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steward told hlm it was the Doctor's or-
ders, lie sitid, 1 send the Doctor te nie."
Wlien I eame up te hiti bcd aide lie took
my hand in his, aud loioking mue in the
face, lie said. 1 )octeî'- 1 have a Savi-
our whorn I trust. Hie lî my stimulant,
and He,, iill support mv while you are
taking off' iy leg,' 1 thun askedl hi'n if'
lic would ashow me te give lm sorne
brandy, as lie had lest iniucli blood, sud
required soniething te stiznulate hinm
while urider the paiýiful operation
Again hoe looked me in flic face stiying,
à DYocter my father died a drunkard and
wben 1 was tliree yeurs old rny mothetr
kueit liy my side every morning, with
lier aimau arouad my ueck, saying, Char-
lie, 1 arn now prayingr to Jesus to keep
you from ever knowing the taite of
strong drink.' 1f amn iow mnore than
nineteen years old, and do not know the
taste of %vine or spirituious liquors. Arid
Dow, as I -xS itbout te go home to .Jesus
would yen have me go with brandy on
rny stomacli doctor?'

.tThe lok the boy gave I shail
neyer forget. At the tiine I hated Jusus
but I respectedl the bey. and wlien I saw
how lie loecd and trusted lis Savieur te
the last, there was sornething touched
rny lieart, and I did wvlat 1 nover did
befbre for any soldier. I ssid, 1 Charlie,
do you Want te sce your chaplain?'
' Oh! yes, sir,' ho answered. 1 sent for
Chaplain. R. and when lie camne lie knew
the boy. Those Cliaplains know ail the
Christian boyz-.

IlTaking the soldier's hand. the Chap-
lain asked, 'Well Cliarlie, liow is il?'
I amn ail riglit sir,' lie said.

'The docter wanted to give me chlore-
forru. 1 declined that. Thea lie wanted
te give me brandy, 1 declined that tao,
and now I eau go te Jeans with my full
8enses.'i 'Yen may net die, Charlie,

aià the Chaplain, 'but ifyou do, la there
auything 1 cati do for you whe-n yen are
ggne?' -

si Taklng a small Bible fromn under
làs pillow, and band ï i g it te the dliapiain

lie saîd, ' Send this Bible ' ,my mother,
and tell lier 1 have ntver missed pray-
ing for lier every day, and asking God
to bless and keep lier, on the mardh, in
camp, wherever 1 miglit lie I have al-
ways rernembeied to pray for my uiotli-
er-Y

lIs there anything, else my boy?'
said the chaplain. 'Yes, write a letter
to the superintendent of tlie Sands Street
Sunday SCIhool, and toll him that the
kied words and good advice lie gave me
1 have neyer forgotten, the maay prayera
ho lias offerod in niy behalthlave follow-
ed rat through aIl the dangers of' battie,
and ixow ini my dying moments, 1 ask
God te bless him- That is ail. And
now doctor, 1 ani ready, I w.nîs you
1 will flot groan, it'you wilI flot put me
unde-r the influence of' cllorof'orm.' 1
promised, but 1 had not the courage to
take the knif'e in my liands toeuct the
boy's leg, 1 was obliged te go into, tho
next rooma and take a stimulant Ie nerve
miyseli to my duty. Whilo 1 was cut-
tingy through the flesh Charlie neyer
groaned, but when 1 toô'k a saw te sep-
arate the bono, lie took the corner of the
plP"low in his iuouth, and ail 1 could hear

hlmi utter w«;sL,, Oh, Jesus: blesseil
Jesus !' but he nt-vei' groaned.

'I passed thî'ough the hospitai
at two o clock that mvirningr, and
Charlie w,-Ls sleeping sweet y. Five
days after lie sent for mne. 1 saw lie
WWaSg g fiist. 'Doctor' he said "I
aiii groingy te rny Saviour, biit before,
I go I wvant to thank you for your
kindness to nie, you haàve been very
kind, and now I want you to stay
and see nie die. You are a Jew
and do not love rny Jesus, but '«hile
you werc cuitting off iny leg, 1 pra.y-
ed to the Lord to convert your seuL'

ciO4h, how th.ose words '«ent to
myheart. 'While you were cuttiug
off iny leg, 1- prayed te the Lord te
convert youir sout. But I coul4 not


