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A FEW REMEMBEAXCES
o

TWO LITILE BISTERS

WHO WENT TOGETHER TO HEAVEN.

“ They wars lovely and plassant in their lves, and in thekr
deaths they wore not divlded,"—2 Ham, i, 28,

Two more different characters could hardly have
been found for the grace of (God to work wpon,
than those of the desr children of whom we are
going to spesk. The elder of the two was to
win her way, through struggle and difficuity, * faint
yet pursuipg.” The youuger yielded her heart to
be wrought on, by the power of the Spirit, without
any apperent opposition from the carnal nature. We
hope that, by hearing of the first, some little child,
whose young heart feels the difficulty of the daily
ptrifs with &in within and without, and iz at times
disposed to think the effort useloess, will be encon-
raged to dee that in thiv, es in all such coses, the
B
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promiss i8 true, “Be thon faithful unto desth, and
I will give thee a crown of life,”" and that by hear-
ing of the second, some little ones may desire to
spend their lives in the same happy, tranquil, holy
obedience, and then to fall asleep in Jesus.

‘We shall firat apeak of the elder of the two, whe
was called away before her nister, at the age of twelve
years, Our dear Edith was, from her birth, an open
and most natucal child, remarkably and eonscien-
tiously sccurate about truth, and this, though of a
very lively and imaginabive temperament; she was
the life and epirit of all our party,* but more simpla
and childlike, even at the Jatest time to which her
life was lengthened, than many of much earlier
years. Bhe waa nob wont to speak upon spiritnal
things, but we think we trace the conflict with her
excituble and irritable temperament, which she had
to carry on with varying success, her difficulties
no doubt being incressed, if not originated, by the
state of her brain, "We were reminded of her cha-
racter, when we read the following remark in
Wagner's Life, namely, that “in the young, reli-
gious feeling manifests itself mainly in the freshness
and susceptibility of the moral perceptions, that the
devotional apirit comea later in the christian lifs,"

* A friend afterwards weale of har, ''That bright and loving splre !
How 1 oan recal her to ooy mind, all anergy, and Wfe, and love."
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Latterly however this devotional spirit. we trust,
developed iteelf, The little sisters used to have &
little room of their own, in which they seldom
slept, but which was a grest source of plessure to
them. There they used to keep all their trensures,
talk over their little secrets, and one sacred
nook in this room will ever be lopked upon as &
sort of Little oratory, where dear Edith used to
spend often fromn balf an hour to sn hour on her
knees at night, till exhausted, she would sometimes
fall ssleep. Ou the first birthday after she left us,
we hung up over this spol thres texts which her
sister Flory had illuminated. “His own elect cry
day and night unto Him."

“In the beginning of the watches, pour out thy
heart, lika water before the Lord.

“Quffer little children to come unto me, and
forbid them nat, for of such is the kingdom of God.”

For the last two or three years of her life, she
asked her eldest wister Balens to come to her, when
she was in bed, becanse she liked, before going to
eleep, to say to her those two lines in Keble's
Evening Hywn :—

"He my luat thooght hbver swest to rest, -~
For ever on my Saviour's breset."

Thies ceased for a fow monthe, but during the last
two or thres weeks, she used to like Selens to goin
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to her at night, when she said to her, in an earnest,
enquiring tone, “How have 1 been to day, Gal-
Iene P'® meaning how suceessfully had she struggled
against her hesetting sins, especially irritability.

Bhe had the most acutely sensitive fear of giving
pain to animals and insects, and took a lively
intereat and sympathy in the sulfuring of any fellow-
creatare, which might come under her notice. She
was cezseless in her enguiries about a little child,
wha had been knocked down and plmost killed by
8 hurse and cart; and, on oné ocemsion, though
snffering from pain and inconvenience from some
pressure on her foot, would go & little further than
her errand led her, to enquire how this child wes
going on, :

She took great delight in carrying the tracts and
books (which we were in the habit of distributing)
and giving them to the little obildren st Hope's farm.

She shewed great strength and depth of affee-
ton, and where once thoroughly attached, never
changed. The reverence and love in which she
held her father's memory, made the feeling seem
akin to a religious one,-as indeed it was, and
when she was undressed, the last thing she used
to do waa to lay her hand upon the locket which

+ Fer faveuriite name for this alster,



