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him. Our eyes met, and again his smiling face

WR«» turned up toward heaven.

Tiie procession moved on, but as he was a
little behind I held him by the sleeve till all but

the turnkey had gone out, Jind I kissed him for

the last time.

A few minutes after he was " out of the body,

present with the Lord," and I returned home
with my sorrow and my joy.
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