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Wwas; on the other hand her mother love pleaded that
the boy be given the opportunity, and mother love is
strong indeed. :

*And 1 could play baseball, couldn't I, mamma?’
the boy cried, looking from Mvy, Blair te his mother
and back at him again.

Still tho mother did not decide.

‘I have never taken charity, but yau are very good.

You put it so nicely that I den’t wind muoch, thougl

an hour ago I should have resented the offer of help
from any one.  Dr. Smith is a speciolist ; he treats only
children.  1le has seenr Jimymie several thnes, and has
been kind to him, Would—1 know it's askine a great
deal,—but would you kindly come with us to his oftice ?
We are on our way there. 1t isn't far: only three or
four squares.’

‘T know Dr. Smith well, 1 have known him for
years.  Yes, 1 will go with vou. I will gladly go
with vou.’

Half an lLour later My, Blair, light of pocket and
less heavy-hearted, said good-byve to the happiest mother
and child in all that great city, and walked slowly back
to the corner where he had first seen them. The noon
h.()u'l' IWas Now lllllg Pilgt a]ld 1]1(‘['(‘ were 1‘(‘\\‘(‘1' ll(’.U[llC an
the strects, and when he boarvded the car he found it
almost emply. He was indistinetly ¢onscious that
the seat belund the one lie chiase there sat o Francisean
nun and a woman whom he had often =een in churci.

Miss Sevmour was Lher wnne, e koew, e did noet
give them o passing thonght at first; but seon the car

stopped and rave ne evidence that it would ever move
again. A wagvon loaded with cond had broken down
on the track, and two men were working in s leisarely
fashion to clear the debiris out of the wav, with every
prospect. (hat 11 would take considerable time, With
the car at rest, Moo Blair conld hear every word spiodien
e the seat Lelhand his,

T was told that Gire cars were delbaved aboni oo,
aid here is neore veouble,” AMiss Hl‘_\,‘lnnllr 4'1_!{1]}][;(511(%1,

The nun =aid nothing o Pl

L understand that theve woa gread deal of slelkiness
Just now. There alwivs s ab this thoe of the vear,
You must e overerowded, Sister, overworked, tos, no
doubt.’

SO, oy el overworked ! Lt
We have evein prie extrn eots dnoa
We hate o twrn any patieni away,

s Yoestor-
day we were obhiged o vefuse five Hitle oes. 1 hope
they were able to make place for then at SU Luke s

C1es too bad, too bad! o, 1 1 had oa o liion
dollars! Bul no doubt U'd waste it i b ohad D Miss
Seyniour sard, beginning sadiv and ending wilh a livile
laugh.

T Yoau are too venerons now, Miss Sevinour:s 1 oknow
that. We ave offen afraid vou vob vonrsell for us
and our poor peoplel’ Then, after a puatse, Jduring
which conversation was made tnpossible by an andoe-
mobile horn, she went on, ° [ must tell vou about
Mather's “davdream,” —ihai s what she ealls We
all tease her a creat eal about it. She wants to
build a wing far clildren. she has lad p‘]:ms drawn
up. Tt iz to he very biz- -=ome day. 1 we had 1
we could fill it in a weelk and keep it Tull the whide
year round, The only thing lacking is the money, but
we (ell her that is rather tmpoertant U

1t wouald be lovely! flas she any fned Tor 107
Miss Seymour inquired.

“Nobt one cent so far.
her daydreamn. Rut <he 1a
sooner or ialer.
ones, she sayvs.’ o

At this juncture Mu. Viatr rose and lefl {lhie cor.

‘ITow impationt men are!” Miss Seymonr remarked.
“ Thev scem ta be in a ey all the time!’

She would have been mystified could she have seen
that instead of eifher walking or bhailing a taxi-cab to
take him ta his destination, Mr. Blair got on a car
golng in an appesite divection; that he rode for qn_l‘(,e
half an hour and left it at last before the gate of St.
Francis ITospital. At the deor he asked to see the
Mother Superior, and while lie waited for Ler, paced
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hospital 1s taken,
few of the wards.
The children's room 1s partieularly erowded.

That is why she ealls

she will pet this wing
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back and forth the length of the small room, lost in
thought.  When she camoe he had hardly introdueed
himself before he characteristically plunged abruptly
into an explanation of the reason for his visit,—a reason
whick, long vaguely present in his mind, had in the
preceding hiour taken definite form. He was so happy
that for the first time in years he spoke lightly, almost
Hayfully, -

“I hear, Mother, that you have a daydream.” And
without pausing to explain where and how he had
learned of it, he added, still smiling: ‘1, too, have one,
T have had it for several years, but it was shapeless until
this afterncon.’

The little rosy-faced nun
perplexity.

‘Tet me explain, T am talking riddles, On the
cav, halt an hour or more ago, T overheard one of your
Sisters tell a friend that yoll wish to build a wing to
serve as a hospital for children.  The community call it
your “daydream,” she said.  Now I want to do some-
thing of the kind; it has heen the desire of my heart
for @ long time, and—and will you allow me to do
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logked up at him in frank

The Mother smiled at him.

“You ave very gowd, very kind,’ she said. ‘I
stionld be delighted to start a fund with whatever you
can give.  To do all weuld be too much, far teo much,
for cve man.  Only millionaires could afford it, and,
unfortnuately, thev are vave, It would cost perhaps
firty thovsaoad dollars to butld as T wish.’

Mro Blair frowned.

“You think 1 am exivavagani,’ she said, timidly.
T hope nol. St Franceis wonld not like that, Tt will
all he ey [BETITR very stunple.”

CAly daviresin s oo a0 higper seales than yours,
Mother. T wonld cost more tluny a huewdred and fifty
thensand deilars”

When at s understond what'it was le offered
to e viwe Mother’s cves fijled with tears.  She longed
Lo el e adl that was dn her heart: how, for many
vemes <he fond praved for this s how discouraged she had
SOl e VRO, hiow she had 1)9]‘50\’(?1‘-&‘(1, tl‘ying to

whie

EH»]M',
SN oo foo e, oo cood T she (_'l'ie[], with a
cobitha nade the werdy ¢loquent,  © Oh, to think
that the poor hittle children arve to have a place for
themaclves ottt Bud are you certain you can afford
all tlns

COuite certadn. T wish 1t meant a sacrifice. It
U bave no cluldren  yuy wile 1s dead, so it is
for me. Besides, Tam but paying a debt,  I—I
owe niore than 1 oean ever hepe (o pay.’ :

The pun, yvoung though she was and childlike in
her stimplicity, was old in lier dealings with every phase
of T =orrow.  She saw deep, and she saw quickly
into aching hearts.  She looked up at Mr. Blair with
tender, pitiful oves.

“This will pay all vour debt, Mr. Blair, however
creat it mav beo God is good and merciful.’

He helieved her as hmplieitly as 2 child would have
done, and weat awav consoled at last, ne longer a man
of stane, -4 e Merie,
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Lampware is going to be very dear buying. Hadn’t
vou better make a selection from 8mith and Laing’s
stock, Tnvereargill, hefore they go up in price?

Dr. DUNCAN'S Celebrated Skin Ointment

A Dbland and secothine emolient salves for the cure of
Herema, Psoriasis, Varicose, Ulcer, Dimples, ete,
Dr. Dunean’s Celebrated Skin Ointment relieves Skin
Trritation immediately it is applied.

Dr. Duncan’s Celebrated Skin Ointment is a proved
Remedy, and to all sulferers from 8kin Troubles it is
lighly recommended.

For Chapped Ilands it has no equal.

Price—-2/6 pet Pot (post free) from—

The “GRAND” PHARMACY
3 WILLIS STREET :: WELLINGTON.

LEARN SHORTHAND
iN THIRTY DAYS

Boyd Shorthand can be mastered porlfgz:‘u].y_ir’;]1i.t_‘ty days, and the study

mav he rflana in vanr awn hama,
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SHORTIIAND SCHOOLS, 100 Custon IHouse Quay,

a1l e warnvitea for navbinnloras NAYTT
Czll or writs for particulars, ROYD
WELLINGTON.



