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only real uneasiness you have ever occasioned, bas ere a
arisen from this source, and for the sake of our dear moter's embrace. it vas a sad scene, and touching,
family, it is my last request that you would not but it was at last over-the long farewell uttcred,
permit them to visit you, and that you entirely re- the ]ast prayer invoked, the 1 ast embrace given, and
nounce their society. Promise me but this, and it in the chamber of the dying voman there was
is all I ask. For my sake, promise, and for the again silence, unbroken but by the war of the ele-
sake of our dear children, so soon to be mother- ments, and the now hurried and labaring breath of
less." the sufferer. She had spoken long and earnestly ta

She sank back on the arra of ber husband, over- her dauglter, but 1 had laken t4a apportunity of
come by fatigue and the excitement of ber feelings. leaving the rom, and on my entrance 1 found the
Captain Lindsay supported ber *nderly, and Ln an poor girl strugglino ta restrain her feelings, and sil
agitated voire, replied, as soon as she had recovered anxiously watching every look and anticipating
from ber stupor: every wisb of ber mather. Au 1 entered, the patient

" Do not, my love, distress yourself a moment beckoned me ta appraach, and in a sweet low tone,
about such a thing as this; I promise to obey your sucb as sometimes lingers about an organ when the
wish; solemnly and before God I promise, and requiem for the dead has been just performed, and
may He assist me in performing this my vow, and the fners remain motioniesa, as if ta prolong some
in training up our dear children, and to bear the sweet chord as it dies away, she said:
heavy affliction with which.it may please Him to Ail is wcîl, Doctor. The bitterness ofdeatb is
visit me !" past) and 1 am now ready." She said no mare but

" Amen !" added I fervently-seeing that be was closed ber eyes, and ber thoughts seemcd tu be wan-
deeply agitated. The sufferer taa aeemed affected dering.
at the salemn manner In which bèe complied with "MY Father, ivill you flot for-ive yaur daughter!.ber wisb, and murmured in a low voicee And my poor absent one ! Why does he not corne."6Now ry last wish is gratitied, and 1 bave nothing There was a pause of some minutes, and inthefarther Ia accomplist;" looking upward, she add- meantime C3ptain Lindsay and Charles joined using iit fervor: 1'"Father, i thank thee for this, and at the bed-side, and we continued loking on in simay he and my dear children be united witb me in a lence, trying, but in vain, ta catch the hurried l wbetter and happier state.n words wich at intervals escaped lber lips. TimeCaptain Lindsay sat down in deep thought, lean- sfed, and she seehed stil tao lumber on ; e t lastng bis bead upan his hands, a balf stified groan oc- she pened her eyes, and lancing hurriedly around,casionally escaping tram him, shewing that his pent inding ter rusband onmy entrance I foun t-

poo gisrglnostain hloe feli, aean stl

up and excated feelings could not be entirely sub- tempttospeak. Bending over as if ta catch the ialfdued. The patient was suent and motianleas, and 1 farmed words, hbis cheek tAuced bers, and p heardsat down alsb by the fire, and imagination soon began bker say distinctly but wit diffculty "George,her sketches, but not as is bier wnt, wits light und my dear husband !-yau have promiseda whe re-airy touchings, but wit slowv and heavy band, with ceived ber lst breath, and ber gentle spiritad, pas-dark darle sbedes. 1 tbought af tbe future. of the ed away for ever. My tirt patient was in heaven !clamorous creditors, the variaus debts whieb ai- It was a sad nigbt, and a sad scene, bu t willtbaugb due bad not been demanded by those who not dwell upan it. The elements were battling with-respected the bouse Of maurning. And tben the out, but the combat within hadjust losed, and fel-cbildren, what was T become rf them e What if ing, that could be ofno fartber use 1 left the bouse,the vow m0 solemniy made should prove as frail and and sad in beart made the best of my way home-
warthless as vaws generallyî are '1 And the bealtb af wards.the daughter, the gentle and tender Margaret, the On the Morning of the funeral h went wit thesweet flower whose bloam wa e per-ceptibly vanish- neighburs ta pay the last duties ta the deceased.ing-what if omtWatchings and fatigue had under- Na invitations lad been given, yet a large numbermind ber delicate constitution, and the band of f persans attended, who evidently sympathized indisease anuld a be lifted frm the mother, after naving the distress of the famihy. Indeed, i one couldaccamplishe its dire abject, tw be laid witw ver- belp fheling, c nd that deeply ; for a mare afflictedpawering force upon the daughter 1 twasnotlong, family cashe carcely be conceived. The cildren
hawever, that such far-ebadings couîd be indulged, had been put in black, and were moving aboutfor the paient so n become again restless, and fro r-o m ta room, appar-ently unheeded, their-anxiously begged t hat she might be permitted ta s swollen hey painly saewing that tbey wer e abland bid farewell ta er children. There was mbe- to c ppreBend their loss. Captain Lindsay ap-
tbing in ber ear-neat manner that wauld flot admit o peared calm, but evidently in deep agitation,dPPgO. ber heart was evidently set upon it, and altbough be had te much selfcommand ta allowthe7 were aordinly broug t ina poor frigbtened bis feelings ta appear in Ioud burat of sorrow.iairu Wonderig at thse summoas a d at the He seemed unprepared for o large as assemblage of


