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THE STARVING FAMILY,
(COKCLUDED.]
Mt dear kind husband, too” good for a sinner
lise me, was carried off by fever in lessthan a
month after we landed in England, We al-
raady begun to thrive. My dear departed John,
on tha day he sickened, hrought home to this
litle boy a child’s  whistle—this, Sir, which
vou scc (for the children groupad around us)—
saying, ¢ Here, namesake, I'have laid out two-
jeace of my carnings to amuse you ! but you
ust not play on it till to-morvow, formy head
t+ like to split asunder from pain.>  Alas! alas!
that morrow  came, and dear, dear John, was
i araging fever ! six days more and he wasa
corjse ! IMany thing could have mitignted my
athetion for such a” loss—if any balin would
savealiayed the inexpressible pain of my heart
~=I might have drasvu comfort {rom the truly
eligiows manner in- which hie closed a life
vigein the love of God and neighbour had
showe bright and glorious.
3z was atteaded by a clergyman ofour ovn
ciireh 5 @ pious foeling gentleman, who per-
Dzt all his offices with true Christian chari-
1, and oaly ceased to speak the vwords of con-
siation and precept to myzell; when the ves-
=1 wag unmoored in which Ileft England.
Hut what consolation, what reflections, could
recompense me for the privation I had exper-
vacad? . My husband, wy dear, dear hushand
wasgone?  Oh what could supply bis place ?
Not surely empty words of sympathy *—and
¥t why should I call them empty, though they
nal been no more than mere woids, for they
flowad fromn full hear:s ; full indeed, they were
ofevery human virtue. They came from the
family of the clergyman who visited me in my
alliction, and behaveid towards me with a ten-
der regard which T can never forget. God al-
s rais2d up some other benevolent ladies who
tame to sce me. They all wished me to re-
main at Workington, promising me ncedle-
work and embroidery, and after a short time
the supcrintendence of a school likely soon to
lecome vacant ; for miserable as I must appear
o vou, [ reccived an excellent education—(her
linguage fully bespoke it)—and was accus-
imned to teaching.  Advantages were also of-
{ed 10 my children, sufficiency to have deci-
ded any one but me to accept them.
But, strange to say, I determined from the
first moment after the stunning cffccts of my
dear partner’s death had subsided, to return to
Ire}gnd. It seemed to my poor weakened brain
% if every enjoyment T should have ai Wor-
kington would be an offence against ‘his mc-
mory and love. I knew I wasvery wrong—
ind bitterly, most bitterly, do I lament my foi-
¥: but T conld not help it ; a power supcrior
+ my own will seemed to govern me. By day
U thought, by night I dreamed. My dead hus-
hand was continually before my eyes, warn-
g me’that ill betided my stay.” The impres-
son, far from losing its force, gained stren
bily, At length it became intolerable, and

in infatuated defiance of reason, kinduess, pru-
dence, duty, and aflaetionats remoustrance, 1
set sail with these orphans; and another, who
I trust is now an angel in heaven,

The ladies were greatly displeased with me
still they gave me some money, and ¢lothes
for these childrea, and with much excel-
lent adviee, wished me farewell. I eameina
conl vessel, and had a tedious passage to Bel-
fast.  While there the Lord laid has hand on
me once move,  First my littie Leby, an infant
of four manths old, dicd of convulsicnx, with-
out scarcely any previous iilness, tue day afier
welanded, T waited one other day to see the
littie innocent decently interred, intending to
set out the morning” after 3 Lut even while I
stood hearde the grave of my child, £ was sciz-
ed with shivering fits, and before night became
so unwell, that the people of the house where
[ lodged, alarm by my appearance, insisted on
removing me to the hospital,  They abandon-
ed this intention oniy on learning that that re-
ceptacle already overflowed, and could admit
no more patients.  Still, on finding the neees-
sity they were uader, they treated me andiny
children with all possible tenderness. Next
day the fover showed itself in its plain charac-
ter. In this dreadful disease I lay for three
long weeks, during a part of which I'wasecither
insensible or delirious; and when [ hecame
convalescent, I was greatly annoyed by the
return of hysteric attacks, which a fright I met
with at the birth of my poor baby had ocea-
sioned. .

As soon as T was able, and much sooner
than it was pradent for mo to travel, I com-
menced my journey with these poor children.
Though I had practised all economy, and ex-
perienced much consideration at Belfast, my
resources in money, and what arose from the
sale of my clothes, ware totally exhausted. 1
left a'town wherein I had suffered so much
afiliction, with tenpence.in my pocket, and
with seventy long miles to accomplish before I
should reach the end of my journcy—namely,
the residence of my mother—a woman far ad-
vanced in years, and Iabouring under many in-
firmitica, Wealk as I still find myself, and with
these poor children to drag along with me, we
have been unable to get forward in the direct
linc of our journey more than about five miles
each day, and perhaps may walk nearly two
more through fields and lanes secking support
and shelter for the night 5 whicls latter, the
dwellers by the wayside have uniformly refus-
ed, aud those in more retired situations only

ant in their out-houscs, such is the prevail-
ing fear that wanderers like us may caiy in-
fection.

‘This is the sixth day since we began our pil-
grimage ; tomorrow, as vour Reverence knows,
will be the Sabhath. Neither I nor my chil-
dren have tasted a morsel of food since this
time yesterday, and althovgh we have not been
refused by any. poor dody” My fair avto-
biographer laid no emphasis upon the worde,
but my own conscience pointed them. The
blood rushed into my cheeks like a fiery flood

gth|of lava ; they scemed to swell as if the skin

must burst; and eyes ard forchead were equal-

ly bfrning. ¢ Although,” she zaid, “we
have not been retused Ly ary pocr bedy, yet
they olten gave us oniy one potatoe, and thet
sometimes a small one.  With such store col-
lected during the day, we purchased = night's
lodgring, and supported nature ar we st might,
This day kes been the most unsuccessiul of
all while a double need was before me.  You,
Sir, have seen what has happened to my lit-
tle provision for the morrow.”

She ceased, completely worn ont, but evi--
dently aware that her history had interested
e, and that some sttention was réscrved for
her for onc night at least. T need not add, tha
lier expectations were justified by the event. 1
lodged the wanderers ina cottage about i
hndred paces distant from my own heuse. 1t
was requisite 1o obscrve considerable caution
in administering food to the entire party. " Even
the mother hersclf, when relicved (rom the
burthen of care which oppressed her, secimed
to forget the prudence whicl her delicate staze
of health demanded,and would have devour-
oy rather than eaten, whatever was set hes
fore her as ravenously as the most famished of
her children. I attributed this greediness io
the hysterical aflection uncer which she la-
boured, and which I now perecived had
caused the wild zmile that had well nigh har-
dened my heart against all pity for her distress.

On further acquaintanee, ¥ discovered that,
she had been brought up partly Ly religicus
parents, but more importantly as it afiected her
ideas and manners, in the liouse of a-very wor-
thy gentleman’s family, chiefly in the capacity
of a sempstress. Rather with their conren:
than approt:ation, she marriéd the miner, who
cstablished himself in a small farm vnder his
wife’s patrons.  For tome ycars they lived
prosperously cnough ; but atlength misfortunces
overtook them ; and after struggling with ad-
versity as long as he could, he teok the step
with which the reader of this story is made al~
ready acquanted.

The childeen came uninvited on the fol-
lowing day.to my Sabbath school. They were
all more or lesa instructed in the Catechism of .
the Church of England, end habituated,as they
assured me, to mornicgfand evening devotics.
They were, indecd, intcresting manifestaticrs
of the value of maternal carc and piety. Their
mother and they attended Divine service, being
soiewhat improved in their apparel by the ex-
tempore contributions of my wife, whose ward
robe furnished a motley raiment to the semi-
nudes. In epparent interest in the work of
prayer,and in the word preached, nothirg
could surpass 1his poor creature’s demeanor,
The sybject c¢f my discomse bore occasional
reference to the distress of the period, and
therefore necessarily to the long separations of

ath. Many a fast flowing tear fell from her
wan cheek as the sad topic was discuesed.
Alas ! they flowed or fell not without cauge.
Beliind her was the memory of lost happiness
—before, a dark and melancholy future. Yot
I believe, she rested her hopea where true joys
are to be found, and, I trust, did there find a
bleseed substitute for those transitory pleasures

she was no longer to experience here,



