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riin of the burr pastiire, but by intuition, tha-L is, by the working
or tihe UrliC0D5ciO1i mfifl(l lie grasps thie essenltial facts thatt success
iii gainiing anc iholding- practice is less a inaüter of therapeutics
Ithan of tact; thiat flic patient lias a right to bis whole-hiearted
attention, anci that Nlieniever it is at ail p)ossible, hie iniust thor-
ouighlly unlerstancl thec case anci takze a hopeful. view of it.

Such lic h orkç. No, liat of- its rew'ards? In tell years
of liard w'ork a very lresin eaui be accunilated-on onc 's
ledgrer.. What shral. it profit -a miai if hie lias anl account against
every mnan in -the country andi cýaiinot collect a cent-? rior youir
encouragement, let me tell yon that froin 75 ito 90 per cent. of
înoney earned in the country is good, or wvill -be soîne day-
after threshing, perhaps, or iu thec sprPing. Wlî\7ile with licaltlî a
miodest competeilcy is assuireci, tiiere is absolute security froin any
sndden attack of affluence.

But thiere are rew'ardîs ivhicli corne inu daily and arc not to bc
e-xpressed with flic dollar sign before thicm.

"A poor inan served by tice shall niakze thic rich;
A sick ian hielped by -thc shall make thee stroug;
Thoti shait -be hcelped by -evory sense of service whielh iou rcnd'l-?test.''

lIt iiiay be yoiurs to feel the hiappiess of the patriarchi of old.
"The blessing of hlmi that was ready to perish came u-pon mie, and
1 causeci the w'idow's hieart to sing for joy)."

Ii-aving trieci to outtline îthie capiuof this midecorated
soldier froîn tliý tiiînc wheni- first flhc Reveille aroused imi to action,

IOW, before the bugle note of thie last call "Lighits Out!" is hiead,
let us aýsic ,as to bis final rewardl. Our question gyocs to those
whio have attained the prize. L~ist while they'spealc:

"In life 's uncven road
Our wihling biands have e.ased aur brothier 's ]oad;
One 1foreahcad sioolhcd, one pang of tor~ture legs,
One peaceful hour a sufferer's couclh 10o bess;
Tuie sinile broughit banck ta Lever 's parching lips,
The lighit restored to -reason. 4i ectiJ)se,
Lif e 's -treasure (rescued hike a burning brand
Snaýtchied froni.the drcad destroyor 's wasteful band-

"Sucli were our simple records, dlay by dlay
For gains like -these we wore aur lives away.
111 toilsone paths our daily ibrcad WC saughit,
But bread fronti heaven etitemdingangcls brauglit.
Pain was our ýteaeb,1er speaking ýa the hecart,
Mother of pity. nurse of pyngart;
Our lessan Iearnod, n'a reachied the peacefuil shore
'Where the -pile sufferer -asks *our aid nio miore-
These gracious wcrds our welconie, aur roward-
'Yp scrved your brothers, yc have served yaur Lord.'
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