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At the birth ofhis infant, Colonel Austii had tòodeplore the

loss of a wife, imbod by natare with virtues which give an
exaltation to the female charactor, raising it in dignitY as stipe.
rior to the follies and vanitics of this life, as beyond ils asper.
sions andjealousies, Toa heartennobled by the best feelingsai
our nature; Mrs. Austin combined an accomplished,; and well
regulatud mind, enriched by cultivation produced from die pro.
liie seeds of.education, until it had blossomed wvith an energy,
and au amiability, peculiarly its own.

Nature had aiso with the hand of liberality bestowed her
favors on the Colonel, vhoa.as not only an intellectuel, but in
every sdnse of the word a good man. He had gloried in his
attachment to ber whose death h now so deeply deplored, not
only as the idol of his heartbut as the sincerest friend,and visest
counsellor he could over hope ta possess. The keen anguish of
accumulated suffering now pressed heavily upon hin, the na-
tural energies of his mind became enfeebled, ta paroxisms of
despair succeeded a pale and fixed ruelancholy, which for
season threatened the anihilation o reason,-That oye that
had icer sniledthe smile of benevolence, now wept the fear oI
sorrow. Yet through the cloud of grief, there sometimes shone
a ray tf religious resignation, which springing froni the mind
afforded its own consolation, and conveyed a gleam iof hope to
his surrounding friendas ; many of whom strenuously advisgd
that lie should exchbnge into a regiment on foreign service, cone
sidering tnt a variation of scene affordcd tie only chance of
his recovery fron a shock, whicl, like the vampire had been. des
troying the energies of the mind, and almost depriving it 67li
very existence.

Ile would not however listen to the proposai, but imnedief,
disposing of his commission retired with his infant girl toi
small cottage in the west of England ; determined there te
vote his remaining days to the performance of a duty which and
now so imperatively become his own. Who shall bound the
powers of hurnan misery ! or say ta sorrow, so far shalt thoa


