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hefore I ean forget this,
meant only, that you wero still capab
pincsa of othors »

* Aud how should <hat be possible, when no one loves me well
enough to cire what I say‘or do 77

“ Not, as 1 suid before, to contrihute to théir happiness through
tho channgel of your affections, or of theirs, but by majing then
familiur with txe truths of the gospel, and increasing their ac.
quaintance with the only true wisdom. .

« Look at your situation, Flora, and at the situation of those
around youn ; apd you will surcly ceaso to ask, where are your

responsinbitics 7 You huve tine, which few of thein enjoy ; talents
which none of them possess; and attamments, far beyond ther
reach. Every one who 1s inferior to yourself, hus rome clum
upun you ; for why have you been so ighly gifted, but to render
your grifts conducive to the goneral gond 7'

“Ah! Enmile, it 18 casy for yoa, who have always been so
devoted, to practise what you preach.”

+ Iy it eusy for mo, IFlora? 181t casy for me to go through the
same routine of duty, as I did, before the decreec went forth
against me ? ¢ Behold, 1 will take away the deaire of tinne eyces.?

ot 1 will not complam ; for I have hived through what I should
onee have thovght myself mcapable of endurmg, und ncver could
have sustaincd by my own unassisted power.”

Emile then changed the conversavon, for tins was a subjeet on

*which he never allowed himself to Jwell m words, whatever he
might do in thought.

%] am anxious to know,” ho said, * whother the clergyman
who now takes charge of this parish, will pay any atlentiun to the
schools. Whether he does ur not, however, they arc in excellent
ordgr ; and with your superintendence, I have ne feur that they
wiil full away. I have made out a list of the puor people whom 1
should hko to commend cspecially to your care. ¥ 91 sure yon
will visit them often, both for their sakes and mine.”

Ho thon described to me the cucumstanees of each—young and
old—feeble and strong ; and 1 appeared to listen; but I was in
reuhity counting the strokes of the wviliage clock, which scemed
thut night to stnike the hours almost us rapidly as minutes.

* You surely do not hear the chuise,” said he, tuking out his
watch, and sceing it was only mine, ** we have onc hour yet,” he
udded, *let us spend it 1n commending each other to our heavenly
Futhor. Let us part, as thusc vught to part, who have lately
shared such solemn scenes as we have watnessed together.”

We knelt together us we had often done before, bencath my
father's roof, and with him 1t scemed as f his whole heart was
pourcd into his prayer—as if he cast himself, wholly and without
reserve, upon the mercy he implored; and consequently feared
nothing, and f{olt nothing, but subnussion, and trust, and holy
gruce. .

‘I'lie burden of his spirit, however, that night was for me; and
if the prayer of another could have saved me, I should have bcen
snatehed from the precipice on wiich 1 stood.

For myself, 1 jomed not with that prayer, even in the secret of
my heart, It secmed to me as if the heavens were as brass. And
tins solemn vet of worship was ended, and I was spintually un.
maved. A sudden thought then come over me, that 1 would teli
hnn all—ail my sinfuiness, and my enstrangement from God ; and
perhaps he could help me. My heart began to beat vivlently and
the words were already on my lips, when the approaching svund
of u ¢ wmags warncd me that the season of visitation bad again
passed over, and that I was to be ieft to mysclf.

Emle took feave of me with o degree of brotherly affection
which surpassed my expeetuuons. 1 recewved oty T believe, with.
vul any suitable return, for I nather saw, nor lieard, nor felt dis.
ttnetty, unid the duor closcd, and the carrmge had rolled awvay—
and then came the tide of feeling iike a flood. .

‘T'he hght of morming gleaning through my lattice found me in
the same positton I had assumed, when, after straming every nerve

to histen if 1 coi’d heur no lunger any sound Lke carmagcwiecls,
1 had sunk o my sohitary char bifore the fin. The light of
wmornmy found me with my tect upun the finder, and the white
ashes Iying cold upon the hearth.

CHAITER ¥,

In spmkinf of vour rcrponsibilities, I
¢ of coutribuling to the hap.

.
Th:x? portian of human cxistence, which apprars the ost
lengihiened m endurance, usunlly occupics in description the short.
<8l nprue,
It would be nnpossible for me to sax, how days, wecks, and
swonths passed over e, after I was, » cvery sense of the words?

left to myself. I remember nothing distinetly but the evenings—
and they were all all alike. 1 might say, in the words of the
poci, .
. ¢ Budless, and all alike,*

for when a day of intolerable length was drawing to its close, and
ury servant and hier happy neyghbuuss thougit it alk ‘oo short, §
know that I had to summon fresh tesoiativn for the Japse of time
which still remained, before I could forget mysellin sleep.

You will wonder what had become of iy benevolence, und my
active uscfulnees, when I tell you that 1 had no purenite.  Orim.
nating s they had done in or entire misundcrstanding of my own
motives and principles, st was nnpossible, aflir “ttwning o trug
knowledge of these, tu garry them on as 1 had dono hefore ; and
huving once‘withdrawn myself frum thy eplioro of action in which
1 took so conspicuvus a part, § filtashnond to enter upon it again
in & munncr less creditable or {nfluential.

‘Thus I had no oceupation ; witis .. ke I had lost my compan.
ionghip, for they avakened thouglit. & wus loo anxious to forget ;
aud as for music, 1t was a perfert wrture (o mce; for there was no
tone, cven of Iny own vuice, nor mslody, nor chord, that did not
bring buck 1o me the sweet and pluasunt past, the uld parsonage,
my father, and my sister Liliah, and Eunie, hot, more than all,
my own mnceence nnd peaces  Then folluwed the picture of whut
I had become—rny ionclines.—niy separation from all things pere
and holy—my wretchbednesson « wth, snd my unfitness for heaven.

Thesc were the. thoughts that used to fluw into my heart like x
fload, cvemng after evening, as X sat slone, afier tho lnst s unds
of the village had ccased, when the lights had vanished from the
cottage windows, and the watch.dog had bayed himsclf to rest.
1t was then that 1 used to iong for a distant storm to come boom.
g over the billows, and rearing through the old trces which
skirted the church-yard—thot I ionged for any thing, in short, to
break the lcaden stillness that closed around mec like a tomb.
And yet hour after lrour passed away, and there was ncither wave,
nor throb, in that great world of spuce, of which I scemed to be
the only occupant—the centrc and the soul.

Need I say, that the habit I had contracted of drowning my-.
seif in forgetfulness, grew upon me daily, and was confirmed by
the lengthened weasiness of every night? In vain did I re.
solve, when morping came, that X would break through the bon-
dage 1t was imposing upon me.  Midnight again found me sleep.
less, unnerved, and miserable ; while, sccure that no eye beheld
me, I pourcd out again the fatul draught, und again sank into a
feverish and unrefreshing sleop.

During this melancholy scasun of my life, the only occupation
which afforded mo "ny Interest, was corgespondmg with Emile,
Hisletters were brotheily and knd; and, although they related
chiefly to the poor people of the village, over whem he thought I
still exercised a charitable care, they certainly stired mc up to a
littlo imprgvement in my way of life, by affording me a motive
for visiting my suffering noighbours, in order that I might give
sum¢ account of them in return.

The time of the year was now approaching when Thad lost my
sister Lillah ; and as the scason came again, zil things awakened
mn my mimnd a decper sense of the sad changes I had experienced
since then.  Emile had fournd a living in a distant county, and
though he sometimes spoke of visiting our village again, it was
evident he thought weth as much pleasure of secing any of the
paupers of the pansh, as of secing me. However, it wad sotne.
thing to look forward to; and even had the event been trifling in
itself, 1t was all my future bad in store for me to hope, or drcam of.

At last he fixed au time, though not a day., He was to come
during onc particular weck, bat he did not say exactly when'; and
the week passed over, and he came not, apd my uerves were then
i such a state, that I could ill bear suspense. 1 had waited un-
til tidings oume that the mail had arrived st a neighbouring town
without passengers, when n fit of desperation seized me, and 1
swallowed more than my accustomed dranght. -

What followed I can but indistinctly recolleet--a well.known
step along my garden—a knock that could not be miswken, at
my door—a fluttering thrill of jy and fear, with an utter inability
to maintain the balance between hoth., 1t was Emile, who had
come to visit me in my loncliness—to speak to me again in the
kind sweet tones of former days—1io sit besido my evening firo,
and to make mn feel, had 1 been capable of such a feeling, that I
was nnt quitc da outcast.

1 have said that I could not recolject what followed ; but I can
recolicet too well, strange fits of laughler seizing me, while Eunile
was as sirangely grave; mstakes which I had the sensc to per-



