
184 WALTER HARLAND.

unable to describe. Years have come -and gone wïth their
scenemi of eunshine and shadow since that glad reunïon, we

have each grown older and 1 trust wiser. Sorrow hais been
experienced and tears isýed, but gentle hands have wipèd
away our tem and loving voicès soothed our sorrows, and
now, dear rwAer, I leave the actors, who, have appeared in the
simple scenes of my story to pase onward, and perform
their r1lotted parts in the great drama of life.

THE END.


