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stay to see him die. 1 had not the
courage to stand and see a Christian
boy die rejoicing in the love of Je-s-
us, whorn 1 hiad been taught to hate.
And Cliarlie died."

S'I soon forgot ail about my
Christl-ian soldier; but la.st year at a
prayer-meeting an old lady rose to
testify, for Jesus. At the close of
her testimony she said. 'Oh, I have
a soldier in Heaven. H1e was wound-
ed at the battie of Gettysburg, and
a Jewish doctor wanted to cive hima
chloroform or bra~ndy while he took
off his leg. My dear Charlie was a
soldier for Christ. H1e begged the
d1o-'ùtOr to let him go to Jesus with-
out any stimulants; and the chap-
lain wrote to me tilat my boy pray-
ed to God to convert the Jewish
doctor."'

!' When I hearci that I could not
sit stili. I rose and took the lady's
hand in mine, and said. " God bless
you -my dear s'ster your boy's pray-
er 'las been answered. I am that
Jewish docter, and the Lord has
converted me."

"1-He finished and sat down.
Msxty tears fellau he told his touch-
ing story during which the deepest
silence broken by occasional sobs
pervaded the whole congregation."-
Ti/w Wcilchwctrd.

COMFORT IN SOIRROW.

The day of death is a day of sorrow,
partirig, and desolation, and the world is
full ofîsuch sorrowv, and has been ever
since sin entered and death commenceid
its reign. There are mourners going
ab:out the streets, and there are eidren
who sigli in the sadness of their orphan-
age, there are mothers weeping for their
cbildren, and refusing to be comforted
heuause they are net, yet, in ail this

world-wide sorrow, there are consolations
for in the bitter cup God bath mingled
love and mercy and blessing.

When we are called to part with those
we love, we must net think merely of
the loneliness of our own desolate ' arts,
but we jrnust consider their condition,
-and find comfort in Christian hope.
When our friends are taken frorn us,
they are taken from the many burdens
that tbey bore, from the world of bitter.
ness, and anxiety and distress. Soine.
times the night that brings te us a grief
that break our hearts, brings to tbem the
first calm, sweet repose they have knowa
for many years. At last they have rest
froni their labors, no more tortured by
disease, no more racked by pain, no
more parlting for the vital breath, no
more burdened with anxieties and opres-
sed with woes,-all is now peace, and
there is only rest and joy in store for
thern.

Sometimes our Iittle eues are taken
froni us, and we niourn. But we mu8t
flot forget that they are taken from a
worlrl of serrow, froni the many evils to
corne, F'rorn pains, bereavements ani
disappointinents, from temrtý.tion and ain
and shame. How mny they are who,
baving lived long yer.rs on earth have
in the days of their anguish ani tlieir sin,
looked baick and wished that ini early
life they might bave been laid te rest in
the sulent grave! Then Job, the man of
God -jaid. Wby diecd 1 not from the
womb? and ]amented that he had lived
to suifer the ills that encompassed him,
and that he had not rather been carried
in infancy to the quiet grave, where the5
wicked cease froni troubling and the
weary are at rest. But God had blesse-
ings ini store for Job, se rich and full as
to make Min forget the sorrows that
were pas,-. H1e aise, has blessingsfi
us and the life be gives us in our oppor-
tuaity to receive tbem.

Net orly are our littie ones, when cui,
d,ýwn by deatb, saved from ranch afflict-
ion and from mnany griefs which we


