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IThis;aboie al !,-to thbitie awu self be tru(e 1
4àd ic'iàqsc foIlow, as the Diglit' îhe day',

T~à' uuelnptthea be false te any man.
CRÂPTERI

X MTIEýR S !XPLUBIMS.

OTER mothertil'exclaîmed a sweet
s6aervice, and the speaker, a

e hild* aithirte*en y ears, burst int
theom.where krs.Carlton.Sat at WvOrIc,
'edoin't. you .ik.there is. ta be a .prize
~gi.ven ;on' exhibition day for best compo-

siin!and1 I mean. te try for it-shant

.MsCarlton drew: the littie girl ta-
t3rids:ilie. and.. snioothed'b.ack the re-

bqliions curtis, ati the saie.time exciaini-
itg&tialong draivn sigh, "My dear

Harriet, howv you do look!11
"O0h! mother, it's nlot the ieast mat-

ter how I laok! IflIwe-e only a.beau-
ty now,ljkê Angelina Burton, I would
keep biy. hair,. as smooth.as-as anz,
thing;- but I woùldlnt rub mi cheeks
thougb, as she does always, just before

shgo'ino à roomwhere there's coin-
pany-ý-wouid .you Imother 11"
ii Thle mother. gazed at bier cbild's ex-
pressive face, as she spoke, with ils ir-
regular, yet lovely feaitures, the strange
bright eyes,1 the changing cheek, the

ful answet~but spinited nioutb, and
said to herseif, "Whatever you may
think , my. darling, I would, nat,
change your simple, innocent, childlike,
tlnc6nsciouàness, .for al -Angelina's

.bed.ty,s:poited: as it is, by vanity and

."Buti stiotiier, do give me a subject for
compsitonfor I want to write it nom.

-«Ija-rriet,- said'Mys. Carlton,-quietly,
C'go aàdbYrushy-our bair, change yaur

.h~ ande.nd.that rè'nt in* your dress
as neatly. as yot icani."

H Earr' iet h ait p6utid; but she met lier
mot rsitranqÙ!1 éee: thse pou î.changed

te ý goohnoe striile, and kissing
Ëi aftectiitely, she bounded off te do

1e bid diln

-*.Whilee.isi gone oé ol.~e
would vou, nol, deâr -reader ?-to. ask a.
fev 'questions about lier. I can lguÉs
* what.they are, and wiil aiàiswmer themi,

t. best oi.my kxowledge.,,k
ýMrs.. Carlton is a widow àt a

nioderate fortune, and a.handgotmehouse
in ýTremont, Street, Boston. ,She has
*been à zstar. in, fashionh'bie life, butsince
the loss of bier huiband, whom. she ten-
derly loved, she bas »etired froîn the. gay
* vorld, and devoted herselfto her :cébiid
-a wild, frank, happy generous, and
impetuous creature 1 with haif à dozen.
glaring . faulîs, and'one rare virtue,
wh ich nobly redeetned them. ail. .That

virtuel patient reader, yau must find
ou~t for ýyourself. Perbaps you wil

.catch a glimpse of it in
CHÂPTER IL
AUk4T BLOIS£.

*Harriet ivas busy witb fier compqsi-
tion, wben bier aun t, who wvas on a visit
to Mrs.. Carlton, entered. the roon.-
Aunt Eloise ivas a weak minded- and
weak. bearted lady, of a -very fncertaini
age--unbappily gifted with mare sensi.
bility than sense. Sbe really had. a
deai of feeling-for herself-and an ai.
most -inexhaustible sbower ni tears, ýva-
ried occasionally by. bysteric and faint-
ing lits, wbenever any pressing exigen-ý

Cy n the fate of bier f riends demnanded
self-possession, energy, or iimnediate
assistance. If too, there hapnd. as,
thiere ivili sometimes, in. altouseholds,
ta be an urgent necessity' for instant,,
exertion by any mnember of teauy
such. as sewing, *watcbing wýith an-min.?--,
valid,. shopping wvithi a cpuntry.* cousin,
*porý kunt Eloise was in'vàriably. ànd
tnost .uùfortunateAy seized with.a pudden
t.ootlia.che,. headache, pain in the side,
strange feelings, d readful nervousness,
or soine, trouble of the kino, wrhieh quite,
precluded the propriety pf asking her
*aid.

Every morning* at breakfast, *un

Eloise edified the. family ýwith .a won-
derfut dream, which, the briteakfaýst-bell,
had i.nterrupted, and every eveànig sh.

geYsentimetal over the.,reiniscen.,


