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OO0O00 OO0 I1wonderwhy Grandmother looks at the withered flower in theold book in that way? Do you
know? Why, each time thatGrandmother's tears fall upon the rose, its colours become fleshagain; the rose swells
and fills the whole room with its fragrance;the walls sink as if they were but mist, and all around her is theglorious
green wood, where the sunlight streams through the leavesof the trees; and Grandmother-why, she is young again,
acharming maid with yellow curls and full blooming cheeks, prettyand graceful, flesh as any rose; but the eyes, the
mild blessed eyes,they have been left to Grandmother. At her side sits a young man,tall and strong: he gives the rose
to her, and she smiles;Grandmother cannot smile thus now!-yes, now she smiles! Butnow he has passed away, and
many thoughts and many forms of thepast; and the handsome young man is gone, and the rose lies in
thehymn-book, and Grandmother sits there again, an old woman, andglances down at the withered rose that lies in
the book. Now Grandmother is dead. She had been sitting in herarm-chair, and telling a long, long lovely tale; and
she said the talewas told now, and she was tired; and she leaned her head back tosleep awhile. One could hear her
breathing as she slept; but itbecame quieter and more quiet, and her countenance was full ofhappiness and peace:it
seemed as if a sunshine spread over herfeatures; and then the people said she was dead. She was laid in the black
coffin; and there she lay shrouded inthe white linen folds, looking beautiful and mild, though her eyeswere closed,;
but every wrinkle had vanished, and there was a smilearound her mouth; her hair was silver-white and venerable;
and wedid not feel at all afraid to look on her who had been the dear goodGrandmother. And the hymn-book was
placed under her head, forshe had wished it so, and the rose was still in the old book; and thenthey buried
Grandmother.
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