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À sudden blat of wind drifted the snow
from co% side of tihe street to the othor; the
cienks irere drawn tigliter, and the wearers
braced themselves and walked Lastex'.

Emma turned tewards the glowing fire in
ber own apartment, sank dowuv in ber easy
chair and cengratuiated herseif that no ne-
cessity compelled ber te, be exposed te the
weather. She took up ber work, and, for
ten minutes, was. quite induitrieus. Some
littie difilculty perplemed ber, ana she con-
cluded it was folly for ber to, spend ber pre-
cieus time in sucb tedious employment, and
that Pauline might as well work the flowers
as to do the ground work. No she would
6end it to seme one else-Pauline was flot
to ho depended upon ; -she had promised
that the piece she bad taken ahould bie sent
borne the previous eveeing; it was shameful
te disappoint lier so-and it was very w rong
in M4iss Grey to recommend one se unpnc-
tua].*

Emma moved aside ber wot'sted1s ana can-
vas, put her feet upon the fender, took up a
French xxove1, eontcining mucli that was ar-
tificial and distasteftil, intermingled with
some pathetie scenes of suff'eriug among the
poorer ciaeses, read a few chapters, and then
fell asleep, and slept as soundly as one well
could wbo lied been awoke but tbree hours,

It was, higl noon as lier aunt passed ber
door. Her attention was awakened by a
moaning sound, and perceiving the young
lady wvas nlot comfortable, she cwakened lier.

Emma started. and gczed around, and ex-
claimed : IIIt was but a dream afrer ail, but
it was frigbtful M

"My dear you are mot well," said ber
aunt. IlWhct caused yen ta faUl asleep î do
yon know your fire is ainiost out ?"

IlDoa't ask me anytbing auut ; 1 hiave bcd
a very strenge dream.?'

IlWhat was i?
III thougbt, 1 wasaet Pauline Conters

bÏouse. It waa a diSMal place; there fras
ne turniture iii the room, but a red-hot steve,
which, gave me a dreadftsl headache, a table
and a bench, wbere Paufine woo sitting by
a dim liglit, sewing on my chair-coveir; ber
flice wasgfushed, aud.she worked steadily

lik a achne.Then there was asound cf
bel]@, and 9, young man and womae came il

.and be ged lier te take a ride with tbem.-
She relied, ne,ý i wai imaposs ible ; she bad

pdgdher word.to Mýiss Carey that Se

would finish ber work that nigit ; but veben,
she undertoek it, sbe lied ne idea the canvas
was se fne. 1 looked at it--it seemed Lo be
close muslin. 1 tried my best te tell ber to
go, but I could net. Tliey ieft, and she
went on working tester cnd faster. Sud-
denly the ire went eut, cnd the room was
.icy cold, She turned deathiy pale, and, in-
stead of tears, blood strecmed front lier eyes.
I tried in vain te seream, and yen must bave
beard me making the effort when your awa-
kened me;, for 1 tliink I heard it mayseif.-
Now aunt, I must go ced see ber, for it mcy
be true."

IlMy dccc yen are excited ; and your fa-
ther and mother are using the herses."

IIcan waik; I féèl se strong when I
tliink ef lier weakness, ced cll for my incon-
siderateness in csking lier, wliee there was
ne neeessity, te do in a week wliat I sliould
net complish ie a moath. Janet knows
wbere she lives, and vili go with me.>

et until Emmea liil reacbedl the humble
abode, did the idea strike ber, whct P'culine
would think on seeing her.

The poor foreigner openedý,the door, and
excliimed, "lOh, I knew Yeu 1 ee corne to,
upbraid me. Mly poor mother lim bcd ano-
ther iliness, and wes so nerveus lest eveuing
that I could net keep a: laxnp burning in the
room. I have net wcsted c minute, bat fil.
ing UP takes more time than yen would
thik. «Yen shall bave it te, niglit.

" iPauline, give it to me, will Yeu, I must
have it te day,and 1 will pay yen well! for
what yeu liave douie."'

While tfie girl was eut of the room, Em-
ma looked round in vain for the steve, and
vvondered that she liad forgotten Pauline bcd
a mother; but she was: stili1 se i.mpressed
with the reaiity of ber drecmytbct she could.
net belp esking wvhetber she baid ever been
invited te teke a sheigli ride ?"

IlOh, ne, I sbould like very mucli te go,
but 1 should fear the snew miglit pain my
eyes."

Emma looked np, and scw fliat tbey vrere,
mucli inflmed.

"Do tliey ever bleed ?'» she inq.uired.
'Oh, ne, mc'am; the doctor says if 1

ceuld give up work for c wbile they coula
be cured, but yen know that le quite impos-
sible." le e

Emma reaeheci home before *dfaur, with
alkeaithier glew on lier,,coun.Wm.zce than


