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CHILD OF DESTINY

mg a pleasant waltz, full of dash and vigor,
isut the music did not appeal to her. In her
present state of mind it only bored her The
windstorm had abated. Only a cool breeze
lingered sighing through the trees.
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avenue. The quaint little cottage of Grandma
Kawlms stood but a few blocks away In the
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^°!]''^ ''^ tP^'^ "ght flickering inone of the windows. The name of GrandmaRawlins was well known in the city She
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Kempton in her girlhood and grew old

with the place. She was blind, and God also

R&T^L^T ''"' ^^^ 8'^f of hearing.
Blessed with three sons, Mazie, the youngett
child, was all that remained now. The others
were sleeping the last, long, eternal sleep ind fferent parts of the world. Fate had separ-
ated them in early years, and God willed they
should never meet in this life again
Grandma Rawlins, however, was well taken

care ot. Mazie tended and watched her care-
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that S,J"hJH''
"^«\^hite bed-it was wellthat God had given her so good, so noble a

daughter. Angels could not have made her
kst years pleasanter. The touch of Mazie'swarm hand and the press of her red cheek
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Mazie Rawlins was a good-hearted woman.
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