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'I left yc Califflesa:nd gora-i.l
M.Ny bairffles slecp Il the mirlc o' fflgxt.

I Ieft yc mlony braw blesbine-
'INy btiries iigg, il the( baie, sLretc."

A. notion pathctic ini its vecry extravagance. To 1ina''îluo
it scarcely scmed wondt»erftil thiat any mnother .shoul iise up frorn

11u1ler the iioolsg," and coic thius to Hic rcscue of lier cild(ren.
Ohi, il' ths baby's fath-,Ier ever brings homle asn e w-onanl to

bc unkind Vo lier, whaù shail i dIo 2 Aunythiing, .1 think, boivcver
desporate. Rlosa, iiy poor ilosat, youi in4ay î'est ini ieace God d11o
so to me, and more also, as the Bible asif evcr I forsazo your
chiild.*'

M'hile slie spoko, haif aloiff, there was a tap ait the (door.
Corne in, nre" but it was îîot thlicne ; it wvas the father.
I could not rest I Lhonglht 1 w'otld corne too. They iîever

lot mie look at baby-"
Look thon. Isn't shec sweet ? Sec hiow lier littie lingers

curi. round lier pa.ts andaicd"
.Mr. Ilivers bout over thie crib-uot unrnmovecl. "My pooi' littie

girl !Do you thiuk, Aunt I-ianjiali, thiat shie will ever be fond of
mie

1f arn suie she wvill."
Thon I shial be so fond of lier."

.-iiiiiali similed at thic deduction. It was not lier notion of lov-
in-cspeci-ally of loviîg la chid. She0 had hiad enotigli to do0
with i.i1dreii to foot keenly the truth ilanostly, one lias to
givo ail andi expeet niothi-lit least, for îniany years. But it wvas
îiseless to say this, or to put any ighler ical of paternal aiffection
inito the youugY father s liead. lie -%as s0 collnpletely a vouing
mian itîhi, slue said Vio liî:rsolf; and feit aiost old enioigh, and ex-
periencodl nougli, to bc lus mnothler.

Nevertheless, Mr'. .Rivors seemed much affected by the sight of
his child, evidently rather a rare occurenco.

II thiuk shie is growing prottier , hoe s'lid Il Anlylîo, shé
looks very lîcacefuil and swect. I s1lould likie to take lier and
ouddle lier, only she would wake and secarn. "

I arn afraid she wvotldl," said Hannali, smniling. Il Yoiu had
boter o aay.See, there cornes niurse." Who iutered, n soie-

what inidigniant astouishmnent, ut liuding not only Miss Thdlluson
but Mr. Rivors, intruding ou lier domains. Wheroupon th e latter,
witli tiuo masculine cowardico, disappeared at once. But whien
Aunt IHitauah-whio acceptod glaly the wvelcoine naine-reoined
hirn in the dratwiugc roorn, sluo foundà hîim pacing to and fro witli
agitatod stops.

&C Corne in, sister, my good sister. Tell me you don't think me
stili a brute as I hiave been saying of rnysclf I arn. Else why
sliouldl that wornan have t'nought it 50 extraordinary-iny corning
to look ut mny own chld ? But I dIo iiot mean to be a brute. I
arn only a miserable man, indiffoent to everything in this mortal.
world. Tell me, shaîl I ever geL out of this wretelhed state of mnind?
Shall TI over be able to enduire rny life again 2"


