
44Nmanlina; aW I.arn sure God
woti takce yen. te biniself; quite sure.
My reasen tells me I do wreng, I ouglît
te trust pativntly, bccausc 1 have donc
wvhat I oiflti, And yetl eledsetroubleti;
l1 catiet bu happy. Eitiier thiere is
nothing in iny tiuutd, or else it is full of
hiateflul tboughtas andi pictures etf the
future. Manlima, you have been very,
very kinti, anti 1 have been bappier titan
any one tilt rew ; but nowv I wish you
had never biat such a chilti as Lydia."

"Lydia, v'ou shoulti net speak so01
4"Forivie nie P" site saiti. fertningç ber

ips te signify site wanted a kiss as a
sulent pletige of the rencîee all'ection.
"But, inammaiii, let me tell you hoiw
lreadt*t it is te.Ibuasliarn. lin dying,.andi my soul.--Oh 1 that must live for
ever; w'hatever you say, 1 amniuot sure
,%vbetre;" there %vas a pause; flor lier
mother hartily knewv how te infuse t

~vsîdfrcertainty and, rest into a spi-
rit se trou bled. "lYen say 1 arn certain
-of geoin- te the paradise of Goti atîd
angels. If' 1 only knelu I snould! It
senis cruel te create a being te make it
sutliar as 1 de; indeed it dues. Indeeti 1
cannot like Goti. 1 couln't use any-
bodiy se. 1 don't knov wviat te mnake or
such a life. 1 won't believe tîtere is1 a
Goti t" andi Lydia burst inte a passion
of tears.

I believe it was inti Lis fit of weeping
thiat a Rabbi was announceti.C

I1 <le not ivish te sec binm," saiti Ly-
dlia. -"lie miakes me fod 'verse. 1 can-
uto betieve whlat lie says."

Il'ry te rt'sign vourself' more."Y saiti
baer rnother. "Yenot hnrtilv think Abra-
bain, and Isaac, andi Jacob, Mut as y-ou
do?"

"No, mamma. But there was a, tif-
ferenee. Qed told i tent lie wvould save
tbem, di<l ii. nlot ?"

"'Andi se he bas every Jeîv; that was
the pr-omise nmade te Abrahiami."

"*Yes; you are rigbt," site ret urned,
pensively. Il 1 will try net te sin as I
bave about it. But ve have ne Iitgli
pricst te atone for us, anti ne sacrifiees,ex-
cept what the Rabbis liave directed, andi
tins matie the <houbt. Anti the Bible is
se different freont 1abbis; and it is my
seul, niamma, tliat is cencernti. Yeu
know several of our very wisesttcaclburs
have feit quite as wretched as 1 de."

IlYcs, my dear; but that miust bu ito
excuse if they proved weak iii tbe me-
ment of final trial and cenquest. It is

ver'y wicked te doubt the ivisdern of Je-
hovab."

IlI knew it," she replied ; "1 iil try
to do better. rray for me."

After a.sbort sleep Lydia woke. A
profburid and touchtng sadness wvas ex-
pressed ini the Iel)tbs of lier eyci, lit up
toe, as they, were, by the fever titat wvas
taking, ber away. Sudldenly thcy bright-
eti, 0and bier lips were wreatfied lun a
(va), sntile.

~Olî mammia, I'rn so glad you ara
here. Ifeul surprisingly ivelI. I ain
confident l'in rnuch bâ~ter, since that
last niedicine. 1 shall get Up at once."

Thiatw~as awondrouiseveningc. Lydia's
conversation llashed wvith brilliant;
though t. Site played-and, even sungr
-suù h sinaing 1 4" Site sang likeP aî
seraph." Love blinded lier parents te
the reality. Tlîev were beiviltiered with
exultation. Thiat veice-these bright
imnaginations-thatdazzling, flow of an-
guage

lier head droeps heavily upon lier
boson-bier breatliing quickens-She bas
fainteti !-<'llelp! i upport bier !-she is
dyingi !" shrieks the frigylitened niother.
Thec, gatber around ber, anti bathe hier
pale face and rnotionless hantis. She ru-
covers a little.

IMania, wvhat is.tbis V"
Tlecy bear lier te lier room ; antd there

on lier bcd site lies, sulent andi still as a
piece of sculpture.

Starry solemn miidnigit; arrives, and
then Lydia is able to spL)tak again.

"Do you think 1 shahl due niammra ?P
It is My fear, clarling. Lt Nvonild bc

mnistaken kindntess if I were to tell you
it is not."

Il Oh!1 mnamma, I'm afraid te <lie! I
have beau verv hiappy hier; anti nov

____ arth ivill still bu as fiair. andi the
silent nioon wvill stili ride on as beauti-
fiîlly, andtiv flowers iviIl still blooni
,wlen 1 arn '-ene. Itis dreadf'ul toknoiv
nothing about the future."

MN-orning dawned. A Rabbiand ether
Jews carne to se lier.

"lIs it weil with the child P" asked.
onu.

Lydia heard. hie words. Oh!1 sir,
you. have taught me mutcli that is goodi,
but the rnost important thing of ail you
bave left undone-I arn cying ni%-
yen neyer tauglit me lîew te die."

-Tiiese, thoughts are not tbe offspring
of Jehovali's cou nsels. 1 have la-id d )wi
te yeu the saine rules as those obeyed,

1857. Lydia.


