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Ioved wvork of breaking the "iBread of Life" te a cherished
dlockt, who wore now wvithout an under-shepherd te go in and
ount before tbem. The beautiful, but sad days of Autumîi bad
aise round him there. Only -in imagination, aided by
rnemory, had hie seen the changes going on in nature, in
which the fresh greenness of Spring and Sumnmer were
exchanged for the varied tints of Autumnal colore. He had
iiet, as formerly, soen the ripe fruits and golden corn gathered
by the husbandman. Truc, many grifîs.of delicious fruits camne
te his bed-side, but though he thanked the givers, dleep- in bis
heart waq the clesire again himself te go forth, te pluck the
fruit and flowcr. He hadl lingered through the long dreary
lViuter. He liad listcued wvith eadness te the wild raving of'
the Storm-King, and had seen from bis windewthe anowv-
%vreaths, covering field and hill. Latterly, bis thoughts had
muade Frequent visite te the burial place, where, it .seemned toe
probable, a snowy bed wvould lie made for hlm before another
Spring sh.ould again gladden the earth. By degrees ho had
corne te look forward with caimness te this last restiug.place.
The inuer struggIn and confliet had net been slight, as lie
thought of bidding a final farewell te the beautiful world, wbich
ail his life long hoe had loved se to beliold ini its v'arious phase&
of Spring, Sumimer, Auitumn, ani Winter. He had passed
through the trial of giviug up his beloved people, with whom,
for nearly a third of a century lie had Iabored ln the Gospel.
At firet, he would gladly have toiled on longer in hie Master'a
vineyard, for ho knew that though the Ilharvest wvas great, the
laborers werc few." Thon, tee, he had suffered the anguish of
giving up his Precious family. It cest znany days and nighie.
of agony wvhen he, anticipated leaving these loved one, uupro-
tected, te the mercies of the world. But nowv the conflicie
ail over. His faith and hope hurm brightl.y, and with. uudimmed
oye he can look upon the faces of those ho se seon shalsee ne
more. As hoe thinkes of thoso of his fire.side circle who 'are
safely gathercd iute the fold above, ho longs te be there aIse;.
and ho can ehecrfully trust the Iambe lie is shortly te beave
behind, te, the loving care of the IlGood Shepherd," knowing
that ho wvill gather themn also, lu his own good time, liet the
heavenly fold.

But ene ionging desire yet lingers iu the brenet of the dying


