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fecting colloquy concerning her deceased mother

enstes; and this must form our lnst éxtract:

«Ys hat my brother ?” asked the child, point-
ing to the Baby. - .

" Yos, my pretty,” answered Richards. * Come
"and kiss him.” : Lo

" But the child, histead of ndvancing, looked her
enrnestly in the face, and suid: .

w What have you done with my Mama 2.

« Lord bless l?lu Tittle eveeter!” eried Richards,

o what o sad question! T done? Nothing Miss.”

« What have they done with my Mama #” in-

quired the child. '

«J never saw such o melting thing in all my

life 1 snid Tchards, who nuturally substituted
for-this ehild one of ‘ler own, inquiring for her-
self in like cireumstances. - * Come nearer here,
my.dear Miss! Don't be afraid of me.”

[ am not afraid of you,” said the child, draw-
wBue. T want to kuow what they
have done with my Mamn,” .

€ My darling,” snid Richards, * you wear that
retty” black {rock in - remembranee of your
Mnma,” sl I
: «T gan remember my Muama,” returned the
ehild, with tears springing to her eyes, *inany
froek.” DERE

“ But people put on black to remember people
when they're gone.” Co
“ Where gone ¥ asked the ehild. -

4 Come andsit down by me,” said, Richards,
wand Tl tell yona story.” 0 o - S
ption that it was
0 relate what she had nsked, little Florénce Inkl'
asido the bonnet she had hell'in her hand until
now, and sat down un'n stool ut the Nurse’s feet,’
looking up into her fac o
e« Onee upon atime,” suaid Richards,  there
was ‘a lady—n very ‘good lady, sud:her little
danghter dearly loved bier.”
“ A very good lady, aud her little daughter
dearly loved her,” repeated the childs .
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“sure of that in her heavt:. and to kuow that sho .

‘tell it

i

4 \Who, when God -tholght it right 'that' it
should be sa, was taken' il and died””

The child shuddered. : [

“Diud, never to be seen again by any one on
enrth, aud was buried in the ground where the
trees grow,” i

“The cold ground,” said the child, shuddering -
again. PRI ot ! A
« Not the warm ground,” returned Polly,
seizing her advanfage, “where the ugly littlo -
seads turn into beautiful flowers, and into grrass,
and corn, and I don't know what all besides.
Where good people turn into bright ungels, and
fiy away to Lleaven!” .

The child, who hinad drooped her head, raised it
again, and sat looking at her intantly.
8oy let me see,” said Lally, not a littlo (lur-
ried between this earnest serutiny, her desirg to - ¢
comfort the child, her sudden success, and her |

very slight confidence in her own powers.  “So,

when this lndy died, wherever they took her, or
whevever they put her, she went to Gon!iand
sho prayed to Him, this lady did,” said Dolly
affected herself heyond mensure; Leing heartily
in carnest, “to teachher little daughter to be .

was happy there and loved her still: and to hopo
and try—Oh all her Jife—to meet her there ono
day, never, never, never to part uny more” .
“lt was my Mamal!" exclaimed the. child,
springing up, aud clasping ler round the neck.

s And the ehild's heart,” said Lolly, drawing
her’ to her Drenst; *the; Jutlg duughler's heart
was so full of the trutlof. this, that even whel
she heard it from o ‘strange nurse that couldn’t
zht, but iwas o poor” mother herself, and
that was nll, she foundn comfort in it—didn’t feel :
so Jonely-—sobbed nnd cried upon: her bosom—
took leindly to the'baby lying in her Tap=and—
there, there, there! snid Yolly, smoothing the,
child’s ewls and dropping tears upon they
#'Phere, poor dearl” o L o
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