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W.-', Was there nothirig cîse exccpt reproving the servants?"
B.-" ,CI;. It appears wvhatlhad given rnot offence wa-s wha-t I

said to sonie young gentie folks about tlicir sins, and who canme to
master -%vith their complaints."

W.-" Did rnistress say anything to you ?
B.-" Ay. She said she wvas very sorry to part withi me, but

she could not lielp it; and she askzed me rnany questions about you
and about the bairn, and what: I thoughit of doing.

W.-" Did master gsive you the books you xvanted ?>

B.-"!Yes, lie gave me this Bible, which 1I have been accustomcd
to read."

W.-" Ahi, in sure you mnust hiave feit vcry sore wlien you left
the Hall for the last t1-ime."

B.-" Well, my mind lias been kept in great peace ;but whien I
ýgot to the garden gate and looked back to say fare-w'elIl, tears wvould,
unbidden, corne to my eyes, and 1 could scarce tear mnyseif away."

W.-,' Corne, my dear, thy feelings wvill overpower thee. Reachi
me thy Bible and I wvil1 read, and then thou shait Iead us in prayer."

B.-"4 Ay ; that I xvili dc riglit cheerfully, for mny heart is full."
H-e reaches lier the Bible, and she opens to John xiv., and reads:-

"Let flot your heart be troubled ; ye believe in God, believe also in
me. In rny Father's liouse are mnany mansions; if it ivere not so,
I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And if
I go and prepare a place fôr you, 1 will corne again, ànd receive you
unto myseif; that wvhere I arn, there ye may be also. And whither
1 go ye kcnow and the xvay ye knowv. . .. 1 ain the way, the truth, and
the lifc. No man cometh to the F-athier but by me... ..If je shkil
ask any thing in My name, 1 -xviii do it. . .. I will not leav e you corn-
fortless; I will corne to you. . . . Peace I leave w'ith you ; MVy peace I
give unto you ; flot as the world giveth give I unto you. Let flot
your heart be troublcd, neithier Jet it be afraid," &c. Was it tiat
the book wvas noxv ail his own ? or wvas it the tones of lus xvife's-
voice in reading it? or xvas it that the xvords sered so rernark-
ably suitable? or xvhat was it that gave to, the readingy sucli a
sweetness, a sweetness that produced such-I a holy calm in tlie cot-
tage, as thougli another had been there talkirng to theni -%vith His
own living loving voice? Both countenances are lit up xvithi holy
joy and peace unspeakable; and for a few moments they listened in
silence, as tliough expecting to hecar the voice agrain. Tlie silence


