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•liftll not ^ropr •tod my uncle Toby, filhiily.-"Ah, #ell-a4a^, do
""^ ri°*J,!?'.^"'"»*^'^ Trim, maintaining his pointl'Uhe
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^Tifw*^ '? ''T® '' ^''7"' dropped » tear upon the word-ana blotted It out lor ever

!

iJJet""^^
?*^/^^"^, to his bureau, pa: hii purse into hi.

pocket, and having onlered the corporal to go early in themorning for'a physician, he went to b^ audTelf^slee/
The sun looked brWht, th^ mornitig after, to every eye in the

village but' Le Fevr^'s and his afflicted son's ; the hand of death
pressed heavy upou his ^elids, arid h-ifdly coiild the wheel atthe cistern turn round its circle—when my uncle Toby, who had
got up an hour before his wonted time, entered the lieutenant'-
room, and. iHth^t preface or apology, sat himself down upon
the chair by the bed^s^, and, independently of all ^(^^ Imd

hrnSr/'T"*^ *^5,f^'*"l'''^".'**«
"*"«^^ «^ Old friend and

brother-officer would have done it, and aisk^d him how he did,—

wil. t "^^^ ia the night,-what was l,!s complaint

-

where was his pam,--and what he could do to servd hinV?—and,
"

without givmg bi^ time to answer any on<i of the inquiries, wenj
on and told him of the little plan which he h^ been concirtinff
with the corporal the night t»fore f6r him.

« You^shiij! go hotae directly, Le Fevre," ^aid my uncle Toby,
to my house,-^nd we'll send for a doctor to see what's thematter,—and we'il h4Ve an apothecary,—and the corporal shall

be your nurse,—and I'll be your servant, Le F^vre '
'^

There w6^ ai frankness in my uncle Toby,—not the «j#erf of
famiharuy but the cal^fi of it,—which let you at once ifeo his
sour, and Showed you the goodness of his niture. To this there
was sometjimg iii'his looks, and voice, and manner superadded,
which continually beckoned to tho unfortunate to come and take

SS!!iTi? I' !l'"y 'u*^^^»
Before my uticle Toby h^4d half

finished the kind offer he was making to th^ father. the^Mi had
insensibly pressed up close to his knees and had taken hold of
the breast of .his coat, and was pulling it towards him. The
blood and'spirits of Le FeVre, which were waxing cold and slow
withm W-iirand were retreating to' their last citadeJ, the heart.
rallied back

!
The film forsook his eyes for a, moment, he
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