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PREFACE.

f

THE person upon whom has devolved the pleasing
duty of preparing the following memoir, is one who
was intimately acquainted with its subject from her
earliest childhood, and who enjoyed the privilege
of residing under the same roof with her during
the greater portion of the years that intervened
between her infancy and her death. The facts
contained in the following pages are detailed,
therefore, from personal knowledge; and, after
witnessing such a career and its termination, a
strong conviction has ensued, that so bright an
example of early piety and excellence should not
be permitted to sink into oblivion, but should be
held up, however feebly, to the imitation of the
young, especially of her own sex. The ruling wish
while living, of the departed, was to do good; and
though she would have shrunk from public notice or
approbation, yet now that she has put off the taber-
nacle of clay, and become even as one of the
angels of God,” may we not also believe that shé is
also divested of all mere human feelings, and that the
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timidity for which she was once remarkable is swal-
lowed up in the one desire that God may be glorified ?

May not the hope also be indulged that the grace
of God, as it was manifested in her, being faithfully
set forth, his blessing may accompany this feeble
effort, and thus the sequel prove that Margaret
Elizabeth neither lived nor died in vain? Mysteri-
ous indeed are the ways of the Allwise in the
economy of his providence and grace; numerous
and diversified, minute as well as great, are the
means which he employs in the establishment of
his kingdom ! ‘‘He bringeth to naught the counsels
of the wise,” and useth the ‘ weak things of the
world to confound the things which are mighty,”
“ that no flesh should glory in his presence.” With
a deep sense, therefore, of the impotence, considered
in themselves, of all human instrumentalities, how-
ever imposing in appearance, and however well
arranged and efficient in operation, and with an
equally lively conviction, that the weakest attempt
to show forth his praise may, crowned by his
sanction, result in much glory to him, and good to
- immortal souls, this little volume has been prepared
for publication.

May the Almighty bless it to the spiritual good
of the young, and may his Spirit whisper, with a
voice that may not be disregarded, into the heart

of each one that may peruse its pages, Go AND Do
THOU LIKEWISE. A E M.

pEh '-an";
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MEMORIALS

(0))

MARGARET ELIZABETH DES BRISAY.

¢
CHAPTER I

BIRTH AND EARLY CHILDHOOD. .,

MarcArRer Evrizasera Des' Brisay was
born at Sheflfield, New Brunswick, March
23, 1836. In her infancy she was ex-
tremely feeble and delicate, but by the
time she had completed her second year,
she had entirely recovered her health, of
which blessing, from that period, she en-
joyed as large a share as generally falls to
the lot of mortals. The first seven years
of her lit‘[e151 were nearly all sp\?é};t in the”
town of St. Andrews, to which place her
parents removed a few months after her
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birth. In this secluded spot, her principal
companions- were the members of her own
family, the most of whom had attained to
years of maturity. To supply the want
of associates of her own age, her lively
imagination, at three years old, conjured
up ideal beings, in converse and inter-
course with whom, amid imaginary scenes,
hour after hour would pass away, in what
afforded her the utmost enjoyment. Each
individual of her dramatis persone was
represented by herself, -and her action,
language, and tone of voice, varied so as
to be in keeping with the character of
each. Had this early taste been fostered
and allowed fully to develop itself, what an
important bearing might it not have had
on all Margaret’s future course! and what
a different being would she have become
at the age of nineteen! HHer mother,
however, fearing that this amusement
would have a tendency tofencourage alove
for theatrical exhibitions, at length forbade
its further indulgence. It is a proof how
firmly the habit of obedience had, by this
time, been established in her mind, that as
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BIRTH AND EARLY OHILDHOOD. 13

soon as the maternal prohibition was
issued, this, her favorite recreation, was
at once, and forever, unmurmuringly
abandoned. The sacrifice, however, as
she has since acknowledged, cost her
many silent tears.

Soon after this her attention was direct-
ed to the subject of learning to read. She
had previously been taught the alphabet,
and to spell words of one syllable, but
now, her father having presented her with a
New Testament, her ambition was fired to
obtain the key which could unlock all its
treasures. She therefore set herself to
work, with the greatest energy, to master
its contents. Beginning at the first part
of the book, she went regularly on, study-
ing carefully each word, as it occurred,
until perfectly acquainted with it. Carry-
ing the volume about with her, she had
recourse, when at a loss, to any person
she might meet, to solve her difficulties,
and to inform her “ what such a word was,”
and “what such letters spell.” In this
manner, and without any other assistance,
she taught herself, in a few weeks, to read
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with great ease, not only the Testament,
but any common book. And now a wide
and an exhaustless field was opened before
her, which her ardent and inquiring mind,
irough all her subsequent life, never
wearied in: exploring, where it never
flagged in its onward progress, till ,the
iron pressure of mortal disease, paralyzing
the physical energies, cast its benumbing
influence also over her mental powers.
The love) of knowledge being so early
awakened within her breast, ceaseless and
untiring, henceforth, were her efforts in its
acquisition. But those efforts were will-
ing and spontaneous, such as the heart
puts forth for the possession of the object
of its homage. Continually adding to her
fund of information, these increasing ac-
cumulations of mental riches were hoard-
ed up by her with a miser-like care and
watchfulness.

Her acquaintance with the Secriptures
bégan at the time of learning to read, and
ag years rolled on, it begame more and
more intimate and extensive. DBesides
daily reading the Bibley and having it ex-
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BIRTH AND EARLY CHILDHOOD. 15

plained, and learning portions of it on the
Sabbath, she commenced the practice,
which she ever after continued, of commit-
ting to memory one verse or more each

- day. It was, no doubt, this study of the

sac¥ed volume, combined with religious
instruction and training, which, under the
Divine blessing, was successful in exciting
in her mind, from a very, tender age, an
interest in sacred subjects. In her seventh
year, this interest'deepened into an anx-
iotis concern. for her salvation. “1I cannot
tell,” she would say, “why I am not a
Christian. I am sure I wish to be with:all
my heart, and I am always praying to the
Lord te make me one.” In this inquiring
state she remained some time, till at length,
one day, conversing with a friend about
her feelings, the way of salvation was ex-
plained to her in a simple manner, and
she was encouraged to believe that God
was willing to forgive her sins now, be-
cause the Saviour had died for her. While
her friend was speaking, her countenance
suddenly became irradiated, and she burst
forth into expressions of wonder and praise.
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“ Could it be true that she might now be
forgiven for Christ’s sake? Yes, it was
irue.” She could no longer doubt “the
fact, for the light of the glorious Gospel,”
God reconciled in Christ, ¢ shone into her
heart,” and /she was “filled with joy and
peace in believing.” ¢ O,” she exclaimed,
“it is now all plain and easy to me. Be-
fore, when I used to think of becoming a
Christian, it seemed to mdas if there was
a high wall just before me, but now it is
all gone.” How descriptive, this, of the
barrier which unbelief opposes to the en-
trance of divine truthyinto the human
mind! Thus did Mal}aret,‘\ag this very
early age, not quite seven years, clearly
experience that great change which trans-
lates the soul from the darkness of nature
into the light and liberty of the children
of God. The reality of her conversion was
proved by the permanence and influential
character of her religious feelings, and by
a general consistency of conduct truly re-
markable in one so young. Her goodness
was not “like the morning cloud and the
early dew, which soon pass away,”’ but
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" BIRTH AND EARLY CHILDHOOD. 17

“ gag the shining light, which shineth more
and more unto the perfect day.”

From this period, through all her after
course, she seemed ever actuated by firm
religious principle, and by a conscientious
regard to duty, though she was not with-

v .sout those variations of feeling which gener-

ally mark the experience of the Christian.
Truly interesting and affecting was,it to
witness, in this infant believer, the devel-
opment of Christian motives, hopes, joys,
and affections ; in short, to contemplate in
her all those distinctive traits which are
characteristic of the ‘“mnew creature in
Christ Jesus.” Among these, one of the
most early observable, was an_ardent de-
sire for the spiritual welfare of \c}thers, par-
ticularly for that of the junior members of
her own family. Carefully did she\yatch
to discover in them any indicat?l of
good, such as increased seriousness, or at-’
tention to prayer. “I really do believe,”
she exclaimed, one day, running into her
mother’s apartment, “ that A. has gone
into his own room for prayer;* and she
skipped up and down with every demon-
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stration of delight. She was not mistaken
in her surmise; and when, shortly after,
her wishes, with respect to him, were ac-
complished, nothing could exceed her joy.
As a further evidence of the genuineness
of her piety, we may mention her great
tenderness of conscience, and her sensitive-
ness to any wanderings of mind from
God, or diminution of her religious joys.
As an illustration of this, a circumstance
may be related, which occurred about two
months after her conversion. She was,
at that time, attacked with the measles,
and became quite ill. Her mother, one
morning, commiserating her suffering con-
dition, she replied : ¢ Yes, mamma, I am
very ill; but do you know what has been
comforting me in my affliction? that pas-
sage, ‘Our light affliction, which is but for
a moment, worketh for us a far more ex-
ceeding and eternal weight of glory.”” On
recovering so far as to be able to sit up
and amuse herself, she was detained in
her own room, on account of the severity
of the weather, for several days, with a
little brother, a few years younger than
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BIRTH AND EARLY CHILDHOOD. 19

herself. It was observed that she appear-
ed more than usually engrossed in play, .
and that no remark was volunteered by
13@1‘ on the subject of religion. When
permitted to leave her apartment, as
might naturally be supposed, she was
much delighted. She hastened to her
mother, who, after fully sympathizing with

~ her in her feelings, at length said, “ And

how is your mind, Margaret? do you feel
happy now ¢’ Her face, which had a mo-
ment before been radiant with pleasure,
suddenly changed its expression ; she hes-
itated, and, at first, made no reply. On
being urged on the subject, “ No, mamma,”
was her answer, uttered in a low tone.
‘“ What is the reason? have you been com-
mitting sin ¢ was the inquiry. “I don’t
know,” she replied, “that I have com-
mitted any sin, only I have been play-
ing so much with A——, that I am afraid
I have forgotten God.” She was directed
to retire, and ask the Lord to pardon her
for Christ’s sake, and assured that he
would again restore her happiness. She
went away for that purpose to a small
2
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room allotted her as a place of devotion,
but on her return expressed herself as
feeling no better. “I do not see,” added
she, “ how the Lord can forgive me.”
“My dear,” said her mother, “he is as
willing to pardon you now as he ever
was.© Can you not go to him as you did
at first ¥’ But her mind was now clouded,
and the way of access to God seemed in-
volved in obscurity. Again and again
did she withdraw to her little closet to
implore forgiveness. The blessing was
more easily forfeited than regained. Per-
severing prayer, however, cannot, in the
end, fail of success. She came at length,
and with a countenance beaming with
joy, exclaimed, “ O, mamma, the Lord
has again forgiven me, and I now feel as
happy -as I did before.” '

One of the most early indications of
Margaret’s spirituality of mind, was the
great interest manifested by her in relig-
ious conversation. Every opportunity of
being alone with her mother, did she
eagerly improve for this purpose. “Now,
mamma,”’ she would say, “there is no
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BIRTH AND EARLY CHILDHOOD. 21

one here, and we can have a nice time to
talk about good things.” Then drawing
her little chair near, she would sit with
her face upraised to her mother’s, drink-
ing in every word uttered by her, with as
lively a zest as children generally listen
to an amusing fairy tale. While thus
engaged, an hour or two would pass
away without her attention in the least
degree wandering.

A part of the Sabbath was always
spent in this manner. The afternoon of
that sacred day, she and the little brother
before mentioned passed with their mother,
reading, learning and repeating hymns, and
portions of the Scriptures. This employ-
ment interested them much, as did also a
little prayer meeting, which it was their
practice to hold at those times. Accus-
tomed almost from infancy to pray vocal-
ly, Margaret could express herself, even
then, with mueh readiness and appropri-
ateness. 'This capability increased by ex-
ercise, and in after life ripened into a‘tare
and beautiful gift in prayer, distinguished
for humility, fervency, and propriety of
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expression. While attending the public
worship of God, her conduct was such
as to be observed by those around her.
“Your little girl’s behavior at church is
really remarkable,” said 4 friend to Mrs.
D.: “she sits apparently absorbed, never
taking her eyes off from the minister, as
if she would not lose a word he says.” It
cannot be supposed that a child of seven
could fully comprehend all that was utter-
ed on such an occasion, but she under-
stood’and remembered enough to be able
to repeat at home not a little of each
sermon she might hear. This was her in-
variable custom; and in a few years, so
great became her proficiency in this art,
that it was observed, a more satisfactory
account of a discourse could be obtained
from her than from any other member of
the family.

As has been intimated, Margaret had
become enthusiastically fond of reading,
but her favorite book, when .a young-
child, was, next to the Bible, the Pil-
grim’s Progress. Over its pages she hung
entranced, and such a hold had its most
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interesting scenes taken upon her imagi-
nation, and so firmly were they impressed
upon her memory, that, without having
intentionally learned a sentence, she could
repeat verbatim a great part of the vopl-
ume. In after life, she has said that she
could well understand and sympathize
with the feelings of the little girl who
imagined the story to be literally true,
and actually set forth herself on a pil-
grimage. She (Margaret) was only wait-
ing for an opportunity to do the same.

When Margaret was about nine years
old, she had a very severe illness, so that
her life was considered in danger for some
days. Her mind was in a peaceful and
happy state, and quite resigned at the
prospect of death. Her mother inquiring
of her why she was willing to die, she
replied, “ Because I think the Lord has
forglven me all my sins.” During the
whole of her illness, her composure was
equal to that of an aged, experienced
Christian; she seemed to be resting on a
solid foundation.
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CHAPTER IL

SCHOOL-DAYS.

IN June, 1843, Margaret’s family removed
to Sackville, where nearly all the remain-
der of her short life was passed. Her in-
tellect was now rapidly expanding, and
she evinced powers of thought and reflec-
tion that might be called precocious.
Being placed under a regular course of
instruction, her education began to be
systematically carried on. This afforded
her much gratification, so ardent was her
desire for improvement. Close applica-
tion to study, far from being considered
by her a wearisome task, was her delight.
No incitement to diligence was necessary
in her case, nor was any supervision re-
quired with respect to her attending to
her studies. This was left entirely to her-
gelf, and the result always proved that she
was fully prepared at the appointed time.
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SCHOOL-DAYS. 25

Her assiduous efforts, combined with her
excellent natural abilities, could not fail
of making her successful in acquiring a
knowledge of the different branches to
which her attention was directed. DBut it
was in the general culture of the mind that
she particularly excelled. This, at ten or
twelve years old, was far in advance of
her age. Her understanding seemed in-
tuitively to take in the ideas and views
that belong to a more mature period of
life, and her language and mode of ex:
pressing herself indicated this in no small
degree. A rich intellectual repast did she
enjoy when permitted to listen to the
conversation of persons of education and
refinement. At such times she would
ensconce herself in a corner; and, silent
and almost motlonless, leh her eyes
riveted on each,speaker alternately, ap-
pear lost to all suffounding objects. As
soon, however, as the company had with-
drawn, and the family were again alone,
she would manifest her pleasure by her
usual demonstration of lightly skipping
about the room, repeating over what had
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particularly impressed her imagination,
such as a new fact or a striking senti-
ment.

Margaret’s mental constitution disposed
her to be singularly alive to all that was
beautiful around her. The visible creation,
the varied landscape, awakened early in
her breast emotions of admiration, and
~ stirred up within her poetic thoughts and

images.

Passionately fond of flowers, she con-
sidered it one of her highest indulgences
to cultivate a little plot of ground, that
had been granted her for a garden. Com-
bined with her love of nature, and of in-

‘tellectual pursuits, was a taste for the
simple and innocent pleasures suitable to
her age and circumstances. She was a
child of great vivacity of disposition, and
entered into the sports of her little com-
panions with the utmost zest. But she
was always remarkable for gentleness;
never, in her moments of the greatest Zi:—
hilaration of spirits, being rude or boister-
ous. She possessed, also, a great fondness
for those domestic animals that are found
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in every house, and the very sight of a
cat or -ddag, or a bird, would throw her
into rapt{ujes of delight. So strong, in-
deed, was her propensity for petting vari-
ous kinds of |living creatures, that it was
often smilingly observed, should she ever
be mistressof a house of her own, it would
be turned into a menagerie.

Of acute and tender sensibilities, it was
essential to Margaret’s happiness to love
and to be loved. Naturally amiable, af-
fectionate, and obliging, a word, a look
from her parents or friends was sufficient
to guide her; as, therefore, harshness and
severity were in her case unnecessary, so
they were never employed, and to her
were entirely unknown. It is a matter of
rejoicing to her family now, that her child-
hood was so eminently happy. Living
from her earliest years in the atmosphere
of kindness and affection; endowed with
susceptibilities that made it a necessity of
her nature to derive pleasure from each
objéct of beauty or sublimity that met
her eye ; the ¢ ample page” of knowledge
unfolding itself daily to her inquiring
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gaze, how many were her sources of en- 4,4
joyment. But to these she added one stilll ¢ ay
richer, béing even at that early period in
possession of the faith which touches all
things with hues of heaven.” How vivid- «n
ly is she now before the “ mind’s eye,” as dead
she then appeared; a bright, a joyous little ten
being ; all life, all animation, bounding  “y;.
along with a bird-like motion, her coun- eve:
tenance lighted up with an expression in- port:
dicative of the gladness within ! | Eow
Before Margaret had fully attained her | ‘3.,
ninth year, she commenced penning down with
her thoughts on paper. Her first essays s

at composition consisted chiefly of descrip- [y

tions of natural scenery, and reflections fice

upon the characters and facts she became of ki
acquainted with in her reading. They of 1
were written in a kind of poetical prose, heoa
and were the spontaneous effusians of her  “ 4., +

own mind, her friends not being aware for 3 deen
some time of the habit she had formed, or =

{ peris
in what manner she was engaged. We ours
insert one or two of her earliest attempts, ' ambi
not, of course, for their intrinsic merit, & ooun

but merely as specimens of the thinking . priso
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and writing of a child of nine years
of age.

‘“ NAPOLEON BONAPARTE.

“ Where is that warriornow—the mighty
dead? Is he where holy angels hymn

‘their sacred numbers forth to God, their

King? or is he where no ray of hope can
ever penetrate? He opened wide the
portals of eternity to hapless thousands;
now he himself hath passed into that
dread”and changeless state! Even hope,

\ . .
with sweet and cheering aspectjscarcely

dares to'wave her pinions o’er his tomb.

¢ How vast, yet unlamented, was the sacri-

fice on which he raised the costly fabric
of his fame! Thousands of treasure and
of human lives composed the mighty
hecatombs ; yet he who caused tHs wan-

. ton waste of treasure and of blood, who
% deemed his glory and his name alike im-
! perishable, and who thought this world of

ours too small to fill the lofty grasp of his

' ambition, died an outcast, exiled from his

country, friends, and home—a lonely
prisoner on a distant, rocky isle.” .
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““ THE ESCURIAL.—A FRAGMENT.
* * * ¥ * #*

“ All that imagination paints of begaty or

magnificence, to please the most refined,
luxurious taste, lie spread in rich-profusion
through thy spacious courti and lofty
corridors—save in those dark abodes of
death, where sleep Iberia’s kings. Thy
gloomy founder, too, more fitted for mo-
nastic cell than for the pomp and splendor

of a court, unconsciously reposes ’neath_

thy stately towers, alike incapableof
forming schemes of vengeance ’gainst the
virgin queen of Albion’s favored isle, or
persecuting, with a blind and fiery zeal,
the opposers of his faith. How many
years have circled out their revolutions
since he passed from off this stage of
action, and is his name or are his deeds
forgotten? No! impartial history, with
her during pen, hath marked them down
for future generations, and drawn with

cil, dipped in deepest shades, the out-
‘lines of the dark and furious persecutor.”

v
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About this period a circumstance oc-
curred evidencing her conscious and glow-
ing love to God, and at the same time her

“tenderness of conscience. She had met
for some years in a class that assembled
in her mother’s parlor, and might be said
‘to be a member of the Church, regularly
receiving her tickets. Though her extremeé
youth had hitherto prevented her attend-
ing the Table of the -Lord, yet she had
been well instructed as to the state of
mind necessary to qualify one to, be a
'worthy partaker of the sacramental bread
§ and wine. One Sumday morning, on re-
tummg from public worship, whither she

¥ had gone unattended by any of the senior
members of the family,she came into her
mnother s room, apparently labomng under

# great mental agitation. On an inquiry
+ #being made as to what had disturbed her

mind, she burst into tears, saying, “O
mamma, [ am afraid I have done wrong;

¢ am afraid it was very wrong. Mr.——to-
' day ko earnestly invited all who truly
loved-the Lord Jesus, to come forward to
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the Sacrament, and I felt I did so love
him, that I went, and now—I fear I ought
not to have gone—I ought to have spoken
to you first.” Her distress appeared so
great, that it was necessary to comfort her
with the assurance that she intended only

to do what was right; butsome time elapsed -

ere her tranquillity could be restored.

The following letter, Written when she
was scarcely ten years old, is expressive of
her ardent affection for her brother, and
also of her desire for intellectual improve-
ment. It is the only one of hér early let-
ters that could be found.

SACKVILLE, March 11, 1846.

“ My very Dear Broruer,— Children
of the same parents ought never to be at
a loss for subject-matter when they write
to each other. Asyou are at such a great
distance from us, it is necessary I should
remind you, that my love for you is not
at all abated ; indeed, I think that the
longer you are away from me, the more I
love you. O then, dear brother, how
happy I shall feel when your five years
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are expired! But I am looking forward
to a shorter period than five years; my
thoughts are frequently occupied with the
nearness of the time when we hope to see
you here, on your next visit in July or
August. The necessity of a femalé acad-
emy here has lately been suggested, and
it is thought thatthe project will be carried
into effect. For my part, I hope it will,
before my day of improvement is passed,
that the mists of darkness with which my
mental horizon is beclonded, may be dispel-
led,sothat Imay not be quite an ignoramus.

* * . * * 03 * -)(-(’

“We have no female school during the
winter, but E. and I attend to our studies
after dinner, under the very efficient su-
perintendence of ——; and, mon cher frere,
I have lately commenced the study of
French, and am much interested in it.
If you do not look about you I shall run
ahead of you, monsiewr, which would be
rather an awkward circumstance, consid-
ering I belong to the weaker sex. I hope
to be able, in about a month, to write you
a French note, and you could not do me a
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greater favor than to answer me in that
language.

“You will recollect, that in the after-
noon, the sun shines in very brightly at
the parlor windows, and some member of
the family frequently observes, ¢ The sun
gshies in so brightly it almost looks like
summer.” A smile generally passes around
the room, intimating that when summer
comes we shall see you. A is learn-
ing to read nicely ; his favorite chapter is
the second of Exodus, the story of little
Moses. He is so fond of reading it, that

one day, on mamma’s saying, ‘I think
A has read that so often, he can
repeat some of it,’ to our surprise, he

rose and repeated twenty-five verses.

“Now, dear A., give my kindest and
best love to dear grandmamma, for though
I have never seen her, I love her wery
much indeed, as it is probable that she is
so much like papa. Give also my best
love to all my other relatives, and believe -,
me, dear A., your very affectionate sister,

“ MARGARET.”







’ P \\.\,.m.
\\\W\\\\W‘\\u“\.,

READING TO A BLIND MAN.
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She possessed very tender and sympathet-
ic feelings, which never failed to be deeply
stirred at the sight of woe or misfortune.
When she was between ten and eleven
years of age, a gentleman came to reside in
Sackville, who labored under the deep
affliction of being blind. He was a per-
son of superior education, and qulte inter-
esting in appearance and manners. Mar-
garet’s sympathies were immediately en-
listed in his case; so much so, that even
the sight of him at a distance would excite
her in a very great degree. Her family
having formed some acquaintance with
him, nothing gave her greater pleasure
than to render him any little kind atten-
tion, or contribute in any way to his com-
fort, when at her father’s house. She
also, at her own most earnest request, and
with her mother’s permission, was in the
habit of going to his residence for the pur-
pose of reading to him. The volume she
chose for these occasions was “ Headley’s
Sacred Mountains,” a book which, from
her previous readiry, and acquaintance
with the details and scenes illustrated in

3
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its pages, she much enjoyed. The fact of
her selecting and being able to appreciate
such a work as this, may give some idea
of what was then the matured state of her
‘intellect, taste, and religious tendencies.

The melancholy circumstances of this
gentleman made so deep an impression
on her mind, that her feelings were pour-
ed forth in the following manner:

'S / “ THOUGHTS SUGGESTED BY SEEING MR, ——.
: 1

“’Tis noonday, and the glorious sun 1is
shifing brightly in the unclouded sky.

All nature is hushed, and naught is heard f
save the soft rippling of the waves, and the
wild murmuring of the dashing waterfall. f
'Tis evening, fleecy clouds traverse the 0
wide expanse of heaven ; the retiring sun )
is gently sinking to his rest behind the e
western hills. ¢Soft and pensive twilight’ A
steals along with magic wand, ready to i
gently wave it over all the earth, hushing b
it into soft repose. These, these, are al
beauteous all, and I,in days gone by, have }10
)¢

gazed with rapture on them. But ah! a
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change has o’er me passed! On my
vision rests a shadow, dark, profound ;
and while the ¢vital spark’ retains its
power, I ne’er again shall gaze upon these
scenes of nature, al] glorious as they are.
......... And who can paint how
franght with anguish is the thought,
the oft-recurring thought, that I shall
never more behold those cherished ones,
that call me by the endearing name
of husband, father, friend! O, there are
moments when the memories of the past
sweep o’er the soul with sadness, deep,
unutterable, like tothe music of a mourn-
ful dirge, heard from a distance far.

“ But 1is there not a hope beyond this
fleeting life? Is there no glimmering ray
of light to illumine the dreary path that
spreads itself before me? Must darkness
ever settle down upon my spirit’s view ?
Must stern despair forever set its seal
upon the future? It need not, must not
be. There is a brighter, better world
above, a holier, happier clime! There is a
lovelier region far away, where those who
have meekly trusted in their God, who
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have trod the narrow, toilsome way of life
with firm and steadfast steps, shall find
their resting-place, their home. No deep-
ening shadow flits acrossthe spirit in that
land. Premdture darkness never settles on
the eyelid there; but life, and joy, and
brightness hover o’er those blessed abodes.
Mount upward then, my soul, and with
the eye of faith look through the vista of
the coming years, into the boundless re-
gians of eternity ; there is thy home, thy
blissful home ! Then let the memories of
the past, with all the rich enjoyment un-
restricted vision can command, forever be
forgotten, or eclipsed in the unfading and
eternal joys that lie beyond the tomb.”
. )
It not unfréquently is the case, that the
reputation of cleverness in a child is at-
tended by the disagreeable accompani-
ments of vanity and forwardness of de-
«meanor. From such defects asthese Mar-
garat was unusually free. Her parents had
ever carefully avoided anything like a dis-
play of - her peculiar traits and acquire-
ments, being of opinion that exhibitions of
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this kind, whatever stimulus they may
afford to education, are, in their general
effect upon the female character, unfavor-
able, inducing a love of notoriety, and
having a tendency to destroy that modesty
of deportment, or, as the apostle express-
ively terms it, ¢ shamefacedness,” which is

" the peculiar ornament of the sex. This

course of procedure, combined with her -
naturally retiring disposition, resulted in
the formation of a character and manners
singularly modest and unassuming; and
during the period of childhood, she was
known to all beyond her own domestic
circle, as a well-behaved little girl, re-
markable only for being very quiet.

Y

e
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CHAPTER IIL

'&RYING SCENES.

Trr happiness of Margaret’s childhood has
been spoken of as being sunny, and bright,
and withouta sorrow. Not always was this
state of things to continue. A cloud atlength
arose, which cast a shade over her future
life, and tinged her feelings with a sadness
ever after perceptible. Her mother, who,
though for many years in delicate health,
and, in a measure, ]a;Z aside from the ac-
tive duties of life, had yet been able to
mingle, with cheerfulness, in the domestic
circle, was, in the arrangements of an in-

scrutable but all-wise Providence, in Au-

gust, 1849, attacked with a violent disor-
der, which prostrated her upon a bed of
intense suffering, from which she has never
since arisen. Soul-harrowing was it to

witness her paroxysms of agony, and, as
weeks and months lengthened into years,
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7

to behold the sufferer still lingering, at
times in the extremity of distress.

Upon Margaret now, at this early age,
devolved the duty of assisting to nurse and
wait upon her mother; and thongh, on
account of her extreme youth and inexpe-
rience, she could act only in a subordinate
capacity, yet day after day found her in A
the darkened chamber, beside the sick i
couch, endeavouring, in every possible
way, to administer to the relief of the
afflicted one. Most melancholy were the
circumstances in which she was now
placed. Besides the privations consequent
to her upon her mother’s illhess, such as
the suspension, for the time being, of her
studies, and of her intercourse with her
young companions, and the cutting off of
herusunal sources of enjoyment, she had now
to endure what to her was more deeply
painful, to be a daily beholder of almost
unparalleled sufferings in a parent so ten-
derly beloved. What fonder is it that,
in such a situation, th@ensitive mind of
one so young should receive a wound,
from which it never recovered! Though
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years brought to the sick one an alleviation
of distress, and caused aflliction to press
more lightly, they could not restore to the
youthful spirits their former freshness and
buoyancy. Her very countenance, from
this time, changed its expression, being
ever after of a decidedly pensive character.
In the following fragments, written by her
in a small book, she dlludes to the altera-
tion in her feelings, produced by her
mother’s illness, and by an expectation of
her removal.

“ December 1, 1849.—The present year
is closing swiftly, and soon the year 1850
will dawn upon us; and O, what a con-
trast will its opening scenes: present to the
joyousness, and almost mirthfulness with
which we welcomed zhzs year! Were I
to dwell upon the change which, as a
family, Has passed upon: our spirits in one
short year; were I to permit myself to
brood upon the recollection of days that
are past, the thoughts that come crowding
upon me would wring from me tears
of bitterness. But it may not be. I must
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live tp the present moment. Let me
cheridh the sweet and haltowed memories
of the past, but let me not mourn over'the
sorrows of the present; or the prospects of
thefuture; for before winter shall again
closeupon us with his icy blasts, a yet dark-
er and deepershadow may have fallen upon
us ; our pathway may be yet more cheer-
less; our fireside may be yet moretesolate;
we may be yet more widely separated.
There may be none to gather in gladness
about our hearth, and almost the last re-
maining link of affection, which once bound
us so closely and lovingly together, may
have been rudely sundered.
% % e ¥ ¥ % ¥
“I am no lopger the joyous, blithesome
creature that I was, when last December
* * * * * * *
“The year 1850! with what is it
fraught? with happiness to some, and
misery to others :

‘ He comes on his car 'of state
To weave our web of fate.” ”’

In the following brief extracts from let-
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ters written at this period, she expresses
also the same feelings.

“Asto dear mamma’s health, 1t continues
about the same as when I last wrote. Con-
stant suffering appears to be her Iot.
Neither night nor day has she any rest or
cessation from pain, though nature some-
times sinks exhausted, and she sleeps more,
I think, than when you left. You may be
sure that no schemes for mental improve-
ment are in progress now. How often do
I look'back from my present position on
those happy days, when dear mamma was
in the enjoyment of a moderate degree of
health, when you were with us, and we
were pursuing our studies, and were all go
happy! Alas! I fear those are to me in-
deed ‘departed days, departed never to re-
turn.’

“I hope, dear E., you will never know
the real heart-sorrow we all feel at present,
in seeing poor mamma suffer, without the
power of even alleviating her sufferings.
Ah! how changed are our home and our
prospects, from what they were at this

period last year! for though mamma has
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been many years afflicted, yet such was
her cheerfulness and fortitude, that her af-
fliction never appeared to interfere with
our enjoymelx\t; indeed, she was the life
and soul of our family circle. But now,
O how greatly changed! Our home was
then a scene of quiet, cheerful happiness,
but now there are no plans for mental im-
provement, no instructive reading, no de-
lightful conversations; but substituted for
these, we are compelled to witness the in-

_tense suffering, and many times to hear the

sighs and groans of the person we love best.
Ah, dear E., it is sad indeed ; and I often
think that I was not half aware how happy
we were before mamma’s illness ; but now
I know by sad contrast! How willingly,
were I possessed of all this world’s wealth,
would I give it, could mamma be restored
to her former state of health! Could we
indulge a hope as to her yltimate recovery,
this would sustain us; but we fear there is
very little prospect of this.”

Margaret carefully concealed her feel-
ings from her mother, and endeavored to
appear as cheerful as possible in her pres-

~
)
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ence. She spoke lightly of the sacrifice y
she was obliged to make of her opportuni- ) d
ties for improvement. When her mother ' -
would lament the interruption to her stud- sp
ies, and that her time was thus, as it were, sh
being lost, she would answer with a smile, uy
“ 0, do not say lost, mamma; I am learn-
ing to nurse.” Indefatigable was she in pe
her attentions to her afflicted parent, and AD
never did she, by word or look, intimate th
aught but the deepest sympathy and affec- i
tion. One more willing, indeed, could not he
be found to perform all within the com- €t
pass of her power, both on this and every qu
other occasion, in which there was neces- an
sity for extra exertion. eas
At length, Mrs. Des Brisay’s disease, he:
which had at first been acute and agoniz- ed,
ing, éssumed a milder form, and settled pe
into a chroniec affection, attended, however, of
by not unfrequent paroxysms of suffering. wa
Owing to these mitigating circumstances, J He

e

a .
suc

Margaret, after about a year’s intermission,
was, in some measure, relieved from her
strict confinement in the sick chamber, ] wa
and enabled, in a degree, to resume her |  dor

F 5:‘5};’}.
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various pursuits; but no period was there,
during her mother’s illness, in which,
when present and in health, she did not
spend a great part of her time, and fully
share with others in the duty of waiting
upon the invalid.

For a year or two previously to this
period, Margaret had acted as her mother’s
amanuensis, and upon her had devolved
the labor of keeping up a correspondence

-with absent relatives and friends. This to

her was a pleasing recreation. She had
‘““the pen of a ready writer,” and she re-
quired but to place that pen upon paper,
and thoughts and words flowed forth with
ease and rapidity. Neyer stopping until
her letter was completed, or her sheet fill-
ed, she seemed to know nothing by ex-
perience of the disagreeable circumstance
of being brought to a stand by the in-
ward inquiry, “ What shall I write next ¢”
Her mother would say, “ Margaret, I wish
a letter written to such a person, and
such and such things mentioned.” This
was all that was necessary to be said or
done. At the proper time, the letter




50 MARGARET ELIZABETH.

would be forthcoming, and would be found
to contain all that was required, expressed
in appropriate, and often felicitous lan-
guage. Her usefulness in this way cannot
be estimated. The perusal of Margaret’s
letters would cast a clearer light on her
character, and give a more correct view
of it than anything that could be written
on the subject; but they are, with a few ex-
ceptions, of so strictly private a nature as
renders them u})suitable for publication.
During the winter of 1851, favoring cir-
cumstances allowed Margaret more leisure
than usual for improvement, and several
hours each day was she spared, in which
slte devoted herself to some favorite pur-
suits. Perhaps she became unduly engross-
ed in her occupations, or permitted her
mind to be too much taken up with youth-
ful associations. We know there is a ten-
dency in human nature to pursue immod-
erately, what is innocent and even lauda-
ble, and to allow objects and individuals,
excellent in themselves, to draw the heart

away from what is spiritual and divine. .

Certain it is, that her religious enjoyment
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was, during these months, at a lower ebb
than had ever been the case since her con-
Though she had not ‘“ wickedly
departed from God,” it was evident that
her delight in him, and in his ways, was
lessened. Intervening objects had come
between her and her Saviour, and now
prevented her rejoicing under “the sweet
shining of his face.” So decided and so
joyous had been her former experience,
that the change in her feelings was the
more casily observed, and could not but
be regarded by her friends with mingled
emotions of sorrow and anxiety. But this
state of things was not permitted to con-
tinue long. In the month of April a pro-
tracted meeting was held in Sackville, by
the resident minister there, which resulted
in a revival of religion. Many were con-
verted to God, and Tmany members of the
Church aroused to renewed diligence in the
divine life. Among the latter was Marga-
ret. Deeply feeling the necessity, in her
own case, of the quickeninginfluences of the
Holy Spirit, she presented herself public-
ly, with a number of her young compan-

version.
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ions, for the prayers of God’s people. Nor
did she thus wait upon him in vain. She
wasrestored, abundantly restored, to all that
she had formerly enjoyed ; and the bless-
ing thus regained was faithfully pre-
served during the remainder of her life.
Several of her youthful friends, to whom
she was fondly attached, were also, at this
time, made happy in religion, and they
were now a loving little band, united by
the most endearing of all ties, those of
Christian friendship. They now proved
great assistances to each other in the path
of piety, taking “sweet counsel together,”
and walking ‘“unto the house of God in
company.” Margaret ever looked back
upon those days, spent thus together, with
tender recollections, and regarded that
peculiar period as a sunny spot in life’s
dark pilgrimage ; and thus she expressed
herself but a few days -before her death.
From some of these beloved associates she
was soon, in the progress of events, ealled to
part, to meet no more on earth ; but her
feelings toward them, of cherished affec-
tion, ever remained the same, and with
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several of them she maintained a corre-
spondence until her last illness. She had,
indeed, a heart peculiarly fitted for friend-
ship. Possessing an eminently social dis-
position, warm and generous sensibilities,
and a lively appreciation of excellence in
character, her attachments were alike ar-
dent and durable.  The disinterestedness
and unselfishness of her regard were not
less remarkable. Unlike some who can-
not behold, with unalloyed satisfaction,
superior talents, accomplishments, or per-
sonal attractions, even in their most intimate
friends, Margaret was incapable of feeling
any other emotion than that of pleasure,
when those she loved were the objects of
admiration, even though she herself were
cast into the shade.

Her school-days might now be said to
be over, as after this petiod she never
received lessons from any regular teacher.
It is true that both her friends and herself
were looking forward to the time when the
female academy in Sackville should go
into operation, with the expectation thatshe
would then be able to enter it as a pupil,

4
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and more fully finish her education. Alas!
the realization’of this hope was prevented
by her illness and early death. How con-
soling, however, is the consideration, that 1
in that bright world of glory, of which sheis

now an inhabitant, her desire for knowledge ]

is being satiated at its fountain head ; that t

her powers, expanded in a manner, and to C

a degree, incomprehensible to us in our t

present state, are occupied with the study C

of loftier subjeets, nobler themes, than 8

this earth can offer, or than ¢ hath enter- S

ed into the heart of man to conceive !” 0

During the last few years of Margaret’s t

life, as childhood ripened into womanhood, p

and as her duties became more numerous b

| and important, she evinced a correspond- sl

| ing conscientiousness and fidelity in their ' n
performance. Fondly attached to her | I
1 own home, she made it the center of all ) 0y
| her hopes and joys, Her inclination, as § P
| ‘ ‘ well as her principles, led her to seek her \ he
i happiness there, and to endeavor, as far as Ia
i ossible, to contribute to the general com- | ge
| m

fort of her household. Cheerfully did she
take her part in domestic labor and cares,
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and ever desirous was she to accomplish
all within her power in this respect. At-
tention to her mother, however, claimed
the largest share of her ¥me and efforts.
A chief part of every day was necessarily
passed in attendance upon her, ministering
to her wants, and performing each kind
office of love and filial duty. To enliven
the tedium of her monotonous circumstan-
ces, she was fruitful in inventions, and was
always contriving some little agreeable
surprise. She was also in thie daily habit
of readin®aloud to her mother for hours
together. Occupied in these various em-
ployments, her life had, indeed, become a
busy one. She learned to value time,
since so little of it was at™her own' com-
mand. Though her desire for improve-
ment continued as ardent as ever, yet the
moments that she could snatch for that
purpose were ‘“ few and far between.” In
her attempts at composition, also, she
Jabored under great disadvantages, writing
generally in great haste, frequently in the
midst of her family, and always with little
opportunity or leisure for correction. To
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her friends it has ever been a matter of
astonishment, that she was not perfectly
discouraged by the obstacles in her way,

and prevented from making any efforts of

this kind. DBut the secret of her pegse-
verance was, that her burning thoughts
and emotions, too big to be restrained
within her own breast, must pour them-
selves forth in language, and thus relieve
her burdened spirit. Never sitting down
for the express purpose of composing, it
was the ideas that came rushing unbidden
into her mind that were penned down,
and these just in the order, and in the
words in which they first presented them-
selves. Thus it did not seem optional
with her whether to write or not; a neces-
sity seemed laid upon her in this way, to
give vent to the powerful sentiments with-
in. Often would she be observed with her
lips slightly moving, while going about
attending to her accustomed duties; then,

on the first moments of leisure, she would .

disappear, and on her return, one of her
productions would be forthcoming. Per-
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it was generally on some interesting oc-
casion, or after having listened to the
relation of some striking incident, that she
seemed- operated upon in this manner.
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CHAPTER 1V.

LEAVING HOME.

In the summer of 1853, Margaret received
an invitgtion from her uncle, Dr. McLeod,
then residing in Halifax, Nova Scotia, to

spend the ensuing winter in his family. |

Daly appreciating the kindness which
prompted such a proposal, to have accepted
it would - have afforded _her unalloyed
pleasure; had not an obstacle to such a
step presented itself in the state of her
mother’s health. This, in her opinion,
was of so formidable a nature as to be in-
surmountable, and not till the matter was
brought before her by her-family, did she

seriofisly contemplate it for 4 moment. To _
them it.appeared highly desirable that she,

should be relieved for a season from her
arduous duties, and should avail herself
of the opportunities for improvement
which a sojourn of a few months among
her kind friends offered. Her reluctance,
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however, to leave her mother was great.
When first consulted on the subject, she
burst into tears, exclaiming, O, mamma,
do not send me from you; 1 cannot bear
the thought; I am sure something will
happen to you in my absence, and then I
should never forgivemyself.” But though
these were her feelings, yet, to the wishes
of her parents, now as ever, she was as the
yielding wax. When, therefore, she saw
that they were really anxious that she
should pay the proposed yisit, judging it
for her advantage in different respects so
to do, she no longer offered any opposition,
but acquiesced in their will. In the fol-
lowing extracts from a letter written at
this fime she alludes to the subject:

“TO MRS. MACLEOD.

» August 18th, 1853.
“My owN DEar Aunt,—I cannot tell

you how welcome and precious were the
little note and remembrancers from you,
which reached me last night. Very dearly
shall I always prize them, and most cor-
dially do I thank you for them ; for I had
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scarcely dared to hope that you would find
a vacancy in your affections and sympa-

thies for one so insignificant, and so en-

tirely a stranger. And yet surely we are
not strangers now,; we are linked by ties
sacred and enduring; and I cannot hut
reiterate the hope to which you have so
kindly given expression, that we may
meet, ere very long, ‘face to face.’

“Very delightfully comes the thought,
that I may claim a place, however small,
in your heart and memory; for never had
I dreamed, while pouring forth the undis-
ciplined fancies of a stray moment, that
aught of mine could win an echo in a land
so distant.

“I would indeed that I could have been
with you in your journeyings. I have
always fancied that one glance at Niagara
would bring with it its own enchantment,
and weave a spell over the heart which
might hardly be broken. There must be
a grandeur, a mysterious solemnity, in the
sound of that strange minstrelsy which has
rung there for ages gone; and the memory
of the pale dead, who have passed into
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eternity by so wild and fearful a gate,
would shroud the scene with a peculiarly
mournful interest. Your visit to Buffalo
would, I can imagine, prove very interest-
ing to you, as the renewal of cherished in-
tercourse with a beloved friend, whose
exhaustless flow of chastened mirthfulness
has won for her a name, even among the
dwellers in Sackville.

“The thought of a visit to you and my
ever-kind uncle is very, very bright; too
bright to cherish, except in the far dis-
tance. Duty should ever, I know, take
precedence of pleasure, and I could not,
even for the joy of greeting those who are
so dear, resign the privilege of minister-
ing to a suffering mother. So thought I,
as first your kindly message met my eye;
but mamma appreciates so truly the ad-
vantagesof a temporary sojourn in Halifax,
that she begs you will allow her to defer
a decisive answer till next week, when we
will probably communicate with — on the
subject. I cannot but picture your house-
hold group to myself, and then comes the
longing wish to take one glancein upon you.
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* * * * *

“My mamma, who, as you may have
heard, is yet the ‘prisoner of the Lord,’
wishes me to assure you of a warm place
in her heart, and to say you are to her,
even now, as an own beloved sister. She
delights to trace the Providence which has
transplanted you from your Southern home
" to the shores of Nova Scotia, and made
you the nucleus round which centers so
many hopes.”

* * ¥ * *

It is to be lamented that we have no rec-
ord remaining of Margaret’s religious feel-
ings, traced by her own hand. It is true,
she commenced keeping a diary when but
about the age of eight, and continued it
through many years ; but we regret to say,
that when leaving home at this period, she
committed it, with a number of other pri-
vate papers, to the flames. The state of
her mind, however, is known from other
sources. The following extracts are from
a journal, undertaken by her, for the infor-
mation of her family, with respect to her
movements during her absence.
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On October 20, Margaret left her father’s
house for Halifax. Being then in the en-
joyment of perfect health, little was it
foreseen under what circumstances she
would return to it.

“Friday, October 21.—At Parrsborough.
Rose this morning at five o’clock, dressed
hastily, swallowed some breakfast, and,
after bidding Mrs. L., my hostess, adieu,
set off with papa to go down to the land-
ing.» On arriving there, found every-
body asleep, and no signs of the vessel
ocoing. The drive down was delightful,
although pretty cold; the moon and stars
shone most brilliantly, and the high, dark
hills around us, were mantled with their
radiance. As soon as it was light, papa
ap(f I'set forth for a walk roungd the vil-
lage. The country is hilly and romantie,
but the village itself has an ancient and
deserted air, calculated to make one feel
rather somber, and disposed to moralize in
gazing upon it. Had a delightful walk on
the beach. About eight o’clock, signs of
life and motion were seen about the ves-
sel, and presently the call came for passen-
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gers. A boat came ashore for them, and

I was handed in. Bid papa good-by, and

pulled down my vail to hide the blinding

tears which would come. Sat and watch-

ed papa standing on the wharf, as we rap-

idly retreated from him. Felt rather
melancholy, as his form slowly faded in
the distance. The boat soon reached the
vessel’s side, andyl hastened to the cabin,
as soon as I got on board, to indulge in the
genuine luxury of tears. In this design I
was fortunately arrested by the descent
of an old lady, who, I soon found, was my
only female fellow-passenger. She some-
what'won me from my sadness, by chatting
very pleasantly, and I soon ensconced my-
self by her side for the rest of the voyage.
The day was delightful ; sea as smooth as
glass, and the gentlemen were wishing for
a breeze, and prognosticated a long pas-
sage. Twice a gentle breeze sprung up,
and wafted us along in fine style. About
twelve o’clock I was sitting, gazing list-
lessly at the distant horizon, and thinking
it was the haven for which wé were
bound, when I overheard some person
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LEAVING HOME. 67
asking the captain how far we were from
Horton. “Two miles,” was the answer.
Turning my eyes in the direction of the
speaker, I discovered, to my utter astonish-
ment, the Horton shore directly before me,
in all its far-famed beauty. Eagerly did
I scan every outline of the smiling coast,
of which I had heard such glowing tales.
It was, indeed, bright and beautiful, and
soon the cottages and groves of Lower
Horton came in view. As we neared the
wharf, I felt most painfully that I was in-
deed, for the first time, a stranger in a
strange place. Surveyed every inch of the
wharf before me, in hopes of “seeing a
friendly visage of some kind. Looked
anxiously for Mr. - No person, how-
ever, answering to his description, was to
be discovered, and I began to have some
sinkings of heart about my prospects.
Just then, raising my eyes, I saw a respect-
able-looking gentleman seated alone in a
carriage on the wharf. This proved to be
Mr. , who received me most kindly
and cordially; and now, behold me perch-
ed up alongside of Mr. ——, whirling
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through the streets of Horton. Arrived at
his house about two P. M., and saw Miss
and other members of the family.
Met with the greatest kindness and hospi-
tality. Sat down and took some dinner,
after which a walk was discussed. While
meditating such an excursion; some friends
called, and kindly volunteered a drive for
me to Wolfville. After a few momgnts’
delay we set off. Wolfville is very pretty,
and Acadia Colleg‘s a handsome build-
ing, embosomed ir™rees and shrubbery.
Had a long talk about home and Sackville
friengs, and was bésieged on my part to
delay iy journey to Halifax till Monday,
which would give me the pleasuie of an-
other drive to-morrow (Saturday) to some
other of the neighboring localities, so
famed for their beauties, and also secure
me the advantage of the protection, on my
journey, of Mr. , who goes to Halifax
on Monday. Partly promised to do so.
Went also to Gaspereaux River, a most
beautiful little stream, meandering through
upland meadows. Came home ahout five.
Before tea, sat in the twilight, and dis-
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cussed ‘Flora Neale’s’ writings and per}
sonality, and the philosophy of spirit-rap-
pings. After tea resumed the subject of
spirit-rappings, and finally relinquished it
for some music and chat around the piano.
Promised to write a note to Halifax post-
poning my visit till Monday.

“ Saturday, 22.—About eleven this
morning, the clouds, which had threaten-
ed rain, began to disperse, and the sun
shone out brightly. After taking some
lunch, set off on our drive. Drove to
Hantsport, made a call there, weny
through a new Baptist church, which i
very neat and pretty, and after dinner
drove to Hardscrabble, Bagtown, and
Glen Anna. Hantsport is a pretty little
place, and some parts of the road thither
are picturesque and the views fine. But

\_O! the view from Hardscrabble is beyond

description. All Lower Hor#on and part
of Cornwallis burst upon you, and in
the distant horizon, Cape Blomidon, near
which Mr. Very and Professor Chipman
found an ocean grave, is just discern-
ible. The whole is like a magnifieent
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panorama, and we sat and gazed far some
minutes, almost breathless. Had b long
and very interesting conversation pn dif-
ferent subjects, among the rest, Dr. '8
preaching. Returned home at last about
half-past five P. M., rather tired, having
been driven twenty-five miles. After tea
had the pleasure of looking over a volume
of the National Magazine, and Strong’s
Harmony of the Gospels, and finally re-
linquished them for some conversation.

“ Sabbath, 23.—To-day it has been most
dismal, as far as the weather could‘make
it so. Went to the Episcopal Church in
Wolfville, accompanied by Miss and
L——. The latter and I chatted together
all the way, goinggnd returning. She is
a sweet, interesting girl, and the misfor-
tune under which she labors seems to
throw around her a charm, rather than
otherwise. ~She is very lovable, and

withal mogt intelligent. I am gure I shall

always remember her with pleasure and
affection.” Stayed at home the rest of the
day, and read ‘Summerfield’s Life,’ a very
interesting book.. Rained hard all day.
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LEAVING HOME. 71

“ Monday, 24.—1 am at last/in Halifax.
Rose this morning early, on the que vwe
about my anticipated journey. About
half past eight the coach came in sight,
and I once more felt that I was to be
thrown among strange scenes. However,
made my parting salutations to the friends
that were with me, and mounted, not the
rostrum, but the stage-coach, looking as
heroic as possible. Was gladdened with
the sight of A.’s handwriting on a news-
paper, handed to me through the window
by a friend. After some delay, the word
was given, and I was whirled away, amid
the kindly greetings .and adieus of those
I left. Horton will always be fraught
with pleasant memories for me. It has
some of the loveliest scenery I have ever
seen, and among my friends there, I met
with most true”and warm-hearted kind-
ness. Felt somewhat sobered down, as
the coach rattled along, bearing me from
the place. After a few miles had been
passed, began to feel very giddy and sick,
in consequence of sitting with my back
to the horses. Tried to keep quiet till we
-\. e 5

\
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got to Windsor, but carried this resolution
rather far, and just asT wasgn the point of
fainting, a lady opposite saw my appear-
ance, and spoke, and Mr. changed
seats with me. After some time the fresh

air revived me. This move introduced .
me to a lady, who proved to be rather an

amusing acquaintance. There are some
pretty yviews on the road to Halifax, par-
ticularly about Windsor, of which I caught
glimpses through the windows ; but, on the
whole, the drive was very fatiguing, and
I was glad, heartily glad, when the gas-
lights of Halifax were seen through the
darkness. Reached this city about eight
P. M., and after some delay was met by
A. and A., who showed the way to their
father’s door. Was received atithe en-
trance by uncle, and several other mem-
bers of the family, but found, to my deep
regret, that my aunt was very ill.

“ Saturday, Qct. 29.—My first week in
Halifax has passéd quietly, but very pleas-
antly, with the exception of the gloom
thrown over us all by my aunt’s illness.
She is yet ill, but Dr. thinks her
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ation improving on the whole. Went with E.
nt of : n Thursday, to take my first walk in
pear- | 2{alifax. I scarcely know what idea to
nged form of the city. From some points of
fresh 5 view, it looks really beautiful, but when
uced . you approach nearer, it has almost an
v oan | 1 ancient air, and the houses seem dingy,
50me ‘_ and nany of them far from being hand-
par- j some externally. This appearance is very
ught striking to a person coming, as I do, from
n the a country. village, where everything is
“and i new and fresh. .

gas- “ Sabbath, 30.—It has been very fine
L the weather on this my first Sabbath in H.,
sight ¢ and I have had the pleasure of attend-
't by ; ing church twice, which is somewhat
their ,‘ unusual. The text this morning was from
) en- : Zechariah iii, 2: ‘Is not this a brand
nem- plucked out of the fire? I enjoyed the
deep service very much.

] - “ November 15.—Rose this morning, and
sk in found the sun shining, and everything
J]eas- giving promise of a pleasant day, after
loom yesterday’s storm. About ten o’clock,
ness. suddenly took the fancy to accept an in-

y her vitation to spend the day in Dartmonth.
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)

Accordingly equipped myself, and set oft
on my way to the market wharf, accom-
panied by Cousin A The day was

most delicious, almost like summer, and

the trip across the harbor was really de-’

lightful. Almost as soon as we landed,
left for a drive in the environs. Some of
the views around are very pretty, and the
view from some of the hills of Dartmouth
itself, and also of the city and harbor, is
extremely fines

“ Sabbath, Nov. 27.—Heard a sermon
to-day from Psalm lxxvii, 13: ‘Thy way,
O God, is in the sanctuary:” very de-
lightful and impressive.

« November 29.—This morning finished
a ‘Leaf from Life,” which I commenced
last night. Finished it, but not to iy
satisfaction.. It wants power, vividness,
and life, and has numberless faults of
style and expression. I do not know
what mamma will think of it.

“ Received a letter from this even-
ing ; a very kind, affectionate one, which
cheered my spirits considerably. She
says her father received lately a letter
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LEAVING HOME. 75

from papa. If there is anything which
comes to the weary, home-sick heart like
‘cold water to a thirsty soul,’ surely it is
a letter from a friend; it acts like a charm
to revive and animate the flagging spirits.
Read the first book of ¢ Jerusalem Deliv-
ered.” I should judge it very fine, and
probably the interest deepens as the work
proceeds.

“ Wednesday.—1 have longed to-day
for home as, 1 think, I have never done
since I have been in Halifax. I am sure
to-night, that one glimpse of the dear
circle I have left, at the group surround-
ing the sick couch, would be worth more
to me than anything else earthly. How
often do these words come to me in this
city of strangers !

‘Do they miss me at home, do they miss me ?” &ec.

“I do not think anybody can miss me
at home, unless mamma sometimes misses
the sight of a melancholy face from her
bedside, and possibly papa may miss some-
body teazing him late at night, when
everybody else has gone to bed. With
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these trifling exceptions, I flatter myself,
all whirls on in the domestic circle as
noiselessly as ever. But this I know, I
miss them ; I cannot so easily tear myself
away from them as they can from me.
However, I live in hopes of seeing papa
at Christmas, which event, I fear, will
cause such a violent reaction of spirits,
that their exhilaration will exceed all
bounds.

“ Thursday.—Attended, this evening,
the quarterly love-feast, in Argyle-street
Church. Dr. - and Mr. were in
attendance. A good influence seemed to
pervade the assembly, yet I did not, on
the whole, enjoy the meeting as much as
some I have attended in Saekville, To-
day is the first of another month. The
weeks glide so rapidly away, that ere long
I shall look forward to bidding adieu to
the circle in which I now move, and re-
uniting once more with the loving band,
around whom every affection of iny heart is
intertwined. The thought of again behold-
ing the faces of those so dear, of being al-
lowed to view the pale features of my
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LEAVING HOME. T

mother, lit with a hope and cheerfulness -
not of this earth, and to twine my fingers
in the dear locks so softly tinged with
silver, clustering around my father’s fore-
head, fills me with an exhilaration I can-
not express.”

Margaret was, at this time, among the
most affectionate of friends, and in her
ietters to her family she expresses herdeep.
sense of the kindness shown her. ¢ Every-
body is so kind to me,” she writes, “I
cannot tell why it is so.” Yet, notwith-
standing this, we see, from the above ex-
tracts, how her heart pined for home. We
cannot wonder at these feelings, when we
consider her mother’s circumstances, and
that this was the first visit of any lengthin
which she had been away from the pa-
rental roof.

To her fathershe writes, November 24 :
“] cannot resist the temptation to write a
lin® just to tell you how I long to take
one glance in upon you this afternoon. It
is a most dreary day, the first snow we
have had, and, @s in fancy I leave the
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~ shelter of my present habitation, I seem

attracted, in opposite directions, toward
Sackville and toward Sydney.* What
would I not give for a visitor from each
place! I am looking forward, however,
Joyfully, eagerly, and earnestly, to Christ-
mas, for a glimpse of your face. You will
not disappoint me? I dare not think of
it too often or too much, for sometimes,
when I get thinking about it, my heart
yearns so for a sight of you, that it seems
as if it were impossible for me to live and
wait till Christmas.”

The following is to € mother at Christ-
mas:

“A glad and happy Christmas to you,
my dearest mother, is the greeting I
would fain whisper in your ear just now.
This, however, I cannot do, and instead, I
can only put on paper my fervent wishes
for your comfgrt and relief from suffering.
How can I fell you how my thoughts

have been hovering to-day around you .

at home, and dear A—— in his island

© Alluding to heg brother, who was then at Sydney,
C.B. ¥ Y
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dwelling? My thoughts, and, no doubt,
yours also, have gone back® to this day
year, when we were all together, with the
exception of A——. Probably you also
remember this day two years, when he
also was with us. It seems so sad that
we are now so far severed from each
other. May we meet again when ¢spring
shall revisit’ the earth, without a broken
link or a vacant seat.

“] have been- very busy during the
past week, helping to preparé for Christ-
mas. To-day I scarcely realize that it is
here. For the festivities of to-morrow,
everybody and everything have been put in
requisition. All the presents are to be put
on the breakfast-plates to-morrow morning,
and in the number, papa has not been for-
gotten. Need I tell you how delightful it
is to have him here with us at this time ¢
His presence has been the purest comfort I
can think of ; the only alloy is that you are
not with him. In themidst of the confusion
and bustle, I have been quietly moralizing
on the flight of the year. The result of
my meditations you have probably seen in
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¢ Memories of the Year.’ Qu'en pensez
vous? May I tell you that I have had a
Christmas gift already from a friend?
¢ Pleasant Memories of Pleasant Lands,’
by Mrs. Sigourney. My first thought was,
what a nice time I should have reading it
to you when I get homé.”

During the winter which Margaret
passed under her uncle’s roof, she possess-
ed many advantages, which she did not
fail to appreciate. In his family she had
the privilege of companionship with indi-
v1dtx:s, not only highly gifted and educat-

t of gentle and loving hearts, and
sincere though unassuming piety. With
these “Kindred spirits” she enjoyed a
daily interchange of thought and feeling,
the effects of which may be imagined upon
the mind of one so alive to all that was
refined and elevating. Her plans for
improvement, also, did not prove abortive.
Though she experienced some unavoida-
ble interruptions, yet she made a respecta-
ble progress in different pursuits which
she had undertaken, and her time was
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fully occupied in attending to duties of
various kinds. Though from unc{e/r the
eye of her natural guardians, with her dis-
position 1t was impossible for her to be
idle ; still must she be employed in some-
thing useful, either for herself or others.
Her visit, therefore, did not fail of the end
proposed, and so many were her sources
of enjoyment, amid her invariably kind
relatives and friends, that it passed as
pleasantly as it possibly could do, a/way
from her parents and her own domestic
circle.

In the month of March of this year, the
Wesleyan Church in Halifax were aroused

. to greater degrees of z¢hl and activity in

the Redeemer’s service,\and, as a conse-
quence, were led to put forth extra efforts
for the revival of ¢ pure and undefiled re-
ligion.” Margaret, in her letters at this
time, makes frequent allusion to this cir-
cumstance, afd to the blessed results pro-
duced on herself and others. To her
father she writes, March 16: ‘I am sure
you will be pleased to hear that the min-
isters in this place have, for the last three
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weeks, been holding a series of services,
morning and evening, for the promotion
of a revival of religion. The meetings in
the morning were first held at seven, but
are now at half past six o’clock. I, with
other members of the family, attend reg-
ularly. For some time everything pro-
ceeded very quietly, and without much
apparent result; and even now, the work
1s gossg on more in families, and in a
seemingly noiseless manner, than mani-
festing itself in great excitement in the
muetings, though, within the last few days,
several getitents have gone forward and
found péace. Among the people of God
a most blessed influence has gone forth,
some having obtained the blessing of per-
fect love. .. .. I am thankful that God
has been very good to me personally,
in drawing me to give myself anew to
him, and in giving me a view of the
Saviour, which fills me with peace. I-
think that the Spirit of God is also work-
ing on the minds of those around me.
1s a most punctual attendant on the

means of grace, and is really, I think,
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deeply serious; and E has, I believe,
met with a genuine change of heart.”

In a letter about the same time to her
other, she says: “I wish you could look
in upon us to-day; I think there is a great
deal of pure, genuine happiness among us.
How delighted would be to see the
change in E. She seems to have lost all
fondness for light or trifling conversation,
and will steal away from the rest to get
alone with the Bible or some devotional
work. She expresses herself as never
having felt anything like it before. To-
night is band-meeting ; we are going, and
I should not wonder it she spoke. I feel
that God has beemabundant in goodness to
this family, and also to me, in placing me
here in the midst of so many delightful
privileges, and I praise himr that I feel, in
some measure, that joy “which nothing
earthly can destroy.””

The following memoranda are made by,
her about the same period:

“ Friday. Rose this morning at six, and
went to meeting. A very delightful in-
fluence pervaded the service. Attended

{
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il | meeting also in the evening. Saturday.
‘%%; This evening Miss —— took tea with us,
m and we went to band-meeting. E

had previously made up her mind to speak,
if possible, and she succeeded in the effort.
| She spoke very briefly, and simply of
i | what God had done for her. Came home,
and planned going to'meeting in the morn-
ing. Sunday. preached this morn-
ing at Grafton-street Church, and E. and I
walked down to hear him. The sermon
was most delightful, from Rev. iii, 8,
‘Behold, I have set before thee an open
| . door,” &c., &e. Went to Brunswick-street
i Church in the evening, and heard +———.

The sermon was very solemn and impress-
. 3] \
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LAST SCENES OF LIFE.

CHAPTER V.

LAST SCENES OF LIFE.

IT was in attending one of the early
morning sneetings that Margaret took
a cold, which laid the foundation of that
insidious but fatal malady, consumption,
which, alas! in little more than a year,
made her its victim, and laid her in an
untimely grave. Her cold, in a short
time, settled into a slight dry cough, not,
to a superficial observer, of sufficient con-
sequence to excite apprehensions. It was
not long, however, before her pallid coun-
tenance, wasting form, and failing strength,
bore indubitable evidence that disease,
like an incubus, was pressing upon her.
Still she did not seem aware of this her-
self,~or, at least, did not acknowledge it.
Her natural disposition led her always to
conceal, as far as possible, any bodily
ailment or uncomfortable feelings that she
might have, and from a fear of causing
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uneasiness to her friends, and espegially to
her mother, she carried this to an extreme.
It was a matter of great difficulty, under
any circumstances, to draw from her an
acknowledgment that she was not well.
The fact must be so self-evident, and com-
mend itself so palpably to the notice of
those around her, as to render a denial
useless before she could be brought to
admit it. This peculiarity of hers may
account for her so studiously concealing
from the friends with whom she was then
residing, all that she was able of her
unfavorable symptoms. It induced her
also to keep her parents in ignorance of
her failing health. Not the least allusion
to such a state of things is made in her
letters ; and thus, while every succeeding
day saw her bowing more fully before the
power of disease, they supposed her to be
perfectly well, and were delighting them-
selves with the idea of her return home in
high health and spirits. Margaret’s unself:
ishness of character lay at the foundation
of this disposition. She was so, much
occupied with others, and thought so little
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of herself, that her own feelings she passed
lightly over, and really did not think them
of sufficient importance to obtrude on the
notice of her friends, especially when the
result might be that of exciting anxiety on
her account. Home-sickness was, in truth,
theomalady with which she believed her-
self affected, and as this, since her declin-
ing state, had come over her with irresist-
ible power, she mistook thé effect for the
cause of her illness, and had no doubt in
her own mind that, could she once get
home, she should aggin be quite well.
Jut of this she said no%ing; and though
her heart went forth with an indescribable
yearning toward the spot where were the
dearest objects of her love, she remained,
waiting with patience, till the summons
should arrive for her return. This could
not be very soon, for it was now the season
of the year when the roads were in such a
state as to be nearly impassable.

~ In the mean time, the friends with

whom she then was, watched over her
with tender care, and endeavored,-as much
as possible, to recruit her strength for her

6
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journey homeward. As the time drew
near, she rallied all her energies, and, in-
spired by the hope of soon again seeing
her parents, and joining her own domestic
circle, she really persuaded herself that
her healfh was nnproved Her invariable
answer to the inquiries of her friends was,
“that she had  not been well, but that
she was now better.”

As giving a view of the tone of Marga-
ret’s feelings, and of the light in which she
regarded the events of life, the following
extracts are inserted, taken from the albums
“of two young ladies, who had requested
something from her pen ere she left Hali-
fax. It is a truly affecting circumstance,
that the young lady addressed as I—— has
since fallen a victim to the same fatal
disease which brought Margaret to an
early tomb, and ¥hat but a few months

after the death of the latter, they met

again in the spirit land:

“ Strange thoughts and sad are guests
with me to-night, dear L——, asT attempt
to trace a broken line in this your cherish-
ed souvenir:— Memories come crowding
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thick and fast ab’put me, of the hour when
we met, and scarcely can I realize that
P:¢ months have nearly winged their
solemn flight into eternity since then.
Yet so it is, and now very suddenly are
we called to give the farewell greetings,
and sever the companionship of months.
He whose far-searching eye can read the
limitless pages of the dark future, alone
an tell whether we shall meet again in
the fleeting, shadowy space of time, that we

all life, or whether our next meeting shall
be “}ICIO Wl 1s reality forever.

“What a blessed lmp(z it 1s, dear ,
and to those who are parting, doubly dear,
that of another home, a changeless home,
which the homes of earth, bright as they
are, only image faintly forth.

“ May I ask that sometimes, amid the
pleasant scenes of your own sunny land,
and amid the groups of those on whom
affection has flung her brightest garland,
you will bestow a passing remembrance
upon one, far away in a northern clime,
who will ever link your image with the
recollection of bright scenes of joy?
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Memory has garnered up many a loving
recollection of you; they are graven where
time cannot cfface, and hope, unreasonable
hope, whispers in my ear that you may
once more return to our shores.

“ May the eternal arm be ever around
and beneath you in all your journeyings,
granting you a joyous gathering once
more around the household *hearth, and
may we, when life is over, be presented
‘ faultless before the presence of his glory
with exceeding joy.’

“ April, 1854.”

‘“ A parting greeting is mine, dear I——,
to-night, as I pen a wandering line for your
eye. Moons have waxed and waned since
first we met, and now the hour draws
nigh when the parting words must be
said. Such 1is life; now a brilliant burst
of sunshine, then the storm clond and thg
tempest. Such changes would make thil
earth of ours, fair as it is in its natural
adornment, very dreary, were it not for
the hope we have, the glorious 119pe, of a
home where change and partiig come
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not. So should each of life’s changes
speak to us of a world

v+ “Too high, too fair
For the spoiler’s breath to enter there.’

““Let us both, looking aside from the
fleeting scenes of a heartless world, fix
the unfolding affections of the youthful
spirit on Him who so loved us, that, cen-
turies ago, he poured forth his blood or

us on the mountain top.
“ May, 1854.”

At length, having received a letter from
her father, fixing the day of her leaving
Halifax, she set out at the time appointed,
accompanied by one of her cousins, for
Sackville. We shall pass over the details
of her journey homeward, merely remark-
ing, that the exposure and fatigue attend-
ing it would have been, even to a person
in health, sufficiently great; (but to her,
in her circumstances, they yere perilous
and well-nigh fatal. o

Margaret’s family, in the mean time, had
‘been looking forward eagerly and joyfully
to her return ; and her father and brother
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now set off for Parrsborough, to meet her
and her cousin on the way. On the day
the whole party was expected home, every
heart beat high with delightful anticipa-
tiogs, and smiles sat on every counte-
uance. All the domestic arrangements
were made in reference to this event, and
as the afternoon waned away and evening
approached, there was an eager listening,
while quick feet hurried to the windows
at every sound from without. Not till
after nightfall, however, did the carriages
which contained the travelers drive up to
the house. And now, while some of the
tamily hastenéd out to meet them, how
impatiently were the eyes of those within
turned to the door, through which they

expected to sece MargAtet come bounding'

in to ru'1 into her mother’s arms! But
an unaccountable delay seemed to attend
her movements, which, in those accustom-
ed to her usual mode of proceeding, excit-
ed even at that moment a’vague wonder.
This wonder deepened in intensity, and
became mingled with feelings of a more
painful character, when a poor, ematiated

s
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invalid, whom her own mother hardly rec-
ognized, the very wreck indeed of her
former self, tottered into the apartment.
O, what a havoc had disease effected '
In the sharpened features, deathlike pallor
of countenance, and sunken eye, from
which every trace of its former animation
had departed, what a tale of suffering
was unfolded ! As the whole truth broke
upon the minds of those present, they felt
that she was gone, gone. That night, each
one of that household band lay down with
a stricken heart, on which pressed a weight
of sorrow. .~

But not without a vigorous struggle
would the parents yield their beloved one
to- the grasp of the destroyer. ¢ While
there is life, there is hope,” is an old but
true aphorism, and acting on it, they de-
termined that if aught of human effort,
either in the way of medical treatment, or

| of tender and unwearied care and nursing,

could avail to save her, she should be
saved. In the morning, therefore, a phy-
sician was called in, in whose professional
abilities they had the highest confidence.
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Alas! his opinion confirmed their worst
fears; she was pronounced far gone in
consumption. Her journey homeward
had, indeed, greatly accelerated the prog-
ress of her malady, and had brought on
most alarming symptoms. Her cough was
now so distressing that she was not able
to lie down for a moment, but it was ne-
cessary to support her with pillows in an
upright position, both night and day. So
complete, also, was the prostration of her
strength, that she was incapable of walk-
ing a single step. Altogether, -8he ap-
peared to be in dying ciloumstances, and
for some weeks lingered in the most pre-
carious state, her physician and frlends
being prepared, at any moment, for her
death. They still continued, however,
to use every possible means that could

conduce to the alleviation of her suffer-

ings, if not to her ultimate , recovery ;
and after a season, to the surprlse of all,
she began to rally and revive, her worst
symptoms abated,.and it was soon beyond
a doubt that her health was slowly but
certainly improving.
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lthough Margaret had been reduced
so low, yet for some time she was perfectly
unaware of her danger, it never having,
strange to say, occurred to her mind that
there was anything serious in her case.
When at length she was informed by her
father of what was her real state, .the
trfith broke upon her with the suddenness
and shock of a thunder-clap. “Isthere no
hope #’ she asked, while her countenance
plainly revealed how painful to her was
the idea of dying. It was not the fear of
death in itself, but other thoughts that filled
her mind with angunish.” Nature was now
speaking in her heart’s inmost depths of
the severing of the ties that bound her to
parents, brothers, and friends; and- the

. _foreshadowing darkness of the grave,

‘““darkness that might be felt,” was now
eoming down and settling upon the vista
of her future, but just before so softly
gilded and studded with the anticipations
and sanguine-schemes of youth. These
all, with her, had been intimately connect-
ed with and controlled by her ruling
passion, the desire for usefulness. ¢O,”

L/
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she said on this occasion, “there does
appear to me so much to make a Chris-
tian wish to live, one might be so useful.”
But now these her cherished expectations
were about being wrested from her grasp;
and thas, amid the wreck of earthly hopes
and purposes, and ere the hand of faith
had fully lifted the vail ‘which shrouded
from her view the yet more distant, the
glorious, the eternal future, what wonder
was it that the soul’s wailing should be
heard? To her parents, however, it was
distressing in the extreme to behold her
apparently sinking into the gravey while
her heart clung with such tenacity to life.
“Could I but see her willing, entirely

willing to go,” said her mother, “it would -

extract the bitterest drop from this cup.”
Margaret’s convalescence removed this
trial. The Lord in mercy saw it best not
to take her then. He spared her for a little,
until every earth-tie was so fully loosed,
that she could say with the apostle, “ To
depart and be with Christ is far better.”
The following imperfect lines, penciled
on a scrap of paper, refer to her illness,
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and though without date, were evidently
written by her about this period :

e & .o o o o. 0 «Theshadow

Of the past lies trembling on my spirit.

Months have waned, and I have been a wanderer

From my home. Life was bright, and many a fount

Of pleasure was unsealed, and deep I drank

Of the pure flowing stream, yet drank not joy.

Hope was around my path, and many a kindly voice

Spoke loving words unto the stranger one,

And many a hand guided most tenderly

Her steps. Yet amid the blossoming

Of joy’s first dewy flowers, and amid

Caressing love of all around, there came

A longing, deep and undefined,

A fervent yearning, for those so far away—

For a mother’s gentle smile ; and there came

That * warrior in gomber harness mailed,”

And laid his chilly hand upon the heart,

Palsied the frame, and bade the life-blood creep

But slowly through the veins. Long did those who
watched

Deem that the race was run, and the soul’s fetters

All unbound. But there came at last r

A feeble wakening to life, and hope again |

Springs up, where she had been so long a stranger.

And though life seéms yet a trembling vision, |,

Which may quickly fade before a breath,

Yet there is hope.”

In a letter to a friend, dated the 27th of
September, she says, “1 would that I counld

4
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L8

see you to-night, dear L——, just to sit
'beside you, and talk over some of the
changeful scenes that.have come and fled
since we parted. I could tell you how the
distressing languor, which chained me in
lassitude and weariness for some time be-
fore I left Halifax, proved to be, though I
would not acknowledge it, but the first
stealthy approach of disease. But with
this I will not weary your patience ; through
the mercy of Him ¢ who doeth all things
well,’ I am much, very much better, and
once more the long-forgotten hopes of life
are springing up in my bosom. Pray for
me, dear L——, that every hour of life’s
history may bear upward, before the throne,
a record for good.”

The means employed for her recovery
were (so far successful, that by the latter
part of the autumn, her health seemed
wonderfully improved, so that, to use her
own language, “she felt nearly as well as
she had ever done.” Her friends were
now greatly encouraged, and fondly ima-
gined that the bitterness of death was past.
They flattered themselves, that though she




" LAST BCENES OF LIFE. 99
\
might never, perhaps, be as robust &8 for-
merly, yet that she might attain a com-
fortable degree of health, and bé spared
to them for years to cheer, by her presence,
their hearts, and enliven their circle. But
God’s thoughts are not as our thoughts:
these hopes were doomed to disappoint-
ment. About the beginning of the year,
notwithstanding all the precautions used
to prevent such a result; Margaret took
cold, and from that time her health began
again to fail. Her decline was steady,
but so gradual as to be at first almost
imperceptible: After a few weeks, new
and alarming features began to develop
themselves, which, in the end, merged
her original dlsorder into one of a still
more distressing character. Medical skill
and all other means were now alike un-
availing. Time, which speeds on his
way with a noiseless, but unimpeded
wing, saw her becoming each day weaker
and weaker, her sufferings greater, and
her case more complicated and hope-
less.
Although very feeble, yet for a long
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- while she could, with assistance, rise and
dress each morning, after which she would
go to her mother’s room, at first being able
to walk thither, afterward, when her weak-
ness had increased, being drawn in a chair.
She would there recline during the day on
the sofa, sometimes lying for hours with
her eyes closed, clasping her Bible in her
hand, or with her hands folded on her
breast, as if in prayer or meditation. Who
may enter into her thoughts or emotions
while in this position, from day to day, or
calculate the alternate ebb and flow of the
contending tides of natural and gracious
feeling, ere the latter triumphed? Imag-
ination may picture the struggle, as also
the depth and solemnity of those sensa-
tions, arising from a conviction forced upon
her mind, beyond the possibility of a doubt,
that the world was actually receding from
her, and eternity drawing near. How
little, however, can we appreciate the pro-
found character of those mental exercises,
whose result was so complete a revolution
in her wishes as it regards living! The
change in her state of feeling manifested
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itself in due time, but the process by which
it was effected is hidden in secrecy, and
can be known only to God and her own
spirit. Even then, however, though she
was silent with respect to her experience
on this point, it was apparent that earth
had lost its hold upon her affections and
attention. Her conductand mannerseemed
to indicate that the world and its concerns
were now as nothing to her. Even before
she was incapacitated by weakness, she
turned with indifference from objects
which, when in health, would have afford-
ed her the utmost gratification. The Bible
and the Hymn Book were now the only
books into which she looked ; other works
of a religious or literary character, in
which formerly she took such delight,
failed to interest her in the least.

That Margaret was conscious of the
hopelessness of her state, is evident from
the character of even her dreams. One
of these is particularly remembered. She
imagined she was requested by some per-
son to write some verses, when she re-
turned the following answer:
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“The lyre'is hush’d ; why then wouldst thou awake
The untaught me&ody, that cannot charm or please ?
No; let it idle stand, its chordg unswept,
Save by the fitful hand of the unslumbering breeze.”

These toucliing lines were so fresh upon
her memory that she was able to repeat
them when she awoke, and they. were
penned down from her lips. They may be
considered her parting words on the final
~ relinquishment of the favorite employment
which was her delight in childhood, her
solace in riper years, and by means of
which, as through a chosen channel, she
breathed forth the fervent yearnings of her
spirit for the good of others.

One morning, about a month before her
death, Margaret found herself unable to
rise, and .from that time she was obliged
to remain in bed. On the evening of the
same day, her physician, calling to see her,
was shocked to find her very much worse,
and at once faithfully informed her motH-
er of the utter impossibility that she could
long survive, adding, that, in her circum-
stances, it was almost a miracle that she
lived on from day to day. This intelli-
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gence, though for some time dreaded, and
partly expected by Mss. Des Brisay, yet
serving, as it now did, to dispel the last
faint hope to which, until that moment,
she had clung, was, in its effects upon her,
overwhelming. The agitation and sorrow
into which she was immediately thrown,
and which shook her soul to its very cen-
ter, derived their greatest force, however,
from the apprehension that her daughter’s
wishes, with respectuto living, remained
unchanged. The idea that she should be
fondly cherishing the hope of life, while
its last frail thread was in the very act of
being sundered, seemed to her almost in-
supportable. These- feelings were fully
shared by Margaret’s father, and he now
hastened to her apartment, to speak with
her concerning her state. The sounds of
grief, however, from her mother’s room,
had already caught her ear, notwithstand-
ing the efforts that had been made to pre-
vent it, and forgetful, as usual, of herself|
she exclaimed, on seeing her father, ¥ O,
why does mamma weep so? O, I wiih
she would not ; she will make herself ill.” -

o4
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Then adding, after a short pause, as her
thoughts recurred to herself, “I am sure
the doctor thinks me very ill.” Her father
now,,in as gentle a manner as possible,
gave her to understand what the doctor
had said, and the entire hopelessness of
her case. She heard him with the utmost
calmness, merely saying, “This is what I
have been long expecting.” A long and
highly satisfactory conversation then en-
sued between them respecting her state
of mind. Without any very lively emo-
tions of joy, she appeared to be in an ex-
tremely peaceful frame, resting on the
atonement, and confiding all her interests
into the hands of her Redeemer. The
clear and firm, though soft and touching
tones of her voice, while replying to her
father, her serenity of countenance and
placidity of manner, as well as her expres-
sions uttered, are enshrined by memory in
the hearts of those she has left behind, and
remain a precious legacy to be contem-
plated and wept over, but yet to be regard-
ed with thankfulness as evidences of a
peace and composure of mind at the ap-
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~nature appéared to rally and revive ; when

LAST SCENES OF LIFE. 107

proach of death, which Divine grace alone

could produce. The next day, a bed being
prepared for her in her mother’s apart-
ment, she was removed thither. This ar-
rangement afforded her much satisfaction.
With feelings similar to those of a child
inclosed in its' mother’s arms, and reposing
on her bosom, every earthly wish of her
heart seemed gratified in thus being
brought into proximity so close and unin-
terrupted to her mother. Repeatedly
would she look at her with a smile and
say, ‘O, mamma, how happy I am to be
here with yotu; how kind in you to have
me brought into your room. O, I am so
thankful!” So favorable an effect, indeed,
had this circumstance upon her, and so
pleasant and cheerful did she in conse-
quence appear, that it was hard to per-
suade one’s self that she was not materially
better.

Those who have stood by the bedside of
the sick, while wasting away under a fatal
disease ; who have beheld them in the in-
tervals of suffering, when the powers of
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| the eye beamed brightly, and the lips gave ‘M pe
- utterance to thoughts and sentiments with | o)
| : their wonted ease and readiness, such ] Tis
| | know how difficult it is, in such a situation, { af
| | to realize, that all this is but as the gleam- ; Tl
| | ing up of the torch before its final extine- o
| | tion. To Margaret’s case, this remark par- ad
‘ ticularly applies. So much did she at it
times seem like her fofmer self, so unim-
: paired and in full vigor were her mental m
| | faculties, so clear and full was her voice, o
| | so expressive her countenance, that it was or
! | almost impossible to believe that she was pi
| | even then sinking into the grave. .
., But such seasons as these were now of dg
g rarer occurrence, and her sufferings were th
! | becoming more uninterrupted and aggra- Be
’ vated. The fortitude, patience, and resig- af
2 nation, with which those sufferings were : pa
; ; endured, could not be surpassed; while to e
‘ conceal tlwn as much as possible from her g o
l mother, seemed the point toward which ? he
‘ all her efforts were directed. When ques- -
| tioned on this subject, her answer almost 2

' invariably was such as the.féflowing¥ o
‘ “Yes, I am suffering somewhat, yet not, i
/




. LAST SCENES OF LIFE. - 109

perhaps, as much as might be expected.”
Once only, when in circumstances pecu-

liarly distressing, she exclaimed, looking '~

at her mother, “ O, is it not dreadful ¢’
Then observing that her mother was quite
overcome by her feelings, she quickly
added, “O, well | after all it is not so bad ;
it might be worse than it is.”

The scene in Mrs. Des Brisay’s apart-
ment had now assumed an intérest of an
intensely affecting and painful kind. On
one couch might be seen, supported by
pillows* and cushions, life slowly ebbing
away, the only and most tenderly beloved
daughter, in whom, from her earliest years, -
the fondest and most dearly cherished
hopes had centered. On another was the
afflicted mother, enchained by her own
pain and weakness, and to whom was, in
consequence, denied the privilege granted
to others of ministering by the bedside of
her departing child. Yet it was hers to
watch that child with the unwearied solici-
tude and tenderness which a mother only
can_know, through every phase and on-
ward stép of her disease ; and forgetful of

\\
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her own state, to direct and superintend
all that was done for her, even to so mi-
nute an act as the placing of a pillow.
Wonderful indeed to the beholders were
the untiring efforts to which the all-power-
ful sentiment of maternal love prompted,
and the unfailing energy which it supplied.
But as the closing scene drew near, and
was anticipated by those around, it became
a problem with them, what would be the
issue in the case of the bereavedimother ;
whether the excitement and cause for ex-
ertion being no more, her frail, emagiated
frame, weakened by years off\guflering,
might not sink beneath this overwhelming
stroke; or whether the power of Divihe
grace might not carry her trinmphantly,
physically as well as mentally, even through
this great tribulation. As, on the one hand,
they pictured in imagination the scene of
death and its attendant circumstances, the
dying struggles and agonies, and then,
when all should be over, the removal of
the lifeless remains from the presence of
the mother, to be seen by her no more,
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their minds almost staggered under the/
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