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her own thrilling cloquence, directed her friend’s mind to that
‘ifappy world, where there is no more sin or sorrow—where no
tears would mingle in her never ceasing song, and where her
soul, freed from aught that could tamish its purity, would for-
ever dwell in the bosom of her God. At such times the kind-
ling enthustasm of her eye and the glow of feeling that rested
on her cheek, showed that death was associated in her mind,
with all that was elevated and happy—she thought less of leaving
“earth than of entering Heuren. '
The erimson light of the setling sun shone gloriously through
“the trees, and was reflecling into Helen’s apartment, on the
evening of a day, in whichshe hadbeen unusually feeble ; she
‘expressed to her weeping friends who stood around her dying
bed, her sense of the ncar approach of death—T feel that before
another morning, said she, my sun oflife will have set to rise no”
morc—but mourn not my beloved ﬁlcnds-—my fond mother—
‘my teader futher—my dearest Mary—I love you all ; but Tam
‘willing to leave you ; for « 1 know that my Redeemer liveth” and .
‘that unworthy as I fecl myselfto be, I have aninterest in his
salvation—yes ! This mortal shall put on immortality. At this
instant a travelling  carriage was heard—it stopped before the
door—a faint flush passed over the cheek of the dying girl, and
“her cyes beamed with uncarthly lightness, as she murmured,
“ my brother!” Soon he was at her bed-side and with a
counfenance expressive of the agosy of his soul, he canght her
‘thin trembling hand, and with uncontrolable emotion, pressed
it to his lips. 1fe scomed unconscious that any other being
wvas prosent, and cach member of that moumful group seemed
incapable of aughr, hut giving veat to their grief, in low stifled
sobgs—* Oh my brother! breathed Helen, * heaven has heard
‘my prayer, and will, I doubt not, give me strength to say what
my heart" desiros—I will not reproach you Charles, for this is
not an hour for the exercise of any, save the kindest feelings of
the soul—and your own conseience, if you allow its soft, truth
telling voice to be heard, will tell you how gnilty you have been



