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ness atthe close of the draught. The oil and the balm

tas uZit'T'l^' ''I
'^''y "^^»^' ^"^ hi« ^PirSwas

1 ot only unbroken, but composed, happy, cheerful

was an humble, but none that ho was a dejected, Chris-

bTen hulf/ '''T
'''°'' ^^ ^'' 'P'"^ ^^^^* have

undergo severer .hastenings; and who shall doubt thatthere was cause enough for the uplifting of the rod of

After the death of the last of these three infants, Mrs
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And in truth, it was as they said. It may be theseated disease of the mind, by slow but s^rc deles

irame, like the inhabiting spirit, soon exhibited all th«features of decay. The long melancholy summer pas edaway, and the songs of the harvest reapers v^^lj^^
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