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here> old before its. time. That girl-
she climbs five Aights of stairs twice:
'a day-will clinib no môre stairs for
herseif or another, by thé time the
clover-leaves are green. "The bestý
:thing about one's grave is that it wilhý
be level," she was hçard once to say44
Somebody muscs a littie here-she 1$'
to be matried this winter. Therei
a face just behind. .hoÈ. whose fite4
~eycs repel and att'ract. you; there m4s
be more love th4n SgIit in them, moýé
despair than eîther.;'Y*;

Ilad you stood iii sôure unobservod
icorner of Essexc Street,*at four o'c1oïk
one Saturday aftexnhoon toWards th
last of'November, 18M, watching the
impatient stream. pour out of the
Pemberton Miii, sager wîth a sadden-
ing eagerness fôÉ . its' few holiday
hours, you would have obýerved one
girl who did flot bound.,

She was slightly built' and under-
sized; her neck and .shoblders were
closely muffled, thotrgiurthe day was
mild; she wore. a faded,..'carlet hood
which heightenèd the p4llor of what
must at best have been a pallid face.
It was a sickly. face, shaded off with
purpie shadows, but wih a certain
wiry nervous streig~ about 'the
muscles of the mou'.... and chin; it
would have been a «romanly, pleasant
mouth, had it flot bé - , crossed by a

White scar, which- attracted more- of
one' s attentioil thfan- ejther the'w'àlifan-
liness or pleasantness' Uer eyes liad
light long lashes. and shone thro4gth
them steadily.,

You would have noticed as *èll,
had you b4en used to analyïtug'!
crowds, anothier face-the two wr
side by side--dimpled with pink -and,
wh:,e flushes,. anud. framed wfth bt«ight;
black hair. One would latigh .àt.&"îs;
-irl and lov& lier, scold lier andpity
lier, caress lier .-and pray for -
then forget fier perhaps.

The girls froin behind called, jfkr
her :"Del..1 Del Ior Ilook: bÏlier
there! . . I.,1>..

Pretty Del turned hier head. .. $ýhe'
had just fluing a smîile at a, yôngý
clerk who w as pet ting. his moustàc
in a shop window, and thé *il
lingered.

One of 'the factory boys *as wak-
ine alone across the Common in' ils
factory clotixes."Why there's Dick!1 Sene, ddi you
se

Sene's scarred xuouth moved sUglxt-
'Y' but she made no reply. She'jhad.
'seen hlm'five minutes ago.-

On' neyer knoWs exactly whet~e
to laùgh or cry over tihem, catcipg:
their chatter as, they file past 4-be

shop-wsindows of the long, showy
Street.

"Look a' that pink silk. with the
-figures on it 1",

've seen them as is betther nor
that in the ould counthree. Patsy
Malorrn, let alon' hangin' ento the
shawl of me 1"
'. 1uThat's Mary Poster getting out of
that, carniage with the two à white,
hçrse-,she that lives in the, brown

hýuM ith le cupilo."
'LccgI zst her cdress tr lin' aftcr lher.

I'4 lke.'ffiy 'resses tr lin' after me."
mW4 iay they be good-these'

rkh folks!I"
"That'isos I'd be good if I was

ricb ,ý*csùldù't you, Molt,?»
'Îé>n'd keep growing wi.lder than

ever, Meg Match-; yes you wonld, be-
cause nu teacher said so."

I'So, fhenY he v-ouIdnt ~marry lher
aftet,,-l!ý and she-"

'<Goig té' the -circus to-night,
Bess ?r

«"I cuti't hélp cry'ln ' Jetny. You
don't ktiiw ho tméhad aches 1 It
aches, àid it aches, and it seems as if:
it wouldiiévêr stop aching. 1 lh

The sdara~f t hstgoing each
h_ w a-pety De! NI Iy>-0he

boardingrpace . .y ithe canýlI>lher
comnandû. "akÎig home albne.

This girl, Asenatb) Martyn
leit to herseif, feul into a cc
dream notconmmon te girlsw
reached Iher agt-,-especially gi
have seen the phases ai lfé lW~
had seen. Yet few afthýIacé
streetsthat led 'her hîi
grayely line&. ei

i~gone è a
td a Mayftowr la, ~

It wa's a dIamp,.. uhwht ê
the street iwl$~
short by a brioken fé
steep and the water: ff'
ren-they ran frotfl te-,
her, as she paese4-.-afd
brim; i1t tipped noîa
over-fulI soup-ptate1 .atdt
two or threetrt
the fe»ce.ý
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