
HE rain is falling heavily
to night. It bias a dul),

~ deslate, lonely sound,
Ca if. it were bent upon
reminding mie of another
night more desolate, du]],
and lonely even than the

present. What right have 1, wbo have so
much happiness about mie non' to, be
searching tie darkz armais of past sorrow ?
Yet that rainy dismial nighit does comie
back to me with a force and terror 1
Nvould radier not rerneniber. I would
rather flot remnem ber it, because my son
just budding into, manhood, bias left mne
to-night, for ihie first time, and gone (o
take bis place in an old firmi ii a
neighboring city.

The world and its allureients are
teniptiiîgly laid out before bim. lie 15 a
noble handsomie boy, so, brighit and promi-
ising. Tliey tell me hie iUiI at.avs have
friends, plen'.y of friends ; that hie lias ail
the elemnents of popularity, and is destined
to become a general favorite, My own
brother wvas ail this. W\e had everyting,,
to hope froni hirn; be had everytiing to
hope for himiself.

\Vith prospects fair and bright an old
banker, a friend of niy father's, gave hlm
an eligible situation. It wvas an office of
trust ; lie 'vas proud of the confidence
placed in ii hlm, and leit homne with the
fuît resolve of filling it vit~h bonor to hlm-
self and credit to the good mnan who hand
placed hlm there. fis letters ivere
pleasant and joyous, fuil of newv
pleasures he liad neyer dreanmed of in our
quiet life at home. fis grateful inanners
and natural gentleness soon establislied
hlm as a favorite in society.. bis social
pleasures 'vere daily increasing, and bis
attention -to business wvas both active and
energetic.

My mother had a slight misgiving. It
was only the shadow of a thought, she
said-that Arthur in the new pleasures
that surrounded him, might become

wveaned froni us or mnight learn to, be
happy ivithout us. In lier deep love for
hier gifted boy she had neyer thoughit such
an event possible, and instantly reproached
hierseif for the thoughr,

In going froni home, niy brother had
lefr a great waste, an ernpty place behind
hîm, and bis letters wvere our only com-
fort. There were only three of us, and
wvhile bis letters wverè so fresbi and vigorous,
they alrnost kept up, the delusion tlat wve
were flot separated ; but there came a
change. NYe may have beeri slowv in
discovcring it, but wve did discover it,
and then ta miss himi as wve inissed hlm
througli the long winter nighits seemied
like losing a star that bad led us, that we
bad followved, until it passed under a
cloud and left us, stili wvaiting, stili watch-
ing for it tc come again. ' Ne paid us a
flying visit now and then, and my mother
unconscious of the cause of his disquietude
-for hie %vas both anxious and disturbed-
wvould redm)ble ber exertioris to, bring
back bis waning love, niaking eveyy allowv-
ance for the indifference, the coldness and
the neglect that wvere s0 glaringly apparent
to, other eyes, yet so, delicately obscured
froi bier rnotherly vision.

fier beautiful boy seemied (o carry the
sunshine of bier life w~itiî hlm) ; she thouglit
hlm caressed and l)etted, thie favorite of
society, and the embodirnent of al] that
wvas noble. He bias seen so much of the
luxury and elegance of life in the great
city, how can ive expect hlmi to be con-
tented with our home where everything
is so différent ? Thus she would reason
Wvitt) me, and thus, I sonietirnes thougbt.
she %vould reluctantly reason with hier-
self.

One day a letter carne to us froin the
banking-house, %where rny brother had
gradually Tisen to an honored position. It
was from the banker hiniseif, our dear oId
frierxd, lie told ini the tenderest minner,
that Arthur had acquired a habit ..hich
réndered hirn unfit for an office of trust.
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