lI ae whlit gciod
Dout, attuîded l'y Mr. KZiiox, wendtd s-àce and inuntain air wiIl do for Nit
tlîeir way thî-ough a dark alley in oune ycl.
tif t-he mîost- rAitalicd dît"ricta of New 2ifîw ditya later fund an exccîîjent
Yuî k city, and cliaibeu, flight alLri le ra-ta. laîer rft-le lIt»
fligbt of rickety at.airs in a ruar tiont' biiry botise
nient. 1mi. Winthro1î ont in an eufi chair

The bat, the filth, the nScnes of before tic open wiîîdow inliali ii< t-he
nisory weri ndescribtîblo. Mass fux blouîing fioneyinickle that niod 1-1. t-.*
bury fêit as if abe wus un the contine ber tirotigli Uie casernent.
of t-be bottomiesa juit. Thei morning tbutliglit <t11 acros lier

Dot (11rt4'd dowu a long~ pausago aud brighr. hair azid Jacflface.
dipitup 1îeareýd iu a ronti beyond. The l>ot hîuîg ove-r lier shoulde'r and
friezîda follgwed and beold ber claspod 1tlîrew df'iaioe in lier lali.
tigbtly iii thbe arma of a wan figure 1 Dow n-i by Uic garden fenco st-ccd
tàiat lay on a pallet. The woanan hll Miss Roxbury t-alking wth ber ticigli
flainted. bour, MI8 I.aue.

" M;mra, uuaîma, look at nie " Mmii Winthrop arnilced front lier
pleaded Dot, and began t-o cry. wxîîiuw% andi t-len> t.ante agi arîswering

Thoe wa8 no water ini tic room, iniie troin t-ho dejitba of t-elic îîrîibl
and Mfr. Knox took a cracked, 1 itcher âaIieu suit bonnet,
front die mlbelf and went with Dot in Il "Su yott're re4illy goin' tu. kec' 'eri,"
aearch of homte. Misa Roxbury knult Raid Misa [Aa.
beside the wotuan, wlio vas only about " Y(%t, I'%e adoptod both of'tî.
thirty yeara of lige, and had been very roî.hlitxl mi* Roxblury, with a Te,
attractiîo ns ayouang girl. Thon> wa Deumt la lier 't oice, -"and I",o sent f,,r
a gleain of gold on her left hand. balf a dozen little girls tua tay until
fier hair was auinny like J)ot's, and cold weat-her."
lier feat-ures delicately aalod. This, *'Wall, it doua boat all," Raid Mmi.
lutter that Misa Ruxbutry hll writteui Lane, itiping lier 'àyem on t-be ouuint.î of
lay crumnpledl and t-ear-at-ained un t-he ber e.heckcred gingbai aj>l, n1
pillow. j'pose 1 needn't aitk you now.Roîn e

While Miss Roxbary g~azed the what you think o' t-he Frihi Air
weînan opened ber eyea. Tht>y woeo Ftind ! "
beautifal eyes, but sad with waut and " What do 1 t-hink of it 1 «'aid
a struggle against despair. She tried Mlisa Roxbury gravely. "1belice
t-o ait up and meaned ; &t's been thbe nieanii of Ba% ing iiy seul.

" My baby-pease give me my 1 should bave gone intu the nexu wuuld
baby 1" holding my head pretty high, and con-

Juat thon Dot ret-urned and carrie-" dîdering mysoîf boetter than niuht folkc,
the îuit-her of water tuc ler mot-ber, and t-be Judge would have stud,
who drauk long anid eagerly, t-heu Reliauco Roxbury, 1 gaie yüti a
holding out. lier arma to Dot, &aio large buse and a lonig batik accuaent.
feubiy t-o Miss Roxbury. What hie yUI Julie witb theeul1

" 0, nuadani, wiil you take care oh TÈ'en how uiy omàty rourns and Grand
my litt-le girl 1 1 think Futn going tu .at-her Rombury'a gold pi;eces wutild
die.$# taao stood. up ginat me! Anti lit

"You are not going t-o die-not a îrould havt ssid 0 Y did it aut Unt-
bit of it," said Misa Roxbury, pouring, ne. Depart front me,' and what an-
out some wine into a toacup, "lbut l'il j wor could 1 have miade hiuîi 1It is
take carie of you botit. There, drink i'ery true," site continued, as Dot came
t-ha, and yiu'll fuel botter nght away. lit-tig down tle î,atbwa) la u- %k firyý,
How long aince you've hall anytbîng of sucb i the iRîngdom e-f Ieaivri?
to ar 13 NOTY.-3M 8. F. McMaUt-r, Of t-be

- Day before yesterdaj," wf.s t-be iCbddren'aspîital, writes.. Stnce t-la
faint rtq>ly. - 1had tuc stop work four niât ediLioLt uf t-be stury of »'1,,
days cgc." went t-o press, t-le Co~1s.c,-lls

4.Now, Mr. Knox," said Mlisa Rox- vita un thLe Iniand bia t-aber, âhape,
bury, slippaixg lier prime into lits liand, aud t-hrough thle generuxity uf a gt-î.tle
"jut ateli cut to t-he nearest groceny aiîcn in Tonantc, ..be Building Foi.d

and order srne kindling wood and t-esj bas been fatinly »t-nrted w.th Lis ,un
and sugar. l'Il poach a nice freali egg jtribution of $1000, bcaidtia tualier
for this poor soul, and we'il Re about suma whict liave> aineo buh mdded b
go'ttiug lier out of t-his plaîce." atbers; and we dhali (D.V.> be priit-

The womcn'a face brightened, but p..red tu neceive the lit-tiu vrzLý, u-

she said, "'&mr giving yen muc i are recovenng fromt stikneue Ly t-le
trouble-" Iat June.

"ITrouble! " said 3fiss Roxlaury. jTho&e wbo are tinablo tu .akt
'in ail alono in t-he world, and I've "Little Dota " into ountry hontes for

a bouse with twenty-four rooms in it, freali air, cou contnibeite tu t-he sanie
and pleuty ta do witb, and wtat I've swork by paying for t-huir "rd ut& thu
been t-hinking of ail t-licie yeara 1 can't faland, at t-ho rate of $3 Per wotk.
say. Fve been a cnusty. cold, dis, rwo or t-bree weeks wu liulm vil! bu~
agrecable old fossil, lira. Winthrop juite eufficient toi restoro t-hem.
snd wben 1 corne down hutre and finc l Ail contributions ta be sent directly
folk st4irving t-o deatb, and crowded 0 Mms $. F. INc.Mater, ut tue Ubi-
like ctt-le, 1 wonder t-be geiod. Lord'à Iren'e Hlospital, 245 Elizabeth Street,
lad any mercy on me. Don't yen roranto.
worry anot-her mite. .Rero' t-be firat
tituif already."I

Misa Roxbury rolled up bier sdeeves, "WVLLIz, My boy, wbat name ahal
put an apron over lier silk akînt, and we gi% u t-a baby 1 " Raid a Now York
winie Mfr. Knox huailt, a lire and lady t-o ber fiat blrri. a quick a t-ed
brougit water t-o liet, sito bathed Mrs. oq ic n luis fifth year. .Vfter à iunier.t'a
Wintbrop'a face and hauda anJ bruaned reflection, Wxllîe laid Lini hand On tt
eut ler licir. infant's bond, and rclicd. Oh, 1l<

" Tbunk God 1 wliy l'ni better< 1 xiow ; call him A.chiebld . c
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