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ground. Miss Prosser said it would leave ders' stalis in Twenty-third Street, and Mrs. Elton, in a barouche-landau, ihey
out in Match, but there was an appearance whose scanty holidays for sixty years had would explore the parental ýcounty of Hants

.-of Il calm. decay " about the stock, when been taken in the driest, most flowerless -after this too ecstatic and, exhilarating
ýclosely inquired into, which made her asser- months, stoutly answered, II Indeed you parenthesis, before she had corne outside its
tion a triumph of faith. There were another have not." dreamy barriers into common, prosy life,
ivy from Brantwood, a periwinkle from And then it was, "Tell me, Miss Hild- she did not quite hear, or she did not quite
Addison's Walk at Magdalen College (de- yard, were you ever at or, Il When see, and she was struck down, cut, battered,
spite the minatory board which calls down you were at "-such a place-" did you do. tossed aside, by one of the cable-cars which
the vengeance of Presidents and Fellows on thisî' did you see that?" until at length, she had never been able to make up lier
all pickers and stealers in that twice- after long descriptions of royalties, great mind to ride in.
hallowed path), a stalky keraniuni from preachers, May-songs and Christmas carols, And when the little friendless writing-
Bemerion. There had been others-a pars- cricket-matches and poets' graves, Margaret mistress had been buried from the mission
ley fern from Helvellyn, a baby oak from the exclaimed, Il But, Miss Prosser, You must chapel near her boarding-hàuse, where she
Isle of Thanet (great-grandson possibly of go yourseif some day never went even on rainy days, because it
that under which St. Augustine preachéd at Then it all came out.. The dream of a was not so much as a grandchild of the
Ethelbert), seathrift from lifetime, the hope of the last fifteen years, great Queen Anne church, the landlady sold

In herfew books and hung Her Ma e ty's por-
Sheer Tintagel, fair with famous days; Was to be realized, God willing, soon. j s

the next luster, perhaps," said Miss Prosser, trait in the parlor between Mr. Gladstone's
-but the high, pure mountain air and depth who loved a ood word. - Please God in (whorn Miss Prosser hated) and Washing-
of soil and wild sea-winds necessary to their five years' time 1 can go. 1 shall have the ton's, and the servants emptied the flower-
growth were not to be had in Miss Prosser's money by then. 1 am told that people can pots on the clust-heap in the back yard,
hall hedroom. And though she put stones travel on less than ten dollars a day, but 1 where only ailanthus seedlings grew ; and

.:,,from the prolific back yard about the fern, am allowing that sum. 1 don't think 1 could the contents of the Seidjitz-powder box went
and even went to Coney Island for salt-wet travel third-class, and second is of course there too-all but the sealed pa'per which
sand for the dainty thrift, both perished out of the question, 1 could not risk sitting lay on top, inside the cover. That they kept,
quickýy, and the oak followed them within a with a lady's maid or a footman, rny dear." to laugh over with their friends the milkman
twelvemonth. Margaret thought she had seen Miss and grocer's assistant, - On it was writen

The visitors who were stolid, or sligfitly Prosser, rubbing shoulders with less exalted "English earth, to be buried with me
mocking, or -inattentive, never heard of individuais, but she said nothing. when I die."
t.hese losses, nor all the histories of the sur- I could not stay very long ; indeedrny
vivorý . ho' dear Miss Brown had ventured duties would not admit of more thail four _«P
to ask for this, though of course not ac- months' absence; but, like Moses, Miss, G ood Stock
ýquaiù:ted with the owners of the place ; how Margaret, 1 have a great yearning to see my
ýkind little Emrna Rogers bad carried that in promised land before 1 die. 1 think I shail
-a basket ail the way from London to Liver- 1 think my good God will permit it. 1 have Counts---omm,,
pool, for fear it should get wilted in thý wished it so long, But if lie does not,"--
uggage--Van. then came the secret of the Seidlitz-powder Fair cyclists who wish to ride light wheels

Abave ail, to no one did Miss Prosser box.
tell the secret of the Seidliti-powder IlOh, my dear young-friend, 1 had not should give the

boy, which stood on a b.racket below the, meant to tell this 1 You will, not repeat it,
nor lqugh at me? Perhaps, since 1 shouldeens portrait and the Union Jack. ']Rcsiliciit-FlcxifortNot untit Margaret Hildyard came and h been obligèl sorfie day to tell some

u.niocked the door of..her 'old, beget. Theyý one, it is providential that J have- bLen led'You may -s.ee .. ý,t .Q it.
ad ot acquaitited at church, where Misý3. telryouý

Prosser always bowe4'ý for religi , n to thé And Markaret, prorni4càý and. criede Jittle,
and lau, g4ëd,: arid héar ýned the, OM fadî

habitués who sat néar her; and one da te
whetf cable-cars were most rampnnt and with mù,,Ch such .iýômf0rt as nO iý-kly tiial,' Any dealer in high-grade wheels

se t ý Falstaff - but.. she fd7id: not forget.
earriagéàland trucks rather less'.14 aP gave c will furnish thern with plemure. You

in eý,.idenýe thàri usual at And she ca e often again to the little hall
'wentý don't have to insist uppn gettini thýW;
-third Stréet, Margaret found the bedeQotn and they g ew great friends. 'And

littie ôld lady making wild and abortiýe when spring came, it was not Miss Pr0sseý's they have only to be asked for
attempts to cross.'ý Her own hanàsome face primrose th4t Margaiet saw push up its
md imperious mien got -her considération çrisp, crimpod leaves.and perfumed sulphar-

from that. one of our finest, " who hart been colot'ed flowers, but. tufts and hedgêrows
oun 1 observing Miss and Woods full of them. in bowerv Devon-

1 g»ng against a lamp-post
Prosser's plunges and retreats, and when he shire.

cd 'piloted thé walked on to Miss Prosser. was not envious no> r disâon-
Miss prosser's agitation and grati.. tented-. The "luster" was onlyýbegun. She

gether,
rude lasting lier till they' li ad 'ncountered had ail her passage-money, yet to earri and
.a sseà' the fesser perils of théý tuck by in'the Dirrie Savings Batik.,: Mea

eark Sixth, Avenue c ssing. They would while, though sbe ý missed her lovely, Miss

have broken forth afresh had not Margmet Margaret, she had lier letters, and Màrgaret

bychance spoken of the London "refuges." was to bring her 1 more plants.. ýnd she

Thýis,.ralled fotthýsuch a flood of questions talked to the Exiles as though they were
las tha:t nothing remained buý birds, and trotted about inthe dog-days as

ito go ail the way with her, iQ mid-winter, because Il Englishtvbitef, are

ý..ý.atîswýring, instructing, I fear perhaps brag- great walkers," and read saffieÏaded old

09.à 1itùe, as good travelers sometinies Murrays and, Baedekers iý4ich she had
o muc pick aind went to
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rý .satisfàction received on the church every Sunday and gal»ts Il aY, anct 4g -AUMAIDE,&T. WEST,
's e, -so le, ebriversation pràyed from, her English p yer-Book for Percy

eW - __ 1 ;,ý0theý, îtwàsý impossible 'th TORONT6.Manager.
houid b"àâtýjued. :- M' s Prosser begged II our tnost gracious $overeign.., Queens is

ibe ýfaVoi ât a and the f[rst rainy after- Victoria," instead of for t1îý Président,
Ma'r9aretý. in her Cording though she, Il dared say h<e i'needed praying,

1 eR1ýý 'h, made her courtesy to the.Queen for," and %vas happy,, w4itin«ýbow to the Exilé ay' and kissed : And the Seidlitz-poývèler:bo* stood en the
-the la little bracket, waiting, ýtoo.
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