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at the samie thing hefore now. Yeu, I was hie wifo. Death
doos net change us rnore than life, my dear.'

"'Do you corne hiero often?' asked the child.
I sit hoe very ofton in the summer tinie,' sho answercd.

1" uscd te corne here once te cry and rnourn, but thet was a
weary while tige, bles God Il

il&I pluck the daieios as thoy grow and tako thoni horne,"
t3aid the eld -woman, after a short silence. 'I1 like ne
Ilowere se well as theso and have n'L fdr five and fifty year,
lt's a long wivhlo and I am getting vory old'1

"iThon growing garruleus upon a thorno which was newy
te one lietenor, Lhough it were but a child, she told how she
lied wept and nxoaned and prayed te die hersoîf when thie
lîappenied, and how, whon she firet came te that place, a
young creaturo, etreng in love and grief, se bad hoped tînt
lier heart was hreaking as it seeomed te be. But that time
passed hy and although she continued te ho ead when ehe
carne there, stil! se could heur te come and se went on until
it was a pain ne longer, but a solemn ploasure and a duty she
hla learned te like. And now that five and fifty years wero
gene, sho epoke of the dead man as though hoe lad been her
son or grandson, wlth a kind of piLy for hie youth, grewing
out of hier own old age and an exalting of hie strength and
inanly beauty as compared ivith hier own weakness and
devay ; and yet she spolie about hlm as 1er huehand tee,
and thinking of hereeli in connexion with hirn as she used
te he, and net as,-,he was new, talked of their meeting in an-
other world as if ho were dead but yestorday, and she,
separatcd fron bier fermer self, were thinking of the hap-
Itinese of tînt cemelv girl wle seemod te have died with
him."l

cc Vas n't iL ead for thc poor old wernan, auntie ? Think
of lier coming yoar after year te weop and nieura at lier
hueband's grave, until fivo and fifty long years lied passed;
more than have a century, clenging hier from. a young girl la-
te, an old 01(1 woman." "9Thore are eadder thinge than
dcath, rny boy," returned Mollie with a little quivor la ber

voc. 1
tgI think, it would be sadder for two people who loved

one enother very very doarly te, eay farcwell and part, each
living a separate life fer frern oach other, loving and lenglng,
day after day, yoar after year te meot again, yet knowing
tlîat thcy shaîl nevermrnesee one enotherorclasp liande again
on eart.h. But if one were in hoavon IL seeme te me ho
-would bo nenror te the living whom ho lied leved."

AIl unconsciouely the chlld spokie; net knewing that ho
was trending on hely ground and that every word hoe uttered
%vinn hor heart with the, enguieli of a never-to-be-fergotten
serrow.

ctI have a silent eerrow bere,
Which nover will dopart;
It heaves ne sigh-it sheds ne tear,
But-lt consumes rny heart."l

Leertie knew-er rather divined la sonie vague, instinctive
,wny, that some grent grTief had caet a shadow ever hie auntls
lifo, dlianging lier frora the gay, merry-faced girl, whoso
portrait hnng over the mantel piece, te the pale, subdued,
yet heautiful woman who lad filled the place of a mether
te hlm and Leeley for six long *yoare, and whorn ho leved
and reveroncod wlth an intonslty littlo short of adoration.
Perliape in hie grave, old.fashioned way, ho lad wondored
aud speculated on the subject in bis ownrnind;i but he lad
nuver -drearned of asking questions.

Mollie baad kept lier band over lier eyes whilst hier littie
nephew epoke, and even when ho stopped, aihe lay ln the
same position without epeaking,, fer severaJ minutes, thon
look-ing atiiim, she said sadly :

cc Whàt, you have raid la very true Bertie; there le ne
sadder-word-"God-knews-.-thaii that-farewohl,"l and hie eaw
thnt lier eyes were filledwith toare. With quick eympnthy
ho laid lis littlÔ hand'upon hors and said:-c -Wliy.do you-ciy
auntie? Did you ever bld fsrewell te someone whorn you
loved?"

"cYes Bertie; yes; yeare tge."1
ccWith a gravely theuightful face, the oy eyat.gnzing. inte

the.fire; sofftly streking.lier band the while. Dirnly,-vaguely
tbeé crept ie his dhildish mind LIe haîf-forsvotten memery

of a Face--a kind, good face with frank, laughing oye; that
oven now sccrned te ormile at hlmn from -Ont tho shadoff
of the Pasr, and a pleasant, ringlng voice serned to sound in
his cars. Whitt connexion had the Face with hie life?
WVhere had ho hard that volvo? Sitting thoeo with his oyca
bont upon the fire, ho pondored dooply the perj>loxing.
question. But lio could make nothing of it, tili at last thero
darted into, his mit>d the mernory of overything. Ho re-
mombered Fornsldo, whon grandpapa and grandinemma wcrc
alive, whien aunt Mollie was liko the girl ovor the mantel
pieco, and lhe and Leley wore littie wee thinge; it was thon
-it was there hoe had soon tho kind face and heard the pion-
sant volvo, whicli bolonged te some one wvho used te, corne
vory very often te ýFerasido and play rollicking, noiey games
ivithl Lesley and him, in tho short, dark wintor afternoonq.
Thon again it wvae summer tinie. Instoad of the dazzling.
snow, there ivas the cool, greon grass dotted with dandelions,
buttercupe, fleld-daisies and wild violets; tho trees ne longer
mourued in winter nakcdnoss, but rejoiced triumphantly in
their summer garb of richl foliage; and the sky ne longer
gray and ovorcast, but blue, sereno, and fair ; thon how
beautiful, how cool, how fragrant it -%as in the Woods
beneth, the Blhade of the ancient trees, wliere the svent of the
wild flowers lingered in the air and tho birdB sang and twit-
tered aIl day long, from morn te ove. AhI What~as it ho re-
memhered of these Woods ? Dreamily lie lot his niind dwell
upon this littie bit of the paet, and slowly it ail carne hack
te hlm. Those happy, carelees heurs spent in the fragrant
woods, playing and shouting se gaily; making wreaths of
tho fluwers with which te crown aunt Mollie-net the aunt
Mollie who lay se still upon the sofa-but the happy, smiling
aunt Mollie over the mnantel piece. And there was sorue ono
elso who used te cerne te the Woods te meet thora, whoso
coning ivas always greeted with a shout of glee, and whose
pleaaant face and rnerry, gonial voice seemed as though the
sun'ls raye hied pierced the thivk feliage of the trees and
lighted up the shade beneath.

Whoee face was it-? Whoee face. WVhose face? Strive
as ho would ho could net remernbor. Ilad It anything te de>
with the eorrow of aunt Mollie'e life? Perhaps it had; and.
that was the reason ho could only sec it threugh the dixa
shadows of the past. Poor auntiel1 Ho said nething about
what lad just heen passing through hie mind; hoe only laid
hie littie band upon hors and kept it there quito stili and
did net seak.

The long silence hotween thern WVas broken at last by the-
soulnd of the littie dlock strlking the heur of five and as i£
this were the signal for a general etir, the erabers in, the fire
place foul wlth a littlo crackling noise inte the grate; while,
the cet, aroused frorn her sleep, yawned and stretched her-
self and lay blinking at the fire for a mornent atter which,
ehe sat up and hlinked at Bertle, as mùchas te say-«c 1 have
hied a goed sleep this, efternoon Mi. Bertie, and 1 foui rnuch,
refreshed thereby."

"Five," sald Mollie, lookingat the clock, &&I think as we,
muet geL our tea roady ourselves te'ighit, we, laed hqtter
have it now and geL it oer. Christy will net be home till
ton.")

c'1l hel p you te, Zet it ready aunt Mollie, 1 cen set the
table; you know 1 often do it for Christy."

"Ae muet light, a lemp firet of alI," eaid she as she rose
frt the asofa. IlIt'ie almost dark eut of deers."1
:eWhy auntie, itis snowiùg quite bard,"crled Bertie frorn

the wlndow; "esee the -laskes glieteningïn- the light et tho
lapover.theie*; the grounid wîll ho quite white souri. Oh!1

àL arn se iad the en&v las cornent lest; we willl'lave sucli

'ciI a few weeks you wilibe coming. 1nr coplaining-of
that 99nasty wet snow," and wiehing the summùer wero.here
egain," eaid Mollie faýxgbingly.

Z'Wêlt sjoixétiet it 'ià» awfully -slusly Tou knowv îbut-I
like it wlen it is cleanindU !;zâlieto lient it crunching
undor my foot 3vhen I walk and falling alI around me in big
white flakes? _ " f..

aYen and I shahl take sorne nlce.long welks through the
t-now," eaid Mollie, as sIc stood beside him at the window.
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