converted and joincd the chureh. Mr. and
Mrs. Harris, thereforz, from the first set up
the altar ard mad2 theirs a Christian home.
To them were born five son: whom theyv saw
grow up to be men, useful and respected each
iz his home community. One son, Charles,
predeceased his mother by a faw vears. In
IXR7 she was bereft of her husband. and
since that time has resided with her =on,
William C., near D:lawarz village, and has
been the =ubject of hiz unceasing care.
Beautiful has been the display of affection
and tender care of the son for his aged mo-
ther, and during the last months of her ex-
treme age and feebleness the mother was
continually remarking on the “loving good-
nesz of my boy.” The writer had the plza-
sure of ministering to her in spiritual thing-
during the past two vears. She was delight-
cd to see her minister, to listen to him read
the word, to join with him in prayver. Her
conversation was constantly of eternal
things. The memories of the past centered
about her experiences in the old Harris
Church, where, with her husband, she wor-
shipped and labored so many vears. Her
rejoicing was in her Saviour, and with a
great longing in her heart she waited pa-
tiently to be “at home over there.” Her
favori‘e hymn was “Sweet Hour of Prayer.”




