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-d ýery last desire he had satisfied in this life and now, my
It children, l' will leave you , I a n tired and morn out, and

would like to rest Will you each 'end nie an ami, asthough no estrangernent "nad e,ýer comeitN betmeen us P Conie'
it forgive the old man Coine, Honor corne, (.Xtly 't'is thek ]a%ýt time I mill ask you to amst nie up these stain,

d '& Do not say such ugly, ominou,ý words, dear Mr
Rayne," Honor pleaded, sliding ber ami in a fond way into

fils, and with Gluy on the other side of him, the old man.
smiling happily, was assisted ba(k to hiý, pilloms, whence, it
niay as meil be said, he ne-ver rose again

'T'he excitement of Vi-ian Standish s capture and arrest3with the unexpected circumstan(-es of Guy's return, anda Honor's great sacrifice, had onl) served to hasten the ý,lo,ýN
progress of a fatal illness For days after, he weakened

)f gradually, but hopelessly, yet filled with such a holy resigna-
tion. and Peaceful. endurance, as could not help softenincy
the terrible grief that would have been resistlebs, had he
bufféred without fortitude or hope.
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