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Jtatls of arrahgcment. Everything, even i

the bit of ye lowed muslin in the work bask^
with the needle thrust into it, and the gold thinWe waihng for its new owner's hand, were ther
bo also was his mother's Bible, opened to tfc
remembei-ed verse :

t
'

*^l
f*"" "le, and my house, we will serve th

Lord.

Cbhstance had heard all about it from he
husband How he had planned and arrange,
and perfected everything on that day thre
years before, and had knelt at his mother's chai
and repeated solemnly, the Bible words, and con
;secrated the home anew to his mother's God
and how he had turned back to look at hi.
mother s pxtured face with the glory of th<

T'!^.^f^u
°^«'"sp'-eading it, and had saic

«Ioud,_^ When I come again, I will bring Con-
stance, and how impossible it had been ^r him
to come again without her. As thev stood
there at last, together, is it any wonder that they^w all things through a mist of tears? Yet
they were; grateful tears. The first words that
Mr.-turtiss spoke were an echo of inspiration
realized once more in human experience "He
ftathsbowed me his marvellous loving kindness "

. ,/l .

then they knelt together beside ' hi*
mbthers chair, with his mother's kind eves
smiling down upon them. ^

Wfftn-Goi'don Curtiss had knelt there before
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