
ARTHU SINCLAIR.

of their -wedded life. Arthur and his -father. were
prospered i*n* their business, an-1 for manry years they
all lived happily together. In process of time his
parents died, and Arthur soon after sold out his share

asine' to a young r brother' -as he had re-in the b ' ss Oe 1,
ceived a tempting offer to remove to «Éd".3ton, and enter
into partnership with Mr. Worthinu"s' son, as the old
gentleman had some time before resi,,,omed any active
share in the business. When Arthur learned their

wishes'he wu ' very anxious to return to them. For
id he, Il it is t6 Mr. Worthinop I owe my salvafion,

from disgrace and ruin. For many yeafs he hu
0*

carried on a lucrative business with the son of hij
former employer and friend. Au interestinop fami
of sons and dauo,,phter-3have grown up around him' and
I may with truth call them, a happy family. Old Mr.

Worthinop has been for some years dead ; and his
earthly remains q ietly repose amid the peacefýl

F3hacte8 of Mount Auburn. My owa life has baen a
busy one, aud twenty years have passed away since I
met with Arthur Sinclair; but the object of this journey
is to'.visit my early friend, who as well as myself is

now- an old man. As the old gentleman finishacl the
story, to which we had all listened with much interest,
we arrived at our 'iatoppina,-place for the n7i.opht, and

-day's, journey, we we --,con-
fàýtigued with the re , soon'

ducted to our several apartments. The nex t mor*nS,
we parted with the kind old man, as his onward route
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