
re- to the départed spirit for the hour of nnkindness;
yen will scircely for the future incur that dèbt to the
ýe 8â heart, awhich can onlv be discliarged to the

1 his diist-." Ris, voice f-altered and broke. Hé

how was thinking of his wifeî and her bitter years of
sorrow and *ant.
14 May 1 tell von my story, Mr. MePheraon?"

'gtb he asked' after 'a little. There seeins a sort of
Mise
.e be parallel between our lives, as far as yours bas

one, Perhaps my failures may prove a beacon
kept lig Ilt to warn yon from the rocks that made

all; shipwreck of niy happiness." '71And then lie told the stôry, goine into the * ýVery --
deptlis of its blacknesd'anddespair-itýgwretch-
edness and sin. Har-ry listened 'with palin

t'el' élieek Mr,. Hamilton did not spare hiinself
le of jje ' wanted Harýy fo feel all the dre-adffiland possibilities for wickedness there are in a heart

which has drîfted away froni God op the stormyGod sea of teiptation and sin. Vien he told hi1a1ý
why he liad opened these old wounds.

rare They tell me *3roùr wife is so -different,1 him that the joyousnesta -lias gýne out of ber life-
th y

i"' when she used to be as jô--yous as a -bird 4, and
the yet she 18 s'O patient and uncomplai *ng. Harrly,the you do not know what yo'u mighf do to-k-er and

:Lshi P your children, W'hen you àre cràzy with alcohol.
how For 'all these long years, I have believed I was a

keen murderér ; I did. murder my wife's ha sit
the hetjç>v and hope, and 'of W, hat valu'e is

M'9' they ire gonéî'? Lon *and- eàmestly did Mr.- ,/'ý,î


