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“ Well, father, if you think I can ever become fit
for it, I would like to be a minister,” he answered,
modestly. . ‘

It was now Mr. Lloyd’s turn to beeome radiant.

"% My darling boy, you could not have delighted me
more,” he cried. “It has been my desire and prayer
for you, that this should be vour choice, but I have
said nothing to you, because I wanted you to be per-
fectly -free and unbiaséd by any thought of pleasing
me. I see ¢learly now that this is the Lord’s doing,
" and my heart is full to overflowing with joy. God
bless you both, my boys. I am sure that the hope
and prayer of us all is that in your manhood may be
fulfilled the promise of your bovhood that has been
so bright, and to which you have now bidden fare-
well.” “




