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tones which were his when we used to hear
him speak.

There is a gracious, patient woman who
has miuisterea at his bedside through ail

these >ears. She is just the same now as
at tlie beginning, for love does not fail.

Other things fail: other things pass away:
but not love. Thank God!
One further word. I am hoping that this

little book will have a wide sale. It is

uni(|ue and worthy, and it will help far
beyond its cost. And each book sold will
add its mite to the comfort of that little

home in Ontario where lies one of God's
cho.sen, who watches and waits for the
morning.

H. C. Jennings.
Cincinnati.


