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1I DON'T LOVE YOU NOW MOTHER."
A great many years ago, 1 knew alady who, had beca

sick for two ycars, as you bave seen many a one, ail the
whilc dying of consumption. Sho hall but one child, a
littie boy.

One afternoon 1 ivas sitting by ber bedside, for dcarly 1
Ioved ber, watching ber witls au aching beart. It ecemed
as thougli sba would cough ber life away. Her littie boy
Henry st too et the post of the bed, bis blua cyes, s0 like
bers, filling with tears ta sec ber siffer sa. By and by tbe
terrible cough ceased. Henry came, put bis arms round bis
motber's neck, nestled bis bead lu bis motber s bosom, and
said, IlMother, 1 do lova you 1 1 wish you wesn't sick."1

Au hour leter, the saine loving, blue-eycd boy came il, all
of a glow, ctamping bbe euow off' bis fcct. IlO mother i
may I go skating ? it is an nice. Edward and Cherlie are
going. I No 'Henry," feebly said tbo nsotber: Ilthe ica le
not bard enougli yet." "But mother,"1 very pettisbly eeid
tha boy. Ilyou are sick ail tha time - how do you know T"
"<My child, yenmust obey mc," gantly eeidtbbcmotber. "lb
le tas bad,"l engrily sobbed the boy wbo, au heur ega, bed
se loved bis usother. I would lika ta bava my littIe boy
go," said bis mather, iooking sediy at the littia bay's face,
aIl covered withi frowas: "lyau eaid you loved mc. Be
goad." IlNo; 1 dont lova you now, mother,' eeid tb by, gaing
ont, and elamming tbc door.

Again tho frigbtful cougbing cama upon ber; and ,ve
tbaugbt no mare of bbc boy, efter bbc cangh commencedl. 1
noticed tears faliiug bbick upon ber piîîow, but sbe eank
from exbeustiou inoa elight slcep.

lu e little wbile snuffled steps of men'e fect iucre beeard
coming into the bouse, as tbougb carrying eanstbing; and
tbey wera carrying bbc almost lifelees body of Hcnry.

.Angrily ba badl loftbhis mother, dieobeyed ber, and wcut
away ta skate. The thin ice gave wey, bo seuk undPr water ;
and now savcd by e great effort, ha was brought home, barcly
alive, ta bis sick motber.

I cloed tbe doors, feeling marc for ber life tbau tbe cbild's,
and, coming softly lu, drcw back tbe curtains from tbc bcd.

cI beerd theni-it la Hecnry. Oh i 1 kucu ha wcnb: le ha
dead V" But sha neyer seemed ta heer tbc answer 1 gave,
"lOh no." She commenccd cougbing ; sba died lu egeny.
enffocated ta deati,. Tht poor motbcr i tbe boy's disobed-
lance kiiled ber.


