THE INNER LIFE. 31

“Nevgghars—she doubled up her body in
estrofgiiy—stretched out, and was no more.
with i3 ain I looked- for glimpses of a
-—a §ehe; it had indeed been consumed,
11 evifoyed, it was not; ard in its place
will, o lett nothing of the unfortunate vic-
ed siibuta festering mass of worms, the
11, wiliis of earth’s most tempting entice-
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gw *y tale is ended! my story is done!
; th@:moral remains to be pointed. May
red /@ not, many of us, trace the analogy to
ﬂ,ggown case, and ask ourselves, can we
heam God besceches for the early bud
y haf£ut love, offer Him the withered blos-
miscA8 of life, after time has opened its
glials and earth’s sun exhaled their fra-
in Mnce. Ought we, who see our Father,
sgthe higher glories of His greatest
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