MY KONT MXaY. B

catitn to the-dilties of his profedsion, e employed the favorable
opportunity then offered for equestrian amusements. Not unfre-
gliently he whas o incautious as to greatly fatigue himself by a
Towg ride, and would find it necessary to ezl at'my aunt’s to rest
himself befdre proceeding furtlier.

On cone of these interesting dccasiond, a day or two before the
oiie which was to crown their happiness, lie called as usual, und
%o agteeably did the time pass that the hour of eleven surpiized
them still “hoiding sweet cdnverse.”

Thelover lingered one moimeut at the gate to héar the entrea-
tiés ot his Mary that he would be careful of his personal saféty ;
for the night had closed in dark and stormy, and his steéd tvas
orné of high metal.

‘She pérmitted ‘one fond embrace, and they parteds The foad
which he took was onc <f danger, it lay alolig thie indrgin of a
rapid stream. As it was a much shorter distance to the village
by this read, he was induced to take it, notwithstanding the peril
he would encounter. The swollen waters had crossed the road
in some places, and the borseman could perceive that his steed
was annoyed by the waves as the wind blew them occasionally
over his feet, To avoid exciting his horse beyond the power of
control, E. attempted to guide him up a slight acclivity into a
field, which opened into the main road. Meeting with some
obstacle, the animal gave a bound which threw his rider with
such violénce as to cause ineensibility.

The mext morning E.s body was found further down the
stream, and conveyed to his bereaved family.

But who shall attempt to describe the grief of these fond
parents as they witnessed in the clay-cold corpse of their gified
aind accomiplished son, the ruin of their fondest hopes; in him they
lost the only stay of their old age.

This agonizing intelligence was imparted as gehily as possible
to aunt Mary, who seemed perfectly stupified by her unuttera-
ble'griefl. But to portray her anguish, while leaning over the
tifeless form of him who was hes-idol, would be impossible,—
She'there'behald the annihilation of every fond ‘hope, the de.
steuctionof those blissful dreams of felicity ‘he himself had plan-
ned when animated by delightful prospects, ahd bioyant with
tife and "hope,

‘But now, he lay before her dead.



