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TH1E CHILDREN'S PORTION.
LITTLE PIM'FS TWO WISIIES.

Little Pim wvas a cbild whoin, if you had known, I arn quite sure you
eCould flot have helped loving.

J love(l him. very mnuch. Ahi, poor child, lie haci no, ilother, and 1 was
Of1ily bis nursery goverîîess.

What ta.lks Little Pimi and J had in the twilight, sitting on the low
N'vindow-seat, and wvatching the stars appearing, at first one by one, and
then so miany at a tirne that Pirn and I would have to give up counting
them, and just stop ani admire ini silence.

XVhen Pini and 1 first met lie knew iiothing at ail about the Lord
4 esus or is tenider love for Little Pim. Truc, lie wvas then but four
-Years old; but uow our evening talks were always about Him, and thougli
?im wvas onlv such a littie boy, lie seenîed far already on his heavenly
M'ay. His simple, cliildlike faith grasped the truth of thc full and free
%alvation wrought at sudh trernendous cost for iîu, in a way that inany
ari older sccking soul lias failed to, do. It helped me the better to tinder-
,%tand liow 8i?)ile the wvay of salvation really is,-just ' corne,' ' believe,'
--and Little Pim ut four years old could do that ! and wly it is 'liid
frosa the wise and prudent' and is ' revealed unto babes.' It is we, I
thought, who niake difficuit what the Lord lias miace so, easy and clear.
~As a ' littie cîni' lie woulcl have us pass 'througli things temporal,' and,
With the spirit of a 'hlittie child,' to, enter the eternai glory above.

TIns, in teachilng Little Pirn, I was myself being tauglit by hiixu.
One warrn, stihi sumlmer eve .ning, Pim and J sat in our ýusual seat.

lie sat up in rny arms, and looking first at mie, and then at tliequiet
akies, said wistfully -'I do wish I were home, "over there," Miss Bessie.'

'Wliy, niy darling?' I answered, holding hini close and kissing lim.
"twant to, thank tlie dear Lord Jesus for dying for mie,' lie slowly said,

a8nd for loving mue, wlien J did'nt love Hum.' For this was the grif f of
1-ittle Pirn's life, tliat for four whole years thc Lord baad lovcd and cared
for lis tIen unloving Pini.

Oh tliat it could be the case with ilany-many of us, tliat we hiad only
four wasted years to, reproadli oui-sel ves with ! Let the young, fresh,
bright, Ioving years of our life l)e git'en to Hiim, I'who la-th mracle al
thiligs for Himseif.'1

'Oh, Miss Bessie,' lie welnt on presently, ' what must thc glory be 011
the other side 1 We can oaiy tell sucli a little by looking ut the stars;
theY are only littie bits of glory, but in heaven it wilbe ceil giory

F311 to Ile.'
I lad Ixot stiug long wîen I felt Little Pim's head di-op heuvily 0o1 my

'h0Du1der, and, looking clown, a sudden fear struck chili to, ry leart. 1
~'-ed Pisa into, the nursery, and( laid himi on lis little bcd-lie had
ýiIted.

And Nvhen, after what seemed a long long timc, lie opened lis wearyf
1hie eyes, it was only to, look ut me and say the one word, 'Papa,'
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