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brIgb beautiful starst that blordct thç reoad te
eIeave1n." And so the %vould bave -,unglotvers
ail *long the Di 'now paîh ilt ai n Mund ber
farden. Then therce scer orgczt.niec.îwts dcar
tttle double daislet. and pan.icIt-lcnty of

pa.nsit. go tuat die could t%.l IIK .1 J.O..> Lvery
le morrnng, and site l<new tiuî 1 tu%-.d the tlcwy

fragrant panlieti that blooined so tecnvly in
the sunligt. Sbe ipflt boiirt In berv garde-
Ibrtatbîng the Pce it forn lin nîo<avl.ir'd
above. and wlîh the flesh wind te fan the hrighit
brutvn hait loto rippling cutis andti endnls.

Thcodora, %bc told me, was lier narne--
God*s gilt! 1 'vas indccd a gift from <loti tu

nie. 1 hait bccn Ieadtng a wcaty. alînles'e lire
in the diii vIi.l haucl lill aloee with ntiîîii;
p.irticulair Io do-p on ilm t< are for'out myself.
aind na une Iin ilituk of or te love. Now 1 hid
not only souîcîlîîîîg tu. lu%, and to mce (uir. li
10 bria up and watclî bite a hialf.blossu robec

a delleate plnk.tinted atpplc.blo,,,orn. God
bâai indred sent me a %w,îndrui 1,4ft-%uch 'a
glf't tit, brlnîýing ncw tbougbt% Into niy daily
round, %vas ritîang me nmore and more for the.
beautiful licaven that w.is qa reil a future tu
the Innocent licart of the child.

Andi se the ycars li.issed. Tlirce-lirce
long, bsvee:t ycirb-sqpîin ., sarnn%:r, goldeil
auturtin. storrny wlntzs-, D~il cime and 'sent,
csiti freili diitice, new rcjorîsibiiie, and iîîew
>o>S. MJy litie il) i., D-taiy cight-sil

el'eiy pile. %tiih îlîc '.111IL trcamy c)es aîîd
seonderrul hiir. Sho %vas dearer te anc now
than îinytliag clic lit the wvide %% old . I
svatcbci lier wîith utifiing cire, andi yet-
Dî'id yct-I nevcr sa.iw hat othier% %asv. vliat
ciliers t-pokc softiy o(. and shook'thcii heai.
andi turned awny genilt %%lien 1 talkced bappiiy
of ilcxt àumincr, unti he tbld me.

I %vus sitting once mîore in the porcil in the
even of a 1>.refeet suintnr day. wlwn the long
shatlows wcre faliing acrû's tbedal, niooiland,
andti he western sky %%as flecitetti wth ricli
clouds of ainher and ciIiiison. My lihîlc girl, ab
1 alscvsys c2lleti ber. w.as among the fliouors as-
tisuai, îouchîng theni -<'iwtb lier tender litie
ingots, gatlieriîîg à blosabom bere and a fern.
Icaf fliere, or bcnding 05cr bonile straggicr wîîth
in es'cr patix-i care. At la5t shc came t.. me
up ihe long walk a, ,hec h.îd corne threc )%cars

Ïbeforc Aride bite a flaýb, tht er.~ ai

litat .cpring sundown came iaçk, in nie-the
(tint stops on the dry Cras'cl 1pai, the thny
fig~ure with, ilt pale face andi tangled hisir, the
clallpeti bands andi piîîk cottan utun.bonnei
fallîîîg bark from the imtt tire-l hea.I. But

*tbgt iras 1on a9o. Noit çihe Ir.îs iîîv own.
own utifle irl1; andi yei-îow sscary. w.1 the
sweet face this evenlng, andi bow àlowv the little
rool.dIeps.

Dois "-the soit tones veýe sorter than
rve;. and 1 I et thetIouch of hier caresslng
biands roundýmy ncck,-, Dear, 1 amn ïa tîred;
tak nlie. in your artiî<. 1 amn Dot velr beavy,
.imn

.\o. -.hi spoke truly; site was flot hca%-) lit
-%Il. A bitter patîg tLot through niv beart
I.oulJ thit-could ibis ble the begiinlng-of
tbe cuti )

But itie xsat spcàing agaîn, %ritlb ber
carnest eyes ixd ui the glorles of tie golden
'test.

IDear. liowv lisatitif4l it fi% and hiows sweet
t bc Rardeiî looket. 14y roses. my whbite roses,
arc ilimost in blooîm. Yeu lOve tbem so, dear,
aild so do 1. I tbînk Ibert: wiil bc flowcrs In
licaven, dear, don't youil"

.I hope ,to." 1 answecred, siy."Ihope
se, rn -lîttle gi. But wvliy do you thlnk of
tit îîow?

1le eycs lc.oketI tioîhîicd.
«, love to tiinl< nbout beave%-n " site re-

plid. IlA tîib %tseŽiî as if 1 could scè the
pithWay wvhen tise sui) gocs down andi tht
stars corne çu. 0 S'c 1 l ,ie crieti , there is
the fit sta',t ih i lîiingcii'flower, and gîows
hy the bca îiit-l tojd, like rny sunflowcrs do in
My ownv g.îden'Il

There was -,ilenre ia.in. and the shadotrs
ell more îharkly rtnt o*her stars alîpeared in
he cîcar Si<y
.tnd ilîri tht i.>ll nie. te IDear" sbc

Mhîsiired, '-dear, do %ou love nie ? And 1
love %oti, ,k.xr, ubh! to'inuch: but I hear the

in-,) tilang-z'vcr îîîghi Ihey caii me, very
sort .. J-ao-. inust go. Oh! dear, 1

mitrst go up the slarry pathway ta tht golden
gale." Anti teamrlf fasi fransi the %Vistrul
eye-tears of paiting thati ningled strangely

sîjîbà the iiaelý caim on the pale lips of ray
little girl.

Andi then sac wcnt in, away front the dcar
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nId girlen. whlîre T bati received mylft, and!
wlaere I bad been bldden to give bac< iny
treasure te the great re-stlojg.place abovi,.

The endi camne st last. Thcy tolti me lIant
càrc had spun oui the btide lire far lotiger thal%
it wouid oîberwvise bave lasteti. Tbey ttslkei!
of decline-her înotbcr's %vcakutnss-ber fkeble
franîe--what did 1 bear ?~ For I knet by the
litt!z- bediîde, by tbc wî,ndow sshitch overloakel
the beautiful 'ardcti in ail ils sumrmer .re3leh
of blossoni, and watcbed my little girl. Shie
%vas going, coing, verv cali>, very sweetiy,
ta thai tîcaven, or li'hicl site bâti talketi sel
often. fi was very near te ber now-a eaum
home, a peseteful rcstinef.îice. tiCter the lait
btruggle %vith lire. An( -.te wvould Icave me
ail ilnne onti: more. MNy litîk girl was
Coing 1

te by duirling 1" cricd, "tny Uitile girl,
speak to me I Don't leive nse'1b

But she answered vcry %oftiv. 9'Dear, I must
o. 1 hear theni calling, %Iiîl caling, and I sec

tL oabm, the beautiful pitliway, with the
star.ilowcrs on each sidé. Coaive te nie, dent.
%wlîen I wnhit ut the golden gaie icc.mc ta me
s'ery mao. M por, por dear, don't bie
2oncly, for 1 il aways ZwaiCh fur you ai the
gaie of tire Crc.t garden-tib< garden %wbcre
wve shahl liv for er-sciedear-for
evor-auti ev-er-Amen." And i) little girl's
eyrs closed ailast, tht pJ.e bands lay sti. andi
thequlotips snilcd in the labt -mweî siuIt of
dent?.She bail gone up the starry pathway
10 the garden of r-S1.

.
The %viite roses wetc in bloomn %vhcn sve

laid ber dîîwn in th., moen cnrth's breabt. I
scatiered Ihemn round ber flttîc belle andi
%wreithed theni among the bri i hait, for bht
lovethor îbem l, the b>onn)y llýassvr front ber
asin, oîrn gairden.

blhe is svaiing now by the gâte of the far-
nival lidavcn, wvaîitng tcr me. Andi surely,
tome day. in tht gloarniiig.iiine. whcn nîy eal
shal) conte, andi my lire is o%-er-come ciay,
%when. as 1 thifik of my litile girl and ber sweet
garden in -the dear nîti-fashinneil village by the
moorland-1 efhail ]av nie down1 in peacu anti
taka my' iest. God wvill give me back niy liutic
girl amîd the hies and the roses of the golden
Cardon. Aurus'TA% iIA-%tuçK.

THuE tawny becch-ieaves wither on the spray,
Sa loveiy yestcrday,
Tht drifts by autumn shed,

The tarnîshcd bracken whence ait gold bas fled,
Tell of a summer lyîng prone and dtard

While from cach songless bough
Came memnns of is music sulent naw

Vet lfe is here, continuous in ils pawer
ThrDugh winicr's bieakcst hour,
The Future tlumbering lies

In thte dark Present, and ta watchfui eyes
Gîves many a token through ils chiil disuise,

%Vhile tones cf hope andi eheer
Spcak ta the heart cf things that shaîl appear.

litre faîry lichens write wvith ùatièent care
Their records everywhcre,
Here clustcrlng mosses dwell,

Each in its tiny lot apportianed wcil,
Sercot in storm, unharmed whcn snawdrifts swefl,*

Safe in thcîr lowly birth-
lThcy are the rneek, inheriting the carth i

Here Nature, hopeful, waits the wvinter througý
The touch that nîzkes anesv,
Tht temjaest; that, bereaves

Gives space for sunbeams, and the 'wind thatîeerves
Ini mourdiful requiem aver lasi year's leavep,

Rocks cheenily -on hîgh
The buds thaï: shall -nake summier by and by

0 bounding heart, intoierant cf rest,
Things waiied for are best t
Far down where flanc nîay ;see,

Ihc certain springtime lives in ntoab and tree,
God kccpeth truîh wiih thausand« and with the

B2ar wehl His winter's strýngth
AI flower andi fruitage shail be thine at length

Let tht resolves that shahl thîie açrtions fani
Stike deeper for tht storni
For'long endîratnce brave,

Fear flot tht thrèat of winds t!zat.vainiy rave,
Nor the ice inarseis sent ta clea*nse aptd save.

Sing while tht snowflakes rail-
One hotte~ of june :hall mzake amentis. for ail 1
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