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tude for all the blessings with which sheis surrounded;
and not alone eithèr, for Luèe' dnd ber, husband-the
village schoolmaster-live in thl sanie cottage. The
establishment of Manvers is also to .be seen in the chief
street, more prosperousthan ever. But the old man and
-his son have long since bden laid in the quiet chui'rchyard
side by side; and Robert, with Florence for his wifo, is
now, by bis uncle's desire, the proprietor of the long-
established concern.

THE IDYING BOY TO HIS MOTHER.

Mother, mother,- lot me kiss thee
Once again before I die;

Let me clasp niiy arms around thce,
On thy bosoni let molie.

Earthl is leeting, fest deciyiig
From my weary, weary sight-

Deareést z'otheri lot me kifs thee
Ere-I bid a longgood.nightP

Ahi how soreiyit doth grieve me,
Gentle mother, thus te know

Tliat I may not live to sec thee
When thon art oppressed with woe.

Thius to:leave thee, and for ever
From my ho;ne "and friends to part

F tie of 1o e te sever,
That bath bound my hopéful heart.

Oh I 'tis piinfu very ainfil,
Thus to meet the silent tonb

Tor from all that's bright and lovely,
To endure a fearful gloom :

Forced fron all the little pleasures
That have joy'd my youthful n ind-

Inïioèeno'e, àËd òlèvo, nd ri5iidslii,
ery cherishd tiiigi rcoign'd '


