
'FïIE MISSIONARY

AND

Ot MX. DECEMBER 1, 152. Ne. 12

îM -~

îkj

IML- MÎ9yià

THE FIRST TURN ABOUT.
i xxHISPER 0F THE PAST. fourteen years old it swa3 a suilden

EtEning ina pî'eamatît sifttig rooim. il'eailh, and a strange, terrible, afflictive
1 BLEgs God for my ti -st tura'change did it malie in the familv ; for

Mut!" sa Id one of thp 2.-ntlemnen. days every thing seemed icy. 1 wvront.
B1-is first iurn ab .ut! 1 wonder ed to cr5, and 1 could flot; 1 said to

ýbat it was !" whispered a lad wvho, myself again and again, 'Father i
ias ;!ttinz at the table, and whose at- dead,.-he %vill neyer corne back again,'
WrliOr the exclamation had, arrested. and xet 1 could flot rçalize 1 should
"i sho.ild like to knnow.," answvered neyer see him more. 1 shail never
s e'ider brothier. looking Up) froin bis foraet my rnothier's look whien she fi rst
.n 2rammar. called us togelher, after hie %vas gone;
"Perliais Mr. Franklin ivill tell it was the deepe.id grief, and yet there

said the fatber, obseri ing the in- wvas bioly resignation. M \y poor,
e~r hicbtIseremak exited fatherless children,' she began, and it

Do the boys %vant to hear V' asked wvas ail she could say. I remember 1
gentlemran, lookingr round pleasantly wvent and stand by hier side, and putî
,Dthle lýads, "i yes, 1 will tell them, mv arm about lier neck, and ye ntly

I w tl!he."dretw lier head tipon my shoulder, while
'lien Mfr. Franklin drew his chair' I t;aid in a choking voice, ' I wiJ help j

wards tlie iable, and spake thus: you, mothrr,-l car) go to market, and
My father Lied wben 1 was about tend the store, and %vheti you go te


