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fihall be able to teU you everything in detail »
For some time Nellie held the letter silently in her

look in his eyes. Gone were time and place. He was
thinking of the day he had bidden Philip good-bye. Hesaw the mother clasping her only son to her heart, and^was the last good-bye. What hopes and fears hadbeen theirs concerning their absent boy. What struggles

oftent:;.r' 7 ***' ^^^^^ ^^^^ --H and W^ten had his home letters been weighted with despair.

I&nl'"""^. " "^*^* ^^ '^'^ ^^'^' together and
lilted up their voices in prayer on Philip's behalf. Now
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His joy I A mistiness rose before his eyes, and several

fa^y. t t r ^.^^^^-^^^ '^^^' Hastily he drew
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noticed his embarrassed manner, and surmised the
cause. Going over to where he was sitting she put herarms about his neck and gave him a loving kiss

Jou have me, father dear," she said, " and nothing
out death can separate us."

^

"I know it darling. I know it," was the reply.
I am somewhat unsettled t(hnight. This news is so

sudden. To think that Philip has conquered! Nowyou shall have many comforts which have been denied
you so long."

" Don't say that, father dear. What comforts have


