
ALL HAI4 IOWS IN THE WlE*ST.

(liglltful if we onily wvere returui-
îîxg via B. C., that I ixniglit sec 3-ou
again.

MissMood ~WOLii(1 le chiarxned
with the Nvealtli of roses we have
liere.

witlî love anîd ail good Nvishîes.
Sinicerelv vouirs,

Soquel, Santa Cruiz Cotuntv,
California. Jani. i 2t1., 1900.
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"Un1 Ile Nilds[ elIlle WC dire
la dealh."*

ÀSAD text at first siglît, for our
Easter-tide Maga ziine, but
surely xîot so iii reaiity, wlien

we reininiber that ''throug-lî the
grave and gate of (leatli we pass tb
our joyful Resurrec-toni.'

These %'ords of iv text came
hiomie wvitli startling powver, to thîe
nîcîniers of oui- usually hîappy
liouscliohld, on thxe nxioringi of Fri-

ixîgs reaclîed us of the awfuily sud-
deni dcatlî of our dear 01(1 friend,
Miss Emiily Crease, of Lvutoii, whio
had been cauglit round a curve by
a freiglit train, and alinost inistani-
taneouslv kiiled. Slie had been to
the Mission House about 5:0 and
wvas evidelitlv on lier wav to eveni-
song as shie xvas found hviing close
to a little trail ieadingo down fromîx
the railwvy track to the Iiidian
Cliurch. Surehy slie took p)art iii
a better evensong tlîan slie lxad an-
ticipated.

Thie ti(liigs of ani accident spread
like wild-fire ini the town, and in a
fcew minutes Mr. Bastiii, the Mis-
sion priest, and two or tlîree iioi*e
of Miss Crease*s friends were bv
lier side ; shîe jusi opce(I lier eyes
wheni thîe former poeto ber, anîd
thlen closed tlîemî again for ever on1
tliis %vorhd.Slcvaatoccare

to lier own !ittie cottage, wvliere Mlie
had left rea(Iy the preparations for
lier eveniiig îuîeal ; there she wvas
lyiîg, when 1 sa\w her at niglit,
lookinog iiost calixi and peaceftil.

iM iss Crease liad spent p)art of the
Christinas lioi(ays wvîth us, and on
Jantiary' 23rcI., the eveing before
our childreîî returned to sehool, I
sawv lier off by the train, cheerful
anîd briglît as i1sual, carryiîxg withi
lier onie or two littie comiforts for
lier liouse, w~itii which shie w~as
iîiiich pleased. XVe liad somne littie
foreboding thiat w~e miglit not sec
lier agaiin, and I think slie niuist
hiave felt it too ; she hiad beeii, of
late, so strangely drowsy andci ad
siiokel of it to mie whlexx onlt vaik--
ig. \Vleil leaving our liouse, on

the day of lier retuiri to Lytton,
shie accidently oinitted to w~ishi the
Sister Superior good bye ; Sister
latighingly said, -Miss Crease, are
îîot you going to say Good Bye to
me ? "lier reply wvas, ''Dear Sister,
I have been saying gooci bye to
yotu iii iny hieart ail day longo.''

We received a very kind invita-
tion from Mrs. Stevenson, of Lyt-
ton, to stay at hier house for thec
fiieral. The Sister Superior could
miot get away ýas thîe Spring Tcrm
lia(l so recently comnîmcecl, so 1
went Up on Friday eveiiing's train.
Sir Henry and Mr. Arthur Crease.
our friend's brother aud nephiew,
wvho liad becu tele graphed for f roin
Viétoria, being also on thie train.

Thîe coffini was carried at mid-
iighit iiito the little chapel belong-
ing to the whîite population of Lyt-
ton and watchied ail night by loy-
ing lîearts, and( at, 7:45 o11 Saturday
nîioring tliere wvas a Celebratioxi of
thîe I-oiy Commnînîioni, slîe, wl'ho
hiad becu a wvorshipper tîxere, lviîig
ini our iinidst. Thet dear face wvas
granîd iii its iiîajestic caliiines *s.

At 2 o'Clock.- we all asseînblcd


