
MY AUNT PHIOEBES COTTAGE.

"And he iill take it," I said, as I complied and we ail go bick with it together, in cod Me
'wiUî lier wishe.yu, tilI -vu meet aain"

S 0 clasped her arms around me, and said in a G" d blem you ny chiid," I replied,
Whisper: further heding what I thon bclicved to bc nithir

"O, yes I know Ie will. I know in whom I more th.n the ebuilition of a dren
have bolieved, he bas promised to save me, and I and again ail was as stili as before, and se Colî

iow he will keep hlis word." tinued for ncarly the sane space of time whcn
Certainly, my dear," I replied, " le is faith- the anxious mother and sister

el, Who hath promised." the room te sec how the sufferer was, and to kncw
A long and silent pause ensuîed, during which iow sic had spent the night. ler sister stole

sle BlOwly and almost unconsciously released me é softiy te tue bedaide and kissed ber cbcck aid
fromii lier embrace, and then clasped ler hands te- S thon feu witb a hoart-rending shrick upon tie
gether, as if engaged in deep thouglit, while lier
soul seemed resting in full and entire confidence É The truth flashed upon me nt once, lier gîtie

the strength of ber Savieur. At length, her spirit had departcd witb the ebbing tide* adbrigit eye filled with tears of joy, and she began
to extol the praises of redeeming love. watching over the living as I suppesed, had becn

On again pressing ber to bc still and go te unwitingly sitting there, for more than an heur,
ep, and to induce lier to do se, I told ber that alone with the dcad.

$ uld have a long talk about all those things

Te-morrow !" she said, repeating my last word
e a faint eh; " To-morrow may be eternity' E WEDDIN.
I mas much struck with ber reniark at the mo- And now as fltting is, ad rigbt,

t it was made, but had cause, as the sequel We in the church our faithwill plight.
how, te think a great deal more of it after- A husband and a wifc.

Wards& I made no reply te it, and she herself, Even se tbey did; and I may ay
m ed so lon so still -A silent th t h1,

hoped hae bd gone to slecp.
yhs tnime, the night was far spent, and day-gt was approaching, it had already, indeed, ar-

Se far, at leat, as te have awakened the
sonig of the linnet and the thrush, and one

ortwe cf the carliest risers among the Laverock's*
h&t bath soared aloft on musical wings, te have a

PeeP at the sun over the Feils, while yet the low
linlllating shore on which the cottage stood, and

mlevel ands, and the dark sea beyond them
eOuld hardly be distinguished from each other.

Ân hOur or se had passed away, in unbroken
ciienco, during which, my poor Fanny slept like
fant, whilo the noise of the rippling tide, like
th e V Of many waters, came up from the inlet

un the balmy breath of the new born day, and
Peli Uori the car as soft and soothingly as a mo-tiier'a luliaby. c..= dzn

a d Of a sudden, I believe I was dozing myself
at timeie sho ced out in a loud clear voice,

s8i peaking to nome one at a distance:

drO es , nY ready," and then added, as if ad.I ing me, or soe one in the room beside lier;
ore' my littlo sister Alice,"-sho lid died
e Yer before--" witl a troop of nigels just

corne Up for io ,witl the tide, and it's inw turning,

% '"urodneia ter, lu this loality for larks.

att sweet u a appy ay
Was more than human life.

WoaswoTIr.

FivE long years elapsed ere I again returned to
the scene of my story;

I had several relatives living at Millan not
far from the Millways' Cottage, and had been
invited over from the other side of the Fells,
where I generally resided, te be present, and to
assist at the nuptials of one of my nieces. Yet
they were net my nieces cither; they were only
-there were three of them-my first cousins, ny
mother's sister's children, but then I was se méch
older than any of them, that they always callel

. me Aunt. This nicce of mine, I must persist iii
tho mionomer, te call ber anything else indeed
would seem unnatural-this niece of mine thei
was te b. married tothe master or captain, as
they called him, of the new Brig, Elizabeth, of
which he was also the principal owner ; his nanie

was Maurico Power. He was in the North Amer-
ican trade, and had just returned from a success-

e Among the fishermen on the const of Cumberland a
superatitious belief provails that a spirit never takea its

e departuro from ita mortai tenenent uptil the turn of the
Lido, henco the expressioa not vory uonnuon. " Lite ls
obbing tant away." A aimiliar superstition according to
Charles Dickens prevalils on the coast of Norfolk aud may
be common to the mme class ail round the ianid.


