
SOMEj PASSAGES IN TIIE LIFE 0F SUSAN ANSE.

it isa -n man iont otr; independntrr' as ne of the others countenance was reflectedaetritior , olur aor n th fore ari traryck c a- in er, and that th a deliccy andi abandonmentsteirs Couy. Bu that thre contnan~cher f sef, more behoved of a over's than of anyby ro o tesu lB h t tho en ?--aîn that, others sentiment ; as if her iner'est could beannerr ' tpiri reveals itefto sm irtha obtrusive, or er affection, in its great strength,~n sot t ls si rea l s î Pel te s i , in a b u rd en so m e to th e o ther.crbed. nette~ rely, t e ar.t el y de-~S - n glad," saidi she, in continuation of a~ 6 C j b ~ > I l t n ~ , , h te e a c ur ~ tely d e - c o n v e rs a ti o nm th e y h a d j u s t b e cn p u r s u in g , " I a m nth ,a al hsdgeso a nugdi glad you are not going to leave nme next week,ber motrpe wig wMis vrej Wa ilmorthiç, a hough I could say nothing against such a short
ti resowc eh other se strongly, yet "I invited Miss Anstey, you know, and couldely PPosite S strikn neyed was hsn not go. But why not have told me you did nottterb Sahton mtikg havefaed a thes wish ityou know Ifeel happier nowhere than1 å t~ th a tr e o n o ld . h a v e a n c d o m e «t h •e .ar gr a e rglrity ofd eaths andsom, That will not do though," said Mrs. Wil-
y o es ryou Jw nr ed wenat us a d fne mor th; "I feel that I tax your y uhtoo muchejeofth iso u vrntldfeed toe ec gaed for the sake f my own heart's loneliness, whenrac an d daugh er ewyafull tof eibi .iT• e it should be basking in more genial companion.

lxo at 0 n with that cofouessnestycan- ship; for this reason I wish you oftenerawyPlnot se much ofees sui ove, than you care to leave me; and yet whented to rfma m ato---which s yeu are gne I have a thousand fears that you
t bt ei~t 0 evrysadeo eel..in i alu are urt, or ill, or unhappy; and what should Ia a 0l ermshd oes eeling.ps be - do in losing you? you are al i have ini the world."

of mela' I" o e s on neramel a liht "o fel thus, dear mother," said Annie, "andPress;4of neho SO which w a elreal h turn our love into an occasion ofaxit andel feature wn in presedat ex- trouble, is like extracting gali and worm-wood
de h y rayt oh inas su e, axc whc froma the flewcrs ef God's sweetest blessings."t. eitme asofcon et ep hen Ascornful incredulous smnile passed overthte eptta er habitual ch îof or amuse- features of the weman at this speech.e eptwo spirit h rhbiade th eerfuness and " Perhaps it is better she should think hs"e ined he of be eieanewould mutrdshe; " aegained litl by th w-to C sere b a person under the influ- dora of my philosophy'"y ews

so eantchorete vThe mther had ne " Whait de yu say, mothe a"eqiredAne¼h *n hfor th~ at;bu sarcly enough " Only thinking what sad helpless puppets wegreea ~ er fo hah b tside ha a hard, are, and that our joys and our gresa es ittle
er by e furtives pessessed that in our own power." a- ipnebt¾f thecaa e uliarity, cemmonly as IIeaven is over ail, mother,andipseok a~ fv~ 8 abeî cf meet il conscience--... thema te us better than we could allot for our-d a flow bcrea fctte eye ef anothmer, sle.~ es s cirea n t e tedily in the face. She " O ' es," returned she; "let us receive theseeO ate plaidtoeysf h er us, in strange dispenstions as they fall. We feel that there is a

audida of c p erdsitonters, which fat il things. Even I deny nt that; thoughet ervofs, shediseemedl atnsanity. the thuhti oo oslto ini the anticipationd'a er.¡o d sosemedav eidece oin f those misfortnes which we are so sensiti're to
d to E els e than e e .dao c a e , yet se powerless to avert."

m tu h ecr attention. , l sortthe subject < "It were wrong te anticipate, mother; wesy sasromained inuth •c prepared for sorrows, nt anticipate-te aeaint at uncertain them"

WfeIj'a connecteence cf oewith "Fate is oftcious in that way somnetimnes. Toaiahe thneold dC~eiviystery, and some eyes she easts er shadows before; and, do
ii 

0  etrai which iv ne. Yc a you now, I think we are sometim es endowed
t J eoj 0 i at whas hery ffecou flot i•h asupernatural foresight, as concerns thosee' It ve th provberial inte fo er objects which are dearest to us." The woman's'ltl r, I stamos panfu tbehos ty f eyes began to assume a strange expression, but.b ar herout of te sigh.d Evee Annie appeared in ne way surprised, perhaps- .' r O t c be si ht. E vey she w as accustom ed t e such sa llies. " W hat,"


