
No not at ibe first."
That';meaný that ýb«àd times came afterwards ? CX
Yçs," ýshe answers slowly, and a faint red comes oý

up in her cheek as if from shame. After the first 1;ý
six months 1 found it pretty-hard."

1 waït, nôt sure what thoughts 1 have brQught to cx
her, and then she g'oes on:

It was harà to see my mother tired with the
work, and Jea:n could not get to school and she %0ý
could go no farther.

But that all passed away ? asked, after a
pausei

Oh, yes-t!!--,and her smile'say-s much. It was
the memo!y of her trjumph that brought her smile,
and it illumined her face.

My words 'came slowly. , 1 could n'ot comfort
where comfort was not needed. 1 côuld notpity,
facing à smile like that, afid it seemed hard to re*joice
over one whose days were oftèn fùIl of pain. But

it came to me to say:
He has done much for you; and you are doing à;ý

much for Him.- ý
Yes. He has done much or me." But she1,

would go no further. Her service seemed small to c_ý
her- but tb me it seemed great and high. We. "n

Our full blood and7unbroken life, have our workour
common work, but this high work is not for us-


