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meaus and thxe leisiire, if they only have the disposition '1

But she wlîose hand hiad se often sim-orthod the pillow,

and wliose wcrcis of coinfort had impartedl hope iii the
dying hour, was c.dled away. As we approach lier last
Iîours, we find thiat thie sun brightened at -its setting.
Slowly and gr,,,duwlly 'thie messenger came, and she who
had been raised by great, trials to a nearer appreacli to
the Infisnite - to a cleurer vision of the realities of the
spirituaýl %vorHt, and alnmost to a onencss wvith the. Father
of Spirits -wxaslprte parc d. Life stea,.dily, w:aied until th-e
opening spring, and on a lovely April day, as the wvindows
wvere open that she miglit breatho its renovating, air, she
siniled and said, Liht beautifful day to go htome."1 As
she grew -%veaker, she whiispered," I arn mucli nearer the
source of strength, and holding in lier band a note, sacred
to lier in this ]ast huur, because written by lier departed
hutsband, N'viien he tliought himself dying at a distance
froin her, wvhich concltided -%vith tliese words, Il Farewell,
tilt, %e meet again ;" holding this in lier band, the heur
hastencd, aud lier spirit journeyed on te its rcunion with
tl:e sainted dead.

Thus -lived and died this servant of the Lord. W
-%vould drop no tear of sadness upon her grave, nor maise
any dirge for lier requiem; fat more trLxe are we te hier
spir't aud exaniple, whflen %ve seek te dry others' tears, ini-
stead of shectding our own, and the meost beautifu] gar-
knclI we can place over bier toinb is ax garland of good
deeds. W%'e woulcl linger aroand lier memory only te
notice the crowning glory of the character, its deep religi-
cusncss. This was the con trolling power of her life, and
the -parent of lier disinterestncss. Early did she ceuse-
crate herseif upon the sacred altar, and her Christian -faith


