
B EATRICE; OR, THE SPOILED CHILD.
you when a little child, you would not have been draws nigh," murmured Mary, as er mother quitted
the wilful one you now are; but I spoiled you, my the room" on saying this. "Oh let me thank mydarling, and I must reap the fruits of my folly." God for the early trials " receivd, which proved the" Oh, say not so, my beloved mamma !" cried means Of leading me to hiher, holier t pings; and teBeatrice, meltcd at once, and springing into ber Place ny treasn me tojhig he er thing j os to

mothr'sarm. " wil b al youwis, ideedI emy reaures, not amidst the perishing- joys Ofmotbcr's arma. I 1vwill be ail you huish, indeed earth, but vhere none can despoil me of them, inDili from this hour Will lever vex you again. leaven, ivitlh Heaven's God !"Do you believe me' 
Matry Annesley was twenty years Of a2e at the"My sister, that was said without thought," re- period our tale comm nces; Beatrice onleatethturned Mary, mildly, and fixing her eyes seriously No two beings could bec more opposite in perso, inon the young and lovely girl. " The power te act character, in m d, than these sisters, tbough fondîywell is not in yourself; it must come through God's attaclhed to cach other, for site Mary vas plain,special grace, and can only bc obtained by fervent but amiable, gentle and piwus, Beatrice ivas loveyprayer.» as a drgam ana pair, brigBt creature, cho te gaze"Mary ! Mary ! I cannot give up the dear de- upon, ivas a delfiht, so raceful and fairylike erelights of roaming over the fields and vallies-going all hwer moaernents, so g einnin al fier y-ays; yetnuttng in the woods vith IlIerberi-or sitting in my had she been vruely spoiled byathe ase indugenceokl oak tree-to mope in my room as you do, ivith of ber moîter, rho vieing in ber the realization ofyour religious books, for hours together," aid her fondest hopes, buoured every caprice and do-Beatrice. sire, tiI! no peill vas obeyed but er own ; ne autho-" Nor necd you, my sister. I would only wish rity ovned but wbat accorded ivith ber wishes.

you to add to these pleasures. by haliowing them Mary stroe t counteract the evil, and teok asvith clearer views of God's goodness, that you might active part in ber educatien, in whic she ivas asst-behold his image in every leaf, in evcry spot you ed by the iheverend Mctr. Mortimer, the estimabletrace, and learn to thank him for all your bIcssings. tutor e ter brother Hcrbert, trom ivhose jsdiciouHow lovely is this morning-how fra-rant the and varicd instructions Beatrice derived nany ad-shrubs, the plants, to our sight-..how"rich the foliage vantages; and possessing, as s e did, very superiorOb the trees; but debar them for ever from the rays abilities, sb; acquired, witb ease and avidity, iiatof the bright sun and genial showers, how soon it would have cost another immense labour and time.would they pine and wither away. Thus it is ivit Hers vas an imagination fuIm of rich and vivid pic-a heart which is cold towards religion, and whicb I tures of bappiness, which placed ber in a paradise conly compare te a worid without ligt-a fiower ber own creation. When not engaged in the sports*iceout perfume-a bird without ong,. Oh! Bea- of ber brother, or in ber studies, she would love toapmy dearest sister! you kno v not the bappy, wander alone, or oit in ber favourite oak tree withappy bours 1 spcnd in this room in the early morn- some book, else singing wild songs as she gazedlag, wbile you are nvarying yourslf with your tbrough the rustling leaves up te the bright bluepeasures. s tbere ot a time for ai things 1" heavens. What were the thoughts she indulged inH Yes, surely, dear ary But sece there is when thus she meditated, were known only to her-H~erbert running acrosathe lawn. Wherecan hebe self and ber God; but their innocence migbt begoing in sucb a hurry 1 Coma, my pretty Ida, and traced in ber quick perception of all that was purelet us folîow !" and as she said this, she sprang and beautiful, and her shrinking from ail that vasthrough the window, and down the steps of the bal- coarse, unholy or vanting in refement. Herbertcopy, accompanied by ber pet, joyously barking, and delighted in ber as a playmate; but wayward andjumping aroend lier young mistress. wilful as she too frequently ivas, be loved Mary bet-IkOh, Iovely, ligt-heartd being h said Mary, ter. Another loved Mary aise, but had never daredIooking fondy atter lier, low sad it is to tbink that breathe it to herself, and this was Mr. Mortimer, thein your jurney thrugb lite, cloud must gather over gifted and excellent, yet poor, preceptor. Beholdingthat air bcad, and the sunshine be darkened by only the beauties and virtues of ber mind, vhicbstorma, tbe sportive laugi canged for weeping ; beamed in ber mild countenance, how did he admireyet creature to a wild imagination as you are, I fear and pay that homage which devoted affection prompts.tbey are aIl too needful te be he.r"d by your Heaven- If she expressed a wish for a book difficult te obtain,Iy Father."y o she found it soon afier on ber table ; if she admiredIdNay, Mary, cese your prphetic words,' re- a flower, with what delight would it be presented toplied Mrs. Annesey, haIt peeviah y N o sorrow ber; the slightest desire, how instantly was it oiey-shat reacs ber that I tan aven; no ivish vithheld ed. Mary esteemed, respected, and regarded him,that pbl expresses. Flowert ival striv ber path, for she owed him much, both on ber own accountand pîcasure, witu lier sportive train, b tbe gay and on ber young brother's and sister's; but bercompanions o her suni days. g heart, unfortunaely, was pre-occupied, and even"Thn where vvilI bc lier refuge whan th tempest lad it not, her wealthy and aspiring parents never


