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the door and ]zud tlie plate upon the steps "What~a
look he gave mie. A.nd the tears camo into the dfuk 5 -

" wistful eyes in atswer to my own sad smile. >
T went in and kueeléd down by the Wmdow, and
looked tlnough the closed blind to ‘observd’ him: -And -
4 pmyex was in  my heart and on my lips that® the'-
little tiact— How to bocome: a Chmsm'm”-'—mlght bé

. owned and blessed of God. I knew I had given it for
Christ’s sake. I watched him to see if he Would take
thoso dear words of truth with him: e did. :AndlowI
hoped-and pr. ayed that he would have them read tohim;
that théy mlghthve in his sotl, tho voice of eternal life.
‘The stranger boy wont his way and I-mine. - Many
ghadotws often came tp.in my. ‘pathway ; mfmy trials

I remembered? Andmow, Ithink; L kuow it is a cher-
ished thmfr o blessed thought, to féel that we h‘we a place

who ple'1d~for us dt the throne of grace.”” It is'a! be'um-
ful, a blessed legacy. Life and love: h‘we m‘lde it 1)16- "
cious, priceless.

A few months since, while on a journey, I went-with -
some friends fo visit one of the hosplmls of the sicl and:

woundcd How suad - the sight was l——-the bleedmg 4
. hearly and the broken hopes, and the silent" ‘struggle
§ | with suﬁ'eung, I 1nwa.1d1y prayed.-that He, to whom'all "
power is given, m mht bo in theu midst; to hielp’ and to i

lieal them,

of' one who' hy on a'cot lower than the rest,” but Wlﬂl
‘plllows and ele'm covenngs "His faco was: youthful
but oh I'so faded and Whlte, and sunken I I{ls eyes were .

Lo

were meted out to me, and all this was for gotten ‘And-was-

in the he‘ut of another, though that heart be 1owly and.
" aone; ito- know that we have done deeds of - ‘meréy; and
that we aré remembered in prayer; tlw(, theve are thoge:

Tlme passed on, and then came the dr endful War W1th
“all its dread: accomp'mlments of S0TrOW and suﬁcnng e

The’ physxcx‘m stood: sxlcntly countmg the ffunt pulses R



