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on its loathsome bed as if the breath
bad already fled from the miserable
littie body. The child wbo showed
tome aigu of lifo bad a white. pincbed
face, with scanty fait hair upon her
bead, and largé sharp eyes, which
looked keenly, yet timidly tbout ber.

' There's my little Lucky, bless
ber i' said Mrs. Moss, " she's certain
sure to draw silver for you from the
rich folks, if your're going west.
But for my part I'd as seion stay
round bore and carry Fidge with me.
Only show his arme and legs, and
tbere'e hardly s sou] as won't give
ye a cepper for a sight ni b i•.

'For &od's sake, Mrs. Moss," he
cried, "don't famish the child like
thisi Little Lucky's starved enough
but Fidge makes my blood run cold.
I'd rot carry Fidge about with me if
I was paid well for it.'

' There's lots of folks as will,' she
answered wiih a crue] sneer. 'Do
you think i do it if it didn't pay me?
But take your choice ; Fidge is four-
pence an hour, little Lucky sixpence;
and you leave a deposite for either of
'em. Only not if Joan goes along
with you; not one of 'en shall go
out again with Joan ; nover!'

sShe ain't a comin',' said Tatter;
and if she did, I'd nover let Luoky

ont o' my arme; I wonldn't if I wam
to b strick dead for it. Den't ]et's
waste time now we have made up
our minds. Gl'e us some decent
toggery, Mrs. Moss, and you fork out
the'tin Isaac.'

' And Lucky's not to have bit or
sup while se's away,' stipulated
Mire. Mose. 'I've fod col s mucb
s tbey ought to bave til bedtime.

You tell Joan IIl whip Lucky right
well if she eats snythink; and I
kncw; tbey cani't guli1 me, snd l'Il
make ber smart for it. You hear,
Lucky ?'

The littie girl bad been listening
eagerly, turning ber eyes from one
to the other as they spoke ; but
doing it stealthily, with a dread of
being noticed. She quivered as Mrs.
Moss threatened to whip ber ; and
booked up fer a moment into the
woman's cruel face. She did not at-
tempt to move, and when Mrs. Moss
picked ber rip from the miserable
hed, it wae plain thaz the sickly
little frane was too leeble to walk.
As her owner dressed ber in a few
clean rags, scanty enough to display
tbe thin legs and emaciated neck,
white and bloodless as of a child long
suffering from ineufficiency of food,
Lucky stood clasping the back of a
chair, and trembliig with fear of the
savage hauds 0 near to her.

'She's no beavier than a baby,'
said Tatters as Fhe took Lucky iutu
ber arme.

'Tbere's many babies a is be.avier,'
replied Mrs. Moss, ' but there isn't
*many as' esmus their ow-n liVin' as
wao, She' worth ler weight in geld
tome.'

CHAPTER 111.
IN LUCK.

Mrs. Moss followed ber customers
to the door when they were fairly
equipped for their days occupation,
and peered out iato the fog to catch
a glimpse of Joan. But it was too
ihick to allow of anything being seen

and the -girl was prudently waiting
round the nearest corner. Little
Lucky nttered a low cry. of delight
when Mhe found herself transferred
rrom Tatter's arme to the close,
warm clasp of Joan's, and ber fee blo
little hande fondly patted Joan's
cheek .

"Are you very clemmed, little
Lucky 1" she aeod ln s pitiful veico

"lDon't arsk me, Doan," said the
child mournfully; "she knows when
you've give me somethink, and she
says sbe'll make me smar if you do.
Don't yen arsk me to bave nothink
te eat ail day, floan."

"But I couldn't eat nothink if you
don't little Lucky," answered Joan;
"there now, don't you cry; be a little
weman like me. And I went bave
notbing to eat ail day. Il pýromise
you, for feur I'd be forced to give you
some of it, and get you whipped.
Tbere's somethnk inside me cs won't
lot me eat whilst you're elemmin.'
Grandfather and Tatters 'i1 do noth-
iug but drink ; and you and me'll not
stand to look in at the bread-sbop
windows-no, not if Tatters curses
and swears ever so; it's too aggra
vatin', that is. I'll sing my best for
'ara, Lucky, but we'll not stop near
the windows that make you so sick.
And we daren't give yeo notbink, i
the folks are ever se kmnd. Are you
always hungry, little Lucky ?"

¿Always and always," said the
obild.

"'And little Fidge ?" asked Joan.
" Worse than me," said little

Lucky• " he's hungrier than me, and
cries worse, and that makes him
irngrier. 3,irs. Mes says beys are
werse than girls; and she pute some-
tiink on hi e yes te maire 'em smart,
aud thon be cries again ; sud it
mis'rable to live with him. I don't
lika Fidge, be's so dirty.

"Oh, we're alldirty," replied Joan
cheerftnlly; but you was always a
little Miss Pertickler. O little Lucky,
you ehould see the rich children in
the park, and then you'd know how
dirty we was. Lor'l I feel as if I
was all grim with dirt, I do, whon I
see the beautiful, grand children
dressed up like little augels. If you
and me ever bave a holiday I'll take
you there to sec e'm, and w'l have
s feast under the trocs, and it '111 bo
liko beaven."

"iWhen firs. Moss is dead," said
little Lucky triumphantly.

SAy l when Mrs. Moss is dcsd," re.
posted Joan.

Pt ws an old Isaac had foretold;
as they advanced weetwardand mid
day drew nearer, the fog gradually
ligbtened, although it did not alto.
gether clear away. It was a long
tramp across London on the slippery
and greasy pavements. When at
length tbey roached the quieter
streets, away from business, where
they were more likely tei receivo
alme, Tatter's took little Lucky into
her own arma, and tenderly laid the
emall, wan face to rest aganst ber
sholder, while Isaac shrank into a
yet more feeble and broken-down old
man than he actually was. Joan's
clear, young voice was admirably
uited for street singing. and seb had

been carefully taught 1such favorite
hymns and tunes as would most
quiékly catch the ear of any compas-

sionate Christan who might be pass.
ing by, or sitting within the comfori-
able homes on each aide of the quie'
street. Old lsae's Voie, quivering
w5th age yet tuneful .still. joined il
with bers; while Tatters, wbo couk!
not Ping at all, -kept her eye steadily
on every person and every window

wihi ight."
(To be continued.)
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JrA LINS -A the Parsonage, Hemmingord
on April Sxd, the wife of the Bev. T. B
Jeakina, ora daughter.

Watchyouî eih
If you are losing flesh your

system Is drawlng on your
latent strength. Somethilng
is wrong. Take

Scot'
Emulsi On

the Cream of Cod-Ilver 011,
to give your nystem its need-
ed strength and restore your
healthy weight. Physicians,
the world over, endorse It.

Don't be decelued by Substltutesi
ScotthflwneBe.aiile.AnDrugiita. ce.& SL

The Glergy House cf Rest,
CA0OUNA, P.Q.

Under the Management of a Committee

T fE HOUSE WILL BE OPEN
for thefrecep-ion of(uestso o Thurudpy,

the 27th or June. Charge for Board az-d
uodgingGOcents per day. The accommoda-
tion being ilmited the Ciergy are invited to
nake early application for roome, etating

I àte of arrivai anddeparture. Bo me wiil lhe
assigned sccording to priority orapplication.

Appyto
lins M. BELL IRVINE,

555 st John srrteet, Quee.

CANADnA PAPER CO.
raper Kasker.a & Wholeale Stationers

offices and Warehouses:
578, 550 an.d 581 OaXÂr STREET, MONTEEAL

i JEoNT sTET, TosoBTo.

epîngrale Mille. WINDSOR MILUS
Windsor Mil, S rovince orq eeo

E. & J. B. YOUNG & Co.,l
CooPER UNIoN, 4TH Av3., N.Y.

"St. Augustie'

One of Many Recommendations from
the Clergy:

TEE rEANERY, Lnondon, ont.
2Sth De emker, 1894.

o 3fesavs, .tfemfUcn & Co. :
GENcrLn!EN-Tbe et. Augustine" yu'ent iý exactlv what i have bec,î itnirione te

orne " ime pah.. 1 ave "eer met
yWin 8o admirably suited for Com-mnunion purpose.

Yours faIlhfully.
GEoRGE M. INNES, 7D.,

DeaL or Huron and Ranforor
si. Faute catredral.

Maritime Provinces Supplied by
E. G. SCOVIL, Sr. JoN, N.B

JLobb's "Stormer."

STORMER in prices.

'STORMER' in improvenients

.GELTS 1Vt7TED.

HOBB'S Hardware Co.
LONDON, Ontario.

Why We Keep Sunday.
À Reply to Cardinal Gibbon's Officiai

Organ, ant ta Savent/i Day Ad-
ventista, on the Subject,

BY

Rev. And. Gray, D.D., Boston.
An admirable tract: clear, concise, con.

vinclng ; uphol lng TRUE, (1ATaonIO teach.
Ing and .authority as against Roman and bec.
. i P_ 44 1. t

" The Six oeu"Menical Coun aC au. peVI n cil>,

cils of the Uadivided The AUTHOIR,
Catholie Ohurch." 8 a Baynes' Park, Boston.

six Lectures delivered lu 1898, under the - .... . -.......-. 

auspices ut the chnrch Club o! New York, bY
aev. n L Benson, L. ; ev. W. MkGar- C ONFIRMATION.
vey, A».; uight Bey. W. A. I.eonard, O.».
Re. Morgan Dx, .T.fl, D.O.l; 1tev. :. J. 'IN THE CHURC AND IN
Eimensadrf, S.T.D., and Bev. T. M. Riley, S TUgE RITLE2
T.D.

M y Parit ote Book. A new and poweriui Pamphiet by the Rev
-rastus W. Spalding, 0.D., treating of the

SELECTION OF EXOERTI"IS Athority Ofice and necessity or U,'onarm*.
tom many sources as to The buireh, tio and of the reasonabieness and binding

the sacrament, The Frayer Dook, Tie ourx. rrOrthe Church's ene reqntringitberore
tian Year, The Parloir and Cistan t U am1nion to communion. Paper pp. 2i, loc

by Be . W. Ja& miner, MA. Paper, pi,, 7 Young Chîroman Co.,T. WBTTflKa, NoWk


