'h--ln which 1o louger shines with its pure mnl
suiding pon the davkezed path of their lone

}
«
‘

thar, ong after those whom we love liave ceased
to grladden us with thedr visible presence.  They
may lave departed—yet are they sl with ns—
Lin the heartsthat have knownamd loved them, |
an the homes which they have gladdened by the
’ e 1),

and inperishable spivit; over ourthowghis
ol afteetions it ever maintaing g pure and holy
influence, and there are moments when we hold

with it u u-mmmnnn S0 k\\m.- L amd mum.nh-, llnu

. ‘ AL iy almost seew us i the \ul\\lmh sepurites’
L Teoni our mortal s b, has heen drawn uside,

vre the Joved and mowmed ogain 0 our

1o re:
embra

She spoke with o tender and (::u'uc_‘sl.‘ enthu-
siasm, that filled ler soft eyes with tears, and
deepened the Deetie flush upon hee eheck to'n
R brilliunt llllc .lmt l('ul i lhl) mdumu. v

?
¢
ln‘mu-n!'ull;\' u‘[\uu her—* zan it be, that \\"i('h ¢
Jyn her imer Jife s anited in this pore and spi- }
ritual communion¥—that for him she is fudingl
{

¢

)

¢

<

4

¢

H

H

{

nwny like the palt: flowers around us, yet rejoie

fg s o fudey that she may dcp.ul frum the
N PLx

" e with this
chill chp( over lhc glow
tine hojes, and he remuined
; val minutes Jost in sad nnd silent ub~lx'm.-
PR li;vu.' he; too, wripped in her own pure andele-
wl emotions, sk into silenew; and. \\hen she
i “spoke, thie train of her sweet nusings was
de nmuu.‘ml hm- words: :
« Avthur,” she said, and the
.uf liev voide staitled hin from his brd
‘\lllllll' when'T shall huve left you,— )
: Iy, and with xl"'llull()ll which hc had ot
power lu subdug, he ml_q.rrnplc(l hery s o
Al Cetilin! why Jrin mu‘h.'v reverting to o
“perfod which, God grant, may yet be far, far dis-’
1ant, . Believe me, T mnuutv-lhink. mueh
spenk, of it with compesure;” and, furning away
L frum her, he pressed bis hands foreibly upon his
moistened eyes
*1t is to spare, not give you fmin that I spenk
ol ity dear Avthur,, 1w onl(l for your own sake,
. o lhul. you shonlil: lxunllun'hc your, mind . to an,
G C event that cannot ‘be av jdded : swliieh every duy
lcnd\_hsur.,l und nemm xm(l\\l I Twould that
11 who love me :hmlhl meel \\llll lli.\l culmneb-.,
“which is worthy of ¢ vur Clmslmn fuitli und hope.”
;** Corilia, I cummt pnssm.l) rcswn my mind to

zor inhabits

“place which hcun longy

’ lunu_"h(, 1 inomentur

ar-Tow tunes”
of reve

I : “ (!
CTHE ,\'u.u 0'1'1-:1)".\'11-_

¢ enjoined wpon my fieart—

: IHIllIllHIlIl

‘Uhé seene of Impu :m'l bl'l"lhl

e of Tiving on, wnsolaved Ly your
,ouncheerad throug

the neee
feiemdsh

iven’s own - light, has evere,
uy ipost my tronbled e

s Avthur, this is anlike .\'um'sull;——'unlilcu the
tirm faith,.

the stbmissive trust, e patient endu-
1 my darkest hours your teaching
Fowhiely -had I not
I shoihl dndeed Wave wanted strength

wbayed,

t, ol pity
went of over-
t e cotmsel which |

luihcr Jhu § have

mave in Iy p.cilllll'lliull tn

Llllll"‘ su fun.
|

‘ That xm,;lu S0 dear .uhl In- mlnul umld fld

\
1hat uow the trth which You w kuh-mnh xm\m!
makes wealwy boasted strength, and writes va-

"‘ll)(_'l'\"ﬂll(l qun- :
1 yield itselr,

hu \\m sy

[
that'is ln"'m'r than ours,

“Do so-nmwy dear cousin, and yon will hml
peace, resignation,—even joy, in my departure,
For Arthuy, thongh, as [ have said, 1 hai
mmtch tolivefor, yeu carth ney .

nnd 1 \\uuld t
of my
I had sailod fur;some im' oft s nul of perenn
l)unlu\' \\llllllLl‘ in nfew shor 'L munths or vears,

perhups, llu.-\ shall come, 10 shure with me for .

ever, its [!ll.:
“].ut these !

vears of waiti

must iey be shronded to oure hearts ! said Ar-
thur in a tone of snd and tender pathos,

“ Not' 'so, Arthur,” she
her own . bright and henming siniles, . L
(ull of duties \\lnu‘l, if faithfully pcrlurmcnl i v
with themt their. own glad reward. Jhon, hln
Lht‘lL is ever joyous hope in lhc lulu"u for " those
who are true to themselves, since llme, the great
healer, while he reconciles us to the changres of

our mortal destiny, is still bearing us onward to-

wards the-goal of the soul’s highest trust and ns.
piration—i u\ml\mnn" to a spiritual life—it

5

I
s s u yoit du; fothe \\mluxn :

and of longing,
done Cetilin—in- what «.mru\\ wnel w h.nL ,,luum g

replicd: with, one ul"‘_."

veunion with- those who, have passed before 11 i

Humwh !ho lll”"v ptuul that separates the tran-

sient: und the \mblo. uom um unseen and, lhe ;

ch.rn.nl ”
Arthur remained’
by " the certainty, now for the first time forced

upon hlm, thintisuon those tones of sweelent mnl-‘ .

llent for n mmme Dppl‘lhaﬂ(l




