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Poor Charlotte! The thoug
band considered so mean, so unty v
worthy, had become by thistime part of her
very being. Oh! must the Alul‘llu n suffer

because unrighteous men enjoyed what was
htfully theirs?
For the first time, the very first time in

all her hfe, she felt
Angus, If only
lay, a little more

vto the bottom
her mind at rest !

She went about her morning duties in a
state of mental friction and aggravationand,
a3 often happens, on this very morning
least able to bear it, came
the proverbial last straw, Anne, the little
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The small maid disappeared, and Char-
lotte put her hand into her pocket,  She
irew out her purse with a sinking heart,
Was there money enough in it to buy the
necessary  food for the day’s consump-
tion, and also to g new shoes for
Harold ? gl howed her but too
wiftly tl Was i She never went on
redit for vthing—the sl must wait,
and Harold venain a prisoner in the house
that day. Shey sntslowly upto the nursery;
Daisy and baby could go o and Harold

should comea down to the parlor to her

But one glance at her boy’s pale face
caused her heart to sink. He was a hand-
some boy—she thought him aristocratic, fit
to be the son of a prince—but to-day he
was deadly pale, with that washy look which
children who pine for fresh airso often get.
He was standing in rather a moping attity

by the tiny window ; but at sight of hi
mother he flew to her

“Mother, Anne says I'm to have new
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She left the room. Where was the money
to come from to buy Harold’s shoesi for
that little pleading face must 1 be disap-
pointed his care was, for the moment,
more pressing than the loss of Miss Mitchell.
How 1ld she get the money for her boy ¢

She pressed her hand to her brow to think

it this problem. Asshe did so, a ring she
wore on her wedding-finger flashed ; it was
Ler engagement ring ; a plain gold band,
only ditfering from the wedding-ring, which
it now guarded, in that it possessed one
small, very small diamond. The diamond
was perhaps the smallest that could be pur-

but it was pure of its kind, and the
em now flashed a loving five iuto her
eyes, as thougn it would speak if it could in
answer to her inquiry. Yes, if she sold this

1 ) 1 be forthcoming. It
was precious it symbolized much to her;
had no other to ac guard ; but it wasne
#0 precious as the blue eyes of her firstborn.
Her resolve was scarcely conceived before it
was put in practice, She hastened out with
the ring ; a jeweller lived not far away ; he
gave her fifteen shillings, and Charlotte, feel-
| ing quite rich, bought the little shoes and
hurned home,




