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HATTIE'S LAST NIGHT.

Mr.^. Arnold. \hv. dear friend ut wlioso lionso

took sick and died, on Ix'int;' askeil, " Wlio
wateli, t\:e,,"' siiid. '• No one will need to. 'I'he

will wateh with lliittii^ to-ni;;Ut."

The (iiial honr seemed drawin^i; u'\tx^\,

Wlien she ninst ford th^atir.s chilling; strea

And thin^^s nnseen. tinfineied try,

Awaking from earth's shadowy dream.

Friends ^entlier raised lu'r throhhiiii: head,

And stilled the rhildi(Mrs lightest play
;

And movi'd more softl,\' ronnd th(> hed.

Where wear\'. weak, and wan she lay.

]5nt through tlie st illness and alarms.
Where d(>ath's pale iihantoms came and w

Unseen, nnheard. aii;^elie forms.

Were hovi'rinn' on their mission bent.

They }j:ently soothed the suffm-or's pain.

Fimned with rheir winj^^s her hurninfj; facf

Tritnnphant. showed her last foe slain,

'J'hrouji'h the l\edoemtM''s eoni|nerin,iJ,' p;race

Then with aditn; to friends, and tears,

On wind's of lip;ht. and arms of love
;

I'^'orever i>asr the reaeh of fears,

They wafted her to realms al>ove.

The patient sulTerer swei'tlv sleeps;

Her fever'.-, lierce spent lire is o'er :

Tlie prave in trust her body keeps.

Her soul in bliss dwells evermore.


