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elosed, and lis dark, dainp hair was pushed carelessly
back from a bri4 pure and clear as iarble.

I lingered a moment. The face strangely att acted
me; and'then I passed On with the rst-a few stops
only, for I felt faint and sick, and lean cd against a pillar
for support. Carefully, kindly, the physician laid back
tho almost lifeless hand, gently arranged the pillows,
and with a hcavy sigh, turncd away to other places and
other faceos.

The dying one slept. SUil and motionless he lay there,
and a light, holy and beautiful, trembled softly over the
faded.features. A step passed me. T could not leave
the spot. only shrank back further arong the sha-
dows. It was the man ofGodthat came andstooped over
tit smitten form. ITow sweetly that sufferer slepti
It rnust be his iast sleep on earth.

More than once the chaplain bout his face down to
sec if he :breathod, and laid his hand lightly, lingeringly
on the cold forehoad. And'then Lhe awoke. There was

long, troubled sigh, as if the spirit wias unwilling to
coie back to earth; and the large dark eyes looked up
as from a distance.

CC Amn I dying nowr?"
-I cauglit every. word. It seemed so seme dear

music strain that I had heard, that I could net wbelly
recall.

The, minister bad looked pityingly upon him.
"Do not foar to tell me. i am almest ready."
That voice-it, niust'hosome half-forgotten dream I

iras trying to trace out.
I do not know, dear brother; it may b. But have

you found the Saviour of sinners? Is Jesus indecd pre,
clous ?"

",O, yes, yes. T have just son him-I am not wan-
deringa-I will tell you dirctly, before I go.

"Iavè yon a mother, my brother? What can T do


