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" And ho will take it,” 1 said, as I complied
With hor wishes,

She clasped her arms around me, and said in a
Whisper ; :

“0, yes! I know Ile will, I know in whom I
ave believed, he has promised to save me, and I
oW he will keep his word.”

“ Certainly, my dear,” I replied, “He is faith-
l, who hath promised.”

shA long and silent pause ensued, during which
o @ slowly and almost unconsciously released me
*om her embrace, and then clasped her hands to-
8ether, 4 if engaged in deep thought, while her
;‘:“1 Secmed resting in full and entire confidence
b the atrength of her Saviour. At length, her
Tight eyes filled with tears of joy, and she began
@ extol the praises of redecming love.
degn again Ptessing her to be still and go to
W P» and to induce her to do so, I told her that
© Would have a long talk about all those things
Morrow.
“To-morrow !” she gaid, repeating my last word
¢a faint echo; “To-morrow may be eternityl”
m;n:"i}s much struck with her remark at the mo-
will l:t Was made, but bhad cause, as the sequel
war d: OW, to think a great deal more of it after-
remur. I made no reply to it, and she herself,
and Ined 50 long, so still and silent, that T thought
hOpf:d she had gone to aleep.

lighty ‘:hls time, the_ nig}.xt was far spent, and day-
Tived as approaching, it had already, indeed, ar-
!hati,; So far, at least, as to have awakened the
or song of the linnet and the thrush, and one

W0 of the carliest risers among the Laverock’s*
Pee soared aloft on musical wings, to have a
“ndl; l:t.'-he sun over the Fells, while yet the low

.1 ting shore on which the cottage stood, and
conlg vel sands, and tho dark sea beyond them

hardly pe distinguished from each other,

'ilenceh?r or so lmd passed away, in unbroken
an infu;; uring which, my poor Fanny slept like
ho vy % while the noise of the rippling tide, like
on thocga‘;f many waters, came up from the inlet
fall upon umy breath of the new ‘bom day, and

B 1ullnt‘:; .e:u- as soft and soothingly as a mo-
at Al :if ® sudden, I believe I was dozing mysclf
gy me,. sho called out, in & loud clear voice,

“o Peaking to some one at a distance:

drcsgi! Yes, I'ny ready,” and then added, as if ad-
““le::;g,mo' or somo one in the room beside hor ;
10 yo my little sistor Alice”—sho had died

. years befor(?-—“ with a troop of angels just

‘.‘P for mo with the tide, and it’s now turning,
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and we all go back with it together, 50 God hless
you, till wo meet again”

“ God bless you my child,” I replicd, without
further heeding what I then believed to be nothi»
more than the chullition of a wandering drcnn:
and again all wus as still as before, und so con-
tinued for nearly the same space of time, wlien
the anxious mother and sister noisclessly entered
the room to see how the sufferer was, and to know
how she had spent the night.  Her sister stole
softly to the bedside and kissed her check, and
then fell with a heart-rendihg shrick upon the
form before her.

The truth flashed upon me at onee, her gentle
spirit had departed with the cbbing tide* and
had gone to him who gave it: and I¥instead of
watching over the living as I supposed, had been
unwittingly sitting there, for more than an hour,
alono with the dead.

. CHAPTER IX.

THE WEDDING.

And now as fitting is, and right,

We in the church our faith will plight,

A husband and a wife.

Even so they did; and I may say

That to sweet Ruth that happy day

‘Was more than human life.

‘WorpsworTm.

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

I had eeveral relatives living at Millam not
far from the Millways’ Cottage, and had been
invited over from the other side of the Fells,
where I generally resided, to be present, and to
assist at the nuptials of one of my nieces. Yet
they were not my nieces cither; they were only
~—there were three of them—my first cousins, my
mother’s sister’s children, but then I was so much
older than any of them, that they always called

- me Aunt. This niece of mine, I must persist in

the misnomer, to call her anything clse indeed
would secm unnatural—this niece of mine then
was to be married tothe master or captain, as
they called him, of the new Brig, Elizabeth, of
which he was aleo the principal owner ; his name
was Maurico Power. He was in the North Amer-
ican trade,and had just returned fram a success-

* Among the fishermen on the coast of Cumberlanda
superstitious belief provails that & spirit never takos its
departuro from its mortal tonement until tho turn of the
tido, henco tho oxpression not vory uncommaon, * Life is
ebbing fant away.,” A simllar superstition according to
Charles Dickens prevails on the coast of Norfulk aud may
be common to the same class all round the island.
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MY AUNT PHOEBES COTTAGE.
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