
WE PART. BUT NOT FOREVER.

"Pan fi«]da of heavenlj light—in jo«
There ia no puting, no adien."

WTHY our loved ones should unfold their beauties
for awhile, and then wither and die, is a
problem we must leave for the Higher life to

•olve. Wehadalovelychild,whomwetenderlynur8ed
and oared for, when He who gave him to us took him
to Himsell In our weaiy watehings our hearts were
wrung with sorrow as we saw him fade away. The
pale messenger warned us of his approach, hut he
came, as he always doest sooner than we expected. We
felt his presence as he kft his image on the little fkce,
•nd the dosed eye-Uds and quivering limbs told us
that the sjurit had fled. We could scarcely realise that
the sleep in which he had fiUlen was the sleep of
death. Bending over him, we kissed his stiU warn
foreb-aii. and toyed with his sUken hair, as we wert


