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‘ ces whlch tha twilight hour had awaken-»

*1t: -was - then "that - innumerable
' shades of -former admirers arose.
- doubted if thiey had ever been more than
- shades; but Auat  Eloise certamly
knew best about: lhat -and who had @

to'her in pity ;- that Col. Green had

- yowed and eternal aderation; aad that
Lawyer Lynx had laid his heart and

_ his-fees, which were not quite a fortune
at her feet ! :

" Atnt Eloise had. been-—at least she
iinted so—sa beauty and a bleu in her
day; and to maintain both sharacters
she rouged, wore false, ringlots, and
-scnbbled love verses, which she had a
bad habit of leaving, by accldent be-
_Yween the leaves of books in every  fre.
qnented room in the house.

‘She thought and avowed herself ex-
travagantly fond of her neice, during
.her early childhood, and imagined that
.she displayed a graceful enthusiasm in
.exclaiming, every now and then, in her
presence, and in that of others, “Oh |
you angel. child! I do think she is the
Sweetest: creature, ! Come hers and

. Kiss 'me, you beauty I" &c. &c. But
, .no.one ever saw Aunt Eloise talking
_care, of the. child, ‘attending to its little
wants, or domg anythmg for its benefit.
The only tangible proof of her affection
;for her neice,-was in ‘the shaps of bon-
. bons.and candy, which she was in the
. habit of bringing home from herfrequent
. walks in T'remont street. "Harriet reg-
ularly handed these. forbidden luxuries
.to her mother, and Murs. Carlton as reg-
ularly thréw them into the fire.

“Isn't it a pity to waste such nice

",things, mother? Whynot give them to’

some poor child in ‘the street 2 asked
- the little girl one day, as she ‘watched,
. With longmg ‘eyes a paper full of the
B temptmg poison, whlch her mother was
qmetly emptying in the-grate.
-, Mirs, Carlton did not disdain to rea-
son-with her childl— -
i “That would be worse than wasted,
eah

Somel'

for that, and she'is the greateas” _

 the fair “Eloise’s’ follies: than the

It would be cruel. to give anothi- {-prove

‘er. iliat T refiise o you “on. vaccount of

its unwholesomeness.” .
Bt Harriet had now been fo
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One mording -when she wagabout: srx

years old, the child came into,
er’s room fro her auit's, whete
been alternately pel ted,scolded ‘atid
ed, till she was weary; dnd, s
herself in @ cornery remaditied: f‘ur saine
lime absorbed in thought. ' Shs ‘hed

been reading to het miother that mdra- . .

ing, and ong sentence, of which she ask-
ed an explanatton, had" made a 'deep
impression on her.” 1t was'this—“Giod "~
sendeth us’ trials - and " troubles ‘o
stréngthen and ‘puiify our hearts” ‘She-
now sat in bier corner without Speakmg

or stirring, until her ‘mothers ;voice

startléed her from her teverie. ' ¢
“Of what are you thinking" Ha.met?”
“Mother, did Godl send’ AuntElo:se
to strengthen and purify my hearit ?"
“What do you mean my chlld?"
“Why the book 'says he sends’ tnals
l.

have, you Tenow.? iy
The ‘indignant ‘maiden was just en-
tering the room as'this dialogue began
‘and hearma' her own name, she stdpped
unséen, to lxsten Speech'less with rage,
she returned to hiér: chamber, and “was

never heard tocall Hamec ‘an angel r

child again, . :

But we have:wasted more t:me on
de-.,
serve, Let usrteturn' te' Hamet’st'all
important composxtlon el

The maiden lady; selfish and mdo]ent

‘as she was, took ‘it intd her-head.tohbe -

exceedingly - -inquisitive, and * oﬁiclous
too, particalarly where she’ thought ‘er
literary " talents could. come into!play.

She walked up to’ Harriet,: and look d
over her shoulder. i

“What's' this, hey - 'ohl a* story

That's right, Harriet, Fam-gladuto se0
you takmg to llterary purshits.’ ueome,
child, ive e the™pen; -and, Liwill:
that:sentence for: You.' i

saying ls—and this misfortune 6ccurred i
-as follows (= - - o
_ vight to deny that M. Smith had knalt |




