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the. door. 8h. wus a zuisil, apare
old woman, with a wrinleà8dfa,
still keepmng a rosy tinge, as if
she had lived moat of lier young-
er yeara ini the, freali air and sun-
alune of the country. In the room
b.hind lier there was no portion
of the walls to b. seen for the. nu-
merous articles of clothing wiiich
linng upon them; 'whilst the four
posta cf Mrs. Clack's bed were
clothed heom liead to foot in full
walking-dreas, as if tiiey were se
many persona abQut te set out at
once into thie streets. In the. dii»
liglit the, roci» looked fuill of ten-
ants, thousnh Mra. Olack ws liv-

but lier own mlisery. 5h. liad
tasted ne food since the niglit lie-
fore, but ahe did net know ah.
was li»ngry and faint. The. slush
of thie muddy pavement was eoz-
ing througli ler worn-eut boots,
and the. drizzling of the. November
.vening î>enetrated threugh the.
ti, dirty shawl she had cressed
tiglitly ever thie baby, who waa
sleeping on lier bosom. But
Hagar did net say to herself that
alie was wet through and cold.
There wua ne shelter fer lier fromn
the coming niglit, but she did net
think of tha. A blank despair,
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could net b. pattering beside lier,
fer aIe had not forgotten what
sh. had just dene. The. image
of lier old father, bliud and help-
lesa, standing still under the. trees,
and of Dot running away te play
at lier ewn bidding, remained in
lier brai», and she could net get
rid of it. ]3y tus time she lad
wandered a goed way froin Ken-
singtou Gardens, and had lest
li.rself in a kinot of streets; but
quit. clearly she se.ined te, see
the. tall, bar., trees, acattering
heavy drops of rain frem their
wet branches, and the eld man,

wide awake, and more keenly
sensitive te lier black despair.
Yet sh. knew ah. muet net ait
there, aIl night ; se ah. b.'stirred
herself, atr.tdhed lier aching and
sitiffened limba, sand set eut again
on lier aimless wandê rings with
creeping feetsteps; moving aim-
ply te keep life in lier veina, -fir
ah. had ne hoe te go te, and
kn.w of ne shelter te seek.

If lier father. and Dot lad been
with lier, she would have'gene te,
the. workhioase for their sakes ;
but for her ewn alie did net care
te go, nor fer the b by',wi
weulîd periali with her, i ah. er-
ished. lt weuld net be a -bad
thing te die, ah. thouglit, if se.

ouddie peacefully'in a bed, with,
quiet, gentie'people'abouthlie, as
her husband had died six xnentlis
age. But te, freeze on some doer-
step, or b. carried away at thie lust
moment te seme hospital, aiuid
strangers; that e~as liard! It
would be dying like a dog, as lier
fatiier se often said.

At length, ale feund he-rself

aga in in t he high road, and close
by Hyde Park,.wher. it joins
Kensington Gardens. Ther.
w.re, lamps ev.rywliere in the
Park; but the. Gardens were n-
liglit.d and locked up. Sh.
crept slowly albng the. broad
drive, leeking over te the, black
masses of the trees beyend the
sunk ienc,. It was possible that
lier father and Dot were still in
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