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A VOICE FROM TILE WINE PRESS:
BY 31=5 i1, F. GOULD,
“was for this ey reac’d the vive,
Foster’d every leaf and shout,
Yoved o s s tendnils twane,
Aud cten=Led it from branch o reot!
"o tor this, that from the Blast
s was serecord snd tanght 1o fun,
Fhat vis fruit o ir ripen inst
Wt the trelis, o the sot.

b

Ana for this they rdely tore
Eory cluster From the stetn
T wos to erush s il we pour
Ot vus very Hlood tor theom.
Welio th - re tarinred thus,
21l our essence saall emaore,
Yo

Mav be slow, but will be sure,

ll‘.-’_ I W L

eonee thev shiall nd, with Ti%,

A the lonzer we are pead,

From ihesir and cheermg lizhs,
Cronter wlen 1Gey give os vens,

F' v our rest shall be cor might,
And aur spiriis, they <hall see,

Can egs:une a th nsand shapes;——
T s are wosis veriiy,

Uend by the dymg grapes,

Mony a statelv form shall reel,
Wien one po ser ia felt withing
M ooav a fuelisivtoagne reveal
What the recent daught has seen:
Li-arv a thoughtess, yielding voutlh,
Wyih his prouiie gl in bloomn,
Gt
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2l pence and 1['(]’.5'].

shamuigl toql,

We the mrse will ofl unchisn,
Ail 1ra g lden traasure take,
And, the husbaed v e grasp,
Leave the wife with heast to break,
Wiile s baliee are procved with eold,
We wihh Sindd him o the fowl
£k i

Glowiny

A teties we beliokd

ke a living coal.

Weowall bul the pownaman pst
Vo niz bipoa slass or vwo,

Uien welll stoh bumom the tool
il ot overstens the alioe,

A et sw el the Doetor® Bill
=-\hhft* ne

He way cure.,

WTTIeS VS in vnie
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bt we wil find
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WEERLY MESSENGER. :

i PREDICTION.

"- A TALE.

i BY RICHARD PEVN SXUTH,
feoxeLunen |

“ And are yoa the etranger,” ehe ex
claimed, draving her skinny arme fiom
the suds 1n which they were immersed
Innd placing themn akimbo; vare you the
the stranger, wha baited at our village
vears agone, when our hoshands and our
sons were marching to the wars 1 the
{Canagas

¢ | am the same ™

« Well, my old eyes have not fuiled
me yet, in spite of all my sorrow.  T'hat
was 2 wofal day toe mauny of e and many
2 waofol day did it bring after 1t,” | in.
‘qured after the fate of her hoshand,
i»Good man,” she continued,  he has
{gone to a more peaceful world than this.
e was a hard working man, nnd well to
ldo, and never wronged uuother of the
‘zaloe of that suds, aud that ia more thao
(fome cag say that ride o thewr glt

lcasches, Kt he is new gone where! Pt the cotlagere a jry unknowu to those

heaesty will turn to better aecount, than
i.d-’. the gold an. dross of this world, If
e were bat back agae, | should net be
j<‘aving here like o gaily slave as | am to
Iﬁnrt biesd for his poor dear erphan boy.
JG:iberl'z *ahe cried in a sholl tone, and
fwontinaed:  bhat | will train him up i
Ithe right path, and he will aot depart
from st,  Gilbert!” she again cried with
mnrreased energy. * He is the comiort
of my nge, the joy of my widowed heart.
Gulbert, you Gilbert,” she shinieicnd.
»which way can the brat have gonel”
She espied the luckless Little ragged ue
tehin bard by | langhing alond and wrest
Hinz with a water dog, deipping wet fiom
!Ihe tiver. « I'll change your note, you
Tnodetifsl bound—take that " she ex

fchumed, a1 the same time subng the
notion (0 the word, ‘[he hoy made =

hasty retreat, eryig; and the dog rac
Ater bim barking, and mabbisg his wel
*kin on the green sward, 1 the tullness
(6 iry . which can hardly be attribatable
to the tad’s misfortnne

[ ingmived of the viraga, how Ler has.
thavd, the drammer diedd
w Like o soldier

on tne frontiers, e
‘was 2ot with a masket ball, and [l by
the side of Hegh Camersn, wha Heaven
[Eless G, was i the same time mximed,
vind made & enpple for hie, See, yoo
the goes, leanming on the urm of Locy

o Bat the flower will revive agam m‘ag | drew nish to the village, it appear.
spring,” said Lucy, + more beautiful than]ed quite deserted.

| rode uy 1o the tay
ai the ume it faded.” + 8 :

ern, hat my attentive host did not make

wmd clear.  Abont midnight he desire?
hat the casement of the window migirt
e thrown oprn—It opened upnn a full

» All things look glad in spring.” he lus appearance, | remamed, seated oyl view of the river—The night was spltry

contipned, wthe notes of the varicos birds imy horse, with my face towards the Blue
ate more melodious, the buds burst forth,| Ridge-—the windivg road which led u.
the mountaw treee pml ob their rich at [crass the mountain, though neurly con
ure, the fowers of the valley dispense cealed by the towering trees was sl in
their hulden fragrance, the ice-bonnd [tervals to he seen, perfectly Lare, from
trouk te freed from 118 fetters, avd every the villuge:—a long relinve appeared
breeze is fresh with fingrance; but I |crussing one of 1hose interstices; il mov
amid this general revivel must fade and | ed lowly along, and was lost in the shades
die alone. | would the antumin were al |of the forest. When the lusl had disap
readly arsiwed, and the leaves were full [peared, | alighted, and discovered at a
ing, for then to die would be natural,[short dietance, a lad with his eyes fixed
and | Ghmﬂ‘ﬂ teave the world with less mteni]y on the spo{. over which the
regret,” _ mournful traw had passed, It was litle

We returned to the coltage, and the |Giibert, the drummer’s child—1 inquired
widow resomed her station at the wheel.lthe reason of the village being deserted,
while Lucy prepared the tea table, winch land he snbbed, + Hugh Camercn’s dead,
wie covered with fine bleached linen,|and they are now burying him where he
which the widow mentioued with an atr |wished to be bhurned,” The hoy, stil!
‘of pride, was the product of her hands. | weeping, led the wuy to the stabie, and

and almostas bright as day. 2Znowlwa:
honting from the grave yard, and the

wg—ypoor Carlo honled sorrewfully—

the dymg man. "Two or thiee crnoes
were w the middle of the river, with &
bright blazing fire kindled in the stern
of ench, He said in a low vaoice, * the
villugeis are preparseg o spear the sui-
mon lroul—the mwon ust Le nearly
down.'! s Led lay beside the windnw,
and he desieed (0 he removed to the es.
tremity, thal he might look vut vpon the
~ky. He did so—-his fuce becnwe zni-
muled, and as we replaced him w s
former posttion, he emd, «the works cf
God never before sppesred to me so ex-
qusitely beaunful” and yet his whale

whip poor will was fiy ing lowand scream-

the sounds did vot escape the notice of

|

{diw stopped her incessant wheel arul hit

The humble weal wns ccon ready, and
wis eaten with thankfuloess and delight

Iwho have not, by their own laboui, first
produced the suslenauce of lile.

The meal being over, the widow re
furaed to her wheel, and recocuted the
acenrrences of former days, until the and-
ness of the present was foigotien 1o the
remembrance of the past.  T'he brow of
the invalid became more cheerful, and
Lucy’s spirits resumad thetr narural buoy.
ancy from the transiest gleam of sun
shine that lighted up the face of her
tover  She sung—-her voice was sweel,
{and there was a thrithng wildaess o i,
‘seldow 1o be fonnd 1 those more refined
tand cultivaied,  §t was powerful and
spriit stirriug-—togh Cameren dwelled
upon each note with intense interest——
His featnjes became ammated, and he
miazled s voice with her's, The wa

ed her head 0 bisten,  The wvalid sud-
denly rared his voice, and cried, * that
note g, Lucy, that note agam,”

She rvpeated 1t with so [uil a tone,
aud g0 clearly, that the glasees in the
window, wud oo the cupboard, vibrated |
wi'h the sound,

» Hush; thatis the note | know it well
Now listen,™ He atiempted to imitate
the oote, bat he faiied, for his voice was
tno feehie, He then added, « Nat yet,
Lucy, not vet: my hme 1s oot come yet.”

he cheerfulyess of the poor gl was

{with Lury and Little Gilbert,

supplied the horse with fond,
What nre the promises of this world!
There was a time when {ancy whispered

lite hal teen pucsed in adonniog the
waork«< of Goidl. He whisjered to me,

(that it was ime (0 take our last farer o),
(o Hugh Cameron, the ceascless hum ol /My heart, 1o the consre of w long life, mes

the widow’s wheel would he silenced;!only ooce with sn 11 7ing 8 moment as that
her chair would cccopy the most con. jof parting with the boy ; Lut my Locy——
spicuous pluce wround hie tire side, nud |my poor Lucy; | thought her henit would
clambening on her knees would be seen. lhiesk outright. Ile then desired L3
a little 1mage of his lovely Lucy. The|window 1o Le closed; the light 1o be re-
dream wag a jovous cae, and hfe is bul | moved inlo the next room, and vol 1o be
a dream. He whose fancy can paiat the {disturbed. At a shert distance, we listen-
hoper of to morrow in the most vivid co-ed to the ratiling in his threal, for about
lours, attaing the suimmit of all earihly {un hour, wheu 1t sudderiy ceased, Lucy
bliss; for there i3 wuch, very much 10 imagined he slept, nud wofily approach-
anticipntivo—bur Litle, very little injed the bed. | pat my haod seder the
fruition, hed cover, aud felt s feetl—they were
In the evening | went to candale with atone esll-—uniminl beat-hud fursakey his
the movrners. Lurcy had already retir.[extremities, and the chills sf death were
ed, far heg’d wus = sorow to oblrude jfa-t svading bis heast, | wdoced my
upon which, woald add to its puig |child io relire is her chanber, undey the
nancy. helief that he elept, and=+he did 0ot learn
“The day you left ws" srid the wi-|[his fate odlil she arose m the mornmg, o
dow. i the departed crosaed the river| l'hus ended the widow's simple parra.
They | uve,
siralied up the cypress hoilow antil they | Poor Lucy Gray! No being 1= more
arnved at his favourile retreat, where | deserving of commisseration than an nmi-
the torrent dashes impetnously down the [alhle female brooding orer the sarruws off
side of the mountain, and the snriound |hopeless love. It her afilictions are oo-
g precipices senids back nnmberless!casioned by the treachiry of man, the
vchoes. He sented himself, and listened  hilterpess of thought poisons the very
instantly to the roar of the watera. Notisources of life, and worke a ture nod ra.
a sound escaped him, and every note wasipid decay,
tried by bis ear. le stooped by the|path of rectitude, may be philosophiced
stream where the water gargled over it= mto o virtue, when eccasioned by one
pebbly bed, and discovered notes imper beloved, but it will riee vp in judgment,
ceptible to any ear less acute thao hisiwhen passion has lost its nBuence, and

F.ven a deviation {1om the

Jaray, Paor soulz, thewr only joy @ o

il car thoesunels we hove sinia.

|be togetiter, but that joy will mat law
- " N . Hong. 1 have Lived a goodly tine, and
L e TIW e ON0e N ' B
PIYE AN : < S s '”T'r 1{“ 'T;” 'T" M have zecn manv, bel never a pair itk
~treneth 2ol napets Wil 2 e % :
Mo i S '""‘ i them.  "Paerwr teath was phightad beloe
Mure aetit sk ts=n e or \‘-{'.]Ii:!’ the wnre: he ll\'.'i'l] Lll" r more (han fiie.
Welll regiire the very souil : i A R
}. < who from gur h:nﬂd"irﬂ frep irom thﬂ tme h' was hﬂ_‘" and w-ed 1o
Tike the ChALRE EE 5118 Tor How: brvenl the hash of the mountaine anh the
= cndiiades S - ' - - - - N
Tasre net, 1l v wait and see sound of his flate at mudeight, with im
It the orihes forget iheir vow, who now rests under the cypress liee.
‘Yet when he found limsell a cupple,

il Hene be dead,

suddenly changed to suduess, she ceased | qyq,
o =ing; the widow’s countenance lell
aud she 1esutied Her lubour 1o ~t'ence.

~+ tall pines; he stond erect, pansed

ture,  The wvaiig accompanied me 101 of the forest | detect it’

which the hewvenly spheres were allun it hill,  His dog raised his ears and

and Goable (o enppost s Lucy by the
erws

wna Lo vead —why seek to ive?
ot whei besiae has hife to givel

Love, Life, and Youib, and Beaaty too,
{7 Hope be dead—sav! where are you?
Lrve without Hope! It cannet be
There is a vesse! un yon sea,
Buecalm'@ mad oarless as despair,

long mi'e from this releasing Lucy hrom
her vows, and makog her guite tice w
matry another :f ghe fancied hiw,”

It was pobly done on lus part: wha
angwer retorned Loey 17

2k 1:‘.1"'_-; x that)

A s "":w'" L" ' :: “_""'_‘ hat's there, “ She wrote to hum, that as Hoegh Ca

2o 1 Aipt pel St iR Took meron was no longer able to work s

£ v, hot dav by day to fit - . ST

N b e : Lucy Gray, she was alle aud willing (o

Vit feelinez eoldjand passions dead— iy - 3

s il U work for Hogh Cameron. {le vo suoner

T oovander oo e world, aod wead -

i it fnntien o wod o baw jrecenved the letter than be ieit the hos-
k) g = . . 3 qade, L

Q 1 ¢ vacaet, o'er s flow’ry onze: IP’I"‘L and travelled homewards, lor be

€3 ! ik, i this be Life—tiicn sav., was impatient 1o see her ihat he now

Winet lives when hase Bns Bod awns? laved mare than any otiier, He travelled

Toett without “fope! An end.ess mght, '1 tar and fust, mght and day, which broogh!

Treos which have lelt the cold spriog’s on a fever, and when he arrived at aat,

blight, lire lovked like the shadow of what s
Atie hghtming's flashes, ani the thunder’s| wae

He lay on his sick bed for weeks;
the fever was cured, but it lefl Lehind «
di=euze which no medicine can curel”’

ey and the invahid had By this time
entered the village; | felt a curiosity 10
«ee mora of them, and taking an abrupt
leave of the loguacious widow. | rade up
10 the 1, and was cordially welcomed
by my quondam host, | lost no Lme n
directing my steps towards the widow
Gray's eattaza—az | approuchea, the
uscessing hum of the widow's wheel
denated that she was al her station, |
entered, and ou making myeelf known ax
an early acquantance of her busband,
she recognized me, though her features
had escaped my memory ‘Fhe room
was uncemmonly neat—the fragrasce of
the wild Gow ers, caltivat: d by Lucy, was
percepuble; they were placed n water
apen a bureau, 1 front of a locking glass

sirife,
T o piae IWay @ weary life,
W aen elder, would linve sunk and diad,
Braeath the str :Les their vouth defird —
Bt cursed with lensth of davs, aie lelt
Ao el at Youth of Hope bereft.
And Beroty wo—ahien Hope 1s gone,
Flus juee’ ' 2 ray m which it shone;
A ol osecn without thas borre % halt,
s low ihe bemm which wnde il bnght,
Now ahat ayail the stlken bair,
The anize smile and geate air,
The beanmyz eye. and giance refined,
Jane sembianee of the purer mind-—
A= goid dust sparkling in the sun
Pointe where the richer strata o,
As! they pow just seem to be
Lt'."ll‘l‘-v!d ‘O vk Al nliﬂ(.‘f}'.
Tiey speax of davs, long, l()ng gone by.
S ien poin o eald Reality,
Arncd, walh a death-hke smile, they sav,
SO what wre we when Hope’s away ™)

o |
rgﬂ'-li.

tlins Love, Life, Youth, and Beauty oo,
When seen withont Hope's brigh Cuiny boe,
At sigh e Misery®s saddest tone,

\'h'!:_\' seek o live b ][n‘ne be cune?

— ——

Home.

Py roved throgh mxoy a weary round,
P wantdored epsi and west;

Pieasure o every eliwe ve fbund,
Bat savght o vain for rest,

Vilate glory sighs tor uther spheres,
I ivel that ane’ too wideg,

And t ok the nome tkat love endears
I3 worth the a0 el heside,

Dr. Fraoklin recommends a young
v in the clicice of a wile, to select
Ler from a buach, giving as his reasons,
thal when there are many daughtecs
ey improve each other, and from emu-
lation acquire more accomplishments,

maia

and kiow more, and do more than

single child spoil2d by by parental fond-

ness.

w a well polished mshogany frame, We
passed into 1t throegh the back daor of
the cottage, shaded by an arbor, over
whieh the vines were already gradoally
stealing.  'he lovely gul was at the ex
tremity of the hittle garden, hending over
a fiower that required her atlention.

« Troly." | ob-erved, v her labour has
uot beeu wdly speut.”

wappears to attend «ll she does

hun.

i

e contimued: « | huve heard that oute venly sweet,'

wus. | have heard it e the voice of the putting forth, The boy came with his

wrreach owl, while perched on the large |y yms full, and laid them =t the feet of
rypress tree in the church yavd: | have|the invalid. My sense of smeiting’ he
heard it in the echoes of the mountiin® | gq.d, s was never sn acute. The fra

whien | have shouted—-in the howling oilprance arising from those branches al
‘he tempest; in the murmuring of the|mest overpowers me. Yet | enjoy 1t
waters, nud the rusthag of the trees; ©rland althongh widely different io their
«very thinz, ammate and manimate ve-|gdours, | cun perceive a portian of the
iams thag sound. te which univer-al har-laame swbdoing fragriaoce proceeding
many will again be attuned by the mae Hyam each, Their colours are more vi-
terthand, And when that sound proceeds)yid.— sounds are more distinel, and my
from this voice, | shall cease to think of [taach more seusitle than formerly -

earthly matters. ! peiceive you doubt|These changes tell me that | shall peser
the i h of my theory. If you suspend yieit this valley ngain,® He ros@ it
a prece of metzl or glass by a thread, | the ruck upon which he was sejted,
and sirike the aote which ltes doimant ook Lucy by the arm, and procecded
therem, upon a musical luslrumﬂ\f. Youitowarde the village in silence, Carlo
will draw it forth; the sybstance will ré | walked closely and dejectedly by lhis
<pond, and when the heavenly harpe aré master's side, and even the reckles- Gl
altuned, and their notes are permitted tolbert did not venture to break (he smlence
ex &l 1o the numberless spheres, alijuntil he had safely paddled them across
created thiags, both animale and 0ani {the river, and was left uloue to eecure
mate, will join in the coneid, the die-|the canoe,

cotdent particles will be reconciled and} & From that day,” continued (hie wi.
all he barmony again.  All things par-ldaw, « he grew worse, and it wus evi
tuke of heaven. [ven the dawy ol theldent to sll thal the dear boy would not
valley and the wild flowers of the moun-jbe long with us. T'he evening preced-
tuin, retain and diffuse a portien of theling his death, he was lyiog on the bed,
aromatic atmosphere which prevails mnjand Locy and myself were taking ous
purer regions than this. As we approachisolitary meal with litlle appette, for he
death, the sepse of smelling becomes|who duspensed joy around our board, was
wmore acute and delicate; so much ro lunable to take his wonted place. Le
that | can alveady discover in the flow |turned in hie bed, and said in & voice

A stvdden guost of wind agitated it

and pomting to the hending tops of the|crifice,
The evemng wav now consderably i qrees, exclaimed, it is there too Lucy,
advasced, and | aiose to teke my depar layen in that hollow moan of the monarch |t

wA blessing,™ continued the widow,

Thue wvalid appeared inient upon wl_llll
Locy was downg, bat the prase which
escaped the widow's lips, did not escape
He turped towards us and sad—

«True, mother, even the drooping
narcie:us revives at her touch, your aged
heart giows glad 1 her presence, and
the weight of years s lorgollen; nay,
even | dream ol coming happmess when
| see her wmile, but the narcissns will
bloom only for a few da.s longer, then

ers of the season, that fragrance which
belongs to this workd, and that which 1
ethereal, There are numberless omens
in nature, which warn the wise man ol
approaching change, and they are not lo
be ully slighted,” With these remarks,
we arpived at the inn; he pressed wy
hand at parting, and slowly retraced I
steps 1o the wulow’s cullage,

| aroge early the succeeding merning.
and continued wmy jonrney towards the
bonrder line of Mew York. | was absen!
about two weeks from the village, and o
was & calm evening as | again approach
ed 11, through the valley formed by the
Delaware. Before the villauge appear
ed, | heard the solemn tolliog of a charch
bell, which grew londer aud fsinter, a-
the breeze that swept up the valley rose
and died away. Every Lill responde:

wither and siuk to the ea:th™

Vi

te the kne!l, | quickencd my puce, and

scarcely above his breath, * mother what

he fatal conviction flashes opon the mied,
that the olject was voworthy of the sa-
But she who has watched by
he death bed of him she deoated on, and
iy her augel presence, drawn hiz ho'ts

He shouled.|to Lieaven. and tuught him resigaation:
warde the a. § expressed my cunonly lyng the valley ruog with echo; he re-[who kissed his sovl when partine frome

o kraw wit fie pieant Ly his observa |pegied 1t— bisteuzd 1o every <ound, and } his lips, and wautched the gluzed eye that
ton. when he Lualed o tmitate the 01€. b fuce became ammaled as he caught|even in death expressed his tenderness,
o Thnt,” sand he, © was the nole W {he fiunt reture wade by the most dis-|until #he fancied that he lingered still,

and paused to hear lam breaihing—sach

Pz, when copcard presalied throughottiharked, it i@ there too, Lucy,’ he ex |4 one may mingle iu sociely, and paes
labar of his hands, he sent a letier [rain | 10C Sreatn: w hen the plan was Grsl | claimed, * even the voice of poor Carlo|along usncticed with the rest of the
the bospital where he wis iying, many a |s*1 10 uelicu, wnd Gad pronounced alllis full of melody, and your voice, Lucy,|crowd; sbe may jon the sportive dunce

even wheo yow first told me that you aad seem lo partake o1 its merniment;
I locked at Lim with astonishinest !jgyed, sovnded not so musically, so Liea |4

he wound may apparently be neunled,

) tle directed Gilbert tojund the cheerfulness may enlighten her
at midmghi, proceed from the voice of | gather for him, the mountain honey-|countenance, but still her miduight tho'ts
my wag, us he hawled beneath my cham- i seckle, the cypre#s branches, the laurel, |ure working o the grave, and stramiog
ber window ot the moon—It waz omin faud sach fowers and blossoms us werej;

jear te madneis 1o pieture the being that
s mouldering there. She fudes, without
being conecious hersell of grudual decay,
and hke the tulip, becomes more lovely,
o cousequence ol disease eagendered at
ibe root, Such has beea the fute of mx-
riads of the fairesl aud best of creatinu-
wnd such was the deetiny of Luch Gray,

e i —— — —

Good Advice.—1t i3 better to tread
the path of life cheerlully skippine
light over the thorns wad briers that
obstruct vour way, than tosit down on-
der every hedge, lamesting vour haed
fate. Thethread of a cheertul man's
life spins out much longer than that of
a man who 1s coutinnally sad and des-
ponding. Prudent conductin the con-
cerns of life is highly necessary—but
if distress succeed, dejection and des-
pair will not alford relief. The best
tinng to be done when evil comes upon
us, is not lamentation but action; not to.
sit and suffer, but to rise and seek the,
remedy.

—_—

The Trilors dreamu~ A tailor of Bags
dad during a severe illuess, dreamed
that an angel appeared before him,
bearing an immence flag formed from
the picces of cloth which he had ab-
~tracled ut different times from bis cus-
tomers, and that he chastised him se-

verely with a rod of iron while he wa-
ved the flag before his eyes. He aweke
in agony of terror, and vowed that he
would never again steal cloth from his
employers. Fearing, however, the ia-
fluence of future temptations, he order
od hisjzervant to remind him of the flag,
whenever be saw him too sorely temp-
ted. For sometime the servant’s hint
checked the tailor’s avarice: but at
length a noblaman sent him a piece of
rich brocade to make a robe, whose
beauty proved too strong for the tail-
or's resclation.  “The flag, the flag;"
shouted the servant, when he saw the
shears taking a suspicious direction,
*“Curse you and the flag, answered the
tailor, there was vot a bit of stuff like
this in it; besides there was a piece
wanting in one of the corners, whick
this remnant will exactly supply.

time does the movn go down? | told him
the hour; and inguired why he asked,
¢ Nothieg," he added, <only this motner,
say all you have to say to me, bLefore
the mnon goes down.' e voice was
scarcely articulate. Lucy barst nto tears,
and removed her chair %o the head of the
bed. He percewved her grief, and press
ing her hand to his feverish lips, said,
¢ do not weep Lucy, indeed | huve mare
cause to grieve than you, though my
beait feels litlle of sortow at present.
She asked him his eause of grief + It
w thia, Lucy, that | can not repny your
matchless love, and wnweaned care of
me,' T'he poor girl’e teure flowed afresh,
and her heartsobbed as il it would break,
The evening was epent i reading such
passages of the scripturas (0 lum as he
pointed sut. His muwd costivoed frm




