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pets comfortable, and does not allow them to
annoy us. i used to think a large familv, aci
with some pet animal, wvas the most quarrel-
some crowd in the world ; but pets, riglhtly
looked after, keep a lonely little girl out of mis-
chief."

" And they are not nearly so annoying as
the pet habits that many persons think are no
harm," said Bertla's notl;..r.

Bertha had put the paper-knife down and
curled the kicking foot under ber. " Do not
look so niortified, Bertha dear," said Cousin
Mary. " Mou are only a child yet, and can
tame and train those queer pets of yours. But
think of the many grown people wlo torment
all their friends by petting noisy or disturbing
habits of speech or movemlient !

Atter tea, Bertha announced that she was
going with Becky to watclh the chickens going
to bed, and from that day no one heard ber say
a word against Becky's curious pets.

E. T. M.

LITTLE LAMBS IN DISTANT FOLDS.

T.\LKs wlTn TnE TI[NY PEoP1LE.

AM going to tell vou to-day about one of
the youngest missionaries I ever heard
of! Guess how old she was ? Well, I
had better tell you, for I don't think any
of y-ou will guess right. She vas onlv

six \ cars old ! \V ,"' you say, I thoughit
only grown-up people could go out as mission-
aries ! " es, vou are quite right there, it is
onlv grown-up people who can go oui as mis-
sionaries into distant lands ; but don't vou
remember i told ylou recently that everybody,
even quite little boys and girls, could be mis-
sionaries a home ? Well, that is just what this
little g-;il was-a missionary at hone. Now,
I suppose you want to know next whvat ber
narne is, and wlhere she lives, so i must begin
my story properly. Her iame is Deborah, and
she lives in West Africa -- at ileast, tijat is where
she lived three years ago -wien wlat I am now
relating happened, and I dare say shte is there
still. Now you can picture ber to yourselves
as a little girl with curly black liair, dark eyes,
and a slining black skin ! She was baptised
by one of the nissionaries, and though slhe was
only six vears she vent to church every Sun-
day, and I can't help thinking that she always
sat very still in her seat, and didn't fidget
about, like sone little girls and boys I know !
Well, Deborah liked God's House so much
that she actually got her mother to go there
too ! Her mother, I must tell you, was a
Heathen-that means that she worshipped
idols and didn't love God at all, but I think she
loved ber little girl, for when her little girl
asked ber to go to church she went, just to

please her. But Deborah did more than that.
She went round to alIl er uncles and aunts and
cousins, and begged them to go to churcli too.
In ber uncle's bouse she saw some idols, so
she said to the women there, "l Why don't you
corne and hear God's Word ? " They said,
" But wliat shall ve do with our idols ? " Her
answer was, "l Whv do you not put them in
the fire to help to cook the yams ? " (Yan is
the food the people eat out there, just as we
eat bread.) They all laughed at ber vhen shte
'aid this, but she didn't mind their laughing a
bit, slhe Ivent on begging them to come, till at
last ber uncle said, "l Very well, lIl go."

Now, don't you think she was a splendid
little missionary ? I do, and I think, too, that
G;oc would have every little boy and girl who
reads this paper to try and be like lier. "l How
can I be like her?" says some little voice.

Must I go and ask all my uncles and aunts to
go to church ? " No, I don't mean that at ail, for
I expect thev go already, but I will tell you what
I am thinking of. H-aven't you somie little
friends, or perhaps even brothers and sisters,
vho don't love the Saviour? Well, don't you

think that von might invite then to come to
the Lord Jesus, just as Dcborah invited lier
relations to comne to church ? Couldn't you
tell them what a loving Friend you have found,
and ask them to give their hearts to Him ?

The Good Shepherd bas room for many more
little lambs in lis fold, and wouldn't :t be nice
if you could in this way hbelp to gather them
in ? Then one day, when we all meet together
in the great Fold in Hleaven, you wili meet
there with sonie of the little lambs, not only
froni our own land, but from beathen lands
whom your words and vour prayers have help-
ed Lo bring into that happy place. Wouldn't
that be nice ? Ask God that it really nay be
so, through His help. E.W.

AlsIn.as of Christ are we;
He i; our liing lead,

That henceforth we should ever be
By I-is good SPIRIT led

In tie sane narrow path
Our LORD and SAVIOUR trod-

The path that leadeth by the Cross
To glory and to God.

Children of God arc we;
Such grace to us is given,

To kneel and pray in CHRISTS own words
" FATHER, Whiclh art in Heav'n

Seeking to do his will,
As Angels do above,

And walking in obedient ways
Of holy truth and love.

CHRISTS little ones are we
And unto uS are given

Angelic guards who ever see
Our FATHERS face in Heav'n.

To walk in folly nov
We nay not, must not, dare,

Mlindful Whose seal is on our brow,
Whose huoly, Name we bpar. Amen.
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