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WeIl thén, let us hear no more about my worryîng about
Miss' Graeme and the bairns. » That - is the hast thing I am
thinking of. Sitting here, and loo -«"" ovebr all the road we
have travelled, sometimes er, ýsoMetimes, apart, I can
see plainly that we were never left t8 choose, Qr to lose our
way, but that, at every crook and turn, stood the Angel of
the Cove-ant, unseen, then, and, G.od forgive us, maybe un--

-thought -of, but e ver there', 'watching over us, and -having
patience with us, and holding us up, when we stumbled with«
weary feet I' And knowing that their faces are turned in the

-right way, as I bope yo ùr's is, and mine, it is no' for me to -
-. doubt but that Re is guiding them still, and us as welI, and

that we shàll all comé , safé to, the s 1 ame place"at lastYY
- She pausà a inomenti because of a little break and quiver

in her voice, and then she added,
,11 Yes. 1 The Lord hath gliven me the. desire of my heart

-for the baà M Praise be te His name."


