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G"op chiglp asid Burney, de you just sing a few minutto le.

Glamie did sing; but when she stoppe, the weak voice said:
sing full, Tottie." JBU

Id AIT Xiss EF"%" àfd Grandma Barton, «« if yoý could only 17:
day wîîth lu temàgh4 and sing now and thon, your voice oeems to Ule
e" her so. It would be such a relief to us-py 9 t

Gumie bu -ngver been used to sitting un at nightpy said Bur. am
"y, and I féar it would make ber fiiýk. '»» Whae do yon think, old i
Eh"e? ?y wak,

Il I would like to, stay; and 1 will come home early in the morn. gav(
ing. It will not hurk me." a Bd

11, Yon wiR not have to walk in the morning, Mies Gumie," said jUýt:

William. Il Some ode wiR drive ou home." vain

Burney went away, after telng Gumie:
49 If I 1«ve in the morning before yon get home, just lie down

and re@4 child, till I tome in." ssid
Dear little Tottie. It was aff Un to bear ber weak voice repeat

the one thig, oveir and ovar -- Wà: ful Tottie , * ýfal Tottie." thi]ý
Néar niight she obanged a iityê.- Drink of watty fal,ý-ttie.," She My 1
took a taste, theu puhed it away. Il No more drink a watty fui, Tot- 110

tie; sing W Tottie." At one time she dosed a little, and all tried to
have ber islee . No sound was heard but that of Gumie sing* th gottA

child's evening hymn: Il Jesus, gentle Shepherdhear me." All at once
ahe looked u , and in a pleased tone, said: Il Fia, ma, ma 1 "

At Ild William mùd 1 thought she forrot ever she had
a ma. How pleased she looks. Dow my darling seý ber ma?

Il How do we know," said Mr. Jamei Barton, ýI but these sinles
ones are permitted to see such glad sights m they crou the Jordan."'

Il Walk fas'; walk fas, ful Tottie ; hully, hully ; faa'; sing no
more; walk fui, Tottie. Sin t petty, sing.?y

They all sat down with er. Soon the little face began to
aemme the hue of death. After lyine still a few minutes, she Ukà
uUright and amazed-like, and in à clear, tho h weak voice, called:

.si xpa, papa-" She even tried to raise he=dup, as a child would
lean zowirds the approaching father. Papa, oh 1 papa." Soon all
was over.

Over Jordan at last. Of such are the kingdom of heaven,"
-said the minister.

Il Yes," replied William; Il 1 will have one babe in heavenwaiting
there wità bar mamma for me."

The little children had all stood round and saw their Mater die.
Nowg it wu waâhed and dressed in ite white frowne, and laid in its
crib bed. After worship they &H came and kiwed Tottie good-night
and went:to bed.

I thank God for the gift of this child, and I thank Rim for
it bwk to Rimself," said Mr. Bartion, as he patted the cold

cheek of Tottie.
It wu now near midni ht. The :fàmily sat conversmg a long

timel giving euh other theltnefit of thoir thoughts, which Gussie's
memôry kept for ber poetie brain. It was the firet déath she had


