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a3 who; 'CHAPTER V.

ed men

jreatest After luncheon Mrs. Arden joined the

© Bible walking party, who were to repair to

«d cour. the church first, to finish the drawing.
Mrs. Forester had’'a bad cold,jand de-
termined to stay }in the house, encour-

W aged in her good rzo(l)lfltion, a8 Alioce ﬂ
' erred, by the arriv. a new packet
om. 18, ::books%,romhomtheReading So- il : /‘3 L
n, in 8 uel?yyou are going with us Snl.'Gly, Ann,” = S / ‘ ‘} |~ l‘ i
1 back gaid Henry as he stood at the open door, - . ’ Al
m him, swinging Alice’s drawing board between e / : T\
hee, or . his fingers; “you will walk with us to- . A l N W
ine ao- day, will you not ?—it is the last day.” . / < >N\
ad ser “The last day !”"—the last day of ZR0RE ‘ =2 .
ling to anything ; but especially of companion- \ = \ «éi i
ot pay ship with a dear friend, when partings N ' Wi ==
before, are long and meetings uncertain ;—what / . .

- Amd ) a melancholy sound it has, and how are

to pay iﬁmoment!s counted as they fleet too

to pay quickly b
tht be “Tl{o i are so beautiful, dear
W bat Ann,” ‘whispered Alice, ‘I must rFimsT

finish my drawing, and then I shall go

! what directly to old Nurse; do come with us! >
le hl:: g: know she l:lade hy.:n l:mt; come becfim o

1 fros o'elock, and it ut just struck.” .

gainst Ann almost hesitatcd ; but she turned VILLAGE SCENE.

nog to hastily away, and saying in rathera low

n, ke ’ : . < .

. g!:" thyinglfa.n{lo‘; m j‘l:i:v;oggtvmy cottage, looking as peaceful as ever,|to put off the kind word or the charita- THE LOVE OF JESUS

count, :? she is pretty well,"—walk with its wreaths of woodbine overhang-| ble deed to ‘‘a more convenient season;” - :

aid in y down the approach in the di-|"'8 the porch; ‘the bedroom window| —availing regrets, nor delay amendment| My mother loves me dearly,

1 Him . restion of the village. was flung wide open, and the white cur-| till some equally severe lesson comes to {(ymothubmnomn.‘-

w and The sun shone tly into the old tain thrown over it, as if to admit every| sadden your whole after life, and ring But Jusus loves me better

L “Pat church. Its rich light came pouringinto breath of air the sultry summer's even- in your shuddering ear the never-ceas- Than ever I ean tell.

ﬂleohlnoelthmughthehslf-opmed% ing could afford ; and Alice, us she clung ing knell, ‘ Too late ! T00 LATE!" .

3 and and again shed gorgeous hues from the|to the pillar of the porch for support, In vain Ann rose from her knees to Mymmhnu“ﬁm“ b‘,&:ﬁ“‘ clbhas,

he re- N‘M of the'nmw windowvon hwd e sound Of read’_n'g mthm' It bestow tho ten.d“est caresses on he! But J"u. Cmn n’ SA;’IOUB

r bell, the south side, u Sir Mowbray's| W88 Mr. Hayter; who in a low and| gigter, and repeat over and over again He loves me more than this.

’x you white marble. placed herself|solemn voice resumed, (after what ap-\ the fervent blessings Nurse Amy had

£ feel tly where she had her sketch, |pearcd to the breathless listener a long| Jeft for her.—In vain Mr. Hayter sought|  With brothers dear, and sisters,

ﬂﬁ il | , with occasions] helps and |Pause,) the commendatory prayer of to attract her attentlon to the many o friend I'm bless,

» reniarks from his mother, farnished the|0ur Church. w+__..|Bibleona table beside the bed, in And they love me- fondly, -

rge of conversation. He described his new| . And teach us who surowe,” he said, fly.leaf of which Nurse Amy had made But Jusus loves me

d the house in glowing colors,—the house, the with an emphasis on the word, * in this| 3 'jogt effort to write with a tremulous| :

mt to garden, the prospect, and the little|and other daily spectacles of mortality, hand,  For my dear child, Alice For-|  He came on earth io save me,

) COW- church, with its taper spire and ful | to sep_how_fmxl and uncertain our own| egter, with Nurse Amy's bleuinp; Ec- He takes me for His Jamb;

id to charchyard. Then hororitioised Alice’s|condition is; and so to number our|clegiastes xii. ver. 1to 7.” Alice's grief{ And heis always watching

look, sketch, begging for a line here and a|d8YS, that we may seriously apply ounl wag as that of one who refuseth to be Around me where I am.

_that w there, till Alice was led into|hearts to that holy and heavenly wis- oomforted ; nor did her sobs cesse till, His Jove giogh all T be

Jesus king it & much more finished picture dom whilst we live here, which may in| gxhausted by the violence of her own s love ot n'onll'l.a::?.“

»ving- e had intended. the end bring us to_life everlasting, gyffering, she sunk into & sort of torpor,  puymoes of all, in His sweet love,

then the church clock struck five. h the merits of Jesus Christ thine gnq allowed Ann to lead her home '

make started up. “O aunt Emma,” onl%ll , our Lord. Amen. .| silence. ;

er, Yo she: exclaimed, **we must go! I had| en the echo of the last word died (To be continued.)

a Sa- not &n idea how late it was. Ann will|8W8Y, Alice pressed forward. —Mr. :

I had qui 1 »  |Hayter met her at the entrance.
! quite forgotten old Nurse. ! Cow :d. kind- —_—
G T T AT e
o e e et ‘the'dn":i‘,l.g':.ﬁ,'; Ik an aspen leaf within his own, “are A VILLAGE SCENE. -
colours are so well put in; and that|YOU Jepred, e ‘.d'i;:;e Nord A rave sad Our engraving ts a characteris-
figure in front is besutiful,—is|the other room ? aded gu R Fo.. P Madn
it not, Henry " e "—"®the Lord hath taken away,—your old| tic village scene 1 TACAEA"
: “Hmry wa.rmly Mo -nannmisdaad." N : ) m&wm%w .
Alie, who had by this time ;np her| Alice broke from him at thelast word,| 8lthough ;
— ¢ drwing things, took the from her|and springing to the entrance of the) ¢
- sunt and left the church, inner room, paused for a tant P ics of it yob 10 b found. In.thistyy . oot oo o
THS. party had not reached the second |to contemplate the scene, then fall-
' ' “the ch ard when they|ing on her knees by the bedside, she
‘ i i A i the bedclothes,
e :"““’d‘ girl towards them |buried her face in tk
— breathless haste. Alice stood still|sobbed in the bitterness dhorh:f-
- = y, ‘and her very heart folt| There, on thie simple cotiago
' ® if it pansed in its rapid beatings,|the mortal remnant of Alioe’s belo
smes’ she recognized in the messenger|nurse; her marble-like countenance
R B e tad erd g g
y sné s Alice !” the girl exclaimed eath. e
ple of in broken accents before she reached|that Alice covered with tears and kisses
. the party, “ run, run to the cottage, orfwould never return the fond pressure
wrest, Will be too late; Nurse Amy is dy-|her again; the pal 1i -":;Sh-
G & . [san odef thess wonls e er
s C. ! Alice gave one and eonsolation T i
Ont., her %:awmg thingl:' o th::’e child, with which Nurse Amy was
Rev flew, rather than ran, the|ready to soothe her transient sorrows.
Pree- Poth that led to the village. One all-|Oh, whet would not Alice have given
m igea seemed to exclude all|for oml of ?O.Pthp:‘h:wmy
m her mind—ij in | and W1
o oach her nurse in tieae. to bmslore hoe|did she fesl that she could never
ell - forgivenoss time to implore her ) of her procras-
ae in- for ev Mwwwﬂm consequences
20 in- ™e08ive her parting blessing, she might | tination ! N
nds ; ’ah’hppy!A]ready e Ohyonwhomdent;%g thing— A
s e common, and she did mot slack-|a venial offence—to delay -m““iﬁthoﬁl’
goos- her specd till she attai ioket| what should be done to-dsy; to meglect| ,
of the ttained the wicket ity of doing good ;' gasear.
litle garden. There stood the|the present opportunity




