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•rfor, he foUow. them. All dong hi. life to it.do* bright hope. d.i„e before him. and ho con-
June, to pre- Idler them with unwearying quert.
Perhapa he doe. not realize one of them, and hewme. to old age with empty hnndiHHm unraooe-.
fill man the world saya-yet all the while hi. fidthm God has not faltered, and he ha. been gathering
uito h« «,ul the treaauxe. of spiritual conquestm h« ^ner life he has been g^wmg richer every
day. The struggle after earthly possession may
have yielded nothing tangible, but the struggle
has developed strength, oou«ge, faith and other
noble qualities in the man himself. The bright
viaons faded as he griped them, leaving nothing
but disappointment; yet if his quest was worthy
he IS richer in spirit.

Thus, God gives us friends, and our heart's ten-
drils twine about them; they stay with us for a
tmie, and then leave us. Our loss is very sore
and we go out bereft and lonely along life's paths'
Even love seems to have been in vain, yieldme
nothing in the end but sorrow. It seems to us
that we are poorer than if we had never loved at
*U,- we have nothing left of all that was so pit-
eous to us. But w. have not lost all. Loving
our friends drew out to ripeness the possibilities of


