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not find them, although.1 heard flic cnild';;
voice somewhere ; çnq 1 liad wgv)ndered for
a longr f ire, sf111 hearing the child's voice,
and thinking myseif near tbcm, but finding
theni not ; tili I carne int a strange place,
and could net find mny %vay back. Upon re-
fiection, I knew f liat, ths must have been a
dreamn ; and yet 1 thought I ligd dreaint àl
long before I saw ]iei-.

Afterwvards, 1 watched for lier in the af-
t ernoon ; and bite day I saw a figure wlîich
I kneîv iLS bers, p3s n at tthe gate, and
across the grass-plot, though I did nlot sce
bier face. I feit disappointed and anxious
ti sec lier agatin . I walked down te the ca-
thedral one ai ternoon, and satintcred throughl
the aisies, striving Io recal im fancy of ha%..
inog met hier there; but ï fêit convineefi tîat,
ut was.a drecam. Maiîy days passed, aud 1
dii fnot ses her. Disappointiment increasedl
my anxiefy. The thiuglit of lier woulid flot

lme rest, and for a finie 1 relaxed ini i'
labours. Once I flug nmy tools doui, andý,.
sat beside my work t0 muse about lier; ai-
terwvards I rose suddenly, and, springing
over the loiv ivall, ent erci the bouse wiviel)
shebad visited, foi, 1 wa '.rell kuiown fo ll
the inniates of the aluusbouses.

1 fotund flic old w'oinan who livecl Ilere,
and chiattcd itliber foi seine tinte, seekift,
-in opportunity of askîung after her Visiter, if'
I could do so without exciting lier cul'iosity.
1 brought the conversation round slOIwly, a,, d
then asked Il who ivas tlue young Imisuel %vite
called upon lier someîiînes ?"

The old %vomaui lauglied, and dieu sltooli
lier lîead, as if' she bad r4 sudden aitack of
palsy. and said -

1Tai-e n)y advice, and do uîot ask any-
tbing about bier. Slie is my grreat-niece, and
I. amn proud ofhber, for site is a fine girl, and
sensible enougli- but she is a troublesomie
ereature- a giddy girl Nvho tires out 411 lier
friends. There is lier cousin Edwai'd, wlîo
loved hieu better than ail the worff, and used
te make baskets for her, and a host qf other
tbings - lie will bave no more te do with
lier. She likçd him well eneugli before lie
became so kfnd te lier ; but, after that, she
used to rua aw4y frýun lim, and bide herseif.
You see, shte has been spoiled by schooling.
lier father must sen4 heu, t0 a fine Sceel,
talkiag if. maig lier u4 geveruess, and tlie
like, -where they make hier unfit for every-
thuug;- insteaci of keeping, lier at home te

learn useful (hiuig-a plagve
The old woman suddenly took t0 couglu-

ing,' as the laech clieked, and, the door open-
in, ler niece stood there before us ! She
(lid flot sec nie, nt fîrsf, but, running up te
lier auint, kissed lier, and set lier basket on
the table.

'Titis is iJWr Langden, my neiglibor,
Alice;" said, the old woman. The niece
curtsied, aiîd, turning, began te talk. 10 ber
atunI, t airg no nîotice of nie whatever,. After
a wlîie, I took my leave, and wenî back to
iny work, resolved to tbink of lier no more.
Yet I did Ihink, of lier again. Her manner
had dlisple.ased me, but she did flot cease te
banni; me night anîd day.

Again, one af'teu'noon, I saw lier enter by
th, wicet-gate. Site cauglil my eye, and
w.illedl o'.'i the grass-plot, and bade me
"Goodl d 1. stood befere my work, te
prevent lier seeing it; but site exelaimed-
;, So vou are m'aiig anotiier idel, for jour
own . rivatc %vorshlip. Mr . Langdgn."

I1 arn carving ini stone, Miss Paton,"
sad r, rathler coolly.

-1uI stoiie," said she, eeboing rny words;
<1and jou stand before your worlc, as if you
yoursclf were caî'ved ini stone, in order 10
prevelît n%îyseîng it. But I do sec il, nlot-

wiîhtandng.Aedog-a very beautifuldogi
Now, if that liad been any other kind of dog,
[ should nal have seen il; but being a long,
f hin greyhouid, the mvbole of b1is slexider
nost' peeps out. on olle side, wbile bis ltle
foot is distinctly visible on the other."

I iras vcxed ; but I felt tuaI to stand there
after ber- raillery, wouild make me u'idietulous.
Sta 1 sfepped aside te let lier sec i

" Perect! beautiful I' she exclaimed;
t' exactly lue tie life. ReuLlly I can pardon
joli; I oould almeosî idolize ià mysolf,.'

I' If Miss Paton would aceept it," said I,
tthe earving shahl be herq wbea il is finish-

ed." She lîesitated ; but I pressed lier, for
I fel flattered by bier praises, At lexugîl
site eonsenîed ; and 1 promuised te bring il.
te lber gt the park-lodge, wbere she lived
with bep rel4tive, the lodlgeikeeper.

"IThis is the firsl work of my hands," 1
said, i4that 1 bave suffered te be seen : but
since il has pleuse4 you, I cannot think it
worthless."1

"I1 will prize it,"' said she; I will die a
bine silk ribbion round ils neck, and stand il


