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THE DEIIATH oF AN ANGEL.

Translated front the French.

For the ange of the last hour, he whom we so harshly call
Death ; heaven sends us the tenderest, the best of the angels,
that he may gently cul! from life the fitinting heart of man, and
sofily carry it from our fast cooling brcast, to the higlh and vivi-
fying regions of Eden. His brother is the nngel of he !irst
hour ; twice he kisses the brow o mian, the.first time in order
that he may enter this world less painfully ; the second time that
he may aw'ake above without injury-and that he niy arrive ia
the other vorld smiling, he who entered this one weeping.

When the fields of battle were wot with blood aud tiars, and
the angel of the last hour gathered thousands of trembling souls,
his eyes so mii, became dim, and he said " Ah ! once I will
die like man, to lear, what is his last agony, and soften it, ien
I deliver him from life !" The infinite cirele of angels vho loe
each other, surrounded the compassionate ange!, and pro-
mised to shed around him their celestial rays at his last sigh, that
he might know that it had been doath ; and his brother, whOse
kiss uncloses our stiffened lips, as the first dawn or - day
causes the chilled flowers to brst forth in renewed loeliness,
tenderly upproached his face and said " Wlhen I again embrace
thee, my brother, thou wilt he dead on earth, and again with us."

Agitated and filed with love, the Angel descended to a field
of battl, where one man only breathed ; a fine youth, fuit of ire,
whose shattered chest still moved ; by the youung haro none re-
mained, save his betrothed ; he no longer fait ber burning em-
braces, and lier groans soened the confused sound of distant com-
battar.ts. Oh ! how rapidly the angol covered him with his
wings ! under the form of his beloved, he pressed him in his
arns ; by a soft kiss he drew his vounded soul from his bleeding
breast, and remitted it to his brother.-His brother kissed it!
and instantly it smxiled.

The angel of the last hour glided like lightning into the emply
envelope, penetrated the corpse with his divine warmth, and pow-
erfully reanimated the sources of life, But how painfttlly thia


