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per, which till now, he had held tightly clenched in is an utter stranger to us. But it is God's vil], ard
his hand, was falling from his relaxed grasp. and in we will not murmur. He saw, perhaps, that prospe-
removing it out of the way, ber eye caught a rity could not with safety be ours ; yet let us prove
word or two, whose import strongly arrested her that ive can bear adversity vith patient faith and
attention. She unfolded and read it-and her lips cheerfuiness. and even as we have been, so shall iwe
grew paie, and her hand trembled, as she found stili be suppotted fros above."
thercin, lier secret fears confirmed, and yielded to A tear treiiibled in ber eye as she uttered these
the conviction that hopeless poverty must hence- gende words, and vhen she bent forward and press-
forth be ber bitter doom. cd ber swcct lips to ler poor iother's worn and pal-

For it was indeed the veritable document duly id check, sbe left it noist with tbe holy dews of fil-
signed and witnesscd, in vhich, on certain con- ial duty and affection. But the unusual calmness of
ditions therein named as having been fulfil- Mrs. Dorival's deportment, which beguiled Made-
led, her grandfather bequeathed ail the propety laine into the belief that she acquiesced in the dis-
of vhich lie should die possessed, to William Beau- appointmient of ber hopes, proved as brief as it was
fort, or in case of his demise before that of the le- delusive, for suddenly breaking forth with a frarntic
gator, to bis son Fdward, from whom it was vehemence, wholly foreign to ber nature, and which
to descend to the eldest of the narne in succession. therefore the more fearfully shocked and startied
And so poor Madelaine's prospects of future case lier daughter:
and independence were suddenly blighted,-but the "Never," she exclaimed, " never ivill I remain
sharpest pang of disappointment that shot throuigh passive under this injustice. Veak and powerless
ber heart, was for ber mother, who had ever looked as I am, I will contest with this Beaufort, his right
forvard to the decease of ber morose father-in-law, to strip my child of lier inheritance, till he lias ex-
as the period of ber emancipation from the long pended his last shilling in its defence."
train of ilîs that had marked wvith dark lines, the "My dearest mother, do not yield to this unnatu-
mielancholy years of ber residence bencath his roof. ral excitement," said Madelaine, in tones of passion-

Mrs. Dorival's watchful eye saw lier daughter's ate entreaty ; and she was procecding with ber fer-
inomentary emotion, and her fears, pointing to the vent expostulation, wvhen she was suddenly inter-

i one only cause from vhiclh she supposed it could rupted by the entrance of Doctor Moreland. le
arise, she hastened towards ber, and before Made- saiuted Mrs. Dorival, who overcome by the violence
laine was at ail aware of ber purpose, had posses- of ber eînotions, bcd snk into an old moth-eaten
sed herself of the paper. chair, thi oîly one vtich the miser slloived bin-

" Oh, mamma, do not read it now, pray do not self, !" it bis usual kindness, and then passed on
gasped the poor girl, terrified at the serions effect towardi the dyin- patient, beside irbuse lid Made -
which she feared its purport might produce on the laine cl stood, holding in lier trembiing band the
mind of her enfeebled parent. "Tomorrow will be paper irbicli iad so strongly excited the supine ns-
soon enough," she said entreatingly; "a soul is go- ture ofber iiother. Grcetiîîg ber vitb tie affection
ing to its dread account, and in presence of such a iiich ever marked lus mariner towards ber, le
spectacle, we may not, cannot yield up our thoughts glsnced at the old man, wbo iay like one aircady
tu tise frivolous anxieties of lire." idead.

I He is past our aid, Madelaine ; and if be were Il Ais I1 se bave coma too lae to cave lie," lie
sot, 1 could benefit neitîser oim nor myself, by en- said, shakin is head sn Yet even had m got your

durieg tlii ariother day Ibis torturing suspense," said message earlier, my dear Miss Madelaine, ail my
Mrs. Dorival, recolutely. I 1wiill rcad il noi-, f'or pharmacopoeia %vould bave been vain, in Ibis
1 knoîv fot svby you sbould wisb to ivitbbold froin case. MdU ag-e sud starvatiomi defy our utmos t

me, wat, if i mistake not, is a subject of equai in- skisl, itd ci only hope that hie. h eis fast soin
tercet 10 us bot.") ltowas ist accourit, may ti et ei more becy i-

ladelaine raid no more, but stood in passive 1 another ivord, thit lie lias sho tb lis fenow eor-
silence, tiue lier self-wieied mototer rehdewith cager tais ite tfis.
rye, those fatal words, ivsicb crusbed the hope that Il Aw i ! Doctor," said Madelaie tremulously, ei
1usd been bier food for years. As soon as he gad is very cd t lok upon uch a death-bed as alis.
fiished their perusal, she raiscd ber . y" e with an " is, my dear girl, tdaough fed., ho bad cdured
aHiated, yet doubting glance ovards Madelaine, i ivhat you have frona las avarice and injustice, vould
ivdo, interpreti , the look , as one of suent inquiry , e an other emotion tsaai that of rjoicing, atte
took confidence from lier motber's beemin- caîmnes, departure of so dem a relation. But you inaoe
and quietly said: donc your duy towards him, and faitrofulmy oo, and

cces, il ha proved even as 1 predicted, dear mo- wili not go witbout your re%-ard."
iser ; when the ast brest Icaves that va3ted body, 1 bave donc notbing 10 deserve praise, Doctors"
ive have no longer yven a home-for tais document said Madelaine, shrinking, as she ever did from corf

isequathes a l that sould have been ours,to onewho mendation for saving follouu'd the simple rule Of


