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why all my efforts to interest you were always vain. How
could I hope to lead you to a Saviour I could not see
myself?"
Minnie was silent. She could not understand Mabel's
difficulty, and therefore did not feel able to discuss it. She
could not say anything to comfort or console her either, from
her own short experience, because she felt, notwithstanding
all that she had just heard, that Mabel was years and years
before her on the road-further by a long way than all the
years of her life. She felt this but could not say it; it
seemed to hover through her mind like a shadow, and she
could not grasp it in order to put it into words.
Mabel saw how puzzled she was, and realized how dangerous it might be to her peace to communicate difficulties
of such a nature in her present impressionable state; she
therefore endeavoured to divert her mind into a safer
channel by getting her to talk about herself.
" It is very silly of me," she said, " to speak thus to you
who have so newly begun the race. What should you know
of such things? Come, we won't talk about them, and I
daresay I shall grow out of such morbid notions in time;
tell me about yourself, I am sure it will do me good; you were
telling me about how different you felt. Please do go on."
"But are you sure it won't affect you as it did before ? I
would like to tell you about it because of what it has led me
to do, and because I would like you to feel as I do, if, as you
say, you have never felt it." And Minnie looked at her with
great tears in her eyes, and with a great pity in her warm

