
iiig you she is praying God to preserve yotu to lier, and to
restore peace in the land. Alas ! one would think that
God had abandoned us, and let men do just as they liked.
XVhat timý we live iii1 "

But Paul, impatient tlîought lie heard bis iiamie called
ini a faint voice, and lie moved on tiptoe toward his mother's
1ied. He had not beeni deceived - the sick wonîian' s eyes
were opeiled wide.

à cPaul! niy bo)y !"she cried, in lier thin, weak voice.
Wîthiout a word hie lay down beside lier, and lier ai-ms closed
eround hirn hungrily.

And now the boy wlîo had faced deatlî so impassively
«cotild do nothing but sob. Ini his niotiier' s amis, lie becanie
a child once mîore, tiînid, despairing.

Thîe sick womau, who seemed to gain strengtlî froîn his
presence, souglit iii vain to, console lii.

-"Why do you distress youirself so, my chiild, niy best
h)eloved? " she asked. <'You shal nieyer leave nie again.
\Ve will throw tlîat liateful uniforin away; I ineyer waut to
see it again, I will inake haste to get well ; 1 feel so mucli
stronger since you camne. Soozi voit wilI go to work again,
atid we shail be lhappy together. Thie past will only look
like:p. bad dream theîî, and wte wifl forget it conîpletely;
completely, îny boy.>"

Poor soul, liow could shie kniow thiat lier pictures for a
briglit future oniy deepeiied lier bov's aiuguishi? She was
ýiile1nt, telling lierseif that the best wv to dry tears is to let
tliemî flow freely. Slie kissed hîjîn and let his weary head
fall back on she pillow, and tiien slie gave lierseif up to
dreains of happier days i., store for botli of theni.

Tlie boy> s sobs grew le.ýs frequent anîd less violent, and
sooii nothing- could be hieard iii the littie rooin but the
Tegular breatlîing of the miother auid lier son. Aslîaned
ef bis weakness, Paul foi-ced lîjuiseif into self-control ; and
whezi lie raised bis head from the pillow once more, believ-
iingy ljnseif strouger thi love of life ; bis niother, yielding
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