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I stoopc(i down aui kissed the white, pure face, and theni ran doWen
sair-, for bis father.

'Papa,' hie whispered faintly, ' if the Lord Jesus w%%ants nie very i1 iuch,
v-ou won't keep me back froni JIirn, wvill you V'

'I1 can't ]et you go, Pin), niy boy,' the father answered, with brokeil
and troubled voice, kneeling, bv his child; you are ail the world to ni~e,
Pim.'

' But 1 shall only be there-in heaven-Papa,' Pirn exclairned onilY
Nvaiting for you. I wish, oh, I do wishi, Papa, you would p)romfiseWt
corne to nie there! Say you will, Papa?' Tlie father got up and walkee
the rooni wvith restiess steps in the darkness, and lis angel-child lay there
in the liglît. 'Pray for him,' wvhispered Littie Pim to nie. Papa!'
Thie steps carne near, and stopped at Pirn's side, ' you are coming, «Ve

asked God! ani H1e wviil briuîg you to me, I must go now, Papa-s8Y

'Oh, Puan Pini! how can IV' But Pim's eyes were tixed on the'
quiet skies, and Pim's soul was fast passing away frorn our lingering
igrasp to Hum who liad 'nied * of this littie jewel to shine iii the g1oriOll15
courts abeve.

Il want to thaîik Hum so rnuch,' murrnured littie Pim, ' ani say 1iOW
sorry I amn I did not love Hirn befor. Corne, Lord Jesus, Pimi is 8<
tired. I want te sing-for ever-and ever. Papa, corne-- Miss Bessie
is coring-Pirni waits-in glory for you. I

I wvill come-Pini, iny darling boy-I will corne, God hielpiîîg mle,
cried the father in broken accents as lie kneit beside bis dying' child.
seemed as if Pirn had onIy been -%aiting for that, for when the Nvor¶5
reached bis cars, lie raised Iiimiself ini îy amnis, and clasped bis tbi-n
Iiands as if in prayer, and said, ' Oh, corne Lord Jesus-now-Piifl is
ready-Pirn waîits to 'go iomie--Papa, Miss Bessie, coniing- Piimi wil
bc-waitimt--at the gate -for-you.' n

And Little Pini wvent froîn us te that glory lie liad se ofteîî dreal ,
of, and longed for. 11e went te fulfil bis first great wishi, and bis head t
(lesire, tlîat of tlianking lus dear Saviour for His woudrous love, and I
(ieserved sufferings; and, in bis death, bis second wish, that of lus fathler e
salvation, received its fulfilment. Se whien I tbink of my littie Piinan
lus two wisbes, and htoiv they wvere granted, I cannot wisli my darli1g
I ack, for I know that lie is, 'far better' now with Hirn on the 'other
side;' thouo'b at times iny beart aches soreiy for bis leving words On dE
sof caresses, and nîy arms feel very ei-npty witbeut that sliglit fornu a-
gIolden liead wvbiclî had found se frequent a resting-place there. But ''

shall meet again-littie Pinii and I1! for I kîîow lie is enly waitillq'~
glory-waiting in perfect rest anîd peace tilI in God's geod tiîne wejO'
our Pirni where we shall be one again, and 'for ever with the Lord.'

As the sun ripens and s'veetens fruits by shining upon them, witliO"t
which. they would be sour and unsaveury ; se it is the sunshîine ofefoi
love anid faveur that sweetens ail earthly blessings, without which th"el
wvouid be but crosses and curses to thîer that possess them.


