
.re so exigeanteh,the more you do for

more they -want. When ho was bel
etc .each, she uppeared all devotion to h
ira. that she can have him any day, he sup
aC will keep him philandering after lier for

bu- before she will make up lier mind to tai

h to eave him!
. Why on earth can't ho forget h-er

done with it ? lasn't e had enotgh t

hW thal the moment he finds ie bas got
e zcrape with the se, ho must do his beSt

r- iuto another ?

So be says, and so be ears, as li
0 a i2continently up and down the paru
t eCoach apd Horses," wearing out lis t.
ic his shoe-leather to no avail.

im At first he resolves he will go over 1
i bury himself to-night, and try if ho can

idt but, on second thoughts, ho abandons

After her note it would not be kind-
, hirdly be gentlemanly to attempt to v

etc priacy so soon. He will wait till to-e
t torm tbe citadel in person. Meanwhi
I tobed, sleeps but indifferently, and i

be most urUsual hour for him the next
iii' naking great havoc (notwithstanding h
t b in the breakfast bis landlady bas pr

le him, before he turns out in the cold,
itc and takes bis way toward Cocklebury.

' Irene, too, gets little rest that nigi
L nothing like a sore heart or an anx
for keeping one awake. It beats grec

a lo. She had sat up till a late hour ti
before, looking over and arranging

fa ardrobe, and dropping bot tears upon
article which she had ordered and plan

o m made with her own hands, before she
l the box which is to accompany him
4 jotuey. And, when every thing is re.
- departure, she crept into bed and tool
te child into ber arms, and watched unti

O; he fligkering night-light, the dark cut
i hair thal rose and fell with the heavi
El bosoim, only using ber free band ever
ntb then to wipe away the tears that cou

fe or face. Her restiessness, perhaps,

td =ßntive knowledge that he i watcl
o smmy wake early. Se is generally

a roused by bis imperative demands
i r breakfast, and th*-first thing he d
u sciousness returns to him, is o psi

ith bis little han.
fi "Mamma, mamma ! wake up and t

y about Elisha and the hig bears."
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them the But he is surprised to find on this occasion
yond her that bis tmamma does not require to have lier eyes
im ; now violently picked open before she complies with bis
poses she request, but commences at once, in an unusually
ten years low and subdued voice, to relate all his favorite
kce him or tales, and does not discontinue until the dark

January morning has resolved itself into some-
and havq thing like daylight, and the child becomes eager
of women, to get up and be dressed.
out of one Irene would like to postpone the moment of
to plunge ri>ing ; she feels, with a shudder, that tbis may

be the last time she shall ever hold her adopted
marches darling in ber arms, but the young tyrant's orders

or of the are imperative; in fact, he won't lie still any lon-
emper and ger.

" Tiiere are beautifül little ice trecs all over
to Cockle- the windows, mamma, and I made a nice warm

see Irene, louse for three of my snails under a cabbage-leaf
the idea. yesterday, and I warnto sece if they're happy and
-it would comfortable. Dress me quick, mamma, and let
iolate her me go into the garden and look for my snails, and

morrow to if they feel cold I shall bring them all in and
le he goes -arm thcm by the fire."

S up -it a She tises languidly and puts a match to her
morning, fire, and washes and dresses Muiraven's child as

is anxiety) if she hiad been his nurse-maid. Sie, wio was the
ovided for belle of the London season, who bas been the en-
frosty air, vied mistress of Fen Court, kneels, shiverig iiin

lier dressing-gown on Iliat winters morning, and

walts as liumbhy as a hireling, as. iovingiy as a

ht. There mother, on ber iovcrs beir. Sho buttons up bis

ious mind boots, stil muddy freintle dirt of yesterday, aut

n tea bol-carefuliy wraps over tle great-ceat and tle com-

he evening forter upon bis littie chest. Andithon she takes
Tommy's bis elubby cbeeks betieen ber lands and kisses

each little hei fervently over and over again, andilots lim

ned, if not out of the sitting-roem door witl a caution to Mm.

laid it in Wells te ses hlm safe into the gardon, and goos

t.upon bis back te ler bedroin, and cries qîietly to lerseif
ady for bis tliler face buried lu the pilloi.

k the rosy Get only knows wbat it is for a inother to

l dawn, bya lilt, lether bers by riglt or by
rly head of adoption. We talk a g-eat deal about the "di-

ing of ber vine passion," but there is no divinity in an afYc-

y now and tion based on selfishness; and love, in its ordi-

rsed down nary sense (that is, passion), las but ene desire-

or the in- to secure tle eljeot for itseif. Whereas a mother

lied, makes knows frei the commencement tbat she brings

the one toUp ber chilt for anotier. And it 15 that reason,

for stories perhaps, that makes materna love so generous

loes now, as and expansive tbat, irere it la true, ih cun afford

t ber cheek te end itsif even te those wbom its child bolts
dear. It is theouhy uuehfish lover.hewqd u

tll Tom-n- boas, of It le, tdyrefore, the ofhy passio -that
eaul aim a tille 10 divinity.


