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Cbotce zLterature
ANV uLD MAIDAS SECRIAi:

Mies Mary Joues %ws an old mîaid.
W'hat caujSes luid led tu timat reslt it

boots nut bore to say, burt thei acî c-r--
nairn tliat sbe -was a splnster Oi tte

mature age of sixty years. But 'manzture"
wa-s neoi' the m-gUh word to apply Lo Mliss
Ma ry. Sie semed ulvays immatbure.
I"ruii ho1 ' teens she hiaî liecu docile, pîîlint
and eusuiy le4id, aud IIo% ut sixty ,heý titil
seene-d liatrdly growN,-up. 81î-e wats stîli
pîetty, even daniity, te look ut. IIcer snow-
w'litt- Imuir w-us arx~ange<l aLsili yl il
bad be-eu ut sixteen, aînd ,su'ite asie1
readily now as thon.

mies Mary jones lived lu a dowvdy Lomi1-
dIon euburli, w'ith oniy oue servant, oider
timul îrerBis Malls. Miss Mi-y wvîs
se r'eport gsaid, tIi> daughiter oi a sacp
tain, ai.d Imaî becu bi-omîtiglît, ui ior a
lady;'' bat nutody kmiew mueli umore eî h-ci'
L11.111 illus. Bctesy Mmll.s m:~doo nid
?VUesS macy ~vsnot gîveti to gussi, but,

usthe lo>tal parlaneo wvout, **kept herseh!
to lîci-seli."

'Ilhe twvo womeum livetI iu one 0i tîjos;e

ugly lictte îouî--roouied,s-î<ltilrl

"villa rebutouces" %%viclî abuud lu uu.asli-
iouaOIe saburLbs-, w ithl amiii i iuîîi t mgi,
lookiag s3trip oi lawvn unit oyster-slueîis ýn
front, and au -equaIly itpîeztirýanL sîmmg-
midden plot belîînd. Lut ssMary, wvlo
wa's font, o! gard-ing, liadi trained a pret-
my yeltowv j'essamîmmî ov'er ilie 'ickety )Oî'li
anmi shte îîked the oystei--slelîs necause
"îlîey re'nindetd lier oi time sea." Bet-sy
Milts, a l1 rd-teat'niod, taîl ouI w uman, as

* ean us a scefromiw, tîmotigli sluc~ wvus as
liard a.8 a<luînaut te, evr 1u'Cse, rarely
spuke otbenrvhe thun bo-t'y Vil hem îîsî's
Site iutonred lier lads, î'espected ber
wveaknesses ami liever cuid lien except
%vlie-n necessmîry. -Miss Miir-y," ste ulwa.ys
called lier, wltb alm-ust a tender inilection
lu ber vcPico, and lîcuco tthe neiglîbeurs also
nevei- spok, e! hiem' tus anytlîing else than
"Miss Mary."

Miss Mary wvas ctharitable to a faîilt.
lier lieusc w-as a ver-y rcilîge O! thle <lest i-

tutte. 'lo it flocked ahl tîme bcggars andi
împostoi's lu t li neigli[)tiuimllit, sure o!

r'elief. No tiL- ws toi> alette, 110 story

to disjoiîce'mt to imîpose ipomi tlîts teîîdlem-

hiearte4d otd lady. Uieusy, wvlm Suav
thîrotîgi cvenytîiuig, andI wtîo w mus iîmtde o!
niatenual as 6teru as Miss Mry's wvas soit
regurdeil tiersel! as a shiell iitenpoýsed liy
lîcaven to pnotect ber inistress, wvlo îvoild
othenwiise long ugo huve fiung hon wvbi>e
subistance ta a crowd cf greedy beggars.
But evon s4he could not prevent Miss Mary'$
continuai raids upon the scanty 'larder.

"Ye'd loutve notlîiug ut al for yersel!,"
she grnyibled, 1,il I didu't teok a!ten -yen
tike a biot-ber, and lie forevor ut yen liack."

Miss 14ary puid ne attention t o these
gibes. ils long as shte hul anythîmg in
tien larder site w-onld sîmare it, lot Betsy

say w'iat she wo-uld; and Bettsy toveol lier
toc wiel to seriisly roiiio-otrateO. Si> thîe
ci-owd of beggans kopt on ciiiing tiil huaird-
Iy a day pussod witliont soeing smne ne-
cipient (4 Miss Mary's liounty.

Sopieti.mes it w-as a nmn-B)Žtsy pîer-
fectly liated îien-an "ont o! w-ork," track-
ing In dirty foot ai over the place; soiute-

tmsan liged femjal i rusty black, le-

slîe infeu-iîed the 'police seangont on tliat
-mmeinrublo occasion. But the fact wus

Miss Mary bad a soften beant even than

isual where chlîdren were conenrned. Ahl
thme cbiltnen ran after lier gladly-her very
nzm~e suggested to theni toffee and othor
sticky jcys. Trampt3 ued systematically
to invent large familles as a dlaim on lier
cminupassioin; for Mliss MNary's vas a large-
lieurted cbarity tliat did not criticise.

-O, Bet6y" sue suid, hurryin.g up to
lier "iue'tr" with tears in bier eyos,
lere's a poor woinan ccM~e to the dloor

wiltl matches. Slîe's got a drunken bus-
baud u nd sixteen chidren-one o! tleioma
triplet-ail o! tender ag."e

"Sixteen, bas she? Ah li*,at's one thing
tliey cmn «Ili 'ave," gruinibled Betsy, un-

imvlas she wended bier -vaýy upstairs

wit.li lier broom.
'tiere was a di-plonacy im 'Betsy's do-

l)artore. If Miss Mary îvould give awuy
the~ pool contente c-f the larder again, lot
lier flot be there to soe. A set o!greedy,
graspiiîg wretcbe+31,Mitinous, ehe seized
the tirooni with vigor ani began to sweep)
liemr iiiistress's bedroomu. It was a plain,
unmreteudiing h ttle rooni enougli, evory-
thing neat but very old, the paint wvorn
off e,%er3ytliing, but scrupulously tidy undt

i îîiîî ihilî with a sort o! clianacten o!
its, oNvi iliat bore ne relation te Mrs. lPan-
totn. Th1elied, coverod with a scanty blue
cetton (jitt, and lîung over it un antique
tIlgrav'ing of ltaiphaet's "St.Ctl.ie"
lu the Rinall bock-case were a woru Tes-
tu.îiient, aud Itie poeiis 'of T1ennyson and
of Byron, a faded bIne satin munker inside
tie lutter; wliile ou the imantiepiece ivore
cuirions Indian shebîs, sncb as clilidren love
tii listen to, and a pîotograpli, yellowv
'witli age, o! a hand1somo, young feilow in
ivi«tt uniforni. 0ver tîis wus pinned a
1> uncli (Yi Wàite everlastings.

Betsy teck Up the pliotognapli and dlus-
ted it tenderly, lay;ng it liack ith a sigh.
Suec gue.ssed lier uitress,'s roance o! by-
gone yeans, a-nd, thougli stie brsel! bîad
no> sylîiPatiiy -itb. sucli tlings, yet, by
a strange concentration of ideas, this
knowledge made lier more tlian evon ten-
der w1h Misst Mary now. "Poon soli
ioOr soul!" sue mîurmnured te bensoîf, as
faint soituds proceeded fnomi the kitchen,
ainîlMiss Mary's kind veice uiternated
%N-101 prouse thanks fromu the mothen cf the
sixteen infants and the triplet.

Yes, Miss Mary bad a romance-a ten-
dlcîly dhîeisliî d, %vel-uurt uned romance,
whvlih ias ut once lienrileliglit anmd lier
wvca, and «-.hicli grow but strongen as the
years wvore on. At twenty sho buad loved
a salior-laîl. a Ilîandsoiie young naval lieu-
tenant N~viio bad gene out to the West
lad(ies aund had neyer returaed. There lîad
hcen a sor"t o! tucit engagement; ut any
rate Miss Mary had givon awuy lier
whlel heurt--so iucit S( that sue nover
bail any O;! It te spare for the duitors
wlîo cumi,'a!lter. St'ories, indeed, reuched
lier fnem tume to tiîne about bier love.
People sui lie liad been wN-Ild. Soîne even
hintedl that lie hiad deserýited bier. Miss
.Mary, i l»r fond ioyalty, nfused to be-
4ev these tales, and ct'ung, witbh a quivon-
ing lip, to the idea of lis early deatli.

*Or If ho lie wandering about lile wonld
soîie lîîe -she said once, in a burst o!

unwonted confidence te Betsy, "'lie may
perliaps conine liack one day."1

-Why, yoiu weouldIn't know him alter
att the6e years, even iflihe was aive," said
Betsy.

"Kno-iv biini o! course IT shoild,-" sa-fId

beean.
*1 was a MencY," she thouglit te lier.

self, -'tblat it didn't take lier in ne other
tway."y

But to Miss Mary herself the "trouble,"

in courie of years, becaiue almost a joy.
Lt fuded f roqu a blood-red intensit: to a
roseate a4tergtow. Slie liugged liersetf,

so to speak, wlh the rocoltection o f wat
lad been. lier youthful lover became
brigliter, fairer, dearer even than ever hoe
liailt,;e i n thd iar-awa,,y realïty. She
<ùvied nut the lot oi other women, with
hlisbandý,,, babies, grown Up sons. Their
I ife-purtncrs wvere coiimoupluce comnpared
witl beris, glorifiebd into the regions of ro-
iience, -orbed iuto tIme perrect star" of
forty yeurs ugo.

lie wvus bravNe, han¶lsoime, clilval-
rons,' lic would bay to lierself, mentully
comparing lier lov-er of formter years witb
Xlrs. Brown's bumly coul imendiant or Mrs.

lnii'm drunken boor.
Anc&u asfoi, otlîcr ~ mnsbabies, thein

charîns aIlse- palbd Ioy contrait witb Miss
Maîy's "dIreoaîniciildiren." The fond ma-
ternaI feeling tliat is the busis of overy
true woans flte found t s echio even bore,
amidthe little old lady's hiaginiary dlan-
iîîgs helped to make lier days less empty.
My boy Claude would have been just twven-
ty-five, My daughter Emmieline just twon-
ty, and howv lîke her futhen !" she would
'iurnur, when in tlie glimmening twilight
she wvould imiigine thtse treasures beside
lier ini the lund 0f wiht uglit -have
tjeen." But Milss Mary's elation wvus al
for the solitude of lier own* heart. Like
tier nmsk o! old she iîid all ttese
things. Only Bectsy knew or gmessed ut

aquarter o! lier poor old fniistress' s

Tima vore on und il; seemned as if notiî-
ing would occiiî to disturb the even tenor
of tîme two soiitary wo'uen's ways-
tliut they would go dowvn to the grave in
a uneventful and peaetul silence. But
Fate wiîled ottierwvise. One niglît--it waw
in einly autumn-Miss Mary waii arousod
ut uine o'clock by a loud knocking ut
the outer door. It wvus Smnday nig lit und
silo was alone lu tlîe house. The faithfl
Betsy liad gone to lier Prim1alitive Metho-
mists, and Miss Mary, wlio lîad been aiîing
of lu te withi a coughi, lad 11iot attexîded
lier usual eS'und;îy eN-ening service ut
cîturcli. The loud knoekiîîg startled lier,
as wve said-slîe us, a nervous soul-and
sile opened the dloot' tiîaidly. A rough
tooking man stood tliene, lus gaunt figure
Sli(wing black against tlio mooniglît.

-For (iod's suke lid(l me liere for a
few iinutes,'' lie pleaded lioarsely, -tilI
the poilice bave gone by. Lot me in or
by lieuaven, I may us wetI tlîrowv up tlie
ga 'me.

Miss Mury's heurt thumped loudly. The
police! For all lier chunitablemîess, she
liaci drawn tue line hitherto ut thioves.
the main's face wvas white, and she hourd
;ctattoning of feet down the road-pru-

halty the police. Betsy, the guardian an.-
gel, wvas out of <lie vy --* innanity,
as usual, won over prudence-M-iss Mary
opened the door.

-You may lie on those rugs in the kit.-
dieui," sbe suid to huai, kindly, "and to-
niorrow I wfÇ 4bring you some breakfast
if you witl go away early before my ser-
vant gets up."

Tlhe man murmured incolierent tbanks.
Miss Mary, beiug norvous, forbore to look

ver teapot up to the i lght and inspeeting
it carfully-the same silvor teapot bought
by its poor owîier during lien brie! perlod
of buppinees, forty years ugo. Slie had
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the tctmperatture of the' vartous. planeta,
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inxvested lier savings; in it, prior to hier

expected marriage.
-What, would you rob me ?" thougI

Miss Mary, and her beart waxed f iorce.
Rob lier, who liad so long befrieflde

the nee(1y and <estitute! But, like BisbOP
Myriel wvlth his silver candiesticks, lier
anger was of short duration. She wlId,
let the mnan go. Probably lie needed the
silver more than site and so strange are
the workings of the huinan mind, that Mlle
remienibered, e%,en in that mom-ent of foar,
lîow lier miothier iîad alwaye said tha&t
browu fourpenny teapots mnade the best,
tea.

Slue vas stili standing as if spellboufld,
afraid to move. %when the man liappened tO
turn his hecadi, and the light fell full (Ai
to his face. it was only an old mafl'B
face, worn, gaunt, surrourided by grizzled
hiair and, beard, and marked by sin and
crlilile, with somnething, perbups, as maflY
criminals' faces have, that soemed to re-
cti better datys

-In the mnorning light bis face fora
11uioment

Seeaîed to assume once more the forais
of its oairlîer manhood."

Miss Mary looked, looked-again, judg
like I>lineus o! old ivitb the Medusa's iioad
shie setýmedl to turn to stono. Then bier
legs tottered under lier, the dawvn bocaliie
b1tuck before lier eyes, and she fell dowD
ou the rickety stairsinl a dead faint.

Beisy, cowiniing cautiously do-wn stalrO
a fewiv ours later, and preparing to sCOIl
lier miistress for forgetting to fasten the
shuittters, nearly tripped over a littie fre3,
gîle, sbriveled beaip, cold and unconscloust
wrupped in its well-known dlurned dress"

ng gown.
Miss Mary recoered witlî Betsy's 10V'

ing cu re. Her visitor of last niglit l'ad
made hiniself scure, and, whiether start,
led by the nois4e of Miss Mary's fali, Or
by a few rays of lingering grace in 1110
owvn conscience, iad le! t the preelous sil'
ver teapot. So, beyond eaying thats1l
liad had a friglit last niglit, and bolflg
reprimanded for not putting the teupot
awvay, nothing furthor, to ail appearancc9
ut toaist, resulted to Ms Mary.

But the Driglît old lady faded and be
cend< older froui tlît day. lier steP
soua(le( le4s alert, lier voice less bris5k,
The chidren in the streets scarcely recOg-
nized I heur benefuctress:, shie seomod to
haive lost the joy of life. Betsy wvas J
despair: shie alternately coaxod and scOl&L

cdlier darling.
"Do you wuiit to <ie," she complainedi

'.und leave yer poor old Betsy ? You Cam
'ave the kitchlen brimnfut of tramps, MY
sweet, if 'you'I only gtt well an' laugIl
again."

Miss Mary looked ut lber sadly.
"1No, Betsy," she said, "don't want JDC'

to live. Fi sorry to leave you, dear, but
it seems as if sometbing liad gone bore,,"

pointing to bier heurt witb a pathetic geW,
ture. "Somaettîing scecms to bave snaPPed
inside me. Life dlo»sn't 50011 the samo to
me any more now. I don't know boW i

MiNiss Mary did not know, but it M
only happoned to lier as It happens tO
Rnany. Shie îiAi lost lier roinane-tbe'
tove story wvhich liad been the life of ber


