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experience is like a rairibow, niade up of the drops of the grief of earth, and

beanms of the bliss of lieaveni." In this present dispensation of God's provi-

dence, there is unusual scope for complacent refiection. Is it not niost

delighîiful to think that in our brother's experience " life's long shadows have

broken iii cloudless love ?" But a littie while ago hie stood like the rest of us

%with the tinie-haze above hîs head, and sorrows and griefs and doubts and

niemnories and disappointmnents and fatigue giving him sighs and tears; and

then suddenly at the cali of God, the night of weeping and pain was trans-

formied int the endless morningy of everlasting joy; no more pain ; iîo

more sorrow ; no more sighing ; no more sickness ; notbirg but

eternal light, eternal love, and eternal glory. Such a thou ght as this-

and the thoughit is but a dim symbol of the great original reality-is surely

calculated to shed a gieami of sunshine into the hieart of the most despondent.

A lady Nv'as telling me, not more than two wveeks ago, of a beautiful incident

that associated itseif Nwitb a sad experience in lier own lifé. She had lost her

hushand, a godly nian of the finest type. The loss %was feit to be a very

bitter one In the family Nwas a littde girl about six years of age, -who wvas

also very niuch iggrieved on accounit of the death of lier father. The little

afflicted child %vas in lher own room, lying on the bed, and shiedding bitter

te.ars. Thec mother, constrainied by the sound or the sobbîng young voire,

went into the rooni whcre the youthful nîourner was prostrate; and as soon

as the child heard the footsteps, she raised lier bowed head, and with a gleain

or geninie delighit sIhin~irg out throuhi hier tears, she siid. "But oh

maninia !how happy pipa must be I " And the lady iii relating the incident,
assured nie tlîi.t ibis ]ovin,-, earnest, childlike utterance, this out-burst of pure

Joy froni the niidst of acute sorrow, was as the swveet oul of consolation to hier

own wounded lieart. It sent a îhrill of ecstasy through every fibre of her

being, and ivent far to subdue the intensity of succeedintg grief. And so it

is. Wben a Christian dies, there are two sides to be looked at. There is

the fact of human loss-a thirig Nvhich we cannot but conteniplate ;vith pain.

But tiere is al:-;o the fact of tbe eternal gain, of the dcparting to be v;ith

Christ wbicli is far better; and wlben we think of that hrighter phase, it
brings joy and gladness to th~e beart.

And tlhen again, confining our view to tbe bunan side of the question,
when a good man dies, is there nothing left but to mourn his loss, to bewail

our misfortune in being deprived of such a kind friend and faithful co-wvorker ?
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