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man who married them, and who was a great
friend of Aliss Wiltshire's, had been a passenger
in the very steamer from which she had so narrow
an escape; he had embarked in another boat, and
with the rest of the male passenorers had got safe

to land. A short time before her wedding, Agnes
met him in the street, just after his arrival from

some distant part, and she said, she did not know
which, was the greatest, his joy or -surprise at

seeinor her for he had never heard of her-wonder-
ful preservation, and had not, iherefore, the most
distant idea she was in the land of the living.

Il Well, as soon as it was over, and they
stepped out of the church, the joy bells rang out,

so merrily, and eve,y person looked -- so pleased
and so happy. There was a grand lunch at Mr.
Denham's, and then the bridal party drove away
to spend the honeymoon in travelling."

Well, she deserved a good husband, and 1
1 55trust she has got one, said Mrs. Williamson, as

Ellen paused to take breath, and 1 pray that
Heaven - may bless them both

Il Amen," was the hearty response of the listen-
ers, a response which, we trust, kind reader, you

will have no hesitation in echoing* -,

Thewish of Ellén, which, she gave expression
to, as she narrated her visit, unlike most earthly
wishes, was, in the space of a year or two, abun-

dantly real:lzed.
Through the instrumedtality of Agnes and her


