" " tone.of voice:

= longer

=" ‘happy framé of mind.

. shght operation

j-: swellmg on my neclc he declared that I had:f,: ‘
"-"best take a room’ in- St Anne ] Hospital for -
a fortmght a8 I would have to undergo a

- ';i;so«"shall thy strength.Dbe.

',address written n.my: eldest pupil’s hand-‘f"-.
~I opened it, and .my -eyes met
ct As Thy, day,‘, ‘
PR n ,her old cheery self, |

“writmg. 35
the text beautifully Worked

_,"i’. Tead the words over and over

heaven ‘ Tears of gratitude came into my? .
- 3 cheerfui in- spite of her. sightless ‘eyes.

JAt-first we talked of everything but. the' :
- ,fresh sorrow  which had come to the aged;

,The text was familiar to, me

‘ they : :

I had

' ‘senger.')

A n ‘Am rican Mes-_

faced grmdmas that old age is to a grea.t"

extent ‘Tobibed of any. but ‘its beautiful - side.;{ o

. Butwthe one. of whom'I now:-write had"-.
been so sorely.afflicted. since a formér meet- Lo
ing that I half-expected to find’ ‘her’ unlike'j, -

Bhndness had been;“—

added to the loss of husband and’ children,_’,'-’.

5 but ‘I amr 50’ glad ‘to see. you, dear,’ was o

her greeting to' me, and the speaker -looked . Sl

s one; but after a little she said cheerily i
Do tell mé what you' have read lateiy, '

with a most kindiy face, his clear gray

- eyes beamed with benevolence and sym-.
pathy. - He' patted me on the head with his’

. soft: hand, and added; in a most persuasive
+ Never -fear, ‘you will. be
ail nght.’ : . :

¢Oh,” but could” you do" it w1thout chlo-'

roform, doctor ? I would rather feel any

amount of pam than take it ' -
“Oh, yes, I. could do it but you could

not stand it -

I saw it was no use remonstratmg

trying {o shove ‘a St Bernard off the road.

-~ The -nexts day ‘I was: ‘installed in "a’ private’

rcom of St., Anne's Hospltal in a ‘very -un-

‘et in -prayer, but a painful
would” not leave - me ‘The saying good-bye
to my affectionate pupiis ‘had’ been a _great
trial to me. I had left them at the station

- oI their way for. a seaside .holiday, hoping.v

to jom them atter a successfui operation
I spent' three unhappy days.”

.such 4 wealth of comfort sent to me.
_prayed before, but prayers for.my. recovery
:Now 1 prayed ‘Thy will ‘be done, and I
felt- happy

I felt - like a little ‘Skye - terrier .
o soft whispermg voices first  of ‘all, then I-

1 tried to find re-
restlessness. -

a headache for a few -hours, -

'.pupils in a short time.
framed and my eyes meet its many—colored

.“letters ” on' ‘awakeéning:.

¢ Friendly Greetings.’ * -

1 ‘did :pot-
& care to read and could not' concentrate my'_ .

: 'a-rollmg ? ; ,
‘A few words ‘more’ made her meanlng, :
. clear and I gladiy promised: to pass on her o

" I had

When summoned to . the. operation-room
the doctor took my hand, spoke a few kind
reassuring words I thought over the. words *

“of the text,. inhaled the chloroform quietly,

and, .instead: of- all the imagined horrors; I
felt” a most‘pleasurable sensation of floating
away. . The doctor informed me afterwards.

... that not one of his patients had ever ‘taken

it better “On awakening, I seemed to hear -
felt nurse touching my hands, recognized
her smiling face, and Ty sard -the doctor say
beside me: . “Oh, yourare awake,’ are you ?
now-you' are all’ right o e

I had: no discomfort from the - dose, only
My wound
healed rapidly, and I Was able to join my
The text ‘has been -

‘every: mormnv'—

‘added.half-shyly, *

messages as best I could.

born in Néw York city over eighty years ago
and that I was the only child. of - wealthy

I never appreciated -as' I do to-day.’

She -blushed in spite of her years as she’
For, if I do say'it, I was
quite a belle, and received so much attention
that my head might have- been turned but
for my: dear mother.

‘Tell them that I'had the best school

advantages “New York- furmshed at that

time, and that ‘being fond.of study I made -
the ‘most of my- opportunities and carried

ft first honors time and again. -
¢ But tell them the best of it ali was’ that-

.my mother not only insisted on'a daily read-
,ing of the Blble, but évery . Week' for years
she e:\pe"ted ‘e to recite ‘to: her a psalm or

chapter commltted during the wcek not in
a half-learned stumbling way, but”so thor-‘
oughly that ‘time could noO‘rob me of if.

‘Foohsh girl—I otten rebelled and, mllcd

it a wadste of time “bitt my mother wasn't '

one of the yieldmg sort, thank God !l ~

‘You say you wonder how I take my: loss
of s:ght 50 cheerful]y That is the wonder
“of all my friends,

ltnowmg myi life-long
fondness. for readmg But I owe it all to
my mother for, thanks to’ her, my memory
is so full of B1ble gems that as I ponder

: .you see, I must look-to my triends for. my
eyes, these;: :days.’ | t
- Afterwards she talked freely or her blind—. .
| ness, which led me to say, - e
o :I caunot understand ‘how you can resign»
Ll yourself to:the, loss of your- sight ‘when' you
" bave been.all.your, life such a ‘Teader,’ .-
She answered ‘Ivea message to the dear .
_“young. peOple and I.want ‘you, to give it to

‘I want you to tell them that I ‘was’ .

parents, but that I had a wise Christian
mother ‘whose- watchful care and painstaking -

them over and over I am happy in’ spite ot 4

my.many. aﬂlictions

‘Tho days arc. all night to. me now. but '

\\'_




