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it-gives m thrill of ecstasy as lieeu as ally love dreains. This,
whictlier or not theyv have eidren of thleir owni; otten, poor wvoie!
wlitei tbiey arc loly old inaidii. And stiell ail onie wits ifannalji
Theiluson.

As sie entered thc Itouse ýI. feel the confession is more patietie
thati ridicuilous) shle aetuiafly tremlblcdl with the delilt of tliking
thatt iii a- inuite iore sie would1 have lier littie niece iii lier amis;
anud bier fiist question was, IlWiere is the baby ?"

App.arcîîtiy aL question quite uniexpected froin anyv visiitor iii titis
bouse ; for the footutan, inueli surprised, passed it to the btiler, and
the bier circuiatcd it oomowliere in thte inferior regions: ivhcnce
presenitiy tiere .tippearedl a1 slatterîiyl fournile servanit.

I- ain Miss ilielluson, baby's aunt. I want to sec myv littie
niiece."

Upon tiis the siatternly girl led the way up) a steel) stair to thle
nursery. It was al long, low, glIOOmyI rooml iiichi Istriucl chllv on
enterilig, even in fail summler, f'or its only wiIidow loolied nlorthi-
east, and was shiaded by an over-baanging truc. fIt aidin perfection
the close nursery atiosphiere of Mie oHi school, W'ltose chtiefest ior-
non scemced to bc fresi air. Sunlless, srnothery, Jui11, and cold, it
wvas flic iast place iii the -%vorld for aily yoting; life to grow uip i
It caist a wveigit even upon the grownl wvomant, wlio lovedj iigitt and(
air, and -wonid nover, eititer plitysicaly or mnîtail1, iilii y 1a
iii glootu.

iMiss Thieliuson conteinpiated sadt(ly tltat simali pale elligy of a
ehild, wvhichi lay iii the littie crib, witli the List eveiug( liit siauit-
in"r across it tlirougli a cacesydawncurtaiin. It 1t, lo i
thie lovely attitudes titat Sleeping eitildr.en ottenl assumne, btfa
luponl its bac, its anmuis stretchied ont crtuciform, .auJ( its fitiy feet
extendeJ straiùglit ont, ahinost likze a. dead ciid. Tiiere mVas iieitler
rotindless nlon colollunlin t'ilie face, w1d very, liffie bea1t. 1i
ac certain patiietie peace, itot unulike, the peace of deati.

",Donlt toucli lier," whispered Miss lthelluson, as the nurse jvas
proceeding rouglily to takie up lier chtarge. "Neyer istuirba
Sleeping ultild. I wiil m~ait tili to-m.orrow."

AnJd suie stood anJ iookied at it-this soie relie of poor Rosa;
titis tiny creature, wviîicli mis ail tlitt was left of the Titelluson
race, notable imnd hionourable ini its dayýi, thiongli long dwindifed
dowil itîto pover ty and obscuirity.

As sie looked, tîtere caile itîto 1{annaht-l's heart ftt somnethinig
-mothiers sa.y tlte«y feel it at the instant wv1ten Godl miakes thein
liviin otons of aL living- 1abe ; and perhiaps H1e puts it into tilc
hearts of other wvomen, not mnotiiers at ail, in soienîn, exceptional
cases, anJ for lîoly ends-titat passioniate instinct of Protection,
tendennless, patienice, seif-denial: of givinig everytlig andj expecting
notbIingi back, wliicll constitutes te truc ideal of inaterility. Slie did
not lit the chîild; slie wvoi inot zillow lienseif even to kiss its Jittie
curled-up ingens, for fe.ir of waiîtg- it, but slie con-Secrâted lierseif
to it froîn iliat mlomclnt,-as oiy womni and mlothlers cani, amij do.

Nurse, -wvlîo Jisiiked lier authorit-y being set aside, appnoaelied
agi.'Nover luid touceiiing it, miss ; we often do0. If oni1Y

Cries a bit, anJ goos off to sîce»o ai.


