Vol. XX

HER ANGEL.

Margery cowered and eronched in the door
of the beautiful porch,

There were beautiful people in there. and
they all ““ belonged to the church,”

But Margery waited without; she did not
“belong 7’ anywhere

Exeept in the dear Lord’s bcsom, who
taketh the children
there.

And through the open door-
way came floating a
lovely sound :

She shut ker eves and im-
agined how the angels
stood around

With their harps like St
Ceeilia’s in the pie
ture on the wall

Ah, Margery did not doubt
that so looked the
singers all.

“Quffer the little chil
dren !” sang a heaven-
Iy veice somewhere,

Or the soul of a voice that
was winging away in
the upper air;:

“Let the children come
to me!” sang the
“angel ™ in her place

And  Margery, listening.
stood with upturned
eves and face.

“Let them come! et them
come to me!”  And
ap the aisle she sped

With eves that songht for
I‘N' "--ivv, to follow
where it led.

Slu- .lic! not sav to h--r-v-'lf:
“Tm comine! Wai
for me!”

]Tm it shone in her face,
and it leaped in her
exes, dear Margery!

Up the stair to the singer
she ran
llﬂ'i{

But the choir were bending their heads
the preacher had risen to hless

The reverent throng, and—alas, lewild
ered Margery,

The voice has ceased. and the singers have
turned their eves on thee.

she tonched the hem of hes

Thy ook with surprise at her feet, and word or deed, ask

agiin at her ragged gown,

done the same many times.

And one by one they pass with a careless
nod or a frown:

Jut the sweetest face bent near, and—+ [
came,” said Margery,

“ For T thought “twas an angel sung. * Lot
the children come to me.””

With a tender <igh the singer took the
child on her knee;
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