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glad you are not going to leave me next
though T could say nething against such a
visit.,”

“I invited Miss Anstey, you know, and could
not go.  But why not have told me you did not
wish it—you know I_feel bappier nowhere than
at home.”

“That will not do though,”
morth; “I feel that ¥ tax Your youth too much
for the sake of my own heart’s loneliness, when
it should be basking in more genial companion-
ship; for this reason I wish you oftener away,
love, than you care to leave me; and yet when
you are gone I bave a thousand fears that you
are hurt, or ill, or unbappy; and what should I
do in losing you? you are all I have in the world,”

“To feel thus, dear mother,” said Annie, “and
turn our love into an occasion of anxiety and
trouble, is like extracting gall and worm-wood
from the flowers of God's sweetest blessings.”

A scornful incredulous smile passed over the
features of the woman at this speech.

* Perhaps it is better she should think thus”
muttered she; “I have gained little by the wis-
dom of my philosophy.”

“ What do you say, mother?” enquired Annie,

“Only thinking what sad helpless puppets we
are, and that our joys and our griefs are so little
in our own power.”

‘*“Ileaven is over all, mother, and dispenses
them to us better than we could allot for our.
selves.” .

“Oh! yes,” returned she; “Jet us receive these
dispensations as they fall. We feel that there is &
fate in all things, Even I deny not that; though
the thought is poor consolation ja the anticipation
of thuse misfortunes which we are so sensitive to
feel, yet so powerless to avert.”

“ It were wrong to anticipate, mother; we
should Le prepared for sorrows, not anticipate
them.” :

“Fate is officious in that way sometirnes. To
some ecyes she casts her shadows before; and, do
you ¥now, I think we are sometimes endowed
with a supernaturgl foresight, as concerns those
objects which are dearest to us.” The woman's
eyes began to assumeo g strange expression, bat
Annie appeared in no way surprised, perhaps
sho was accustomed to such sallies, *\What,”
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- SOME PASSAGES IN TIIE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY.
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You cqnnd $Weetness, and in another the contrary, § change of the other’s countenance was reflected
it i of Y No means arcount for; independent as in hers, and that with adelicacy and abandonment
Acterjyy; on.“f cvlear, or the more arbitrary char- § of self, mere believed of g lover's than of any
isy om:" ot b(‘ﬂm,\'. But that the countenance other’s sentiment; as if her interest could be
Dby g "‘”'U.fthesoul,\\'ho will deny?—and that, obtrusive, or her affection, in its great strength,
3 ey f CF I spirit reveals itsclf to spirityin a { burdensome to the other.
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