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A MOTHER'S LAST PRAYER.
BV AiN8 S. TEPUE~i.b;

«First Our flowers die-and theti
Our hopes, and then Our fears--and whenThese are dead the deht je due,
fluet dlaims dust-and we die Itoo."
I vs very young, scarcely beyond the

verge of infancy, the last and most help-
less ofthree little girls whowere gather-
cd around my poor mother's death-bed.
When I look on the chain of my vari edýexistence-.that woof of gold and iron
woven so strang-ely logether-the re-
mnembrance of that young being who pe-rished so early and se gently from the
bosom, of ber family, forrms the fi-st sad
link which ever gives forth a thrilI of
funereal music when my heart turas toit 'music which becomtes mûre d e
toned and solemnasthatchajn isstrength
ened by thouglit, and bound together bythe events of successive years. The first
human being that I can remember, was
my invalid mother, moving languidly
about lier homes wth the. paleness of
disease sitting on her beautifulfeatures,
and a deep crimeon spot burning with
paînful briahtness in either cheek. Iremember, U;a lier step became unsteady
an-d her voice fainter and more gentie,
day by day, 'till, at last, she sunk to lierbed, and we were c alled upon to witness
fier spi rit go forth to the presence ofJehovah. They took me to ber coucli,and told me to look upon mny mother lie-
fore she died. Their words had no
meaning to me then, but the whispein which they were spoken tlrilled
painfulIly throu gh my infant lieart, and 1felt that somnething very terrible wasabout te liappen. Pale, troubled faceswere around that death-pillow.....en
mnen, with sad, lieavy eyes - weren
ýoverwhemed with tears and sympathy,and children, that huddledtogether shud-
deringy and weeping, they knew notwhorefore. Filled with %vonder andawe, I .crept to my mother, and burying
my brow in the mass of rieli brown liairthat floated over ber pillow, lieavy witlitlie dainp of death, but stili lustrous inspite of disease, 1 tremnbled an-d sobbed
wvitliout knowing wliy, save that alaround me ivas full of grief and lanmen-

tation. She murmured, and placed ber
pale hand on my head. My littie heart
swelled, but 1 la ymotionless and filled
with awe. Her ips moved, and a voice,
tremulous and very Iow, came faintll
over them. These wvords, broken arid
sweet as they were, lefi the first deat
impression that ever remained on rnlY
memory-"l Lead lier flot into temnpta»
tion, but deliver her from. evil." ThiO
was my mother's last prayer! in that
imperfect sentence, her gentle voice
went out for ever. Young as I was,
that prayer had entered my heart witb'
a solerrn strenglh. 1 raised my lies"
from. its beautiful resting-place, and
gazed awe-stricken upon the face of mnY
mnother. Oh, how an hour had chang'
ed it! The crimson flush was queiich
ed on her cheeks, a moisture Iay upol
her forehead, and the grey, mysterious
shadows of death were stealing over
each thin feature, yet lier lips stili mov'
ed, and lier deep bKi e eyes were bent 011
me, surcharged with spiritual bright-
ness, as if they would h ave lefi one o
their vivid, unearthly rays, as the seal
of lier death-bed covenant. Slowly aO
the sunbeaines pale at nightfall from the
leaves of a fiower, went out the star'
liglit of those eyes; a mist come ovet
them, softly as the dews miaht fail upoti
that flower, and she was âead. Even
then, 1 knew flot the meaning of thO
solemn change I had witnessed, but
when they bore me forth from mymroe
ther's death-bed, rny heart ivas fille"
with fear and misgoiving-.

Ahl wvreoverwhýelmedwith the weight
of their own sorrow, and I was perrnit'
ted to wander around my desolated boni08
unchecked and forgotten. I stood won'-
dering by as they shriuded my mothe,
and smoothed the long hair over lier
pale forehead. Silently I watched thelu
spread the winding-sheet, and fold those
smnall pale hands over ber hosom, bu<
when t ey closed the blinds, and went
forth, mny little heart swelled with t'
sense of unkindness in shutting out the'
suns'hine, and the sweet summerai
which had so often c.alled a smile te ber
pale lips, ivhen it came te lier bed,' f1s'
grant from lthe rose-thickets and tbt


