
2 THE VISITOR.

féer. For days lic raved incessantly of bis
ruin, cursing the ivretches by ivlîom he wns
plundercd. Nine days had pabsed, and now
the crisis was ut Iîand.

The dlock, struck twelve. As sound after
sound rung out on the stillness and died away
in clocs, reverbcrating through the house,
the sick man monecd ini his sloop, until, wlIîen
the lest stroke wvas given, ho opened his eyes
and lookcd languidly and vacantly around.
Ilis gaze almost instantly met the face of his
ivife. For a momtent bis recollection could
be seen struggting in his couîtonanco, and at
longthi an exprcssionof deep mental suffering
settled in his face. Luisw~ife lîad by tlis lime
risen and was now at the bedside.-She saîv
ilhat the crisis ivas past, and as slie laid ber
hand on bis, and feit the moisture of the skin,
she knew thît hoe would revover. Tears of
jey gushed from her eyes and dropping on the
sick mian's face.

'ýHeaveîily Father, 1 thank thee !" shte mur-
in-ured at length when her emotions suffered
lier te speak, while, lhe lears streamed faster
and l'aster down hier cheek, 1 li is sale. Hie
will recover,' and though she ceased spoaking,
lier lips stilli moved in silent prayer.

The sick men feit the tears on bis face, hie
saiw his wife's grateful emetion, he kinev that
she wvas even now praying for him, and as ho
recalled the wrongs wiiich ho had inflicted on
thal urncomplaining womun, his hecart wvcs
mnelted within him.-There is no chastenerl
lko gickness, the most stoey besoin softens
beneath it. Hie thought of the long days and
niglîts durieg ivhich ho must have been iii,
and whien bis insulhed and abused wife had
ivatched anxiously at his bedside. Oh!- how
ho bud crushed that noble heart; and- now
ibis was t' .-return ! Site prayed for hini who
lied wrongred lier. Sho shed tears of. joy be-
cause lier erring husband lad heen restored,
as il were, te life. Theso things rushed
tlirouglîri his bosoni and the strorag mn='& eyes
fllled with tears.

IlEmrily-dear Eiiily," hoe said, "1' have
been a viliain, acd can you forgive ne? I
deserve it not et your hands, but can you, will1
yen forgive a wretch like me V

Il Olt! ean I forgive yen?"' sobbed the
grateful 'vife, "lyes! yes! but tee gladly.
But it is nnt agaiinst me you have sinned, it is
agrainst a good and rigileous God."-

1I know lt-I know it " sa:d the repentant
husband, and te Ris niqrcy 1 lookL. I cannot
pray for mpyself, but oh! Enîiily pray foi me.
Hec hds saved mie frein the jaws of deatlî.
1'ray for inc, dear Emily."

The wife liiieIt et the bedside, anîd ivhi!
the litusband oxheusted by bis agitation, sunkl
back wvît closed eves on1 the pillow, rime rend
the noble petition fer the sick, frein the book
of cominon Frayer. At tines the sobs of
Emi ly woutd airnost choke lier uttorance, but
the h oly %vorcs she read had nt Ion gtii a
soothing effeot beffi on ber mind and thet of
lier lîushand. Whon the prayer 'vas over, sha
remaincd for several minutes kneeIing, whilc
lier liusband murmured et intervels lus heurt-
fuit respenses. At length site arose froim tue
bedside. Her husband would again bave
spuken, to beseech once more lier forgiveness.
But witli a glad feeling et heart-a feeling
such as sle lied net had for years-she en-
joiced silence on hitm, and set down by bis
beâside te ivatch. At length lie feil as-ain
int a calmn slumiber,whvile the now happy wife
%vatcbed, et bis bedside until merning, breath-
ing thafiksgivings foir lier husband's recovery3
and shedding tears of jey the wlîile.

Whien the sick- mani awoke at daybreahl, lie
1 vas a changed being. He- was now con-
valescent, lio was more, he was a repen~tant
man. Ho wept on tiie.bosom. of his wife, and
made resolutions of reformatien which,, aIter
his recovery, through the blessing of God, lie
ivas enabled te fullil.

The fortune of Walpole ivas mostly gene,
but sufficient remained frein iti3 wrecks te
allow hlm the comforts, though, net, the
luxuries of life. Hie soon settled bis afl'airs
and removed from bis splendid mansion te e
quiet cottage in a neighboring village. The
only pang ho foît was at leaving the home
wbiich, for se, many years, bad been the dwe!-
ling of thc head of bis family-and wbich lied
been lest only through bis own felly.

Neither Walpole cor iswife ever regretted
tîeir loss of fortune.; for both looked upon it
as the means used by an over-rnling Provi-
dence te bring the.husband back te, the path
of rectitude : and they referred te il therefore
rather witb feelings of gratitude thaui of re-
pîning. la. their q!ý,et cottage, on thc wreck
of their wealih, they enjoyed a happijss te
wvhîch, they bcd been strengers lin theo dus of
their opulence. A flrrily of loyely children
sprung up around theun, and il was the daily
task of the parents te. educate these young
ninds je the path of doty and rectitude. Oh!
,tie happy heurs whidli they enjoycd ln that
whbite, vine-enibowcred cottage, with their
children. sinifing around îhem, aed the con-
sciousness of a ivoli regulatcd lhfe, filling tlieir
becarts ivith peuce.


