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ces whx'ch t.he'twilight Èeur hadaakn
oc.lt.. vas thoèn'"thaàt innumérable

dôtubte:d ifthàeyhad ever beentn more than'
shades ; 'but A tn t ,Eloise .cersàinly .
knew best aàatt that, and Who had a
right to -deny that M*r. 'Smith ha'd Irneli
to' hler. in Pity ; that -'Col. Green had
vowed and, eternal adoration; 'and chat
Lawvyei Lynx had laid his hoart, and
hisfe'es, which were hlot quite a fortune
at lier foot!1

*Au it Eloise had.been- .at least slie
liineé so-- beauty ana :a bleu, in. ber
daýy; eand ta maintain bath aractors
she.rougedI ware fl'ase. ringleco,' and
*scribbled lové verses, which-slie had a
'6ýd lûâit of leavi"ng, by accident, be-
,ttv.een~ the leaves. of books ini every fre.
qt«npted roomn ini the bou se.

âhe thpught and avavwed herseif ex-
travagant!y fond of her neice, during
*herearly childhood and imagined that
sIqhe'displayçd a grace ful.enthusiasm ini
exClaiming, every now and then, ic iber
presence, and in that of others, "Oh
you angeçl.chiid'l I do think she is the
evyeetest. creature '! Ca me here and

.k4iss -me, yau beauty 11" &c. &cI. But
noane ever.saw Aunt Eloiso taking
caére. af theo chilId,~ .attend ing ta its little
wants, or daine anything for its benefit.
T~Ihe anly tangible proof of' her affection
f9r b4r neice.. was in' the shapeof boni-
*bons.and caiidy, which she was ini the
habit of brin ging home fram herfrequent
iwaPls ini Tremon t street. Harriet reg.
ulrly haà.4ed theso. farbidden luxuries
,to hopr rnather,,a 9ýd.Mrs. Carlton as'*reg-
Ï.igly thirew them, Into the fire.

"Intit a pity ta waste such .nice
'ings,-mother? .Why nat. give thern tê*

sanie poor child ici -the street VI~ asked
helittle girl one day, as she 'watchedý,

..mith longing. -eyes a paper fuit1 of the
* termpti.ng poison,, which bier mother was
qqietly .emptying ici tho -grate.
.. Mrs..Carlton did 'not disdain ta rea-

sort wiýth ber child- '...«That %vould ho worso) than wasted,
dear.- It would be cruel.ý ta gcive anoch-

'or .what 1 refuse tô6u onU acào&,it, of
ils uliwholesomeàess."
*But Harriet had now b46n f(;fa'l1bng

time out of the spinster's books-r îllthe
sayîg i-aàdthis miefrtuneý ocurre.d

as aollows:
*Onie marn'ing whien she »%. as , abotc Ùx,

years aid, the child camdeinto héer math.
er's ron from1 er aunc'', here.È shâd
been aiterciately plocleadet
ed, tili she ivas wvearyi and, seatîng
herseIt in, a corner, 'réhikiiëedý f -b soie
tume absorbed, ici* thàught. 'h ~
ben readinýg ta ber mother thât. irbMf-
ing, and one sentence, af which Sho aâk.
ed an explanation, had mâde' 'a!-Ùéep,
impression où bier. Lt %vas' thi ' ô
sendeth us trials and *troublés" , ta
stréng'athen and 'purify aui héafis?."' ýShe
now 1sat in ber corner withau't 'epokiýàg
or stirring, until. le «r 'mohe2s è6'c
startled ber from. ber-Yev;e'ri.

"0f wvhat are you"liikiing H4rrieffl"
"Mather, did Cod sencl A6vril' loi*se

ta strengîhen and puri'y my hlie ?"
"IWhat do yau mnean amy chiidV'
«Why the book sayi 'ht* e snài: trials

for that, and sire is tue groateast.îtià iI
have, yau. lrnbtv.

Thre 'indignant 'niaiden. was juia en-
tering the room as- this dialogue began
and hearing hler dwn namne, she stopped,
uncseen. ta listen. Speech'lss 'with ae
she return'd, ta'b chim ber,ý ank 'as
nover heard 'tociail Hârriet *a angel
child again..

But ive hiave":wasted more timo 'on
the fair Eloise' Ibllies; than they' do.,
serve. -Lot us returW te:'Hxr~'~1
important composition. '

The maiden lady,' selllsh and-inidl enit
'as she was,'took*'il iintd hbeheadto1hbe
oxceedingly' -inquisitive,; and :officious,
too, particularly wvbere shé thaught:-her
literary talents 'coulicmd ictipa
She ivaiked up' to ' Hiarriei, and 'lookèd
over bier shouider. -. ,!,;'"Wbat's' this, b ey?'- oh! a1t~
That's right, Harriet, I'am ga t e
you taking ta 'literary!purstrîtg. YCOme,


