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Sanie years aga an Enghîsb nabicinian made a gir ta has
dauglicer af a enmarkabiy rîcb riding habit, but she lad
only waorn il for a short tie wben she tvas lid low wîitb
cyphoîd lever. Hoiw came she. an chat spiendmd manision
wbere chie drainage "-as perfect and cverytbîng a ministry ta
healhl and happiness, ta be stricken dawn titb thîs fatal dis-
case chat lingens chiefhy in the dwellîngs ai rhe pon and the
less favoured parts ai the ciry and the country1 The answer
a tat thatricrîci be aven wbmich sbe rejoiced iras madle by
a paon scatnstress n a garret, and that ane cold nigbc she
taok it and covered ber husband, who 'vas dyiro n a coacb
by lien side, lîrrie tbînking ai the contagins eement mc ould
galber and carry ta this haone of healtb and refinement.
God lias ondaîned oliat men sbould lave n bundles-in caties
and cammunities, and chat ahI are members anc ai another
-chat one part ai the body paiic cannor sufer witbonc the
wbohe, ta some extef , sufening. He %vold have us ta cake
warning chat when tht la'vs pertaînîing to beaîth arc set ar
naaghc in a country or neiglibanrlood, thcy bave theEn ne-
venge, acid often stike mosc scvercly in places vhere yon
would flot expect them.

The neighbourbood in wich Bob and bis mother resîded
was tnot the best that could be desîned. There %vas a wantofa
proper drainage. and every now and thien Typbaîd ivas rais-
ng bis hcad and siaying bis victima. To make miatters

worse, the praper treatment ai chis disease was not soi %velh
undesstood in chose days ai wbicb 1 arn speakîng as nov.,

and wben it did appear eveny unc fled the caînted bouse,
and sncb a cing as a nurse couhd bardly be fouand.

For some rime tht bealtb ai Mns. Armsrrong bad been
failinge She 'vas no longer able ta cake tht chores she nsed
ta, do n days past-tbat is, ta do a day's îvari bene and
thene n the neigbbourhood, but she bad been cakîng n sew-
îng, acid so choseîy did she it at ber needleîvork chat sine
bad ai but losc ber sigbc as ivehl as ber appetice. Wbac she bad
long needed was more case by day and mare sîeep by nîgbc
-fresher air and a more gencrous diet. And now chat ber-
cer imnes bad corne for ber boy-now chat be carneborne ta
ber witb bercer ivages. making aiaven ta lier wîîh a cheerfui
beart as lic bad aîways donc, she feit as in sîghr al tht
promised land. But this praspery she was not ta enhay.
WVeary anid waywarn, she laid henseli down ta dit. Smitten
with tvphoîd, ahe gradnalhy sank inca a state ai unconsciaus-
neas, and closed ber senses forever upon the busy. bustling
wold around ber, but not before giving ucttenance ta many a
preciaus ivrd as ta ber expeience-her banc full oaiammar-
caîiry. Her ont earcbîy conccrn was Bob. For hîm she baU
neven ceased tai pray and throw around him memaies-
truths-nîlnstratiocis that would cleave ta haim cbrougbhle and
Letp him ici bis uapard and uciward way. Those are the
chains ai goid of wich Tennyson îvriteý when he says

Mort things are wrought by praï,cr.
Than this woid dteams of, 1% herefoire i

Thy voice
Rise like a fouritain for me nigbc anod day;
For orbat are mien bercer than goals on sheep
That noutisba a bhînd flue ithin the brain
If. knooing Gad. they lilt noalu tht banda of rayer
Bth for tlnemscives and those who cail rhem frtndi'
1- or soaothe hle round wodd s eserv way
Bound by gold charnsa about tht fret oi God.

Sncb ivere tht chains ai goîd she threw axound tint neck ai
ber farberlesa boy; sncb was tht invisible poier-the power
of an ezîdiess ilt thar she had al ahong abeen brsLlqtng ta
bear uapon im-and now amid the decayings ai nature and
the pains ai dissolution be felt themr strengch and feels their
strengch tili the presecir day.

Mars. Armnstroung inas nat a acholar ; abe couîd not even1
wr-ne ber own name; but sbe couhd read, and dîd read mucb
n ber ime, and to the edification of ber sou]. She kneti]alle1
ai che îvorid beyond ber awn humble sphcre. 1 may say afi
ber as tht pacc satd ofa nother who waa plac.cd isimîlar car-1
cumstances

fust knows, and lnows noa more, ber Bible faut-
A traill the biliant Frencisman never knew:

- And in that chxccer reada vth spariclig cye
lier tille ta a mnansiotn in che skies
O happy peasn t, 0O nhappy bard 1
His thet anret lns, bers theticin reoard;
lit praised. peihapa, for ages yec ta came;
She neyer beard o! bal-a-mile tram bhome,;
lit lait ini ertrs bis vain becart piclera,
She sale in tht simplicity of tbers.

And yet, chough si'e bad read but lirrie cxcepc ber Bible,
ber knoîviedge ai its great trncbs was wonderful. t was a
pleasure ta bear ber speak En ber awn way ai sncb mysteies
as the savcreigtaty af God, tht providence ai God, predesti-
nation and the kindrcd doccrines of graf-e. bhe lad ber own
way ai staing chose doctrines and delending thcm chat anyi
saiudent n divînîcy would prize. As an illustration I maya
mention how chat ant day 1 callcd naon ber and found chat
she bad been rcadîng "Bostonas Fourfohd biate watb ber
tatlle table drawn Up besîde ber bcd, an whir-h was yînR1
tbms book, cogether iic ber spectacles ana ber wel-îliumbedi
Bible. 1 waa mucb yoaunger mcci chan 1 arn noir, and ofren
spoke folshly j and the question tinat 1 pur jo ber on thîs
occasion was au instance aofony folly ý

IBut, said 1, I What, i after ail yaur prayers and iracci-
ings and mredîrations. (.,od sheuld suifer your saultut be hast

Tht pions wosnart raised bei-elf on ber cîbow, anîd tmmcd
ta me a wstlul look, laid ber band on htr Bibi; wb'c. lay
beate ber, and qcicly said z

"lOh deate t, is chat a tht lzngoin yc bar- gar yet, man i
And then can înuing, ber cyes cnnt yet damn, sparkimnji wth
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heavenly brightness, said : " Gad wauld bac the greatcst loss.
l'our Nanny (ber maiden name> wauld but [ose lier sout, and
that 'vouid bc a great loss indeed ; but Gad would lose Hii
gloiy--His honour-His trutbfulness. 'Nay, in ail things we
étrc more than canquerars ; and 1 amn persuandeci that neither
death, nor life, nar angeis, nor principalities nar powers.
. nor height, nor depth, nar any ather creature shall bc able
ta separate us tramt c love ai God whihi njssCrs
our Lord.' hc"si JssCrs

It was under such a mother that Bob spent is carly days
and begantto open up in ail the graces ai a noble manhood. It
'vas from ber that lie learncd bis best and holiest tessons, and
though by sorte his instruction might be regarded as coin-
monplace, it 'vas tharough sa far as it ent, and praved it-
self ta be ten Olrnes better than the tinsci wicb us afien ail
that many get fromn the fashionabie schaals and colleges ai
the day. His purse wvas ligbt, but bis blood was as blue as
the best, and bis ideal af manbaad was one of stainless bon-
aur. No ane had a rgbt ta carry a higber bcad than hie,
yet ti>oanecocaîld be more humble in bis 'valk and gentle in his
spirit. But thîs amiable youth, wbo bad already by bis indus-
try and application won for birnseif such a naine, was now
taled upon ta pass under the rod. Hîs first and best teacher
was nov ta bc rernoved fromn bis sîght. 1-er mission was aver,
ber warfire accomplished, and she Ionged ta depart ta bce wîth
Christ, wbicb s far better.

Hear how Bob speaks ai bier in a letter ta a friend, airer ail
pertaining ta the funerai was over.- "Idîi not go ta the office
that last sad day- the day she died. 1 saw. wbat I bad feared
before, that there wvas death in the cap, and tbat the sadt event
wvas not far off. I did not leave ber, I wanted ta be near ber-
ta hcar ail she had ta say. There was no excîtement with
me. 1 was perfectly catin and ser-possessed-ratber stupid
and dazed than distressed. The can4 ugion bad frigbtened
away cvery neigbbour except bMrs. Chubb, the %vite of
my aid friend. Witb ber I waited on tny mother in bier last
bours with sometbîng likc: a dmep awe upon my snui, and for
the irst tîrne I looked upon the face ai the decad. And
wben 1 beard that strange sound in the throat wliucb preccdes
'lie total separatian between body and sout, growing fainter
and fanter tili ail was aver, 1 could not heip thînking ai a
stately vessel, well appoînted in ail resprus, leaving the bar-
boaur for a distant shore, gradually disappearing in tbe dis-
tance. 1 looked on for a wbile at the sigbr, sa strange and
new ta me, tsit at lengîli, avercome wtb beavy and conflicting
thougbrs,1 1 sat down with a tbrobbing bead, witb niy hands
on My face, and reaiized the strakce. bly mother s dead. It
'vas nat, bawevcr, tîlI I rase and laaked un the face aifrny
niaiber, sa calm and beautîful in deatb, that the tears came
ta me in abundance; and that the words she bad spoken to
me but a few bours belore were feIt in their power and grand
significance. Do yau ask wbat words? 'BobP My son, my
anly child, 1 arn dying, and you areto live witb Chubb. He
bas always tîeen a gaod frend ta you, and be'll be a good
friend ta yoa suitl ; and you wîil be Land and gaod ta him as
yuu bave been ta me. Yoti were anly a year aId when you:
fatber dîed-died at sea beneatb a wild strrn i but the Good
Shepherd bas been kînd ta us and raised up a frîend for you
n Chubb. You mine boa be stood by yau in the day ai your

disress? My oniy sorraw in ieaving this worid s ieaving
you.I arn going home ta be witb Christ, which s far bet-
ter. The sun is gawin' doon, and ît wil soon be dark, and
there is no candle n the boose, for the iast anc was burned
out iast nigbt. It does not matrer ta me that it s dark, for 1
canna seei but it matrers ta Vou - but oh, Bob 1in ibat fair
land there is no need af any candle, for Christ is the light1
tbereof. He dwells among His people and waîks wvîrh tbern
and tbey vith Hîm, and they shail bunger nn mare and thirst
no mre; for the Lamnb that is n the midst ai the tbrone
sbah (ced thern and lead tbern by louinratns af living waters,1
and He shali wipe away ait reats frorn their eyes.You'll not1
forget yaur chaprer evcry day, my son, and your prayers
evcry niglît, and tbat God's great brigbt eye is aîways upan1
yau by nigbt and day. Oh tbink ai Hi.t, my son, tbink afi
Hîm, and tbînk af me, and lay up a good foundatmon for tbe
uime ta corne, and every day wili bring a brigliter -light ta
your saut and a rîcher experience oi the power ai the Gospel
ta yaur beart tili '<e meet again.'

"Tbese ere sometbîng like the last words she uttered ta
me-uttered siowy-in littie bits, now and then, as she bad9
strengrh i and 1 love ta tbink of tbcrn stEli. She died that1
nigbr and sbc wis buried next day-buried, 1 rnay say,1
witbout a shraud and 'vithout a prayer, for birs. Cbubb did1
nor undersrand sbroud-making, and a minister could flot be
had that day. Ir was a sad tine. Then when the few neigb.
bours that attended the fanerai had retired frorn the grave, 1
rernained alone, and (ci' tbe weigbr ai my desolarion. Haw
poor and smail the earrb was ta me then, with ail ts bonours
and îtsjays i Sweeter ta me wouid anc bour be with ber-J
anc word fron ber ips-thza the kingdoms ai this worid and
tac glary of themn. lnstincively 1 bowed clown on the sand
besîde tbe new-made grave, and consecrared rnysei ta tbe
God ai my morer-tbe God aifrny fathers, and prayed Him
ta takze cbarge of the arphan boy before hion, and ever since
beaven bas been more bomelike and Christ more precious ta
me."
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Baba, new ha8ne was the bouse of bis aid friend, Cbubb,
the t.obbier, and a better bouse lot the finie being there cauid
not bc- Hoor did he get on ? Very poorly ar first. This si
wbat bc satid ta me coacerning bis first days and nigbts
in bis new bome, as ncar as 1 can remember . «'I1cid
flot sicep tbe first nigt, and next day 1 broke down once ai
rwi.c af& spire oi myseif. Everyrhong looked sa bieak and in-
spd that 1 somet mes wisbed 1 bad died along with my
mother. Verykind werc the words ai old Cftubb, but very
r-li,-ress. He raid me ohat crying was no use-rbhat we must
ait die-that ail the tears in tbe world wouid flot bring het
bat.k. The words were kind, but the consolation mas puar,
andi 1 cauld not hcip saying. t s because of this that I do
cry.

1 dsd flot sieep the first niRht cxcept a lirne towards mari
inR. Every naw and then 1 fancied 1 beard ber calling met,
and sometimes spcaking soiîiy ta me as ai aid when she was
in a sqriaus mood. Then 1 wouid start, sEt ap and listen.
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Then say: No, no 1 Shell neyer came back-nevcr, itCver,
neyer. At length, 'vcaried out, 1 feil asleep, but stil my
thougbts ran upain ber, and tbcy took the shape af dreains-
dreams, bowcver, wbich bave aîways appeared ta me rather
lke visions than tlic reveries ai a rcstiess spirit. .1 ttnought
1 was wandering on the batiks ai a magniicent river, clear
as crystal, an entier side afi wbich grev trees ai great beight
and bcauty, such as 1 had neyer seen befare, bearing ait
manner ai precious fruit. Then beyand those trees 1 saw
lovely fields lying with eternal ligbtrieids neyer darkened
by smoke, never dcsolated by the srorm. And tFrouRb those
amaranthine fields 1 siw troops ai shiaing spirits-the glor
ious forms ai the just men made perfect, and anc ai these-
the Cief-wbhosc face shone as the suni in His strcngtb 1
felt sure rliat my moîlier wvas among tliem, and 1 looked long
nnd earncsrly ta find lier, but En vain. Sa great bad been the
change that deatb badl vrorgbc-so radiant wcrc ibase celes.
tial forms thit it 'vas impassible for me ta recognize the once
pale, loving face tbat beamed an me. I iaoked upon
their faces, but ta me they ail secmed very math afike,
tbough doubticas ail diffren-ail glaons ; no trace af for
Mer Sarrow ; no tears now-alI îipcd away.

"But tbough 1 bail failed ta distînguisb rny mother anoîd
the wvitîe-robed rhrong, she had nor faiied ta distiriguish nt
Lcaviag the blessed chairs bchind hier millions of miles in the
distance, she %vas hastening ta me witb the speed ai the
mornîng ligbr, holding outt hase loving hands once rough%vitb bard toit , callîng an me and saying - ' Oh, My son, my
son 1 Weep flot for me, but iveep for yoursclf. My battle is
aven .nMY days of mourning are .,nded ; but von have sûrt
the great encmy ta face En a thousand farms. But think of
the blcssed fie and its pure cornpanionsbips and its boiy joys.
Tbnk ai Christ the Aurbor and Finisher ai your faitb. Tbink
ai your everlasting F'atber at wbose rîght band there are piea
sures forevermore. If you oniy kncwv their sweetncss, tht»l
punity and the bcauty ai boliness as 1 nuwv do, and thetre
wards in store for those tbat avercome, you wonld count it
ail joy to face tempracion and deligbt ta fallow the Master n
god repart and ini bad.'

',Hearing ber speak En these termns 1 cauid fat refran
myscli. 1 ran bîther and thither, up and down along the
stream, seeking sorme bridge or boat ta carry rme over safeiy,
but in vain. 1 conld find no boat or bridge or mode ai con

vyneacro3s the great river. And then, pcrpiexed and
v=coraed, 1 beard a voice, sweeter than an angei's voice,
saying. 1I1arn the WVay, the Truth and the Lueé; na rasa
cometb unta the Father but by Me.'

" I awoke and feit gneathy comforted, but, as 1 have saîd,
tbe dream bas ahways appeared ta me more like a vision than
the reverie ai a disordered mind. "

This was soimetbîng like wbat Bob told me as ta bis ex.
perience on thar memorable nigbc, and I must say chat the
visions, or dreams, or îvhatever they werc, did him good, for
bc was quEre bimacif again En a few days. The dreans
'vere oniy.sbadotvs ai great trutbs -the very truths that were
ftted ta give birn strengrh and consolation. I don't wonder
that Cbnbb iailcd ta cornfort hEm by saying . IlStop crying.
lt will do no gaod." That was the veny advice Qumc
Elizabeth gave ta a nobiemran tbat bad hast a daugbtcr. " Cry
ing will do na good. Ir ihlot brng back your chîildl.We must ail die." That is stoicîsni, flot Chrisrîanity. Theor
is ver poor :heer in sncb a prescription. Howv different the
words ai the Lard Jesus ta a bereaved crc!e weeping at tht
grave's rnouth : I"Tby brother shall r-sc again. 1 arnKhe
Resunrection and the Life. 1 bave the kcys ai deatb and the
grave 1 " Or His words ta the apostie bafld wben about ta
leatre tbem. "IlLet forVon heart betrnoubied ; ye behieve in
God, beieve also in Me. In My Fatbces bouse are mnny
mansions. 1 go ta prepare a place ion you, and if 1 go to
prepare a place for yau, 1I will came again and receive yen
ta Myseif, thar wbere 1 amn there you may bc alsa!'

1 saw Bob ofrener than usual at this rime, for in rny
raunds among the poor I was expecred ta give special atten-
tion ta thase ini distress I saw hEmr often, and t stems ta tmt
that a great mental change had taken place ; for thougbh e had
fast nothing' ai bis natural vivac:*y lhe adi gained in dcpth a(
feeling and earnestncss of purpase. 1 gave binm the besi
counseis 1 couhd and encouraged bim ta spcak ta me about
bis motber, and 1 reahly iiked ta bean hEmn speak about ber, for
on this theme be was tnuly cloquent. t would seern ta ont
listeaing ta him that she was transfiguned befare bis eyes
standing before hEm clotbcd with the sbining robes of imrnor-
rality ; alrbougb ta us 'vho had knciwn ber for years she was
a vcry bomeîy woman, earning ber bread by the sweat of ber
face, and taking verv little ta do with the great ourside world.
%'Je ail mucli admired bier character, but did nat sec much ta
admire in ber appearance, but Bob rhougbt fat atbcrwise. His
estîmare ofilber wortb -ber characcer, appearacice, cverything,
badl risen immensely since deatb had intervencd ; anid 1 baye
ofren tboughr ibar in the iigbn ai sncb an experience as Bob
bad of liEs mother we can bptter understand thse laroguage d-
aur Lord whcn He says con ccrning His approachicig death-
II Ir is cxpiedient for yan char 1 go away, for if 1 go nat awaY
the Camiorter will flot came, but if I go I wilh sciid HEm
uno you." The truc reason of the expediency was the coin-
ing of the Ualy Spirit ta ;, ply Christ's go-cat work to Cbe
souls ai men. The visible prop was ta bc remnoved En order
ta make way for the spiritual presence--the spiritual dispen-
sation. But abave and beyon d this trurh s -the consideratioc
thar death makes a Rreat change in the moral estimate that
we maire of our friends-the fricnds that have preceded us Io
ghory. Sa long as thcy arc wtb us wc sececbcirinflrniies and
foreet tbeir excethercies ; but the nfirmmîies are temprl
white thcîr excelhencies are crercial. The former are transieoJ
and will uirimaceiy vanish, and the latter are e"cry day ris-
ing En sharper lines and in mort glaoos forons. But sa irie
as aur fiends are with us we are apt ta become obliviow 01c
their real warth. t is whcn rbey arc removcd we tbink ofili
anid farm the truc estimace. t woulel seeni as if nearme.
familiarity tcnded ta Iowcr racher than elevate aur coc0
ceptians, and that the illusion in oDly bi- swept awaY i
deach. Even Enntthe case aofi. t disciples i the TLord Jtso
there was this fcaiing working agaînst HEm -chat wbid-
cames from nearness and iarniliarity. Il Is no, thos thteCaà-
pcntcr's Son?"~ etc, was the exclamation ai sonne aiofit
wbo bad kciown HEm from cbildhood ; and tbis sanie (eds
wvas shared ta some extent by the aposties.

In that familiar figure with wbom they werecocnvetrsa
from day ta day-that made long jocirfiys aon foot, thi
cooked bis awn breakfast on the shore, that att brown rÉJbÀa
and was ciothcd wiîb tht common serge orithe peope-in tbi.]


