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*wbicli sjhowed iLself at. timesi in spite of ber
mock îng tonge? This'. 1 tbought1 will tn£
fold ap she grows to fuller 'wmranhood, and
ai her iihtàeas wiàl bo softened down by
dîne. After ai, it was bette.' that she
abenl be.thus;, witb that strong conscious-
mma of being and quick perception of'ý wbat
life iSÇ than stang wilh Ifine.' nolions that are
quîcldyjârreà and-broklen. by.experience.

Thisý newv 'hope in my life hdd already
wogt soinecbanges in my character, 1

was no. longer locked up in one -purpose7-a.
mitciefto he piriti thougli that pur-pose

wéro the purest and the best. I looked Up,
and saw that. there were oth.ers in tbe 'world,
besides myseif,, boping,- toiling,. and endur-
ing 1I made god resolutions for the future.
to bar out selfishness as far rs in my power;
an4, censcious of change for the better in
My ijatutre, I feit. as it were, new life within
M1e ; Wbat wonder, then,' thai 1 came to
love lier, m~ore and more,. and blessed ber
secrelly,

Iret cry pride rewained. I saw ber many
times aiid wa1ke'd sitb ber; and, finding ber
stili cbangeable-shifting froni mockery to
seriousness--from irony to tendei'ncss, a
hundred timies, 1 kept in- love stilf sh à up
ir rry' heârt. I dreaded the moment when
1 should open my lips and tell bere as the
ending of our friendship; and I waite4.
waited for a change.that àd pot come..

.i the winter of that jear niy fa ber died
sàJe'4y, It *'as a littie bef'ore ChriÉtinas,.
and the ànow wàs 'on the grouiid. 1 sat and
vaichedali nigb't, and heard the carol.sing-
ors iii> the streèt, and wept. For days 1
walked'. about the darkened rooms and
tho6uibt of May pust life., and grieved for mea-
ny,things'MaI~t eoea$ zs et then be changed.
Somea ays after thie ftinerad-I was sitting in.
thé sb'op alone, wheux 1. heard a tapping at
the door, and lookitg up; saw Alice through.

th is.I rose and 'oýèIied the door, an&
she cam in. There was a. change in ber

m nr.She shook my*and when 1 offer-
ta. i4~ and at Ionk.ing gt Ma ilk silence foi
.morne mome *nts.

"I,94 have pâsed here mxany' Unes tMýt week;"
oee id '- btut I did not 11ke to knock' Le4

e a andtalked'with me for sorne time,
wUbbt motinin~,myfater;but, by her.

A n m~dian er, sS ditg me, , She è9m~e

flot hear her.knock, or open the door, buti
looking upi1 isliw ber stiffding in the door-
Wayi It *as getting dusk, and Éhe was mc
stili that I rose in wonder,,hbalf thinking that
I saw a visioh, mach as. somctinlés bave been
seen of friends wbo in tbat moment died else-
where. 1 tet>k ber band, and led ber
througli tbe skop to see mly aunt. She tock
beir bonnet off. and& sat with us that. evening.
The-mystery tbât. was abourt ber when she
entered lingered in Miy thind. As after
egrihquakes, for-0 while meni lose thair old
conviction of the firmness of the eartb, so
wheui, for* the first time; IYeath steals into a
peacefal heehe4d and strikes Mtute one
dear com'panion; of or lives, our faitb in the
security cof Mie and other habita of the mind
are weakened, and? give place to, tysteries.
1 looked at ber as sb« mat talking witls
my atint, by firelight, Ilet face was paler
tbaü. sal, and ber. long bhW, turned back
bebind theý ears,,fiowed.doWn où either side.
Naver, in pictures or enrved i&âges of an-
gelsf or of womnen. eennt for type~ cf Trutb,
or Charity, or Mercy, baà I seerta head and
face more perfect. It was tbefr *tbat 1 first
thought to carve an angel with a face like
bers..0

Wben I saw .klice again she sat before
*me wbile 1 drew the outline of ber face in
chalk, and sbortly after I began' my task.-
The figure iras almost the sizè* of life. The
feet were, bare. Tbe robe ý*was girdled at;
the wnaist, and behind the liair bung down
betweeû balf-folded, wings. 1 eut the fea-
tures from the driiwin'g-soraetbing like ber,
but not. wbolly she, until I fetched ber and
begged ber te, stand before me.wbile I cary-
ed frorn life. 1 covered up the wings se
that she di&i mot; know that my figure was
au angel. I.told ber that it was my whim
te' give te, it b.er features. For severaI
montbs 1. werheà.Ypon -it afterwards. Tbe
fWds of the fult robe gttw perfect to my. eye
-the curves and featberedl plaits cf the long
itings-the fiowing lengtbs of'bair. Lastly,
I retouched tbe face, and came- agin each
da ,y and touche& it, tilt' kt broughit ber. fully
't ry mind.,

The sutmer lied coffin round.- again, but
Ilàa4 begtn my work'in the boume, and kt

reinalnd. 'tbere.' Oùie' evenin! L~ -put my
toéIagside.and-mat .downp to look atit. I
M~Le And, weWk'd bout it-ýbr.usbed the duBt


