
FRIENDLY GREETINOS.

"Cood-bye, Sarah! 1 shait corne and sec you."

I'M SURE 11E MEANT IT.
n shahl not fox'get you, Sarah, thougli you
S are leaving for good."

IlIndeed, ma'am, I hope it -will be for
?good, in another sense," says Sarah; Ilthough I don't
like the wvords, in one way."

IlNo more dIo 1," answers the mistress, ivbo is
parting with one wh'o bias served lier faithfully for
seven ycars past.

Sarah is going ta lie married, and sa, iwhile she
grieves at Ieaving tho mnaster and mistress wvho have
been kind to lier, and the littie children wbo have
been born durin, hier ycars of service, there, is a
briglit aide to this parting scenie. She is a young
wornan yct, only four-and-twenty. And while tears
corne at the thought of turning hier back, on the

home of seven hippy ycars, she smiles through thom
as she thinks of the steady, hionest, wvorthy young
fellow wvbo lias been workin- and saving to fumnishi
a tiny cottage, in wbieh shie is to take the place of
imistress.

IlGood-bye, Sarah ; I shall corne and sec you."
111 s'all tum too," shouts a mite of thrce, wvho

caxinot yct speak plainly. So voice is addcd to voice,
until the whole in chorus promise to, visit Sarah ini
bier new home.

Il B less them!1" says Sarahi in lier vcry licart, and
shie huga and k-isses thcm ail round again, and tells
,viat shie ivill do for the darlings when they do
corne.

Last of al, lber master, Dr. Wareing, extends his
hand, and savs, in his grave, quiet, carnest way,
"Like tho childrcn, Sarah, 1 too must tel you 1

29


