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phy N oollecting together the various little
incidents and fregments of our dearly
beloved and loving child’s short Ilife,
onr homble hope hae been fo testify to the
faithfulness of that God sod Savicor whose
word declares, “Agk, and it shall be given
you.” * Whateosver ye shall ask in prayer,
believing, ye shall receive.” This desr child.
was looksd npon from ifs birth as a precious
gift from God, and the sarnest prayer went up
daily to the throne of gracs, that she might he
given back to Him whe, by the Spirit, through
the word, had said, ** Nurse this child for me,
and I will give thee thy wages." In faith we
looked for and gathered up the fruit, as it
dropped from year to year, until the Master
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came and called for his child, bearing it
tenderly through a severe illness, into his own
immediste presence in hegven.

Witk hoarte full of deop sorrow, we yet praise
and blese Him, both for His chastisements and
Hia mereies, exclaiming, It is well 1

This little record is intended only to meet the
gye of our own family eirele; but shonold it fall
inte other bands, we wish to intimate, that we
have thus simply string together our recolles-
tione of the dear departed child, without any
commrent or embellishment, in order that God’s
work in her may be more apparent, and that
there may be nothing to degw off the attention

from the little voice of her * who, being dead,
yet speaketh.”




BRECIOUS FLORENCE! Her little lifo
geemns to us now liko a sweet dream, or &
short ' tale thet ia told,” for the continn-
ntion of which we listen in wain. But

through “the olomds’ thet will “return aefter the
rain’’ of our tears for her loss, the earnest gaze of
faith and love can sometimes pierce, and behold hor
in the bright, pure, golden eity, through whose gatea
ehe has passed ; for, though a0 young, she had found
the entrance=—the ** Pearl of great prics.”

Zhe Joved her Saviour whils on earth, and delighted
to think of Him as her *' Good Shophord;"” snd this
was no evansecent feeling, but was constantly shewing
itself in his own appointed way—an earnest endeavour
to keep his commendments. Let it not be supposed,
however, that we wish to daim for her exemption from
human frailty, or to contradict the inspired worda, AL
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have sinned,” the truth of which this dear child knew
and folt in her own heart. For if any little fault
troubled her at times, it was only necessary to bid her
reflect, and to pray with her, when the sweet question;
“Will you forgive me #'* would soon follow, shewing
that the evil had boon overcome. Bhe often nipped
it in the bud herself, and affer a fow moments of
thoughtful and prayerful silence, wonld exclaim, I
have had such 4 battle! buf I've gained the vietory!™

Yet, with sll this frue piety, there was nothing am-
becoming her tender age, and she enjoyed richly all
things that God gave her, entermg very heartily into
the innocent sparts and emmesments of childhood.
Now that che has ended her short sejourn among us,
let us lock back and tracs the littls * footprints ** that
she haa left * on the sands of time,"” that we, " forlorn
and shipwrecked " by the storm of cur sorrow, may,
sasing them, * taks heart again," to follow her to the
land where *she is not lost, but gone before.”

Thie heavenly child began her little pilgrimage
with prayer, and befure she could speak plainly, she
would ask to be guided aright; for when she felf in-
clined to be naughty, she would knecl in & corner of
the room and eay, * Thank you, gentle Jesus, make
baby good.” Bhe seemed oven at this early stage of
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harjuu.rney"oo have some dim idea that she was sent
among us on & short mission of love; for ehe one duy
exclaimad, ** How kind it is of gentle Jesus to let me
come down here!” and on being asked where from,
she answered, *Up in the eky, where He lives.”! A
epirit of thankfnlness to her hesvenly Father would
often show itaelf in euch litfle expressions as tha
following :—** Nice eunshine, kind God to maks nice
sunshing [ Bhe would aleo join ber sister in giving
thanke at meel times ; for though too young to follow
her in the exact words, she would fold her tiny hands,
alose her oyes, and repeat, '* Praiss, praise, praiss 1"
till grace was finished. Long before she was old
enough to go herself to the houss of God, she wea

. desirous thet others should do a0, and if ever she was
unsasy at her nurse leaving her for that purposs, che
hed only to sey, ¥ I'm going to chorch, baby,” when
she would immedigtely exelaim, * (hurch ? run, run!"
Bhe loved to be told of an infant brother who had
stayed on sarth only a fortnight, and when ssked
where he waa gone, ehe wonld eay, * Up in the sky,
to gentla Jesus.” Tt secmed a4 if che had already
caught some of his notes of preise, for she would sing
in her lsping way, * Bless ys the Lord, praise Him,
and magnify Him for ever,”
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