cnly. Father for this work so easy: to.the

Lody; so; satisfying to the soul.’’ ;' And
ihat. was the work for which she was 80 5

spirit.

saw her during the last weeks of her fur-
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He writes in characters too grand
For our short sight to understand ;

agh We cateh but broken strokes, and try

el To fathom all the mystery:

Her Of withiered hopes, of death, of life,

suf- The endless wear, the useless strife;

tie But there, with larger, clearer sight; .

aler We shisll nee this-- Hi e ‘&M
$ BB is way was !

o “Tohn Oxenkom.
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-aid in her letter, \‘How d thauk my Heav- ' - m.mmwmty
Dr. Jessie Allyn '~

e Pithapuram, April 4th;
well fitted to which she returned. Youwould all o -2 6cked at the
Then we think. of her.at the last,Board 'passing away of Misd MeLeod, but
Meeting before she sailed. . Finances wére ly more than those of us who
heing disenssed.  Quickly she-rose, saying  by. Miss Mclieod had: béen #i
if theme!'was:not sufficient money in:our two weeks when T returned from Vé
(reasury; she had saved enough to pay her Nothing: special, except'a flatulént i
own passage, and she would gladly do so - gestion, intestinal. seemed fo be the i
in order that we might send sonieone else. ter, but she had lost flesh greatly, '
She-.was ' more; than ‘willing- to-'givé mot looked very wesk to meé; but was up an
only her self; but all her savings. “It'was around and coming to meals." She
not meeessary to aceept her willing offer, to gain again, and made her Hill
but ‘it showed her eager, - self-sacrificing ments, and was beginning to: be quite J¢
Tk When first I saw ‘her, on’
What we remember; and what impres- -the 21st; when Dr. Findlay left, before the
sed’ 1§ wost, perhaps; (those of us who pain came on; I-suggested that 1-should
have Dr. Smith eome over and see her.
lough, and "at the farewell meeting), was She said, ““Why, I am getting better eve
her radiant and triumphant face. The joy day. Just: waif. }
of the Eord was in her soul.  Her stép now?'! SBuddenly the morning of
was olastiv;” She was buoyant. ' She seem- 27th, she was taken with another
ed fairly walking on air, to think she wis of abdominal pain but worse  than 1
again to return to her beloved work at thing she had had before. Howeve
the 'Pithapuram Hospital. ¢ondueted servants’ prayers on the .
We cantiot tell why she ‘was so soon Still I was worried and I went over that
called from her task, but weé know she day for Dr. Smith, but he was in Coeai
must have gone Home, with the same shin- ada. The attack seemed only like others
ing face and triumphant spirit that she  but &heé looked #o' badly. * If so worried
carried to her appointed work. The thin me that after I went to bed on the
veil has been drawn aside, and she is with got up at 11 p.m. and went
ifim, who hds ‘éver been' her guide. Dr. Smith.who had 3
Though we feel her loss, we think of her ada. Before dawn the
as, one Who in this world took the light McLeod awakened. in
of truth and love to ‘many a dark heart, knew the end was near; :
one who turned many to righteousness. nothing else but the urgency of
And ever more and more we think of her out what she wanted done :
as a radiant and happy soul. was able to tell me. She.
minutes of her

vidl: at times.

within five
His Way had no more than

her powers sinee’




