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I wa:; thiiiKiii;', nl yoiii l.itlici ," s.iiil l.,i(ly I Ic .d i , in .i

low, ticiniiloiis vt>ii <'.

llcistMi w.issiltiil. \\{' loved lirr i»lmn:;l to ailoialinn,

and iKidiiii;; (ended niote to ituicase that love than lid

devotion to iiis I.iIImi's nie!noi\'. Ilei i'onsliiiil Kiiel lor

one who had been so Ion/; l.iid in the j;ravi: expressed, iis

h( lli<Mi|',hl, ail iinwoildly elevation ot sentinieiit, which
ill. II tiled e(|iially hi:; inia);ination and hi:; feeliii;;s.

Mis. \ AC had also iiolit ed Lady llesl«;r weeping and
when she Knew the e.uise, her own eye;; were hed(.'W((I

likewise. In Ik i lieait (heic lay the inia|;es o( h^io i\c,\r

lost ones. I lei lather and her hiother she still re;jretled

with many sei id pan^s ol a hillernuiis noiu: hut luavcii

could appK ( i.il(s

TIu; I '.islor eaiij;hl the pen;;iv(' infection, and one after

another tlu; ( hildien he ha(l laid in the diisl, and the

li ieiids who had departed, were; iciiienihered. lie t.ilked

ol them, nari.it(Hi r' any pa:;sa/;e:; ol his hie in wlii( h they
had l)(i ;i ronc.eined hlly or sixty years ajjo," with a
minnl(^ aiemaey that would have snr|)rised his li.'. tellers

liail they not hvv.n well aecaistonud to it. Then, as ni|,'Iil

di-epened, -ind the moon l)e;;an to enter her ni'ridi.in, he
recurred a{^;ain to the idols of his memory— Lney and
Clinton. 'I'his was a tJKMne that never tired, and althonj^di

Mr. Lee hinted that it was liij^h time to return to the

honse, no movi.incnt was made. While the I'aslor was
iondiy en^rossi'd with his lavoniite subject, \\v. suddenly
broke oil", and then (le( lared that he had seen his grandson
Clinton (sxaetly as when alive, movinj^ aloiif^ by the

nvuj^in of the water with a ^lidin;; moti<jn. J'he friend:;

arose in some consterisition, .iiul Lucy shrank into the

arms of her husbanii with a i)ale .ountenancc.

•* There I—Jiere!" exclaimed the Pastor energetically,

pointi'.g with his linger.

"Where, Pastor Wilson?" crii;(l Lady I fester, wildly,

l)reaking from Mrs. Lee; and her son, and rushing forward
in the direction indicated.

"Mr. Lcc, for God's sake follow lier I" cried the Mar-
quis, who was detained by his shrinking bride.

Mr. Lee did so with haste.

The Pastor fell on his knees in the moonlight, and
clasped his hands, apparently lost to what was passing

around.


