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'six ycars, a frail a a snowdrep, whose coarsu attire
,Oould net unir the lovahinoas cf »ier dark violet oes
a.nd hair cf tangled sunibeamns. Tho little cruaturo
stretchied out hier arme W Miss Roxbury, wbo rncbed
ferward rrnd teck lier into tIre rockaway, the ancient
spriiigs cf wirîri crualcud with astorrisiinieiit.

Il What is yeur naine?7" said Mliss Roxbury, feling
stranguly aîvkîard ns thuy drove alonig.

"Dlot,"&sai tle cltild. " You liasu't kissedirueyet,
bua you?" '

Mins Roxbury bont and kiscd the child. The rock-
array creaked louder titan before. Tihe teucîr o! tbe
child'a moutir thriiied the iron nul-vus cf tIa irornan
wvith a sensation inexpreaibiy doiiglitful.

Misa Roxbury liad imargined lier life te bu a hîappy
eue. Sho now discoi'urcd tirat ahe liad mistaken sol-
flsh isolation for bappiness. Site ivas begining to bu
happy the firet turne in fifty years. Dot iras tee tircd
to bu vcry taikatii'e, but alta Iuanud against Miss Rox-
bury with a look cf quiet monder and content in lier
Cycs.

I laI gain' Wa stay bure b"sire askcd, as the roeka-
way atopped at tihe Rloîbury gate and sire aurvoyed tire
eld stone bouse witlr woodbinc cîanîouring over its
grey malis.

"lYes, clrild."
Dot's face gnewlunrinous. A batth, abountiful sup-

ply cf bnead anid mulk anrd a walk ini the gardon kupt
lier jcytui tili twilight, but with bedtimo camie thre
iongiug for tbe niotîer.

I ant my marnna-nry cira namma," sire said.
Thon Miss Roxbury gave full vent ta the instinct

that cari never bu uttomly destroyed in a wornan.
-r Taking thre cbild on liar lapt shn carcsed the whbite
face and sunny ourla in a rcstful, sootlring way, and
taked se cbeerfuliy that tue shadoirs feil frora thre
violat eyes, and Dot, nestling close, said, IlI love
you.".

Miss Rombury net enly bagun a Wbu happy ; sueo lîad
begn tW ive. With the coraing cf tîria sireet chiid
heaven was changing the duIt prose cf lier existence
into culcatiai rbythmr. lier celd, ior-uless nature in
the prusonce cf tis tiny girl mas alraady bccring

Ohist-like in its tender rnercy.
Dot offoed bier avenirrg prayar and mas put iii Miss

floxbury's own stately bcd.
IlGccd night, dear," said Miss Rtoxbury with a Mias.
"GVoed niglit,," said Dot, burying lier face ia tho

great bondi cf wrhite roessaite had brouglit te bed
witr lier. I 1 cul zif la died au' gene te beau-en."

Miss Rexbury passud a wakeful nigbt, but net a rest-
les crie. Ber mind iras filicd witîr plans, anrd thon it
'wua suclr a pîcasure te lia and listeri te the soft breatîr-
ing rit lier aide, and occnsionaiiy te touchliber littie
haird on tha countorpane, atili holding thre trezaured
roess.

The nuit day Dot rau nearly wild with deiigbt. Sho
revellod amang thre dirisies in the deep soft grass, and
it mws pitiful tW seu hoîr sinall an object could cirarin
ber >rungry mmid. God's cenimorrest gifts wcre un-
lciiowr te lier in bounty and purity. Suinabine, smeet
air, Rowexa and bird songa irere enaugli Wa nake lier
happy, and irbea sho found the brvok tlrat danced
acros thre muadoir lier duliglitssunbeuudud. After
a day or twc Miss Roxbury teck thre merning trairn
demw te ]3rsdleyville te do saine shopping. Sbe was
gene until nigbt, and ail the way homo ahe thouglit cf
the glad voico tlrat would welcome lier, anid lier face
greir sa radiant rritl tbe noiv joy in bier seul that irlon
s'ho aliglrtcd rt Lynfard station, cla Deacoa Bennett
faiied to recognizu bem until ahu had passed him.

*"ci all, I declare, " bu &-aid, -"Rlarc looks as if
shie bail dialcivcred a gold mine."

Miss flombuny ro.ched berne and aoou had tire - gald
mine " ini lier arma.

Aftor tea tire parcels bad Wa bcoened. Thore iras
pnrpsr patterrus, reils e mualin, embreidery anid biua
fhixinl, a pair cf child's alippers, dainty hose, bniglit
ribbons and a large doIL

"lOh, eh, eh " iras ail that Dot coold say, but her
toue oxpmod more than thre moat extensive velumre
,of philaxrtlropy tlrat m over irritton The vrillage
drcssmaker iras iastsfled in the boume fer a mach. The
Reclcy Mountain patchwork wra censigned te the se-.
clusion, of thre spamo rocin cieset, and Miss Roibury
deoloped a taste in Mothar Hubbard's dresses na
rufflod aprons, fint iras truly mrsrvellous.

lai thirmatiffn ah* irroto a letter to Dot's môthor,
in wkich Dot addod tire triotuSm cf thra ct, wbich, al-
tiregli net absoluto]y txus to mature, memblingin

faut tho plan for a bouse, iwss a great satisfaction to
the young artist. Thorc carno no reply to.this lotter.

Dot's chocks worc gutting roisy and bier stop buoy.
ant. "1If it wasri't for mammna, " sitesaid, Il I wouldn't
want to go back forover'n aer'

WVhon Mr. Knox, the gentlemuan iii chargo of the
party, called to soo that Dot would bo ready to roturn
at tira appointed tine, léiss P.oxbury exciairied aimost
fiercely:

I can't lot lier go. I need lior. Wliy inay I nlot
koep lier ? "

IlI do not bolievo hier mother would part with lier,"
said Mr. Kniox.

Miss Ruxbury was silent for a fow mlomenOfts, but
looked out un the lairu irero Dot iras swinging ini a
hanrrnock with t.ho doil and cat.

IlIt ivili bu a duil liouse withuut the child," site
said; but I irili brirrg bier to the staIion."

IV.
IVhen tho nrorning of Dot's departuro came, Miss

Roxbury arrayed hierseif in lier second-best black silk,
put a few articles ini a satchel, filcd a anrali basket
with fresh cggs, new biscuit, a pot oL butter and a
bottie of currant ine, and said te Bannahi:

I may bu gonu two or thrce days. Have tire east
charuber thoroughly iveli aired and dusted before I get
back, tell Hiram te takeo a peck of puas down tu Mrs.
Aider, don't forget to se if thoso canned striwberries
liai' workced or not, and bu sure the front door is l<ept
bolted, and put the iast brood of chickens in the other

iop, and keep a noirapapur over tho geranium slips
in the afternoon."

IlYes, mrà'rn."
"And, Hainali, bu very caref ul to keup out the

flues, and tell Hirarii to fix the well-curb. Be iasa apt
tu forget things. "

Dot iras batbed in tears as sho niountcd tW lier
place ini the rockavray.

Isn't I cumin' baek 1 " she said.
"I hiope se, dear," repliedbMiss Roxbury, whe ap.

peared preoccupicd and aixious and scarceiy hucard
Dot's chatter ont the way tW tho station.

Il Vby, Miss Roxbury," said Mr. Aider as hoe as-
sisted lier tW the platforni, Ilyou are a vrntable fairy
god mothier. Tis rosy, dainty maiden cannot be the
sine bit of lîunanity that 1 held iu xny :uinus a fort-
.night ago. You mili miss lier, ivli you nlot ?"

à ' I shall go with bier to New York arryimy, said
Miss Rombury, "I nd I don't meari te coine back
alorte, cither. Mr. Aider, I hope God iih forgive nme
for dia empty bouse l'va hiad aIl these years."

"An erflpty house ineaus a ionely heurt," bo ru-
plied. IlAnd I arn glad yen; are going withi tire child."

That afternoon Miss Roxbury ana Dot, attendefl by
Mr. Knox, wuenced tIroir way through a dark, ailey ini
onu of the rnost squalid districts cf New York city,
and climbcd flight after flight cf rickety stairs in a
rear tenoment.

The boat, the fiith, the sconus of rnisery 'rcre inde-
scribablo. Miss Rombirry feit ns if ahe was on tho
confines of thîe bottomless pit.

Dot darted down a long passage and disappeared in
a roomiboyond. The frrends folinwed and boheld her
ciasped tigbtly in thre arma cf a iran figure Lhat lay on
a paliet. The ivoman had fainted.

"lMamma, manma, look at me ! pleaded Dot, and
began Wo cry.

Thero -was ne water in the rom, ind Mr. Knox teok
a cmackod pitcher froin the shelf arnd ment with Dot in
search cf sortie. Miss Roxbury knolt beside the
waman, irbo wua only about thirty years cf age, ad
beau vMr attractive as a yaung girl. Thora wa!r a
gleain cf gold on hiem loft hand.L ler hair was sunny
like Dot's, ad hier feutures delicateiy shaped. This
latter that Miss Roxbury had irritten iay crunipled
and tear-staincd en the pillow.

Wbiie, Miss Rombury gazed thre maman oened lier
eyes. Tbey mure beautiful cycs, but sa with want
and a struggle against despair. Sho triod Wa ait up
and mnned:

" «My baby-please givo ma my baby?
Just then Dot returncd and carried the pitchcr of

waier W hie. mother, who dnank long anrd eagerly"
thon holding out lier arman te Dot, said feebly te Miss
Rombuxy:-

IlO0madain, willyou tako caro of mylittlo girl? I
think I amn going to dia."

"You are mot &eing: ta dies-net a bit of it," suid
Miss Roxbur, peoiring sman mine inte a toacup, "but
rll tao <nro of yeu bath. Thè,oý drimk thia and yoe'U

foi! botter niglit rnmay. Humv lonrg sine yoîr've lrad
anlytiig te Oati" '

"lDay buforo ycstorday," iras tire fairît reply. I
iad to stol) mark four days ago."

"Now, Mç, Knrox," iaîd Miss Iloxburry, alipping
lier purse into Iris barnd, -'jrat stol) out to tire irearcet
grucury anrd under 8oîrro kiirdliîrg wuud, tea and sogar.
F'il puach a iricu fresi ogg for titis pour soul, and iro*ii
se about guttiîrg lier eut of tis place."

Tire vomrarr'a face briglitoned, but sire said, "'I'm,
givinrg you rîrucir trouble."

" Trouble,- sard Miss Roxbtury. "Ilin ail alune in
tire îrorld, and l'vo a brouse witir twerrty-four rounis in
it, anrd plorîty to do ivitir, arnd iat l'vu buen tiiking
cf ail thesu yezirs L caliît Say. Lv eu ray od
disagnucabie old fusil, Mrs. W'intbrop, and wiror I
cornte Jui liure anrd trîrd folii starviirg tu deatir, aud
croetu liko cattie, I wonder tire good Lords irid, any
rrîurcy on rie. Dorr't you worny anotirer mrita. Bene's
the firet stuti already."

Miss Ilombury rollud tip lier sieui'es, put an apren
ovur bier siik shirt, and whiie Mn. Knrox built ai fime
arrd brouglit water te lient, batlied Mrs. %Viatlrop'is
face and iraîds anrd bruslîed eut lier irair.

"1Trank God !ivby l'ai butter airuady, " sad Airs.
Winthrop, witîr a rare rrrriiul.

-"0f course you are, ciid," 8aid Miss Roxbtury.
We'Ii suec irat good food anrd mouirtain air miii de

for you yut. ".
A fuîv days Iater found au occupant in thre great

cast chanîber of thre Ttoxbury lieuse.
Mrs. Wintîrrop sat in anr etýsy chair hofore tIre open

mmndoir infraling, tire biessoirring ioneysuckieo tîrat nod-
dud to lier tirrougli tira casernent.

Tie niorning sunlight feli acnoss ier brifflît hair and
peaceful face.

Dot liung ovor bier sbouldor and tîrei daisios in humr
lapt.

Demn by the gardion fonce stooui Miss Roxbumy
taikiug ivitb lier neighboun, Mrs. Lana.

Mrs. WVintbrop smiled front lier winuboi, and thora
carne an ansîrn snriie f rein the deîtbs cf the purple
calice suni bonnet.

"lSe yoîi'no raily gain' te houp 'uni," said Miss
Lano.

"1Yes, Irve adepted botir of 'em," mcplied Miss Rex.-
bury, mitîr a Te Doumi inr lier voico, Ilanrd I've sent fer
iaI a dozuir littie girls tW stay until cela wircthor."

IlWeil, it dos bout aIl," said rs. bance, mipiu- hiem
uycs on tire cerner cf bier checkurud gingîran apron,
Il1 s'pose 1 needn't %si, yen noir, Reiiancu, mirat yeu
tIriuk of the Fresîr Air Fund 1 "

"1 'hat do I tbink cf it ! " raid Miss Reîbury
gra-cely. I believe it'a bea tire riearra ! satving xuy
seul. I shoild bai-e gene into the nuxt world holding
nîy bonad pnctty iiî, and considuning myself botter
tiran rrost folk, am(itte Judge îrouldlihave aid, 'Roli-
ance Roibîrry, I gava you a large bouse anid a bang
bank accoont.' W'lat have you douc iritîr thora?'I
Thon hewm ny enîpty reenis and Granidfatber Rex-
buny's gald pices worid liai-c stood up against me !
Ai ireh woula haau- aaid, 'lue dia it net untu mea.
Dupart; front nia,' and irlat ansîrer coula 1 bave ruado
husa i It is vary truc," sa continîred, la Dat cama
fiitting demn tire patbmay like a lairy, "'f sncob is
the Kingdom o! Hearun.'"

A CA~LM 3A.N'S EXPERIENCE 1LV HIS'
COFFIN.

DY' nErjinlîT Ns.iBUflY, IY TUE BiOSTON
CeONGiEGArIeNALrST.

Tire tnains coliided. 1 ara a calmn man. I confes
I iras atartbed ; but rcsigncd myseif nîanfoully, and iras
cabra. I got a thirup on my spino and the back of my
bond. I lay besida the mailroad track amid the dying
anid the dorad. 1 fait pretty 'wr-1, iluitr sensibnle ani
mational, mas puot in pain, but I could not more. Even
iy tongua rafused W atm. Mýy bodynsored dcad, my

mmnd and spirit meo in full lifo. "Riarkablo staLte,"
calz.ly rcflccted 1, "m onder wrlat miii corne ç! it 1 "

Wba-ttcaine A dacter came. Hoce clecd ire undor
tIre cimn, turne lir tira ther aide up and back again,
put bis car te ny choit, got ne response, nnettered,
-Doa i Yatalbloir on thea hrua ana spinal" anmd con-
sideratciy gave Iris boit attention te the living. I ara
noten]y a calmai n,burta juai I did netblameliii,
but t*nw&nUdy ronrsrkod, "My situation as d.rsgrcoable

1 lay with tIhe uneolad doad a lon8 unile; yet xiot


