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carefully the gurlish swoctnoss of her face, and | was possiblo fox her to bo without ber hnsband's‘dullhg child and her husb;ﬁtl'.a wretched lifo

the perfeet moulding of her aylphlike form.

Ylis admiration of her was unbounded, and
hio then detormined to seek her out and wed
her,  With litde difficulty, he succceded in
gaining an acquaintance with her, and but four
months hiad clapsed cro aho was his sffianced
wife. Duriog his first interview ho Joamned
that her name was Carrie Ico,  His idoa of
being superior to theso whoso stations in lifo
wero humbler than his, was forgotten in thoono
absorbing thought that she was boautiful,
When Carrie, who wasa scamstross, 10 respanse
to his declaration of love, asked, in her gentle,
trusting way, if ho could love and cherirh one
0 humblo as herself, hie, in tho falsences of his
heatt, told her, unhositatingly, that ho loved
hee better then all the world beside.  Tlo saw
that slio was wondrounly lovely, and ho knew
that many would cnvy him a brido as beautiful
os sho; but ho did not love her, It hiad been
better for her futare happinces had they never
mct, but it was not thus to be.

Ho most skilfully concealed from her hia
numerous faults, and that gentle trusting girl
who was but Jittle acquainted with the world's
deceit, belioved he would prove true. But
when it was too latc sho found that sho had
been cruelly deccived by him whom sho Joved
with ali the fervenoy with which a wifo ia cap-
ablo of loving.

Shortly after their marriago they removed
to the villago of R . Percy would gladly
have taken his brido to his father’s Juxurious
homa, if only for tho sako of exhibiting her
radiant beauty; but ho knew that his haughty
parents would not receivo a acamstress for
their child, so ho wisely concluded to purchase
a homo where Carrie would be mistress.  For
a litt'o whils after their marriago ho dovoted
himsclfexclusively to hisgentlo and affectionate
wifo; bulas timo passed on ho becamo less
thoughtful of her happiness, and cro a year of
their wedded lifo had passed away, ho was a
gembler and an incbriate, Step by stop ho
was Jed onward in tho paths of wickedness by
those who called thewsclves bis fricnds, bot
who wero in reality, his bitlerest cnemics, His
home possessod no charms to him although his
paticat, trusting wifo, strove to make his
domestic life n happy ono, by performing all
the tender littlo ofices which her loving heart
suggested.

When threo years of their wedded lifo had

love. For the sako of her darling child, that
devoted wife prayed that God would save her
Percy from & drunkard’s grave, and in tho
fulncas of her faith, ahe waited, watched, and
trusted.  \Whila those supoliant prayers wero
ascending 1o tho throno abore, whero was ho
for whom thoy all wero offered? In the com-
pany of vilo companions ho pamsed his timo
away, and thos endexvoured to forget his
oving wifo and fair-hair'd child.

Littlo Flora Herbert, at thoago of fivo years
was a beautiful and affcotionato child. She
was the ouly one that sorrowing mother had to
cheer hot asddencd hoart, and well did aho
pesform her duty. OR times when hope
scomed dead within thet mothers breast, that
litde child would climb into her lap, and
throwing her arms lovingly around her neck,
would gently soothe hor sching heart.
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\ *Twaaa oold night lu early winter. The

raia foll in torrents from datk laden clonds,
and all without wasdesolato,
Percy Herbert] had not crossed tho threshold
of his home.  Bitter wero the toars that foeble
wifo thed as sho looked out upon the blinding
storm, and thought that hor much-loved hus
band might bo cxposed toit. Little Flora
was quick-witted and wiso boyond her years,
and when sho saw her mother weep her heart

wont to do, and clasping her tiny hands, sho
raid softly and roverently, ¢ Ploass, God, make
Papa good.”” Then stoaling to her mother's
sidoaho said, in lier sweet, childish way, *“ Don't
ery, dear mamma, I havo asked Ged to mako
papa good, and I know Ho will.”

Even that little child had faith in God, and
who shall dare to say that that simple prayer
was an unhcard, an unsnswered one? That
mother's faith was strengthened by the sooth-
ing words of her little child. But that little
ono did not long remain on earth to minister
and cheer, for cro tho birds of summer sang
their songs, and its fair flowers bloomed in all
their spleadour, little Flora was sleeping her
% Jast Jong sleep.”” Sho was too pure a flower
for carth, and oro the cold deccitful world
changed her puro heart, she was arrayed in
the sinless garb of immortality, She early
learned tho ecraph’s love—

Sho carly trod thegolden stroets

Aud wore an Angel's Crown.

passed away, there came a smiling infant to'
their bome. Carrio was then as happy as i,

Shortly after the leath of littlo Flora, Carrio
was taken dangercusly ill. Tho loss of her

Yor threo wecks

was filled with sorrow. Kuecling as sho was

both ecrved to hastern on the raveges of that
dread discase—consumption, For threo long
wocks sho lay, as it were, on the Lorders ofthe
tomb. Then the spark of life revived a littho
cro it went out for over, sod one caln boautiful
night in oany summer shesummonod P'erey to
ficr Kido to ray a last farowell beforo hee pplrit
should wing {ts way to heaven,

When Dercy xaw that sho was dying, his
concienen smoto him for all the wrong he had
dono that gentle bLelng. 1o knew that aho
was prepated to meet that final sepsnation, for
ealmly and trastingly sho raid, ¥ Perey, T am
going to Qod,” aad aler a bricl pause, she sdd-
cd in & mournful pleading tone, *Will you
meet mo thero ¥

Anxiously, carncstly, she nwaited s reply,
At that moment all was forgolten save Lis
dying wifo's rorquost, and before ho was aware,
tho words, “1 will” dropped slowly from his
lipr, Two simplo words thoy aro, but they
fell liko balm upon tho crushed and bloeding
hoart of gentle Carrio Herbert,  Sho was thon
happy, and cro another morning dawned her
soul had entered hoaven's gates,

When the * narrow housa™ had encloced the
form of that fair wife, ** beautiful eventa doath
then that wretched husband saw, in its true
light, the danger of the wicked lifo ho was
leading. The trusting words of his dying
wifo aroso then vividly beforo his mind's eyo,
and ho mildly, sadly surmired, “had I been
called to die, could I havo said I am going to
God?" Then tho promiee that ho gave his
sainted wife, when death'sdark shadows rested
on her brow, tcomod a sacred thing to him,
and kncoling thero besido her grave he prayed
that God would help him to keep that macred
promize,

From that time he led a different life, and
often when tempted to pursue the vile plessures
that onco afforded him delight the memory of
his sainted wife and her last dying request
led him to reteaco his steps ero it was too lato,
Tho only shadow thst darkened his declining
years was tho thooght that ho had hastened on
tho doath of his puro and devo‘ed wife, and
caused her lifo to bo so dark and dreary. In
aflter years when ho had grown old, often
would he sit besido his young wife's qrave, and
mildly, mournfully murmur, “had Iloved her
as sho descrved to bo loved she might have been
here now, Oh! God forgive.mo that T made
her lifo 8o wretched ! But ho moumed not
without a hopo of recorcilliation, for ho knew
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