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thought. She was a stern woman who had lost her
busband and all Ler children but my man—FEdward—
and she was that wrapped up in him that she thought
no one was good enough for him, much Jess a iittle
harum-scarum Irish girl from beyond the seas,” with
a smile that had a hint of unhappy reminiscence in it.
She hesitated suddenly. * But it was the vine you
wanted to know about, and here 1T gossiping away

like the foeolish old womau that I am-———2"
“0h, please go on!l” [ begged. [ am very much

interested. Tell me how it came out; that is, i von
don't mind,” I added hastily.

“Well, then, [ don't” she answered, with an apolo-
getic plance. I do be thinking of the old thnes as
bosit herve by my=elf, and [ do get o load o omy heart
with the lonesomeness: and 1t7s a reliel to talk to sume
one, for il =sn't many in these davs who care to hear
the old people talk Qur o day 15 past, madan,” with o
resigned sighn

T was about teoask 1f she Lived there alone, when
she went an with her reminizcence
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Bedward went after er then, hut Tound ber =1eloan

hed, down with o fever that icok fer ofl o \\l‘l:li‘
She iold him how Ditter fie sorrow wils 111} Lo der
quarretling with hee ooty ehild s how Tonely ::IIw Tad 1Imr'1.|.
and  how “alie Lad often lonwed too osee himeoand Lits
children, and even e, But whie was thai proud not
to see us when we took {he fittte one by theve on pur-
puse. it broke FEdward's heart e posr vitan ! it
was himself reprosched hinself many a time for all the
Junezome lumr;. that woe never eould make up 1o her.

1t’s a terrible thing, isn’t it, that we never can make
up for some things?! DBut [ tell you, ma-am, [ often
thinl, as T sit herve by wmivsell 10 the long swiminer days
and inside, in the long, lonesome winter evenings tha,t;
1 am akin up for it some WALE. L do be that’ lone-
sonie sometimes that I think my heart would break
withiin me —here in the same house where she spent her
bitter, lonesome days.’

CAve vouw all alone in the waorld @

A dnint look of  pain passed
pittient old faee, buat ler Itps xmtied bravely, as she said
with a shiow of cheeriulness ’
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