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4D4 W¡h n On idle and complaining woman,"- have never seen any before, made of such very cu-t lia growl of surly discontent, he turned and rious and delicate sheils."
e From that time his hatred towards ber " My mother brought the shells with ber from
ned nd' the unoffending Madelaine, also, Jamaica, air, a great many years ego, Doon after I
r h ave lost the littie favour she had gained, was born -. "

hn he addressed her, it vas;witlh increased "That must be a long time since," interrupted the
"ihisi and he often threw out dark hints of their man, with a amile.

*dr is deah, that they might squander a " Yeu, sir, a very long while," rtsumed the sim-
a -but lie would disappoint them, or ple hearted child; "she taught me to make them

err tat eff'ect, which they heeded only as the into baskets, and now she is ill, I wish to get some-
0Iec f a bitter andspiou e er

hit. d suspiciou temper. ting for them that I may buy her a few necessarice
Ps of he rivailmurmured, as usual, at the hard- before winiter."r ,i r life, but she made no effort of industry .4eit I . "That is right, my little damsel, and I will give

ahendured. Meair t e wh lier mother you what I can afford," said the man, and as lie

lib &ant comforts, ich aer mote spoke he looked again at Madelaine, and thought,
b rendered hicb h duc, state onotwithstanding the poverty of ber dress, that he

rimt ediatlecessary ; but, young as she wcas, had never seen so beautifil a child. " But havee a y> began to reflect how she could con-

hadeans to supply them. you any more of these shells ?" he asked.
bad re py hm By much persuasion, "Yes, air, a great many oif tbern."nthe reCently induced her mother to instruct ber

Ciqken1 Ilinufacture of some shell-work, a few spe- "Well then, these baskets, though very pretty,
br:htovhich, made by hersçlf, Mrs.Dorival had are extremely malil ; but I will give you half
%o WIth ber from Jamaica, and under ber di. a crown for each, and if you will bring me
1s, t child bad just completed two smali bas- two more, twice as large as these, I will double the

>ere Were really very beautiful. The shells sum, and give you a crown a-piece.
4ted elcately and richly variegated, and so ar- Poor Madelaine's heart overflowed with joy, and
del8 to Produce a very pretty effect, and as ber soft eyes sparkled through tears of delight, as
$ho ad never seen any like them in any of promising to return within a week with the largerM.-yoajr
intaP she thought she might dispose of them baskets, she took the precious coin, and dropping

l eo y• her pretty courtesey, hastened from the store.
t 'h' should be disappointed, however, she Scarcely cou!d she believe herself the possessor of4b1 0rathig of her intention to her mother or Phebe, so large a sum,-more than she had ever called ber

4.d ,Ping ber little cloak about ber, she con- own before-the earnings of her industry,-.and more
and basketswhich she had regaried with such in prospect. On ber way home she stopped to pur-

d leasure, beneath it, and stealing out un- chase the articles which ber mother wanted, nor did
on, irected ber steps towards a large variety she forget a paper of the " real maccaboy," for old
ed, the Windows of which she had ol'en Phebe, who dearly as she loved to indulge in the
1ed o admire the beautiful articles they dis. " titillating dust," often fuund it difficult to get

,bit. he entered with a timid and hesitating the trifling wherewithal to supply ber empty box.
toaer relssured by finding the place free from And wvhat a lovely glow of happiness was on ber

ud0~l. e rand Only one man in attendance, who cheek, when, ber little arma laden with bounties,
e ln) te counter reading a newspaper. She she entered like a ministering angel of joy and love,

td t Watrds him, and displaying ber baskets, that cheerless home of want and discontent, and
hel% Ow and anxious tone, if he vould like to how rich she felt the reward bestowed on ber exer-

doîj yo bld to b idtions, in the fond kiss, and brightened smile of ber

Sber atsell them, do you child 1" he said, selftsh mother, and the grateful thanks and blessings
t u$piiusly. "l And pray, how did you of the humble Phebe.

dj onestly, I hope." From this period Madelaine continued to exercise
n r, scarcely to save my motiler from ber ingenuity in the manufacture of various elegant

'*j 1 'd I take what belonged to another,- trifles, some -of which she imitated fron articles ex-
sure I would not do such a wicked act to hibited in the shop windows, end others, ber mother

for 0 Yelf," said Madelaine, in earnest yet instructed ber to make, exerting herself, now that
tiona hts While ber little breast heaved with she tasted the fruits resulting fron ber daughter's

tile e tears that had gathered in ber eyes, industry, to perfect ber in many ornamental arts

ell, ty down over ber flushed cheeks. and accomplishments, in whieh she had once been

a if tte girl, I believe you, because you skilled, and delighted, in ber days of happiness to
0an, Would not tell %n untruth," said the exercise. Happy had it been for ber, had she cart

Sto ched by ber tears ; " but still, I should off ber indolence, and when poverty came upon her,
Where you got these baskets,-for I applied this knowledge to purposes that would have


