
BEULAH.

bor of Mri. Williami' orphan charge in this

Asylum. Mr. Oraham adopted him, and ha

is now known aa Eugene Graham. He ii

yery much attached to Beulah, though I be-

lieve they are not at all related."
" llti left the Asylum before I entered the

bnaril. What sort of boy is he! I have seen

him Bevcr-il times, and do not particularly

fancy him."
" Oh, madam, he is a noble boy I It was a

great trial to me to part with him three years

ago. tie is much older than Benlah, and
loves her as well as if she were his sister,

"

aid the matron, more haatily than was her

«nRtom when answering any of the managers.
" I Huppote he has put this notion of being

a teacher into her head ; well, she must get

it out, that is all. I know of an excellent

•ituation, where a lady ia willing to pay six

dollars a month for a girl of her age to attend

to an infant, aud I think we must secure it

lor hMi*
" Oh, Miss White ! she is not able to

carry a heavy child alwaysin her arms," ex-

postulated Mrs. Williams.

"Yea, she is. I will venture to fcay she

looks all the better for it at the month's

end."
The last sentence, fraught with interest to

herself, fell upon Beulah's ear as she passed

through the hall, and an unt'rriug intuition

told her "you are the one." She put her

hands over her ears to shut out Miss Doro-

thea's shar}) tones, and hurried away, with

a dim foreboding ofcomiiiy evil, which press-

ed heavily upon hery.miiir heart.

CHAPTER II.

The following day, in obedience to the pro-

clamation (if the mayor of the citj', was cele-

brated as a season of spuiiial tliaiiksgivii.g.

and the inmates of the Asylum were taken to

church to morning service. After ah early

dinner, the niatron gave thein permi-ssion to

amuse themselves the remainder of the day
as their various inclinations prompted.
There was an immediate dispersion of the as-

semblage, and only fieulah lingered beside

the matron's chair.
" Mrs. Williams, may I take Lilly with

me, and go into the woods at the back of the

Asylum '"

" I want you at home this evening, but I

dislike very much to refuse you."
" Oh ! never mind, if you wish me to do

Anything," answered the girl cheerfully.

I'ears rolled over the matron's face, and
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Iway with the corner of her apron.
" Can I do anything to help you t What

^ the matter T"

"Jiovwadni, B«aUh; do yon get yotir

bonnet and go to the edge of the woods—not
too far, remember ; and if I must have you,

why I will send for you."
''^I wonld rather not go it it will be any

trouble."
" No, dear, it's no trouble ;I want youte

go," answered the matron, turning hastily

away. Beulah felt very strongly inclined to

follow, and enquire what was in store for her;

but the weicht on her heart pressed more
heavily, and murmuring to herself, " it will

come time enough, time enough," she passed

on.
" Mfty I come with yon and Lilly ?' en-

treated Claudia, running down the walk at

full speed, and putting her curly head
ti.rr.ugh the palings to make the request.

' V cs, come on. You and Lilly can pick

u|' ^i':iie. nice smooth burs to make baskets of.

I'll V licreis your bonnet ?"

I 'orgotitj" she ran up, almost oat of

III ' I. and seized Beulah s hand.

u forgot it, indeed ! You little witch,

y a. vill burn as black as a gipsy."
'

1 don't care if I do. 1 hate bonnets."

"Take care, (Maudy; the President won't

b.Tve yon all freckled and tanned."
" Won't he ?" quotli the child, with a

sHUcy sparkle in lier black eyes.
" That he won't ; here, tie cm my hood,

and the next ti.ne you come running aftci

me, barelieaded, 1 will make you go back ;

ilo you hear ?"

" Yes, 1 hear. I wonder why Mist Dor-

othy diilii't bleach off her freckles ; she hmk^
just like a

"

" Hush about her, and run on ahead."
" Do, pray, let me get my bretth first ;

which way are we going 1"

" To the piney woods yor.der," cried Lilly,

clapping her hands in childish glee ; "won't

we have fun, rolling and sliding on th«

straw ?" The two little ones walked on in

advance.
The path along which their feet pattered so

carelessly led to a hollow or ravine, and the

ground on the opposite side rose into small

hillocks, thickly wooded with pines. Beu-

lah sat down upon a mound of moss and

leaves, while Claudia and Lillian, throwing

off their hoods, commenced the glorious game
of sliding. 'J'he pine straw presented an al-

most glaKsy surface, and starting from the

top of a hillock, they slid down, often stum-

bling and rolling together to the bottom.

Many a peal of laughter rang out, and echoed

far back in the forest, and two blackbirds

could not have kept up a more continuous

chatter. A.'^art from all this «at Renlah ;

she had remembered the matron's words, and
stopped just at tlie verge of the woods,

whence she could see the white j^alings of the

Asylum. Above Iter the winter breese
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