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- Sifiine spirity when all 1o him was daek,
dark, dark !

She rused herself uponher pullow, and
wound her weak arm whout!
his neck, and listened 1o the expressions ol
wefluble tove, and faith. and consolition,
which her o found <weneth to utter, to
sustain her sonl. Yes, in that hour her ve-
compense had beawons i loweliness, in se-
vret tears, with Chuistian patience and en-
deavor, with an exalied and faithful spirit
had she sowny und in death she mapedher
higgh rewaud,

They had been <ilent <ome minutes, and
she Jay back exhanded. b composed,
while e wit beasde her, holde her hand
in his. wesing she slept, and anvionsly
10 her breathing which seened ore than
nsuatly oppressed. A rusthng was heand
amid the towers at the window, and a
bright youn'¢ face Joaked .

« Thish 1% s0id Edward, recosizing the
stop, * [ush, Mary, she is asleep, 1*?

The color and sipiles alike passed from
Mary?s face. when she glided into the room.
«0Oh Edward, Edward, she is not asleep,
she is very, very 31! i

& Mary? dazling Mary 1 suid the dying
Ludy, with difliealty rousing herseif's ¢ f
have had such a pleasant dremp g but ]

have slept too long, It is night. gt them:
bring candles.  Edwawd, [ caynotigte yon

nave’? .

Night, and the sun so brightly shining !
‘I'he shadows of the grave were stealing
fast upen her.

Cther st:ps now sounded i the rooms, and
meny face « gutliered round the couch 3 but
the blI'nd man heard unothing=——was cou-
weioas of nothing, save the luboured respir-
ation, the tremualous hand thae Huttered m
his ow, the broken seutences,

« Edward, my dearest. take comfort. 1
havs Lape.  Godis iundeed merciful.??

“ Ot Fdward. do not grieve so sadly ! It

breaks my heart, t see Yo erv.  For her
~uake b2 calm~—for my =uke, to0 1" Mary
bes'de kne't him, and ¢ndeavored 1o soothe
the voiceless anguish whych it tesritied her
1) witnese,

Avocher interval. when no sound broke
the stillness that pevailed 5 andagin Mrs,
Owen opencd her eyes, gnd gaw Aary
kaceling by Edward's side.  They were!
asc0 vted with the previoys cusrent of her,
thoughits, aud & stmile sighted ap her face.,

« As I wished, as I pruyved, o dic! Dy,
children Dh.  Kiss me, Mary, iy bless-,
ing, may consoler!  Edward, nearer, near-
cr ! Child of many hopes pud prayers—all
answered now #’ ~ And with her brighy,
wision unalloyed, lier rvjuicing soul took
wing, and knew sorrow and fears no more.

Four months had pussed since Mrs.
Owen’s death, and her son wasstill staying
at Woodlands, the residence of Mary’s
father, Colone] Parker, at abost two miles

distanco from Fdward Gwen’s solitay | f

home ; Lither had he been prevailed upon
to remove, after the first shoek ot his gnief
had sebsided.

Colonel and Mrs. Puatker were kind-
hearted people, and the peculiar situation
of Edward Owenappealed o their best(eel-
ings. so they made no. opposition to therr
children devoting themselves unceasingly
o him, and striving by every innocent de-
vice, to render his aftliction less poignant
and oppressive. But kiud cs all the family
were, atill all the fumily were as nothing
compared to Mary, who was always anxions
to accompany him in his walks, seemed
Jjoadous of her privilege as favorite reader,
and claimed to be his silent watchful com-
peninn, when, too sad even totakean imter-
& w what she read, le lcaned back

wearily in hix chair, and felt the soothing
intluence of hee presence.  As time wore
on, and some of his qld pursuits ve-
«umed their attrmctions for him, she used to
listen for hours as he played npon the piano.
She would sit near him wigh hee work, pro-
pose subjrets for hix skill, as her old cus-
tont had'been 3 or she wonld beg him® to
aive her g leseon in excenting a diffienft
passagze, and rendering it with due feeling

|

and expression.  To the same way in their|

readings, which gradually wore carried on
with more regulaity aod interest, she ap-
peared 1o look upon herseli as the person
obliged, appealed 10 his juogement, gnd de-
ferred 1o his opinion, \\'ilfmm any conscious-
ness of the ftajgue she underwemt, or the
serviee she was renderin e,

Onc dav, as they were atling in the
hbrary, after she had been for some time
pursuing her gelf-imposed ta<k, and ¥d-
wand, fearin:g she wonlld be tired, had re-
peatedly entreated her to desist, she answer-
od gaily

“Let me alone, Fdward! Tt is so plea-
sant 1o wo throngh o beok ith yous you
make such nice reflections, and point ont
all the tinest passazes, and explain the dif-
ficult pans <o clearly, that it does me mose
anad than 2 dozon readings by myselt, 1
sha' grow quite clever now we have begun
our literary studies.”

 Dear Mary, way rather, puiled ; for you
Know this cannot always go on s0. I must
return to my own hionse next weeks; [have
tresspassed on Your fuher's hospitality, in-
dulgence, and forbearnee too long.»

~

“ Leave us, Fdwand?? and the color

deepened in her cheeks, andtears stood in | f;

her bright eves, 4 Not yet!®

“Notyet? The day would still come,
dearest, delay as T might, and is it nanful
to shrink thus froe what must and ought to

c? I have to begin life in earnest, and if
1 falter at the onget, what will be the re-
sult? I have armnged everything ; Mr.
Glen, our clergyman, has a cousin, an usher
in a school, who wishes for retirement und
country air. I have engaged him to hve
with me a8 a companion and reader.  Nest
week he comes; and then, Mary, furewell
t Woodland !?

“ No, not farewell, for you must come licre
very often 3 and I uust read to youstill, and
voumust teach we still, and tell nie n
your own noble thonghits and beautiful
Tanguage of better wnd higher thungs than [
oner used to eare for.  And thep onr walks
—oh Edward, we must continue to sce the
swnset from the cliffs, sometimes, t-_ether.
You first taught e how beautiful a1 was.
I told you of " the tints uFon the sl?v and
u{gnn the sea. and upon the boats with their
alisiemng sails, and you set the view be-
fore me in all its harmony and loveliness,
bronght it home to my heart, and mede me
feel zx,ow cold and insensible 1 had been be-
ore.

“Ah, Mary,» said Edward, moumnfully,
tnear you, I am ro-lonzer blind I

The book which she had been reading
felt unheeded on the round, she trembled,
her color went and eame, as she 12id her
hand timidly on hisarm : indrseribable ten-
demess, reyerence and compagssion were
busy within ker sonl,

¢ Edward, you will not change in gny-
thing tawards us; this new companion need
not estrange you from your oldeat and dear-
cst fiiends! "Let me ways be your pypil,
your friend, your—sister !’

“Sustainer, consoler, guvide! Sister
above all,  oh, yes, my sister! Best and
sweetest title—say it again, Mary, sy it

again 1" and scizing her hand he kissed it

passionately, and held it for 2 moment with-

in hisown. Then as suddenly relinquish-
ing it, he continued in nnnltered tone, «-My
siuter and mf' friend, unul another cotnes to
cleim a hizher privilege, aud Mary shall
be for ever Jost to me!?’

She drew back, and a foew inaudible
words died away upon her lips; he could
uot see her appealing teartnl exes.  Mis-
taking the cause of bpy reserve, ho made a
strong effort to regain cpm{)osurc.

“ Do -yout remember, when you were a}
child, Mary, hgw ambitionsiv romantic you }
uged-to b, and how you sere determined
to becomes & duchess at least 77

¢ Aud iow dyou used to tease me, by say.;
ing vou would only come to my castle dis-
guised a3 2 wandenng minstiel, and woald)
uevergit at the board hetween nie and the
duke, Elward?  Yes, I remomber it al
very well, toolish children that we were !
But-J at least, know better now; 1 am .not
ambitious in that way any longer.”

«In thay way ? In’ what direction, then,
do your arpirations tend 1

“To be loved,” gaid Mary fervently ;
“10 be loved, ¥dward, with all the-troat
and devatednvss of which a noble nature 13
susceptible—to know that the heart on
which I lean has no thought save for me—
to be centain that, with all iy faults and
waywandness, [ am loyes) for myselfalone,
am{ not for—for amy little chann of . face
which people may attribute 1o me,”

Edward rose abruptly and walked,up and
dowh the room, which from his long. say
in the hounse had become familiarto him.—
“Mary,” he resumed, sto (ping as he drew
near her, ¢ you do yonrself wjustice. The
ace.youn set.so little store by, must be bean-
tiful, a3 the iudex of your soul 3 I have pic-
tured you so ofien g myself; I have cover-
cd the biessing of sight, were it only for an
instaut, that I might gazeupon you! The
dim form of my mather, as 1 last beheld he
in my infancy, floats before me when I
think of you, encircled with a halo of
heavenly ?igm, which T fancy to be your
attribute, aud a radiance hovers yound your
golden tresses such asgladdens our hearts in
spushing.”?

“Ah,-Fdward, it is better you cannot sce
meas [am! You wyuld not love—1 mean
you wounld not think of me—so much !"?

«If I conld but see you for a moment as
you will look at the ball to-night, 1 faney [
waould never repine again.”?

“ The ball to-night? I had quite forgot-
tenjt; I wish wmamma would not jnsist
upon my going. I do not care for these
things any longer ;—you will be left alone,
Edwan!, and that scems so heartless and
unkind °

“Mary,” said one of her sisters, opening
tl ¢ Jibrary door, ¢ Jook a1 these beawtiful
hot-house flowers which have arrived hers
for us. Come Edwand, come and sce them
100.

They were so accustomed to treat him as
one of themselves, and were 80 used to hie
aptitude in'wiany w:\z:; that they often did
not appear to remember hie was blind.

The flowers were rare and beavtiful, and
yet™o donor’s name accompanied-the gift.
Suddenly one of the girls cried out Jaugh-
ingly, <1 have %lessed, I have guessed.
Itis Edward! He has heard us.talking
about-this ball, and must have orderad them
or‘:‘rurposo_ forvs- Kind, good Edward!”
and they were loud in their expressions of
(a‘f]i ht; ail except Mary, who kept silently

“Mary does aat Jike ber flowers 17 said
“dwartl inquiringly, tarning in the ‘direc-
tion where she stood.
' No,” she replied, sorrowfully « it igthe
ball that 1 do not like, nor your thinkicg
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