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C. Yes, the Lord’s prayer, and two other prayers ; but there is nothing
in them about Susan's being sick.

D. And con't you make a little prayer on purpose.

C. 1don't know ; I never tried.

D, Thengo up into your chamber, my dear ¢hild ana kneel down,
where you always say your prayers every night, and pray to God just as
if you could see him in the room with you. You may depend upon it
He is there.

C. Shall Task him to help to cure Susan ?

D, Ask him to cure her, if jtis best she should get well.

C. Why, it is best certainly. And will it be wrong to tell him how
sorry I am that I forgot the window, and ask him to forgive me ?

D. No, it will be quite right.

C. Then I will go this minute. You must come sgain before dinner—
won't you ?

D. Yes, Imust indeed.

WEDNESDAY MORNING.
Charles comes softly into his Mother's chamber, half dressed.

€. Mother, are you here ? it is so dark I cannotsee you.

M. I am here, sitting by the bed, my son.

C. Thefire is out, and the candle is just going out ; may I open the
shutter a little way, sothat I can see the baby, mother? I won’t wake her.

M. Sheis not asleep, my dear boy. But what made you waks at day
break ?

C. I kept thinking of Susan when I was asleep, mother. * What
makes her o still ? is the pain better ?

M, Itisall gone, Chales; she will never feel it again ; open the shut~
ters wide and come here,

C. O, mother, mother ! (burying his face tn her lap,) I do not wish
to look at her.

M. Whatis the matter, Charles ? tell me.

G2 She is dead—sheis dead! the tears keep rolling down your cheeks,—

and she is lying just like my little canary bird—~and I do believe she is desd !

M. ¥es ! my baby is dead, Charles ! and—

C. Don't ery, don’t ery ! dear mother ; you did not cry when I came
in==] will leave off crying if you will, mother.

#, Look at herlittle pule faee, Chatles ;—why are you unwilling to
look at her ?

C. Ido motknow. Will youtake her off the bed? Are you afraid
to hold her in your arms 2

3. O,no; I have held her a great while to-night, Charles, and she
died in my lap

C. And were youall alone?

M, No, there were two or three people with me then, and they wers
very kind ; but I sent them all awpy atlast.



