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services. There was nothing convulsed which
gave the idea of pain in her look; on the con-
trary, but for the continual motion of the head
she gave one the idea of a beautiful statue, and
even now, in her coffin, there is such a sweet,
serene air over her countenance as is quite pleas-
ant to contemplate.

This day, my dearest Fanny, you have had the
melancholy intelligence, and I know you suffer
severely, but I likewise know that you will apply
to the fountain-head for consolation, and that our
merciful God is never deaf to such prayers as you
will offer.
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The last sad ceremony is to take place on Thurs-
day morning; her dear remain.; are to be deposited
in the cathedral. It is a satisfaction to me tothmk that they are to lie in a building she admired
so much; her precious soul, I presume to hope
reposes m a far superior mansion. May mine one
day be reunited to it!
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and Edwd. Austen, instead of his father, will
attend I hope they will none of them suffer last-
ingly from their pious exertions. The ceremony
must be over before ten o'clock, as the cathedral
service begins at that hour, so that we shall be athome early in the day, for there will be nothing to
keep us here afterwards.

Ynur Uncle Tames came to us yesterday, and is


