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The tears gleamed in bis eyes as he thus spoke, but
feeling his inanhood was being compromised he en-

deavored to, suppress them, the effért, however, was
in- vain, for the deepest dépths of a noble, sensitive
nature had been wrought'upon by the loving appeal
of his wife and the pent-up feeling, gathériner force
by the very effort whieh he had *rnade to suppress it,

manifested itself in a series of short, choking sobs.
He returned the kisses of his wife, clasped her con-
vulsively to, him, and, as he looked down into the
upturned face, his eyes manifested an affeetîon which
found no expression in speech. He stooped down and

jç a fondly kissed his children and then openincr the door,
with satchel in'hand, he darted out only looking back
wh#n bis wife called to him,, M she stoo4 with her

three little ones on the threshold
Remember., Richard, your wife and children will

pray for you, thatour Father in beaven may preserve
you from danger,'give you strength to resist tenipta
tion, and bring you back in safety to those who love s
you better than their cwn lives.",

He stood looking back for a moment, and as he saw
his-, wife and children. still gazing intently after him,«

he mýrmured, «" God bless you, my dar'lincys;" and
-ugagain, walked ra idly on until"he wu lost-'to.

vlew. ï


