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1V* Lmdon. Twm m id night I Haggard and wan, v 
A widowed eeamstreee dropped in her ohair j

* O God I I am weary," she pried,
«.Of a labor that never is done ;

T were better for me "had I-dled
• Ere the pauperish tifckwas begun*
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Ere the dimness came over her eyee,
And the silver wia streaked in her hair,
“ ‘ 'ptberchildren—the dear ;
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Nothing left buta Vision of night ,v f ra | e>
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A Vision—for jo l she dreamed,
Ay, dreamed she was happy and free : ,

* No longer her fingers wearily seamed
Till her swollen eyes scarcely couid see.

A needle she held, and she thought it grew 
To a fair flowering tree ;

Each flower a garment finished and new 
. And fair as a garment could be,w-,sT )-ri‘ it i. •

toiMt) 0, wondrous Vision! The needle seemed N7TïT«iul 
As if thousands of ftury hands 

From out its flowering branches gleamed,
Stitching hems, and gussets, and bands ; '
> noiselessly stitched that never » wtmd 'o i- !
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By the sleeper's Par was heard ; 
id the garments dropped like ripened fruit,
Which never a wind had stirred. r' *b«r«*T
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