CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

was called forth, to help him to endure tina stroke ; all thut was
gencrous m Ins heart, (o comfut end wupport us both § ull that
was sterling in his principles, to exemplify the virtue of truce Chinst.
jun resignation ; and all that was tender i s feelings lo sunth,
not only the object of lus devoted affection, bat even me.

¥ have watched Jum sdbmetiacs m that sick romn, and histened
to the toues of hir madulited voiee, untl I enuld not help won.
dering how it was with Lallah, that she could be so wiiling 1o die,
and to leave the cojoyment of 8y much eorthiy hupppiness as she
wight have poscessed with hon.

She, poor girl, though day by day becommg weaker, was mer.
cifuliy supported an her siekibed by that holy farth whichshe had
for a long tune been chershiny i her meek and get soul, )

For mysclf, it would be mpas-ble to deserbe how my mind
was tassed.  Wave after wave seemed to roll oves me, Sometimes
I stapred with s shadder from stranye caiculations I had been
almost unconscivusly muking, «bout Lillal's death, At other
times, T am certain I would frecly have guven iy hic tosave her;
for what could I cver be to Emile, even when Lilub was m
her grave? . ) .

It may be casily suppased that all this while I had an increascd
tendency ta apply 10 these means of supportmg wy mental and
bodily exertions, which the doctors had o strongly recommended ;
and Naving almost entirely lost my natural appetite for wholesome
food, and bemg alsy kept i altend aee anai my sister through
the greater part of cvery might, the habit o recninng to such
means for stinulus and support, mereased rapidly upon me ; untd
1 wus sometuncy scarcely scumbic of my uctual situation, and
certai'y far fzom being so distressed as T otherwice should have
been, at the prospect of a finul separation from iy sster.

There were times, however, witen 1 felt but too keeniy, that, by
thas separation, { should lose the unly being upon carth who really
loved me. There were times, when I waiched the fever burmng
oa her cheek, and wished 1t could be transluted to my own, that
she mighl livo 2 happy peaccful life un eurth, and that 1 might
pass away und be forgotten. )

Lillah was so beantiful too, in her illness—co filled with sweet
thoughts for those around her, it must have been a heart harder
than minc that could have withstood her inexpressible tenderness,
She had always been lovely and atiractive ; but the progress of
her dwsease, with the advancement of her rehgweus expenence, not
oy deepencd the hines of her former beauty, but added a spiritual
character to the expression of her countenunce ; so that we could
aot help fecling, as we sut beside her, as f 1n the presence of rome
purified being, about to be trunslated to ts nuuve sphese of peace,
and joy, and love.

«+ Oh, take me with thee, sweet sister, to that better land to
which thon art hastcning ! was the lungvage of my heart, as 1
bent over her, singing, a2 § often did, at her request, thoee favonnte
hymns which scemed to svoth her feversh moinents; and then
she used to fold her thn white hands upon her busom, and fix, as
if upon the gatcs of heaven, her clear biue eyces, now grown so
large, that but for the shadow of their long dark lashcs, they
would have looked almost wild.

I know not how it was, hut her glance became so penctrating,
that sometuncs, when she turned her eyes suddeniv upon me, I
used to start; and when I scarched my heart to discover why,
perhaps I had fullen into some strange revene about her being
gone, and Emile and I being left alone; and then 1 know a guilty
blush used to rush into my face, for once or twice Lailah asked
me the reason.  Yet I will say, in jusuce to myself, that I was
fuithful to her both n hcart and hand; and if ever these dark
dreams €ame over g, it wus only to be distmissed with a8 much
horror, as sho hers:)f would have felt, had she known them.

1 have said that Lillah was so beautiful, so gentle, and so king,
that it was our happiness to be near her; and lutberto she had
saffered so liddo pam, that we would willingly have kept her on
ber sick.bed, rather than witness the breaking of the trail cord
which bound her still to earth.

We could, however, no longer decewve oursclves with regard to
the change that was taking place.  Increasc of fever was followed
by incsease of inflamation, and then came rcst!cssqcsw und ceasc.
Tess pain, and frequent wanderings of the mind, which still, how-
cver, kept in view the heavenly rest to which 1t was hustening ;
for all her delirium was only like a blessed dream, in which sho
beheld more Vividly tlie wonder and the glory about to be reveated.

I never waall forget the anguish of Binile fo see her saffer. It
was, no doubt, the means of softening.to lim tho stroke that was
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for ever, than sce her sufier for an hour.  And yet, with all our
tenderness, and ull our sohicitude, we could do nothing to help fier,
‘The hund of death was hieavy upon hicr, it was fearful to sco the
fraal victing quivenng us lus grasp.

At last there came acalm; a scarnn of sweet peace. Sho
spoke aga m her owh faniliar tones, and asked 1o havo the
wilow opened, that she might jeel the breeze, and see the sun
shine m once more.  Her pain had veased. She amiled, and said
the felt nothnng ; but 1t was an awful catm, and Ennie and 1 kept
silence, untl we couid hear the beating of our own hearts: Sho
toul our hands w hers, and fixng upon Bunle u look of intense
and holy love,—* 1 am pasung nway,” she and, * beloved friend
of iny soul. 1 know that to you the world will be more desofute
when T am gone ; but is it not u bles« d thought, that when your
Libours hiere are ended, T shull te the firt to welcome you to our
* Fuather's mansion i tne skies 7 7

* My poor Fiora,” said she, then turning to me, “with all vour -
grentus und all your talents, vou will be verv lonely.  But Emile
will comfort you,  He wudl be all to you that he would have been
tome. Will you not Emile? Promise me thi, before I leave
yon»

" I felt hus aand tremble violently as it touched mme. 1 looked
into Ius face, A slight convuimion passed across his Lips, which
were as pale as aehes.

“I will be all to your sister,” suid he, * that your husband
cun be”

She looked at him again, and smyled ; we much as to tav, ho
had evaded her question.  She tnied to speak, but the tide of fife
was bbing, and in a2 few moments she hud ceused to breathe.

After a long and solemn pause, Emile ikaelt down beside the
bed, and poured forth s soul in praver.  We were alone in the
world—alone in the presence of the dead—alone n the sicht of
Heaven, How did I long, i that uwful mement, ta pour forth
my spiit alzo, throsgh the sume chunnel—bow did T fong to
came, hike the prodigul, and to make confession that 1 was no
longer worthy to be called my Father's child.  How was it that [
hardened mysclf at such a ume, and allowed the duy of vimtation
1o puss by !

It was casy to discover that I was nothung now, or worse than
nothing, to Enmle.  Ee was kind, but so distant ; as if he thought
1 should uresume upon my sicter’s dywng request. It was a deh.
cate subject to touch upon; for how could I explan to him that I
had neither desire nor expectaton that he should act upon my
sister’s wish.  Yet I was dctermined to make the effort ; for exist-
ence was heavy enough to me, without the burden of this thought.

* Eimile” said I, onee when we were spending a long dull eve.
ning together; **1t is absolutely necessary that you ard 1 should
perfectly understand each other.  Know, then, that I have no
mare desire than you, that you should act upon the sisterly sug.
gestion of her,whese wish in slmost sny other case had been my
law. I could not have said tiis to 2 ntan of conmon mind. You,
I feel assured, will be able to understand my motives, and the
price at which I would purchare your peace and mine.  Besides,
you are the only friend now left to me in the whole world, and [
cannot afford to lose vou for a scruple of delicacy. Do not. then,
he afraid to be to me all that common k.nsncss wonld dictate.
Do not regard the inferences which may be drawn.  As my fa.
ther's fricnd, and my sister’s hushand, you owe me some conside.
ration, and 1 have « right to cliim it. “As 1 said before, 1 havo
not another frierd in the world. Do not forsake me because
others have kindly wishied for you and for me what we have never
wished for ourscives.”

Emile licld out his hund, He even pressed a brother”s kiss upon
my forehead.

¢ Thank you, Flora” said he, “Thank you a theusand timrs
I am neither 8o vain ncr 2o presumptuous s to suppose thut [
conld ever bo to you what I have been to avther; but I own I
did fear that my autentions might have been wmisconstrued ; and
that you might, conscquently, have been reduced to the painful
neeessity of treating me with coldness. I therefore determined
that the pain and the coldness should both be mme; hat it scems
I v.as mistaken in my calculations, and tiat I should have been
wmore dalicate, had I been more kind,”

The day of my sister’s funcral had been one of more thas com.
mon sadness.  Emile and I had walked togciiir to the grave,
We were the only mourncrs.  Tho grass had searely grows over
the turfl where my fatber was faid whea another white tubiet
was placed within the seme enclosure, which scemed alrcudy

soon to full; for he seemed as if he would tather part with her ! widening with a'cold welcome for 1as.



