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days past togyether fifty ycars ago, and glorions days to, corne, Mr. Cinyton
repoated the 23rd Psalrn, and prayed. Wlien lie was gne, iny fathor
said, that wvill bc the last, 1 think.>'

A fow days before iny fathoer's deatli, Mr- A\rthur saw hirn. H1e was
unable to make Mýr. Arthur undorstand Nvhat lie wislied to say-but my
mother interpretedl tho half-spoken words-" I wishi to glorify God iu
dambness."

To a friond, ho said--I like to sec that suile. Whcre I amn going
smilo always answers to stnile. It is not always so bore."

One of these days he calied one of bis daughters to lîîoe, and said
deliberately, tliough Nvith. great, diffieulty, IlMay tho peace of God whieh
passeth ail understanding keep you beart and mind throughi Christ Jesus
continually: give you grace and wisdom to train up al! your ehildren for
eternity." Ho aiso gave directions te, my mother respecting bis funeral.

May iOth, Friday.-Two of us standing by hiim noticed bis eyes fixed
long tirno as if gazing at soinethi-ng. When asked ivhiat it was, lie

answcred "«only freshi manifestations of God." Again, in the afternoon,
"Open the gate." And again, "lStili hoping for hleaven." Late in the
evening as lie grew fecbler ive sun-

&&My God the spring of ail my joys," &c.

-He tried to put in a note or two. When we came to-

"The wings of love and arms of faith,
Should bear me conqueror through,"1

He said distinctly, IlYes-faith-prayer-praise Hlmn- for ail that is
past-trust Hîm"-the lino was finished for hirni

"Trust Him for ail that's to corne."1

-1e went on, "lFor ever and ever ; Ris name be glorifled P"
Two of us watohed by hlm, alternately, that night. 11e was heard to,

say faintly, IlHappy-happy-bess the Lord 1"
lith.-With the dawn of this morning carne the conviction tbat "4the

long figlit of bodily affliction" was ail but over. H1e had consod to take
notice of the watehers by his side; yet on recoiving aid from oue of bis
servants who raised hlm. into au casier position, ho tried to, speak more
than once-and at last was heard to say, witlî bis wontcd courtesy-
"'Thank him for the relief. Shortly after his breathing ehanged.
About half-past ton o'elock bis family gatlîered round bis bed. My
mother repeated the words, IlYea, though, I walk through. the valloy of
the shadow of death ' I will four ne evil: for tkez& art with me." At
these words, there was a slight but expressive motion of lis head-the
last sigu etf conseiousness. Exactly as thec dock struek twolve, bis spirit
passed away.

"1The path of the just is as the' shining light, that shineth more and
more unto thc perfect day." Goa givo us graco that our path inay se.
shine, and that hereafter wc rnay find a highor 1ifel"
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