
13EATIICE; OR, THE SPOILED CHILD.
tha f~ov g tried bis patien e bey od al endurance, locked in er brother's arms. "Dearest I erbert,
pen he ought o rai preparing to appear at « kecp your flowers for ever, for your sake."ehe uarriage o da ve bee e ntered t in And you will corne back to us soon again. W ille pas ine f is dau hter ; soe entere it in a vio- you not ?" rejoined Herbert, struggliZn anfully

lenw hia ssio st him t hoin co le and al papers with his feelings ; "and wil sit in your old oak treerove h ti o t and ointh e to oe d he p, shou le singing m nerrily, as you used tý do before Co lonel
dr v m uandi locking- the door, voived hes out rereton cane at al, and ive ijlscamper ,togethernot enter it again for a mouth to come. None but a tbrough the tvoods and over ith s fteld ogescientific main can imagine his feelings at that mo. es, yes, My boy, she shal," returned Colonelient ; but he was a philosopher, therefore did ho Bres, smy b e sh re ed C e-

withealthe, ad o taing eav ofBearic itwas rereton, smiling benignantly, as he released Bea-
Conceal them, anti on taking ave of Beatrice it vas trice from the boy's hold, and rested her head fondlyan afiction truly paternal and an entire for- on his ovn bosom. " Now return, there is a good

getfuliiess that she bad been the innocent occasion of fellow, for ive bave rnany miles to go this day0 much vexation and annoyance to him. Perceivin<r f er unwehv no.y mes to go ths dlea stes ofhe ow fail atth thughs f hr Herbrt unwillingly obeyed him, and descendedi
the distres, of er own family at the thoughts of ber the steps ivith a heavy heart. The Lodge gates were
leaving tbem, Colonel Brerton ligered until the then opened, the carriage dashed through them, and
laes moment, wile Beatrice sobbed an ivept as in a few more mirutes it had driven far out of his

8he 'vas allernately claspied iii their etubraces. £yen straininor anti sorrowvful gaze, 111l the church bellsLady Brereton unbent from er usual austere man- chimed thir nerry peals upon the air, and therer, and kissed her tenderly as she bade her farcivell b-ida throeg disperse.
example which was followed with even more da to dispersed.

tvarmtth by the kind-hearted Sir George, who pat- (To be continued.)ting her on the shoulder, said :hDont cry, my dear ; be a good child, and fulfilthe vows your lips have pronounced in ail fidelity (oRIIN
hapn love-learn to bear and forbear, as you hope for LNES WITTEN IN A .ADYS ALBUM,ha , and nay an old man's blessing be ivilli Bi' AUGUSTUS NIPCHEESE, Esq.Joor. Annesley followed them, vecping, to the Though frail the paper which records a namedoor. Shecould not speak, but she looked anxiously As litte secki as unknown to faînae,in the face of Colonel Brereton, as if ae woul sti iviii t is page preserve its Wort ess trusthave read the thoughts of his heart. He seemed to ien ibis a frailer han lies rouldered in theivine hbers, for a change for one instant came over W tss

his habitualy grave countenance-he threw his arm F"ound Beatrice, ant said, in a tone of deep feeling For wal I ak not, nor for titles greatshMrs. Annesley, have no fears for your child; Nor all the erpty joys of courtly state,she shal be pette and spoilet to your heart's con. Those gilded pleasures ivhich deceitful rise,
tent. %Vill that saîisfy you V" Anti noclç the appetite svhicb most upon tbemu preys." Oh, yes, yes ; thank you a thousand times. Nov nbes at rest-now am I happy. God in Hcaven Domestic love, thou soul-endearing soundmy own darling Beatrice." W batheavenly raptures in thyjoys aeThe carriage of Colonel Prereton rolled rapidly What bliss extatic, what an peace-down the Park, until it reacled the LoI-ge gates, Thine are the joys which bY Possession but increase.

Wbere il was overtalicn by Hlerbert, ivho, paruîino- for Alohr nteWaysnc albeat eclaime, Al others on the weary senses pall,
"Th ouuet of flwer: tAnd 

by rernembrance, but revive their gal,

beaulîful bouquet of floivers : 
lVbicb, bY its Sharp, 

-nyig venom't Sting,
ng lly , my dear little sister, I have been gather- M ib s undying, ved ting,"'91gal your favourite iowers out ofyourown- arden,to remnd owes outofsyouiown grdenry wvilderness-.a hated thing.o rivyou of home ; but before you go, say that Few friends I boast-in fewer still confide

YoU y ve me for every unkind word I ever spoke And thou art one of those, my bosom' pride;COne in om native worth's murpassed aloneO , this is too much," cried Beatrice, bursting By truc rei o t r t h's mrp a ed o n
t~~~~~~~~~ isIwooaoymo re. ers ebr, ko gious practice, more professed than

i t 0  a fresb paroxysmn or grief. e-Dearesî Herbert, k-noin.'a 1 jyh sv ho oakyu
* oer b o ask your forgiveness."rsert rmy dear boy, you should have spared Ambition prompts me-oh! forgive the thougltBreretona tbis unnecessary pain," observed Colonel That I by thee ivill not b2 ail forgot,o pran t ge door was opened, and the But that, where'er I am, whate'er I be.

o not reproach him," obbed Beatrie, n Thou'lt sonetimes think of one who'll ever think of])0 0t ePrachhimty Obbd Batrcenow thee,


