
reaved.- In the darkneýs; of eazr1y morning October second, îec nd, God1899, my mother gave mne hier fareweil. As %'th alinust.
breaking heart, I turncd to the carrinze that iiiust, carry nie ru
from hier, rny littie Auntie put her arms around the de;tu Pl-~
form and smiled -as slip said, "l1'11 cheer her up," anJit Dili]
broughit the sun through the mist on ail our fae.She didl
cheer and comnfort. She made joy and music in the h mie 1
Iîad left, and her brave helpful letters brought thejo n
gla.dness ail the way to my Indian home! fidi

The first of April it grew too hot to stay ina Viziaiagi>îni. a i
Mr. and Mrs. Sanford w'ent to Coonoor and I came dowi,
here tu Bimli hy the sea, and they gave me a warm, welcome
ina the Mission louse.. Twn, ditys, w--nt by and the "hiome'
mail came. You who have sons and daughiters far aVav
know the joy ilhese wvhite winged messengers bring. But th1is
time my niother wrote me that the Angels had corne sudden. ,
ly without warhiiug, and had carried Aunt Helen home t4)o i
Jesus. For hier what infinite gain ! For us what loneline! o
fiow empty the rooni we shaLred, howv silent the house with). le.
out the mu-sic of her lovely voice. And the let.ters corne not î
now!

But sad asl it has been te miss one %o soon front Ghe
home circle, we have ag«ain proved that Jesus can comfort M

hno other. That fie is here in Indi». as truly as ina the deàr s
Romeland ; that he wipes the mears from the eyes of those Qe

canot eah, ~Iom our hearts yearn to coinfort. Oh "it'God thereis* no here or there; -cae Holy Spirit is everywhee
and ho is the Cmotr

-Yoù havaè îeard before this thitt God wanted our dear
Mrs. Hardy in Glory. For four brief -totiths she wîas the

Iight o? a Christian home, an example te ail around. In titat
ýbrief time, she won the respect of ail, the ioving esteemi of hw
fellow workerle.

She hadl gone ix> cooler air for rest and refreshment fro
the dreadful heat of the Plains, but Jesus wanted the frail
fair flower to bloom, ini His gardens and fie took lier to t
heavenly manions. Our hearts were sore, but we bowed
fis will. We had not recovered froin the suddenness of 31
Hardy's homne-going, when the dread fever laid its hand 0


