
a îr iid profouind depth of m-canness whieli transcended
any of hî-s fornier aCtSý he liad niad(ý up Iiis inind to return
in his want and.despair, to the'wife whoni lie had so
basel deserte(I. Since leavin« Westchester he had heard

nothincy of her direct or indirect ; but he doubted not'
thatslie was supplied with the necessaries of life, and

that she would yield him her forcriveness.
It is possible to sympathize with -the prodicral son, but

whose heart is wicie enolugh. to tind s.ympathy for such, a
prodigal. husband as this ?

His wife heard him patiently out to the very end.
Then she told him of the arrival of Mr. Thoinas Jeffersoil
Haskins -at the Royal Oak, and the consequent visit to
New York. The recital did not greatly move him. The'
tEfflincr of his own story had acrain reduced him- to a state
of extreme exhaustion, and he was for the tilne being in-
capable of f urther ernotion. He soon after-dropped asleep,

andas he was tolerably certain not to awake until next
morning, there was no occasion for further attendance

upon him. Mrs. Savareen drew to another apartment to
ponder a while, before retiring to rest, on the stra',,,,e tale
whieh she had heard.

Next. morning it was apparent that % Savareen was
alarmingly ill, and that his illness did not arise solely

from exhaustion. A -doctor was called in, and soon pro-
nouneed his verdict, - The patient was suffering from

congestion of the lungs. The malady ran a rapid course,
and in another week- he lay, white and cold in his coffin,
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