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hiomc-g-oingy. Do not ever imagine,
deax- man, and dear wonian. that your
child is flot calpable of sorrow. Do not
niake any nîistake. I have known.
f romn that day to this that a littie child
can have a great hecart-break. 1 re-
miember one day down ini Cai-diff-and
I thank God I arn going back to 1)reacli
ini the old chapel I)Cfore I leave this
cuuintry-gettingy Upl one duil January
ii;w.rning at the break of day, anid.-%%allk-
ing (a boy of eighit, a littile chili) to
a little gyraveyar(l andl stan(ling, bv the
gra,.vestones withl the miists about mie
and feelingý bereft. Do flot niake ans'
mlistake; your child knows what, sot-
row is. There xvas a new link wvith
the hiereafter. 1 neyer thoughit of
hieaven froni that morning since with
a sense of loineliness; I always feit that
one waited for nme across the river.
The nunîber have niult'iplied since
then. That is the second point of iii-

fluete- in ni e. First, a great truth
sttd Ibelongced to God. Second,

a sorrowv turnied into joy-a bereave-
nient becoingo a link to the Golden
City, iaking mie almnost fainjhar in
those early (lays with its streets of gold
and its light and beauty. Oftentimes
at nighit in niy father's house I lav, be-
fore sleep found nie, closingr mv eyes.
dreaiing, myseif away to whiere Lizzie
wvas, and taikino- with lier, and I be-
lieve with ail nîi' heart iii those dav's
God gave lier back to, nie to, be a ini-
istering spirit. I believe it to-night.
I ain xîot groing to discuss spiritualisnîi
with anv one. l3ecause I have said
tlîat, sonie wvill write and want to know
if I believe iii spirituialisini. Ycs.
\Vhat do vou nican by' spiritiualisiii?
Trickerv, bad spelling. worse grain-
miat, chicanery' iu the dark? INo. But
if by spiritualisnîi vou iiean coin-
nîninion tliat cqamuiot be written.
that cannot be spokeil the subtie.
sublime influeiices of the glorificd life
to-da-,y--- do0 hlieve iii thiese thiîigs.

and I think tlîat shie lias wvatchîed over
nie in rnany a day of darkîess an *d kept
Ilue. Are thiey not ail iniistering
spirits sent forth to ijuister to thein
that arc lîcirs of salvation ? I conld
linger a long wluile iii tliese days. Two
things voli have got-a great trulli
stated: a sorrowv turned into JoN.

First Christiaiz Ser>vice.

In i876 I first spoke to a companv\
of mien anîd womnî about the tluingrs
of God (a boy thiirteeir years old), and
I talked to tlîem about tliose swveet
wor(ls spokeii to, the Master: " There
is a lad liere tlîat lîatlî five barley
loaves and two snîall fislies." W-hy
niention tlîis to-nighit? Because I ain
now coining to anotlier point in niiy life
of great value. MvîN fatluer believed
that God liad called nie to, preacli, and
encouragred nie to do it. I owe mîore
to liiiii thian I eau ever say. A greai.
mnanv people saîd lie wvas unwise; that
the precocious boy would be a trouble
ail bis life. T.lîat nîay be truc, but I
thank Goci tluat lie believed in ie. He
knew 1 Ioved îîy, Saviour. He knewv
miv vouing lieart wvas l)lrniiig to say so,
and iii bis own home, in lus own rooni,
I first .talked to a feu' people w'lîo were
crathered togethier. Next I spoke in a
sclioolrooîii in muission services, and I
began to work for God rthat way. And

Islhah iiot easilv forgret liow iii tliose
earlier attempts to speak thiere wvas a
double scuse upon miv spirit,-first
tlîat I was begýiîîiingic to fulfil the Cali-
ingf of ix' life, that 1 wvas beginingc
to aniswer tlue dedication of îuiv carhier
years: and seconidlv, thiat Lizzie knew.
Hlere wvas a tlîird formative powver iii
miv life-that the door xvas open, that
I .w as giveni a chance to talk of nîy
K<ilg, miv Saviourt. mv life.

But vou. wvil sa", " Where wvas your
conversion?" 1 do not know. I have
never been able to date it. I canuiot tell
vou wvhere it ivas- I ain perfectly sure
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