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vcry long ego. One cannot, lolp feeling au
extra intcrcst in English.speaking, English-
feeling people, liowevcr far aivay thoy may bc.

1.-A LONDON NURS4.E -MORPE
.d230U liER.

Do yen remomber a palier thlus leadcd in
tho .April xumber of Tnu fi ri Were
you. intorcsted in it? Wonld yen lika te
hear more of the bravo London nurse,-bcr
strugg-les and lier sympathies with bier poor
people? 1 think thcy arc worth tcliing. I
think the liearing of thern is likoly to, do
Crood. So lot us take up the story whero ivc
lcft it, and go straiglit on 'with tho talc of bier
quiet doings.

As 1 have said beforo, Mrxs. Crowie seemed
te have the fhculty of ivinning the affections
of ail lier patients, and perliaps eue roason for
this ras, that she grudged neither timo,
trouble, nor money, when she possesscd it, te
do themn service.

She was always hnnting up hespital letters,
or procuring for them. the promise of tbrc
weeks or a rnonth ab some seaside Convalescent
hiome, as their health. soemed to rcquiro it.
.And ihon the poor invalid stillilook-cd dis-
tressed, ana nurse fonnd it was the 'want, of
deccat clothos 'which ras the trouble, rather
than the patient sbould miss the day, she
rvoula run home and bring a pareel of lier own
elothing.

This Ioan would toucli thelheurts of lier poor
friends as raucli or more than any gift.

She often lent lier mattress ta a sick porson
and lay hersoif on the strawv palliasse of bier
bca, liard and cola as it would bc to a person
accnstomed to better things.

The pleased look and the 'I1 do lie easy now'
of a dying person ras enongli reward for ber.
Very often ber licd ab homo roula not bear
investigation, it, nas so poorly furnisheda
mattrers or pillow -one hao, blankots thcr,-!

WVell, never mina, she Liad a warma heart
Still.

One day n-len I callcd on lier sho n-as just
off wvith some fod frin lier ara table, for a
poor wernau and lier idiot son, living in a place
called Frying--pan AIIcy, near the Under.
grouud 1hiiway.

,Coame witlî me and se0 thoni,' sho raid.
Ana iro-nt; but 1 began to repent on the
staircase. should i ever get safoly np ?
Evcry stop bout with my weight, ana the

whole ricety concerii seenxed as if it miglit
fuil et any momeant. When ive did reacli the
rooma iL Lad the appearanco of a shed, and the
sieli and the noise coming np fren tlie roont
belon- wrr indescribable.

' Ah, yes, it is very bal!' said my friond,
ceolly; 'but, you sec, iL is ]et te six -osf or-
Inongers and their donkeys; and this is a bid
day; they are ail nt home.'

A bad day indce! i But wliat of the poor
ercatares n-e Laed corna to visit ?

]hotli tho ivoman and the lad-lad ! Ho nas
a gron-r. rnan, poor idiot, over forty yerirs
old-n-ere eroncliod by a tiny bit of fire, thea
roman rocking lierself to and fro and erying
n-itlx agony; she n-as baffcring froin cancer in
the arm.

Lotion and dressing for the -eund, Mirs.
Crowic Lad n-ith lier; but a strip of flaunel
ivas wanted for a bandage.

1I know n-bat te do;" said thie rcady nurse,
afier a moment's thouglit. ' MY petticoas las
s0 ivide, I eau spare a strip eut o? it? Off iL
n-ont in a mnoment, and the strip n-as tomn off.
'Tliere! n-lin i geL homo i eau sew it up, ana
ih n-ill nover bc xnisscd.'

The only furniture ini the rooa n-as a bondi,
and tn-o round baskets n-hich served as cp
boards or scats. A houp of stran- ini tho cor-
ner ivas the bcd etr the pair.

1'Wliy don't, tliey go jute the n-erkhousoP
I askcd as n-o came away. 'Surcly thoy iould
bo botter off thiere.'

'Yes; but thcy weuld ho parted thon; and,
as the old. roman says, that rould bo iworso
than dying ini their on-n place. I must try
and get sonxething douc for theni; the little
ouitside relief they -et is net enougli now'

And, by-and-by, eveu tuis nretchea pair n-erc
coxntortod by the exertions of thoe pooi
friend.

' How do yen manage te îcip se xnany poor
people? Pi once askcd hier, 'yen nho, have se
little et' your on-n te, give?'

'Oh, 1 flnd ne difficulty,' slie raid. 1 First.
I do W-Liat i ean, ana thon i asr the wealthy
te lielp. Only the other day a peor maxi eut
ef n-ork camne te me te beg me to do sanie-
thing for bis sic1r nother ana crippled brother,
ns they raere actually starving. 1 rcally Lad.
nething « for him, for just thon I Led poor
n-idowcd mrs. Smith and ber littie child, living
n-ith me tili they could get emploeymont. Sho
lias a capital place in a laundry new, l>y tlie
n-ay. Wall, I couldu't stnd the poor fellon-
an-ny empty, se I rat dewn and n-rote a note
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