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A TRUD

BY MRS.

B CILAPTER I,
H l'ro\ulv.-ncu is always true to those who remuin {rac to
" themselves, .
“Dln' your teurs, dear muther This violent
griet desteoys your heulth, without nltering in
the ‘smullest degred. our present eircumstanees,
Look forward with lmpL to tie lutulc. Better
duys are in store for us.”

* lobert Ilarden, you ape'lk ]ll.u o boy per-
fc(.ll_\ unnequainted with the triuds of Iite,” suid
the widow, in no very gentle voice; for sorrow
;m(l disappointment had sourved ‘o hitherto even
" temper, amd rendered her peevish and irrituble.
“What prospm.v. Linve we of bettering our condi-
“tion? Who is there nmongst all our summer
friends who would puy themselves to the leust
inconvenience o help us? Iluve they not ull
deserted us inour distress?  All—all,” and here
she buvied her face in her handkerchief, and wept
o “afvesh. ;

“There is Oue, mother, who never dcaerh 1lis
childrert - in distress ; who, when the world for-
sukes them, has promised to hold them up.
“Irast in im, and all will be well.” -

‘The poor widow leoked up into the fuce of ey
. fine Loy, and smiled throngh ey tenrs :

. “Robert, wheve (hd you leurn this lesson uf
“fuith 27

“Or you, mother. \Vlm’ else hmwht me to
love God, and to trust in Ula divine plo\ulcnw
- but you?"

%Al my son! these heavy 'nﬁhctwns have’
made me’ forgetful of my duty. Inthe hour of
trinl L have l'orgolicn God.  Pray for nmc, Robert.
1 have often prayed and wept for yon. ITray
that strength may be given to me, to benr with
resignntion my present iief.”:
.lIcr head sunlc upon tlie bosom ol the l'nll Iad,
“whose willing arms fondly encireled her droop-
ing’ figure, us, alter some moments, theiv tears
llowed - sitently together. - Youth, especially vie-
uous youth, is ever bopoful ; ad I‘\ob(‘l‘l, Iluulm
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possessed a mind too setive and independent to
waste its energies in unavailing vegret,  He and
w brother, two yeurs yonngur, were the only
children of & wealthy mevehant in Edinbugh. -
During theiv Father's lifetime, they had enjoyed
all the comforts and luxuries which competence
can bestow,  Their education had been cordueted
on u liberal seale ;-and the boys were just huyin-
ning to profit Ly their advantages, when the
hend ol the. fumily was swddenly cutled awiy by
This wurs o dreadful blow to his. widow ..
It was- 50 unlooked Tor—so |

and young sons.

twmespeeted. * Te b beent tuken from thews, ut
-moment’s- watning, in the very: prime of lifel

wate, loving. hushaud—the- foud, . in-
wuy

The i
dulggent father: conld suy-griel equal this?
a question which they often asked themselves, in
the lirst sud days ol their melancholy berenve~
ment. The {riends and neighbours who culled
upott Mes, Harden afier the funernl, atlempted
to console hiew, by representing to hev the imde-
pendent circumstanees in which she hud been left.
M. Tarden Dad been o man of property—she
and her childeen would want lor no comfort—
there were. thousnnds in werse cirermstanees—
this thoughe should Le enough 1o console und
mitigate her grief Tuor. ) Havden loved
her husbaned tendery, and these worlilly conside-
wutions had never enteved e mind sinee the
davk imomment in which she found heeself for ever
deprived of her bosum friend i companion.
Coukl she have dunul uny satisfuetion from
these vircumstances, she was doomed to udergo
u still further teiul—u still deeper disappointoent,

To the surprise of his friends und fumily,
when they cume (o louk into M. Harden's allaies
—fur he had died without o will—they discovered
that he had died 2 poor mun; thut when all his
ereditors wege Jaidl, there would be no provision
left tor “his ‘l'umil) 1le had entered into speen-
Jutions of & very duubtful natnre—whether de-
ecived 1»3 hxmself or olhux-. none cuuld uﬂ—-mvl
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