
TIIE HOPE OF AiNOBLE HOUSE.

M a iept to ber resolution, she must inform bim of when"fuiraven's lett'r is put into ber hand.
and his sons existence: but she still cherished the The recgnition of.tle writing makes lier trem.key. hipe that lie would not deprive her of bimi. She ble ; but, wlien sie lias opened and recad it, thethf fl so desperate in ber loneliness, that she meant news which it conivevs rakes lier tremble still
gar. te throw herself on his compassion, and entreat more.

him not to take the boy away, but let her bring Sbe cannot believe t - Muiraven close et
ti him'up, as she had designed to do, and feel that band ready to coic at onc cil daim bis cbild
> she bad something left still to render the future -bis cbuld, hem n lawfîl wedloc, aed boir to

,t all dark to ber. And so she bas been living bis titîe and cstatcs-k r chil1, wbicb under
s nearly four months when Muiraven lands at these circumstcnce sue can nover bope to be>ad the "Coach and Horses," and dispatches his allowed o keep. Ber ckild, wvo for the last two

tri me.senger with the intelligence that is to shattsr years sbe bas brougt up and neurisbed as ber
allher hopes. It is a cold day in January: the ownand grown to love as sbe believes that sbeair is keen and frosty, and the ponds about could nover love cnotber, te le taken cwcy-

the Cocklebury are frozen over. Irene bas just come te le roared, educatcd, and sont forîl ie tbe
t ;i from a long walk with ber little man, who is werld witbout ber baving tbe rigli te offer even
P: rero anxious-like all high-spirited children-to an opinion on tbc subjeet! Sbe reads tbîougb tbe
I ehi allowed te go on the ice and slide ; and she lotter twice and tbcn she gets up, and, walkinz

hi' been at sorue pains to explain to him how blindly inte the adjoiuug room, tbrows berecf
O00 aingerous sliding is, and how some little boys upon tbe bcd in a paroxvem of despair.

tmble down and break their noses, and others 01, it Le tee bard! it le tee bitterlv, cruolît
h tumble in and are drowned. 'But lier dreadful bard, tbct tiî tee sbould coin upon ber!,i eris do not appear to have much effect on tun wliere shc wilI, God wili net bave e loop.sp' Toimy. l'oie bi wbicb sho cen escape from utter desola.wrc "I wouldn't be drbwned !" he says, confi- t'on! Sc e weary of it sîl-ihis continuedButi intly. " I would get out of the hole again, and etrugglc witb misfortune-tbis figbeing ageinst

rth back as quick as I could to my mamma." Fte,' which only resuIts je braises ced beart.
fit "And your mamma would give youa good whip- sicknees. Sue throwv up tbe game-ebe wiliÑ ping for being such a naughty boy," returns Irene,
1PE> hghing, as she divests birm of bis comforter and up anotiir affection for berse]f Let lira teost varm coat. "No, Tommy, darling, I've got some- bis cbuld ced rear it as be wili-tbo fartber away,
mO thiinig umuch nices for you than sliding on the le. tbe letter for she will aever trust berself te ses

*WY Guess what it is ! birn or te tbink of bi. again. He a bers, and
"A pudding !" says Tommy. lie is Muiravei'e. Hie father uet accept tbe
ato. "Yes! a pudding for dinner-a nice little entire responsibility of hira benccfortb, for chuo U md pudding stuck full of plums, all for your- cannet halve nor share bim-sbs muet bave'him

rem elf. Make haste and brush your hair and come altogetber, or net et cli
a e d eat it." "Mamma-memma may I bave tbe rest of

s The child bas already forgotten the luxuries the pudding? Ibe pipiug voies close by beraf Fen Court, and is as eager and excited over side ced the litie ban. je puilieg sturdily ettsua he pudding " stuck full of plums as though ber petticoats.
te îdding had never been an every-day occurrence. Sue mises herseif iaegeidly aed loeks et

nd yet Irene had to tlink twice before s him-at the darkblue eyes, the wavi'g hair,
rz rdered it for him. the tout eemble se lku thu man whose love bas
the It is'two o'clock, their dinner-hour, and when speltberlife. Burthisisnelengerîbelittieoui-
id S he meat is removed, she sits by the fire and cat-tbe poor, nameless, base.bern cbild, whom,
stal atches the young, rosy-cheeked rebel gorniand. spite of evi tangues, she bas se feedly cberisbed.

tif b ng bis pudding, and fuels quite happy and con. It is be heir presumpîlve te onu of the eldesithet 2nt to do so. She bas so identified herself of sarîdoms ie Eegiand thai stands bufore ber-the
Se te with this child-so accommodated ber con- hope ef a noble bouse-tbe legitimate sen of îleaISe ersation and ideas to bis, and schooled herself Rigbî Honorable the Lèrd Viscount Muiraven-ke' believe that there existe n one else in the -te-te-Honrifle Z7osu Kei-.

arld for her but him, that she is beginning to At the thougît, niserable as she ie, shesel lonely when he is out of ber sight. So ehe leugbs. Tbe Honorable Thoas is reassured.

if ite by,' snilieg while bu eatsanno I t -ud Mudirn cloeba
han, rad to come atoneadamhs child.ou

-is hlbr nlwulwdok n ert
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