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>ove1r the 'lQwers lovitgly.' ý"Surely, beaul
les are the t sIugg$tive flowers éhe's

ýihat cari bcedCtl ôit»hï décora- Tb
i¶oi~particularly for a font. Thecy with

5 'asPure t-o.4 if lt is1
Ijiat are brotM èe6 ) dtrigteri- "Y

d.. said,
wAlicet tôad' theê gone

khurcli, knowing that she had ample cou.g
$ýme for thée'*ork *hich Iay before Ris

ve.She pau"d t0 admie the.land- Iong
EicaPe a ihûïe% wen ier arm wat her

ntly tuchd. rihastily, sht have
aw a littie girl about t*elve, witli a part

lu.in salldw face, butwoidrfuFblick fi
ý*ves.that.were iced huagrily on the Alic,
jiies lunlier gasket.fi

5Pleascm4aa,"the dhîldsaid ilu says
tuick,, exccted toues, "ar.en't those God

îZeautifui .fiowers lhues?" can
,* Why,-yei,"ih'àsaid, kiridly hold- upt

-',ng the basket that' ,the'chld miglit ori
ýý,xamlflC themX; but wlite eýh9Y, you afra
<"tome from, my child, that you haeve ofa
ý.rever Seên a lily?" goo

«No>, J rvér saw one beforê." my
~¶raw~W ~*r $er breath ii a id4.Qf

~$taout tem lknew ~the s ný

ýýoon gs .1 saw ther». Oh,. aret > they. eM2
i>ýeautifuii, and don't they smeli cor]
,ýweet? .Ali

She claspedlier hands and lier den
ýf4,spendid eyes. full of âfeîght _and Tht

~onerwer rveted on the floiers. bril
Sut suddenly the expression ehaUged in

-ýtoon of profoundiefde
"Oh, if,-"tnther. could see the 'Mies boÉ

lonice more! Poor motherl".
The'tears ran dbwn lier cheeks as ticl

t~he spke and she wiped.theffi way. Sta:
witlisberechieckeld apron.

"Where is your mother?" Alice toi
_.ýsked. "You are- a- stranger here." * rmu

Y es'm; we corne ail the way firor br(

Alabama, and mother, toco. She was a
taker ilii aftër shec was caught out in,'_
a big blizzard that -'blew 'dowu. our me
house. She lonered toc get bacjc to -lier J'v
old home so papa sold out, audeyve've ol

) been travelling,, oh!11 d 9n't kuow ,how uni
many weeks. Mother became worse LM;
yesterday, and.we stopjed sctside of ti
town2 anid -papa got a. doctor. He ,sae's Bi
the'& very low," with a chokced sob, ,l,
'but I reckon if she could see these ' P
liles ît would.do lier some good. She a
ws always wanting them in Kansas, flic
but we lived'away from everybodyI..3
and we were too poor to buy fiowers wi

"Sick, poor and a stranger at yolir dr
gates." Alice,- as she remembered ar
tIro#0',ý ords,. forgot the cbristening th
fôt ÎI waiting friend and her.dutieýs.th

ifor Eagêter. si
"Take me to your mother," she ri

said. "Wliat is your name, rny child ?" c(
"Christine-Christine Bruce. Oh!

1 arn so glad mother will see the i
lilies," clapping lier liands. and laugli- w
ing witli del-glit..- CI

"Yes, she shall have as xuany as e
she wauts.0

As they walked'towards the out-
skirts of the toiwu the dhild told lier n
simple, pitiful tale. Jger father lad b
once been lu good ciremstances. andp
lier mother, frorn Cliristiue's account,y
was an educatèd--woman, whose fam-t
ily in Alabama liad been wealthy.v
M1isfortune came to the settltrs, and ý

poverty and sickness followed.
"There's tlie wagon, and tliere's I

Papa," Christine cried, suddenlv,r
pointing to a canvas-covered emi-,
grant wagon, and a man sitting ont
the -tongue, wtl lis face buried in lisi
bauds.-1

"Arqd oh!l I forgot to buy the breadi
he sent me for, and hee basn't a1
mouthful for 'breakfast. Oh, papa!"i
running to hlm, "I forgot your-bread.
but li run back for it. I was s0
taken up with some liles that lady
bas brouglit for. mother!"

"Is that you, Christine?ý' the man
said, raising bis b-ead. Bis face was
thin and worn, and his eyes liad the
vacant look of one wbose tboughts
Were leagues away; but Aliçe noticed
that neither face nior voice were those
of a comuion laborer. Bis clothes, as
Wei as those of his daugliter, were of
coarse homespun, but they were

-(-ver mind about the bread,
cli.ý1 a môbuthful. would chioke me;

butvour mother wants lier tea, and
YOU 1 better make it immediately."

ts papa, riglit off. Papa,.here's
d-aycornei to sec mother, and

îtifullest liues in'tthat basket, and
Ys goiug to give sqme to mother."
'he maii rose f rom bis seati, and
Sa courteous. movement tookloff
bat
Y'ou are very 'kind, Mîis,". lie
1,. "I'm a.fraid rny p o'r wielaui
e toc> fur to notice floîers.- If she
üd have seen them a month ago !"

Bvolce clioked. "She lad a s ck

ýiù for some of the Mies from
0'1 home, but I could as soon

e got lier the moon as Illies iu the
it of the couutry '*rlere, we lived."
EIow is yollr wife now?l a.ked
[e, kindly.
'The doctor lias just ieft here; 'he
rs she can't last many hours. O m=y
>dl" throwing up lis armnsY"htaw
aI 1bear to give ý.my- Mily 'up?. Go
there, Miss; 1, can't look at lier yet,
li break -dow#nand she's so

-id to dieî 1 Oh, liats the worst
aIL- Slie wanders lie hr uild a

-o deal ('f the timei and it break%
yleart t6 hear lier talki',
Àlice climbed into the wagon. A
atress was spread on thèý floor. and
it lay a woman with a white,

acéiated face. looking like , a
ýrpse. Her eyes were closçd, but as

ice beut over lier they opened stud-
.ly, and the girl shrunlc back.
Lere wag soniçthing appallrng lu the

Sthat t4in "face. - EYes, in Which
,med coxcelitrated'ai I the hife of thé
dy alteady dead or dyiug.ý
-Aice answeréd the unspoken ques-
on she saw in that:look-nq-uiriug,
,rtied.
"Your littIe daug4ter inet me, a.ud.. ý
>ld mel.ow 11 n u w erc, and, ,iIÔW
iuli you iked hues. See, I've
*ought you some," holding -thre -fra-
rant blpssains to the Sick wornapf's
ce.

LiiI"she cried lioarsely, Cluth-
. theni- witli lier lot liand. Oh!

ve dreamed of thern so Often, so
ften, but 1 neyer. expected to- steeone

ntil -1went up to'; Bis gà1r4en.-the
4aster's garden, you know, where
here will b e no sickuess, nor sorrow.
ut willthéiy left mi1 ý,o- QftrthifikWf
Ler eyes grewwild with terror. "Ohl
m so scared./ Rer'voic'e sank into
tmurmur, and she pressed the~

owers- toi er lips convu sVtlY

,ear liles tomorrow with my bridai
ress, they a re so white and pure,
ind see, they bave golden cro wus like
the saints in the pic-tures. 'Consideri
tlilhes, they toil not neither do theY
pin.' ]But I have toiled,"Ylier voice
ising, "I have spun, and'wh;at lias' it

She hay si1ent for a few minutes,

holding the fli'wers to lier bosomn, and
when she. spoke again it was, in a
changed voice, and she seemed, by an,
effort, to regain a, consciousness of:
her surroundings.

"I'm very i11," sIc xnurmured, "and
ruy mind wanders, I suppose.- You
brouglit me those lilies, I: know,"1 to
Alice. "Thanc you for them. . Wil
you liang them wh'ere I cari look at
tliem all-ti ie? My hands are toc>
weak to hold thema, and they are so
swDet nd precious to me.

'avçl," as ber husband and childbougt tlie tea tolier, "you sec Bis
messengrrlias corne to me-the huese-,
f Iean. I arn not afraid any longer

to ,cross the river. Someliý the
message çame to mc in tfhe oers
I love best. I'mn not st.rong enougli
to tell you ail they say, onl1y that Fra
not to be afraid. Put one lu my hand
that 1 may bold it as a-sign. Safe,,
afe, thank GodV"' Y c udelv
She dozed a little, adsdé

with a start, lier eyes opened and lier
lips Bsmiled."eautiful, beautiful," she gaý,pèdY
"(gre3Lt ranks of snowy liles whisp et-
ing to me. What, are they saying?
Wbat-"-' The ecstatic. expectant
look lunlier beautiful eyes, dipnmed,
and witli a deep-drawn sigh hler soul
liad fiown to hear the rneaning of lier
vision at the foot of the great white
tbrone.

Alice, with streaming eyes, left the
husband and child alone witli their
dead, pri!sing to send help to per-
form the last ýsad offices. When she
bad ' done that, although' it was late,
she took ber way to the church.

As she entered, ber eye5s feli on. the
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