ml\' that "qucc ul llc'lll)lll"‘ Tove nn(l lrmmpll,
must he hlla]lcl]. ‘nnd qucm.hc(l forever, in the
darkness of the n'r'nc. Then came the thought
~of his pcnah(‘(l hopes, and of his heart's deep
]unuhuc« when her place on earth should be left
“unfilled und desolnte; and, with o bursting sigh,
and in a voice of subidued yet touching unguish, ¢
he murinured, as though unconsciously’

. ; St 14 fearful thing to love what dcmﬁ_ way touch.

1t would he so indeed, dear Arthur,” snild
Cucilia gontly, “did this brief life bound the
I3-rx'u of our existence. ]iul. when we remember
llmt ‘the soulis here only in its infaney—that this
Jis thig dawn of its eternal heing==that lm' its
l\nuwlo(l'ro is wnm. Ice, its power w altness—its
LDllLLllllOllS m'rue, its aspirations low amd fucble,
aml that its Lllhl(‘: are destined to endless (lc-
velopment und ]no-rrua:.wn in another ‘aml
lnahur stte of ¢ lslcncc, e we refuse to I)e]m\c

e to :God.- i our glorions
fuith,” salil h’lhur. tised by her ealm and Iofty
lru:(, uln)\-. llu.- =0|h=h sorFow \\lm_h, lur t ln'lel'

om death its sting, amd robs the srave ol'
its lcrrnr:, giving us the vietor v through our §
viour] “Jesus Christ, over sin and (loulh.

“wThen wherefore shonld we, who Jm\e l'ulh
m‘llna stiblime hope of nmnorlulm shloml nur
_7 hearts i in‘gloom,und our persons in the garments
"o mom'nm-" when they Wl hom “we! ]mu pass
lhlou'rh that portal, \\hu.h some, wi h cheerful
xrust hmc rightly named ¢ the ante ufhﬂ. ? We
1o fonger hnlml(l them, it is teu —_)ct may llu-)
“still ht_:_ near us, 1y, Bt is possible,” says one*
whose lips were touched as with o conl from hen-
ven, #that tlie distance of heaven lies wholly in
the veil of flesh which we now want power to
penetrate. oA new eye, # new sense might shew
the spmlunl \\mlll cm.cnnpnssnw us un e\q.r_)
side, 'Unaucn,
lhuu"llt"'

. b 'Vhlucss.

“IL isat |

[that she needed one lo fi
_nnd tcm]cr Teart to lllllll

red this fo be her;

"§ what trust she” leans ‘fipo

sphere of du
_uﬂ'cclions, \

: . ' | "

tening und consoling power, for those espe-

ciaily, who mourn.  How far it is from truth we |

know not—for as yet the laws of the bright spi-

vit-land: have never been revealed to us,—but

surely, il ever mind of mortul man had glimpses

of its glory, it was bis from \\hum.e emanated

this pure and blessed thonght.”
“TLhfulluﬁ.mnf'uxt,umllhcrtl‘ureI\ullc]ycmh

it, Cecilin,—and cherish with it the memory of

this hour fraught -with sud, yet gentle thoughts,

which il they breathed . of sorrow, brought alse

on their wings the healing batm of m;plrmr'

amd immortal hope.” )
“If.we have fuith'to Iu.lmhl ity dear Avthur

we sl ever see n sxhcr lmm" to the durkest

tlull(l that ‘overs! ll.u]mu \ss no\\ especially 1 Ins it

been visible to me, ‘when hcn\y thoughts of i my el

dear grandmanuna's lonely and desolate ege, fill-

ed my henrt with 'sorrow, and iufused its bitter-

est llI"lulllcl\“Illl) the enp tlun. was. given me o

I knew indeed that your kind éare’ and

love; ‘my cousin,. \\ould never ﬁnl hcr, buL I felt-

H.m p]m.c, oné loving:

o' fo her. Lomﬁn(, nncl e

wait nnd wateh l:chc hor while! the Jnst’ sinds

nfhf-. cbbed quwll) av : \[orc 'md moxe ter-

rible became ito “ine each (ln_\ lhc thomghii of

leaving her-alone, und' carnestly for her sake, 1

asked for longer life, when suddenty T saw the . ,

‘-——‘snhlc Llo ad R ' :
Turn l'ur!h hn.r :“\L‘I‘ lhuu-,; ou lllc nl'-htv |

nnd one was mm-d up to be lo her al daurvhter. o
in ' whose -renllc care und affection, ller n've \ull

find both so]unc and auppon W
: "C.m you mean lll'll Grace! \ull "no up the
g un(l lccrcnuons qumblc to. her

gay U’)lllpﬂllll)

'

age, denr Cccxlm, 10 (lc\me lerself ta nn infirm .

Py

and sc(.ludc(l m\uhd
of swrprise.” | .
“Taven s, Arthur.

_nal_wd Arlhm ina lunn

'ihe lmsmlunmllv rlccln-
ish and purpo=c, ful rfunll\'
has the lll\l.lplllle of :the last 'sad \'c:ll' ch.m"ml_
nnd sulnluul her dl.nuuur and views,”! said Ce
cilia with" % sigh.  “Yet her bonduge will not
endure over lung. for not many months, I thinl, -
will my dear grandmamma survive me. | 1

wen R
now, sorrow is wndermining hev liule remaining '
steength, and her step tolters ‘more with feeble-
Butitisa Lomlan Lo see with
olir’” sweet Gxnco,

ness than age,

nnd how the denr girl!
wish, and - flls,’ s lhou"h i \\ero Iner natural
the plncc in her preacncc nnd her

to'me.™
“ And I Im\ ( bcen bllnd lo tlus ammble conduct

s on the pnrt of; Grace,” ‘stid Arlhur in a voiee of’




