
52 MICHAEL MACBRIDE.

you love nie, that what you do is done for the minutes at the bed side, regarding bis patient
best, but the voice of conscience will be heard with fixed attention, he felt bis pulse, spuke aabove your voice. I hunger and thirst to hear the few kind words, gave some trifling order to biswords of life, and cannot die in peace, unsatisfied. mother and Mrs. Edwards, and left the room.
Read, madan. For the love of Christ, read a Struck by the solemnity of bis manner I followedfew words of comfort to a dying sinner ?" him into the outer room.

Here the mother again interposed. Excuse the liberty I am taking, Dr. Morris,baMy good wornan," I said, gently putting ber but I feel deeply interested in your patient. isback, "you hear your son's earnest request. If he better or worse ?"
you really love him you will offer no useless op- "He is dying. I did not wish to disturb himposition to bis wisbes. It is not a question of in bis last moments. I can be of no further usecreeds which is here to be deterninned, as to to hiim. Poor lad, it is a pity, he is really a finewhich is the best, yours or mine. I trust that all Young fellow."
the faithful followers of Christ, however named I knew from Michael's appearance that lie hadhold the same faith. I shall make no comment not long to live, but I felt inexpressibly shockedupon what I read to your son. The Bible is its to find bis end so near. On returning to the sickown mnterpreter. The Spirit of God b whom itSt . . G room, Michael eagerly asked me, what the doctorwas dictated will make it clear to bis compreben- said of him. I did not answer. I could not "I
sion. Michael, shall I commence now ?" « Yes I see," lie said, "that I must di. I will prepare
wvith the blessiag of God." ~ myself for it. If I hive until the morning, will youAfter putting up a short prayer for the madam, come and read to me again ?"aid of the Holy Spirit, I commenced read- I pronised him that I would, or during theing and continued to do so until night, taking night, if lie wished it.care to select those portions of Scripture Most I feel very sleepy," lie said, 'and I ar alrost
applicable to his case. Never did human cntirely fiee from pain, 1 have not slopt for many
creature drink in with more eagerness the niglits od is very merciful to grant foe thiswords of life. Often he repeated whole texts respite." His mother and I adjusted hi pillows,after me, clasping bis hands together in a sort of and ii a few minutes ho was slunbering as calrly
ecstasy, while tears streamed from his eyes .The g aad sweetly as a young child.
old mother, glared upon me from a far corner, and The feelings of the por wornaa serned softcn-
muttered over lier beads, as if they were a spell ed towards te: and for the first tire, she sed
to secure ber against some diabolical art. When 'nie tears. I asked lier the age of ber son, and
I could no longer sec to read, Michael took my soe tears. I le her t o and

handandpresedit etwen is wn.she told me that hie was two and twenty. Shehand and prossed it beotwoen bis owi. wrung my hand bard as I left the room, and"May God bless you, inadam," lie said, "Yu thanked me for my kindness to her poor boy.have made me very happy. It is all clear to me
now InChrst sallobtin ery ad frgie- It was late that night, when mny husband re-now. fo Chist It sha obtain niercy and forgive- turned from the country, and we sat for severalns for dy sins. It is bis rlghteousness, and emt hours talking over our affairs and discussing theany good works of my ow-i that wihl save me. so and situation of the various farms he hadDeath no longer appears dreadful to me. I can vis

now dpart pace." ited during the day.
"ou ela i pee ." rIt was past twelve when we retired to rest, butfor Crist'sske ; a d a ll forgive your Ifis my sleep was soon disturbed by some one cough-2for Çhrist's sake; and have you, Michael, forgivei ngvoetyanrytoglt stityrote

all oureneies " Isai ths totryhimfor I mg violently, and my thoughts instantly revertedealI your eneies" I sai this to trv' hlm, for 1.
kto Michael Macbride, as the hoarse, sepulchral

knewtha hohadontrtaio(lliad tiouhts sounds eclioed tbroughi the largo ornpty roomagainst his uncle. He covered his face with his sud codtruhtelreepyroagai et us ncle Fi co erod bis f's e wi h l s 2 beyond w hich hoe slopt. T he coughing continued forthin, wasted hands, and did not answer for some b
minutes; et length lie looked up with a sweet lsome minutes, and I was s much overcome bym fatigue and the excitement of the evening, that Ismile upon bis lips, and said, IIYes, I have for- fh sopadddntaaeut i 'lc hgive al, evn hm., fell asleep and did not awake until six o'clock thegiven all, even hlim.' oloigrnrig

Oh how much was contained in the stress laid Anxous to ear ow the png invalid had moai-
so strongly and sadly upon that last little word, nigsto I the oor anlid to pi-

Him.~~~~~~ ~ HwIondtohathstrofise ane benight, I dressed myself and hurried to his
sHim. How I longèd to bear the story of bis 2 chmbr

wrongs from his own lips, but he was tarn exhau s to urgebsuh reu e JOn entering the ball room, I found the doorsand exbausted to urge such a request. Just thon and windows ail open; as weil as the one thatDr. Morris came in, and after standing for soae d wick a n; abell as toe one tat
ng orsome led to the sick man's chamber. My foot was ar-


