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yeais? How niuch inaisrucfcioii to the inexperienced, hoW much

sympathy and good cheer to aU Christian workers who>ve

known her! i i^
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My Deab Fbiewd,— . . . More than twenty-five years ago,

when I was residing on Bergen Heights. I became deeply

interested in the accounts frequently given me by Grwidmft

Cooper of 4 lad^a member of the same Church with hei|elf, who

was undergoing terrible physiq^l, suffering. It was not thougkt

possible fo'r her to Uve long, and friends gathered round \^t

expecting, almost longing, for her to receive a speedy release.

Doctor Cooper was one of the many physiciaus and surgeons

who considered death inevitable, but dear Mrs. Cooke is living

vet, a " bush burning but not consumed." I became personaUy

Lquainted with this elect hidy in W4. Imust lOlude slightly

to myself in order to tell you how we met. I Ijad been for a

long^me asemi^in^^d, with a strcmg |)robabili^ of be<K,ming ^

a wS^WJnd prisoner for the Irfemftmder of my Ufe. A
mutual^d mentioned me to Mrs: Cooke, and at once her

great heX embraced the ease, as it ei^braces all cases of

suffering, Vith longings to extend relief to the sufferer. . . .

Mrs. Cooke's hoifie is not one of wealth, far from it. Her •

apartment is not spacious, only I think about twenty feet by

. fifteen, with a ceiling not over nine feet high. I can Scarcely
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give you an acciira^ idea^of ite Immaculate sweetness and

neatness. If' the tfct cloud of dust ever ventures w#in

- theshining.p8rtal8,!l ji^ver met it. Her little ^^^r"
-
like; metallic mirror,^;nd #ves not the shghest indicataon

that aU the year rouild, in heat of August, and in^^Decembers

cold, it acc6n,pli«he.^ the cooking for herself; her one "Servant,

and her frequent giiests. It stands, in the same^small K)om

with her bed—think bf that, Beth, when you are fleetng from

the Wkf^mmerti) mountain air and 9cein breezes. Her

tea-Slmer*oil8!over as other kettles do» but 3ust sits and
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