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whe~e ~Lirchai iota acrSs te Is;tbttu was one of triumph, of Victory over in
thiat noL even the glory of faliing on a and Satan, oif tnose %%.ho hitve been con-
batlie field awaited thorn. Fooli-li were querors in mnuch tribniation-"through
tbey, with that minnous cloud of darkinemt the <ear inigit of him-who waiked the
turned toward theni, to venture in l'e. waves" or earth's troubled sea. She couid
tweeîî wails qf water. But alas!1 wilîat will tiotjoin that choir. No aný_reI bandf were
iman not do when the duvii ieadls hlmu on. oui.,trdehed Lu, weicoine lier, no voice pro-

X. Y. Z. clitimed, *'WelI done, good and faîithful,
* ~Servant!'

I WISII I WERE IN HEAVEN. Anid one with the lîritît of the nadls in.
bis biauds and feet, met lier witli a Bail

441 wish 1 were ln L.eavell," sa.id Doi'otlty sin le, andt directed lier gaze eathwaru.-
irstingr Lr tire] hienl upoti lier band, and Slhe I;Iw, like a tîiugi( 1-:ith, the road
sighin_ eed, Slie %vas a betît, lremna- wltere slie hai' tî'avelleil, awl the cr*oss sho
turelv ol creature, toilitig anîjil cares Iîad 1:ii>do%%-ii, fier work liaif done. She,
and ertxiewîîh no eairh;y litzlit 8-1iw too, %% berge that patiit lu ih future.
ai'oui< ltertoiliuîg hojýeieSsly' tlîaîki.sly Tiei eai e to l'e wi,,>ed away, lonteiy
MAr to 1to Omrpîe.Qe lins sai flint heairt-u Lu le elieered, suifferin «gr hierts Wo

there are somie natures wliéclm seeni to have be cheereci. suflèî'insg want to lie reieved,
wineg. anîd flv 1*t_)ijv 'wer ail the 11ouar'm wa,îderer.4 to he l4d juto tue ri-rit, wav.-

places iii utce woî'id. Duroîlîy digli n t liave Tiere wits onel s' 'tii whoi notie butL sh-0
aucli a mature; she .4uiî kectily Wl ber fuir- înight save. [lis ipath crimSed l ers and
rows and baird-ýliips; lite hail beeti a weary flhltg!o(l with li. Alt'enay bie hiad joiung-
jourrtey 't-, lier Àlitis fîtr, anîd wlten she ed luto depltli of wicketdue"s, ani waaâ
thought of i tîlie tiîffi'rîin that iintust stravitîg amil tuazes of eru*ot atid tloubt.

ecome, î,iîe wisiled she wa" iii lIe avei. Like It wouf)lld have been ber wo, k to ieadt hlm
Davh(;, she said "Oh tbat 1 liad wiuîs iatilît Sile tutlug tg ib" Master; -Let
like a dove for theti would 1 fly away ild me go back anl finiszh inY wor-k," she
be at rest." Raid j>ieadingiy; "let mue snve this Soul, and

Wfi.,.lî, c ee ]ze arzer will h tinister to t buse et lier îîeely hat t.11"-
thotiigfulh;e.3s antd %ý hile lhe mîade fatts- Site feit herseif borne dîîwn to te earth
tic fitii'es on btis std iii 8ortie einharrass- agraiu, Chatîtiitîg in uniison with tîtîgels,
nient as ta ilie elie - N of te quition- "M îînsaeii lyhi .
he nsl<ed, "-Yon wvotld not watit to go 'Di'l voit ktîuw vou liaI been asieep,
to h aven lefore they wate I you thtDorthlî (' said Wiik.
woul "oui? r' No -nu! 1 di't u isli I were in

Thtai wau a viewv of tuie siiljec. whielî he,:veni," site Raid mit h te;rti in heý- eyes;.
Dorotlîv lt;td tiot tk'-ii, and 'site heg2aî to ',I wiil do tuy wirk fiis."
refleeýt tlieîêtijîîttt, I it nî~jto the fle.- "Atj( ain von sini±-

'Willie wag stili as a il]î>tîe. the o] I cal "There is sweet rést in heaven.'
purred s',ftly onith i hartb rttrr, Utci elock

1 ticked drueainily lu the cornetr, anîd Dî.ro. and lie tltitikit,, of it ail the timie," said
tlîy Peetlite te look '0ot'watd ai t he Wiliie, as lie melzed lus cal) anîd ruslied out
dlii future, to that toîtîtîgi ftire wiil 'f 'rs. Utliale Le keep stili loîfrer.
bore lier fentures; und whicb site r-ecuîglliz- We un:îy often Ra*v M~e [>uîwby, "4I
ed as herbelf. wvisli I vei'e in lienvetl, 1 whetî sorrows and

Suitltleniy the future becaîne thîe preqent. trialsï are miv, anîd the burdens of lifeà are
Sbc feit the ieAivv cro-s tîpon lier shoulîl. ileavy. and hltaids that once cim~peil outs

erg, whe miiped tlîé mment froîti ber brow, are bî3ekoliinr 11s tpward; we may Pant
and gronnîed, tniindfi of that grace Lo see that, Jesus, bui ]et uti have patience
uhicli mîigbL1 W uffieitptit foi- hi'-"I wisb to wait for thos g],4rieiz, m weUt as faith
Iwere iii beaven." Tîte cross feli from ber to bebold tbein, rewSinlering tbab, thesigl

ehtoulders, «and she feit herseif borne up. pilgrirns, we are laboree. im~ (Iodla vine&
ward on swift punituns tbroughà ânatnmos- 1yafd,- and that our hands rnay biad' nomu
~here _ rpie Jighit to hleaven. Site littie eheaf for the Muster wlmieh *e u'ers

t'O, o iegiaI, înusie. Rlvry »Nm ift1ungorured-.Chrli" Perl,


