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Loimd bier throat in a rieli miass of euris; and]
rbeautiftit figure searce losi lis youtbiful i

ýnindness-zaîîd yet, %viîlî ail lier tovelitic.;s of 1
[c:ad and %csnsî vas tn die. Oh! %vlv 1
ý,cs dcath alwvays sulect the Iovýliesî'! whv
1:cnot the' yoting nrid beau tiftil exempt front
; unerring slîaft ?
FEstelle's spirits had conipietelv lefi lier, andi

:ýerc wvere tintes %vheri 1 coîîld scarceiy rotîse
'.1 froin thr saîl drenins she wouîld fil into.
one evening whcn she was, if possible, more'
:! than usual, s!ie said to me-
"4Clara, yoiu xay, perimps, wish a lîistrîry of
ni ry ilhonghîs and feelings since 1 left Mty

ýne ii the stimiher sIy ;-oh wvby did I ever
açe il, 1 wvho was so happy ?"

"But dearest Estelle, h4ave you flot been
ýppy bei-e?" 1 askcd. She tboughît a mo-

t,. and said-
IlOh ! ycsq, very-only whien dcailh cam-e be-
wen m-e and those 1 loved. Yoîî will find,
- r 1 atît gone, a packagec direeted in von,
md ii, Clara, and do not forget tic nmoral, as

mread of the errors of a star spirit, and now
-r kind friend, I wvish to slcep-kiss me-

1 night."
1 kissed lier, and thien seaied myself bes îJc

z.She v.as aslecp almost intmediately; al
s:t hier brenthing Nwas short andi quick, fron
bexertion of :alkin g, at last il, became sweet

calm as an infa-nt*.s. She iay perfcîly
ýt for an hour; the evening wvas lov'ely, the
=mer moon shone brigbîlly throîîgh tbe wvin-
àw, igbîing up with lier siivery bu-ns, the

ui hrow of the uinconsciotîs sîceper.-
k0denly she moved-I bent down îowards
ýr, she niurnuuied thc name of 1-Evi lyîî,1 in

ud hat w.hispered n:.,ne reveal to m-e-îi one
aient I Iind îrared ont the Dmystqenous

zis<' of lier illness. A-ain she sirrcd-a
t nil'f lit np bier beau'iiftil coîitenance-

-azn she spokae, bier words werc fctv, but thle
ne with which slid, "drarist Evu-lyn, I

'l once more-I listened for'hs'rbraii-
1,ard it not-I laid my bauid on bier h-i-
beat nu> longer-tic beatîtifil s:Fprit %vas

My scrrtais broîigbt the faîinily to tbe
-~-I knevr n-o more until the tizl -ass

Ved o-,.r tic gravc of My swcet Estele.
lu was long before I coxild hi ifiy'ef to

what she had wished mc ru> periusz. Bu-.
4--n 1 dii 1 could scarcely fctl surry uhat
-hncd l-ft us. Trilles whiclh to moitis hand

cd light as air, w-cie to lier se.rnsitivc inid
*.almost bc'yond bearing. The natve

)f lier feelings. %vis întersperscd %viilî so îîîany
o:îciii llsions Io ler formiertbeaut.lftl home,
lbat CI ul nul but wîsli tilat qlkhizu'l rûturned
lucre. And tli re %vas incnuioned (Pne 10 w-iû!tt

she hll given ail th* %varm aliioîs of lier
young lieart ; li stept the sle'p1 of deatit, ini
iî.; g(rave-zlie ]ine bNue sea, a fit rcsting place
fer him ; but Il the îidstnîiner sun Silone on
hers." CLARA.

Saint John, N\. B)., 112
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THIE DYING CHILD.

Xiss nie once mnore, sv;et Mitier,
Antd chatunt that pretivlîvni-

Ere I joiri My uitile broither
In the realins of or great King!

in the land where flovers bioom,
And no face -%eai-s a care;

Wherc ail lookis brighlt and nc'er dark gloorn
I>crvades ils bahîîy air.

There gloomy night is neyer k-ilown,
But ail is sunny Clay ;

And earîhly ilhon'ibs forever flown,
Leave spirits free and gay.

Ah! niother, w-bat a happy land
To aIl of us is gvefl;

And one whîose words arece and bland-
Invites us Io his heaven.

IIow pleasant I have thoughît this carth,
An-d how happy I have been ;

Wlhcn iny playmaies in their iner-y niili,
Croivned ni-- thecir young May Queen.

But now i go bo daim a cron
That wvill flot fade nor wither;

But one whose pure and bright reno-vi
Is hiallowecl by the giver.

Si- John, N.B.- 1,142.

Iz is a Vronderful thing that so rnany, andT
thry not reckoned absurd, slioîld eniertain
those,.,itlî w-bon they converse, by givitig theni
the history of Ilîcir pain.s, and aches; and
imaine sucbli aiaions ilieii-qîîoin of the con-
iversation. Thiis is, of ail otier, the meanest
be-lp in> dise-orurse, and a mnan musi flot think
at ail, or îiiink bimiseifvcry insignificnn, when
hie finds an accouint oif bis hcadach zanswz-cd
by aruoîbev's zisking wbai îicws by the last
mail.-S&c


