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A CRUbIPLED, san, pink onivelope %ville et
Scent of white rose, unxd a amail cupid blnzt.
ing ini rcd wax on tho suaîi ; esscîîtialfly a

wornan's lutter, anîd 1 amn very iiucit iîîcliîed to
helieve tient the conîtents wero diCtawt iiy lieu
etupid 011 the out-side.

1 8ay this îvith ail due iiiodesty, an(], ns the
litter pnsiied into oblivion and a-sheii long ago(,yu
cannot provo tieat it ias Otiorviso. a o

Perlitips kt its hardiy fair fur site sk4i hero alone,
at nîy desk, and milike sucli etatemoents rnbout. te
dainty souvenirs tlîat a lorng Liime ago 1 tuckcd
su safoly awvay.

I can charge tiiose feininine kndck.nacks with
conîing t4) ie -one aud atl-tip n tendus- tend
loviuug ni-sions, and, with iuîiinuating ttendortnos4,
creceping into niy liecart and liue-ani there is noc
ue huerc to contradict me. If you think it lîuu.rly
the .square thing, I will, to striko a balance, admit
denat 1 wnis once iadly, wildly in love with cach
and uîvinry tokpn, for the jake of thse sender-or
thouglit I was, wvhich amounted to the saine tîtinT
at~ the Lime,

This littie pisuk envelope-I wishi 1 Iad the
letter-is soiled and musty ; but I (lave say that
whon it came I cauglit kt te îiy lips and covered
kt with kisses ; I always did tîtat 8ort of thing, I
was so terribly in catrnest-for a while. Miaud
was znuch given te writing dainty notes, and, atone
Lime, 1 miglitlhave papered rny walls %vith this saine
littie pink paper; but the touglit thon wvuuld
have boen sacrilogoe! I wore thinnex mCLry licart
-tint is, 1 wore twenty or thirty of theu,-
ail that I could without ecciting renîark.
And 1 recollect tienat kt îas my custin to tako
Lhem out and kissecd crie, gently aînd raecrently,
beoe I icent te bec!.

Tiaut eorcise mut have beon, towards the
etose of our acquaintance, ext.reiely protracted.
0ur love died a natural deatli-slovly and pain.
leasly.-and te lanst timci that 1 saw Maud site ini-
troduced une to a fliLxen-Ihniired husband and a
sour and cross-oyed baby whichi silo saic! was hors.
And now 1 take lier xnusty envelope and drop it
in my waste basket and brusi from niy fitigor8 the
dust of a vanislied past.

A little withered bunch of flowers, thent
crumbles awny at niy touch. The beaves suent to
tshrink away frein zny finigers as if t.hoy recognized
that 1 arn oid, worn and blase, and scu'tttr over
iny desk-a -dusty, musty lot t.hey are. Thcy are
before tue as the solo relie of the hour when they
and 1 v.'re Lottie's. Site was cryin- whien she
8lippcd themr into rny band and 'whisporcd 1 Good-
bye,' bet.wcen bier sobs. She was littie liouie
Litîden when lier father carricd lier off te Europe
te e-seape xny unîvelcome attentions; but sile was.
N. Charlote Linden wlien site stepped again
upon Canadian soil. A very trirn and English
yeung lady it was who gave me the tips of ber
twn fingers strd found iL quite impossible to sourtd
bier r's.

A siendler, gold band!, witl a broen padlock-
dangling from it. This camle back te me oaa day
and, figuratively speaking, blotted me from the
face of the earth. I never knew Nvh.t caused it
te be sent, but. a stern note, witb Leslie's signature
gave me to understand that « it wva ail ever.'

Ail expla'xation was deniod mna, and unless it
was xny rtv,%IV8 tandem tcam -I nover knew w}nat
caused the dowpfa1I of nuy casties in the air. 1
havwe always thr.ýught it was the teami and, witil my
large experienci of wenxan-nature now before me,
I arn sure of it. 1 eaid that I was lieart-broen-
I amn net sure but that 1 cricd. And I di, .irnctly
remember going down on my lavender kîtees on
the graus under lier windowv and staying tharc ail
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orie long Ruiniiier niglit. Menat ni specttcl(e 1 iiauu'
liave been 1

1 r.ueuh'rt 1vnuî lochvdu tbk.- bracelet
onmi.'lie'ti diîinpled wrist ,; îve sîtroled tisrcîîgl
theo orcisard uender the, Pink and îvliiell'ts
urnsscd iiboie our hnads. 1 he)d heritudcl-dar

etiul wvs'ust on bier f'sniiine eiieek s iieir initiw.
ALndc 1 tliisk ts r'w lss'ki ties'r bri's'ah te c.tcit

1IPPLlING and fossing at every

Ofthe random ze.phyr that pisses by,
SThtc c.s sway Inke a sea beneath

Thle aeep-blue vault of the cloud-

-7 Over the biilows of gold and white

Flicker the sh.sdows and fail tfit light.

Therc's neyer a daisy in ail the host
Vas hueein the snuners af long ago,

And stili the fancy which charmal us meost
Is a haunting whisper sweet and Iow,

Stirring or hearis with a tender strain.
"4Hee art the dais!es back again."

The Sarre dear daisies WC tised ta coul,
When banda were tiny and hearis were gay,

Gathering thein tilt our laps were full
Many and many a surenter day,

Soldly repeating a magie lune,
Fringing the petls ta tie thet une.

And litre, ia the midst ol the white and! geMd
Old as Eden yet ever ncw,

Is lte sarrir sweet stary of a gladntss talc!
Urder the slcy so wAde and blue,

Her face on the daWses shyly b.ant,
HL- cyca on fier willi a proud canterit.

There may be, far from tbis husbed retrzat,
Dire and tumult and! sordici cale;

Samnewhere, perhaps, is the drum's harh beat,
And woen knce.lng ia tearful prayer;

There la anly peace wbtre ta and fre
In the sifent mecadow the daisies

blaw.

Titere arc alvays dreats in this
toilsome worle. s

Pure as heaven and true as
God, -.

Who sends us dawns with the
dkws impeurled.

And reatters tht glary af blaamn
abroid,

May the stary that'sevcr bothaold ~2~
and new 2

For thie overs fi=rl, a dream
came truc 1

aur wbispered words, and the lit.Lh, brown bird'i
nudgcd eacb otber i'itb thoir îvings anîd rolled
thoir round oyes- knowingly, as 'vo p;uksed. And
wve voec eternal fsiithfulne.s and found isur lives
ail roso-coloréd. Aud ail thi.s etrong andl deép.
seated affect-ion, one tandem tenus whiskotd n'.Ivy
bofore my very ee cd I arn gird you brokc the
bracùelt Leqlie. It în ait Oiatt keprt uIe from
locking it on many sinother just as white a wri- t
since thon.

rTe ésx» cf mvy ftilst'q ert- lontz rend imatv,
but I ans ont of il. ail noir, uni.carrt-d antl, unlimnt-
tereiL.

A xsunuulI, r~tidl piclure., evidentby uice elieri"lneýd
in ai locket. 1 titres it to tut lig1liî. l)i4ueborcnl,

cracks.d ar.i belli, ht Mtili lwar; iuuit. like'si t b
tise brigiîn, brunetes face of tie oîig.tiîis. Suet wnîs
the' ssicest of lienu ail, iad fo'r îurev mtontdes 1
lit et lbut iun ler Premn'nct- Ilr li'.uie Na.'< the
tird îsrbael., (if et, %1vap) hI'dgilsg.IuOIIe, and I
dlcu't b,'liove lier par(»ntdk-,è %vuîulil bînî e lieeu re.
itsw;triuîg if louked ituste but 1 %va,; ulexprately

eunnaucrd. I iurgot tihé paqs 1 fuurgot tvery
dear tereituret- witues Iine liaci cýibt. ut tiiiiprairy
.Ilow f rusin piratliso ucrc'.s, îIny peatlwily. I vowu- i
the oid vow-C wiîlu Iredu ard-ir, 11.1ei ie tiniie.worn
lociiiîg epitlivt< . ie sw mcv entier is' %wlen

wiipsdto 'M ignonu. Titero w.vi nîotling riear,
tnd dear, usnt swvt encougn to iturniur ini tîsat
li'dtii- cuir sîiî'.tii. iîîv cent colhuîr. 1 qiuitc fur.
g.-t ichat causeo uîbcsg lt traiv se.s apart. Scratige
dtit I 'ilcloul, Wls 1 ,0ie in zii i nrie. I It inlay
bavu lseii ient >,c t ired--it uttsîy lia% ù Leine blat
I diti-nur stili, 1 liai. n luni ucls't o tienit
tlneru iras a tisird part.y iii th,'e , lu,îever
tient nuuav.% lie, bier pacture %%dv., îsried cuit of illy cket
andul tint of itateli Juia iinserted inii h duve, snd
muy iîe'zrt, uvjaired il 's daina ge-d ivorbas, len% ,titrtt!d
hriskly -tin. A îîsny it alwvayý lent, nd a ehvery
atud cenîiforttablo wîay, enuffli.

I wcîild tzcpecî tsi aulèr WVuid deiro and
iitend tu, ms suite th liJroper t.lsiusg tu dlu; nîlai! in
Lihe tildst of iiy nmuteritsig, ni gliiuue fronut a stange
pair of eyes <r a. toure of ut taper btsîrd wouls1 miie
lit, froninuîy ;ae:kclothi nut au.itc, itigin to the bh'ust
anid *hlining Pinlincle of loive. It ivas aîvays bO.

ubors, iS at sinali and îuis h.diuncs '.1 Lid. 1
sinootl it out upoti iy de.. A sural, lit.nrl-col.
ort'd gi(ivt, %vt ll ie insitiinis, L H. tupori Ille insside.
It beisiig d 14, Louise. l>retty, fair-isaired littie

Sucii a muite of ni gbIove ! Anid a, r lioIs it r
cari almtîc fatucy tîmnt tîtu veairs, tIhe gray unis and
the )liscb. ave noever ben, antd denat I but..b
agaitn the' dear liatî Mient fle,;a m'.s lcnug lx-n.us d.illed
Icrever. Jîi.t here, I cais %ee tit, prinut of tino
pirnk, sift. filssgr Lip4.,, anl ag uust tihe Lack the
lloodt ini lier blue î'ciîs ths*ehhed. Anal liere inîy
the ecccl, pirtk paunt %itbi its breonuai lite lisse. Aoc!
est tîte tltoughIt cf tise sisicoti, 1jini ýJin luat tint
leug, wri4t~ coveresi, a lutunf culiex isto sîîy thruîat,
ivlsîcl, îvere 1 net se tcld ansd citroless, nuit! bitter, 1
%vould almo.t thistk tien little glove iud brougit.

Tlue air linas grow.i -i full of suui.t--Uere nîust
b.- raia outside.-- &lltt I cati hî:nn'li so the peari.
-,visite gbove beferc tie, wîhicll I will lock away
util goute tinte îvber the .4un shintes in tendi ssy
eyes see c1earer.

uit, cauti 1 ock up 11Il My power of tmennsory 1
Can 1 lock up lise rapteras of ki44es4, or te lhuart
tient growvs tick ivith liging for tise dear, donc!
past? Cati T bock up ie touch cf solt fingers,
tient snudas thte bbcod daliscitin maudlv tinrouffin My
veins ? Crin 1 bock up tis nieintry cf tiose fair,
fond dayer, wlin tise gates cf ls:te.îvouîspeued and
teck tue lin 1 Tisu days wbeît bife iras love , and
love was life-for Louise and 1.

1 feel tîst 1 amn stnisding by att open graves
îvitlain icit bies ail that lndýlt huave he great
anmd 1good in nie ; within îVlài lie.«, beside the
pesrl.sinted giovu', 111). ysutu witit its unfulftbled
proim"s ; nuy hope and truit .nna te crie truc love
of ny bife.

The îvtnd bbows cold acrc'<s nse, anmd 1 puail asidis
my trinkets ivitn iind- tîmat tremble. I rqi> Isly
cycas to Ulear avay te iuuskt, anmd look abolut rue
wit m y oIc!, seirene, affable nonrchltaance.

But nîy lieart i8 îot nit reit., atîd 1 î,vnder if
iL ever îill be again.
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