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n lrk. She did not h1e-it4ito, somlletiies to
lard upon her own guets. Ah, could I

thoiugt, the adthreti, angelic being of four-
uflsoud have reached this poilit i I feit wcary

usted and wlten, after supper, the cards
resumiied, I tttok my leave.

udistresed me to find myself in lte city, or
ltlier e sen Au;.:ntina so cbanged. I isi-

ir ice or twice w iti reference to the progress

wsuit but I did not find lier more îgree-
t'lan Ut first. Ii spiite of lthe wriikles in lier

e was not willing t) be tihoglt old. She
Tledei ruge. c as if I did inot per-

t i Shie now .nl then appeared Villing to
to110 eimetally of our fornier tender relation

ah her, but it was diigusting to Ie.

1 "tce let f.ili a word of lier beiig forty
ol, h ilooked ait me' witlh astonishmiîent.

eve you arc dreaming, .lr. Presideit,"
\ bût d y our iienory fails before its tine.

We vere first acquainted, you were ten
yeCars old. I was still playing with my

y 1reLember it perfectly. A girl of ten
4t,.01 tnittks no longer of lier dolls, but on more
ti latters. Therefore I an now five-and
I lnd, between ourselves, it is net imnpossi-

s hleould marry again. A very excellent
oe Of our lirst poets, has been long secking

te t hand. All the pocms te the Madonna,
e saints,--allhs holy legends, breathe the

i ire of pure affection for me."
a4e 11y good wishes to the success of " the

1 fire of pure affection," and was glad to
the neiglhborlhod of the court, and retura

'Y Adela and ber children.

not realize lie is old until he sees the
Itoth f time in ie well-known faces of his

Sfriends. I returned fron the city older
ont there. But as I embraced again my
faithful Adelat., and my children clamer-

l i me, 1 unp.acked first this thing and then
I hai brought as presents from the
tIgrew youing again. In the domestic

Ilcene a«nd love, is eternal youth.

hette coure of time, many go before us into
and endui ing and higier world of spi-

Our hearts bleed for them. But even
Iparations make life and the world more
Zto us; they join the L ere and There

te ly in Our minds, and carry something
4iual, more exalted, into our thoughts,

iacd iletions. Tic child is well pleased
er a Colorel stone, a narrow play-

te nî grieves hinself little about the pur-
n up mea. The youig man and the

Three or four monthls passed away before I
visited Madame Von Winter, for I felt littlQ in-
clination Io do so. We were told she no longer
received conpany, thatshe li ved extremely retired i
and had become in her later years ns avaricious,
as she had b'fore been extravagant. Tlis change
of feeling might be considered as a consequence

young miaidenî press out into lthe broad vorld anîd
the freo air. 'ie nlursery becoies too niarrow
for thein. They wouild have something more.
they win, the lose, tbhey strive, they never
are satiti. They wouli gain all the good of
the earth; at last even tlhis is not enough. With
years, life grows broader, and our views of life.
To the cliild, the flower andi the colored stone
becomue ton little; to the main and vonan the
ciijoymiie'nt of all bonour, all wealth, indifferent;
the carth has too little for the spirit,-it strtetes
ont its arms into the universe,-it denands and
it iceceives eternity."

Tlhese were the words which the respected fa-
ther of Adela said to u. on bis death-hed. We
wept, as we stood over the departed. but wo
loved himu with a still more earnest, holy lovo
which sanctified ourselves. Adela and I lived a
iigber life, sinîce there wat no barrier between

us and eternity, an:i we h:ad soncthiing to love
there as here.

'le purest of all joys comes to us from our
children. I accompanied my eldest son te the
University; and it was the most agrecable sur-
prise to Adela and myself, when I reccived; on
my fiftieth birth-day, the royal appointment- to
the easy and honorable office which I nowhold.
This office made it necessary for me to .live in
the city; and from there to the Universitywhere
my son was pursuing his studies, was only a
moderate day's ride. We were together as often
as we wished.

Adela, indeed, left with regret lier native city;
but of the court residence she had beard often,
and it had a charm for ber maternal heart in its
proximity te ber first-born son. She was in ber
fortieth year,-no longer the ideal beauty whiclh
I thought her, when, at our first meeting, I sav
her beside me in the carriage; but ber features
bad acquired more exalted charms, ber form had
added dignity to grace. The hcart of Adela hiad
retained its youth. I loved ber with the first
love. Her lovely face, distorted by no passion
in her youth, npeded no false coloring to make it
charming.

She knew my early relations with Augustina,
and when we came to the city, she was very
curious to become acquainted with my first love.
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