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and the same bed ; there you might have beheld scenes
which would have haunted your memory for all time.
There, father, mother and child were dying in one
another’s arms; and the living babe was sucking death
from the yellow breast of its dead mother, while in neigh-
boring houses, corpses were proclaiming their existence
by offensive oders; for none where left to bury them.

And during such incidents of sorrows in town, one
of the parties of the pleasure-road, had arrived and
stopped in front of a palace-like residence. Here the
party entered, and spent the evening by drinking cham-
paign, and other luxuries of the table, enjoying them-
selves by facetious talk, and by singing, playing and
dancing, until the hours of evening had passed, and
night had appeared. Among the party was a healthy
and rosy looking lady, who was lately married to a rich
merchant. of the city. She was young and very hand-
some, and consequently the queen of the party. Her
husband had left for the North, and she, feeling lonely,
had joined the party, perhaps to banish sad thoughts
connected with the present separation from her beloved
husband. She had partaken of all the pleasures of the
merry party, and reached home at a late hour of the
night. The next day, as her husband arrived in the
city, and while on his way homeward, a boy walked up
and asked : * Are you Mr. N.?”

i YEB-”

“Your wife is dead!”’





















